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UORACK UUEVXIVY.

BT UUCC3ED C UTaUMUX. ho

Earth, ltt thy w.Vt mantle rf t
ThUwMrieUtLil.lfcthrrrtaniiDS;

WlifMM youth vu nurtnrrd at thy hrraat
Who Wd the with iiarh yearning!

He knew thy field anJ wnmiUnd waym
And deemed thy bumblmt an his brother;

AaWp, bfvcmd our blame or proi-- .

We yield Mm baric, O, gentle Mother!

Of pnlW, of bUrne, he drank hi fill:
Who ha not rrsd the f tory I

And dear we hold hU fame, but till.
The man vm dearer than hi glory.

And now to as avre left alone
The cbMet where hia ahadow linger.

The vacant chair that m a throne
The pen. Just fallen from bis fingers.

Wrath changed to kindnww on that pen:
Thonch dipped In call, it tluwt-- with honey;

One flaah from out the cloud, and then lieThe aritlea with muII and jet were aunny.
Of hate he'aurrly lacted the art.

Who made hi rnemv hi lover: as
O, reverend hH and Christian heart!

Where now their like, the round world over!

lie saw the cm1ne. not the taint.
In many a poor, creature.

And pave to ninner and to naint.
But lept hi faith In human nature.

Perchance be was imt worldly.win
Yet we nho nM, stand in-- nearer.

The fihrewd, kind twinkle In hi eye.
Kwr i ery weakness held him dearer.

Alaa! that nnto blm wbn cave
So much, m little sbtmld be Riven!

IlioiM-l- alone, be might not ave.
Of alt ftr whom hi hand bad atrivrn.

Flare, freedom, fame, hi work lttMtiwel:
Men took, and naeL and left him bueiy;

What marvel, if beneath bis load.
At times be craved fr justice only!

Yet thankleiwne, the serpent tooth.
Ilia Uifty pur) euM not alter!

Toil bad no power to lnd his youth.
Or make his lusty mauhoi falter:

From envy" sling, from dander's dart.
That armored mml the body shielded.

Till one dark tuirrow chilled bi heart.
And then he bowed his bead, and yielded.

Kw, now. we measure at its worth,
The gracimi presence pine forever!

The wrinkled East that avs him birth. a
Laments with every laboring: rherj

Wild moan the free wind of the Weal,
Fur him who gathered to her prairies

The sons of men. and made each eret
The haunt of happy household faries.

And angnUh sits upon the mouth
Of her who came to know blm latent;

Hi heart aa ever thine, O, Smith!
He was thy truest rrlrt.il and greatest!

lie shunned thee in thy splendid shame.
He staved tbee in thy voiceless sorrow;

The day 'thou shalt forget Iris name,
KairS'uth, can have no sadder morrow.

The tara that fall from eye unued
The hands above hi gre united

The words of men wbe lips b loosed.
Whom cross be bore, whose wrongs he rightel

Could be but know, and rest with this!
Yet stay! through Heath hollow.

Hi one lat f"e iunitiste hiss
On tliat bnignaut liadr would follow !

Peace ! while we (diroiid thl man of men,
Iet iMt unhallowetl word Iw rjwtVrn!

He will not aunwer thee again
Hi mouth i seah-d- . bi wand I bniken.

Some holier can. Mime ratter tnil
IVyund the vale he doth inherit:

O, gentlv. I la till, retie bi dnt.
And MNtilit bi troubled spirit!

Select moxu

LOVE AND SKATES.
nV TIIKOIM1KK WINTIIKUP.

(tiixnsn:ii.)
CIIAITKK V.

SKATISO AS A VISK AlrT.

Or nil the plays tliat an- - played by this playful
world on itM play-slay- I nerc is no play like Skat- -

lli;
To prepare a imam lor me move 01 mis game

of games, a panel for the drawings of this Fine
rt a st.i"e for the rafrcraiifa and pirorfr of its

graceful adepts. Zero, magical artilir.r, hail ,

E,r tin? la.it two nights, hlitling at fall sm-n- l np
1 .1. .ten Iim Viirtli liivvr.

Wo Uavc lintnl of JIiila, wliowi tonrli niailo
gohl, ami of the virgin iiniler wlimm fei-- t sprang
nw; but Zen'8 heels ami tiws were aniieil
with more precious iiiflneiirrs. They left a dia-

mond wav, whom they slid a linndnil and fifty
iuiIiii of diamonds, half a mile wide and six inch-

es thick.
Diamond can only reflect sunlight; ice can con-

tain it. Zero'n product, finer even than diamond,
was tilled at the rate of a million to thu square
foot with liulihles immeasurably little, and yet

olio big enough to comprisi! the entire sun
in small, bat without alteration or abridgment.
When tho sun rose, each of these, wonderful cells
was reaily to catch the tip of a sunbeam and
house it in a shining aWc.

Itesidm this, Zero liailiniaiu lis wore, an ams
shore, with exquiMto maripieirj 01 leases, iinno
and evergreen, of sprays and twigs, mils and
grasses. No parquet in any palace, fnun ron-.,;,.l.-

ti St. IVteniliiin?. could show sneh del

icate patterns, or could gleam so brightly.thoiigli
piiliskril with all the wax in Christendom.

On this fine pavement, all the way fnun
to Spin-te- lhivvil. Jubilee was sliding

without friction, the Christmas morning of these
adventures.

Navigation was closed. Navigators had leis- -

1ire. The sloops and scliooners were irozen in
along thore, the tugt and barges wen- - laid ii in
basins, the floating palaees were down at New-Yor-

deodorizing their s, regilding their
bridal chamliers, and enlarging their spittism ac-

commodations alow and aloft, fur next summer.
All the population was out on the ice, skating,
sliding.Klcdding.slipjiiug, tumbling, to its heart's
content.

One person ont of every Danderbunk family
was of course at home, roasting Christmas
tnrkuv. The rest were already at high jinks on
Zero's" Christmas present, when Wado anil the
men came down from the meeting.

Wade buckled on his new-- skates in a jilTy. lie
stamped to settle himself, and then flung off hair
n dozen circleson the right leg. half adou-- witli

wilb the "slow unyielding finger" ofdcinoustra- -

tion.
"Hurrah!" crieaAade. halting in front of the

men, who, some on the Fonmlry wharf, some ion
the deck of our first acquaintance at '"- -

bunk, the tag "I. Ambiister,'; P"""'? ,V"
their skate or watching him. Hurraluino
skates are perfection! Are yon ready. Bill t

"Yes," says Tarbox, whizzing off rings as ex- -

"act as Giotto's antograplu .

"Now, then," Wado said, " well giye unuer--

lmnk a laugh, as we practiced last ig"- -

They gotumieriniineaiiwnj, """"------ -

Bill forwards, holding hands, ben they got
enough to the merry throng ont in the

etream. both dropped iuto a sitting posture, wnn
the left kneebont. and eaen wnn hjbrui ,

tretcheil out parallel to the ice, and totting com- -

Tiactl: by the other man s leg. In tins qneer n -

rushed through the laughing cniwit.nre they y ;"
Then" all Danderbunk formed a ring, agog lor

, mntl shOW Of

SSATIMI A8 A FlXK ART.

