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sympathy with the masses,l.s no more
with meritorious obscurity, than an

has of the ardor of the tropica.

CMd, repulsive and lwlatetl totheap-peoao- h

of an equal companionship

an agreeable intercourse, he would scorn

in praise any man living. But when he

under takes to eulogise the dead-gran- dees,

who are not in his way, and

the praise of whom detracts noth-

ing from his importance, his ob- -

iMiai nailery is as smooth and
oily as it is fulsome and die-g- u

ting. Mr. Adams was recently
invited by the Sew York legislature to
pronouuee an oration upon the late
William H. Seward. We admire that
amiable maxim which requires nothing
edti A tie spoken concerning the dead.
When the shaft of death strikes down an
iinlividual.humanity almost instinctive-
ly and exclusively remember those quali-

ties of head and heart which give life

u:or and beauty to friendship. But

when unmerited praise of one dead man
.lues initialise to another, the truth old

history should be vindicated. In re---

to the request of the New York
legislature, Mr. Adams comes forward

and undertakes to embalm the memory

of hi hero in the form of a long ro-

mance, full of intensely reverent adula-

tion. Judging from his address, one

would suppose that is capable of

friendships and that he is one of those
enthusiastic aud subservient admirers
who rwi see no spot on the disc of the
great s;;n he worships. In his picture of
Reward we behold a magnificent crea-

ture of the imagination, without a flaw or
bleonuA, who might have been drill
e I iaxnilitory tactics by Mars, instruct-- e

l in f t .te"mani-hi- by the seven wise
men of Greece, and sent forth into the
v rid in the maturity of his powers,
conqa .ring and to conquer, armed with
the ehib of Herc-Jles- . If Mr. Adams is

t, Sieved Mr. Seward was a pro
found acholar and independent thinker
ot whom lii age and country were not
worthy, tie represents his hero a one
of those and commanding intellect'
of which Macau'.ay speaks as being the
first to catch and reflect a light which,
t the mass of mankind, is yet below
the horizon, just as the sun
the hiils before it lighteus up the level
plain i nd sunken valley. It is evident
t the Massachusetts orator considers
the dead ppiittciaBJ of New York at least
a century ahead of his contemporaries,
and that endeavors to give him a

place among the Jeffersous aud Jack-eon- s,

the Clays, the Websters and the
CaTbouna. In Mending the names of

u and Seward, it is evident Mr.

Adatns believes that Seward was
tlie controlling spirit of Lin-

coln's administration. This is un-

just to the memory of Lin-

coln, for he was honest, knew no
die. wan dilee' and easily understood,

while Seward was subtle, and as much
a mystery to himself as to the world.
He was as gorgeous and as sophomorical
a1- - r. y lUth of sixteen, and as a politician

i laud meretricious as the flaunt-

ing nj mph upon the ve. The lament-
ed UbssJSj was a joker, of no mean
gifts in his way, aud in one department
of humor he was perhaps unrivalled
among men. He could tread the jieril
oils edge lietween tlie devout aud the
dirty with a sureues- - and steadiness of
foot. There was nothing so sacred, so

awful or so sad, but that he could see

and welcome a bawdy spot in it ; there
was no crisis of statesmanship or com-- .

m of war that did not fish out "a
story" from the treasured ordure of his
memory. Mr. Seward had no such fer-

tility, nor such resources. His humor
had uot the grace of honest Hastiness.
H- - bad no original genius for It. nor for

anything else dowuiight or genuine.
There was a rnug'u freshness and force

now und then ia Lincoln's homeliest
utterances, which attracted men's

my and kindled their enthusi-

asm. There was a world of vigorous
illustrative power in his very coarsest
jokes sometimes, which betokeued a
rare uuiou of wouderful common-sens- e

with humor the most vivid and gro- -

tesque. Mr. Seward, ou the contrary,
never impressed any with the idea
that be was either vigorous or in earn-

est. If he had ventured on a jeet.every-Uid- y

would have known at once thai he
had read il somewhere in a newspajer,
aud had mistaken its point, or otherwise
i:: j. ... i on it Had he Uen able to tell

