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T Jia :|>  M flTH EH S

A MT'e ri’ owleaus upon 3°"r 
torn ,0

A  .  LLi«i • dMi « " •  an- looking lovingly 
1. J uiidcnu-aili a thatch of (Bug#<i Lair.

<*»*i Jiai-s ' (iu do not heed 11 -  velvt-1 1 ('i;f h 
(it warm nodal fingers, fnlding yours an light— 

ion  do not pi.20 this uSe-ssiiig over -nnii'h.
Joua.inoat are Joo tiriii I* pray to-night.

jtut •« *h Liessodness0 One year ago 
I did not w t it a a I do to sight—

W> at a ho «ln 1 and 1 hank less and too ? .( iv 
¥oiaf< h the nanehine ere it clip* away.

,1i d now it m n n  mi passing atianpo to n.e 
Tl at. old i- I noie the badge of mo Ulliooit,

( (till not k sa wore oft bdi( tenderly _
Via- iittJ* child that brought iui on.y good,

Ar.d ,f, aonii- nlgtit. ariHi von alf dowr, to rest, 
io.j im-s iliiaaltiow from your tired knee. 

iJ.ia reulli aa, curl.ng load from off your breast,
1 liia liai-ing tongue that ( batters constant)'

I; from  vonr own thejduni led bamla bad altjifcd, 
And ne'er would nistti- in your palm again: 

fl tbewbite feet into tLen g ia -e bad tri-ped,
I could no) loaine Vo;; tor your LtarlacLe tbeT.,

I wotidet eo tliat ttofticrsever fret 
At little t in i ren c.ingii g to t e r gowr ;

( a  that tlie footprints,wt en tJie days aie we),
Aie ev er birr L enough to make a fiowu.

It I could find a little muddy biot. _ 
d i - up oi jacket ou uiy eh ember t.oof, .

If 1 § ou Id kiss a roev. restless foot.
And J.-al :!• patlej ju my borne once u t i l—

tf ! cotibf tl end 11 Tiiokefc e ,rT to day,
’go luoriow make a kite to rcacii the tky—

T i-ie  •» oo woman lo t (id’s world could say 
Pb# wae mote blissfully en te r  t tl an Z, 

f , • fcl • the dainty pillow next lov owl,
I, never i uni pled with a shining head: 

fee eu.g.'if hi ruling from the neat istluwfs 
*4# bnj ) used to k as .a dean'

J .O N G , L O N G  A G O .

g.i i.tjA #j:tn i stcai.j  f i i t t r * .

irticn  Ruche! >’r<’NS proceeded To marry 
/ /thej Graven Slie whole chuf.'U militant
i.j. , ,

If w«« fit ?of!£ ago.That yfuingfu ople who 
thought of marriage considered Cist what 
ti e ,huich  militant would think.

if  wan mi long ago. that ft young uian pre 
paling lot the Gospel ministry was an ob
ject * t peculiar veneration, and a subject 
\ {  exceptionally persistent prayer.

Jr was hii long- ago, tha t such a young man 
wns held to have sacrificed this world and 
fl e glory theieof upon the altar ol his con
secrated youth, to have wrestled for lieav- 
»ij> blessing as Jacob wrestled of old til! 
daybreak, with a hidden, smiling, fuvoriug 
1.0td.

It was so long ago, that such a young mac 
.xpected, sought and found a life ol much 
welt-cor.ii’.ieet and self-denial—ot poverty, 
of anxiety, of patience, of prayer, o! honor, 
ad peace.

l! was so long ago, that such a young man
• Suited the supernatural respect of women, 
nod induced iu tie. in a devotion rest mhling 
that iu which a Claude, a Bosseur, s Savou- 
orola lived and moved and had their being, 
gild n o t  not. for God took tbem,

Jt was so long ago, tha t flic imsgitiaTion 
n,f « 1/01(01/ woman faltered before the con- 
repfion ot a loftier lot than that of provide 
mg for the temporal and lower necessities 
*if so elevat'd  and dedicated a being.

It was so long ago, That when Azrae! 
Giavetk asked kaclie l Kress if she Won Ik 
join him in the service to  which he had 
given his life; if she would h< come Ins 
t om forferand assistant in the holy work: 
il she, thought it would insure her happi- 
dess to unite w ith him in the bunds of 
matrimony, w hich was of God and blessed 
by find, to this great end—it was so Jong 
ago. that liacbei felt as if the Archangel 
Michael had stepped fm n  heaven to earth, 
b# cause lie had need el her.

In fact, it was so long ago, tha t people Went 
*i« church witli foot-stoves; and Azrael 
Graven Was carrying Rachel'* foot stove 
home for Jk r. after the Thursday evening 
conlcretiae meeting. When ho brought the
• object i l  Michael so Vividly To her mind.

■ J had not thought/* a vid Rachel, Trem- 
Cling visibly—**iih I .Mr. Grav es, Ihail never 
I bought of that J”

• il lias weighed upon my tnlnt!/*«aid fiie 
Angel Michael, "for 44 long w hile, Rachel. 
1; lias seemed tome, tha t the I,old, for a 
long while, has been leading my thoughts 
,n tlits direction and l have allowed u i t• 
**■!< to  hope that by would lead yours ;u 
the salnr."

"JluT, oh! Mr. G raven /’ Tretiih’eil Ruche!, 
o tce  again, *T am not good enough, le a n  
11ever la* good enough to lie a m ili'stet's 
(vile, J never can, indeed!*

Jiaeliel Kroea was a ta ll and  stately  
Woman, with paltf hair, heavy upon her 
forehead, and grave, gieat, reticent eyes. 
Slut tiitm-d her heud as sli*< spokp. and 
looked upward at the Angel -Michael fwho 
was tutlier ta ll himself) with a motion such 
■is Me in nun might have made in looking
• iistwaiil for the tirst ll-ish ol daw n whicli 
elioiild unbind the marble ot Its lips.

Jt w as not so long ago but that the Rev. 
Mr. tlraveu observed the motion and the 
lo o k  With a keen felt satislaetion, albeit 
with » dull sense th a t they were both nat
ural and appropriate. He shifted the foot 
stove on his thin, long aim , and gravely 
Sitting Rachel's hand, pressed H to his lips.

••There is none tha t doeth good/’ he ud> 
j.wercd belt “ no. not one, H'e ran grow in 
place Together, Rachel.’*

",Vli, well," said Rachel softly. "7 can Try. 
i Will try , if you would iikp to have luc. 

«Mr. Gravt n / ’
• I have come ti* feel/* said tlie Roe. 

Mr, Graven, speaking slowly, and w ith ' 
some suppressed emotion upon lus thin. 
Sickly, Abstracted face, '  that my Work 
could not be, could never lie rounded gud 
Complete without yon, Rachel Kross/*

Now it was so long ago th a t the atrocity 
id' tliis love scene was as siw | !« and as 
serious to its actors as one of Mendelssohn's 
•T.ieder dime Worte;" so long ago that, iu 
spite of it, Azrael Graven and Rachael 
Kross, joining hau l across the loot-stove, 
wet from that niein-nt their young feet in 
Kden, and lieurd the lord of eternal love 
walkiug in their hearts tha t day.

In fact, it was so long ago that a man's 
relative|estimate of himselt and the woman 
■whom he loved might be simply preposter
ous, and yet that bo might love a woman 
very much; and that a woman might be so 
far gloritieil for this life by the one fact as 
never to discover the other till death and 
immortality had blurred it to a taint, uu- 
troubling shade.

At. all events, it remains, that Rachel 
Kross came home from Thursday conference 
•’promised" to Azrael Graven; and t in t  the 
litness of this event was apparent at once 
And forever.to  the church and society of 
■Southampton, iu which devout, dead Ileacoa 
Kross had been a ‘‘pillar" for more than 
th irty  years, and by which Azrael Graven 
W as supported iu the Theological Seminary 
lit l ’rinoeton. with laitb. hope, charity, anil 
ia quarterly allowance of one hundred and 
live dollars and tifty cents.