The world love to see .Great Artistsj and ex- -

twets them to d their duty.
t is hard to treat of this fine Art by the Art

Its eloquent motions must beof Fine Writing.

"eTo skate Fine Art, yon innst have a Body and

o Sonl, each of the First Order; otherwise you
will never cet out of course art and skating In

So much for yourself, the motive
nowcr. And your machinery yonr smooth-bottome- d

rockers, the same shape stem and stem

this must be as perfect as the man it moves, and

'trii you wish to skate so that the
aHtowufiff, "See! this athlete does hi. work

ChnrSTrt"uts," Darter draws, aa Palmer
SiselJTaT Vrhittfer strikes the lyre, and Long-ftSo- V

dulcimer ; he U u terse a. Emerson.
IKer-- Holmes, a graceful a. Curtis; he is

Hmtb
calm as Seward, aakeuaa Fbillip a tl- - . enough and "nequtdnimh " of her ankle,

wart as lieeclier; he is Garibaldi, he i Kit Car-- I Bill admired the jprace and the auklcs immense-so- u,

he is Blomlin; he is as complete as the fly. But his hopes sauk a little at the flight for
steamboat Metropolis, as Steer's yacht, as Sing- - he thought she erceived his chase and meant to
er8 aewiug-macliiii- a Colt's revolver, as the . drop him. Bill had not had a classical education,
8tam-p1oiig- as Civilization." You wish to be aud kuew uotliiug of Galatea in the Eclogue

ranked aiomnr the neonle and things that lead
the age: consider the qualities yon must have,
ami while von consider, keep your eye on Rich-

ard Wade, for he has them all in erfection.
t of your physical qualities. Yon must

nave lungs, not bellows; and an active heart,
not an assortment of sluggish auricles and ven-

tricles. You must have legs, not shanks., Their
shape is uuimportaut, except that they must not
interfere at the knee. You innst have muscles,
not llabbiness; siuewslike wire; nerves like

and a tbia layernf flesh tocushion the
gable-end- s, when you will strike,.if ou tumble

which, once for all be it said, yon iint never
do. You must lie all moment!, and no inertia.
You must be one part grace, one force, one agili-
ty, and the rest caoutchouc, Manilla hemp, aud
watch-sprin- Your machine, your body, must

thoroughly obedient. It must go just 'so far
and no farther. You have got to lie as unerring

a planet holding its own, emphatically, cn

forces centripetal aud centrifugal. Your
aplomb must be as absolute us the pounce of a
falcon.

So much for a few of the physical qualities
necessary to boa (ireat Artist ill skating. See
Wade, how he shows them !

Now fur the moral aud intellectual. I'lnck is
the first it alwaysis the first quality. Then

Then patience. Then pertinacity.
Then a tineiesthetic faculty ill short, goodtaste.
Then an orderly and submissive mind, that ean
consent to act ill accordance with the laws of
Art. Circumstances, too, must have been reasou-alil- v

favorable. That n skentic. the
King of tropical liantam, could not skate, be-

cause he had never seen ice, and doubted even
the existence of solid water. Widdrington, after
the Ilattle of Chevy Chace, could not have
sKated, because he had no legs poor fellow!

Hut granted the ice and the legs, then if you
in the elastic days of youth, when cold

does not sting, tumbles do not bruise, and duck-
ings do not wet; if you have pluck aud ardor
enough to try everything; if you work slowly
ahead and stick to it; if yon have good taste and

lively invention; if you are a man, and not a
lubber then, iu fine, you may become a Great
Skater, just as with equal power and equal pains
yon may put your grip on any kind of Greatness.

The technology of skating is imperfect. Few
of the great feats, the llig Things, have admitted
names. If I attempt to catalogue Wade's
achievements, this chapter might an un-

intelligible rhapsody. A sheet of paper and a
pen-poi- cannot supply the place of a sheet of
ice aud a skate-ed- y e. Ceometry innst have its
diagrams. Anatomy its coniui to carve. Skating
also refuses to be spiritualized into a Science; it
remains au Art, and taunot lie expressed iu a
formula.

Skating has its Little Go, its Great Go, its
its M. A., its F. S. D., (Doctor of Fran-

tic Skipping,) its A. G. D., (Doctor of Airy "lid-
ding,) ItitX. T.D., (Doctor of No Tumbles,) ami
finally its highest degree, L". P., (Unapproacha-
ble l'odographer).

Wade was U. 1'.
There were a hundred of Dnndeiliuuks who

hail passed their Little Go, and could skate for-
ward and backward easily. A half hundred, per-
haps, were through the Great Go; these could
do outer edge freely. A dozen had taken the
Ilacralaurcate, and were proudly repeating the
pirouettes and spread- - aide .wf thatdegree. A,i
few could cross their feet, on the edge, forward
and backward, and shift edge on the same foot,
and so wero Magittri .Irlitt.

Wade, U. I'., added to these an indefinite list
of combinations and fresh contrivances. He spun
spirals slow, aud spirals neck or nothing. He
pivoted on one tw, with the other fist cutting
rings, inner and outer edge, forward and back.
He one foot better than the M. A.'s
could on Isith. He ran on his toes; he slid on
his heels: he cut lip shines like a sunlieam on a
bender; he swung, light as if he could fly, if he
pleased, like a wing-foote- Mercury; he glided
as if will, not muscle, moved him ; hetorealMint
iu frenzies; his pivotal leg stood firm, his bal-

ance leg flapped like a graceful pinion; be turn-
ed somersets; he jumped, whirling backward as
he went, over a platoon of Ikivs laid flat on the
ice; the last boy winced, and thought he was
amputated: but Wado Hew over, and the lsiy
still holds together as well as tiintt lsiys.

this, he could write his name, with a flour-

ish at the end, like the mfcrica of a Spanish irfaI-g- o.

He could podograph any letter, aud multi-
tude of ingenious curlicues which might pass
for the alphalicts or ihe unknown tongues. He
could not tumble.

It was Fine Art.
Hill Tarbox sometimes pressed the champion

hard. Hut Hill stopped jnst short of Fine Art, iu
High Artisanship.

How Dunderbnnk cheered this wondrons dis-

play! How delighted the whole population was
to believe they iiossessed the liest skater on the
North ltiver! How they straggled to imitate!
How they tumbled, some on their backs, some on
tlirir faces, some with dignity like the dying
Csesar, some reliellioitsly like a cat thrown out of
a garret, some limp as an ancient acrobat! How
they laughed at .themselves and at each other!

"It's all iu the new skates," says Wade, ajiol-gizi-

for his unapproachable power and finish.
"It's suthin' in tlni man," says Smith Wheel-

wright. V

"Now chase me, everybody," said Wade.
And for a quarter of an hour, he dodged the

merrv crowd, until at last, breathless, he let
himself lie touched by pretty Helle Pnrtett, rosi-

est of all the Dunderbnnk bevy of rosy maidens
on the ire.

