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mortal map hath noted,
sunset Land of !
T is softly 6l
6AL BOAS.

Whereto the
Across the
i over whoto existence
n'nnl. . Kw;da of doubt and disbelief are cast;
A resm that lies, obscure by night and distance,
Vague, visionary, vast.

‘Whereof | haste to bring, O frierds and strangere’
Some brief sccount; f0r ) am truvel worn,

But lately ding, after many a

The margins of 1he morn.

The mnu Iift their summits, dim and hoary,
In lating grandeur, far away,

Avd ali thipgs wear & pale and languid glory,
Ucknown 10 brasen day.

There ancient Night, her starry rule sustaining,
Sways her mild eceptre over sea and Jaud;
ja ber 1oyal court serenely reigning,
i1l peace at ber right hand.

And Sleep, ber slave, dusky aud huge as Dagor.
e her, ne apd power.ess 48 the desd;
One sTm stili round hie pusple-stained flagon,
Aand one bereath his hend. .

There all strange beauties that rapt Fancy renders,

Kowrap the sense; from ol iffs that nod arvand,
White cataracts. woorstruck with golden splea-

jors,
Drop down without a sourd.
Still meadows where pocturnal bloomas are grow

hngui'a with love, Jie Japt in slumb'rous ealm ;
Wooed by enamored winds so faintly btlowing
m groves of dicoping palm.

winding creek and sedgy-margined river,
t%’he hau!yhelded poppies doze and doze ;
Narcotic sweetness fills 1he air forever,
And all tLings love repose.
And round the land a miglhty wall arises,
pon whose gates eterual starlight gleams,
Showing a jegend with autique devices
Inwrought—The Land of Dreawms.
————————————

A PRODIGAL IN BUSKINS.
BY CHARLES WARREN STODDARD.

The river boat arrived some time during
the night, and made fast to the levee at
8——. I have a faint remembrance of turn-
ing over in my berth, with a huv; weight
on m, i when I reali that the
machinery was no looger churning the
blood of some hundred and odd passengers
with its tedious and incessant jar.

At daybreak I went out into the frosty
and still deserted streete, feeling as forlorn
as possible, and every once in awhile hav-
ing & kind of spasw in the region of the
heart; for I kept coming upon great plac-
ards anpouncing the un ted attrac-
tions at the — theatre, and away down
in the bill was one line that somehow had
marvelous fascination for my eyees, thowgh
beaven knows I didn’'t want to see it any
oftener thun was absolutely necessary:

l* ran thus:

It is scarcely three years since I donned
the buskin, but it secms at least three ages,
and I shall treat the snbject with that lib-
eral justice peculiar to people who have
outlived the bitterness of an experience,
:d are beginning to the memory

1t.

To begin with, T had become restless at
bome—I always do—and that is what has
made a prodigal of we; | suppose some of
the dear fellows whom I half worshiped, be-
cause they were such deliciously melancholy
Hamlets, or such pathetic and lovable
Romeos, had fired my young ambition, and
1 began to think it quite & lark when 1
packed my tronk 1o enter upon my first en-

ent,

tﬁ course the parents were resigned. 1
have cbserved that it is one of the first du-
ties of a prodigal to break in his parents.
1 bave alroo ed that your orthodox
prodigal must try to do eemething for
which he is emiuently uunfitted, or he at
once sinks into the bottomless pit of the
vommonplace, and ccases to be any longer
an object of interest; this is probably why
1 felt called upun to ad’n‘pt lh'e stage as a

ic

and sy P

8— il" particularly dull place of an
early morn:ng. 1 felt as though I was
about to become acquainted with the cold
charities of the worid, and I was low-spir-
ited in comsequence.

After & while 1 broke my fast at 8 whole-
some little chophouse, where a motherly
‘waitress brought me omelet and coffee, to-
gether with the morning paper.

Of eourse my eve at once fell upon that
ominous line, **Mr. Blank, his first appear-
ance any stage;” it was in the rmwall
est visible type, but I saw it a8 soon as I
bad spread the paper against the sugar-
bewd, and I saw little else so long aa I eat
in the comfortable heat of that comsoling

ophouse.

1 wanted to confide in that motherly
waitress. I wanted to ask her if she had
seen the announcement that “Mr. Blank”
wae about 10 take the most desperate and
decided step of his life; and when she had
assured me that she had all the morning
been brooding over the mystery of Mr.
Blank, and that she bad the greatest sym-
pathy for him under the ﬁlﬂiulv tryivg
circumstances, and that she bad lived in
the hope of one clutping Blank by the
band and congratulating him upon his great
and glorlous ruccees in all partsa of the
world !—then I was going to almost fall
imto her arms, exclaiwing, “Behold, I am
be whom your heart yearns for!” But some
one cane in at the exact moment and or-
dered steak and tea, so that I gave up the
pleasant little episode that came near hap-
pening at the very opening of my dramatc
career.

It became neceerary to report mysclf to
the manager at the earliest convenient
bour; I sought him at b's hotel. 1 found
hiw in animated conversation with the first
star at the theatre, and with a faint
beart and a epirit of bumility that argues
little for a man’'s manliness in this age of
the world, I approached them and an-
nounced myeelf as the ill-fated Mr. Blank,
about to make bis first appearance on any

'hey showed no surprise at my diccov-
ery; they had both been informed of my
intentions some weeks previous, and each
had taken my re P ed me
s ible success on any stage.

m recited a few lines in a manner that

me my veice was no longer the
trusty organ 1 had relied upon for some
years past; they had eeen me walk, and
were good emough to classify my gait as
tolerabie; they had watched me 1 my un
oconstious poees, and accepted me in spite
of them. I bad really nothing to fear, yet
I felt somewhat like a caricature of my
former self, and was in a state of nervous
nusqenu until the call for reheareal at pre-
cisely 10 A. M. Probably there is nothing
more trying to the novice than his first re-
hearsal,

unless it be bis debut. Our theatre
was not a large one; on the contrary, it was
cozy and homelike; yer I felt lost in it when
the company assemwbled in the front seats
of the parquette, chatting, lounging in an
indifferent fashion, or perhaps studying
respective roles in the more secluded cor-
ners of the house. JEPT:

The gentlemen of the orchestra were
there, tuning their instruments, running
through a few bars of the mew overture,
and making light of the serious life I was
about to enter upon. I add, there
were none of them prodigals?

It was dall busiuess; three jete of gas
- hind the
Jeng row of foot-lights: a brace of carpen-
ters painted our shou!ders with dust and
dry paint, as they shifted the abeurd look
ing scenery that was to complete the illu-
sion of our evening’s entertainment.

The pter sat at a small table in the
front of the stage, and, with an air of au-
thority, summoned the ladies and gentle-

men i act first, to come out on the stage
and g with the rehearsal of the
«begutiful domestic drama,” whose innu-
merable attractions were but fainfly shad-
owed forth in the small bills.