A few grave calls, received in the sitting- 
J-noru, with the mother knitting in the rock- 
Sng-chair beside, the lire ; a few grave walks 
*u the broad winter day, up and down the 
broad, drifted, watching stree ts; a little 
prave discussion of the revival and the 
Iroshets J a  little strange, sweet chat of 
common Thing*) »  headache That lie haif. v i  
a> pudding Tha! she Juade; :* little  owed 
listening to hi* last Hew serm on; a little 
Temper with her mother for suggesting that 
lie euang» hi* te x t:  some reading aloud in 
An evening from Jerem y Taylor o r from 
W aller Scott t a  dignified kiss o r two left
mpots her forehead in 1 he entry with the 
alno<*«quiTe open : » tim id suggestion that 
ahe tueud his gloves, and a lmll u  night 
♦  pent in darning them to a hair-line's won
drous n ice ty : a faint, sweet sense of house
hold ftllowskip when lie “ stopped to te a / ' 
amt " le d  in prayer" thereafter, and the 
Jierplesiug presence of a  shy. elusive pain 
a t  the  thought of what Southampton would 
b e lik e  to morrow, when he had gone—pre
ceded Azrael Graven's return to the semi 
tiarv to complete his senior year. ^

It was so long ago tha t Rachel diu not 
fell him she would miss him; did not say 
th a t she should mourn. They talked oi the 
■neighbors and the news the semi-weeklv 
ipappr lielil; of tho “asBociatior, vhich 
would meet with Azrael's auut. across the 
atveet. next week; of the prayer th a t Dea
con Judktn  made on Suuday; of the puce 
o f board in Princeton and of the best rem
edies for spring colds and the lia ' or of sage 
»ea. The young student had a heavy cold 
boon bis lungs, now some weeks <dd.

“ You come of a sickly stock, said Isa- 
cuel'a mother. ‘‘Your mother died at thir- 
ty e you remember: most of the Hebburds I 
have known (l mean the women) have. 
Tb*'Uthere was your poor father I Rut your I

Grandlalber G iaven—they thought he 
never would die. I t ’s a sleucer, sWitcby 
ptcck, V-v Graven; may bend, may break 
You should take good care of yourself. It's 
a blood that owns good care, but rebels at 
a slight always." »

She was a Bradford herself—Mts Kross; 
came as straight and s ’itt as her silhuuettc 
over the mantel-piece, from the ••May
flower " £ne knew ail about "blood ' and 
‘‘stock/’ she could apportion to any family 
in town its proper quantity and quality of 
inbred hid by legitimate inheritance for 
such case made and provided.

Rachel stole o.ut into the entry after 
Azrael Graven had risen to take hi* leave 
that night, and waited lor him by herself. 
Thinking how Jong it would he before she 
saw his face again (how pale it looked, 
swimming before her tears across the half 
swung dooi), the sparse limits oi her banpi- 
ness struck and chafed The Puritan girl. 
She fed her love on such scanty la re ! She 
li it starved. A rapid, unreasoning thought 
came, to her that iu some way she was 
wronged—and he. A hot flush ran to he! 
temples, and tinder* her heavy, pale Lair, 
while she stood there, liaif hearing her 
nitfther advi.-ing Mr. Graven to pu t ou a 
mustard paste.

VVh n The young loan came out to find 
Ills hat, Rachel took a sudden step and shut 
the door, then, finding heiselt quite alone 
w ith him, looked once or twice about the 
♦tt'ii. still entry, threw hor arms about his 
Urck and kissed him of hef own accord.

"Old ’* she said. *T love you! * and tied, 
scarlet and blinded, out of sight.

The young minister felt the  world spin 
for au instant beneath his steady, consecra- 

i tc(l feet, lie  passed his baud once or twice 
over his eyes, coughed, took his hat. and 
walked bareheaded quite down the garden 
walk and out Into the chill spring night.

Rachel had letters at due intervals. She 
returned them at cot responding aud pane*, 
tilious distances. Mr. Graven wrote ot the 
tardy spring, of the size of his class, of the 
somewhat chilly outlook of ’ is northeast 
room, of the audience which he had last 
Kahbetb. of the gr; at theological professor's 
la test anecdote, oi a prospect of a  ••call" in 
a seabord village, of the difficulty which lie 
found iu preaching with his e.dd (which 
lingered still) in windy w eathtr. of some 
exercises o! tuiud which he had experienced 
of fete in prayer.

Mis* roes wrote of Mr. Graven’s told, of 
the care that he should take, oi lier pleasure 
a t the prosjieet of the call, of her fears 
tha t the coast wotfc'd prove too severe a 
climate for his health, of her mother and 
his aunt, of the "exchange" which they 
had last week, of the seeds which she had 
sown iu hi r garden this year, of something 
w hich had pleased her in "Doddridge" or 
in "Baxter," of Deacon Judkiu's l'e-vcr. of a 
funeral or a wedding ('own the street, of 
the pleasure which site had taken in his Ja.-t 
le tter.o t the anxiety once ruo.-e which she 
fd tu h o u tliif  health, aud the desire w hich 
she cxjieiieDced (very timidly expressedf 
to sfe his face again, aud judge from it fey, 
herself exactly now he was. and why that 
cold hung on so long, and if he were not in 
need of rest,

Mr. Graven lead  Miss Kross* letters, 
sometimes twice, with cane aud pleasurl*. 
tied them neatly together With ted  Tape, 
and laid them away ou tiie iu a pigeon lode 
of hi* desk, w ith a  Volume ol ••Jewell's 
Sermons'*laid upob them quite safe and 
stil*.

Miss Kiosk read Mr. Graven's letters—aid 
Well, she read the last oue tiil the next one 
came. She wore them out iu her pocket; 
she crumpled Them with t#ar» of joy; she 
folded them in lier Bible, and locked The 
Bible, in her lower bureau drawer. Ouce 
she pressed them hastily and hotly To her 
lips; hut she was quit* alone, and if was 
midnight, a rd  Azrael hail w ritten “ Deer 
Rachel'* ju three places iu a  note Which 
came tha t day.

li  was quite in the h e a r t«f a sn’TJy sum
mer That a le tte r came which Rachael car
ried to Ikt mother. It was very sh -it, some
what wearily written, and ran like thi-: 
•**JTv 1)rar Kkiekii—1 have excused my- 

srlf this morning, Jor I have had a restless 
night, with a rucking and exhaustive cough.
I must in sonic w ay have taken n heavy 
chill. 1 shall tie in better health to-day, |  
thiuk. Tli* anniversary exercises will oc
cupy The last week in August. I understand.
1 spoke Willi The senior profeisor this morn
ing about my Assay, w hich is iu prepara
tion. I should like to  be excused from the 
exercises altoge'iier, unless I find tuvself iu 
better health before vacation, t  men
tioned Tliis to the professor this morning, 
ife  nm arked  tlia t he Would consider what 
was practicable anil advisable in the case; 
aud inquired if I studied lunch by candle 
ligh t.'bm l if  I had tried the renovating 
agencies of calomel.

••My lecture-hell rings. X wil! post this 
communication iu its incomplete condition, 
tha t you uiav teel acquainted with wy state 
and he spared undue uneasiness, l  shall 
improve rapidly with r. st and change, 1 fee! 
mi doubt. You will please serve my re
spects to  your mother, aud  believe we to be 
always truly yours.

her fact to the great brown rose in the par
lor carpet which sprawled beneath her feet. 
She looked down a t it with a sudden L ite 
for the dull, false Gong. Roses eould not 
grow that color. They never bad; they 
never would 1 , , .  „

Her thought followed this fancy ih a ton- 
fused way. She could not think about 
Azrael for a women*: she could not under
stand; the idea slipped e.way* Rom b tr . 
What did if mean I .

She wondered how lotig h< r  mother hau 
been Talking, when at las; these words at
tracted her atten: ion:

••And since he is not your husband, R* 
die!, aud siuce it is not becoming a young 
jariy to think of that. J uo not see. uiy dear, 
w hat can iie done. If the  Lord should 
will— "

Rachel started and recoiled. Shi* cor.id 
not talk about the Lord’s will just ihen. Ol 
course. It was right, and great, and goad: 
but she could not talk about it then.