"He raythcr beats Hosting, says Captain
Isaac Ambuster to Smith Wheelwright. " It's so
cold there that they can skate all the year round;
bnt he beats them, all the same."

The Captain was sitting in a qneer little bowl
ofa skiff on the deck of his tog, and rocking it
like a cradle, as he talked. -

"Hosting's always hard to liea in anything,"
rejoined the "Jlnt if Hosting is to
bo beat, here's the man to do it."

Ami nuw iierhans. ceiitle reader, yon think I
1ian saiil euoiiuh In bebalf of a liuiilnl fialcnii- -

tv. the Skaters.
" The next chapter, then, shall take np the cause

of the Lovers, a more numerous lssly, and we
will see whether True Love, which never makes
"smooth running," can help its progress by a
skate-blad-

CITAPTEIt VI.
.,-- XOTf iiAPrV n.vY, TIU.T1IE maiiikx TlEUis."

I Christinas noon at Dunderbnnk. Every skat--
nv.an jn galloping glee as the electric air, and
Jhe g.iarMillK nlli aIlll tUe glinting ice had a
ri,,lt t nHXt that they should all lie,

i Helle Pnrtett, skating simple aud well, had
never )mlki , .iretty aI1,i jjcef,,!. So thought

. , TarlloC.
Hp hml not M,v.n , her or ,hc , uinif fr

'more than si months. The poor fellow was,,,,! n,iiiisclfand penitent for his past bad
I cmIrScs. And so. thongli lie longed to have his

i,i name recognize him again, and though no
was bitterly jealous and miserably afraid he
should lose her, lie had kept away and consumed
his heart like a tme despairing lover.

Hut to-u- nut was a lion, only sccoiiu. io
wlej Ue unapproachable f. Kill
wag j,,,,,, iu ..nWic teem, and had won
,acJ. uis ,taI1(jiu in tue rounur. He had to- -

( jUy maAe a 11CPrll wuich pprry pnrt,tt gave
everybody to understand "none of Senator Hill
Seward's could hold the tallow to." Getting np
the meeting and presenting Wade with the
skates was Bill's own scheme, and it had turned
out au eminent success. Everything began to
look bright to him. His past life drifted ont of
his mind like the rowdy talcs lie used to read in
the Sunday newspapers.

He bad watched Belle Pnrtett all the morning,
and saw that she distinguished nobody with her
smiles, not even that eoq dm tillage, Ridgdove.
He also observed that she was furtively watching
him.

By and by she sailed out of the crowd, aud
went off a little way to practice.

"Now," said he to himself, "sail in, Bill Tar-
box!"

Belle heard the sharp strokes of a powerful
skater coming after her. Her heart divined who
this might be. She sed away like the swift

and har modest drapery showed just

THE
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how she did not hide, until she saw her swaiu
was looking fondly after.

" She wants to get away," he thought. "Bnt
she shan't no, not if I have to follow her to Al-

bany."
He struck ont mightily. Presently the swift

Camilla let herself lie overtaken.
"Good morning, Miss Pnrtett." (Dogged air.)
"Good morning, Mr. Tarbox."

air.)
"I've been admiring your skating," says Hill, totrying to be cool.
"Have joaf rejoined Belle, very cool and dis-

tant. -

"Have yon been long oil the ice f" he inquired,

"I came on two hours ago with Mr. Ringdove
and the girls," returned she, with a twinkle which
said, "Take that, Sir, for pretending yon did not
see me,"

"You've seen Mr. Wade skate, then,"' Bill said,
ignoring Ringdove.

"Yes; isn't it splendid!" Helle replied, kind-
ling. a

"Tip-top!- "

"Hut then he does everything better than any-
body."

"So he docs!" Hill said, true to his friend, and
vet licgiuning to lie jealous of this enthusiasm.
It was not the first time he had been jealous of
Ylade; lint he had quelled his tears, hue a good
fellow.

Belle perceived Bill's jealousy, and conld have
cried for joy. She had known as little of her once
lover'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 he. was risen
again. If she had not been charmingly nultly
nitli the brisk air and exercise, she would have
betrayed her pleasure at Bill's jealousy with a
fine blush.

The sense of recovered power made her wish to
use it again. So she continued, as they skated
on in gisid lythm,

"Mother and I wouldn't know what to do with-
out Mr. Wade. We like him no much," said ar-
dently.

What Bill feared was true, then, ho thonght.
Wade, noble fellow, worthy to win any woman's
heart, hail fascinated his landlady's daughter.

"I don't wonder you like him," said he. "He
it."

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

"Hedoes, indeed," she said. "He has helped
and taught us all so much. He has taken such
good rare of Perry. And then" here she gave
her companion a little suiik " he speaks so kind-
ly of you, Mr. Tarbox."

Smile, look, and words electrified Bill. Ho
gave such a spring on his skates that he shot far
ahead of the lady. He brought himself back
with a sharp turn.

"He has dune kinder than he can speak," says
Bill. "He has made a man of me again, Miss
Belle,"

"I know it. It makes me very happy to hear
She spoke gravely.

"Very happy" about anything that concerned
himf itill had to work off his overjoy at this by
an exuberant flourish. He whisked about Belle,

outer edge backward. She stopped to admire.
He finished by describing on the virgin ice, before
her, the letters B. l iu his neatest style of

Uttuni to inakev-tacktt-

"Beautiful!" exclaimed Belle. "What are
those letters! O! B. P.! What do they staud
fort"

"Guess!"
" I'm so dull," said she, looking bright as a dia- -

moud. "Let mo think! B. P.! British Poets,
perhaps."

"Try nearer home!"
"What are you likely to be thinking of that

begins with B. P.i O, I know! Boiler Plates!"
Mie looKeu at mm, innocent as a laiuo. im

looked at her, delighted with her little coqnetry.
A woman without coquetry is insipid as arose
withont scent, as without bubbles,
or as corned beef without mustard.

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

"O!" says Belle, aud she skated on in silence.
"You ca'n.e down with Alonzo Ringdove P Hill

asked, suddenly, aware of auuter pang after a
moment of peace.

"He came with me and his sisters." she replied.
Yes; poor Ringdove had dressed himself in his

shiniest black, put on his brightest patent-leath-

boots, with his new swan-necke- d skates newly
strapped over them, and wore his new dove-color-

overcoat with the long skirts, on purpote to
be lovely iu the eyes of Belle on this occasion.
Alas, in vain!

"Mr. Ringdove is a great friend of yours, is n't
he!"

"If yon ever came to see me now, you would
Lnow who inv friends arc. Mr. Tarlsix."

"Wonld you be my friend again, if I came, Miss
Helle r

"Again! I have always been so, always,
Bill."

