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sOME NEW BOOKS.
An Engliah Artiet's Resolleetions,

Theére has besn no lack of Interesting
reminiscances among the publications of the
Inst fow yoars, and yot wa do not hasitats tosay
that no compilation of the kind has given us 80
muoh entartalnment as the Autobiography of
W, P, Furn, R A, (Harpera), Almost anybody
who knows anything of the history of English
art during the last half century Is fam{liar with
the name of the painter of *The Derby Day.”
“The Marriage of the Prince of Wales,” and
other vivid dellneations of modern e which,
through tho medium of engravings, have
been saattersd broadoast through the Englinh-
epoaking world. The readera of this vol-
ume, therefore, will not be at all surprised
toifind that Mr, Frith has known, more or less
intimately, almost every eonsaplouons person in
the English literary and artistio circles of the
Iast and prosont generation ; but he will be sar-
prisad and delighted to recognize that a palntor
who continually professes ignorance of tho laws
and prooessss of l{terary composition Ia nearly
as clover with the pan as with the brush, sinoe
the fundamental purposs of sush recollections
is to pleass, and sinoe, In & volums of more
than 500 pages, he has not written a dull page,
This s surely more than enn bo sald of the
reminiscencas of Bir Henry Taylor, of [ord
Lytton, of Anthony Trollope, or Charles K e,

Mr, Frith is too discreet, for instance, . tire
the roader with a genaalogioal shapter, or with
& prolix ascount of his juvenils exparences.
He wastes only about a soore of pages on that
part of his Ilfe prevoding his introduction In
1885, at the age of 18, to a private sohool of art
in London. His teacher was a friend of Wilkle,
Eastlake, Oonatablp, and Etty, and among the
puplls who were conrades of Frith or followed
him may be partioularly meationed Milinls,
Among the lectures whioh he attendod at this

he romembered ome by Haydon
hich transmitted mome advice direoct
from Vandyke. A vory old lady, he
sald,. who had asat for her portralt
to Yandyke In her youth, sat to Hudson, Rey-
nolds’s maater, in hor old age. Bhe complained
of the darkness of her complexion as renderod
by Hudson, and told that arilst that Yan-
dyke's oomplexions were very different, “aa
much too pals in her oplnion as Hudson's were
too dark.” Bhe went on to tell Hudson that,
"In passing through Vandyke's gallery at
dn which were many pale pletures,
she had asked him why he paintad with such
freah, pale ocolors? ‘Because,’ Vandyke an-
swered, ‘1 have to allow for the darkening ef-
feot of time.'" Tho author submita that * of
the truth of this story there can be no doubt,
for Hudson told It to Reynolds; Reynolds to
Northoots, his pupll; Northoots to Haydons
and Haydon to us.”

It was in the year 1840, when the painter was
21, that he had the satisfaction of seelng for
the first time ono of his pictures hung at the
Boyal Academy, although naturally, st the tip-
wnuu room. This ploture, whose subject was

oross-gartored before the Countess
Olivia," was bought by a ploture dsaler for
290, and the author adds dryly that the pur-
shaser beoame a bankrupt immediately after-
ward. The naxt year Frith sent to the Acad-
emy & ploture suggested by a soens in
*Kenllworth:” this also was hung, but. as the
palnter records, entirely escaped the notice of
both purchasers and eritlcs. For a year or two
at this perlod Prith's admiration for Maslise
stopped llttle short of worship, and studlous
imitation of his exemplar led him to reproduce
the faults and miss many of the merita. The
Maclise delusion was soon over so far as the
indisoriminate meal of the ocoprist was con-
oernad, but, looking back, he sets down
deliberate opinion as to Macllse which is
well worth quoting. “I have always bellaved
and still belleve that Maclise would have been
one of tho greatest artists that ever lived If his
birth had been put back two or thfee centuries,
and ha bad besn eoerced as the groat masters
‘were, and subjected to & savon years' appren-
ticaship to one of the old Venetlana™ As it
was, “the bright young fellow waa left to his

- own unaided and will-o’-the-wispefforta, His

groat natural powers betrayed him ; he painted
huge compositions of figures without nalng
modsels. His senss of color, never very strong,
was destroyed by his constant (ndulgenocs in
the baleful practioe of palnting without nature
before him. His eyes, as he told me himself,

.saw the minutest detalls at distances Imposal-

ble to ordluary vision, He was svidently proud
of hia eyes, and he indulged them to the utter
destruction of * breadth ’ in his ploturea. As to
color, he gave {t up altogether: and when any
reforence was made to the old masters Maolise
expressad his contempt In much the same
words as those of another R A, who had sald
that he would like to burn them all, from Mos-
oow to Madrid."

The first ploture which Frith could falrly call

| @ suoccess had for lu subject a scene from the

mush-tormented “ Vioar of Wakefleld.” This
was hung upon the line, snd, although the
young painter had fixed upon It what he
desmed the absurd price of a hundred gulneas
it was bought on private view dsy. Inthe
midst of his elation he was dragged down to
earth by a criticlsm on his plcture {n a lsading
newspaper whioh began thus: " Mr, Frith s n
rising artist, and he has already risen to the
helght of affeotation,” &e. Although it s
nearly half a century ago, the muthor has
mot yet forgotten the pain that this slur
gave him, and here takes oocasion to *ad-
vise all artists, young and old, never to read
art eritiolsm. Nothing isto be learned from
ft. Let me ask any palnter whether, when he
wants advice upon any difficulty in the con-
@uot of his work, hs would seek it from an art
eritio? No, I reply for him; he would apply to
an artist friend. But thougb, as I belleve, no
advantage acorues In any oase to an artist from
Public oriticlam, much undeserved paln is
often Infiioted, and even injury causad, by the
virulent attacks that sometimes disgrace the
For very many years. Indesd ever slnoe
; became convineced ofthe profound ignorance
of the writers, I have never read & word of aré
eritiolsm.” This, wedare say. Is sound ooun-
sal, but it {s our humble opinion that chains
eould not hold back the majority of artists
from looking at a newspaper In which, as they
had been told, thelr names woere mentioned.