The star sat on one side of the stage,
looking very much bored; the leading lady
flirted the low comedisn, the heavy
m nst the proecemium box
y appy, and ;the play

I was

a8 'little expression as
one would throw into & private resume of
the multiplication table.
_The humor sounded flat enongh to have
discouraged the author of it from ever
again perpetrating a pun; the try of it
was given with a prosaic indifierence to all
inflection; the tragedy wae almost comie,
nad the situations alone seemed to
call for any special exertion on the part ot
the company, and these were looked to
with a8 much earnestness as might be ex-
pected in the devising of a gunpowder plot

All this while a bluish gloom pervaded
the entire establishment. Not one :I{of
supnshine stole in to gild the gray epirit of
the occasion, and when at last, after three

llﬁill ¢, yot d raised Fhy voice a
half & nom put on the loud pedal.
Mm-hﬂf‘_olu “dbng
and upimportant lines, I was at liberty t
look npatural and hold my peace till the
close of the sceme. It then occurred to me
that I was probably the least natural of
God's creatures, and I tried to remember
what people.usually did with such unnec-
essary nypudsm as feet and hands.

1 didn’s rock from one leg on to the other
in inual t, a8 wost deb do:
1 didn’t for this it was ed a
heinous sin, and 1 had been warned against
it at least & hundred fimes during the pre-
vions week. 1 simply stood there like a
post, without one partiéle of expression in
any ber of my body, while in my mind

mortal hours of inexpressible
we were dismissed in a4 body, and I once
wore saw the light of day, when I returned
to the life I seemed abovt bidding a lon,
tarewell to, I hardly knew what to do wi
the few hours of emptiness left me before
1 shiould have to return to the theatre for
wy debut.

1 remember I walked till I was tired, and
sat till I could sit no longer; so I sought my
rovw in the hotel, where 1 fell upon wmy
play book and studied to kill time, albeit I
was letter-perfect in my part, and had been
8o for some days; in fact, it seemed as
though I had been fawiliar with the thing
from time immemorial.

I believe I passed that eventful afternoon
in a etate of semi-sombambulism, ouc of
which I did not entirely waken until the
fall ot the green curtain on the last act of
my first night.

I ate a light dinner, with my stage cues
in my throat; I arrayed myselt in the cos-
tume of the evening with considerable care,
and repaired to the theatre about 7 P. M.,
where, to my amazement, I found most of
the members of our company already as-
sewbled, and the msjority of them in fall
dress; in fact, we wmight have begum our
performance an hour before the time ap-
pointed for the overture.

The house was still dark, and a little cold.
A half dozen peoiule were lounging atthe
box-oftice, which, I observed, was not yet
open. I paced up and down the green
baize that covered the stage like a close
shaven sward, and wondered if I could ever
get used to that sort of thing, I was pecu-
larly impressionable that night, and seemed
to feel the eyes of the peaple who were be-
hind me, and to have a painful knowledge
of their thoughts concerning me. 3

It seemed for me to retire to the pri-
vacy of my dressing room, and I at once
sought the steep stairs that led to its nar-
row door,, This rooth chanced to be in the
second tier of small compartments, to each
of which two or more actors were doomed
fora to make what transformation
in their physical aspect might be necessary
tolnuit the requiremente of their respective
roles.

There were three of us in the up-stairs
room 1 sought, selected and grouped to-
gether because we were® slim and amiable;
atapy rate, I can not account for the impo-
sition upon any other grounds.

The dressing-room was like a ship’s state-
roomw; it might have been eeven feet square;
it was ceiled with rough boards and lit with
agas jet that furiously right over
our heade; a narrow shelf of a convenient
height spanned three sides of the room,
while againet the fourth side, and next the
door, was our soltary stool, We sat on
that stool in turn and anathematized the
proprietors of the establishment for thus
precuming upon the belplessnesa of three
wartyrs to circumstances.

1 was harping on mty next cue, and wonder-
ing when it would make its -xrumoe.

ﬁy guardian angel, our leading lady of
grateiul memory, saw that 1 was sinking
into a state of petrifaction, and bethought
herself of a test that was kill or care in all
such cases as mine. I was still )memployed
and wishing that I had something to de, so
that I might appear natural; w0 be so in
reality was out of the question.

Ounr leading lady seized me by the arm
with some firmness and walked me down to
one corner of the stage, onto the brink of
the audience; the footlights flashed under
my nose; a million eyes seemed fixed upon
weé in morbid curiosity, my bead swaw;
I felt an uncommon wense of lightness, and
should not have been surprised to find my-
self rising into the air and floating over the
heads of the whole house.

At this epoch in my lite the gentle lady.
who had been eruel only to be kind, called
me to myself with a few words of encour-
agement, and we withdrew into the seciu-
sion formed by a table and one chair, near
the back of the stage, where I at ouce be-
came as plucky as poesible, and finished
my part of the scene 1n fine style.

Somehow I managed to make my reap-

arance in the next scene with considera-

le composure; the audience had little ter-
ror for me then, and in order to make ae
much of the experience as possible, I began
to fret myself about my fellow actors,
though they were as kindly disposed to-
‘ward me as any novice ceuld wish.

I telc that I was doing with indifferent
success what they had achieved reputation
with, and the consequence was a gemneral
tlagging of the emthusiasm awakened by
my exit with my life at the conclusion of
the first scene. In the interval at the close
of the first act I was the recipient of much
kindly encouragewment, and likewise a little
advice concerning a few stage improprie-
ties that only an actor can have knowledge
of. I discovered that there are certain
rules that must be observed, most of them
traditional, probably; but the stage as yet
has not been sufliciently naturalized to ad-
mit of their repeal. When one ot the ladies
dropped her glove and I was just stooping
to get it for her, she immediately checked
e, assuring me that I must never stoop on
the stage vien it was not absolutely neces-
8ary; eﬁe had no farther use for the glove
in that scene; one of the supernumeraries
would gather it up with any other ariicle
shed during the action of the play; the
property would thus be restored to the
owners thereof, and the artistic effect of the
drama would in no wise be disturbed.

1 was cautioned against haste in my
speech, eagerness to begin my lines before
the curtain bhad fairly reached the dome of
the procenium, and above all, I was urged
to avoid betraying any conscivusness of the
avdience, which to say the least, thor-
oughly fessional

There was no superfluous or tation
about our dressing-room: on the bare
counter &tood a small wash-bowl; above it
hung a cheap mirror, scarcely bigger than
one'r face; egeh of us had his box of colors,
a cake ot India ink and a tooth brush with
which to apply it; a hare’s toot or a bit of
old flannel for the rouge and a puff for the
magnesia.

Our ﬂy costumes, such parts of them
a8 we not on at the moment, were
heaped in champagpe baskets under foot;
and when we broke the busy silence of the
last balf hour, before adjourning to the
green rcom, where the players of the eve-
ning are suppoeed to be in waiting, it was
to ack after a missing slipper, or to beg the
loan of a rosette, as a substitute for the
oue that had been miesing for some days.

There came a rap at the door; the juve-
nile (who does the young lovers and the
dutiful sops) wanted to borrow our eye-
glasses; there came another rap a moment

few pins, ehe bhaving been unable to find
any out of use among the ladies.

t was excessively hot up in our small
box; there was no window through which
the night air might visit and revive ue. In
fact, au actor has little time to devote to
bygienicse during the rum of a play. He
cau not afford to be civil, always; his mind
is bent upon his lines, and any unnecessary
interruption is considerad s breach of pro-
tessional etiquette wortuy of & severe repri-
mand.