' Well, then, something more than my friend,
now that I am trying to be worthy of more,
Belle P

"What more can I bo!" she said softly.
"My wife."
She curved to the right. He followed. To the

left. Ho was not to be shaken off.
"Will von promise me not lo say tralre instead

of she said, and saucy
as could lie. " I know, to say W for V is fashion-

able in the iron bnsiness; but I dont like it."
"What a thing a woman is to dodge!" says

Bill. "Suppose I told yon that men brought up
inside of boilers, hammering on the inside against
twenty hammering like Wulcans on the outside,
get their ears so dumfounded that they can't tell
whether they are saving rolirt or walrr, trice or
rirfse, suppose I told you that, what would
vou say, Belle!"

"Perhaps I'd say that yon pronounce tirttt so
well, and act it so sincerely, that I can't make
any objection to other words. If yon'd asked me
to tie your rife. Bill. I might have said I did n t
understand; bnt trte I do understanaua, ana l
sav"

She nodded, and tried to skate oft Bill stuck
close to her side.

"Is this tme, Belle V he said, almost doubtfully.
"True aa truth!"
She pnt ont her hand. He took: it, and they

skated on together, hearts beating to therythm
of their movements.' The uproar and merriment
of the village came only faintly to them. It
seemed as if all Natme was hushed to listen to
their plighted troth, their words of love renewed,
more earnest for long suppression. The beautiful
is spread before them, like their life to come, a
pathway nntonched by any sorrowful or weary
footsep." The blue sky was clondless. The keen
air stirred the pnlses like the vapor of frozen
wine. The benignant mountains westward kind-

ly surveyed the happy pair, and the son seemed
created to warm and cheer them.

"And yon forgive me. Belle!" said the lover.
" I feel as if I had only gone bad to male me
know bow much better coinar richt is."

" I always knew yon wonld find it out ; I nev-

er stopped hoping and praying for it."
"That mnst have been what brought Mr.

Wade here,"
"0. 1 did hate him so, Bill, when I heard of

something that happened between you andhim!
I thonght him a brute and a tyrant. I never
conld get over it, until he told mother that yon
were tbebest machinist he ever knew, and would
Borne time grow to be a great inventor."

"I'm glad yon hated him. I suffered rattle-anake- s

aud collapsed fines for fear you'd go and
love mm."

"My affectiona were engaged," she said, with
simple serionsnrsa.

"O, if I'd only thonght an long ago! How
lovely vou are!" exclaims Bill, in an eestacy.
"And how refined! And bow good! Godbleso
J',m!"

He made up such a wishfnl month so wisnfnl
for one of the pleasurable duties of mouths, that
Bell blushed, laaghcd. and looked down, and aa
she did so, saw one of her straps was trailing.

"Please fix it, BUI," she said, stopping and
kneeling.

Bill also knelt, and his wishful mouth immedi-
ately took its chance.

AND THE

A manly smack and sweet little feminine chirp
sonnded as their lips met.

Boom 1 twanging gay as the first tap ofa mar-

riage liell, a lond crack in the ice rang musically It
for leagues up and down the river. "Bravo!"
it seemed to say. " Well doue. Bill Tarbox! Try
again!" Which the happy MIowdid, and the
happy maiden permitted.

"Now," said Bill, "let us go and hug Mr.
Wade!"

"What! Both of us!" Belle protested. "Mr.
Tarbox, I am ashamed of you!"

' CHAPTER VII. to' wauk down!
The hugging of Wade by tie. happy pair had
lie done siir-- e it was done iu

the sight of all DunderbuuV. - .. -
He had divined a happy resulr, when he miM-c- d

Bill Tarlsix from the arena, and saw- - him a
furlong away, hand in hand with bis reconciled
sweetheart.

"I envy you, Bill," said he, "almost too much
to put a proper fervor into my

""Ynurtime will come," the foreman rejoined.
And says Belle, " I am sure there is a lady

skating somewhere, and only waiting for you to
follow her."

"I don't see her," Wade replied, looking with
mock-grav- e face up and duwu aud athwart the

river. "When you ve all gone to dinner. 111

prospect ten miles np and down, and try tofiuda
good matrimonial claim that's not taken." of" You willuot come up todiiinerf " Belle asked.

"lean hardly afford to make two bites of a
holiday." said 'Wade. "I've seut Perry up for
luncheon. Here he comes with it. So I cede my
quarterof your pie, Sliss Belle, toabetter fellow."

" O!" cries Perry, coming up and lsiwing elab-- .
itrntt.lv. "Mr. and Mrs. Tarbox, I believe. Ah,
yes! "Well, I will mention it np at Albany. I
am going t take my Guards up to call on tint
Governor.

Perrv dashed off, followed by ascoi of Dun-

derbnnk boys organized by him as the Purtett
Guards, and taught to salute him as Generalissi-
mo with military honors.

So many hundreds of turkeys, done to a turn,
now began to have an effect n"in the atmos-
phere. Few- - odors are more sublile and prevail-
ing than this, and few more appetizing. Indeed,
there is said to be an odd fellow, a strictly Amer-iei-

iu New York, who sits, from
noon to dusk on up iu a tall(
steeple, merely to catch, thearuuiaof roast-turke- y

floating over the city aud much good, it is
sai'd, it does him. .

Hard skating is nearly as effective to whet
hunger as this expedient. When
the spicy breezes began to blow soft as those of
Cevlon's i6le over theriver, and every whiff talk-
ed Turkey, the population of Duuderbnnk list-

ened to the wooing, and began to follow its sev-

eral noses snubs, beaks, blunts, sharps,
dominants, fines, bulgies, and bifida on

the way to the several households which those
noses adorned or defaced. Pnisjierons Duuder-
bnnk had' a. Dinner, yes, a DtSNElt, that day, and
Richard Wade was gratefully remembered by
many over-fe- d foundry-me- n aud their over-fe- d

fuiriilies.
Wade had not had half skating enough.
"I'll time myself down to Skerrett's Point," he

thought, "ami take my luncheon there among
the hemlocks."

The Point was on the property of Peter Sker-ret- t,

Wade's friend and college comrade of ten
years gone. Peter had lieeu an absentee in i.

unit smokes from his chimneys this morn
ing had continued to Wade's eyes the rnmorof

" "..

Skerrett's Point was a milo below the Foun
dry. Ourjiero did his mile ir.ider three minutes.
How man y seconds under, I will not say. I do
i. .) ni,1i la makeother fellows unhappy.

The Point was a favorite spot of ade's. Many
a twilight of last summer, tired with his fagging
at the Works to make good the evil of Whittler's
rule, he had Iain thereon the rocks under the
hemlocks, breathing the spicy methyl they pour-

ed into the air. After his day's hard tight, in
the dust and beat of the Foundry, with anarcny
atid nnthrift, he nsed to take the quiet restora-
tives of Nature, until the murmur and fragrance
of the wismR the cool wind, and tho smoothing
loitering of the shining stream had purged him
from the fevers of his task.

