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Ll»euteronoiny x x x iv . .6. |
Nebo'tt lonely m o u n ta in .

O u tb ia  aide Jo rd a n  a wav»*,
{$q a v a le  in th e  land  or Moab,

T h e re  iiea a  lonely grave;
And no m an know s t h a t  aepu lch re .

And no m an saw i t  e ’er , 
iFor th e  angel o f  (rod u p tu rn e d  th e  sod.

And laid  th e  d ea u  m an  there.

“Tha t w aa th e  g ra n d e s t  funeral 
T h a t  e v e r  ro*e on e a rth .

Ä nd no m an  h ea rd  th e  tra m p lin g  
O r saw  th e  t r a in  go forth .

N oislessly in th e  d ay lig h t
Come« haï k w hen tlie n igh t is done.

A nd th e  crim son  s trea k  on ocean sc l .e e *  
G row s in to  th e  g re a t  sun;

n o ise less ly  as  th e  sp rin g tim e  
H er crow n of v e rd u re  w eaves,

A nd  a ll th e  tre es  on a ll the hills 
Open th e ir  th o u san d  leaves;

So  w ith o u t to u rd  <»i m usic,
O r voice o f th e m  t h t w ep t,

^ lU ently  dow n from  th e  m o u n ta in 's  c ro w n  
T he g re a t  p ro cets io u  sw ep t.

W crcbance th e  bald old eagle 
On gray  B eth  p eo r’s h e ig h t, 

tjfrtit o f h is lonely ey rie ,
Looked on th e  w ondrous s ight.

P e rc h a n c e  th e  lion, sta lk in g .
S till s lu m s th a t  hallow ed spot.

Afar beast anil b ird  have  seen and  he?r<$
T h a t w hich  m an kuow i th  not.

flfrut. w hen th e  w a rrio r d ie th ,
His com rad es in  th e  w ar,

W ith  a rm s  reversed  and n iutfled d ru m .
Follow  h is fu n e ra l car;

*Bbey show  th e  b an n e rs  ta k e n ,
T h e y  te ll th e  b a tt le s  won,

A id  a f te r  him  lead h is  m a s te r le e s  etctfrf, 
W hile peals th e  m iu u te  gu n .

flfrnid th e  n o b lest o f th e  land  
We lay  th e  sage  to  re s t,

A n d  g ive th e  bard  a n  honored  g lac s  
W ith  co&tlv m arb le  d re s t,

A  th e  g re a t  m in s te r- tra n se p t,
W here lig h ts  n k e  g lo ries  fall,

(And th e  o rgan  rin g s  and  th e  sw eet ch e ir sings 
A long th e  em blazoned  wall.

V ila  w as th e  t ru e s t  w arrio r 
T h a t e v e r  b u ck led  sw ord;

T h is  th e  m o st g ifted  poet 
T h a t  e v e r  b re a th ed  a  word;

A i d  n ev e r K arth ’s philosopher 
T ra c e d  w ith  Ins golden pen 

A s  th e  d ea th le ss  pag<* t ru t  hs h a lf  so sage 
Ae he wuote dow n for tuen.

A nd had  h e  n o t h igh  h m o r?
T h e h illside for a  pall;

We lie in s ta te  w hile an g e ls  w a it,
W ith  s ta rs  for ta p e rs  tall:

And th e  d a rk  rock -p ines, lik e  to ss ing  p lum es 
O ver h is b ier to  w ave;

(And G od's ow n h an d  in t h a t  lonely  land  
To lay him  in th e  g ra v e—

Bi th a t  s tra n g e  g ra v e  w ith o u t a  nam e, 
W hence h is  uncoffined c lay  

Shall b reak  ag s in , O w ondrous th o u g h t t 
Before th e  ju d g m e n t d ay ,

A n d  s ta n d  w ith  g lory  w rap t aro u n d  
On th e  h ills  he n e v e r  tro d ,

A nd speak  o f th e  s tr ife  th a t  won o u r life 
W ith  th e  in c a rn a te  Son o f  God.

.A lonely g ra v e  in M oab's lan d :
O d a rk  B eth-peoi s hill !

S peak  to  th e se  c u rio u s h e a r ts  o f ou rs ,
And tea ch  th em  to  be still.

Aod h a th  Hia m y ste rie s  o f g ra ce s- 
W avs t liâ t w e can  not tell:

A e  h ides  th em  deep , like th e  h id d en  sleep  
O f him  He loved so well.

V H E  S O U L  O F  T H E  V I O L I N .

“  But, a fte r  all, .Julius, ia it n o t possible 
th a t  you may be a  little  unreasonable ! Vou 
n o t only had the lion’s share  of applause 
to-night, b u t i t  w as also hea rty  and  spon
taneous.”

“ I can n o t see how it is possible for you 
to  m isunderstand  me, L isa ,” her lover re 
plied. “ Do you th ink  th a t I p lay  lo r ap 
p lause alone—th a t my a r t m eans to  me 
nothing b u t so much clapping  and s tam p 
ing? In  fac t, I th ink  th is  very applause of 
w hich you th ink  so much is i t  th e  bottom 
o f  u v  d issatisfaction  to-n ight.”

“  W ell, you are unreasonable. F irs t you 
com plain th a t you are w asting your life 
p lay ing  to  dum b ears, and now you quarre l 
w ith your audience because it bas shown its 
p leasure in the only way open to it."

Ju liu s  shrugged his shoulders im patiently , 
an d  looked a t  Lisa, ha lf in doub t w hether 
she  w as in ea rnest or not. H ut she sa t 
lean ing  tow ard the tire, looking in ten tly  a t 
i t ,  w ith  so qu ie t and g rave  a  face th a t he 
knew  she m ust m ean hII she said.

“ O f course,” he replied  a f te r  a  m om ent's 
hesitation , “ app lause is all very well in its 
way. I t  would be an  affectation in me to 
deny its value; b u t an  a r tis t ean receive a 
h igher trib u te . T here is a  ce rtain  silence 
th a t sometimes—not often—folio ws my j 1 iy 
ing th a t is m ore eloquent than  any  noise 
can be. Then, too, my dear, we who"stand 
before audiences sooo -lea rn  the  source ol 
the  applause. The ‘spontaneous' rack« 
th a t was m ade to-night cam e from  the  bo>_ 
in  the hack benches and th e  roughs in tiie 
gallery . You would h ard ly  expect me to 
toe fla ttered by th e ir appreciation ?”

“ J do not see why you should not. They 
a re  capable of feeling, if  not o f judging  
ï o u  do not w ant m erely brain  critic ism ."

“ Now, Lisa, you are grow ing conveu 
tional. You know  th a t th e  ta lk  o f any  ap 
p red a tio n  of real a r t  by the mob is simply 
bosh ! These fellows eouid be touched by 
a  song if  the words appealed  to  the ir feel 
ings; bu t to  the  m eaning o f m usic alone 
they  a re  insensible. W hat do they  care for 
in m y violin but the m erest trick  of sk ill !” 

L isa looked a t  him , b u t m ade no reply , so 
he quickly added:

“ Hut such appreciation  as vou give me is 
w orth ev e ry th ing  to  me. T shall never 
fo rget the tirst n ig h t I saw  you, p laved to  
you!”

“ N or I. Ju liu s ,” she replied , in a  low tone. 
“ How brilliant and full o f ligh t yo u r eyes 

grew  ! You w ere as sensible to the tones of 
aiy  violin as the a ir was. A fter th a t I 
played to no one else if you w ere present 
and , no m atte r where you sat, 1 found you 

hen you w ere not present, and  when I 
p layed  ill o ilier cities, I m ight as well have 
been a  machine. I have been a  different 
a r t is t  since I have known you, dear."

" I  shall never forget the first tim e you 
Spoke to  me, J u liu s .”

“ I had a  r ig h t to  do it. m y love. You 
knew it thco . O ut of the whole w orld we 
had a lready  chosen each o ther, and w hat 

<had 1 to  w ait for? B ut 1 can see yon now. 
half hidden in a  corner, all dressed in fliuisv 
blue, w ith absent-looking  eyes, w aitiug  for 
you r fa ther to  tiud th e  carriage! You were 
no t in the least s ta r tle d  when I ca rnet»you . 
•tome, confess, Lisa, did you expec t me?"

L isa took the hand he ex tended  in both 
o f her own. laid her cheek softly  aga in st it, 
m aking no o the r reply.

“ Hut, Lisa, to come back to  w hat we were 
speaking about, and , to  be tra n k , I th ink  
w hat troubles me most is my own w ant of 
seli-control. I t  seems to  me th a t an a rtis t, 
if he w ere true  to  his a rt , would a lw ays be 
ander its influence: th a t no outside w orry, 
no disturb ing  elem ent, could affeot him a f
te r he hail given himself up to his in s tru 
m ent. But my worship is d iv ided; I can 
not play as I ought if any th in g  a t the mo
m ent troubles me. W hy,"the very tones of 
my violin, to-night, were sharp  aud  th in , 
am i I had neither feeling nor power. Yet 1 
especially  w anted to  plav well. You know 
vou w ere no better satisfied than  1 was. 
You sa t there like a stoue."

•• I wish 1 could deny it. dear. 1 wish 1 
could persuade you tha t, even when you 
seem cold to  yourself, you have the pow er 
of touch ing  o thers Hut then, you know, 
Ju liu s , every body does not p retend  to  be as 
m uch rn rapport w ith your music and vou 
as I do : am i, fo r me to  see you uneasy, and 
w ith a  bard  expression, was enough to  dis 
tresn me. Hut, w hile you played, 1 fancied 
—for you know y o u r violin always aw akes 
m y im agination—but do vou w aut to bear ?"