Coming down from the dreesingroom, I
heard a low hum en the other side of the
green curtain that was ull thav separated
we from public life.

1 qlnnved through the peephole in the
midale of the curtain, and 1 eaw a well-
filled hcuse; row upon row of faces were
piled from the orchestral rail to the very
rout of the buildiog; a huudred shelves fuil
of wingless cherubg might have made a sim-
ilar appearance if they could have wanaged
to lock equally unspiritual. Everybody was
like everybody else; no one was distin-
guishedin his or ber appearance. It would
tewper the vanity of any man if he could
see how insignificant he appears ip the
widst of a large audience.

The effect was at firat Jndicrous and then
confusing; the audience seemed to reselve
itseif into one enormons face that winked
at me a thousand critical eyes.

1 withdrew to the green room to compose
myself; we were all there. a few walking
nervously up and down the floor, one or
two busy at pier-glasses, studying causes
and effects.

I was an object of soize concern to the oc-
cupants of the green room; the old woman,
which is by no means a disrespectful title
when applied to an actress in her profes-
sional sphere, wanted to know how I felr;
the light comedian tritled with my feelings
in a croel but artistic manner; the leading
lady gave me a piece of advice, much in the
style of a governess administering areproof;
and the einging chambermaid, who evi-
dently had a heart, though in the play she
was celebrated for her want of it, said
nothing, but looked at me with melting
eyes that made me feel particularly good
every time they rested upon me. There
w8 a commotion on the stage; the warning
bell was sounded and we hastened into the
wings, those scenic excrescences that shoot
out from the sides of the stage like unfin-
ished partitions.

A whole scene was to pass before I made
my entrance in company with several
others; we stood in a group at the entrance
in the flat, or back ground of the stage-
picture; our room was limited; there could
not have been more than three feet of space
between the scene and the rear wall of the
theatre; everything was dusty, and we
found some trouble in keeping ourselves
respectable; 8o we stocd in readiness to
make our entrance the moment our c¢ne
should be heard; the ladies meanwhile were
arranging the folds in their dresses and
paying as little attention to mwe as possible;
it was their delicate way in smootking over
the situation. 1observed, however, that the
stage carpenter was waiching me with some
inierest, and the scene-shifter, who was out
of employment for five minutes, drank my
hezlth silentiy in a mug of foaming lager.

Every word of the play could be heard
where we were standing 88 distinetly as
though we were in the presence of the
speaker: and as the applause of the house
roiled out its thunder in admiration of the
fine periods of our star, I settled my cravat,
refastened my glove, looked down at my
boots and up into the wilderness of ropes
and ratters close under the roof, and then
slap, bang! much socner than I expected,
albeit for balf an heur I had been waiticg
for it, our cue went off, and we went on,
one after another.

Probably our entrance was as good a one
a8 was necessary, yet I fancy I stumbled at
the threshold, or did something a little
awkward; at any rate 1 was disconcerted,
and I forget to acknowledge my reception
by the audience, that was evidently dis-
posed to treat me with some consideration.

There wes @ little difficulty about the
volume of voice 'y to the i
1 fancied I was a howling dervish, yet the
leading lady, whe seemed to some
personal responsibility in my department,
whil s word in my ear. It was

h; my face was on fire and my throat:

later: the sonbrette begged Mr. Blank for a_

hese precepts were scarcely committed
when the warning bell summmoned us to ap-
pear for the second act. The extreme nov-
elty of my poeition wasrapidly wearing off;
I ran my eye over my play book to ireshen
my memory, though I observed the majority
ofythe actors preferred trusting entirely to
their. memory, they finding the book an em-
barrassment rather than a benefit.

My chief ecene in act second was a brief
but animated interview with the leading
lady: in the play she was about to drown
herself or do something equnll{I unlady-like,
and it was my lot to dissuade her from her
fell purpose. I rushed on at tha right
moment with a confused idea of what I
was 0 do and say: somehow my lines had
become hopelessly mixed: she saw the
pature of the disorder, and her attention
was Lenceforth divided between her own
premeditated end and the most snitable
way of getting me safely back into my
dressing-room.

1 fancy much of my discomfiture was
occasioned by the unexpected recognition
of a friend’'s face, that seemed to shine out
like an apparition from the chaotic con-
fusion of faces filling the anditorinm.

If that man had been dispatched as an
ambassador from the people to confront we
in the mement of my triumph and wrest
from me the very motive power of my
being, he could mot have thrown me into a
wore complete state of stupefaction.

The leading lady, who by this time had
given up all thought of her own misfortune,
and was in the deepest distress at my 1nis-
erable condition, elutched we by the arm
with euch vigor shat I was npon the point
of screamwing out; she saved me by sheer
force of will. I felt thatit was impossible
not to obey ber, though she said nothing
that was notset' down te her; she spuke
ber lines and wrung from me my replies
with ber nervous grip upon my arm and
her compelling eyes transfixing, me like
daggers, her sympathetic lips seemed to
form for me the werds I was unconsciously
uttering, and, having brought our aston-
ing scene to a conclusion without alarming
the audience, she walked me oft from the
stage and deposited me upon the nearest
piece of furniture available, where I sank
back trembling in every muscle, and folded
in 2 sheet of cold sweat. )

Probably I was but one remove from a
right; possibly there ie nothing mwore
a:onizing in the whole round of buman ex-
periences than this audden and unaccount-
able mpervous prostration that has some-
tiwes visited an actor after many years of
varied success. I sincerelv hove it comes
pot the second time to any given victim,
for there is cruelty enough in it to last a
man his lifetime.

Before our five acts were over I had out-
grown the old conditions and seemed to
bave become a new man entirely. I fap-
cied the world looked different to me; I
beiieved I had cut loose from society and
set myself face to face with the great pub-

lie.

Between the fourth and last acts I stood
at the edge of the drop-curtain and had an
obligue glimpse of the house; there was
a triangular slice of the qarquette, the tip
end of the dressing circle, and one of the
crescent horns of the gallery visible; the
proscenium box was right before me, and I
exchahged ominous glances with its oc-
cupents. Looking curously upon the
haudfuls of people that were seated within
range of my limited vision, I saw those
whom I had known in private lite, and
somehow they seemed to be set apart from
me;: there was a yawning gulf full of mu-
siciang, and a flaming sword of footlights
that separated us, perhaps forever. I felt
that probably those friends would not re-
gard we in the same light as had been thej
wont: they might try, and fail, for our L,v@s
went apart from the day of my debut, and
we et no more on the common ground of
social equality. I had become the prop-
erty of the publie, sabject to 18 critical or
curious whims; in & word, I was an actor,
though a poor one; but my shorteowings did
not exewpt me from all the petty nnnoy-
ances the actor is subjreved to.