To this old haunt hn skated, aud kindling a
little tire, as an old campaigner loves to do, he
sat down aud lunched heartily on Mrs. Purtett's
cold leg cannibal thought! oil the cold leg of
Mrs. Purtett's yesterday's turkey. Then lighting
his weed dear ally of tho lonely the

began to "think of his foreman's bliss,
and to long for something similar on his own
plane.

"Ihopo the wish is father to its fulfillment,"
he said. "Hut I must not stop here and be a
spooney. Such a halcyon day I may not have
again in all my life, and I ought to make tho
best of it with my New Skates."

So he dashed off, and tilled the littlceovc aliove
the Point with a labyrinth of curves and flour-

ishes.
When that bit of crystal tablet was well cov

ered, the sighed for a new sheet to
inscribe his intricate rubrieaa upon. Why not
write more stanzas of the poetry of motion on
the ice below the Point ! Why not t

Braced by his lnnch on the brown fibre of good
Mrs. Purtett's cold drumstick and thigh, Wade
was now in fine trim. The air was more glitter-
ing and electric than ever. It was triumph aud
victory and pau in action to go flashing along
over this footing, smoother than polished mar-

ble and shecnier than first-wat- gems.
Wade felt the high exhilaration of pure blood

galloping through a body alive from top to toe.
The rythm of his movement was like music to
him.
, The Point ended iu a sharp Jnst
before he came abreast of it, ade under mighty
headway tiling into his favorite corkscrew spiral

e foot, aud went whirling dizzily' along
round and round in a straight line. -

At the dizziest moment, ie was suddenly
aware of a fignre, also turning the Point at foil
speed, aud rushing to a collision.

He ierked aside to avoid it-- He conld not
look to his footing. HU skate struck a broken
oar, imbedded in the ice. He fell violently, and
iav like a dead man.

'His New Skakes, Merit, seem to
have served him a shabby trick.

CnAFTEK VIII.

Seeing Wade lie there motionless, the lady
Took off her spectacles, blew her great red

nose, and stiffly drew near.
Nose! No the latter featnre of

hers had never become acquainted with the for-

mer; and there was as little stiffuess aa nasal
redness abont her.

A fresh start, then and this time accuracy;!
Appalled by the lond thump of the stranger's

skull npon the chief river of the State of New
York, the lady it was a young lady whom Wade
bad tumbled "to avoid turned, saw a human lie-i- ng

Iving motionless, and swept gracefully
like a Good Samaritan, on the outer

edge. It waa not her fault, bnt her destiny, that
she had to lie graceful even nnder these tragic

"Dead!" she thonght.
tt.. .nnsllinn- - tliutmi bad cracked the ice, and

she conld not know how well the sknll was cush
ioned inside with brains to resist a mow.

She shuddered, as she swnowsl aliont toward
this possible corpse. It might he that he was
killed, and half the fault hers. No wonder her
fine color, shining in the right parts of an admi-

rably drawn face, all instantly.
But she evidently was not She

halted, kneelet', looked curiously at the stranger,
and then proceeded, iu a perfectly cool and

way, to pick him np.
...A stiiut iciiuii, .j an. - r--

lumpish condition of t! She ha to
tug mightily to get him np into sitting posi- -

tiou. When he was raised, all the backbone
seemed gone from his spine, and it took the

.whole torce of ner vigorous arms h msiaiii
The effort was enough to account for the re-

turn of ber color. It came making back speedi-

ly. Cheeks, forehead, everything bnt nose,

Unshed. The hard work of lifting so mnch av-

oirdupois, and possibly, also the aovelty
so much handsome fellow, intensified

Her eyes blue, or.thst shade even
more faithful than blue deepened; and her pale
.(oldeii hair grew several carats not carrots
brighter.

U
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frightened.
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g

She was repaid for her active sympathy at
once by discovering that this big, awkward
thing was not a dead, bnt only a stunned body.

had an ugly bump and a bleeding cut on its

man"
As this yonnglady had never had a fair, steady

stare at a stunned hero before, she seized her
She hail hitherto distant with

the other sex. She had no brother. Not oue of
her male cousins had ever ventured near enough

get those cousinly privileges that timid cous-

ins sigh fur and plucky eoiisius take, if they are
worth taking. jja--Wade's impressive fare, though fur the mo-

ment blind us a statue's, also seij-- its advau- -
tsiro urn! stared at Lei- - intently,- - with indeed t
and pleading look, new to those resolute features.

Wade was entirely unconscious of the great
hit he had made by his tumble: plump iuto the
anus of this heroine! There were fellows extant
who would bale suffered any imaginable ampu-

tation, ami rouceivaiile mauling, any fling from
the apex uf any thing into the lowest deeps of
anvwhere, for the honor he was now enjoying.

But all he knew was that his skull was a bee-

hive iu mi uproar, and that one lobe of his brain
was straggling to swarm off. His legs aud arms
felt as if they lielongcd to another man, and a
very limp oiie at that. A ton of cast-iro- n seem-

ed to be pressing his eyelids down, and a trickle
nil-ho- t metal flowed' fnun his cut forehead.
"1 li:dl have to seream." thought Ihe lady.

after an instant of anxious waiting, "if he doc
not revive. I leave him to g-- i for help."

Not a prude. )ou see. A prude would have
had cheap scruples alsmt compromiKiog herself
by taking a man in her arms. Not a vulgar jier-so- n,

who would have required the stringer to lie
property recommended by siiuielmdv who came
over in" the Ma) flower, before she helped him.
Not a feeble-minde- d damsel, who. if she had not
fainted, would have lied away, gasping and iu
tears. No timidity or prudery or niidcrhred
doubts about this thorough creature. She knew
she was in her right womanly place, aud she
meant to stay there.

But she began to need help, possibly a lancet,
possibly a pocket-pisto- l, possibly hot blankets,
luiiHiMv-- uitneluMly to kue.nd these lifeless lungs
and poinincl this "flaccid body, until circulation
was restored.

Just as she was making npher mind to scream,
Wilde stirred. He begun to tingle as if a famil-

iar of the Inquisition were slapping him all over
with curry-comb- He liecanie

of a woman supporting him. In a
stammering and intoxicated voice he murmured :

YCho ran tocstrh me wlien I felt
And kbwsd the place to make tt well f

My--"
He opened his eye. It was not his mother;

for she was long since deceased. Nor was this
kissing the place.

In fact, abashed at the blind eyes suddenly un-
closing so near her, she was on the point of let-

ting her bnnleii drop. When dead men come to
life ill such a position, and begin to talk about
"kissing the place," young ladies, however

conventions, may well grow uneasy.
Itnt the stranger, thonch alive, was evidently

in a molluscous, invertebrate condition. He
could not sustain himself. She still held him np,
a little more at arm's-lengt- and all at ouce the
reaction fnmi extreme anxiety brought a gnsh
of tears to her eyes.

"Don't cry," says Wade, vaguely, and still
only i. "I promise never to do so

a2AftKsTX-nTwlfh anrainarearueitnesir, the
ladv siuihsl.

"Don't scalp me," Wade continued, in the
same tone. " Squaws never scain.