It seoms that from the first Frith's ineclina-
tlon was toward the illustration of modern
Itfe, but the uglineas of moderndreas frightan-
ed him, and his first spproximation to con-
Aemporary times was his " Dolly Yarden,” who
s supposed, of courss, to live in the last quar-
far of the last cantury. He onoce got an order
for & replioa of this ploture, and s companion
ploture of Kate Niokloby from Oharles Dickens,
whoae letter, as the artlst recalls, * My mother
and 1 eried over.
the novwlist is thus recounted: “ The plotures
wore fOnlshed and o letter was written to
say so. Boe me then in hourly and trembling
expectation of s vislt from s man whom I
thought superhuman. A knoock at the door,
‘Come in,’ enter & pale young man with long
balr, & white hat, a formidable stick in his laft
band, and his right extended to me with frank
cordiality and a friendly clasp that never re-
laxed till the day of his untimely death. The
plotures were on the easel; he sat down before
them, and I sfood walting for the verdiot in an
agoay of mind that was soon relieved by his
ehoery 'all I can say is, thoy are exsotly what
I meant and I am very much obliged to you for
painting them for me.,'” Dickens gave, we
lsarn, just forty pounds for the two ploturea
which, after the novelist's death, were sold at
Ohristie's for thirteen hundred guineas.

We heara good deal more about Dickens at
& Inter period, when ¥Frith was palnting the por-
tralt of tise novellst which is now in the Bouth
while Dickens was

BUrangers. ocoasionally,” romarked
Dickens, “allow their disappolutment to take
the form of positive objection. For {nstance,
Boheffer, who is & blg man, I bellave, In your
line, sald the moment he saw ms, ' You are not

The first interview with

told that “the firat ahapter of ‘The Tale of
Two Clties.’ or rather a small portion of it, lay
on the desk. After what appeared to me a vast
deal of troubls on the part of the writer, mut-
toring to himsell, walking about the room.
pulling bis beard, and making dreadful faces,
he still soombd to fail to satlsfy himsell with
his work. I think he seldom; if ever. wroto
after 3 o'dlock. With Dickens's permisaion I
used to read the sarly sheets of the new novel
as they lay upon his desk. On one of
the few ocosslons on whioch I got to work
befors him I saw upon the table a paper
parcal with a lettor on the top of It
From tho sbape I guosssd that it contained
books, as the event proved. Presently Diokens
came {n, read the letter, and handed it to me,
saying: 'Here you are again! this inthe kind
of thing I am subjeetto; pooplo send me their
books, and what ia more they require mo to
read them; and, what isa almost as bad, de-
mand my opinion of them. Read that' I
obeyed, and read what appeared to me n very
woll-written appoal to the great mastor in the
art of .which the writer was & very humble
disciple, &e., bogging for his perusal of tho
accompanying work, and his judgment upon
it. The work was ‘Adam Bede' and the
writer's name was Georgs Eliot. Diockens took
up one of the volumes, looked Into it and sald:
‘Beoms claver—a good style; suppose I must
road It And read it he did that very day, for
the next moralng ho sald: ‘ That's a vory geod
book, indeed, by Georse Ellot. But, unjyss I
am mistaken, G, Ellot Is a woman.'"

Of Diokens's contemporary, Thackorny, Mr.
Frith's first impressions were so disngrosable
that he never permitted them to widen and
deepen Into familiar knowledge, After pre-
mising that he s & highly nervous, retiring,
and modost person, Frith recounts how he wns
takon to dine at a Bohemian club In Boho,
known aa the Deanery, ' My friend andIen-
tored the Doaneryamoking room, and found a
very convivial party, all Intimately acquainted,
seomingly, and all listening to s song from a
gentlemnan called Mahoney, who, under the
nams of Father Prout, had made himself some-
what colebrated. By hisslde sat a big man to
whom I was Introduoced. and I had the bonor
of a handshake by the great Thackeray, I
was very young at the time, although Ihad
just been elected an Associate of tho Academy,
and I sat In swe-struck sllence listening
to the brilllant talk of those men. Bome one
called on Thackeray for a song. and he instant-
ly struck up one of his own writing, as I was
told. I forgetthe words, but I remember two
individuals—* Gorging Jaok and Guezling Jem-
my '—who seemed to bo the presiding geniuses
of it No sooner had the appluuse aocorded to
it subsided than Thackeray turned to ma and
sald, 'Now, then, Frith, you damned saturnine
young soademiolan, sing us & song.' I waa
dumb before this sddress, ana far too con-
founded to eay anything in reply. Encouraged,
perhaps, by my proving myselt such an casy
butt, the attack was renswed a little Iater in
tho ovening: ‘I tsll you what it is, Frith, you
had better go home: your aunt is sitting up for
you with a blg muftin.' Again I was paralyzed,
andshortly after 1 went homo.” The effect pro-
duced on Mr, Frith by this apostrophe will bs
better understood If we remind the reader
that, not belng s university man, our artist
was not used to the rough wars aoquired by
undergradustes, and sometimes retained by
them in later life. Besides, It !5 just posalble
that to the quick eye of Thackeray the budding
aondémician ssemed In danger of asquiring
an abnormal amount of side, or of sufforing, it
may be, from carebral tumefaction. Mr, Frith,
of courss, doesnot deny that * Thaokeray was
much beloved by those who knew him inti-
mately,” and he goes on to confess that "I
have often been abussd by soms of his friends
{notably by dear Leech) for my absurd anger
at what was meant for a joke: but I submit
that suoh sttacks on an Inoffensive stranger
were very poor jokes, and even after the
long lapse of time I feel humilisted and
pained on recalling them.”

We hoar a great deal about Turner and soms-
thing about Landsseer in this autoblography,
Apropos ol a generous comment on the "Old
English Merry-making,” & ploture which Mr.
Frith exhibited soon after balng elected an A,
R. A., he takes occaslon to correct a current
mlisconception of Turner’s charscter, "I have
Leard him," says the suthor, " described as
surly, misorly, and ill-natured; as s man who
never sald an encouraging word to young men,
and who was always o severe critle. I know,”
he ocontinnes, "that Turner's treatment of
young men, and his kindness In expressing
his opinlon of all contemporary work, were In
exact oppoeltion to the general notion of his
disposition.” Mr, Frith goes on to toll us that,
belng st a dinner party when the * Morry-
making” was belug exhibited, he was * startlod
out of his usual silence” by soms one asking
“4t I know what Turner had sald of my
ploture, *No, air, sald I, feeling myself turn
red and pale alternately. 'He says it is beauti-
fully drawn,well composed, and wall colored.' "
Mr. Frith also testifies to s still more striking
display of charity by Turner, who, on one oe-
oasfon, "joined agroup who were discuesing &
oertain ploture’s shortoomings, and after hear-
Ing muoh uopleasant remark, from which he
dissented, he waa forced to confesa that a vory
bad passage in the plodure, to which maloon-
tants drew his attention. ‘twas apoor biL’ * Mr,
Frith cannot personally vouch for & remark
sald to have been made by Turner to Ruskin,
though he evidently deoms It character-
istio. “ My dear sir,” was Turner's re-
ported remonstrance, “If you only knew
how diffioult it s to paint even & do-
cent ploture you would not say the severs
things you do of those who fail” Our suthor
does not soruple to record his conviction that
* Turnor was without doubt the greatest land-
seaps painter that ever lived; but so mys-
terlous were some of his last produations, so
uttarly unlike nature to my eyes, that I should
almost be inelinad to agroe with those who say
that they would look as well the wrong way up
as the right way, Btrange as It may sound, it
is absolutely true that I have heard Turner
ridioule some of his own later worke quite as
skilfully s the newspapers did. For example,
st a dinner when I was present, a salad was
offered to Turner, who oalled the attention of
his neighbor at the table to it in the followlng
words: *Nloe eool green, that lsttuce, lsn't it ?