"  C e rta in ly ,” he replied.
“ I fancied, then , how line i t  would be if 

you could only give yo u r violin a  soul !"
“ I would be con ten t to  g ive th a t to mv 

A earers.”
"H ut listen to  me, dear. You know  how 

th e  fibres of the wood, the  m olecular s truc  
tu re , become affected by con tinued  p la y iD g , 
eo th a t an old violin becomes so finely sen 
sitiv e  th a t every tone is im pregnated  w ith 
th e  music the wood has before echoed. You 
know  how sweet, how mellow, it grow s, un
t i l  every  y ea r adds a new g race aud  beauty  
to  its sounds. W ell, then, suppose th a t  you 
cou ld  inspire these tones w ith the in sp ira 
tion  you foel. so th a t not only yo u r m echan
ism , b u t also y o u r soul, would speak through  
it. Suppose " tha t p laying  on it y ea r a fte r 
y ea r , w ith the sam e enthusiasm , yon sh o u ld  
g ive  its  to n e  a  v ita lity , a  living tenderness, 
th a t  would a lw ays b rea th e  iroui it, no m a t
t e r  w h a t y o u r  p resen t m ood m ight be.

Then you r violin, Ju liu s , would have  th e  
m agical pow er o f re tu rn in g  to  you, in  in 
sp iration , the passion you had  before 
b rea thed  in it .”

Ju liu s  sm iled upon the  eager eyes, the 
glow ing face, now so n ea r his own.

“ Show me. love, how to  do it ! B u t i t  
would requ ire  th e  sacrifice o f m y own 
soul—o r  some one e lse 's ,” he add so ftly— 
“ to w ork th is m iracle. E ve ry th in g  has its 
price, and w hy should I die, to  leave tuy 
violin to  o ther hands, to  have my passion, 
my aching hea rt, m ade to  serve  ano ther?  
No, Lisa, the oost is too g rea t ! A nd y e t,” 
lie sa id , a fte r  a  long silence, “ it is no t im 
possible! some voices bave th is  touching 
quality ; they  m ove you to  te a rs  w hile the 
singers have no ideas of pa thos o r feeling. 
A violin has, to  s ta r t  w ith, m ore sensitive
ness th a n  nine o u t o f ten  hum an beings. 
B ut you look like an insp ira tion  yourself, 
my love, aud as long as you keep those ten 
d er eyes fo r me I  shall alw uys play a t my 
best !”

Lisa smiled as she replied , "H u t w ere my 
te n d er eyes cold to -n ight !”

“ Do not le t us ta lk  o f th a t. L et me play 
fo r you now. In  th is  dim  firelight, alon e 
w ith you, I feel as though I m ust play, aud 
then , too, I do not w ant you to  go to  slee] 
w ith the echo o f my encore on yo u r ears

W ithou t w aitiug"for any reply , though he 
m ight have read  one in the eager, w istful 
look she gave him, he took his violin from 
its  case on the tab le  beside him, and  a fte r 
softly  tun ing  it began to  p lay , w hiîe Lisa, 
s inking  down into her easy chair, laid her 
head on its cushioned back and  qu ie tly  
listened.

A t tirst, bis m usic w as d ream y  and  uncer 
ta in  in characte r, a lthough  it w as gentle, 
b u t the  m elody w andered  incoherently  
through a  m a te  o f fan tasy , as the p layer 
hard ly  seem ed conscious o f  his own in ten 
tions H ut soon th e  tones becam e firm er, 
more d istinct, and  a qujck and  passionate 
a ir aw oke from them . L isa tu rn ed  her 
head to  look a t  him , her lips p arted , the 
qu ie tness torsook her eyes, she leaned fo r
w ard, and  then , by a quick, im pulsive 
m ovem ent, slipped "to the fioor, and  sa t 
there, leaning  her arm  on a  low cushion, 
aud looking up in to  his eyes

As Ju liu s  w atched her, liis m usic grew  
m ore in tense and sharper. The tones be
cam e s taccato  and qu icker, as some unqu ie t 
th o u g h t seem ed to  vex his hea rt. H e w an 
dered am ong m inor tones, he m ade h a lf  
m odulations an d  restless com binations, 
until L isa’s sensitive liftle  h ea r t could hear 
it no longer. H er b rea th  was com ing and 
going in gasps, her eyes w ere filled w ith 
tears, and an indescribable ferm ent o f feel
ing m ade h er h ea rt bea t uueasily. I t 
seem ed to  her as if some lost love forbidden 
to  love h u t doomed to  long—some active, 
eager hea rt, w ith  para lyzed  speech, was 
try in g  to  express itse ll’; she listened, as 
long as she could, and  then  leaning  over, 
she laid  h er band  on his arm  and  said:

“Ju liu s , I can no t endu re  it!”
H er iover looked dow n on her w ith 

sm ile th a t w as no t all love, nor altogether 
p leasan t. An en thusias t in science, w atch 
ing th e  w rith ing  o f some dum b anim al in 
the  agonies he had predicted  when lie gave 
the poison, m ight have so looked, so smiled. 
F ortunate ly , L isa did not see this, she was 
sim ply conscious of th e  s trong  and  ten d er 
arm  th a t lifted  h er from th e  fioor and  
jlaced her on th e  ch a ir again . O nce th e re , 
1er head  sank w earily  back in to  its old 

position, and Ju liu s  p layed  so softly  and  
qu ie tly  th a t w heu ho left, her, soon a fte r , 
she was asleep.

she asked  for a  long rest, and  th ey  found 
room s in  a  lonely palace on the G rand  canal.

The continued and  m arvelous s tra in  ol 
th e  violin soon cau g h t th e  a tten tio n  o f th e  
V enetians, aud  through  the  lung sum m er 
n igh ts the gondolas floated q u ie tly  by, as 
th e  occupants s ilen tly  listened to  the m usic 
in  the dim ly ligh ted  rooms w here L isa  lay
on her lounge.

Ju liu s  could no t conceal from him self the 
know ledge th a t th e  end  was now grow ing 
very near. B ut it w as th e  one inev itab le  
th ing  he could no t accept, an d  lie spen t 
iran tic  hours ba ttlin g  w ith his grief.

None of the physicians gave him any 
hope, a lthough  they  all hesita ted  in d ec lar
ing th a t she suffered from active disease. 
She m ust have qu ie t and  w hatever she 
w anted , they all said. I t  was very  easy to  
obey them , for all she asked was her hus 
band and bis violin; so now. as her n ights 
becam e m ore d is tu rbed , and it was difficult 
for her to  sleep, tlie violin w as heard  long 
past m idnight, and a  ce lebrated  Berceuse, 
cred ited  to a V enetian com poser, was 
eangh t, it is said, by him as he lay  in bis 
gondola u n d er the w indow.

B u t a t la s t th e  m usic ceased. O ne Au 
gust n igh t, when th e  a ir  w as q u ie t, but 
fresh and pure, a  few gondolas lay a t rest 
by tbe palace, from  w hich th e  m ost ten ' 
and heart broken m usic was escaping. The 
listeners held th e ir  b rea th , th e  young  girl.- 
trem bled , and  tbe gondoliers w ere motion 
lets. .Suddenly tbe sharp  tw ang  of a broker 
s tr in g  was heard , a  fran tic  cry  ren t tbe air, 
and , sim ultaneously , the gondolas »‘ere 
tu rned , and  they  lied sw iftly  aw ay, leaving 
Ju liu s  alone w ith liis dead.

W hen Ju liu s , years a fte r  th is, appeared  
in public, it  was said  th a t be was no t only 
unn a tu ra lly  aged, bu t th a t bis m usic had 
changed. Y ears and  study , they  said, bad 
given a  passionate pathos to  the very  tones 
o f his violin, as w ell as an  inspiration  to 
his music, th a t was unknow u to o th e r 
a rtis ts .

Hut, w hether th is  wa« tru e  or ho t, w hen
ever he played, i t  w as im possible for some 
o f bis bearers to  rem ain  unm oved. Young 
g irls drew  closer to  th e ir  lovers, and  some 
ol them  halt fancied th a t a  w om an's voice 
was speaking  from  the  music, b rea th in g  
little  tender, self sacrificing fancies men 
never know. H ere and  th e re  a  m an who 
hail been faithfu l to  some woman who was 
dead—b u t Ju liu s  had  b u t few o f these in 
his audiences—was seen to  s ta r t  and look 
round as if he heard  a fam iliar voice calling 
to  him . Sometimes Ju liu s  heard  o f these 
fancies, b u t he took no heed of them ; ami, 
when he was to ld  how lus m usic affected 
o thers by arousing  wliat w as best in them , 
he faintly  smiled, bu t m ade uo reply.

Ho never a lluded  to  the  past, aud  never 
spoke of L isa, but it w as noticed th a t lie 
was ra re ly  separa ted  from his violin. He 
never pla- ed  ou b u t th» one. and  never 
allow ed any one else to  touch it. I t lay 
w itliiu reach  o f his hand  a t n ight, and 
am ong the m any stories th a t w ere to ld  of 
his in fa tuation  abo u t it was the  one th a t be 
had left his fortune to  a ch a rity  upon tlie 
cond ition  th a t Ins violin should be buried  
w ith h im .—Appleton’s Journal.

Ju liu s  w as by  no m eans a  «elfish o r cold- 
hearted  m an, bu t he w as capable o f being 
absorbed in one idea, and  o f sacrificing 
m uch personal com fort to  any  eutei prise in 
which he was in terested . Before he knew  
Lisa, lie had  lived  for his a r t  alone, and  
friends, as well as sw eethearts , had  m ean t 
but little  to  him. H e now loved h e r m ost 
hea rtily , au d  a l te r  th e ir  m arriage fe lt her 
every  day grow m ore indispensable to  him. 
As she often said, her only riva l was his 
violin: and vet, as she, perhspe, instinc tive 
ly knew —although  being a  woman aud  so 
desirous of being loved fo r h e r own sake 
alone, she would never confess to  herself— 
it was also her best friend. I f  Ju liu s  had 
been throw n into every day association w ith 
her, he m ight have been won by her beau ty  
and her sw eetness; but, as it was, he had 
undoub ted ly  been a ttra c te d  by her sensi
tiveness to  his music. H e was not only an  
a r tis t o f very ra re  m erit, b u t he was a  com
poser of exceedingly tine music.