1' Mr. Lincoln's stories, it would
have In en simply and gratuitously
filthy. He had, in fact, no real fun in
him, for requires a trace or so of
heart. And yet he was comic, after his
fashion more comic eveu than Lincoln.
He seemed to have been bora in order
to develop and illustrate all the possible
meaniugs of the word "humbug'' a
word the iufinite wealth of whose sig-

nification was imM-rfectl- understood
until Ills time. He had no literary cul-

ture or scholarly attainment of any
sort, and yet he made greater ostenta-
tion of literature especially where it
would have been most out of place
if he had in any manuer pjs-se-.-'- -d

it than any pedant who ever
poured out official -- lip -- lop. There was
a maudlin fluidity about his style, which
he intended should convey the impres-
sion of frankness, fervor, and gushing
spontaneity. He seemed to have made
a model of Lord Castelreagh, whom the
w its of his day were loud of likening to
a Dutch pump, of which you had but to
lift the handle to be deluged with

One we, washy, everlasting flood. '

He really cared for nothing and n --

body, in this world or the other, except
himelf and his appurtenances, and yet
there was uo end to tlie wordy gurgle of
ids sympathy for everything and every-isl- y

except his white fellow-coun-;;ym-

south r.f the line. He never had
W real con viction on any subject, and

yet he was paragon and patron of
tin- class whom we call "our earnest
men" that is to say, the gentlemen
win peddle the wooden nutmegs of 1

and philanthropic truth.
1 hough his best friend, if
ever had a friend, could not re-

ly on his word or promise,
fur half an hour his promisary elocu-
tion, notwithstanding, was the most
copious praise to our mother tongue.
He had the gift of prophesy besides, hut
as it lay in prophesying what ueverjhap-lned- ,

he always issued his
at thirty or sixty days, in order to

fcivathem tbe air of securities negotia-
ble in the market. Though he knew
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n;ore !idactir he w.j- -, ami the
pressive. Wheu tbe frenzy of Uio civil
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" ble power, coward as he was, he dared

in tlie way of grinding sno tyrannous
( oppression, what a hundred heroes would

uiinink from dolus. In hue.
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triot, and while he was in place he man
aged to have pretty successfully
advertised, as what we call in this coun-
try, a "sage," and an "old man elo-

quent." He knew all the time,
as did everyhody who knew
him well, that he was simply
a false, malignant, shallow, tricky,
wordy New York politician and place-hunte-r.

Possibly he may have deceived
himself a little, but be deceived no one
else who knew a hawk from a handsaw ;

and after a life of insincerity, con-

spiracy, intrigue and shame at Wash-
ington, he was sent away in his old age,
a hissed and disappointed demagogue,
leaving other birds in the nests built by

his craft, and other bees deep in the
honey he had gathered to sweeten his
decline.

.surveys

himself

THE PROPOSED DMECK HON OF
nawooD.

It is with feelings of pain, not un
mingled with horror, that we hear there
is a strong desire on the part of certain

of Elmwood cemetery, the
loveliest and most sacred of places, to
have the grand old trees, whose pres-

ence tills the place with solemn beauty,
uprooted and cast out of sight. A mo
ment's reflection presents the propost
tion in so repulsive an asjct
that we feel quite sure it wi
never be carried into effect, and we re
joice greatly that the managers are gen
tlomen of too much good taste and
feeling to yield to this inconsiderate
demand. If persons are so peculiar as
to object to trees, let them purchase lots
on which no tree ever grew, and there
are many acres of bare land within the
inclosure. If they already own lots ou
which trees grow, the managers
will willinirlv exchange for any
thev may desire where no wav
incr branches will ever cast their
cool, refreshing shadows on the parched,
iiare ground, or forest birds sing nature's
hymns of praise over the sleepers be-