oxpressed by
is amusing to hear him
remind us that “untll Mr. Ruskin opensd the
eyos of the publis to Turner’s merits, his plo-
rarely sold, and when they did sell, only
pricea.” For example, Turner
£200 for * The Grand Cansl at
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thor recounts how Turner, not long befors
doath, was offered & lump sum of £36,000
the unsold plotures which he kept about
him in his house in Queen’Anne street. Tur-
ner refusad, i 1 balleve I am golog to
dle, and I Intend to be burled in these two,”
polnting to the “Carthage™ and “Bun rising
through Mist” whioh now hangnear the
Clasudes in the National Gallery. Chantreys
comment on an avowal of the sams morbid in.
tention was: “ Indeed. Well, if that bright idea
is sarried out, we will dig you up sgain and un-
roll you aasthey
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the omy, he pronounces Rdwin Lanaseer
' the ocaly 2alnter who kept himsel!
tree om the vies of eopying. Eé wes the

to his brutea. From his earliest youth ha had

boen admitted to the highest soolety, and no
wonder, for in addition to his genius, which
was exarcised snin and agaln for the *grent
oither In ornamenting thelr sorap books or In
the more Importsnt form of plotures—for
which he was very {nadequately paid—he was
the most delightful story teller and the most
charming companion in the world. He also
sang delightfully. Inspeaking, he had canght
A lttle of the drawl naffected in high
lite, and he practised it until it berame

A pecond mnotura, He was, ol course,
entiroly free from envy of othors, and
oonaclous of his  own  shortcomings

In his art, as & romark I once heard him maks
will prove. ‘If people only knew as much about
palnting as Ido,'he sald, ‘they wonld never
buy my pletures.’” Of Landseer's oxtraordi-
nary rapldity of oxecution Mr, Frith gives two
examples, It seema that the life-size picture
of two spaniela (orronecusly supposed to be of
the Oharles IL brood) in the National Gallery
wna painted In two days. 8till more remarka-
blo is the followlng Incident: Landsoor, wé are
told, waa staying at tho country sont of a *' Mr,
Waella, who, with all his love for artists, ob-
jocted to thelr valnting on Hunday. Landsoer
mny have had an equal objection to golng to
churoh, Any way, ho took advaniage of his
host's absonce on that landable arrand to paint
a ploturs of a dog—tho slzo of life—with n rab-
bit in its mouth, This pleturs wns begun as
Mr. Weolls startod for his mlle-and-n-qunarter
wilk tochurch and Nnished just ns Lo returned,
the whole time occupliod being n little over two
houra.” °

From Landscor our nuthor hoard some re-
miniscences of the Duke of Wellington, At a
dinner party somo ono had imputod svarieo to
the Duke. " No,” snld Landsovr, " whoover
says that knows nothing of him, Iknow him
woll, and I say he s the vory reverse af nva-
rlofous.” Landseer had hisown experienos In
mind: he had just painted for the Duke n ple-
ture of the lion tamer, Van Amborg, and upon
his saying, In roply to the Duke's inquiry, that
the price would be six hundrod guluoas, the
Duke wrote out ncheck for twelve, According
to Landseer, one of the Duke's weaknosues
was & rooted “couvietion that he could name
every picture In the Apsloy Houso collne-
tion without referenca to tha catalogue.
Wo long as tho pletures  followed
In regular sequonce, and wers named
one after another in order, the effort of mem-
ory was successful, but il the narrator wore
oallod by the forgetiulness of tha visitor to any
spooinl ploture, he was at fault; and, without
beginning agnin with the flret ploture In the
room, he could not give the Information asked
for. ‘I beg your pardon, sir: who did you say
that was? sald Landgoor to tho Dukoe on the oe-
caslon of avisitto Apsloy House, at tho same
time polnting to a half-length portralt of a
sour-looking woman In the costume of the time
of Ellzaboth. The Duke looked up at the ple-
ture, muttered something, and left the room
While the Duke was absent Landscor studied
other plotures, and had pretty well ‘forgotten
all about the sour-looking Indy when a voles
close to his ear popped out, * Bloody Mary.'”

It was by the picture ealled ' Rumsgate
Bands." exhibited in 1854, that Mr. Frith bo-
came a popular palnter. The Quesn direoted
Bir Charles Eastlake to present tho new artlst
to her. Bhe bought the plcture and gave & com-
mission for a simllar subjeot, and the next year
eamo the " Opera Box," on which Mr, Frith was
complimented by Princo Albert. In the estesm
of his ocontemporaries the artist made a still
further stride toward eminence by * The Derby
Day,” exhibited in 1858, when, for the firat time
since 1832, when Wilkle exhibited " Tha Chel-
so8 Ponsloners Heading of the Battle of Water-
loo,” It was found necessary to protect bya
ralling a popular ploture from the too eagoer
spootatora, This pleture, It Is worth recording.
was sngraved by Blanohnrd In Paris,’'and pro-
cured for the painter an eloction to the Aus-
trian Academy. Yot notwithstandiog its great
vogue {8 only brought the ereator £9.000, one-
balf for the pioture, and tho pther half for the
engraving copyright. For his next epeclally
suceessful work, “The Rallway Btation,” Mr.
Frith roceived £4,500,

It was the singular felicity of his treatment
of modern life subjects that causod Mr. Frith
to bo eelected to palnt the marrloge of the
Prince of Walea, In this work, which Ison a
colossal scale (ten feet In length) it was the ap-
tist's alm to make overy one of tho figures a
vortralt. Of course the sittings which this pur-
pose rendered necessary involved an lmmenss
expenditure of time, Mr, Frith records that
" the Queen, belng herself an artist of experi-
encve and ability, morn than once nssiated me
by suggostlona. Of the princesscs, I think the
Crown Princessshowed the groatest knowledge
of the principles of art.” The paluter has pro-
viously mentionod that "tho Prince Consort
[who at this time waas dead] surprised me ex-
ceedingly by his intimnte knowlodge of what I
may oall the conduct of & pleture. He told me
why I had dono certain things, and how, if a
certain change hnd been mnade my object would
bave been assistod. How the masses of light
and shade might be more evenly balanced, and
how somo parts of the pleture might receive
atill more cumpiotion. I put many of the
Prince's suggestions to the proof aftor the closs
of the exhibition. and fmproved my picture in
every instsnce.” Mr, Frith {s here alluding to
the pleture of ' The Derby Day.”