Stripped of every remnant of privacy,
naked to the inspection of impudent and
pry:ng eyes, henceforth I could mnot sail to
awaken some little interest in the bosow of
my veighbor, from the mere tact that I was
an actor, though, heaven knows, in our
several callings I can see nothing but a dis-
tinetion without a ditference.

Looking out at the edge of the curtain I
nodded 1o a young feliow 1 knew, and he
nodded back, to the admiration of geveral
young fellows in his immediate vicinity;
they seemed to be filled with -unnecessary
ewotion, and perhaps, telt themselves re-
motely associated with the profession in
consequence of that casual recognition.

1 began to grow philosopbical, and
thought little of my kind, that &0 small a
thing should bave its visible effect mn a half
dozen breasts that ought to have been sus-
ceptible,

ut I had charity for them: I had done
the same thing myself, more than once, and
had felt my hair rise all over my head when
a certain actor gave me & look of recogni-
tion which was observed, and perhaps cov-
by the several comrades who sur-
rounded me. There wasn't much time for
m between the acte, so I stopped
it sad over my last scene for the twen-
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tietlt tithe; getting more and more confused

forever.

Having been mr-tulmd in the early
part of the evening I was left almost to my-
self as the play drew to a close; every one
had dutiee that fully oceupied his or her
attention; even the singing chambermaid
lost interest in me,and the scene shifter
seemed inclined %lor. me go my way since
he had watched me through the trying or-
deal of the first entrance and the exit that
tollowed it. # >
These exits were something harrowing; it
seemwed as though pothing but a miracle
could carry me safely over the three paces
that Jay between me and the wings, beyond
which-] was as bold as a lion. Neither is it
any wonder that it is a8 it is; as well think
o1 concluding a poem with s weak line or
two, as of ol%i‘nklng off from the stage with-
out making & point of it.

It1s one proof of an artist that his en-
trances and exite are in themselves artistic,
forming a fitting opening and close to the
business of the sceme. One's feet seem
glued 10 the stage just at the moment when
a light and g ful step is ¥, and
somehow you are never 8o conscious of your
complete un itness for any part as at the
moment when you are ahout to conclude a
scena in it. This is of course the result of
nervousness, and may be overcome in time.

At last, after three hours aud a half of
the ntmost animation, the greer curtain was
about to tall on m{ first might. I do not
remember any walk in life to which I have
been introduced where the nervous energies
of a man are so taxed; we had not one
moment that we could eall our own, from
the hour of dressing to the last tap of the
prompter’s bell at the end of the closing
acene.

Then every thing seemed to fray out.
The audience deserted. We were of no
further interest to them. Thev returned
nto the world and torgot us. We Lkurried
to our dreseing-rooms, put off our stage-
characters with our clothes, dooned citi-
zen's apparel, and went into the street.

The lights burned low in the empty house;
the curtain was rung up as soon as the
audience had dispersed, and when I passed
out on to the stage again, the great au-
ditorinm yawned like a cavern full of shad-
ows und silence.

The stage carpenter said good night civ-
illy, in a voice that echoed through the de-
serted gallaries; one or two of the minor
members of the company seemed inclined
to make friendly advances, but I discov-
ered that we all sunk into the common-
place world again, and we could not hope
for a complete resurrection until the place
wae again magnatized by the enthnsiastic
multitude who would probably assemble on
the following evening. !

At the door, five or six yvoungsters were
lounging, and a8 I passed them, they gos-
siped together in an audible undertone,
which I could not avoid interpreting. Well!
little fellows, thought 1. you do pot care
much for me now, but if I shonld make one
palpable hit, you would follow me a block
or g0 in the tullnees of your admiration.

I was tired and hungry: I sought my
hospitable chophouse and awoke the moth-
erly waitress from a nap in the corner.
Over oysters and coffee my soul revived;
I wanted to tell the good sonl all avour it;
I fels that I must talk to sowebody or die,
zra so I talked stage to lLer. But. bless
her soul! she never went to the playvhouse,
and though she sympatized with me to a
considerable extent, it was only hecause
she was g0 brimful of gympathy that you
might tap her on any side and she wouid
respond with admirable and incomprehen-
sible promptness.

So I went to my room, and, a8 the night
was clear and the rm of the moon hung
low in the horizon, I leaned over the win-
dow to see the strip of yellow gold go down
bevond the hill.

It was a time to send pleasant mental
telegrams to the dear ones who wer«, per-
hape, dreaming of the prodizal vuy in the
world again.

A great multitude of frogs sang joyously;
I think there was no other sound onwy
side of the world. I blessed God with the
greatfulest heart that ever yearned and was
satisfied, and concluded by writing a letter
home while the spirit was on me, Lhopeful,
heaithful. hearty.

When I was dropping off into sleep the
town clock struck three,and I concluded
the programme of the debut with this high-

who sports with fair women and brave men

shall be egotism and vainglory!

one foot in the profession !—. A tlantic.
e
The Duty of a Woman to be a Lady.

be lost and found.
the grape its bloom.

ing and enuobling.

' The world is wide. thes«
They way be pothing,

nge are fma’l;
ey are s’

t) be a lady.
Bad manners in woman is immorality.
Awkwardness may be ineradicable,
fulness is copstitutional.
quette is the result of circumstances.

called imprisonment for life.
their manuers.

society.
points should be referred.

Do not be 1estrained.
pulses that need restraint.

ferently.
Carry yourselves o lofrijy that men shal

buke.

Tue natural sentiment of man towa
wowan i8 reverence. He loses a lar,
means of grace when he is obliged to a
count her a being to be trained iuto l"'j
priety. A man’sideal is not wounded wh
a woman fails in worldly wisdow: but il'r

race, in tact, in sentiment, in delicacy, |
cindness, she should be fonnd wanting, b
receives an inward hurt.—Gail Hamiltord

— — ———
Lorenzoe Dow. i

Few there are who have not Leard of of
most peculiar man of his tiwe, Lore®
Duw, who was an itinerant Merhdt
yreacher, whose parish was the world, i
whose actual habit it was to “pray witht
ceasing.” He was accustowed 10 enterdy
door and engage with the houseiolfn
prayer, and to advise religionsly with i8r-
ing crowds at street corners and plago!
vicious rendezvons., Wherever people
be found to listen, there Le was to be Bd,
attering the message of salvation, ay 28
he becamwe known, the fear engendes P¥
Lis eccentricities gave way to a seveap-
preciation and respeet for Lis labor ofve.

For the past twenty-four hour yeg the
remains  of this

remarkable ma@ave
peacefully reposed in Holustead's gume-
tery at Washington, but the reof be-
ceine necessary, last week, in cons
of the order of the board of pubiforks

condemning the ground. A rivalgo se-
care the remnants of the great exifer at
once arose between a prominent #sonie
boy of Connectitut, Dow havindfén a
Mason, and the Methodist clergy ;Balti-
wore, where he had done woodrvice,
The latter appealed t W, &+ Cor
coran, the  wealthy  banke Whe
was an_ admirer of ¢ de
ceased. He generously respo#d, and
donated a choice site in the beand! ceme-

tery on the banks of Rock creciere the

i s s o e o

flown period. Alae for the joyous amateur

of his uequaintance in the drawing rooms
of his neighbor! who plays at playing in a
dainty drama after his own hears, and
tlinks be iz solving the mystery of the pro-
feagion, but the truths of which ke is in no
wige aware of: for the end of that amateur

Perhaps I was too philosophieal on short
notice; I know that I was very sleepy, and
wiat can you expect from a fellow with

Wilduess is a thing which girls can not
afford. Delicacy is a thing which can not
No art can restore to
Familiarity without
love, without confidence, without regard, is
destructive to all that makes woikan exalt-

Nothing ? It is the firet duty of a woman
Good breeding 18 good sense.