He raised his hand to his bleeding forehead.
She laughed outright at his queer, plaintive

tone and the new class he had placed her in.
Her laugh aud his own movement brought

Wade fully to himself. She perceived that his
lisik was transferring her from the order of scalp-

ing squaws to her proper place as a lieaiitiful
young woman of the highest civilization, not
smeared with vermilion, bnt blushii.g celestial
rosy.

"Thank yon," said Wade. "I can sit np now
withont assistance." Aud he regretted profound-
ly that gissl breeding obliged him to say so.

"
She withdrew her arms. He rcstnl on the ice
IHistnroof the Dying Gladiator. She made an

etl'ort to be cisd aud distant as nsual; but it
would not do. This weak mighty man still in-

terested her. It was' still her business to be
strength to him.

Hn made a feeble attempt to wipe away the
drops of blood from his forehead with his hand-

kerchief.
" Let me be your surgeon ! " said she.
She produced her own folded baudkerchief

M. D. were the initials in the comer and neatly
and tenderly turbaned him.

Wade submitted with delight to this treat-
ment. A tumble with such trimmings was a
luxury indeed.

"Who would not break his head," he thonght,
"to have these delicate fingers plying about him,
and this pure, noble face so close to his ! What
a queenly indifferent manner she has! What a
calm-brow- : vtnai nonesi eyes; u "
nose! What equable cheeks! What a grand,
indignant mouth! Not a bit afraid of me! She
feels that I am a gentleman and will not pre-

sume."
"There!" said she, drawing back. "Is that

comfortable!"
" Luxury!" he ejaeulsted with fervor.
" I am a'fraid I am to blame for yonr terrible

&"" No ray own clumsiness and that e

are in fault."
"Ifyou feel well enough to be left alone, I will

skate off aud call my frieuds."
"Please do not leave me quite yet!" says

Wade, entirely satisfied with the e.

"Ah! here conies Mr. Skerrett mnnd the
Point!" she said and sprang up, looking a little
guilty.

(COXCJ.'DKI NEXT WEEK.)

Facta Aswat PreaUraU.
There are some verv curious facto connected

with the presidents tifthe United States. Gen.
Washington, the first president, had no children.
He was John Adams, the second pres-

ident, had children-eo- ns anil daughters. He
was not Thomas Jefferson, Ins suc-

cessor, had no sons, bnt two daughters. He was
The fourth president, James Madison,

like Washington, had no children. He was re-

elected. The fifth, James Monroe, hail a danghter,
bnt no son. He was president eight years. After
i.;... ........ i.iim Onioey Adam, who had childrenUIIUbailllVHUUH j... j r

wins and, we think, daughters. He failed of
'iiiesevrninjirt-siiieiii.rtimic- " i.i --

son, had the fate of Washington aud Madison in
being so nnfortnnate astohaveno descendants.
Martin VanBnren.tho eighth presideut, had some,
and was eoutinned in office only a single term.
Gen. Win. II. Harrison, his successor, had children
nrtw.ti, ssim. He died in one month after his
inauguration. After him came Jobo-Tyie- r, who
had a family of sons and daughters. He ran for
the presidency, but was defeated. Then came
James K. Polk, whose domestic condition wa
that of Washington, Madison and Jackson he
had no children. Gen. Taylor, who followed him,
died in office in fifteen mouths after bis accession.
He had lsith sons and rtaugniers, one oi me lauer
of whom was the first wife of Jefferson Davis.

" " -man wnpnau.na
Andrew Johnson cniliireu oi noiii

i pexr, but wsanot Grant has both
i mni and daughters, and is chosen tue seconu

terra.

AGEtoiax savant predicts celestial trans-
formation scene soon. prvponnds tho unique
theory that the xodiacal light is a.gaseous ring
surrounding onr phuut, and, Iteeosatng gradually

and will give ma another meou.

A Kaxsas law, notice gives Bothers control
their This is an sdssirable law, and

every family should have one. Without It, toe
raany children have control of mothers.

J TERMS-:?2.- ()0

fpwUaujr.
AVTKK THK VIRU.

I

BI OUVII WEXUILL HOLME. I

TVliuV far along eastern tXy !

I nw the as of Havoc By. 'Aa If hia furo wiraM assault
The sorertijn of the atirry vault,
Ami hnrl Him back the burning rain
That seared the dtiea of the )iliin.
1 trad a Ml a erimn race.
The worda of land's seepo-m- l isyfe :

For rirtut wait (&m vi $, and they
lha,tU tagtt.ftf avay.

O. vision of that alaete ni;kt;
- .il'ai au su pslna ih msUoc llefcr AsTliat bunieil awl ataintsl the otlent akiea

)Vhere peaceful morning lores to riao,
Aa If the aun had loat hia way.
And ilawntsfto make a second day
Above how red with flery slow,
lluw dark to Uiom It woke below !

up
On mot and wall, on dome and apire.
flashed the Ur Jewrla of the ttro
Girt with her belt of glittering panea.
And rrowned with vanea.
thtr northern qureu in slory shone
With new born not her own.
And stood, tntnuugured in onr rye.
A victim drcked tor sacrifice.

The cloud still hov.rsorelliead.
And still the uiMnulit is rt--1 ;
As the lost waudrrrr straps alone
To toi-- thr iLiee lir railed his m n.
lit rie ions fiwitiiriiit "
How changed the pathways known so well;
The bow new The Ule how old.
Err yet Ihe ashes have grown cold!

A?a!n I rrad Ihe wonts that came
Writ in the rubric of the name;
llost-V- r nr tni.t lo mrt.il things.
Kach hath it "air of folded win;::
Tbisi-- Ii long tlirir terrors rest tiuiread.
Thrir fatal pluuir are urvrr
At last, at hut. thrv stretch in Siilit.
Aud blot Ihe day and blast tho uijlitl

Hope, only Hope, of all that clinps
Around ns. never spreads herrings:
laive. thiHih he hn-a- his earthly chain.
Still whispers h will rtiuie again
Hut Faith, that sura to seek the sky.
Shall teach onr hairtltsleil souls to lir.
Aud Unit. W)ond the smoke and flamr.
The cloudlisis azure whence they came.

HORACE GREELEY. a

Brlfgiaas Belief at the Deaat Jearaalisf.
Dr. Cbapin, iu closing his sermon, which was

in reference to the power of Christian revelation,
said: It is a power to inspire men nobly in the
work of life; it is a power to sustain them trium-
phantly in the struggle of death. It was a pow-

er that inspired ami sustained our friend, our t
brother, of whom two continents are speaking

y, and of whom, if I do not say much now,
it is because I cannot speak adequately, and

there are occasions that transcend wonls.
More competent tongues and pens than mine will
delineate the line, will illustrate the character,
will write the epitaph of Horace Greeley. His
name will bo pronounced with reverence, and
love, and sorrow, by (littering lips, it was the
peculiarity or tins man tliat He tilleU many circles
of human interest, and sent a potent intliience
through them all. The homes and hearts of those
who knew- - him lust will keep his nets and words
in tender freshness: the nolitical world, accor
dant or discordant as it may Is- - with his peculiar
views, will lament an lionorcil leader; tne work-
man will miss a fellow-workm- who tailored by
Ids side, and for his cause: the freeilman will not

rforgcts, ttireeonl ortila niirs, 'and the breaking
or Ins chains; the pen, tlie press, too plow, will
ln symbols of his memory. There is not a noble
cause or kindly work of man that will not feel
his loss and send its echo of regret ; and a great
nation that, when passion aud transient excite-
ment pass away, is a generous nation, will fix
him in his place among our truly great and good
men.