We should have bean glad to follow Mr. Frith
through the succeading stages of his fortunats
onreer, two of whioh were marked by the pro-
duetion of the “Bnlon d'Or” mnd tho " Road to
Ruin,” both of which piotures earnod the rars
distinotion of a rail at thelr exhibition. Of
“The Hace for Wealth," "For Better for
Worse,” and other striking transcripts of con-
tamporary life, wo hear less than we ocould
wish, because, as ho Approaches the present
timo, Mr, Fritlr fecls and scknowladges adif-
dencs In sponking of his own work. Heisall
the more free to Inaulge In reminlscences
of others, and, charming as the whole book la,
it contains nothing more delightful than the
chapters ontitlod “The Great Actors of My
Youth* and * People I Have Known,” Waohave
seldem read a book which loft upon the mind &
more agreeable Improssion of the suthor, con-
sldered In tho sevoral aspocts of artist and gen-
tlomon, of amisble comrade and falthful friend.
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BOOK NOTES,

Rand, MoNally & Co. publish a convenient
pockot sectionsl map of southern Callfornia,

The Wilsys send us the second volume, com-
plete, of Ruskin's * Prestarita.” Its Inrge type
and olenrly printed pages present a very invit-
Ing uppoaranoce,

The “Poems" of Constance Faunt Le Roy
BRunole (Putnams) are, with searcely an excep-
tion, of & religlous type, and &re morked by a
farvid plety. Her verses are slmply constructed
and flow smoothly,

The Oatholle Publication Boojety have {ssuod
areprint of an old translation of & " Treatlse
on Prayor,” written In Latin by John Fisher,
an English prelate, who waos exeoutod by Honry
VIIL for refusing to acknowledgo the King's
spiritual supremacy or Lo tuke the oath of alle-
&iance to him,

In "The Questions of the Day" (Balford,
Clarke & Oo,) Bister Franoes M. Clare (the Nun
of Kenmare) dlsousses some of the questions
recently brought to publle notice by Henry
George and Father MoGlynn. Bhe {s opposed to
the land theory of the former on the ground thut
it s not In seceord with the Christinn religlon,
and belloves that Father MeGlynn mlght Linva
proachod Lisantl-povorty idons [rom the nuipit
of BL Blephen's bottor than from the secular
platform. * He might have established his
Antl-Poverty Boclety there,” she adds, “ and In
Lhe very shadow of God's altars, and for very
shams the men who bated him so much and
loved charity so litle dared not to have touched
bim." In her remarks upon this subject she
oritlolsss somewhat severely several of the
elergy of her own Church, In the mattor of his
excommunlestion she doals teoderiy byt fm-
'partially with Dr. MeGlynn, Even while sym-
pathising with

| of Wales, had

'Unnnlda) Mr. Thomas Kirkup arrives at
the eoneclanlon tNat soclallem fs n soolal and
economin ideal, In antire harmony with the re«
quirements of ethical, industrial; and politieal
progress, and supported by the most powerful
tendeéncios of the historle movement of our
time. Wo are moving, he suys, and ought to
move, in the direction of soclallsm, of & socials
fam parified from all that is arbitrary, artiflolal,
and extravagant In its historical development.
But when he ndds that the coSperative move-
mont has already proved. I8 still proving.
ta Nitness and vitality, an at It has a great
future before it. his optimism gots rather the
better of his judgment. The codporative move-
mont has never shown ita adaptablilty to all
conditions of socloty in all eountries, In the
Unitod Statos It has galned comparatively little
headway, and the experiments attampted in
Now York and Brooklyn fifteen or sixtesn years
nxo proved nimost n eomplote fallure, Mr
Kirkup shows bettor judgment In acknowledg-
Ing that, althongh theoretionlly the movoment
Is the best Industrial basis of soclety, wo have
no right to conclude that it is also the best
working form of working Iife, or the fittest géd-
erally nnder the conditions which now provall
or tend to provall. His work is written {n an
enthusiastio spirit. and ovory page {llustrates
his hallef in “a good time coming.”

Bishop Uliathorno is the author of & " Life of
Willlam Willson," first Roman Cathollo Bishop
of Hobnrt, Tasmanin, and a man remarkable
for ploty and practleal philanthropy. In 1841-42
he wns o pricst In Notiingham, England, and
his appointmont to tho Australlan seo brought
ot nwarm but Ineffectual protest from Prot-
eatanta ns woll as Romun Cotholles, all of whiom
had reoognizad his sterling qualitios, and ap-
prociatod the work ho was doing among the
poar nnd vielons elassss, His eplscopnte ex-
tondod ovor noarly o quarter of n contury, nnd
was frultful of good work. He was thoe prinel-
pal ngont In broaking up tha penal colony of
Norlolk Island, with ita shameful crueltios and
domoralizing Influsnoes, and received from the
Britlsh Becrotary for the Celonles n grateful
socknowledement of the valus ol nis servicon
He was [nstrumental In many othor nots of re-
[orm, and. to quote the words of his blographer,
*His eye was upon every abuse ; his volee was
ralsed agninat every custom that vitinted In-
stead of roforming.” It s mortifylng to state
that Bishop Willson's application to the Duke
ol Nowonstle, Socretary for tho Colonles, fora
retiring penslon, in consldaration of his elvil
pervicas to the Government, which had saved
large suma of money through him, though
hesrtlly backed by a lettor trom the Governor-
Genornl of Australla, wns refused on a flimey
pretoxt. * Hed taps,” It has beon observed, " Is
ik rigorous ns thoso {ron fettors tnken by the
Bishop frgm a0 many human limba"