In the morning a bit of crape bung from 
Azrael Graven’s sick room window, which 
sto"d wide open to the piercing wind.

About noon a little crumpled paper came 
to Rachel, with two penciled words upon 
if, in the young minister's stiti hand, very 
faintly put togethei: 'D e a r  Rachel"—that 
was all. He had tried to wi ite. they said, 
but wandered. He had spoken once or 
twice alter the moon rose in the night, and 
in a restless way looked round him. "Tell 
Rachel"—; and 'again •'Tell Rachel '—. But 
they could no; tell Rachel, lor he said no 
more.

Rachel wet* to the funeral. She walked 
iu the procession among "the neighbors." 
The mourners in their crape, crisp grief, 
looked ia r elf and email to her. She wore 
a blue ribbon and her old plaid shaw!.

Some one lingering in the road as the peo
ple scattered, attracted her dull attention. 
It was the girl « bow she saw flitting by her 

.. , in th e  rain w hen she was hiding by the
She walked drearily aud dizzily awny. . »t) W ((.|j s;ie ij^i * in Azrael's room,

aud. Ho! kuowing whaT e.se tod<*. went ( -phe ; ; urlleu upon her as she passed 
back and finished her bread-cake ny her- , aE au<; puzzled look. I t changed
self. S h ;  uo’iceu that sue could not bear j> H.ftea- an instant's thought into au ex pres- 
the bees among !i:e peonies a t the aiiclien • tloIi SIU.], as jL -p#, eyes of a dumb
window. | abiiind whose compassion is powerfully and

H er mother had spoken the tru th . «*• i im flectualiy moved, 
chel realized Ibis kceuiy enough as week* . , , . . /  , . . . .  . . .
dragged on It would md have been J Rachel kross did ro t die. Ac. to t not 
-  maidenly/* No one :u .Southampton T wenty years. Gt her ..f« or ot uer 
would Lave thought A to . Mr. G iaw n  | ‘b-ath one fact only Las been, beyond tl is. 
would not think it so. ! recorded. It is sau that in her last hours

At limes a querulous hatted  of the word i she called the watches to her beuside. wuh 
sprung up in Rachel's heart. It i-m* were 2 “ KUgn arly  p.etman: Mu tie. and gently 
Keuiaidei.lv. Would the earth  spm ou her • * “ ave Jn*** ei.eh a  rdeasant dream,
axis still ! ' IVhht would it belike f Y/ould j 1 --bought Mr. Graven aliu I were married, 
it make so ui-.icU difference after Azrael i and that I climbed a gold* ladder to take
was dead f ,

T’ur Azrael mu** die. Rachel never lines- J 
tinned that. The je !so t hope tha t flashed j 
about her when people brought her flews of j 
feverish, bright changes iu  his tailing 1

i care of him before he d ied .1

L ite ra ry  {Vople o f  New Vt-rk.
A New York correspondent of the Boston 

of the literaivstrength : thecheerlu! messages he sent h e r; gossips p ieasau ty  of I
by her mother—’hat he enjoyed the cus- people of the metropolis, in whom most 
tarda which she sen:, tha t lie had a q u ie t. people are interested. Of a gentleman who 
n igh t: the confident, calm, clinging which*,- ,, j  . . .  ,,,, , 0
he held himself To life, never touched the l ‘ -v “ • -u* 1 'ro im um * U  L.s.
steady uuderoarreut oi the knowledge iu ! he sayi:
her that Aziael would die. | A w riter fn  (jui ti**y seen on the sTreets of

It seems to those of us who have heard t New York, who Las a lengthy article in The 
something of Rachel Kross* history, in tha t j Atlantic almanac for Its!), is a. sometimes, 
summer, now so tar behind her troubled, I contributor to the .Vlatitir and .-l/i/./cb./i’i- 
strong. youDg l'fe, tha t tha t fiction would . Journal, and who has written the regula- 
foreordain itself a suicide which should j tiou poem on the Atlantic disaster, is 
make so audacious an attem pt upon The Charles Dawson Shanley, an Irishman by 
eeurtesy of our credence asi-f made by this J lurtu. a geuth man past' middle life, whose 
plain, true tale. : licks a ie  turning grav, and a bachelor, if

That Azrael Graven should have Leeu ; we mistake not. lie  is fond of rural sub- 
snftered to die. lying just across the street, j-cte, writing of lifjp out of doors, id tries,
the windows of bis siek room in sight from 
Rachael's little chamber, without a sight of 
hie promised wife, seems to us a  lae.t to 
smile at, till we find our eyes have tilled.

It seemed to Rachael hard. Yet the stern

' wild animals, «tc. He has w ritten up the 
Bowery of New York for the  AtUiulir, also 
“ Dogs/* Some’iuies he takes a dei p plunge 

[ into the woods of Canada, or he walks all 
over W estchester county, which bounds

AX ft ALT. GRAVEN/*
Rachel's mother read ibis letter, folded it 

slowly, read it again aud  banded it  back to  
be r daughter.

••Well I" asked Rachel, trofldering why 
her mother did not speak.

“ Ob ! lie will do well enough if  he comes 
home/* said Mrs. Kross. "H e ought to 
come home. X tbiuk myself be will before 
long.**

Mrs. Kros* was busy putting a curtain up 
against The parlor window. She spoke with 
her mouth lu ’l of Tacks. Rachel listened 
to her eagerly, hu t her voice was drawn 
through in r teeth and whistled over the 
Tacks. It meant nothing. Rachel made 
IiothiDg ol* :t and went away.

Not a week therefrom, in the middle of a 
slow. lifeless morning, as Rachel stood in 
the kitchen, dn amily coaxing a slow pud 
lifeless bread cake iuto being, her mother 
came and culled her into the parlor in a 
suddeu way. bidding her sit down ;tud get 
cool for a little while.

•*Tm tin! very warm.** said wondering 
Rachel. —I’d rather rest by-and bv wliyu 
the cake is done.’*

“ But you'd better rest now," said Mrs. 
Kross, nervously walking round the room. 
•’You'd better rest The fact is, Mr. Graven 
came home last night.**

Rachel rose impetuously from the chair, 
where she sat by the window, with her 
sleeves roiled up, and This sluggish breeze 
striking faintly against her flushed cheeks 
aud well in uilded arms and  disordered, 
beautiful hair. She rose impetuously, but 
sat slowly down again.

‘Tin came home with bleeding a t the 
longs; aud you might as well know it first 
as Ihi-i ; and I've got to tell you!" sobbed 
Mrs. Kross, sitting suddenly down herself, 
with her back to her daughter. “And. Ra
chel," still with her back to Rachel, " if  1 
were you. I'd rather know this minute that 
tlie doctor says it may be quick consump
tion, aud it may be that there's nothing in 
this world to do; and I 'd  la th e ; my own 
mother would tell me."

Rachel, in the sluggish breeze, her hared 
anus-crossed upon her calico cooking apron 
and her falling hair blown about her face, 
sat for some moments perfectly still. Her 
mother did not look at her. Tlie wind rose 
a little restlessly, an 1 the bees in the- front 
garden, feasting ou the hearts o f the great 
peonies, hummed s« loudly lliat i: seemed 
iss i f  ail Jlie world could hear them.

“ I suppose." said Rachel's voice a t length, 
breaking dully ngaiust the loy sTeting. law
less sound, "'that be is r.ot—able—b> come 
aud see me

“ (Hi * my* dear." said her mother, “ he run 
pot leave 111# bed !"

“ Then 1 w ill go t»  him,** answered Ra
chel, simply.

She rose and pulled her sleeves down and 
took her apron elf.

Mrs. Kross put her black hair cloth chair 
against the wall.. She shut the d o o r: she 
shook her grave, gray head.