Unlike m ost w rite rs  lo r th e ir  own in s tru 
m ent, he eared  b u t little  1'or m usic th a t dis- 
ulayed liis technical ab ility , bu t aim eu, in 
stead , at an em otional developm ent o f his 
ideas. He had, perhaps, a  m orbid desire to 
exercise pow er over the feelings o f  bis 
hearers, aud was never rea lly  satisfied un 
less he had w orked h im self in to  intense ex 
citem ent, and  aroused  in o thers a  co rres
ponding enthusiasm . As he had  said , the 
rem arkab le  suscep tib ility  show n by- Lisa 
had a t tra c te d  his a tten tion , as she" s a t  in 
the  audience, and , as ac to rs aud  a r tis ts  a re  
a p t to  do, he had  soon learned  to  single her 
out and  to  estim ate the pow er o f his per 
fo rm ante  by th e  im pression he produced on 
her. A lte r  th e ir m arriage, her influence 
upon him grew  still s tronger, un til it 
seem ed to him  th a t  he becam e m ore than  
ever averse to  p layiug  in public, an d  the 
long row  o f ex p ec tan t faces, th e  sudden  
bursts  o f ind iscrim inate applause, w ere al 
most ha tefu l to  him.

B ut when ke was alone w ith his wife in  
th e ir shady garden  he p layed  lo r hours with 
con ten t and  p leasure , un til h er pale  and  
exhausted  lace would w arn  him to stop. 
T ha t it pleased h e r was only too tru e , for 
she found th a t her keenest happiness was 
in listening to  him . So sub tle  becam e th e ir 
u n d ers tand ing  ot each o th e r th a t the m usic 
answ ered  for words, and all th e  love th a t 
lovers find so hard  to  speak  was sung by 
tbe violin to  her. One day  she told him 
th a t it she were dy ing  she th o u g h t it would 
be h ard e r for her to  choose w hether she 
would ra th e r  have his arm s around  liar or 
have him tree her sp irit w ith  h is m usic. 
"B u t som etim es I th in k ,” she added  w ith 
the p layfulness th a t  daily  becam e tuorb 
rare , “ th a t il 1 w ere to  lay my ea r to  your 
violin it w ould b rea the  again  to  me all it 
has iu these happy days to ld  me. So, per 
liaps, dear, you m ight, a fte r  speaking  ‘our 
lure well through  it, lay i t  by me, and as I 
rested  ou your hea rt it would tell me w hat 
you r lips w ould then  refuse to  say ."

Ju liu s  sm iled qu ie tly , as lie alw"ays d id  a t 
the teu d er little  fancies of his wife, but. as 

tu rn ed  to  look a t ber a  few m om ents 
a f te r  she le ft the room, he w as struck  by 
the  ex trem e frag ility  of h e r appearance. 
He hardly  dared  to confess to him sell th a t 
she w as w eak or sick, b u t a f te r  th is  lie 
could u o t help seeing th a t, day  by day , she 
grew  m ore quie t, eared  less to"wa’lk or visit, 
and  was m ore re lu c ta n t to  see s trange rs, 
but m ore eager to  h ea r the violin, an d  so 
keep him by ber.

B ut o thers had noticed th is  change before 
her husband  had, and, tiually , some one 
who kuew  them  best spoke ol it, and  told 
him  th a t she needed m edical aid . H er old 

Iiysician was sen t for, and  he indeed 
s ta rtled  Ju liu s  whe he said  th a t m edicine 
aloue could do b u t li ttle  fo r her, and  th a t it 
w as m e n u  ban probable th a t noth ing  eouid 
save her life but ebunge. She bad no d is 
ease, he said, but, as sensitive people som e
tim es do, she was lad ing  for w ant o f vital 
ity . H er life, be though t, was too intro-

rted , aud  so lie advised ber husband to 
ake ber Iroui home, aud let lier lind in n e v

scenes new life and s tren g th . This was a 
hard  verd ic t to  both J u lia  and  Lisa; th e ir 
little , q u ie t home had become very d ea r to 

b u t w hile she had no desire  to die
Jnlins was an im ated  by a tierce in ten tion  
ot saving  her; and  so they left A m erica at 
once, and sailed for Europe.

But new places aud  s trange faces seem d 
to  have b u t little  pow er over Lisa. She 
never com plained, but grew  w eaker day 

ftc r day , until th e ir  jo u rn ey s  became 
horter, th e ir  stoppages longer" B u t n o th 

ing in terfered  w ith th e ir  p leasure in the 
violin. I t  was, Lisa said , her best tonic, 
ber only re s to ra tiv e ; aud, when fatigued 
and worn o u t by a  journey, she asked for 
nothing b u t a  lounge to lie upon, and the 
“ lohn to  soothe her. Thus, Ju liu s  played to 

■r constan tly , aud  ttieir rou te  th rough  
urope m ight have been traced  by tom-s of 

music. Every w here the a r tis t and his deli
cate wife w ere noticed, w hile everyw here 
peop e would noiselessly g a th er u nder the ir 
window aud by lhe ir uoor, to  listen to  the 
magic tones ot this violin, th a t seem ed to 
articu la te  the tenderness and  love of th e  
player.

B ut, as  they  drew  near I ta ly . L isa b egan  
to fail rap id ly , while Ju liu s ' troub le found 
expression  in th© m ost passionate and  veh e 
m ent in us ic H e rarely  ta lked  to  her, b u t, 
when he w a s  n o t holding her in his arm s, he  
p layed  to  h er. W hen they reached Ven ic e

A C u riou s S to n y ,
In  th e  y ea r 1851, am ong the  sh ipping  a t  

New O rleans, was a  M exican trad in g  vessel 
com m anded by an  eccentric D utch  captain , 
whose ch a rac te r hac been m orbidly affected 
in some respects by the recen t loss o f an 
in fan t son for whom he bad  alm ost an insane 
affection. The child  had  died in Mexico, 
aud  a  le tte r  from his wife, in th e ir adopted  
home there inform ed the bereaved fa th er of 
the sad  event, but i t  seem ed a« though tbe 
m an could neither com prehend tbe locality  
nor tlie fac t of tbe death ; aud a fte r  read ing  
aud  fran tica lly  destroy ing  the le tte r  it be
came bis delusion th a t he had  brought the 
boy with him  on the voyage and  would p re s 
en tly  find find him a s tra y  in the stree ts. 
O therw  ise fully  m aster of liis reason, iu this 
m a tte r  he w as hopelessly insane, and  spent 
days in w andering moodily along the w ate r 
side o f tbe c ity  in search o f the supposed tru- 
au t. At last, a l te r  com ing aboard  his sh in  
very  hastily  oue afteruouu w ith some kind 
of muffled bundle in his arm s, and  hurriedly- 
locking it in his p riv a te  cabin, be gave or
ders lor im m ediate sailing iii the m ost e x 
cited m anner, and  betrayed  in tense ag ita 
tion until tlie vessel was fairly  under way. 
G reat w as tbe am azem ent of m ates and 
sailors to  d iscover by and  by th a t the 
bundle w h id i had  been so hurried ly  carried  
into the cabin w as a very  handsom e little  
boy, abou t th ree  y ea rs  old. who, by tlie 
tim e lie w as allow ed to  p lay  on the deck, 
exh ib ited  no p a rticu la r sense o f s tran g e 
ness or d istress. W here be cam e from  uo 
one could guess. The cap tain  called and 
trea ted  him as bis own son, and  appeared  
unconscious of any  o th e r relationship ; and  
as the deluded man was happy once m ore 
in the m isconception, his inferiors did not 
long troub le them selves w ith  speculations 
on t-fie subject. Upon the a rr iv a l of the 
ship at h e r M exican p o rt the crazed  fa th er 
ca rried  the child  ashore to  bis house, and 
had scarce ly  astonished his w ile by  the 
in troduction  when he w as seized w ith a 
brain  le v e r, im perilling  his life for m any 
weeks. D uring  the  delirium  of the disease 
he repeated ly  boasted o f having  recovered 
th e  sou they  w ould have m ade 
him  believe was dead. B u t w ith 
his u ltim a te  recovery  cam e a curious 
change. R egaining liis full reason with bis 
hea lth , he d id  not a t first even recognize 
th e  boy, and  it was only  w ith g rea t caution 
th a t lie was g rad u a lly  rem inded of the m an 
n e r of tlie  young  s tran g e r 's  com ing. F or a 
tim e he could rem em ber noth ing  abou t it, 
aud  then  alm ost rev e rted  to  insanity  as the 
facta cam e slow ly and  m istiiy  back to  his 
m ind. L eaving  th e  child  a t  home, he has
tened  back to New O rleans. R e tu rn ing , he 
sold his ship, rem oved to  the C ity o f M ex
ico, aud  from thencefo rth  be anil bis wife 
adop ted  tbe lad  as tb e ir own. and  called 
him by th e ir  nam e. H e w as rea red  and  
educated  w ith  am ple p are n ta l ca re  and  
libera lity , m ade tlie sole he ir o f liis foster 
fa th e r’s very  respectab le p roperty , and 
allow ed to  reach  manhood w ithou t a  dream  
of liis tru e  nativ ity . Two or th ree years 
ago the cap ta in 's  w ile died, and  was filially 
m m illed  by the you th ; and  not until 
w ithin a  few w eeks of the  p resen t w riting  
lid  th e  ca p ta in 's  own dea th  bed b ring  a 