The anonymous nuthor of “Life's Problems
Here and Heroaftor” (Cupplos & Hurd) calls
his work an autoblography. because It de-
seribes the processes by which his moral and
Intellectunl ldeas were gradually evolved, Heo
was o eclergyman at 18, and for years was tor-
maonted by doubts as to the existence and per-
sonality of & Bupreme Belng, the immortality
of tho soul, the prosenco of evil in the world,
and other perplexing questions. At 24, when
on the vorge of agnosticlsm, light broke In
upon him, he says, from unoxpecled souroces
On purely ratlonal and historleal grounds his
doubts wore vanquished, and ho exporienced n
penoo of mind which has never slnea boen dls-
turbod. In describing the systom of theology
which ho constructed ho nowhere appoals to
authority—the Bibla or the Church—to sus-
tain or enforos his conclusions. His sole
relinnce (s on pure reason and historleal
fact, and if he quotea Beripture texts It (s
merely to show the harmony of the evidence,
He has thus “endeavored to moet the skeptlo
on the ons hand, and the ohristian on the

other." 1t {3 neadlesa, perhaps, to add that the |

old oreeda find little favor with him, and that
ho'is Inclined to question the truthfulness of the
Bible, "I ama christian,” he concludes, ' at
lenst technleslly ome—but It {s because my
reason made me one. If my falth ls not ro-
tional, It {8 nothing. But I am In bondage to
no system.” The reverend gentleman's Chris-
tinnity hna evidently very littleof Christ in it
The name of Christ appears nowhers In his
book, and he Invariably writes himself Chris.
tinn with a small e,

“One Traveller Returns,” by David Christie
Murrsy and Henry Herman (Longmans,
CGreene & Co.), ls an animated and ploturesque
tale of the semi-historical type. The soene is
Inid In weat Britain, apparently about the time
of tho Emporcr Marous Aurelius, and the ohief
personages Introduend aro Drulds, persecuted
Christians, and Romnan soldlers. The goneral
charactor of the period i waoll {llustrated, and
the authors axhibit a great deal of curlous in-
formation respecting the roliglous rites and
philosophle systems of the Drulds, and the hab-
Its of the Celtic tribes over whom they exercised
authority. In what purport to be statements
of fucts they are sometimes confused and mis-
leading, Druidism was nearly annthilated in
Britain In the relgn of Nero, and that a large
nnd warlike colony of Druldical worshippers
should, a century later, be established within
& day's march of so Important & Roman station
as Deva (the Choester of to-day) is very improb-
able. Thelr conversion to Christinanity by a
saintly man numed David might lead the reader
to suppose that Bt David, the patron saint
heen Introduced: whersas
the latter flourished in the sixth eentury, The
plotures of manvers and scenery, so frequently
introduced, ara of considerable graphie power,
The supernsturnl elemont In the atory, though
rather startling, oertainly aids {n {ts dramatlo
development. Vredn, s British Queon, dies by
polson before sho has been entlrely convertod to
Christlanity, and In the spirit world grieves In-
eessantly beecause she oannot return to earth
and liza her peopla. Her supplications
aro granted, sho b terialized, and an-
pears among hor Celtic subjects as a beautiful
woman, bearing anothor name and only vaguoly
and fitfully suggesting hor corporeal appear-
ance before denth. With the coBperation of
David, she almost extirpates Druldism In her
kingdom, only to perlsh finally, for her faith's
éako, in & Homan arena. This part of the plot
16 well managed, and tho supernatural fs
welded with tho natural {n & manner not to
shock our ideas of propriety or probubllity,

Oscar Wilde en Tight Laclag,
From Woman's World.

Misa Loffler-Arnim’s statement, in a leo-
ture dellvered rocently at 8t Baviour's Hospl-
tal, thut “she had hoard of instances whare
|adies were so determined not to exoood the
fushionable measurement that they had soually
beld on to a crossbar while thelr malds fast-
enod the fftoon-lach corsot,” hus excited a
groat deal of incrodulity, but thore ls nothing
roally improbablo in it, From the silxtoonth
coptury to our own day t.homuhudl! any

form of torture that has not n ted on
E‘nlm nnd endum by 'omuubﬁ o lnnna?.o
hion.
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POEMS WORTH READING
That Gentie Man from Boston Town,
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,gout that Uly han rcr-‘
Go take your un all day
otey hill of firs,

G‘T{‘hﬂfﬁ ‘ynu unt, loving doves,

right.

learn which one she loves."

mmm sat the windy hill,
whone yellow, liks npun
'I'I.ﬁlr rlrln crossod thiale laps, bat st
-‘ul. and gleted and Rhook with eold.
'l'lulr earts lay hieedlug farbelow:
Apove thom gisamed whilio peaks of snow,

Thele houids Ia eemnhtna alim and neat;
A spotted cirele in the
T[‘_ valley Iay hensath tm!.r LLLTH
|Iell'ﬂl£. wide winged elﬂ!l pass ;
The mlb olali the clouds aboye,
Yo what cuuld they but sigh and love 1
b l! Teould dis," the elder sighed,
My Jdear ynung hroll er here mlahl wod."
*0h, would to henvan 1 had died |
The yaunger slyl:ed with bended hoad.
Then saol lopked enoh fuil tn thes (aoe
And each spfang up and stood L plase.
I lcunlc din,"the slder apake,
Itin by your hund, the warld would say
‘?lrn accident; n.n’d tar ek snke,
L brother, e

ot thea '™ the younyer no%lr aald;
Bt tedvod his gun and turned Lis head,

AN‘I. nn 4 o8 baok he paced,
{ pacad he drew the ball;
'I'hln mddrn Ao |i -ml whulau md fooed ©
s brotber Llut
Tiwu chois ran u 0n :he nlr.
Hut, io, the two no hnrmuu there.

The ea, la sid high in the air;
Far, slow t nhql owing
ot lmtlac . cmd] and -nr:vhl"
Vast pllonce sat all quunuq
Tha sported hounds ran olrellng round,
Thelr red, wat noses to the ground.

And now sach hrother came to know
That ench hiad drawn the deadly ball;
VL Anid tor that fair girl far balow
ad sought in valn to slient fall.
And then the two did gindly shinke,
Aud thus tho eliler Uravely spake:

* Now let us riin right hantlly
And tall the I.Iml Soh nolniaster uI'I.
tA, yoa, and ir hooks un
But all on ran mr rnwrn
This valiant scenn, till adl 1ife endl.
Diear brother, binds us best of friende "

The hounds sped down, -mlml lin
The bulls In tall, abundant grass, ™
Bhook back tholr horus from uoum nnd vine
And trumpeted (o soe thsn paas;

They were so falr, they loved so true,

Thiesa brothers searce knsw what to do.

Thay nnflu the kind schoolmaster out
as swoeps the light of morn;
'nll" conld but love,
is mao w0 unlln. h ‘lha ity band,
ow, whiosn An
'I‘hu.fldy ‘s of u.u webfoot land r’

wad bafore that ble-nosed man,
'rhm ong-nosed man from Boston towng
ey talked as oniy lovars rnn
They talked. bnt he cattd anly fro
And iill they talked. and ltlll. tlu: p]eld:
1t was as plending with the d.

At last this Boston man 414 speak:

# " Har fnther has a thousand eeows,

An hundrad bulls, all fat and slesk;
11# aleo bad this ampls hootse ™

The brothers’ oﬁu stuok out thereat

Bo far you might have huny yoor hat.

cur conld 10 doubt

is0 hns o heap of tn
The nlrl ? Uh yes, the nirl, you ses,
The gulrl, just neow ahe marricd me."
Josymx Mooam

Cariyle.