Therefore, he needs no lengthened or elaborate
eulogy from me. Hut upon one point I may
speak, I ought to sieak here and now, and that
iu close accordance with the theme of this dis-
course. Mr. fireeley was of our household faith,
this was his chosen place of worship.

W shall miss him here " one of the most fa-

miliar links iu our associations of the Sabbath
and the sanctuary. I shall miss him as one of our
most familiar links iu connection with this Church
and iteople for twenty-tir- e years. Looking
through the vista of that time, among those of
then comparative youth who are now thinning
and scattering away, I recognize him as among
my earliest and truest friends.

He was no Christian, but was al-

ways in attendance in storm nod sunshine, health
permitting. Ho was a faithful and humble
worshiper. Ho gave ready help ill all kinds
of charitable and deiinminatioii.il work. He was
not merely a pew-hold- or hearer.

He was a sympathetic His was no
Imliday faith worn for a time-servi- purpose. It
was not put on him, it grew out of him, the earl-
iest ingrain conviction of his youth and of his af-
ter life. Had he aimed at popularity, he would
have concealed it aa many do under other names,
and worshipped it under other tornis, lor al-

though this is a faith of the people iu a worldly
and superficial sense, it is not a popular faith,
but even now is strangely misconceived and bit-
terly denounced.

With him conviction was an obligation. He
firmly believed it and expressed it; and yet his
large and hospitable inindVonld not hold its belief
in any narrow limits, or cut it off from the great
continent of truth. He was not a sectarian, bnt
always said, and truly, that we in our ecclesias-
tical position had not ourselves ont of the
church, bnt had Iteen pnt in the cold; lmt I say,
with all this, this was chief conviction of the
Divine ratuernood.

I don't say too mncli when I say the peculiar
character of his work, his large-hearte- d interest
in hnmanity, came from his faith in the univer-
sal Fatherhood of God, and the universal brother-
hood of man. So it was iu life.
We know, thank Ood! that was his support in
death.

When, worried and worn with life's conflict, he
sank nimn the field, aud know that all the life,
of condor ill. was over, his last ntteranee was
one of simple

a
faith and

" a -trust.' So he, passed
. a -- 1

a
I

peaeetni victory. e always listen io ciku me
dying word; of great men.

I know of none from a .dying man so simple, so
truthful, so grandly triumphant as those last
words of Mr. Greeley: "I know that my Redee-
mer liveth." Tliat is victory for life. It is
it does not prove the correctness of any mode of
Christianity.

It may be tm proof Christianity itself; bnt,
after, all, remember that he did not revert to
this truth in bis weakness, lint expressed in
hour of dying the whole conviction of his life.
He had lived in itconstantlv. And remember, too,
it ia this Christian truth after all.

There is a power in it which is not revealed in
cold philosophy or flippant wnrldliness. He who
ean say in worldly conscience, " I know that my
Redeemer livetb." is strong in the faith and the
assnranre of God. and strong to do tha work of
this world that is by bim to lie done no more, " for
tie that bath seen me," says Jesns, "hath seen the
Father. JVioMe Report ofDr. Ckapin't Sermon.

tola
T) ie t career of Hon. Henry Wilson there

i waa , intermediate stage between the "Natiek
chWerr. the vice presidency, when his for--

, er came. like Mcourmus at nignt, I'lias. sninner
. U, cbarjes Francis Adams with hurried, stealthy

footsteps, bringing their enntribntions to the
precions sheet, and there in that hnmble npper
chamber this rare triumvirate of Wilson, Snmner
and Adams met nightly toarrarge those plana
that eventuated in placing one at the head of the
senate committee of foreign relations; another,
chairman of the war committee and vice president
elect, the essbassador to England during the
civil war, which their machinations did mack to
fetch on. Bottom Cor. tSmlem GaxttU.

TBtmrmJcrss is comer-ston- e in character:
sad if it he not Irmly laid in yontb. there will
always be weak spot la the foaadaUoa.

Tho thirteenth president, Millard Ullmore. nana . tnIlrH presented a very marked contrast to his
danghter, hut no son. He was not prrtent eminent position. It was alsmt l&9-r,-

rrauklinPicrce.wbenhecametotoepresidential hrn hr eiitrd s small daily paper called the
chair, was s childless man. So alsowastbc fifteenth uton m, and a small room in a very shabby
president, Jsraes Buchanan, who .was a bachelor, j oM ,t the junction of Waterand Devon-Abraha- m

Lincoln, who succeeded him, hail chit- - j njre ttnttK nn, Spring lane was alike his eslito-dre-n,

both sons and daughters, and he was the riaig3netnm,printingon,ceanddnrniitory, Thith- -
onfy
president. hart
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A.tECSOTES 01' Pl'BLIC Jit.
BY COU J. W. rolSNBY.

Between Deceinlicr. 1AX), and the 19th ofApril,
lrtil, was crowded a series of events which, care- -
fully preserved, would have constituted many
chapters of absorbing interest. But neither side
lielieveil entirely iu the aholnte certainty of
hostilities; few were sufficiently composed to
keep a regular diary outside the daily printed re
ports, ami inese, ai icasi at uo imnieuiaie iu-t- re

of the yation's capital, were rela-
tively inferior to the Rill and exact reflections of
thedoingsof theworhliu the newspapers of these
times. Some persons did, perhaps, jonrnalixs)
their experience, bnt much that entered into the
real history of tho iieriod cau only lie rescued
from oblivion hr ntiiiziug unrecorded memories

earlv as December, IrtHJ, 1 called upon the peo-
ple of Pennsylvania to put themselves in a condi-

tion of aruird assistance to tha Government.
For this letter I was severely censured as an
alarmist. The most sagacious men did not give,

the hope of reconciliation. Mr. Lincoln's
inaugural, conceived ill the best Christian spirit,
was construed into a praver for compro-mii- o;

anil oue of the most thoughtful speeches of
Judge Douglas, in w hich h.i contended that tho
ditliculties could be amicably arranged, was in-

spired bv that inaugural. In recurring to my
letters of1 March, ItiG!. I find myself busily secon-
ding these efforts. The tiring upon Sumter, on
the 1 ttli of April, however, dNsipated all thess
expectations, and men liegan to look fur tho
worst. From that day Italliuuire City beramo an
obedient ft ho of the agitation throughout the
South. Lying directly athwart the great high- -