Bash-
Iznorance of eti-
All
can be condoned, and do not banish man or
woman from the amenities of their kind.
But self-possessed, unshrinking and aggres-
sive coarseness of demeanor may be reck-
oned as a State prieon offense, and cer-
tiinly merits the mwild form of reswraint

It is a shame for women to be lectured on
It is a bitter shawe that
they need it. Women are the umpires of
It is they to whom all mcoted
To be a lady is
wore than to be & prince. A lady 8 always
in her right inalienably worthy of respect.
To a lady, prince and peasant alike bow.
Do not have the im-#nd afterward, as diplomatist, instruets his
Do ot wish tofovernment that, through the attraction of
dance with the prince unsonght. Feel dif-ur publie lands, immigration will be quick-
Be snch that you confer honorg@ned beyond precedent and the national

look up to yon for reward, not at you in re'Spanish statesman and diplomatist, pre-
idicts to his King that the United States,

remains were interred with #opriate | after be ruled by yet another people. taking
ceremonies last Friday. When t#}d tomb | the place of the present possessors; and
was opened, the skeleton was f@l t0 be | with these prophetic words the patriot
well preserved, the long, enowgard lay | draws a pall over his country.
naturally upon the breast bone B part of | It is on account of the valedictory words
the clothing still beid together, [P bistory | of his hhwri that I introduce _the name of
of this eccentric genius brims ¢ With in | Alaman, and nothing more striking ap
teresting reminiscences, not tifesat im- pin y. Behold: * 00 be,
portant of which are bis wond§! historie | wi doubt, a land of pi ty from
redictions, many of which 1o have | its natural advantages; but it be so
g g o .for the races which new inhabit As it

[Walt Whitman’s new poem, tead at Tuft’s College
Commencement, June I7, 1654 )

Come, said the muse,

Sing me a no poet yet has chanted,

Siug me the Universal.

In this broad earth of ours,

fR R e e
Dd sal o 118 cex It ’

Nestles the seed 3 1

By every life a share, or more or Jess,

None born but it is bort—concealed or unconceal-

ed, the seed is waiting.

Lo! keen-eved, towering scienee !

seemed the destiny of the peoples who ee-
tablished themselves therein at different;
and remote e;r&ohltopu-uh fn'nn“f m’ hooe b of
it, leaving hardly a memory

ence, even uth% pation which Mlzx;g
edifices of Palenq Td those which we
adwire in the pefPnenla of Yuestan,
destroyed without ite being known whatit
was nor how it disappeared; even as the
Toltecs perished by the hands of barbar-
ous tribes coming from the  Nortb,
no record of thew remaining but the
pyramids of Cholulu and Teotihuacan; and,
tinally, even as the ancient Mexicans fell

As from tall peaks the modern gyer
Successive, absolute fiats isening.

Yet again, lo! the soul, above alj science,
For it has history gather'd like husks around the

globe;
For ithbo entire star myriads roll through the

SRy,

In lpim{m.dl, by long detoun,

(A5 & muck-tacking ship upoutie sea).

For 1t, the partial To the permnent towing,

For it, the real 1o the ideal tends,

For it, the mystic evolatior;

Not the rvight only ju d-whkat we call evil
also justitied.

Forth from their maske, no matfer what,
From the huge, festering truk—from craft and
guile aud tears,
Healthi to emerge, and joy—joy universal.
Out of the buik, the worbid aud the shallow,
Out of the bad majority—the varied, countless
Bhadt I;-nud.‘clzf men aud States, !
Tic, antiseptic yei—clearing, suffusing, all,
Only the Good 1‘: uuiversal. & &

Over the mountain growtls,disease and sorrow,
An unmuﬁh: bird is ever howring, Lovering,
Bigh in tlie purer, happier dr,

From im ction’s murkieg clo-qd,

barts always forth ome ray o periect light,

One flush of heaven's glory.

To fashior’s, eustom's discon,

To the mad Babvel din, the ening orgies,
Soothing each inll & strain § beard. just heard,
From sowe fur shore, the figi choras sounving.

_f‘} 'hte blest 'eye: ! the happi hearts !
hat ser—that kuow the pudivg thread so five,
Along the mighty lnl.vr;n‘:k. SRR =

And thou America!
For the Scheme's eulmingion—ite Thought, and
its Reality,
For these (not for thyseif), Thon Last arrived.
’{E‘r\; 100, surroundest al);
raciug, carrying, welomi " 3
patliways groaj a;d‘,::,‘ AL Thang o, by
To the ldes! tendest.
The measured faiths of otler lands—the graudeurs
s of fﬂu- nast.
ré not for Thee—but gradeurs of Thine own:
Deific faiths aud mpmbu, absourbieg, compre-
hending all,
All eligible to all. _

AllL all for Immortality !

Love, like the light, u?;-nzy wrapping all.

Nature's amelioration blesng al!

“the Ulossous, truite of ags—orchards divime ard
ecertain;

Forms, ohjccts, growths, yumanifes, to
images ripeniug.

piritual

Give me, O God. to s1ug tt though*!

Give u;?!—mve Lim or e I love this quenchless

In Thy ensem’ le—whatger else withheld, with-
_ hold not fiom us.

Belief in plan of Thee inedsed in time and space,

Health, peace, salvation Wyersal.

I8 it & dream? )

Nay, but tne lack of it tlydream,

And, fuiline it, life's lore 8d weaith a dream,

Aud all ti:e worid a dread

—_—
A MAGNIFICHKT PASSAGE.

The Concluslon ef mmner’s ‘‘Prophetic
Voles.”

Such are prophet voices, differing in
churacter and impctance, but el having
one augury and epegg one vista, illimita-
ble in extent and gstness. Farewell to
the nurrow thought f Moatesquieu, that a
republic cun exist ozin a rmall territory.
Through representasion and federation a
continent . is not te muck for practical
dominion. nor is i beyond expectation.
Well 4id Welstermy: “The prophecies
and the poets aréwith us.” And then
again; *With regaiito this country there
i8 no poetry like thepoetry of events, and
all the propheciealag behind the fultill-
ment.” Bat mf prpose is not with the
x‘ulﬂllllmem. except ® it stands forth visible
to all.