From the Fouth's Companion.

We wers young then, and we lstenad

To his words with awe and wonder;
They rong out like baltle bugles.

'rhn weresoloiin os the thunder;

¥ #eLour pulsen fNying,

> %thlr filled us with their paasion,

or

timés were of omens,
Iyle was all the tnhwn

On some far O nd
s could Inu T‘h n c anou.
Backward, ¥ plainly

fhesald that wo were cowards,
# had surs the right to do pn,
He was always wise and rightecnn,
Weo wore mostly wrong: he knew sa,

Rw-i onea of crl!nnpmmh
T 3:3] siary
I;h vnlurlqr u | an nrnplnn,
d hin locks w"!} niee were hoary,
\.\ﬁ?'!h“".rlh' of Jenule, S
L her valu attrmptsio lum
Auil 0o friendly tongie had told o
That a crowing cock evuld teass him.

u:l' his weary nights we knew nol;
e, belors whom all luklon
Flod an Tag beforn the punlight,
Could there come to Liim confusion ?
lln-r ura tried Lo understand him
i he spoke of men and nationsl
t,Li lho I tinrs that we wrote then
ull or ong. Cariyle quotatlons|

We, alas! are young no longer,
Hut, somehow, we wll ars inyal

To thes morning with its glamour;
All (tw colors lllll Are ro ‘f‘
nakwn -nrlru wee ‘;ur rtroﬂ

en down from lofiy plae

Wli‘u a dltuness on thelr’g lrr“

And the dust upon thelr Cacen

Oh ﬂae Hghtniogs pllry ton -h-?
n their graves they conld waken,

Ql‘[nl from nany a mnlnlarruu

Ight the cruel sting be ukeu.
And the fulure, seeing ole. arg

Whers to.day we Jadie so Glindly,

l“y in templea vant recrown thed

Ith & touol that's reverent, ki nﬂ.ljr

mnp. mrlxh. in safe seolusion
ashsa born of woman,
I'uur broath sa l-rht a8 ours i,
orﬂu our beiug b m..n.
rnﬂ thest weary n
orla moods and ﬂllll?lf.fl | weather,

You at last may rest
‘u and -lu:o’ in g u!; wnnnr
Eixn N. H. Garsa

Boergeant Jasper nt Fort Meoulirie,

From tha Boston Pilor,
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GMMWMPM DAY,

At Times the Lion ts & Wonderfal mmﬂ.
Sut Net Alwayn,

I bolleve that every man who haa been in
the llon eountry will agree with mo that he
would rather meet a full-grown lion under
almost any olrcumstances than an English
bulldog. Tho llon In the king of beasts only
now and then, Now and thon he is the king of
ecowards, A bulldog la all detormination, A lion
schemos and onlculates and takes no ohances,

Whilo ssslsting inthe oMblal survey of tho
northern portion of Cape Colony It was an al-
mo tovary-day ocourrence to aight nllon, and
the ndvontures of our party were numarous, If
not porflous. We got so that we fonred tho
boasts only at nlght, or when we enme upon
them nt thelr menls, Almost the frst lon T
eaw In Afrien proved himeall an arrant cow-
ard. I was left to sot & boundary stone be-
tween distriots whilo the survoying party
moved on, The hunters wore out nfter fresh
moeat, the camp was two miles nway, and I was
working with my back to a patoh of tall grass
with a bush In the centre of it, Tha entire
party of us had stood there for a quarter of an
hour without seelng or suspecting any dangor,
but# llon wad all the while concealnd in the
pateh, He kept quist until the men were n milo
away, and then erept forward for a spring at
me. 1heard & movoment In my rearnal worked
nway, and whirling about I found mysolf fnee to
fnco with a full-grown llon, Ho was eronchod for
a spring, and would have baon upon me in an-
othor ten soconds, I was terribly wonrod and
hiad no timoe to collect my wits, but I did just
tho right thing after all. I jumped right at the
brute with & loud yoll, and ho went bounding
asway like a ball, I fuilowed him into the pateh
in iny excitement, and o ran out on the opsn
pinin, dropplug his tall like a eur, nnd avident-

Iy hndl.y rnttlnd I had s lght sprde Inmy
hands, nnd Mlmcluduerl about to got back Lo
nr it him n swingl m[ blow \mr tho rump,
u rul ed t-ul Hko n tlu: it wit mune. l:-!l

dush botwee
u:ln I.ntI the gross, il lo ronnfl‘ clusn
uoln yollin the to
gofn m. and what did the ucward dn bu
tior huopen with his tn dragging In the
el Ln\er. I flung the spade npd
atmo lm ln thnnlmuml stnggered him. Ho
angs; but thore

growled and shownad hlnyel!u‘\l
wis no {ight ln him.  Whon

he ran away over the lrl'nl ward hroken
groand, nnd alterybiasing hifTor & quartor of
am fle, T give up and st down, The men ol

Jumped at hiim

5) came running up, amazed and we-
ton[alls and_evon though they hod geon ail
thlu. happenad, llml conld neam oly cradit thelr

Ighit and sonses, knocked the eouruge all
ﬁ.ul’ the bmuhbr wheeling on him ]liuil ut the
rluht second, Dy umnmuu his plan I made »

coward of him. Had u bulldog wmeant to at-
tack mo, my lurnln on him would not huve
mml lhanllihleut Morenuo.

aw weeks later, while pushing my way

ridry ruvine to ronch an ominence on
wh was to display n Nag to the eurveyor, 1
lurneli a bond st a trot and ran square upon n
lion, who was ﬁiruwlmz at the hones of some
old victim.  Helay on his stomach, head to mo,
and I did not soe him until [ wus alnost upon
hini. He sprane up withu growl, mado a short
spring, and sefzed me by the left shoulder, und
next moment I was down and he was a mullnq
over mo. It had come so suddenly that 1 was
dumfounded, I did not mnknummo norenll
out. Tho beast could have done for me In Nf-
toon seconds had hoe 5-1 wllled, hm. alter he

hal downed me and growled a little
he bncked off, and ns soon a8
moved to get up Lo ran away llke a

senrod cat. had _a good look at him a8 ho
stood over me, and 1 nutlnednlmr toe cut
or kerateh, on his ht lumnhnule Tt had
beon made elther by thu ola nlil of mmthnr lion
or by the horn of a buffalo. and was just begin-
ning to heal, The beast had all tho advontige
of mo, and his running m\uf could be lanid to
nothing but eownrdha. 18 WAS to redoom
himeell, When we had gone l?to cum » that
\--nlng thers were Mty po r]rla us, vrl.t 1 four