"M y daughter, you are troubled and not • 
quite yourself, or you would think—it is 
not suitable; it is not maidenly: youcau not 
offer Mr. Graven Vour cervices as  nurse. 
Rachel."

"He is to be my husband !'* RacbeT cried. 
She felt her brain whirl; all the world grew 
daik; in her mother's pained, uneven, but 
unrelenting voice, all the world—ber world, 
the grave, good, calm, virtuous W orld - 
spoke out to her. Clear through the bum
ming of the crazy, blessed bees among the 
peonies, the good people whom she knew. 
Mr. Graven's stately  friends, the blurred 
vision of the seminary a t Princeton, its 
awful self, and worse, ah! worse than tha t, 
Azrael’s weak, fine voice, cu tting the two 
words out and wielding tbem around her: 
"N ot maidenly." I t  seemed to Rachel 
Kros* th a t chains could not have held her 
from her lover; but thpse two words fettered

ly nurtured wetuan accepted her lot with ti • New 1 oi k city on the uoitli, or he ramble 
certain calm, .She felt it  to be inherently in New Jersey, or by the sea shore. He ul- 
inevitable. I*«ir the most part she did not w iys dresses in a shaggy gray suit, and 
question it. _ _ carries a big stick lull ol knots,'with which

The Puritan blood in h er ttin #  ran with 1 to amuse aud protect himself. All in all, 
a powerful repression, which was no; iu> he. is a gen,al, hearty fellow, odd as 41 ge- 
Bke repose. _ _ j pins, and a thoroughly good writer. °

When she sat, *:? dead of night, shivering Francis Gerry Fairchild, he says, writes 
a t her window, To watch the sick light burn- an in mense amount on ail metaphysical, 
ing aud wailing in Azrael's room; the black. * religious and social subjects. His last book 
chill air. Thinking weakly how Azrael's lifts _ is the *• Clubs of New York." and his la-t 
was burning and waniDg with the tiny  , rem arkable magazine article is in Dr. Sear's 
spark; when she went down into the g n y  .Votiom// (Juartrr'jf, on the profound sub- 
tuoriiiiig. Waiting for a chance word ot the je c t of •• Why Shakespeare Went !o Lou- 
dying m an's condition, watching iqr a  don/* He is thirty-five o r forty year# old. 
chance stir about the house which held short, smalt and dresses iu ~it p ouliai- 
liiui. shrinking when they said. " l ie  suf- fashion. He has very black e.ves. blick 
fers," faint with trying to thank God when hair, a dark complexion, and always has a 
they said, " l ie  rests," compelled to exhaust _ cigar in his mouth. He may be set a dodg. 
the yearning of her exiled heart towaril his ing all over New Yoik. His wife is said to 
iu a foolish je lly  tha t she made him, in a  ‘ be a sister o f Bret Harte’s wife. Watson 
p tie, proper, useless flower tha t the  sen:. Gilder, another geuiun, is the working edi- 
she did no! think tha t the fate had Treated *or Xcrlbncr'i; J/oe'/o'y. JR. must be about 
her unkindly. .She said: “ I t is the sovereign th irty  year# o f age * Formerly lie Was eon- 
will of God." Rachel had beard a  great ' riected’with the .Idrertitir  of Newark. New 
deal about the soverignly of God; not much Jersey, and was assistant editor on the now 
about His tenderness, ' i f  Hi# awlui pres defuocT Jloms at Home. Jle is a small man, 
enco held a rich compassion for a woman with a very pale lace, immense ldaek eves, 
wlio must bo “ m aidenly/’ for Southarup- long, dark hair, aud an expression of couu

Teiiauce as it lie were seeing ghosts in the 
Sand ot dreams. He doe» the •• Old Cabi
net * iu Set Hutu's, ami when he gets a w bite 
necktjolh on looks like u young theological 
student. Hi# poems have lately tie-n quin" 
the ri un Is of th i newspapers. *

Laiifa Curtis Bullard fives fit an elegant 
mansion on town, and write# reminiscences 
ol the great folk# the met ;i; Europe for 
Theodore Tilton's OoU'.tn Aye. It was her 
father who bought tlie JeefuJutiorf, win

ton*# sake, though Azrael lay dying, it was 
a  d a t in ' fancy: lie  bad many things to oc
cupy His urea*, eternal though:. Ho** 
could it be*

• luce her young life rebelled with all its 
might agam.-t this tm.iughr.

li  was a rainy night and very dark. 
Azrael Graven hat! been wor.-e all day. in 
much distress and weakness. Her mother, 
had given her to understand this with some 
reluctance, and set her sotno household 
Task, Rachel thought, to  avoid any further 
comment « n the facts Wheu this was 
finished Rachel slipped away and out ot 
the hack door into the ii’.tle dripping yard. 
She found the bouse too strait lor her. Mbe 
Could not breathe. .She felt benumbed. 
The ache in her heart ran an actual pain, 
all up and down her feverish young limbs. 
She threw  her shawl over her bead, ga
thered lift diess-skirt wrong side out over 
her shoulders (she could not afford to spoil 
it because Azrael va# dying), and so ran 
about for a  little while iu a  purposeless, 
half-blind way. *o arid iro  o \e r  the wet 
chins auil rubbish, witli the. wind and tn.u 
upon her face. (

Timidly and ou tiptoe she wandered on*, 
a t last, into the black and deserted street. ‘ 
and across to Azrael’s aunt. The sick-

Su-un B. Anthony sold it, aud fitted up a 
splendid 1 tfice for his daughter on Fulton 
street, near the terry Louse, in Brooklyn. 
Mrs. B illaid is a sister of the proprietor of 
the famous “ sootliing sy:up/* out of wliicb 
a great deal of money h i* been made. 5She 
i* a large, handsome woman, v .i .h a J ’air 
ci li.jdexmu. and fulf. black eves. Ni.e 
di et sc# richly. Shirley 1> ire is the tiatiic of 
a Jady iu middle Ji/e, win# tam e to  New 
j oik from Chicago. Her appearance is 
♦  liking, with a large, full forehead, blonde 
iiair ami blue eye#. She dresses iu black 
and ta lks in au enlhusi.istie Manner. !riie 
supports her father and mother and one 
1 i d 1 with li»r pen. M. I*, aud C. 1*. Cleve
land are two sisters, iittle bits of Women# 
nieces to the late Horace Greeley, who live 
in a charming part of the city, called ••Cot-

lamp was the only light the bouse held, aud J rage place/* where there are actual front 
th a t burned brightly, striking a slender, yards, und Trees, and  lattice work piazza* 
long shalt of gold across the slatted fence , They are frequent contributors to The daily 
and down upon the dripping grass aud lit- j press of New York, Frank Leslie* puh!;( a 
tie pools of water in the road. To Rathe?, ( tiune, .Appleton’* Journal. Ih rpn 's Jinzur. 

the shadow, it J ar il other pcskulking like a criminal in fm per#. • I too pan-
looked like tno beautiful ladder on which j* Horace Greeley's s isv r . A: present ;!.cir 
of old angels ascended and descended out j cousins, the Misses Greeley, liiiu  - at 
of heaven. Her heart climbed up its siiin- ; Cottage place. W ith the fiisj b-ea *to:' 
ing height w ith a sudden, daring, wifely j May the whole family wil! m. to CLi. 
sense «t right To tu rn  the whole world out, I ,, la. * *
and administer to  Azrael*# meanest wants. “ Howard G T yfi.W  is th , ,,*......
She felt shut o u t-d o w n  there a. tin- M em  j „ r  4l ]h(, y w ),„*> pen has made son.etlii-. -
and daiJi—like a  soul m h e l l . ....................... a mark in current periodica, literature She