neath the sod. Every human heart in-

stinctively loves beautiful and graceful
trees, and poets have unceasing' point-

ed out the close analogy between the
forest and the human fauiilv. In the
woods, as among men, stand tlie hoar'
ancestors, the mature and vigor-

ous by their side, budding Infancy at
their feet There they stand side by
side, the beautiful and the ugly, the
crooked aud straight, wholesome and
poisonous, fruitful aud barren, living and
dead ; some dyiug in ripe old age, others
uprooted in the wild tornadoes of youth;
the many crushed in infancy; a perfect
symbol of the human family. Our feel-

ings deepen into reverence as the mind
ponders over the strange revelations of

inner truth, these voiceless teachers
silently convey to thinking men,
and clearer grows the eternal
law of analogy between mankind and
the trees, both cultivated and unculti-

vated. There are strange things predi- -
. . . . it , 11' :i . i

u'.eil or 'rees in xioiy vm, aim e
man-e- l to see them spoken of as ration
al leiugs, haviug understandings, wills
and muscular powers.so that they walk,
talk, laugh and sing, worship and rejoice,
and clap their hands, are happy and
simetimes miserable, now strong, now

weak, one day in an Eden of glory.
and the next going down to beb.
Our Lord cursed a barren tree while on
earth. Surely the tree itself, uuconscious
and helpless, could have excited his
iudignation, but as he only spoke in
parables, aud often acted it is

reasonable to iufer that the tree repre-

sented some principle of the human
mind which was opposed to divine
goodness or wisdom, and was a lesson

iu symbols for his hearers. The world
is his kindergarten for his chil-

dren, and through natural ob-

jects he teaches spiritual truths,
and by the light of a divine science we

leirn how every shade aud tint of man's
affections will be found in the beasts,
all his thoughts in tbe birds of the air,

his intellectual principles in the
trees In whose branches the birds build
nests, aud he who runs may read the
lesson on every page of nature, and
prove it by the Word of God. We
plead earnestly with these painfully
practical jieople for our beloved trees,
with grateful memories of their tire-las- s

loving watches over the precious
dead when only the f tars looked down
ou the dreariness and silence of the
grave, or tlie storm lashed the brave
wide-sprea- d arms that would shield our
beloved from its fury"- - They are as awful
as they are beautiful, and we can scarcely
express in words sincere apprecia-

tion of the taste and judgment mani-

fested by Captain Lenow in executing
such admirable designs iu tlie city of
our dead. We trust the desecration will
not be permitted, as the discontented can
easily find barren ground elsewhere,
and the managers of the cemetery
should permit any person that chooses
to augment, but never lessen, the number
ol trees in Elmwood.

rilE IIHEBAL WEALTH OF ABUAX--
AN.

The State of Arkansas is destined to
become as rich us Missouri or Pennsyl-

vania from her mineral resources. In
almost every direction these crop out in
coal, copper, iron, lead, silver,
zinc aud silver-lea- d. In some counties
the indications and discoveries are more
marked than in others, but from
one end of the State to the other,
running from the northwest to
the southeast, making a detour
at Little Kock, the State Ls rich in the
ores bearing the highest commercial
value. The fact, long known,
through the geological reports of David
Dale Owen and his assistants, attracted
hut little attention on the part of the
outside world. Whatever movement
was made towafll miuing was
in a rough way, by iuhabitants of
the favored localities and always contig-uou- -

to a navigable stream, like that of
the Arkansas river, down which, iu
years before the war, many a ton of ore
found its way to New Orleans, and
eventually to England. These efforts
ceased iu I860, on account of the politi-
cal troubles, only to be resumed during
the war as the Confederate government
needed metals not otherwise to be bad.
This was the case with the Kellogg silve-

r-lead mine, ten miles from IJttle
Kock, of which so much has already

he appeared in the Appeal. It was worked
at various times between WH and ls6!i,
but always in a rough sort of
way, and without any such pre-