r five wagons, A soore of horses, and from
th[rur tr) forty buléindm. Wo mnde quito o vil-
lage, and sy one. Just while the
supper !'Irus wore belnog replenished, and
when  overybody was moving sbout, this
samo lion comes out of & thick picca
of woods, ronred loudly, and then walked
stralght at us, His roar aroused us, hut no
ong supposed he would coma nonror. The old
follow onme forward m a dignified gait until bhe
had traversed hal ¢ dlstance, and then
muking hulf s dozen I--n bounds, ho entored
camp. No one was reudy for him, and thore
wite & gront scattering.  Some of us sprang for
trees, and othors divad Into the tents; and sueh
& row among horses and oxen ynu never

heand. Tg uld lion utood In a clear Bpo
In the ntreé of eamp, and roared an
Emwtod nnd switched tnll about an
ado  us _deflnncs, nnd  before uny one
nl ue could mnke ready for ﬂ q‘hol at him
eow ol her over

and lE nfuwneﬁ his teeth Inlo her neck and
drow her out of eamp, passing o close to one
of the fires as to drag the hln lags of the cow
over the conls. As soon na he qu clear of the
cAmD A domn uI us apraur out th our gunsg
ntLﬂrnd sound, and gront good
Inok two of lhe bul ota hit him {n the hend nnd
finished him. We had scon him deag the cow
ofr o8 onslly as samun could draw the body of o
gg and to mako n comparison of strength wa
ordered togr natives to mlm hold of the CRIORSH.
They coul Imm‘r move it. It took saven ::{
them to buok to the fires, and they ha
& hard tuu at t ak
The next adventure showod both the bravery
ani flerceness of the nnimal in ons, I had benn
out alone with my rifle, and was on mr
back wcamp. and at about 5 o'clock In lhl}
evening ski a #ink or water hole on the
edge ol & dense wi uddenly o lion uttored
aterrifio Nllr un oolkied wp to find » blg
fallow lMIn o had beon creeping down
Iha adgoe of the wood perhaps routed out of his
nir by some of our men, and whilo e was np-
pronching the pool from one direction I was
%-mm ng from the other, He was not over
90 feat away, and I knew ut first glancothat he

was mad. His mane was up, his tail switching,
ani he meant flght, He conld hava leen
un

over aln iump, nnd thus avolded mo
lh‘oﬂet er, and this wonld have been eharno-
turlahluot a llon dmlurlwi ut lhm. i‘uur of the
{ I brought my rifle down, nimed to hithim
botween the ayes, and pulled the tr The
ball i his skull. knocking him_ down and
m Llltm eruzy for o momont, I suspecied
from antics tiat he wns only touched, and
lmnw that as soon as ho had gathornd himsell
ould comg for me. Ho was whirllng round

TRur.

an round and rolilog over, and thers was no
how for & fair shot. therofore made n bolt
or the nenrest troe, and was just off (oo
rount uhen t::n Ilm‘z i;ereu nls ouf, and I
opped my gun nbove his reach
lr.p'lr a close call for mo. | The blood blinded
hlm o mnade his apring, and the paw which

I:L at me m.smod 1-leur of my body, He woent
l.ol un heap, rollod ovur two or
lnmgt 11108, und ors he was up 1 w?n out of
renc sﬁnt n feat sbout twanla'-ﬂ ve feot from
tho ground, and the way that old fellow raged
and raved for the noxt quarter of an hour was
o ¢lrons to sen, He had beon In 111 tempar bo.
foro I raked his skull, Ho was now so mad that
hio wonld have [ u reglmont of men, From
the llmb where 1 sat to the next, ton foot
highér, tho tree wns smooth, and I did
not. dare  attempt to it wml
ust safo and no more, The euraged
onst made nll sorts of attompts to ronch me,
even tryiog to ollmb, but 1 was safe. Several
timoa he ran back on the plaln a few rods and
thon enme for me Hall Columbia, springlng up
to within three or fgur fest of my perch, but
nevor eomin hll:h *ouz His repeatod fell-
ures anfnmn lm ﬁul furthor, and if a Hon over
Jont his head and get mad from nose lu tull that
follow did, \‘\!lan olound 8 couldn't got mo
ho made clreles about 0, rolled over nnd
ovor, and his rnwllln rom wore soough to

Bot mu n a chill,
my rmroll or, but it contained nnly thm

o]mr 1, O more Am on,
T m:whti: II.:mln or oan to kﬂl

should have

him, and e would not give mo an opportunity
for n steady shot. Boon saw thnt f
doomnd to pass the nlght in the tree, in !
then dn--ldnrl to savo my bullets for somo o
:lurmur which mll..h'r. be expectod. The sun
hurdly gone down wlu-n darknoss uulrm nn
Tho Hon 'uuw up trylng to rosch mu

up atthe foot of the tree, lt]nd na th.sd
grow deoper I oould ses his oyes )f, lhke
conls, It wis no uso exw-ellw nn 1
the vimp, for uo one would know Ic-h 3,.. to
look for me, and r a8 wh lo b :eh
“mu;ﬂ? the tree wlj i 22 such
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ANOTHER WHACK IN TIIE CONTHO-

VLRNY.

An Old Abolltlonlst versus Eil Thuyer.

Totae Epitor oF Tiue Bus—8ir: The rea
ply of Mr. Ell Thaver In Tu Bux of Dee, 95 t
my defence of the disunion .\num.uuuu ln
evuslve and delirlous, ;

I quoted the recorded words of John Quiney
Adnms In 1819, just prior to the dilssour] come
rromise, to show that he wos & conditionnl
dlsunionist. He sald he would defend a fugl-
tive slnve ngalnst the eladm of o Miswourl mus«
ter “should the dissolution of the Union Lin the
cunmaqlmnro " And ho prophetically sddoed:

A diserrintion er the Union must result In the oxtiipa-
thm of mavery fri the wiole continent, and ealums
ltones and dealaz ne this du dis progross mnst be, sh
Rltsedee would b its finnl fasue That, ne God shall Judice
me. b daro ok say it s ol w be debiree.

To this signiflcant passuge, which, in the
judgmeoent of My, Thayer, would place the prme
of John Quiney Adams In the oategory of
“eranks and monomnnines,” ' flends and
traltors,” nll the answer the gentloman can
mnko I8 to quote the venorable ex-Presidont
twenty yenrs lator, when he complnined of tha
Indisereot movements of the Antl-Slavery ngls
tators, fearing that thoy would ruin him by
thelr parsistent petitions for the abolitlon of
slavery in the District of Columbia, Mr,
Adams seems nover to huve reached & higher
stage In the Anti-Sinvery cause than to stand
up bravely and alono in tho Fedoral Legisln-
ture In dofence of tho right of petition.