A w>til in LciW or so to Kacue* a * has tLf* x'oi’iitutioc of being’ d*af ai*«t <!uti?b,
and unuatural fancy it seemed ju s t then— ! but can talk  .very well, thank.* To the pi -*’ { 
ti.tted past her down the street, while she J «.nt system of educating mute*. She ;* m i l  ! 
ftood douching  there beside the slatted J and pjea-ing iu manner. Very intelligent a*
fence. The light of the g dden ladder which ! look, and writes wi. h a   i deal o f  vim !
climbed to Azrael's room struck full upon j Bret ila r te  may bo seen sauntering down j 
i's  haggard face. Rachel knew tlie face. • Broadway, lie wears a fashionable spring I 
and shrank; she went to school with the overcoat and appears perfectIv contented j 
poor girl once. She was a gentle, pretty  ( with himself. W irt Sikes I* more famous 
girl. When her bal y* was born the people * aH yRe husband of Olive Lo nin than am - 
th a t she lived with turned her off. She had thing rise, although lie has a readable ar- j 
worked m a shop since that, and lived a | tid e  iu the last number of UurperJ on the
decent life enough, some said; but no oue f Wit rtz gallery in Brussels, which receive* t
spoils to her, aud the baby died. Rachel ' favorable uieuti-u fro ill F ather Riph y, o f * 
iiad Mmetimes wondered, in a shocked,dim :he Tribune, Mr. Niki a dresses in a'vi rv ! 
wav. w hat life was like to her. loud s ty le -rf  la J-inglishman t-f the  swell

Now. a* *!i(- vision of her flitted by. a  ■ species. His hair i# fast turning gray, lie
throb of awifl! envy flitted in Rachel s pure a native of W atertown, in litis *Ntate. 
young heart. The woman had dared to sin j Amos J .  Cummings j* the dashing, devil

may rare man of the Nan, w ho was once 
connected with tin* Tribune. He lots just 
returned to New York from n trip  through 
the South, where lit- Went for bis health, * 
which is verv poor. In the palmy days of I 
Packard's Ma<ja;inc hi* was a contributor j 
to that, journal. Ho is a man not far from j 
forty yeais ot age, who show# his ill liiliilh 1 
it) Ills face. jj

Tin* Gatlist chief, Santa Cruz, appears J.i ! 
he a very diftercut looking person from j 
what he is painted in Hie illustrated jo u r- i 
nal*. Instead of flu* ta t. truculent and j 
sensual ecclesiastic—a kind of Spanish cross I 
between Fulstaff and with which j
the fancy sketches o f the pictorial press j 
hare made 11s tamiiiar, the fighting priest j 
is. described hv a .  correspondent of the I 
/iij-uittrieuie Steele a* ••;« man o f about 
thirty  five, sliort. Jiaie, thin, nervous and 
w ith j j singularly energetic eonnfenane

for 1- ve's sake. While she— 
true fled with her head hanging, her 

liunds beloro her face, as if she had been a 
guilty woman: tied from the shining lad
der. where the angels would not walk, 
home, into a dark, still room, where #lio 
dropped upon her knees.

It is said tha t when the early nuMiinn 
chill* came on, upon a windless, moonlit 
night, a little affer the village clock struck 
three. Rachel Kros* waked her mother, 
sleeping by her side, with au  exceeding 
great and bitter cry:

•“Mother.** she said, “ Azrael Is dead ***
Something in that cry chilled all the 

placid, proper Bradford blood of Patience 
Kros*. Nlie sprang trembling 1 1 The 
room was lighted with a mellow light, like 
the  opening of flowers in tlie sun; the 
shadows of a partly  leatiless tree fell in and 
lay Motionless ou the bed. Rachel Was 
standing iu the middle o f the room, in her WI[J 
white night dress, w ith the Moonlight on - ,„ i ,
her full and solemn, ' , “ r.f.h* r* t '1H1 h V”. * Lent

You are dreaming Rachel."
Mrs. Kros*. quite herself again, rose in 

the stately* Bradford way, und di.-iv her 
daughter back to bed.

"Mr. Graven was better this mnming 
Than he ha# been for a week. You have 
been dreaming. Go to sleep, my dear, and 
do not think about it. U annoys me. Why 
Rachel! Why Rachel!**

Rachel sat just where her m other hml 
placed her, straight and stiff in lied. Her 
eyes looked straight before per. one liami 
fell over the bed's edge.

••But, mother." she said, "Azrael j* dead. 
Azrael has ju s t died."

Nhe spoke Very quietly then, anil lay Very 
quiet hac k on the pillow.

The Words had scarcely left her lips be
fore u slow cold horror, like a word, like a 
cry, like a struggle, like nothing the two 
women had ever beard in all tlie;r lives be
fore, filled the  earth  and sky.

It was the passing bell ot the old town 
church.

When it had tolled twenty-nine times 
Rachel Turned her face wearily to the wall 
Azrael Graven was twenty nine years old

•’But it may be some one else !'* cried her 
mother, snatching at a hojie. It.ichel smiled 
and said i t  was no one else, Azrael was 
dead.

*‘I told you, mother, th a t Azrael was 
dead," ■

uose and small, owl-like eyes peering from 
under an arched brow. Altogether, a man 
who could assume the character o f Cassius 
without touch diesring for the part, and i 
one who, in continuation o f .Shakespeare, 
and agreeably to the notion* ot all fat tm-D. I 
proves thaT bloodthirstiness is always assn- j 
,-ociateJ with a lean and hungry h"u k. It 
is some consolation to  learn that this e’er- 
teal ruffian habitually wears a fretghtened 
expression of countenance, and Jive* in 
constant f-ar o f being poisoned.

Even in Mexico the women are asserting 
fhe right to win their own way to fortune 
and fame. We learn from the Tiro He pub 
h'f* that on a recent occasion, in a compet
itive examination of candidates to rill the 
vacant professorship of English in the fe 
male- college o f Callo Santa Catarina, six 
tentlemen and one lady, Senorita Angi 11 
Isozano, presulted tlumselves to passim - 
ordeal, only une of wli.mi could gum tl - 
honorable etat 011 desired. T im e  of »]. • 
gentlemen withdrew; the other# (teo*. 
mined to contest for the victory. ,U  i r  a  
long and searching examination ilipim ieat 
whs declared a t an end, and J' e p* >f,-sm- 
ship a as awarded to Senorita I.czano. wb 
is described a, a vouug lady o f  “ splendid, 
intellectual gifts.’* I t  is said th a t the vic
torious lady i# tlie first female to Jill rucli fl 
position iu Mexico.

TH E s o x ;  OF TH E COOL CASHIER.

[From tlie Gra; hie.]
He sa? like a ii*ek iu 'he prison lock. ,

A slender uiau and voung,
W ith a jaunty air of devil may care. ’
And lias is the song he sung:

* Oh. t  am a fool and a cashier coot.
And a president and hoard.

jLrt a guardian strict aud derelict.
Ai d perhaps, u Srst-c'.aas fraud. *

fiuf if may not he, said I to he,
Tha* you can include all these;

Te'l then. I pray, wiiat you mean to say.
Aud he auswered; "il you p ease;

• Mr song is clear: I was SI..O cashier.
And I a mply had to foci

Tlie president, to tlie fop of 1 is hen*.
While I s ited, the eutire rule.

“Thi n f gammoned the loiuiT, o*d fogy hoi Jr, 
am ! nut them out in the :oId;

And 1 diew iuv chtokb. anil made u.y *rpees.
Till the hank w as done auu sold,

•■And so, as yonhear. tin  a coo* cashier.
And a pi evident, ana all 

The file ai d rank that ran the banc,
Aud I ran ;t to r.s fall.

•*ftut I ttle T ears; I in di botmal e, 
f  or I haven’t a cent to show, 

elnd the took is "u list and I'm l.err *ot. t i l  a*.* 
t; a Ihe.joUiest lark T know.