. ... .. . ...i ,i" -- ..!. :........ :. .." ..i.iway leaning iu iiiiiiih, it wa-- s soou csmcu .
that no troops could be sent to the defense of tho
later without danger. But even then few persona
were witling to admit that tho y mob
of the city would iiotdareattacksoldirrs on their
way to the immediate steue of peril. Among
these was' Charles Sumner. Senator iu Congress
from Massachusetts, who relates an ineideut that
typifiiuthe prevailing sentiment In Baltimore,,
and his own characteristic firmness and

At noon on the lth of April. 1661, ho
bought a ticket at Washington for Baltimore,
and arriving there, entered his full name on tho
hooka of ll.irnum's Hotel. Preferring a qtlict
hour, he crossed the street and ordered an eatly
dinner at Guy's Monument House, always famous
for its gissl "fare, and n favorite resort of tho
celebrities who frequently visited the Monumen-
tal City. Dinner over, he called on a New Eng-
land friend aud resident, remained to tea, and re-

turning throngbja to Barnum's, entering,
at a side door. Iu tho hall be met a gentleman
who seemed mnch excited by his presence and
anxious for his safety." Conscious of bis own rec-

titude, he walked up to the ofliee and demanded
he key of his room, to which he was soon fol-

lowed by the proprietor of the hotel, the late
lamented Zenas Bamnin, and another gentle-
man. There he was informed that the fact of his
being iu the house had obtained publicity, and
that a large and angry crowd was outside threa-
tening violence and demanding his life. His an-

swer was that he felt perfectly secure as long as
he was under that nsif, and that he wonld hold
the proprietors' resHusiblo for any outrage that
might be attempted upon him. Mr. Itanium did
not conceal his apprehensions alike for his great
establishment and forlhe safety of his gnest,
nnd tiuiler his advice Mr. Sumner consented to
remove to a more inaccessible room, where he
remained for some time, discussing the situation
of the country with his kind-hearte- and gene-
rous host, lie could distinctly hear thethreaten-ing- s

of the surging1 mo'yr-.taid- e, and he felt tiat
nothing was iiccdtd but the opportunity to stim-
ulate them to the wildest violence. Baltimore
was completely iu the hands of reckless and
bliMslthirsty men. They thought the Govern-
ment powerless. Freedom of opinion was only
tolerated on one side. The newspapers, with the
exception of the Baltimore -- tmericaa, added fuel
to the tire, and I'ninn men were constrained to
silence to save person and property. The na--'
lion's capital was almost entirely unprotected,
and although the North was at lat rousing to a
sense of the public peril, as yet no troops bad
gone forward in response to the call of the Execu-
tive. Acting under the advice nnd the exhorta-
tions of Mr. Itanium, Mr. .Sumner rose early on
themoniiiigof thnl'Jth, and in a private carriage
crossed the then quiet streets of the city to the
Philadelphia station, w here ho entered the first
train east want, reaching Philadelphia in a

On the way, and I think at Havrc-de-(irnc- e,

he met the men of the Sixth Massachusetts
going South, and saw their happy faces and-hea-

tlirir joyous shouts. When he got to
Philadelphia ha fuitnd tho streets crowded with
people discussing tho crisis. To get exact in-

formation, he called at the ottice of Tht Pnu, 413
Chestnut street, near Fourth, where lie met my
biisiness manager, then and now, Mr. J. G. L.
Brown, and learned for the first time the particu-
lars of the attack npon the Sixth Massachusetts
on their way through Baltimore. Hxd hn taken
tho train on the l'Jth instead of the Hth, he
would undoubtedly hare been among the first
victims of the rebellion, and possibly Barnum's
Hotel would have fallen before the Infuriated,
fiends who were seeking for objects upou which
to wreak their vengeance and their ingratitude.

Baltimore was for many years the chosen spot'
for political national conventions, and Barnum's
and Guy's the headquarters of the respective
factions, jt was in Baltimore that Martin au
Bnrcn was first nominated and It
was in Baltimore that Joseph Holt, of Kentucky,
thrilled the nation by an electric speech in vin-
dication of Kichard M. Johnson, iu 1J40. It was
in Baltimore that James K. Polk wss nominated,
in lSJt. as the Democratic candidate. It was in
Baltimore, in levi, that Lewis Lass waa nomina-
ted. It was in Baltimore that Franklin Pierce
was nominated by the Democrats, and Winfield
Scott by the Whigs, in XKti. It was in Baltimore
that John C. Brerkiuridge was presented as tho
candidate of the slaveholders, and Stephen A.
Donglas ratified as tlie candidate of tho indepen-
dent Democracy, in I8G0. It was in Baltimore
that Abraham Lincoln was tor
President, iu lgtVI, with Andrew Johnson as nt,

Perhaps itwas the meeting of these qnad-renni- al

assemblages, their erciting debates,
tul tli ,tnMn fintYvfi Itt. ir, wfilt.

they gave rise, IllTM lUWin. Baltimore the seat
amt jeutro of such persistent opposition to the
GovemmsMit when tie war against it fiually took
place.

Weaaeai the Frcatler.
A writer in the Kamta Magazine gives the fol-

lowing account of the women found along the
Western frontier:

I know of no female inhabiting tho lsinler wil-
derness of our country who has not some refine-tne- ut

which belongs lather to the sex than to race,
except the Indian squaw. A woman whose face
bears any evidences ofa relationship with any of
the dominant races of the world, has something
alssut her wherever you find her which is wo-
manly and attractive. Tho Uirdcrer's wife does
not swear nor chew tobacco, nor offer any sug-
gestion of immwlesty in action or word. If I
might be allowed to nae the expression, I would
say the standard of delicacy by which the border
woman's sensibilities were governed was a dif-- .
ferent and broader one than that in common use.
She associates with men, aud very coarse ones.
She is intimately acquainted with aAd iotsr-astr-d

in all ttu-ii- - .fT-i-f She is acciutomed to
wildness and danger, aud learns to be strong of
hand ami nerve, and to be cd in emergencies. I
have been aroused to note that a woman, who
was complete mistress ofa recalcitrant mustang,
wonld ntter the .little cry of her sex and

retreat at the sight of one of the harm- - --

less little lizards which infest the prairie paths,
of the Southwest.

Five years ago, it was a crime punishable with
death for anypersnn to make any drawing,
painting, bust, or rcssiublance, of the Mikado ot
Japan. Br papers from that conntry we lean
that the angnst Son of Heaven has hail hia
photograph taken, and that copies are telling at
Yetldo aud Yokohama for lifly cents each. Less
than a year ago, a photographer secretly took a
negative ofa great public ceremonial at Yertdo in
which the Mikado appeare-1.- . The entier kingdom,
was fu a panic-- at once, and the unhappy artist
wis obliged to destroy the negative and every
copy be bad taken from it. Civilization takes
long stepa nowadays.

NrvrJt employ yourself to discover the faults
of others look to yoar own.

'

vtl--tfr-