Consistency (8 jews! thut s rarely saon in
the bosom pin of a pollieinn, The diary of
Mr., Adams In 15840 shows that the gull bo-
twoon him and the Abolitionists was no wider
thin the extremoes of the two great polltieal

artles—the Fedoralistg and the Democrats,
ho Whigs and the * wofocos,”  An Abu-
litionist was no more hatoful to him thsn o

* Marat Domoerat.”

It I8 true thut Balmon P, Chaso * {llustrated
hi-a loyalty to the tnuntltuitun nptd the Union

}rnu hle nets and uwuchan during his whole
Itfe.” And I moy add that Frederick Douglnss
has deno the same since the beginning of the
Iate war. It is poveriheless a fnet that about
the yoar 1855 Mr, Chaso said In my hearing
thut disunlon would be a |1r|u:licn ¢ remedy,
provided politjesl anti-slavery should fail to
remove the ey n s aleo & Imaot that
Frederlek Douglnss, in numerofs speeches in
1847, onoo in my hearing, said: 1 weloome the
bolt, whethoer It come from heaven or hell, that
shall rond this Unlon {n twafn,”

Clronmstancos nlter cuses, When Southern
secession bm:amo u fixed fact, Mr, Garrison
stood up In Coo Institute and frank! Jeun-
ceded that dent n hnll h de od from

the Constitution, when slavery
abolished, his mlna[on u an nbolitlonut bo!n
endad, tho Now York Independent, which hn

dcnuunc»d him by name us one of the " infldels
of the most degradod cluss,” amp!oved him as o
ra_hultg correspandent of that re lxi Pnro

hayer stigmatizes these ol Aho n-
Ists ns “a fraternity of mountebanks,’

" have hoon mm:i: over since the war as 1lsu

ml-n ulm nclliu this groat triumoh of free.

leh, he avers, was accomplished by
the l-.mlaruut Aid Compnny, " the only agency
which could necomplish ft." Oh ghiost of Gur-
rison} Isn't Thayer o posor?

And here, ns n mruh r Illnntrntinn of Mr,
Thayer's observation present gen=
erution know very littlo of 1hn nulimution in
which they (the Abolltlonists) ware held by t!m

ntriotie men of ull partles thirty yeurs ago,”
ot mosny that ubmll.lllut l[mn the DailyTriliune,
to mﬁ knowledge, printed a leading editoriud
on the history of tho Anti-Blave momman

written by \\n--ndvil I‘hﬂllimdl rTOueﬂ.ﬂ
Horuoe Grecley, and tha r, Groeley aftor-
wurd employad, as nselstiunts on his prpor, two

suecessive sditors of the ol ‘gun of the disunion
Abolitionists, the Anti-Slarery Standard.

Linvited Mr. Thayor toname u singls londing
Abalitionist who deplored the establlshment
of freedom in Knnsas., Hoe answoers by telling
nn aneoidote ntu-ut a Dutechman's wite bein
resigned to die beenusy, as her husb ml snl

Vat alse could she be alrotty ?* Oh,

Is that the way you treat the corpse of ultl An i-
H!u\nn;!\ 7. The ehuserin which you attribute to
the old Abelitionists on wevount of the triumph
af frevdom in Kansis 18 only o phantom of your
dispassl braln,

My satirioal suggestion that the gentieman's
contompluted lnstory of the Anti-Slavory ngitn.
tlon ought to be revised by EH Perkins "“3
nnuotated by Mark Twaln, hos exasperste
the ealnmnintor of the old Abolitionists, He
compares me (o i eowboy und n Nsiwomnn,
without thelr courage or honesty, and r¥nys
npothing olso could b oxpocted from * u discle
plo of Garrison, without the courako to wrlie
over bis own nome."

Now stand ni;hnn! r‘nﬂwr Thayor, when T
tell you that I nuthorlzed the editor of '.!'ul
Bux, in his diseretion, to append mrT ull o mo
to my lotter, instoml 0f *An Old Abo Illunlul

'he erusads you commanded in Knnsas, dear
!Ir wis # nobla one, but now oumunlr

“kloking ngninet the pricks.” |ﬂ'wl D!

{uur opon lwiter to Senitor lhlwl!u n=

0 ynur (3% wclutluun. dging lru:n whut
he thinks nbout r 1 cun assure you that hy
still hiolds the uld Amlllloulnu in just ns groat
etleem as belore, List you will never he

* by to rnnvﬂnou him t ml r was “the oply
m’nn ey whieh could nccom " tho abolitiva
ol Blnvaer

:linu “Indmllll e'}zd bitlnﬁ fllas won't do
amr aly mny good, andoll Pllllips used 10
say thiat Nluumiun consists |n goitlng rid o
projudice nmlu awr winn thin he lnrw'.lr

doseribed pre, as the spiler of the
mind.” urtntn It (C} I.l::sl thnt urﬁroruatur
& wovon too many eobiwehs in the braln o

E?! 'rlmmr to fit himi to write » history of the
Autl-Blavery contlict, Ax ULD lnu:.musm'

Entelllgrnt Corencrs’ Jurles.
Froow the Fhila ffrwflill Press.
“Death from deliriim’ tremens resultin

duntu) onuses' wis the remarkably
\[-":ﬁ-rghncﬁinlu 1 -'I\ atoroners jury in this clty
thu other duy. This is nol the only humorous
elme n whicl Mr, \Hlll:li[lgu oan polnt to on
...g... ats ol hils oftloe, rnuuﬂﬁnu‘ u tho
st stages of pUionary dl od b |"§u|['
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the inguest:
Wit enly nocelornted his death
nm--n huvi come frum eunsum
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whluh must
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Lougevity Notes.

Tho cllspt resident of }u.muor,u J, s Bu
lor;:m. wf‘o Ui years “

Hattie North, who re dled at Trox, Kau, v
Mlll\ﬂﬁ 1o have Uved 11 ?:“’ Ga

Willlam Alken. & pol of {alumlda, wis
rnnrrl:d on hin 10eky hmlf 10 Rusan Wilsob, l Yo
widow, aged I years, ¥ o'

Eera I} Whitaker of ."E Adams Mass, an
old snd vary strong uur uat. Jub Anthouy of l{u
ddame be 1) yeninul st P

T \\rl.m,cu £ Ciiteotie, Mo, died rr
l't-r:.l‘;. I.‘h:;un?. ,uu-u‘;,'- :“ Coyeari of nge, n 1
Ennty Me iunq WHO Was 10 -y e .

j n i the ila
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