EMINENT 1VO.MEN.

l o t ’s yvjFfi,
Mr#. Lot was chiefly rem arkable iu his

tory as tin- woman yyho fumed iuto a pillar 
of salt. Women turn into salt nowadays, 
luiT it'# Vault ami battery. T hi# Juisfojtuuc 
overtook her while fleeing from The (loomed 
city of Sodom. «u company with Mr. Let 
aud lots til little Lot#. Sin* was required 
not. to look back, but trim to  the instincts 
of lier sex. she di l. Tell a woman that she 
must n’t do a thing and she is very apt to 
do it. She probably me: some woman going 
to Sodom, to see the fireworks, and could 
not resist the feminine impulse to turn round 
and see what they had on. Lots of wives 
would have done as Lot's wife did. Enforce 
such an ordinance now, and pillars of salt 
would stand so thick ou the streets that 
pedestrian :siu would become impossible, 
aud tin* Syracuse sal: works he abandoned. 
Lot seems to have pushed right along, as 
though nothing had happened. But w hat 
did he want of a salt wife when it was so 
easy to get a fresh one 2

How long Mrs. Lot remained a standing 
advertisem ent of the salt business we do 
not know. No mention of her subsequent 
caieer is anywhere found. W hether she 
opened a refreshment stand and catered to 
the curious crowd who flocked to see the 
m ins of the fated cities of the plain—be
came a tti/er-j)ilht>\ as it were—we aie un
able to say. A woman who could turn into 
a pillar ol salt ought to be able to turn her 
hand to almost anything. I f  she had any
thing of the Yankee about her she would 
have lenled a little loom (shall we say a 
little salt rheum !) anil gone iuto the show 
business. She would nave been a great 
card and made -a good deal more than her 
salt. Relics o f Sodom, Gomorrah. Chicago, 
Boston, etc., would have sold well to tour
ists, although they* would have been cum 
polled to  take the  histories o f them w ith a 
grain of salt. Mrs. Lot could have retired 
after a few year# with a handsome compe
tence; for. of course, e u r y  nickel she ;jok  
would be salted down.

She would have been ti well preserved 
woman fo a good old age, and contented 
with lier lot, no doubt, although Lot dou't 
s cm t" have been very well contented with 
her*. Growing rich from exhibiting herself 
as the “ Salt woman." ami having invested 
her funds judiciously iu corner lots, greedy 
adventurers would attem pt to corner Lot's 
wife, casting lo ts  who should have lier.

The case t f thi* unfortunate woman, 
turned iuto a pillar o f salt, was a very sad 
one. io  fact, jt was a* bad a “ pillar case’’ 
as we knew of. (Sixty days and cu-'.s.j

i.rtLX  o r  sHKiiA.
It 5# Ho? known at Shis day  what the 

t/u esn o f IshehaV maiden name was. and if 
pue had a husband lie evidently wasn’t of 
much Account, as ho reference i# made to 
him. The Q men had read a gieat deal iu 
the papers a|/oaf the magnificence of Solo
mon's court. (Solomon was immense ein the 
court.) The Associated I’ress dispatches 
gave frequent aud elaborate account* e j h’s 
dazzling seceptions, and she knew from hi# 
published tax ««#ei4Sui“T>t* tha t he must hr* 
it mail of immense wealth. She heard oi" 
ids wisdom, too. and determined to  visit 
into in person and ask him some hard ques
tion. .She accordingly chartered a special 
tra in  for her retinue, camels, gold offerings, 
e-tc., and went t • Jerusalem in a  palace car 
kindly placed a : her disposal by Mr. Full- 
ir au.

Ou Iw lrig presented to Solomon sho Lo
gan a t once to ply Liiu with eouundrums. 
ail o f which he answered very readily. Mie 
evidently thought tha t minstrel* were un
known except in Sheba, und there Was 
when- riie made .t mistake.

The queen was greatly  astonished a? nil 
she saw and heard, and the kiug appears to 

. iiavi- been much pl-ased With her. AI* 
though a Solo mon himself. They soon con
stituted a duet that for a time was the sen
sation of ;h • ei*y. Sho praised every 
thifig she #i4 .v, and »aid tin* half had not 
been told her. Solomon told her the either 
halt a t one#. Sin-gave the king one hun
dred and twenty talent* o f gold, notw ith
standing lie was a man of great talents him
self, also speric# aud precious stones from 
•he royal quarries, A i 'l  the king, accept
ing the gib*. e flucd  t»  appoint any rela- 
Jaiiount her'# to a postoffice « r  collector- 
shilw I’reseiifing her w ith a  pas* amt o f  
Tin* rimt.Try, and his photograph. The t^ueen 
of Sheba return il to , her own laud, am i ii' 
there Was a ry  hapflV #hi* ir w ia  i*leei>a.— 
put Contributor* SSIftirriiatl Pad- *.

G e n e r a l G ille n : ,
John Morgan was killed at Greenville et; 

the flight e f ein* tw entieth of June, |xr.f, 
under the billowing eireumstancesj lie 
had be* u operating in tlie upper part of 
East Tennessee for some mouths, and Gil- 
Irin Was sent w-idi a brigade of Tennessee 
cavalry To (liivo hint acres# tl;« Virginia 
ia.e. Morgan, on the iiii-lit iu question, 
w as sleeping at Mi s Williams* brick resi
dence* in Greenville, accompanied by a few 
of ins staff officers, Duk« wa# c«st of town 
with Ids brigade am! it battery. Dick Mor
gan w as camped w ith Li# regiment ill it field 
ju s t out o f town, e*n the main road leading 
to Bull’s Gap. Gillem lutviug been reiu* 
forced by tin* Tenth Michigan cavalry at 
Knox rt’ile, pushed up tir within three mile* 
of Gieenvilie, where Tie halted and ordered 
Captain Winslow, of the Thirteenth Ten
nessee* cavalry, am i Captain Roberts, of 
the Tenth Michigan, to proceed with their 
coiiipanies—about 100 men—iu The direc* 
rion of Greenville, amt ascertain Morgan's 
wherealioute an t strength. They were or
dered not on any account to bring on an 
engagement before morning, Winslow and 
Roberts, two as harem searem daredevils 
as either armv held, found out in some way 
tha t the command was not well posted to 
repel n dashing tittaek, find tbu where
abouts of the General.

Winslow proposed tha t they rush past 
Dick Morgan’s ram p, surronnit the Wil
liams mansion, rap tu re  or kill Morgati and 
bis stall, ride through the town, fliako a de
tour round it, ami i*o get hack t<i the main 
force. Nip sonnet said Than dor.*: off they 
dashed like fl troop o f Caiuancbes. The 
bouse was surrounded in a twinkling, and 
Morgan and hi# staff, taken completely by 
surprise, jumped from tln ir beds and ran, 
half dressed, into the yard. Morgan, with 
nothing on but shirt, pant# aud boots, a t 
tempted to escape through » grape arbor 
into the heart of the Town. A" he stooped 
to pass into the arbor he wa# ( spied by* a 
private, Andy Campbell, ol" Winslow's com
pany, win* knew him. He paid no attention 
to the order "H vlt and surrender.”  when 
Campbell shot him through the.body, kill
ing him almost instantly. He then dis
mounted. threw the body over Lis horse's 
withers, and rode out o f town with his 
command, carrying General Morgan’s body 
with lmu. •

'The result of tl:!* brilliant dash made in 
violation ot id* orders was the promotion 
of General Gillem to be Major General ot 
Volunteers, and finally made bim colonel 
of cavalry in the regular army, which al! 
goes to show* wliaf *lim foundation “ the 
bauble reputation’’ sometimes has lor it# 
basis. Ilad Gillem’s orders been obeyed 
LJin Morgan would probably be liviug 
.m n. P rivate Campbell would "not hold a 
-oi olid ieutenant's commission in tbe regu- 
li.r arm y, a 'i l  Gillem would most likely be 
.it most a major in the Quarterm aster’s'De* 
,-ar'in<ni. I t  may he added tha t tbe two 
leading spirits iu This brilliant in up were 
u e i - r in  any m anner rewarded for their 
skill aud pluck. Winslow, if fie Jivirg,

is a farm er in Campbell county is  thi# State, 
and Kobei 
Michigan.

i Lam  pi 
is clerk ing in a store in Detroit,

There may be some sligLt errors in tlie 
date6 here given, but all essential facts are 
as stated, as can readily be proved by hun
dred# ot men who were eye-witnesaea of 
t fit iu.— Chattanooga Times.