Ancient prophecy foretold another world
beyond the otean, which, 1o the mind of
Christopher Columbus, was nothing less
than the Oment with its inexhaustible
treasurgs. The continent was hardly known
when the prgphetabegan—poets like Chap-
man, Drayte, Daniel, Herbert, Cowley:
economists, ke Child and Drayton: New
En‘fhn‘derq,hko_!orﬁﬂ, Ward and Sewall,
and, minglig with these, that rare genius,
Sir Thoma Browne, who, in the reign of
Charles IL while the cettlements were in
infancy, pedicted their power in growth
and civilizion; and then tuat rarest char-
acter, Bisbp Berkeley, who, in the reign
of Georg I., while the settlements were
still feebr and ‘undeveloped, beralded a
western @pire as “Time’s noolest ofi-
spring.”

These gices are general. Others more
precise Tlowed. Turgor, the philesopher
and mipter, eaw in youth, with the vision
of geniw that all the colonies must at their
nlaturitdrep from the parent stem, like
ripe fris Jobn Adams, cne of the chiefs
of our #n history, in a vouth illumined as
that offurgot, saw the predominance of
the colies in population and power, fol-
lowed § the transfer of empire to Ameri-
ce: thytke glory of independence and its
jogou lebration by graterul generations;
theén #8 triumph of our language; and,
tinallg the establishment o7 our repub-
licanustitations all over North Awer-
ica. Yhen came the Abbe Galiani, the
Neaflitan Frenchman,
froNaples while our eiruggle wus
stily undecided, gafly predicts the
dodfall of Europe, the ‘ranemigration to
Apfica, and the consummation of the

rdest revolution of the globe by estab-
ﬁ.lg the reign of America over Europe.
THe is aleo Adam Swmith, the illustrious
plesonher, who quietly carries the seat of
géroment across the Atlantie. Mean-
Xfe Pownall, once a colonial governor

then a member of Parliawent, in suc-
o#ive works of great detail, foreshudows
ilependence, naval supremacy, commer-
prosperity, immigration frow the Old
rld, and a new national life, destined to
£ex's¢‘d¢= the systems of Europe and arouse
i “‘curses” of royal ministers.  Hartley,
ko a member of Pailiament, and the Brit-
ﬁ negotiator who signed the detinitive
aty of independence, bravely announces
Parliawent that the New World is before
e colonists, and that liberty is theirs;

who, writing

ebt cease to be a burden. Aranda, the

though bern 8 “pigmy,” will soon be a ‘“‘co
lossus,” under whose iufluence Spain will
lose all her American possessions, except
only Cuba and Porto Rico. Paley, tie phi-
1 her, hails our ful revolution s
destined to accelerate the sali of slavery,
which he demounces as an zbowinable
tyranny. Baurns, the tinshfal poet, who
loved mankind, looks torward a Lundred
vears apd bebolds our people rejoicing in
the centenpary of their independence.
Sheridan pictures our increasing prosperity
and the mnational dignity winning the
respect, confidence and atfection orf the
world. Fox, the liberal statcsman,
furesees the increasing might and various
relations of the Unpited States, so that a
blow aimed at them must have a redound
as destructive as itself, The Abhe Gregoire,
devoted to the slave, whose freedom Le pre-
dicts, deseribes the power and glory of the
American republic, resting on the two great
oceans, and swayicg the w Tardily,
Jefferson appears with anxiety for the na-
tional Upion, and yet anconneing our gov-
ernment as the familiar and pre

18 wodel
to change the condition of mankind., Can-
niug, the brilliant orator, in the much-
admired flight of eloquence, discerns
the New World, with it republies
just called into heing. redressing the
balance of the old. De Tocqueville,
while ciearly foreseeing the peril from
slavery, proclaims the future grandeur of
the republie, covering ‘‘almost all North
America,” makiog tne continent its domain,
with a population, equal in rights, counted
by the hundred million. Cobden. whose
fame will be second only to that of Adam
Swith among all in this eatalogne, calmly
predicts thé #eparation of Canada from the
mother country by peaceable means. Ala-
man, the Mexican statesman apd historian,
announces that Mexioo, which Las already
known so many successive races, will here-

b h the power of the Spaulards, the
country gaining infinitely by the change of
dominon, but its apcient masters being
overtbrown—go, likewiee, its present in-
habitants shall be ruined and hardly obtain
the compassion they have merited, and the
Mexican pation of our daye shall have ap-
piied to it what a celebrated Latin poet said
of one of the fawous personages, of Roman
history. slat inagai nominis wmbre—nothing
wore rewans iban the shadow ol apame
illustrions iu anether time. May the Al-
wighty, in whose hands js the fate of na-
tious, and who by waye bidden from our
sight ubases cr exalis thew, according to
the designs of His providence, be pleased to
grant anto ours the protection by which He
bas 8o often designed %o preserve it from
the dangers to which it has been exposed.”
Most aflecting words of Propnecy. Coun-
sidering the claracter of the author as
statesman and historian, it conld have been
only with inconceivable anguish that he
wade this terrible record for tire land whose
¢b'1d and servant he wae. Born and renredw
in Mexioo, honoered by its importanc trusts,
and writing the history of its independ-
ence, it was his country, baving for him
a!l that makes country dear; acd yet thus
calmly he coneigns the present people to
oblivion, while another emters into those
bappy places where pature i £0 bountifal.
And ao a Mexican leaves the door open to
the foreigmer.
Al! these varions voices, of different times
and lande, mingle and intertwine in repre-
senting the great future of var repablic,
which from ewall beginnings bae already
becowe great. It waa at firsy on!,y a grain
of mustard seed, ‘‘which is, indeed, the
least of all seeds: but when it is grown, it
‘8 the greatest amr\Uf{ berbs, aad becomes a
tree, so that the birds of the air come and
lodge in the branches thereof.” Better
still, it was only a lirtle leaven, but it is
fasy Jeavening the whole continent. Nearly
all who bave prophesied speak of *Amer-
iea” or “North Awerica,” and not of any
limited cirele, colony or State, It was
g0, at the beginping, withk Sir Thomas
Browne, and especially with Berkeley.
Duariug  our revolation, the Colonjes,
srruggling for independence, were always
described by this continental designation.
They were already “America,” or *“North
Amwerica,” (aud such was the langnage of
Washington), thus incidentally foreshadow-
ing that cowing time when the whole con-
tinent, with all its varicus States,shall be a
lural upity, with oue ccnstitution, one
iberty, and one destiny. The theme was
also tuken wp by the poet, and popniarized
in the often quoted lines:
“No pent up Utica coutracts yo WeT
But ﬁfp wh'uhs bouudless co:{iuuerul'.u:l ,:o.ﬁn."

Such grandeur may justly excite anxiety
rather than pride, for dutiés are i torre-
sponding proportion. There ie oceasion for
humiiity also. as the individuoal considers
his own _insigniticance in the transcendant
mass. The tiny polyp, in unconrcious life,
builds the everlzsting coral: each citizen is
little more than the industrious insect. The
reeuit is reached by the continuity of eom-
bined exertion. Millions of c¢itizens, work-
ing in obedieuce to nature, can zccowmplish
apything. '

Our New Comert.