solution ol tbe m ystery  of m ore th a n  tw en ty  
years. F ind ing  him self nea r bis end, some 
tw o or th ree m onths ago, the form er sk ip 
per o f th e  trad er, now a decrep it old m an, 
showed to  his adop ted  son a crum pled  and 
discolored New- O rleans new spaper, o f 1851, 
con tain ing  an advertisem en t o f a handsom e 
rew ard  for tbe recovery  of th e  body  ot a 
little  boy supposed to  have been drow ned, 
th e  son o f tue cap tain  ol a New Je rsey  ves- 

new s item  of the sam e p ape r e x 
p la ined  th a t the ch ild  had  strayed  from his 
fa th e r’s ship at th e  w hart, and m ust have 
fallen into tbe w ater, as the police, a fte r  e x 
haustive  search , could find no trace  of him 
ashore, i t  was also told th a t the bereaved 
cap ta in  was from Cape M ay, New Jersey , 
and was re tu rn in g  home w ithout hope ot 
even finding the body o f th e  child , w hich 
bad p .obab ly  d rif ted  ou t to  sea. W hen the 
young m an beside tbe bed of death  in M exi
co bad curiously read  th is—lo r bis educa
tion bad included a particu la rly  thorough 
course of E ng lish—the dy ing  man solem nly 
and rem orsefu lly  reveal« d to him  th a t he 
had been the in fan t supposed to  be drow ned, 
and  was stolen from tbe very  gang-plank of 
bis fa th er 's  vessel by a  m aniac. W hen the 

[•self-confessing k idnapper aw oke from his 
insan ity , w ith tbe aba tem ent o f the brain  
fever, in iiis own home, lie bad  hu rried  back 
to  the C rescent C ity  to see w hat am ends lie 
could m ake for his m ad ac t, only to lind 
th a t tbe New Jersey  m an bad sailed aw ay 
in despair, ud ob ta in  the new spaper above 
quoted. W nb  the  discovery th a t th e  child 
was supposed to be drow ned, the D u tch 
m a n 'e y  earn ing for his prize re tu rn ed  with 
fresh force, and he gu iltily  determ ined  to 
keep it. And this, while be lay dying , be 
related  to  tin* astounded young man beside 
him; living only long enough th e rea fte r  to 
b 'ess and  be forgiven. L ast week a beavilv  
bearded man ot foreign aspect presented  
liim -elt a t the home ot a  form er sea captain  
in Cape May. New Jersey , w ith  tbe  old New 
O rleans new spaper and the above strange 
history , anil asked to  be received as the long- 
loai son. A ccording to a  d ispatch  in a 
P h iladelph ia  paper, his pretension  was de
nied, aud he has re tu rn ed  to  Mexico where 
he is a rich man! J u s t  this unexpected  
conclusion w as needed to m ake the story  
one ol the most curious narra tives  of the 
day , an«: the reader may feel justified  in as- 
sum in , tberelrom  th a t the h istory  is not 
y e t em ed .—,Yeir lorifc World.

Respect for old age never had  a  b righ ter 
illu s tra tio n  th an  in the  case o f the young 
lady  who alw ays refuses to go to th e  wash- 
tu b  w hen h er m other o r g randm other is 
p resen t.

FR O M  SEA TO SEA .

by jOAuriM S il l e r ,

At la s t ! a t  la s t ! O s tee d  n ev  bo ra ,
Born stroD g o f th e  will o f tbe s tro n g  New W orld. 

W e shoo t to  th e  su m m it, w iih tlie  sh a f ts  of m orn , 
Of th e  M ount o f T h u n d -r , w h e re  c louds are  

cu rled .
Below, in  a  sp lendor of su n  «lad seas,
A U:bh ot w elcom e on tlie  warm w est b reeze  

Blows u p  w ith  a  sm ell o f  t ie  f ra g ra n t pine,
>u«l a  fa in t, sw eet frag ra n ce fro m  tar-o ff seas 

Com es in th ro u g h  tb e  g atts  o f th e  g re a t  South  
Fass,

And th r i l ls  th e  soul liSie a  ti«w o f wine.
T he h a re  leap«« low in tlie  so rin -b e n t g ra ss .

T h e m o un ta in  ram  from  h is ci iff looks bac k .
T he b row n <loe h ies  to  tb e  ta n a ra e k .
And a fa r  to  th e  so u th , w ith  i sound  o f  th e  m ain . 
Roll buffalo h erd s  to  th e  lim itless p lain .

On. on o 'e r  th e  sum m it, an d o n w ard  aga in .
And dow n like a  sea  bird  t i e  b illow  ensh ro u d s, 

And dow n like tlie  sw allow  that «lips in  th e  sea.- 
W e d a r t  an d  we dash  an d  w« q u iv er , an d  we 

Are blow ing to  hea v en  w lite  b illow s of clouds,

Tlie H um boltd t «1« se rt and  tie  a lk a lin e  lan d .
And th e  seas o f sag «1 an ti o f irid  sand ,

T h a t s t r e tc h  a w ay  till th e s tra in e d  ey e  • ■a r r .f  s  
Tlie sou! e  h ere th e  in fin ite  «paces till.

Are fa r  in th e  y ea r, and  th- fa ir S ie rras  
A re u n d e r  o u r li-et, a n d  tin  h e a r t  b e a ts  high  

Aud th e  blood com es quick ; lu t th e  lips a ie  s till  
W ith  aw«* and  w onder, and  at th e  will 

Is  bowed w ith  a  g ra n d e u r  h a t  f r e ts  th e  sk y .

A flash of lakes th ro u g h  th e  fa g ra n t tr*-*»,
A song o f  h iid s  am i a  sound  o‘ bees 
Above lo th e  h oughs o t th e  sigar pirn*;
T he p ick a x e s tro k e  in th e  p h re r m ine.
T he boom o f b las ts  in tin- g o t ribbed  h il! t.

T he g rizz ly 's  grow l in th e  g rg o  below .
Are dying  aw ay  a n d  th e  sounl o f rills  

From  th e  fa r off sh im im  rim  c re s t o l n o « ;
T h e la  «ici g reen  an d  th e  iv ie ioak .
A yellow  s trea m  and a  eab iuhs m oke,
T he b row n  ben t h ills  an d  th e ih e p h e rd 'a c » !! .
T h e h ills  o f v ine an d  o f fru its a m t a ll 
T he sw e e ts  ol Kilcn a re  l i tr e ,  mil n *  
kook o u t a n d  a fa r to  a  h u iitle s  sea .

T H E  K A TT I.K  « I  f ltl.N E V «

T he first lecture : “The Tattle of M oney,” 
of the S ta r Course, fiftl season, was de
livered recen tly  a t  th e  Academy o f Music 
iu P h iladelph ia, by Mrs M ary" A. L iver
more. The magnificent build ing  was 
th ro n g ed . C a rl Seutz 's p arlo r o rchestra  
gave a  choice selection frnn V erdi's "Rigo- 
le tto ."  w hich was folloved by a b a llad  bv 
Mrs. Josephine Schim pf, e ititled  "Y e M erry 
B irds," by  G um pert. S trauss ' popu la r 
w altz: “ M orjen B laotter’ concluded tlie 
m usical prelude. Mrs. Mirv A. L iverm ore 
then  w alked upon the sttge, and  w ithou t 
aa  in troduction , am i will bu t a sligh t in 
clination ol her head, cmimenced upon 
her subject.

The lectu re r com m enced by referring  to  
tbe changes of thought, lftiug  th e  w orld 
upw ard  and  onw ard , aud  he difference b e 
tw een those of the past anl the presen t In 
noth ing  is th e  difference g r a te r  than  in the 
estim ate of labor. O f old slavery  ex isted , 
and  labo r and tbe utilitarian aspects ot 
science w ere despised. P lao  declared  shop
keeping a  «legradation. A isto tle  and wise 
philosophers scorned lab«r. A gricu ltu re 
alone w as held  in honor, aid even th a t was 
soon degraded  to  the slave.. B ut the earlv  
G 'hristian teachers opposeddavery and hon
o red  labor. The B euedictne m onks m ade 
labor com pulsory on th e ir m em bers; true, 
the labor taug lit by Ckristim  churches was 
one o f poverty. The cru ia ies gave a g rea t 
s tim ulus to  labor, for the nobles needed 
money, b u t these expedition) in  m any wavs 
nourished commerce.

In  the tw elfth  century, m erchants and  
artisans  form ed th e ir guiLlsor tra iling  com
m unities to  p revent noble:. kingR anil c lorgy 
lriirn p lundering  them . But we can mit 
follow this ; le t us com« to  the republic. 
H ere we w ork to  the «»eriliee of health , 
m ind and alm ost soul. Tiere is a  cause for 
this. W e are induced by on- love of m oney. 
W e a re  o f Saxon ane>strv, and  tb e ir 
aeculiarity  is the love of vealth . The H e
ure ws w ere and  are m arki l for th e ir  undy- 
iug tru s t  in God ; the G reks fo r th e ir de
votion to  th e  beautifu l : the Rem ans, in 
m uch the im ita to rs of theG reeks, for the ir | 
skill in organizing m en; tleir best legacy is 
th e ir law s, which in much mderlie our own 
bu t tbe Saxon race has ben  a bold, hardy  
prac tical people, not partcu larly  religious, 
bu t m oral, who have torn  down every thing 
for m oney aud  power.

They are the richest of .11 the tr ib a l fam 
ilies ol to-day: they  l c d  t e com merce and  
m anufactu re ot th e  worli, and own more 
th a n  one h a lf  the shipping  They love the 
good m etal iron, bu t have not the barbaric  
love for gold: they  regard  t as a m etal for 
com merce. T heir languag , too, is th e  onlv 
oue th rough  which liberty  speaks. It only 
can speak th a t tongue. Oily one o ther race 
is as full of prom ise—th< Slavonic, w ith 
R ussia a t its head—R ussia w ho is now p la c 
ing a  gam e w ith Eng land  or tbe pow er of 
Asia. These tw o only vili rem ain; they  
will absorb, weld, mould, and ta k e  in all 
others.