liminary mrvey as usually precedes
the work of careful mining. It was
also worked in 182, when a quantity of
lead was taken out for use by the te

government, but from that time
until 1887, it lay Idle, when Mr. Cham-
berlain, now of Little Rock, originally
from Ohio, leased the ground, and, in

but little except the trash aud cornip- - behalf of an Ohio company, commenced
tion of New York politics and Washing- - j working it with fairest prospects of suc-to- n

intrigue, be was apparently always j oesi, whan tbe company collapsed, and
trying to taaoh something to some on I bo was left in a dilemma which be solved
or other. Every dispatch that he wrote j by sailing oat to tbe Memphis company
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thousand acres is one vast deposit
of silver-lea- d, made up of contlnu
ous veins, and not of isolated
"pockets," as was at one time
supposed. One of the party we
accompanied is a practical miner, who
expressed himself well satisfied with the
indications and outcroppings as promis-

ing a larger yield of valuable metal than
anv other mine known to him west of
the Mississippi. Nearly every foot of the
ground was surveyed, and as closely and
carefully as the brief time allowed would
permit, and with most satisfying and
gratifying results; so much so that the
company have determined to enter up
on a thorough and complete survey
with the aid of a diamond-dril- l and the
assistance of expert mining engineers
This will be the beginning, we hope,
of work in all the mines,
around Little Rock, work that will
inure to the profit not only of those par
ticulariy engaged aud directly Interest
ed, but to the people of the Arkansas
capital a-i- her railroads to St. Louis
and Memphis. Capital will be called
into requisition from abroad that now
is lying idle aud seeking investment,
the latent labor of the country will be
brought into use, and iu time manufac
lories will tie established for working
this rich metal into something more
than the crude "pig" by which it is
known in the markets of the world
a few months will determine some
thing in this direction. The eyes
if sjieeulators are now resting on

this portion of Arkansas as upon a spot
whereon or wherein they may find fu
ture immense and colossal fortunes, and
for such results we soberly incline to

the lelief they may hope, especially so
far as the Keilogg mine is concerned.
Every foot of it is valuable, and every
ixiund of the ore so far taken from it
iiespeaks a mineral whose value is est!
mated to net over o::e hundred dollars
of silver to the ton, besides eighty per
cent, of pure lead. Neither the Emma
mine nor the Comstoek lead have paid
as. this will pay when properly worked
t hose best informed in mining are the
most enthusiastic &s to its merits, aud
the more intimate they become with it- -

yield aud the oualitv of that yield, the
more hearty is their indorsement of it.
We have more faith than ever in the
Kellogg mine, and believe it isdestiued,
iu the hands of the Memphis company,
to be the means orseeuring the attention
of tlie cople of the Union every-

where, to the vast mineral wealth that
one dsy is to make Arkansas rich be
yond auy of her neighbors iu the Mis- -

issippi valley.

AKKA.NNAN AFPOSTIOMED.
The legislature of Arkansas which has

just adjourned, passed an act redisrict
ing tlie State for congressional purposes
as follows:

First District -- Mississippi, Poinsett, Jack
son, inJi'iK-niicni- erosx, i niiennen, tr.
Mnncis, VMXxirun, mine, .Monroe, runups,
imanaM aud Dssfca. MO county Is to be d

also. Population
"iid District I.ineoiu. Jefferson, Drew,

C lient. Ashlpy. Brndley. I iillioun, uunrnitii.
non, l alumina, fvaiia. l i.may- -

Le, and l.ltte Kt ver. To wuicu ls to be added
irsev. Population, 1,64C.
Third Pmlricl Pulaski, Perry. KltnGrant

Dallas., Hot Sjpring, l iark, Pike, svler. Polk.
MontK"UieiT, Yell, Scott, Sarber, s.:baUan.
Crawford. Franklin. Johnton. To which will
tv added Garland. Kaulkner and Ixraoke.

puliilion, 144.s.t:.
Fourth District Randolph, Greene, Craig

Lawrence, Sharp, Izard, r ultou. w hlte.
i mwav. Clayton. an nuren, rope, new Mill,

Marion, iloone, Carroll, Madison, Ben-m-

and Washincton. To which are to be atl-O- k

MOM and Baxter. Population, Ui,W).