The comet that is now visible in the"
heavens was discovered by M. Coggiz, of
Marseilles, on the seventeentn of April.
This cowet was first seen on this eontinent
by Mr. 8. W. Burnbam, of Chicago, about
the thirtieth of May. and was then in the
congtellation of the Giraffe, wivhin twenty-
one degrees of the north vole. The comet
i8 now visible to the naked eye, and i situ-
ated, at one o'clock in the morning, di-
rectly beucath the polar star, av a distance
from it of abont 259, or about midway he-
tween the horizon. With the aid of un
opera glass it can be easily reen a- a hazy,
nebulons mass with a bright pointon one
side. It is at present moving toward the
earth, and is now visible all night, bnt wiil
soon be visible only in the early part of the
evening, setting in the northwes:. It will
be brightest on the evening of Auguost 3,
when it will be 245 times as bright as at
the nime of discovery, while at present it is
only about six times as luminous, It will
then be about ¢ from Denabola, the bright-
est star in Leo, and as the moon will be ab-
sent, it will be sulbject to speetroscopic
analy~is under eircumstances meore favora-

ble than may ocenr again for wany years.
Until tha elements of a comet’s orbit have
been determined pothing can be known of
its movements,and the calculatiens involved
in this task are almost inconceivable, and
require the minutest aceuracy. The ques-
tion as to whether the nucleus of a comet is
a8olid body has often been discussed, says
the New York Zimes. but no detinite con-
clusion has been reached. The passage of
the nuclens of a comet overa star would
aid in solving this problem. but ne ipstance
of the avtual oceurrence of such a phenomm-
enon has ever been satisfuctorilv estib-
lished. Newton wae of the opinion that the
nuc!ex of comets must neeessarily be solid
bodies, otherwise they would in many cases
dissipated by the intense hewt to whieh
they are subjected on their passage of the
peribelion.  Whether solid or not, it is cer-
tain ghu! masses must be very incomsidera-
ble from the fuct that they produce no sen-
sible dx-lr.m;_ went in {!lm motivns of the
lanets, however near t ey approac “
The heut which cowmets nnt“;zo (il.-‘\ t:xf(n:r
passage through the peribelion is almost in-
conceiviable. The cowmer of 1R43 passed at
the peribelion distance of 47,500 miles: that
of 1860 at the distance of 570,000, and the
comet of 1868 at the distanee of 1,900,000
miles from the sun. Newton found by'cal-
culations that the comet of 1680, on its pass-
age of the peribelion, was subjected to a
!leut 2000 times greater than thar of red-hor
iron. The great cowwt of 1843, which :«p:
proached mearer to the sun than any other
recorded in bistory, must have been ¢x.

posed to a heat of still greater intensity. .
The tail of a comet sometimes attains an
enormous length. The train of the comet
of 186D was 196,000,000 wiles lon 3 that of
the comet of 1811 was 100,000,000 miles in
l4:nml»; the comet of 1813 had a train of
150,000,000 miles, and tha* of Donati’s conet
in 1858 was 50,000,000 miles ia length. The
davelupment ot the tall when a comet is
advancing toward the peribelion affords a
striking instance of the wonderful influence
exerted upon it by the eun, although the
mode in Which it is exeried continues to be
involved in great wmystery, In the comet
of 1878, on August 29, the ¢ngth of the tai

nati's comet revolves in an elliptical orhi
' t ! oz biit,
with a period 6f ahout 2000 !:'Aurs. "l'ln.t

——i e
Voltaire as n Lover.

sudacity to turnish it with satelfites of his
own lovention, and set them in motion
That a general outery shonld rise against
him, that arrows should beshat at hiu, from
every nook and cormer, that hig life should
be rendered a series of storms, are things
easlly uuderatood. Genius, ke 'fbvv, somi-

on foreign winesand other luxuries wich
only the well-to-do indulge in. The ev-
‘enties come from the manitold things wich
Tom, Dick and Hurry of the greas w09
and working clesses have got to bove ool

ean not do without. Phat is neitic: <
nor geperons,

—eeeeeeeee
The Plous Ola_Gentleman at the Vari
persists that Le i a.prisoner in the Y
Israel for the flesh

hail him kivg he
tition the Lord that he wight de;
peace; but in his obstinacy he cliny

not modify
hurled against the

exclaiming, “Father, do not fur

Bpectacle,
man, recognized
erful
a8

ple, among whom his sprritual author
not disputed, the representative un exrth
ot the Mun who had not where to s i

perial splendor. filled, so far a= the
can discover, with an altogether

Was two degrees, or 14,000,000 miles, Onp | Precatory ageut of an implacable Jebovah
((K’;;)tuhg; 10 _erwun sixty degrees, or 5H1,000.- {.ol:' the lll:er '('mxfotm-}ing and eternal joo |
wiles. The orbits of comets ‘.,"" » | ishment of the man who deprive g

A i ts s ary in it wh prives hin £
}:ji(fnl:uggl ’l'hp o:‘h.: of Encke's comet I"'J"‘l‘ ‘lm"‘"‘;%*%‘l'?}' 10 wh h'hl_vl title ia Lutoan
X alll‘ll 4 within that of the planet Ju- | AP iperteet. L this mad jea!) ey
I.)] er, whils the orbit of Whalley’s comes gx,& o 5‘“.” Tivi .96 expects the moral
extends far beyond that ot Neptune. Do- | SJ0pathy of the ¢ iren of the Chur n

can in politics, hut

comet of 1311 has a period of 3065 vears nrimml they are expee
eubject to an uncertamty of forts-three | DEY 856 00t commanded, hut «
years. The aphelion distancs of lh;:co‘m--t they are contidently expeeted-
18 lourteen tiwes that of Neptuue, or about with their appooval a king w
10,121,000.000 milea, 4 another king tor the possession of

empire. These ehildren have read th

greatest, the most magnificent now ko

with this splendid empire! The
the tewporal power constantly haunts the

Notes. |

Y™ ere villuge,

ight in the heartof a vast mldc;_mesn of
y of a ghe

board; n!ramﬁ ﬂ:l‘ inhabzz:
daily : wAY the takirts, it
has s ridl \ O D In the
nig y & Y8 T the duy.
time—=809.0 o0d 30,000 a: nigi:,

WA or anybody ¢'se,
who rents or owns & bouse, has & vote—1i g
i8 to eay, ® man who pays rents or taxes—
for there is no law bera which gives 4 use.
less idler tne privﬂ:fo of osing of i h.
lic moneys furnish other people. Tig
“City” bas its own , and itsown gov. |
ernment. = The of the metropolis ig
composed of a great hiveof once scparate
villages, which still retaiii their owr nameg |
(as Charing, Holborn; ete.), but they wre
welded together inte a compaet miss of
bhouses now, and no stranger can tell wien
be passes out of ome of these towrs ard
into another. y 3