In 1861 in th is  coun try  w as raised  the 
question betw een liberty  aid gold, and our 
people paid in blood for liberty . Before 
oue cou ldn 't have told whir. we loved best, 
bu t since th e  w ar, when notiing iu particu 
la r  is to  call for our a tten tio i and w atching, 
the clam or is all for money H igh places 
a re  he»d here by rich men \ i th m i t  regard  
to cu ltu re  or character, j  E urope it  is 
different. I t  has been sa il th a t the chief 
a t trac tio n  a  \a n k e e  has T his hopes for 
heaven is th a t its  s tree ts  ire said to  be 
“ paved w ith  tine gold." This is an age of 
g reed  in E ng land , w here geed  sits  iu the 
bosom of tbe Established C'lareh, rapacious 
and  insatiab le: w here the g u d  (jueeu Vic
to ria  hoards  her m illions is a  m iser aud 
squeezes her ta x  burdened sub jec ts  like a  
juiceless orange to  endow  h er num erous 
sons and  daugh ters. Here. >o, th riv ed  the 
g rea t lu s t of money, the h u ije r  for w ealth . 
O ur w ar gave w onderful im portunities of 
m oney m aking, to some l.j good luck, to 
o thers by  play, to some ty  such flag ran t 
d ishonesty  th a t deserved  shooting more 
than  th e  spy  aud tra ito r.

V ictories w ere postpone«, th a t cotton 
m ight be dickered  for behml the shotted  
batteries : o a r  suffering solliers w ere fed 
w ith ta in ted  m eat aud  bird tack , and 
c lo thed  w ith shoddy coats, which dropped 
from th e ir  backs, w hile co itrac tors grew  
ta t on th e ir  spoils. In thoie tim es honor 
aud  conscience w ere s tr ik e d  oft as an 
overcoat one can lay  aside. Since the w ar 
th e  fever o f speculation has lam aged leg iti
m ate business, and " the  mil is not y e t."
We dem and  now colossal profits; we are 
s tr iv in g  to  g et som ething for nothing, to 
m ake th e  pauper a  miiliunai»'. W all s tree t 
has become a gam bling hdl. w here frund 
and chicanery  run riot. W e Y ankees cheat 
one an o th er and  call it business, W e read 
la te ly  liow J a y  Gould had Deen com pelled 
to  disgorge $9,000,0u9 stolen from the Erie 
R ailroad  Company, but witkin a  week we 
read  th a t by some stroke ot finesse be had  
won as  m uch again. W e are now begin 
n ing  to  g et the result. “ IVe have sown 
tile w ind an  i are reaping the w hirlw ind .”

O ur late crash  has, too. d in ioustrated  the 
bro therhood of nations, foi failures here 
w ere felt in E ngland and C-ermanv. This 
dow nfall of speculators is il l  righ t, bu t 
th e re  are those suffer who should not—the 
widows, orphans, men and women of sm all 
m eans and  hard  earnings. So, too, o ther 
troub les come from this; oar m erchants 
have cau g h t somewkat the fever; often 
they  sacrifice hqpie. happiness and  fam ily; 
th e ir  home is m erely i  place for troubled  
sleep. So we often fini forgeries anil false 
en tries " to  tide over th is  little  tro u b le .” 
but they  have then entered :he first circle 
of th a t aw ful malestrocu which w ill inev i
tab ly  take them  down. Then we find them  
cheating  the  governm ent in custom house 
entries, and  dividing t i e  spoils w ith the offi
cials; and the ir clerks ire  not slow to learn 
this lesson, and often i: will not do to  inves
tiga te  them  w hen detected.

The lec tu re r here referred at leng th  to 
personal illu strations in the  great w heat 
co rner aud  era «h in Chicago last w in te r, to  
the deed defau lte r, Mi.ls, of Brooklyn, and 
said: W e are nervous abou t opening the
papers and  learn ing  who has failed or 
proven faith less. This ta in t of dishonesty, 
this unw illingness to get rich slowly, and to 
leave behind us an  honest fortune slowlv 
acquired  is w idespread. W e find religious 
papers pretend ing  to give $10 maps lo r Iff 
subscripsions. A New York firm m anufac
tu re s  and ships idols to the heathen in one 
end  o f the sam e ship ic which missionaries 
go out to convert them  from idolatry. We 
find quack universitiespeddliug out degrees 
and  diplom as until these honorable d istinc 
tions become a m ere m atter of barter. O ur 
flour is m ixed w ith p laster of paris; our milk 
is w atered; our shoes are glued together, 
and our clothes are shoddy, “ but business 
is business;" and  th is  can 't be reproved. 
Money has debased our public m orals and  
ta in ted  our public system .

The sham e o f America is the co rruption  
ot h e r leg islative bodies, where the lobby 
is too oftpn the controlling influence, and  
th e  people do not m anifest the ir ha tred  of 
it. The lobby know s who are incorrup tib le

and  who can be bough t and  th e ir price. 
O ur courts and  judges  are n o t untouched. 
Do you th ink  if T w eed an d  S tokes had  been 
a  common Irish  th ie f  o r assassin, the one 
would no t have been in ja il  and  th e  o ther 
hung before th is?  Then, the re  is the 
F reedm en’s B ureau , w ith  a  defalcation of 
$750,060, which can no t be traced ; nobody 
disgorges, and no one is punished. There, 
too, is th e  V ienna Exposition scandal; bev. 
erages get the first places in  our national 
exhib ition , until oue m igh t th ink  we were 
chiefly fam ous for our g in.cocktails, b randy  
slings aud  m in t ju leps.

One o f our g rea tes t perils is th e  consoli
dation o f enorm ous w ealth  in to  g igantic  
com panies. O ur ra ilroads have been 
g ran ted  by th e  governm ent hund reds of 
millions o f dollars and  millions of acres of 
land, covering oue-third of ou r douiain, aud 
all the railroads iu our land  are ow ned or 
under the contro lling  influence o f eich 
ten  g igantic  com panies. W e should not 
forget the g rea t d eb t ol g ra titu d e  we owe 
our railroads, nor tbe g rea t good they  have 
done us: b u t the ra ilroads as a  political 
pow er are  ano th er th ing .

They are more pow erful th a n  the slave 
oligarchy, which, lo r so m any years, ru led  
our councils. We can  un d ers tan d  w hat it 
m eans, w hen, in Iow a or K ansas, they  con
tr ib u te  thousands of do llars  to  th e  election 
expenses of a U nited S ta tes Senator. W in n 
corporations m ake S enators they  ow n them . 
I f  our public m orals are  low, dear people, 
it  is because you bave allow ed it. W e are 
properly  represented , for p riv a te  m orals 
are  ta in ted , aud  you, pure m inded, who 
s tay  aw ay from  elections, m ust blam e y o u r
selves th a t you arc no t represented . Thieves 
a re  now called defau lte rs  and  em bezzlers, 
and  “ financial irregu laritie s” are  reg re tted .

W o shall soou be obliged to  expu rga te  
from our dic tionaries th e  s tern  w ords our 
fa thers  pu t in them . I t  was not ju s t the 
th ing  for Goil A lm ighty to  say, “ Thou sha lt 
not stea l;"  “Thou slia it not com m it adu l
te ry ."  He should have said, "T hou  shalt 
not be financially  irregu lar, nor com m it a 
social indiscretion ." W hen we misuse la n 
guage, our ideas are tang led ; we need to go 
back and call th ings s trong ly  and by th e ir 
r igh t nam es. I inr. dangerous classes are 
no t the ignorant, soul-trodden em igrant, 
nor th e  p e tty  th ieves au d  bu rg la rs  of our 
cities—uo; bu t they  who sit behind  enor
mous cap ita l, in defiance o f  hum anity  and 
its calls.

Ol these, chief is the liquor intereçf, and 
those wlio. m enacing law, control our Legis
la tu res—laying th e ir hands on the  U nited 
S tates Senate and d isorganizing com merce 
and  business. W ealth  is not dangerous, 
bu t pow er is alw ays, and  m ust be ca refu lly  
w atched and je a lously  res tra ined . W ealth  
is indispensable, and  we m ust nor drop  
back into th e  poverty  of the past. Rich as 
th e  w orld is, it  suffers more from  its pover
ty  than  from its w ealth . W e have barely 
touched the resources o f our g rea t country , 
and can scarce ly  im agine w h a t we m ay do, 
since science is now the handm aid  of in 
d u s try . W e need not fear w ealth , bu t enly 
its  pow er by consolidation.

Thus fa r  have I spoken o f those w ho have 
scaled  th e  heights of fo rtune  ; b u t ninety- 
th ree  of every  hundred  die poor, and  only 
seven leave p roperty  to  be adm inistered . 
This is la rgely  due to  liquor, b u t m anv are 
badly  born—sen t into th is  w orld poorly 
m ade iip. In  M assachusetts has been es
tab lished , 1'or four years, tb e  b u reau  of 
1-abor sta tis tic s, and  tbe ir rep o rt shows th a t 
the average yearly  earn ings o f the laborer, 
skilled and  unskilled , in th a t  S tate, is 
$ till 3d. This is to  buy all he o r his fam ily 
needs. The love of d rink , perhaps, induces 
this iu a  m easure, but we m ust recollect 
th a t g rea t poverty  is a  g rea t provocative to  
drunkenness. Think o f the artisan 's  eom- 
ortless home in our cities, w ith uo stim u 

lus, m en tal or m oral ; his overw orked, 
sp iritless w ife: his Sunday, when his poor 
clothes, in these days of d ress and 
pew  ren t, a lm ost d eba r him  from  the 
churches of God, and  do not w onder 
a t  his indulging in artific ial stim ulus.