Gustave Dorv-
JFieli; La Prtitr Rtvue i)e Paric.]

L ittle  did I think when I entered The 
f a te  Du four, the otlief day a t lour o'clock 
in the afternoon, tha t 1 should have Gus
tave Dore a# ti companion a t the small 
table ou which l took uiy dinner. We had 
oeen old acquaintances in times gone by, 
w Lieu tbe x oung artist was still poor, anil 
when fit* bad to draw his wondeiful 
sketches in a  small room iu the Rue Ber- 
naniiu . He then looked tfie very picture 
ol health, gayetv and inti Iligence, anil 1 
behove I never saw Liiu at th a t time w ith
out a  smile on his lips, w hich lent a pecu
liar eliai m to his handsome face. Jn lacT 
of all the rising, struggling taleuts o f ibar 
period in I’ai is. young Dore seemed to look 
forward to tbe luture with fhe most san
guine expectations, and the firmest iiehei 
in his own destiny. Everybody liked him. 
every body sympathize d  with him, aud ev 
cry body seemed to r* juice Iu lii* triumphs 
as much and as hear, ily as lie did hiuisclf.

Having titeu abroad since 18ti8, i had no: 
seen Dore since tliat time, and w hen lit took 
a  seat opposite to  mine at the table in tlie  
cafe 1 dn; not recognize him at first, for in 
those five brief year# fils appearance find 
undergone a  very marked change-—so 
marked, indeed, tha t wheu lieheld  out his 
hand to me, with a  smile, and said: “ Do 
you no; know me any more, my friend 1 1 
am D o ie / 'I  telt inclined almost to question 
hi.* wont. W hat! Young in years, yet 
Gustave Dore had grown old. His face was 
deeply furrowed. His voice had grown 
husky, liis smile was sjd . and au air ot 
depression and melancholy seemed to have 
permanently settled upon his countenance. 
He noticed my surprise, au d ,a s  we were 
shaking hands, he asked;

“ Am I, then, so greatly changed 2’* 
“ f'aidon m e / ';  replied, “you look fl* if 

you had been su k, or as il vou had under
gone much trouble.”

“ My w ife," fie said, smiling, "tells me the- 
same thing.'*

His wile! .Sure enough; he had been 
nuairied, during my absence from France, 
to a very charming and highly accomplished 
daughter of our country, J offered my con
gratulation-, adding:

**1 am sure you are happy /*
“ Why should 1 no* be !’’ he said. "Nor 

have I been sick, and yet 1 ft el restless ana 
gloomy.”

I suggested that he might recently Lave 
outworked hiuisell. He replied that he 
had never produced as little at any period 
of his arti-tic career as in the past two 
years. H:s work, he said, did not please 
him any mote as well as iu foiiuer years. 
Clitics, he added, had always been very 
kind to him. T he time was when he did 
not care for what they w io‘e about him. 
But * f  late he had become almost morbidly 
sensitive in regaid  to  this m atter. "The 
othe. day.” lie said to  me quite seriously, 
“ I was gtt a Jy mortified by au  article mi 
me ;u the leuiiietoti of the Journal ties l>e 
bats. Will you believe it. 1 pa-sed a sleep
less night iu consequence? And yet the 
w riter of tha t article lias treated  me kindly* 
sind consideiatcly.”

He paused a moment, sipping hi* claret.
I must confess 1 was deeply* iuteaested in 
what tLe great artis t told me. Could it be* 
that, as Jules Jan iu  predicted years ag“. 
in his ease, over-production had exhausted 
the sources o f his genius, and th a t the 
vague consciousness of this tact had  led 
to  the singular psychological pheu-'mena 
which he related 2

* Aud then,” lie added gravely, "7 am get
ting tired ot Paris. That is singular, too, 
for if anybody ever loved Pari# i; was 1. 
Everything bind# mo To Paris, and  still I 
long *o get away from if."

* W ha; tiindeis you from traveling J" I 
ventured To rem aik with a  smile.

••Nothing special, indeed /’ he replied: 
•‘bu t I can no; make up luv mind Whither 
to go."

“ B.iL!*! laughed; " th e  world i# wide, 
and, to you, every where beautiful."

The tru th  then leaked out—that M. Ihiro 
for some time past had been thinking of un
dertaking u Voyage round the  world.

* A spend;il idea." I exclaimed, wishing 
to cheer him up. “ French a r t can only gam 
thereby."

••Bur," ho said, "w hat T want to do is to 
travel iu a sailing vessel. I want to  see The 
Arctic sea, and I want to go to Australia.
I ant bound to see all That is grand in North 
America; and alt that, you know, wiU take 
years, which l tnay not liave to.spare/*

The last few words heuttcred iu so sombre 
ti tone tha t they sounded like u prediction 
of hi# owu prem ature death. Anxious to 
(■liango the  subject, I told him about my 
own travels on the western coast of Africa. 
From tlie* monosyllabic m anner in which he 
answered me every tiow* aud then, 1 saw 
plainly That he took but little  interest iu 
whut I liad related le him.

“ You see /' 1 said gayly. " I  had To rough 
i f : for mv mean# were quite lim it' d ; but a 
t icli man like you"—

“ W hat do you call a  rich m an!" he 
asked, w ith a merry tw inkle in Lis fine 
eye*.

“ O ur who, like you, can easily earn one 
hundred thousand francs a year. Why. 
you can build yourself a  magnificent yacht, 
and go in it from one end o f the Acrid to
the other/*

Here ! found something else tha t both- 
ered M. Dore wheu dreaming of this con- 
template*! voyage a round the world. II# 
ci it’ll never to t loot on a ship witliout suf- 
♦•■ring s e e m ly  iiotn gea-stekuess. Like 
Gzar Nicholas of Russia.be loves the  sea, 
despite the cruelty with which it treats him 
whenever k.* ventures out upon it 
Due day  he fold me be had been 
sick for Weeks iu const queues of a trip  
acres# the channel, ] told him there was i 
m* remedy against sea-sickness, but that 
Le would probably soon overcome it. 
“ Gladly wot: J f go to New York toTnor 
row," In- said, “ but for my aversion to tLi* 
nausi ating sickness." His young wile, he 
added, was gri atly in favor of the scheme, 
because she believed that hi* depression of 
spirits would be remedied by so thorough a 
d ia l g‘i ot a ir  and places. .She had bravely 
premised to accompany him, even if he 
took her To the  north pole or to the Canni
bal islands.

At flii# both of tih laughed heartily- M. 
Dore rose from the chair, shook hands with 
me a n l  left the place. As lie opened the 
door I saw that Le heaved a sigh, and that 
hi* face had resumed its sombre expression

.Meteorological and Klver Kcourt.
The signal service, United States army, 

reports, for the  benefit of commerce, the 
meteorological record, and rise or fall of 
the rivers, a t ff;43 P. M-, local tim e,yester
day. ns follows:

‘•An Officer and a Gentleman."
TFrom tbe New York Christian Cuior.f 

L ittle did the poor wretch who tired the- 
first fatal shot in the California lava hefig. 
on Good Friday morning realize whxt he 
was about. For the moment one can hardly
blame au infidel for doubting whether the 

always
when such a li*e as General Canby's i$
laws of divine justice a re  always in loreo
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The river here is two feet ele veil inches
below high water m ark of J87J.

recklessly cuf eft" by tbe hand of a worth
less savage like "Citptam Jack/* It is only 
in view of the far-reaching influence which 
this shocking affair must have upon oar fu
ture relation* with tlie wild tribes, thaj 
short sighted humanity can feel at all recon
ciled. The world knows the detail* o f this 
last out crop of Iudian treachery. How the 
commissioner# and* the Modoc chiefs me! 
between tbe opposing forces. How, after a 
characteristic speech, tho leading chief 
stepped behind the commissioners, coolly 
sdd . "all ready,”  snapped his revolver aj 
General Can by, recorked it, aud as the* 
General turned To face him, shot the noble* 
old soldier through the head so tha t he fell 
lifeless almost ou the instant. Ot the othey 
victims of this shocking affair the preseuj 
writer know* nothing, but with Gen
eral Canby h e  had relafious which,, 
while they were iu fhe main m erely 
official, served to  impress him with a last
ing respect for one whose tile was truly0 
;ha t of “an officer and a  gen tie in an,'*

M ilitary affairs were iu a very bad way 
in Louisiana, when, early iu 18C.I, a Wat* 
Department order wa# issued creating the> 
military division of west Mississippi, aud 
placing Major Genera! E. R. 8. C’ouby iu 
command. O f course somebody had t»  hi* 
superseded; but a* we had ju s t received a  
veiy •om ul beating at the  hands o f the  
rebels under Diek Taylor on th e  Red river, 
and as the hist ry o f  the D epartm ent of the 
Gulf liad been lor two years a  p retty  dis
graceful one, fhe capture of Port Hudson 

' and the o impaign which preceded it being 
the only redeeming features, nobody, save 
the superseded officer with his numerous 
staff, and his still more numerous corps oi 
hangers-on. felt very badly.