The estates of the nobility are strictiv en-
tailed, and can Dot be al frow ‘e
family. The town property which thess
great landlorde own, is leased for lirg
terms—{rom balf & century up to pireiy-
nine years(in Sedtland 999 years). 1 wgus
visiting & house in the West End—rte | nar.
ter—where dwelling house property «:ie
me st valuable. My host said he boui- <
lease of tLe house he was livieg in (a:
story brick, with basement) twenty
ago for #7590, when it had 1orty-one y
torun. Every year he has to puy %.°
round rent. But in these duys jro;

as 8o greatly advaneced in value
London, and especially the Wes: Eud,
if this lepde were for sale now it woull
quire something like a fortune to buy
and the ground rent would be placed!
$1000 a yéar, instead of the $150 :Le prese
owner will go om/paying the next rwer:
years. The property belongs to the Dike
of Bedfurd, and when he reflects upon wiat

that property will have svared 10, ten or [
filtsen years frow now, and still payisc i m

only the tritle of §150 a year, e protatly 1
wauts to go and dig up bis late avcesicr ]
and shake bim. 3

This house was ome of seventy-* 3 <
like it that surround & beautital = ..re 1
containing two or three acres of groun — b
orpamental grounds, large old trees, Lroud, ! -
clean shaven grass plots, kept scrupolous'y | 1
swept free from twigs, fallen leaves, an $
all other eye sores. His grace the Dike 1
owns ail those seventy-tive houscs, and ue <
owns the oruamental square in the . dst,
also. To each house he leaves « key ‘lLat <
wi'l open say of the nu-aerous gates (there ¥
is au iron ing all aroundf to the squ
and nobody can get.in t but the cocn
pants of the seventy-five Wouses and ruch
persons as they ehoose togovite. They do v
a deal of croguer. The Veniy-ive vey a -
smiull sum yearly to kee| syuare ‘u re- i
pair. [

It was a pleasant day, nd we walked y>
along down the street. very uiue we P
croesed a mew street, my sad: .

“This property belenge the D A;he of .
Bedford also—all these staggcly Llucks of i
buildings—both sides ot the gltreet- o

By and by we came to anefgh¢r ¢Toalen- e
tal aquare like the other, undh S::ivinced t
by large dwellings. ¢ N

“Who owns this square d :bese
houses?” p=

“The Duke of Bedferd.” K

We tmined and walked about 2 hgy ! wle

Al

in another direetion. 8till the sax
rhe way it was,»*This all belougs
Duke ot Bedford; this ornawental
is his; all down these radiating stré& ¢’
big; this is the statne of the late Diake - «!1
the smoky statues we have seen represe.”t
Dukes of the line, of tormer generationsg-

Wae are pretty well tired out by this t.we) ‘ }‘,f
else we might go on till we conld show you ~ an
the great Covent Garden Mutket—one of Ne
the sights of London.” of
“Who owas i}’ o
“The Duke of Bedford.” ba:
‘I suspected as much. Does be own the {—»
T 1 , LA
p Rnefts (K»::.""“d u? ‘1 t‘)
“Dnea he own any in the conntry?’ bar

“Whole conunties.” -
I tock a cab and drove abont seves™Jy
miles, or such a matter, to wy hotgl: ¥
candles in my roow—no water—no # 0%

I said to the landlord, “I have a verd ¥
ous notion of cowplaining to tha DI
Bedford aboat the way you keep
hotel.” ’
'},Ia eaid, “What bas he got ‘o' do

[on

t
I snid, “He probably bas a good deul
do with it—I suppose he owns ir.”"
“Well, he don’s do anytuing of the kind;
Iown it myself.”
The item was worth something, any war;
and so I entered it in my diary. i ’
“London is cwned by the Duke of Ded-
ford avd a cne-horse hotel keeper.”
But 1 found afterward that the Duke of |/
Portland, the Marquis of Westminster and |
other noblemen, own as largely here as
Dedford does. Indeed, Westminster
much the richest peer in Englanid—peri :
the richest man in the world. iHis n.oue
issome $12000 a day, counting Sundu-s,

But what it will be next year or -ie
year after bafles arithmetie—for the /4!  s—
cheap leares and ground rents are (on-

stantly runuing out and the proper:v be.ng 1
let at more than quadruple prices. The
Ddke of Portlanid owns the huge piece ot
ground on whicls the British Museur st.in s
It is no hardebip bere to own ren
for the taxes on it are trifling—a«

8

cnn.
The vener:;h’e and pious old e Lo gee
n
yearns with the fervor of the Childien o1
pots of temporal pooer,
Roman pornlace w 'S
would be content : -

If once again the

in the vain hope that he may vet v.
Rome sitting upon her seven hille, .o
recognizing mo sovereign vut i,  Je w
malcdietion thut §-

i “robber king
withdraw the excommunications 1/,
upon that king's followers, H~

for they know what they do.
Here is an aged,
e by the

_ Cumstian church  in
8 its infullible head, the
vinely appoicted guide of mrlions of ;

u

ay

head, sitting in a palace, surronnded 1+

by Hnual
batred of bis foes, and calling Jike sou. I x;.-

I lands, Thesa children may he re

in their loy:

leader

wand of the first great Pope: “Render

e e Ciwsar the thincs th s Conne’ lices
wf;:u:n;:;:ﬁhu: lived i the last thousand | unto God the n,;,,:f :1::“‘;:1'«. G by 16 fe
s V(‘h"!’:“' are 80 reluctantly par- | but they are expected to subseribe to ::}-,‘,“':_
ple'(" dlicora ;li.v‘l B ]ng career was in comws | poutifical maxiw: “The Pope is the (. -a Tl 25
of his age. ]n"'e;(;":f‘"‘;:"_‘(’:v?‘"d beliets | of Rome; render everything unto 8
groove cast and prepared for mer. o | Fope Wiy cannot the old man of the Va- Henry
created @ centrs of hi men, he | ican fling away smbition for the things of

of s own, and had the | this earth! His Divine Master did nor sk

His spiritual sovereignty is L9

Why will not his ambition content |

broker and ordinarily kindiy old mao.

s Why does he d. 5 i L8 followin
tirere e mred wrong side oat; and Vol. |an;£ Sventiul, useful Tife 'with varn, s A ces
dition, but h.“!]ms!nhhly oiten in that con | ings for an earthly seceptre that has pussed ‘,‘.’;‘r by
Bin o et '8 love never. Notwithstanding | forever from his grasp! Rome isnot © In thald
em m.|tgne Y—=a monstruous ¢ always in the | Church. Christ’s Kkin (',m in u[,! the k this city,
n‘::; their ll!‘]’:':'_hadhi:-t the charm of win. | dom of this earth. Should it be bLis - Sualed
the truth, be was istory has recorded | cessor'sl Surely, the gray-haired poutids urh, whie
that he nov b.:d.n Sxceptional poet, In'| now near his grave, may say, us he should ure. 1 for
e erha andoned & woman who was | have said in hﬁ yun'zh od oﬂ;e davil or Vie by 95 feet
'mseofen}::'ug tolove him. Mme. de Genlis | tor uel with the Romsn gavernment "”‘c{"’ﬁ“
eighteenth :’o- the only man of the | I am the who lures te brighte yr§r:‘ ';
e, ntury whe knew how to talk | fields and the way. Our ways sbal oud marri
‘.»zo;on aa they loved .to be talked to.— | be the wi p tness, and our pa Doturs Jos
Fol o _ Ye peace.”— Chhicago Times. e ped |
@