Then, too, we m ust d read  o u r illiteracy . 
W hy, iu m y own S tate , M assachusetts, 
9r,7fff, over ten per cen t our our population 
over ten years of age, ean ne ithe r read  nor 
w rite ,w hile in the g rea t U nited S tates more 
than  tw elve per cent, 5,500,000, ean not. In 
the little  kingdom  of W urten iburg  not a 
soul above six  years is the re  but can  do 
both. The G erm ans are fa r  ahead o f us in 
this. A republic m ust have an educated  
constituency, anil we m ust fear this igno
rance. alas! is on the increase. W e find our 
laboring  men organizing, w hich is w eb, and 
though  the ja rgons and m issta tem ents of 
th e ir  societies are  often w eak anil absurd , 
they  a re feeling th e ir w ay up slow ly. Anil 
now they  are jo ined  by our farm ers, who 
cry, as th e ir  g rievance, the  ex to rtions of 
the railroads; bu t o the r causes a re  a t work.
It is well th a t  they  are organizing, and 
thus far they  have counseled w isely and 
u rged slowly. C ap italis ts  a re  beginning  to 
see th a t th e  laborers are  fighting a  ba ttle  
of tile. In E urope it is a  sm ouldering  tire, 
ready  to  bu rs t forth  in fury  a t  any  mom ent; 
b u t here, w here all have tlie v en t of the  bal
lot, noth ing  is to  be feared save unwise 
political ac tion , w hich w ill rem edy itself.

And now of o u r women. W e hear men 
speak o f being g lad  th a t they  can support 
th e ir  wives; bu t we find they  furnish them  
sim ply w ith board aud  c lo th ing  iu re tu rn  
for services as seam stress, nurse, laund ry  
m aid, and cook, which they  w ill adm it are  
invaluable. All tbe wife’s su rp lus earn ings 

nto the husband 's  pockets, w here she is 
g lad  to  have them  go. B u t she has a r igh t 
to  com plain of th is w ord “ su p p o rt.” Gail 
H am ilton once raised a storm  by w riting:
" I t  is every  w om an's ch ief business to  be 
us useless as possible:” bu t she m ean t tha t, 
it m en will m ake us seem useless, le t us 
enjoy th e  p leasures, as well as the blam e of 
being so. W om en are not ta u g h t auv th ing  
o f m oney-m aking, an d  thousands are m a r
ried  to  m en for whom they  d o n 't care a  
Opper th a t they  m ay get a liome.

Among the \ \  bite M ountains, la st sum 
m er, I found as w aitresses a t the hotels 
young ladies of refinem ent, aud the ir wages 
averaged  from $8 to $10 per month; young 
men received from $ff() to $ff5 per m onth for 
doing  th e  sam e and  less w ork. The 90.000 
fem ale teachers  receive w ages far below 
the  m ales. In W ashington  the fem ale gov
ernm ent clerks receive $900 for th e  sum* 
services for which m en receive |Iff00, $1100 
and $1800. Jt was thou g h t Congress w ould 
rem edy  this evil, bu t they  refused, and 
raised  the ir own salaries from $5000 to 
$7000. S ecre tary  R ichardson has insulted  
women by saying  they  could no t earn $100 
per annum . I  have given you a som bre 
p ic tu re , anil did so in ten tionally .

L ast sum m er, as 1 saw  in the W estern 
m ountains th e  g rea t stone face cu t fa r  up 
the cliffs by the finger o f God, w ith its 
w eird aspec t of painful longings, I  though t 
ju s t  so has the  g rea t h ea r t o f hum am tv  
looked over th e  fu tu re  w hen we shall be 
b ro thers. A m idst all th is corruption  anil 
com motion 1 h ea r sw eet voices of prophecy. 
These cries are  m ere inc identals . W e m ay 
hope we are d riftin g  to a b righ t realization 
o f, the. cherished dream s of philosophers 
and  poets in all tim e.

To-day we need an infusion of m anhood 
which ean not be bough t of w om anhood, 
dem anding ;i chance, which dare  rebuke 
d ishonesty , and  will not veil itse lf  « n eu  for 
a home.

Ta 1876, in P h iladelph ia, though we may- 
fill a  low er s ta tu s  th a n  cu r la th e rs  d ream ed  
we should, y e t we m ay have  hope. Let. us 
h av e  personal holiness and  we will have 
national holiness. H elp , good people, am i 
he o f  good cheer, nor let ou r u ,o thers and  
d augh te rs  fa lte r .—J'/tiUirfrljihiit

T H E  P E A C E  C O M M I S S I O N .

A Pi-B te P a s to r a l .
I t  w aa a  peace com m iaaiouer,
Mr » d  h i S  w as »ober d ra b  :
H is h a ir  w as long an d  w lu te , a n a  ce  

Econom ized h is  gab.
In  sh o rt , h e  w as a  re tic e n t 

And inoffensive alab.

H is s ty le  w as p h ilan th ro p ic ,
And he w on- a  carpet-bag .

Ic  w h ich  he s to red  h is  t r a c ts  an d  soap 
Ami o th e r  peacefu l sw ag,

W hich  In d ia n s  p a tro n iz e  w hen w ar 
And c a t t le  s te a lin g  lag.

Long th e y  s a t  in  so lem n council.
T he ag e n t an d  th e  red,

M ildly ta lk in g  flabby v irtu e .
T ill th e  sachem  shook liis head ,

As w ith  doubt a n d  dim  suspicion  ;
T hen  he g ra n te d  low an d  said

Not w ith  eloquence o f n a tu r e —
Not in m etap h o ric  s ty le ,

B ut iu s im p le r iro n tie r  lingo,
M ingled s lan g  aud  g ra n u n e r v ile— 

"N a-ree-trow -zis; w a n t som e w hisky :
Ii.ju u  em p ty  : d rin k  a  pile.'

T h e n  th a t  m eek and  low ly V u a k er 
R em o n s tra te d  w ith  a  tea r;

Spoke o f t ire -w a te r an d  ru iu  
W illi an  eloquence sev ere—

Said, q u ite  feeling ly , th a t  w h isk y  
W as a foe m ost in sincere.

S pnke once m ore  th e  ch ild  o f  n a tu re , 
K eeping dow n h is  g row ing  bile:

• Hus m y b ro th e r  b ro u g h t to b a c c o !
Is th e re  pow d e r  in  Ins pile t”

F u t tlie  h o n es t ag e n t an sw ere d  
W ith  an  u n su sp ec tin g  sm ile:

• Hail m y v a r ie g a te d  b ro th e r
Ever s tu d ie d  Mr. T ra sk ,

H e w ould  n ev e r, I am  c e rta in ,
Sueli a  foolish q u e s tio n  ask .

H ead th e se  p am p h le ts ; th e y  w ill te a c h  y o a  
In  th e  l ig h t  ol t r u th  to  b ask .

P o w d er I h av e  none, n o r w h isk y .
N or th e  b ra in  d e s tro ; ing  leal;

B ut ot m ora l t r a c t s  ai d s to rie s  
I h a v e  m any lo r  th e  ch ief."

T h e n  th e  Ind ian , w eep ing  sad ly .
Said  it  ca u sed  him  b i t te r  grit-!.

T h a t  h is  m oral sen se  com pelled  b u s  
To e x t r a c t  h is b ro th e r 's  hair:

W h ich  lie d id  w ith  n ice  p re c is io n  
And a  sad d e u -s trick e n  ail:

A nd th a t  hopefu l p eace com m ission  
3 e rm iu a te d  th e n  au d  th e re .

E b a k s s p e a r e ’» P o r tr a it .
A t S teinw ay H all, New York, la st week, 

xMr. W illiam  Page, the well know n a r tis t 
de livered  a  lec tu re  on th e  genuineness ot 
the G erm an m ask o f Shakespeare before an 
audience n o t large in num bers, b u t inc luding  
a  rem arkab le  p roportion  of people well 
know n lo r lite ra ry  ta s te  and  cu ltu re . He 
bad  on easels before th e  aud ience tw o large 
copies o f the  m ask, one rendering  fa itb fu ily  
its p resen t appearance , an d  one in w hich 
ce rta in  in juries an d  defacem ents a re  ob
lite ra ted . T here w ere also  exh ib ited  copies 
of the o the r accep ted  rep resen ta tions of the 
m an—the C liandns p o rtra it, w hich was 
pa in ted  from  life; the  D roesbout p rin t, th e  
sam e to  whose accuracy  Ben Johnson  te sti
fies in th e  16ff3 folio o f Shakespeare 's w orks, 
an d  th e  b u s t over th e  poet's  tom b, in the 
church  a t  S tra tfo rd , which Mr. 1‘age be 
lieves to  have been m ade from  the m ask, 
b u t by a  poor a rtis t, Mr. P age 's  own por
tr a i t  of tbe d ram atist, which is the  resu lt 
o f a  ca refu l s tu d y  o f all these, w as also 
placed in view ot the audience.