No one knew verv much about the new 
commandant, and at tha t time coiumunira 
with the North was com paratively infre
quent. The Arm y Hegister told us tha t he 
ranked a* Colonel in the regulars. One re- 
membereil th a t he liad, with a small loree, 
stood by the flag iu New Mexico when the 
war tirst broke out; another, tha t be had 
been iu command in New York when the 
eitv was under martial law in 18G>; and 
othei s, th a t he liad servi d in the Florida 
and Mexican ware, and elsewhere. Mat
ters went on a* usual for a few days, while 
the new staff learned tbe run of headquar
ters' business. Then there came a day 
when sundry officials high in command re
ceived notices from the quarterm aster to 
the. effect tha t horses bearing the United 
States brand should not lie used by officers 
unless proper certificates of purchase could 
be exhibited. Every one had seen such 
orders before, ami took them merely 
as a m atter of form; but after a 
few days more, courts m artial were 
organized, and charges began to be 
preTerred Against officer# for disregard 
nf orders. In souk- instances, where tbe 
service required it, horses were taken from 
private sfaldes and turned over to tbe cav
alry o r Artillery. There wa# sad falling-eft 
iu the num ber of turnouts on the shell-road 
o f pleasant afternoons. Presently, too, tbe 
speculators began to find it difficult to pass 
wagon or boat loads eif boots aud shoes be« 
youd our outposts, aud dangerous fo bring 
nack th e  return loads of cotton and sugar. 
Shortly, military commissions were estab
lished for the trial o f civil cases, and arm y 
supplies became forthwith scarcer than ever 
in the Confederate States bordering the 
Gu'f. 'N or was this all. Those ol us who 
were iu iminediUe command of troops 
began to learn tha t it was advisable to lie 
iu constant readii e-s for inspection at quite 
irregular and inconvenient hours; and so, 
w ithout any unnecessary (use, the sadly 
disorganized Army of the Gulf found itself 
in a highly efficient condition. Altogether, 
it was a very striking instance of w hat an 
earnest commander cun do when hi# efforts 
are backed by a  faithful and appreciative 
ttuff.

The w rite r hereof had become ra th er shv 
of headquarters* receptions when Can by 
assumed command. Those of us who had 
to live on our nay had found it not easy to 
keep tip appealance*' in the m atter of 
gloves and gold embroidery, and ilio like, 
l i f  course, 'however, it was the thing to 
present one’s se lf a t th e  quarters of a new 
commander; aud a* receptions occurred pe» 
riodieally during she months preceding the 
Mobile cam paign.it was soon evident tha t 
the  worthiest and best mi l; in the arm y 
were rallying ab o u t' General Can by. Jl is 
ta il, spare form, in the plain Undress uui« 
form of n major general, i* very distinctly 
before iue as I write; and tlie dignitDd hos
pitality with which he and his wife received 
ns all was something new to tho arm y in* 
New Orleans. T ru td  compels me ti* adm it 
that to  some the new* order of things wae 
not a t all acceptable, and dissatisfaction, 
verged unou iudiguatioh when courtsm ar- 
t:al began to pas* severe sentences JwhieJi 
were Very likely to bo approved « t head
quarters) for drunkenness in public » r on 
duty, hud for othei- irregularitit#  which, 
army Iiun are too apt tu  regard w ith 
indifference* Be tliat it# it may, however. 
General Cauliy made his-own high standard  
of manhood felt throughout tho com mand, 
anil J doubt il many w ho were uuder him 
w ill to day deny that he did much to reform, 
tlie departm ent, Presently  came the  ra p 
tu re  of Mobile, and the 'surrender, lu IMA, 
of the last armed force of the rebellion. A# 
a campaigner. General (Tanby was, perhaps, 
over cautious, but that hi* vvu* an euergetii* 
fighter whi-u unco he h oi his troop* well in 
Laud i* evident -rout The vigor Wpii which 
uo pushed fo a sliced>1 ul Termination the? 
campaigns ftbauT Mobile, which were, in
deed, the last active field operations of the 
war.

\ \  h( *'y without Tlie petty ambitions and 
jealousies which so ol ten detract from our 
admiration of asuee-esslul soldier, General 
Lunin' was utterly incapable of intriguing 
lor bis own advancement. The honors tha t 
he gamed were such that any Christian gen
tleman may be proud to wear. ( )ur readers 
may remember tha t in 18ti!), while General 
Can by wa* in command a t Richmond, and 
the troubles about reconstruction and the 
test oath aud ho on were beginning, hi# 
name was dragged before the public, and 
he was decried or praised, after the manner 
of politicians, 'lhone who knew the man 
were, of course, sure th a t lie would act 
wisely anil well a t tha t perplexing 
time, anil so he did. The journals which 
were then foremost in trying to de
laine this faithful, blameless, unpretend
ingofficer are now joining iu the eulogies 
called out by bis death.

The General was, a t the beginning of the 
winter, placed in command of the Ilepart- 
ment of the Columbia. His advanced yeais 
and long services entitled him to a 1 lie as 
easy its can be expected by au officer on ac
tive d u ty : but when tbi# Modoc business 
came up, he was asked to conduct the ne
gotiations. and promptly left hi* headquar 
ters at Portland, Oregon, to pass the w inter 
;n Due field. The zeal with which he Lae 
striven to  reconcile conflicting interests and  
opinions, not b* say Arden*, is characteristic 
*d 5Tio m an. A lines; Anyone * l-u would 
have lost patience, and exceeded his’ in
structions. Perhapa il" tnon* «*netgeti<* 
jiiHasurea had been perm itted. This nohln

might have been prolonged: but ri l.l* 
death compel# ns to adopt a well tonsiif* 
*-r* d and  discriminating Indian poliev, 
savriJii t} w ill not have b een  in vans.

N ltcrnwor t«  t hief Ju stice  f hit**-,
A W ashington fJffyiaj t e ;hi* L!, Lou”# 

Ciohe says;
.P rom inent names for tlie  s'i(-e*ss*)f 

Chief Justice  Chase are mentioned, junonij 
them Associate Justices Swayne and Mil® 
ler, with the odds in favor of Swayne over* 
ali competitors. For Associate Justice , 
should Swayne go up, Judge G arter, p o ^  
Chief Justice of the Court of Claims, 

k of Chief Justice among the Senators Sirlfc 
Conk ling, Edmunds, Carpenter aud Bout® 
well. On the outsidi? are Cushing, Evartf*

,and I p-rrepont. but the two former would 
not accept, it is thought. There are m any 
reasons for the opinion tha t the choice w;.f 
really lie between Judge Swavne and At
torney General Williams. It is suggested 
tha t the appointment of Charles Francis 
Adams would be particularly acceptable 
and appropriate, and in all probability 
W|*U  ̂ fo  by tbe President,
whose known rt_  rd and appreciation of 
Mr. Adams as a Ligu and non-political char- 

I® i* expe cted tliat plenty of tim e 
lor deliberation will fee taken.