A lte r g iv ing  accoun t o f how tw elve pho
tographs o f th e  m ask, p re ten tin g  strong ly  
the  various d ifferen t points, fell in to  his 
possession, the le c tu re r proceeded to give 
his reasons for believing th a t it was rea lly  
taken  from  th e  face o f th e  dead Shakes 
pcare. T he cast, which w as discovered iu 
the p riv a te  m useum  o f th e  Von K estelstaiir, 
fam ily, o f H esse D arm stad t, is of p laster, 
bu t according to  Mr. P age  th a t o rig inally  
taken  m ust have been ot w ax. A ccording 
to  his theory , a w axen elhgy was m ade and  
laid in s ta te  to r exhib ition  iu S tra tfo rd  a l te r  
th e  body w as buried , anil th is  was seen by 
a C ount Von K este lstad t, who had  the face 
copied fo r him self. Some tw en ty  years 
a lte r  he had a  sm all p ic tu re  of the original 
scene of the body ly ing  in s ta te  pa in ted  un 
der his own direction. This is the orig inal 
of the. p ic tu re  erroneously  designated  the 
“ D eath  Bed o f S hakespeare .” The in 
te rn a l ev idence o f the au th en tic ity  o f the 
m ask, the  le c tu re r believed to  "be verv 
strong . In the first place it inc ludes a ll 
the s trong  poin ts of th e  o ther th ree  rep re 
senta tions, all those points which a re  in ac
cordance w ith n atu re , and they  a re  harm o
niously com bined, as they  would have been 
iu th e  face o f the  inanj from  w hich each 
a r t is t  succeeded in ca tch ing  some o f the 
tru th , w hile in o the r p a r ts  he failed. I t  has 
the lu ll and  expansive forehead of them  all. 
the p rom inent chin ot the D roesbout e tch 
ing and  the w ide and  p rom inen t cheek 
bones of the C handes pa in ting . I t  m oreover 
satisfies the mind and  p resen ts a  face which 
no man could inven t in any  o f its  p a rts  or 
in th e ir com bination, and  which we in s tinc t
ively feel uiav have belonged to  the fore
most man ot a ll th is world. A curious bit of 
evidence, which was d w e lt on w ith g rea t 
em phasis, is the  existence o f tw o sm all sears 
over the r igh t eyebrow . Mr. P age, who has 
never seen the  original m ask, bu t derives 
lus notions o f it a lto g e th e r from pho to 
g raphs aud  descrip tions, is tho rough ly  
convinced on the sub jec t ot these scars, 
though o thers who have seen th e  m ask 
th ink  th e y  are but im perfections in the east. 
Mr. Page suppo rts  his ow n view  by  in<'o- 
nious argum ents d raw n  from the Gdiandos 
p o rtra it and  a  supposed reference to the 
scar in one o f S hakespeare 's  sonnets. The 
p o rtra it was a t  one tim e “ res to red” and 
patched  up by an indifferent a rtis t, and  
w hat w ere rega rded  as its  im perfections 
o b lite ra ted . Y'ears a fte rw ard  the A rundel 
Society bad  the new pain t rem oved in order 
th a t the original m ight he restored , and 
then  these scars anpeared , showini»- th a t 
they  w ere pu t in by the first a rtis t, who had 
w orked from th e  living subjec t. The a llu 
sion which tlie le c tu re r finds to  these m arks 
is in sonnet I Iff:

\ " ' j r  *ove i '  «I p ity  d o th  t lie  im pression  fill 
v\ m en v u lg a r sca n d al M umped upon my brofc\ 

ro i  w ha t ca re  I w ho ca lls  m e well o r ill,
•So you o ’er-g reen  my bad, m y ^<>od allow r  

S tronger than  all o the r evidence o f au- 
ihen tie ity , Mr. Page regards th e  perfec t re 
p resen ta tion  o f our idea  o f the m an ia  this 
m ask. H e finds i t—

"A co m b in atio n  an il a  form  indeed .
** " e.re  ev e ry  god did  seem  to  se t h is sea l—
In  g iv e  th e  w urhl a ssu ra n t e of a  m an."

1 he le c tu re r m ade no reference to  his own 
work in rep roducing  the  p o rtra it of the liv
ing m an from the oaHt of the dead face, and 
such h in ts  ae could be got from the C handos 
p o rtra it, th e  D roesbout p rin t and th e  S tra t 
lord  bust, b u t the resu lt was exh ib ited  on 
the p la tfo rm , anil m any w ent up to  olitain a 
closer view  a f te r  th e  lec tu re  was over. It 
is a noble rep resen ta tion  of the  im m orta l 
bard, bu t a  good deal idealized. The e x 
pression, w hich is m ainly  d raw n  from the 
a r t is t  s own conception to  till the form s and 
outlines fu rn ished by the m ask, is one of a 
superabundance  of sensib ility . I t  lacks 
s tren g th  anil m assive com posure, and seems 
filled to  overflow ing with tbe tenderness, 
no t to say  w eakness, of hum an na tu re

L. Em erson, in the Boston D aily  A d  
rcrUser, urges th a t “ a t  least oue woman 
ti oui every  w ard of Boston should be placed 
«pun the school com m ittee, upon the ground 
th a t  m ore than  h a lf  o f  all th e  children  in 
th e  city  schools a re  iu the p rim ary  schools, 
snil nea rly  o n t-h a lf  of those in th e  g ram 
m ar si-hoois a re  girls. F o r all th e  p rim ary  
ami m any of the g ram m ar schools women 
are m ore su itab le  as m em bers ol tbe com 
m ittee  than  men. T here are  m ore women 
Than im n  ol those capab le o f perform ing 
tip -d u tie s  of this high office who have lei«*

; fi’e for the perform ance. Most of the
A ce leb ra ted  d octo r—celebra te  ! almesT j o f i n ^ h e e t r ^ ü A ^ D ^ a n ^ ’a t n ^ s  "«re 'T  

as mucli for his love «f good liv ing  as lo r  j teuch  engrossed in th e  du ties of th e ir pro 
his professional sk ill—called  upon ;«u es'ceu.

"D arling." h e  sa id , “ I n e v e r  m e a n t 
To h u r t  y o u ,"  a u d  h is  ey e s  g re w  w et.

" I w o u ld  n o t h u i t  you  fo r  th e  w orld  '
Am 1 to  b la m e  if  I fo rg e t 1 ’

" F o r g iv e  m y  Reltish te a r s ,"  sh e  cried , 
" F o rg iv e . I k n ew  t h a t  i t  w a s  not 

T h a t y ou  w o u ld  m >an to  h u r t  m r . l o .e ,
1 k n ew  it  w a s  t h a t  y o u  fo rg o t.”

B u t a ll t h e  sam e , d ee p  in  h e r  h e a r t  
R an k led  th i s  th o u g h t ,  a - d  ra n k le s  yet: 

W h en  love is  a t  i t s  lie s t »n e  loves  
So m u c h  t h a t  h e  c a n  n o t  fo rg e t.

“ T h e  C h icR go In n o c e n t  on  H is  T r a v e ls , ■>

U nder th e  above head in g  we find in the 
St. Louis R epublican  a  N ew  O rleans letter 
from  the  facetious “ 1. X. P e c k ,” wLo has 
been v isiting  th is  c ity  incog, an d  in  fun. Mr 
G rünew ald  w ill be su rp r ise d  to  learn  th a t 
the lec tu re  re fe rre d  to  w as delivered  in his 
hall. “  B u t no m a tte r .” T he  humorous 
w ritings of Mr. P eck  a re  ju s t  now  a ttrac t
ing considerable a tten tio n . M ay lie ,;ve to 
be a  bushel and  pub lish  an  a lm anac:

N e w  O r l e a n s , N ovem ber 6 . 1873,
E d ito r St. Louis R epublican:

H ave given up the  sale  o f bit  “paten t 
E gyp tian  eo tt >n w orm  d es tro y in g  ma
ch ine” fo r the p resen 1, an d  it is now Lived 
in th e  Exposition  bu ild ing  iu ib is city . I t 
will h av e  a  m ora l influence in keeping  the 
m oth and  ru s t  from  co rru p tin g  tue other 
artic les. Seem s to  m e I rea d  once tha t 
" th e re  is a  s ilve r iin ing  to  eve ry  cloud”— 
wish it had said  “pocke tbook .” M oney in a 
cloud bank  isn 't ava ilab le . H ave been 
obliged to  en te r  the  le c tu r in g  field again 
like my peers, W ilkie Collins an d  Fronde. 
G ot a  good s ta r t  on a rr iv in g  here by be
com ing fam iliar a t  th e  new sp ap er offices, 
s ittin g  an h o u r o r tw o  eve ry  d a y  w ith the 
ed ito rs  wheu th e y  w ere w riting  editorials, 
so th a t  they  m ight form  a favo rab le  im pres
sion of me. I have  th e  en tree  to  tb e  leading 
clubs here  au d  find the  m em bers all trum ps. 
H ave induced a n u m b er o f citizens to  make 
an  u rgen t appeal to  me to  ap p e a r before 
the  public, lind h ad  it d a ted  a t  one of th e  
clubroom s to  give it a  s tr ik in g  effect.

THE URGENT A PPEAL.

Roo m s-------- n r j  j
New Or!« au s , N ovem ber 6 , iZTX 5 

Mr. I. X. P eck —R esp ec ted  Sir:

In  the p resen t dejected  s ta te  o f our city , 
any  new  sensation w ill ten d  to  res to re  pun- 
lie confidence. The tru m p e t b la s t of lam e 
has rev e rb e ra ted  the  nam e o f " P e c k "  lrom  
M issouri to Louisiana. A t w lia t tim e and 
place m ay we be electrified by y o u r elo
quence?

Jo h n  Sm ith. Jo seph  Sm ith. Ja m e s  Sm ith, 
Jerem iah  Sm ith. Jo sh u a  S m ith  a u d  m any 
others.

THE MODEST ACCEPTANCE.

M essrs. M any O th e rs  an d  Sm ith :

P u t it dow n for F rid ay  ffight a t  Grune- 
w ald’s H all T ickets a t a ll the m usic stores. 
E loquence b a tte ry  tu rn e d  on a t  e ight 
o’clock. Set a  b o ttle  o f B ourbon u n d er the 
stand. W here can  I  borrow  a sp ike-tail 
coat? I. X. PEC'K.

The above correspondence h av in g  been 
published , of course th e re  was considerab le 
o f an audience, b u t th e re  w ould have  been 
a good m any m ore if  th e y  h ad  com e. The 
com m ittee on tick e ts  finding  so m any peo
ple personally  acq u a in ted  w ith  me. issued 
dead heads enough to  fill a  w hole coun try  
church , so m y n e t profits o ver expenses 
w ere only abo u t enough to  p ay  borrow ed  
money to each o f the Sm iths. ‘ T he steno
g raphe r ol New O rleans w as u n fo rM ta te ly  
sick a t  home w ith the  dengue fever, so the 
m orning  papers only had a synopsis  o f  m y 
effort. As it is im p o rtan t th a t  it shou ld  be 
pub lished , here is the v erba tim  o f all th a t I  

an  now rem bem ber of the

LECTURE ON MINCE P IE .

L adies am i G entlem en—H isto ry , science 
anil fiction have been served  up  to  yon 
m any tim es upon tlie le c tu rin g  tab le , an d  it 
is tim e jo  pass in tin* mince pie. Som ebody 
in th is  in te lligen t aud ience m ay sneering ly  
rem ark  th a t my sub jec t is fia t; it  is tliin . 
but it  is lull of m eat, and it on ly  rem ains to  
be seen w hether I sh a ll be d ished  before 
concluding. On the  occasion ot m y la s t  

ftorU there rem ained to  h ea r m v conclu 
sion five gentlem en, asleep, and  a  i^eatl o ld  
udy. it the whole audience liait le tire d  I  

would have fe lt d iscouraged. I t  c a n 't 
occur th is  tim e, though , lo r the doors have  
been bolted  to  p reveu t you from  bo lting .

T here are  m any lec tu re rs  in th e  field (so 
they  say , b u t I  neve r saw  oue iu  a  field) 
lectu re rs, m ale aud  fem ale; to  th e  le c tu re s  
of the la tte r  c lass m any husbands p resen t 
have had free t ic k e ts - s e a .  ou tii k e t s - h a v e  
a ttem leil several courses m yself. In d igest
ing th e  aiiucepie sub jec t. I d es ire  to  avoid  
tw o things: one is th a t o f using la nguage 
above j  ou r capac ity , an d  tb e  o th e r th a t  of 
m incing m a tte rs . So I am in a d ilem m a. A  
d ilem m a has tw o horns. I have  been th e re  
before; it w as a t  a tim e w hen all n a tu re  
sm iled w ith a loving sw eetness, w hen roses, 
violets anil daffy-down dillles s trew ed  th e  
ground  beneath  the stile  on w hich R osanna 
anil vour honored speake r sa t conversing  in 
loving concourse; a t  such a m om ent w ere 
we sim ultaneously  lifted  to  the  sev en th  

° n a  b ‘>rn o f a  f “ riou8 d ilem -
M  n T à 11" 1 r ’,8l““d ‘w ross the  field. S uddenly  th e rea f te r  w ere we each  
study ing  bo tany  from  upon th e  a round  

B u t to re tu rn . H ie  lare unea rth in g  of th e

m?nc7,v"prU ,blet8 Vim “ ^ “ S.vlvama coal 
S  , Professor W h a t’s-his nam e, proves
th a t th e  mince pie ex isted  long before 'f ie  
r o w 'h «  ,i,t‘t'au «e the sam e euneform  an d V r- 
row head in scrip tions  have been found on 
ev^ry m ince pie since A -hash-uerus m a d e  
m ince m eat ol lus enem ies. •

Kv.-rv old constitu tim iiif bo ard e r w ill a t*  
p rec ia te  my in troducing  here the  l.u i .f i L  
quo ta tion  1mm Pope: *

T h » ' '.VI ,nr ,8" ; r 8" '1 ‘ h id eo u s n u e a
,'-a . to  be b a te d  needs b u t to  be see 

L u t seen  too  o ft. e tc .
I t  is i' nil 1111 ■d and even em braced 

presen ted  m tb e  guise ot :« m .n, , i,n . *

AniV'tih ,a ° t  " ,a ' P i '8 a re  m ade t«  
And th is rem inds me th a t in pn<

I t is 
iiaki'i ?

F eeling  ch a r 
nu if  he kneadeH

<iali' ' ' 1 u I»»n a  linke 
itab ly  disposed I asked  bii 
an y th in g  H e answ ered , "D oug ii"  (evb 
fiently a case of cold in the head). He g a r 
ru lously  inform ed me th a t his business 
panned out well: be was piouslv inc! ned
and bis pa th  in life had been ti„ „ rv . “ ith

n#
on

CUB-

r  , p  ,u 1,1,1 Jinn iM*en n»?ui—  trii 
little  tim e to loaf be nevertheless k e p t n]u: 
up w ith c u rre n t e v e n ts -n e v e r  sponged < 
his neighbors no r w as cru stv  t!, i , , . ,  1 
turners, He bail raised a  large L i i l v  b £

r o l ï l  depCai-“ d enCi“ R *° UVer ̂

have failed to  solve, whi e the e- ■ ag<“8 
t.g a to r  for tru th  is f o ^ d  o t ,fe e« '.^?8'  
smn th a t it dw ells not in a m ince de T t " -  
a delusion; and  so we m av » » , , 0 , ” *
eye. T he eyes a re  th e  window "' ' g ‘a*3H (»I th e  soul

ht«
pie and

nsider the exfsteCceTff'Vl * 7  ‘T 1* 
lation aR exam ple— ‘dt unhi*PPY re-

I ean t give you a n \ m ore of ft,, »•
course, to r a t  th is  point a  t i l l  1 . ”  <lis'  
the aud ience  and  inV '-- "  la,i-v *>'osc

trie noblem an, whom Tie found s itt in g  aloti*' 
a t i* very  nice d inner. A fter solfie tim e. The 
doctor receiving * 0  inv ita tio n  to  p a rtak e  of 
if, said. "M y d e a r  lord , if f  w ere in vou r 
lo rdship 's place. I  should say, ‘F ray , doctor, 
do qs I gm d o in g !"  ‘ A thousand  pardons 
for tli© ©mission." replied  his lordship. 
"F ra y . then , m y  d e a r  doctor, do as { an* 
doing go Lome and ea t you r own (Tinner!"

The i  ro te s tan t C hu rch  has never h ad  so 
fair a  prospect before as it has now in the 
O ttom an Empire. "T he resu lts  of fo rty  
years of labor of great and good men, 
living and dead, are now beginning to show 
themselves, w rites a foreign correspondent 
of the Observer. “ My observations in for
eign coun tries force th is  conviction upon 
me, th a t if th e  m unificence an d  fa ith  of the 
C hristian  C hurch  are equal to  her opportu 
nities, th e  whole w orld  lies a  conquest a t  
her feet.”

w ays
m o r e

>r. "1 th e ir  coun ting  rooms to  find 
tim e fo visit th e  schools. W om en have ai 

more feeling for young children  and 
sym pathy  w ith th e ir  teachers than

Hit'll.

, \*y ord inance of P rov idence yonng 
ch ild ren  a re  p laced alm ost en tire ly  under 
the care of women, who a re  fitted bv tb e ir 
n a tu re  for th is care; and th is  is as tru e  in 
* lia t  re la te s  to  mind, characte r, in te llec t 
an a  m anner as to  the m ere physical tra in 
ing ol infancy. W om en, therefore, a re  b e t
te r  qualified by tbe ir na tu re  lor the delica te  
and te n d er m ana^em ^nt o f children in the ir 
ea rliest schools than  men often are. Thev 
have m ore tim e. Many of th e  best women 
can hnd hour* for such a d u ty  every  day 
.Most of the best men can w ith difiicultV* 
hnd an hour in a  week. ^

A Liverpool pilot was b rough t over on a 
C unard  steam er, the w eather being so heavy 
th a t they  could no t land  him. A gentlem an 
asked  w hat m ust he have said  w hen he saw  
B oston. “O n,” said  a  gentlem an, "he prob- 
ab ly  exclaim ed, “ T h a t M ersey I to  o thers  
show, th a t M ersey show to me.’ ”

IlHH ppointm cnrw h v
fore, on

e term  inn: inn wae  

» •■orner « i m b l ^  ? " >  8
. . . .  . t- 'tm l street, thi...."  ,J” welry 0

exhib ition  since th e  davs .
4 ,'V a silve r w aiter

a  y ea r  for six

_ or» 
1 the C onfeder- 
(m arKed dow n

years), „ spb-ndid ). a ir  of
The com m it tee ' h âd 'h o rr, Iwéiî , r u “ !P®t -

ITPAnnt ............
'•ml of the

se a rtic le s

8b o f f e r s  o n  a  t r a y ' a n i l

to presen t to me a t th^  
and  to  th ink  th a t  th e  whole ,.1 — lt’
spoiled bv a  m o ther in law K ° ry  wa8 

I t th -  "  
a te  
plac

cuing ,

1 * '̂e New O rleans folks c a n ’i 
m v ta len ts , w hy I m ust fry

. '  ’ -  -------- ---  I X F E C K .
An ex trao rd in a ry  simal i,„ T r 

v i-ited  U 'at«rl'(ird barbu r, ... V , . ”S  Ä  
fish w ere w edged to g e th er in a T h® 
m ass, and  th e re  w as g rea t U an»er „ 7 ^  

im m ense w eight b reak ing  th e  "nets t Ï !  
farm ers from the su rro u n d in g  com 7  
w ith carts to carry awav iL V  , J  Came 

The first Dungarvan fisherm an w'ho arriv eT  
in tw o days  s en t his poor wife a „ J  7  
a  cheek fo r £9. The h irl. d  f“ m iIy 

crow ded w ith fishing c ra ft a n d h  * **  80On 
over from E ng lan d 8 »™! j 7 yer8 caiB®

“ « « w i ï ï ï i Â  b o " g i “  -  - ■ * »