This apportionment seems to have been
made with a view to future partisan suc-c.ss-

by the Radical party, which, since
the rati.lcitiou of the enfranchising
amendment to tlie constitution, fears
the loss of its power. The Gazette, re-

viewing the act, makes this plain. It
says the third district has a jwpulation
ot over fifty thousand more than the
first; the second district thirty thousand
more, and the fourth district thirty-tw- o

thousand more. The gerrymandering
in this apportionment is nearly or quite
.is bad as that proxised in the bill ol

Senator White, of Phillips, at the com-

mencement of tlie sessiou.

KOAD TO HUI.LY BPKIXti.
There is a strong disposition to prefer

a narrow-gaug- e road to Holly Springs.
We have three letters on the subject
from most intelligent gentlemen and
liiieral citizens. Since diversities of

ojiiui ju on this subject may le mischiev-

ous in results, would it not be well for a
compromise to be effected? The com-

mittees securing suiiscriptioiis should see
how much tbe narrow-gaug- e is preferred.
It is a question of dollars anil cent and
not of wortls, in newspapers. Hut if
General Forrest's company will not
build a narrow-gaug- as auuounced,
that's an end of the controversy.
If we must have a railro.nl to
Holly Springs, let the narrow-gaug- e

be built as a branch or adjunct of the
Selma road, which may extend here-

after to this city, from the south. Hut
the county subscription belongs to the
president and directors of the Selma line,
aud cannot be diverted from their
scheme. Without this, eveu tlie narrow-gaug- e

is unattainable. There is uo help
for It. If we are to have a road to the
metropolis of Mississippi, we must ac-

cept terms defined by the organized
Memphis aud Selma railroad company.
We can't escajethe necessity. Whether
happy or not in contemplating this
state of facts, is another question.

Thk ledger of yesterday says : "Attorn-

ey-General Heiskell has expressed
it as his opinion that in funding the
State debt no com(cuiidiiig will lie al-

lowed. The coupons will be funded in-

to bonds and then begin to draw inter-

est." We do not see that this very
grave opinion of the attorney-gener- al

was necessary. Neither the journals nor
legislators who supported the funding
bill ever intended that interest was to
be paid on the coupons, and we believe
the bill itself is so plain upon tbe sub-

ject that a wayfaring man, though
a fool, might see and know for himself
There is so much said about this funding
bill that is unnecessary so much that
is foreign to its spirit and purport that
we think it looks to the formation of a
new "party," rather than the protection
of the Interests of the people. It looks
as if it were intended to make of this a
test question upon which the Conserva-
tives aud Democrats of the State are to
be divided in order that Governor Browu
may be beaten down and
Johnson rise triumphantly to the surface
again. That's all there is in this rumpus
about funding.

Bhownsvillb is in great trouble. The
Memphis and Ohio road will nut stop
trains there, unless suits instituted by
farmers for excessive freight charges be
dismissed. Brownsville has nothing to
do with these suits, and the only
remedy is iu the extension of tbe Ra-
leigh narrow-gaug- e to Brownsville.

The Senatobia Ttnm complains of
worms. English sparrow should be

aadfl Aj.p 'i.i.i
- eon's TMKP1.B.

A stone and then a stone again,
Uard from tlie ijuurry rlv'u,

One and another cloaefy lain
Deep in tins heart core driven.

Poor haman hear; ! stone after (tone,
the hue tinuly rest

That the grett temple built thereon,
Life'seleiueuts may breast.

That the u work secure,
The soul its weight forgets.

And learning strongly to endure
Trembles t ot witli regrets.

ed KNit, faint not at sight
U tho first burdens hard,

Nor struggle with youth's rebel night
Till weary, WOtD and scarred.

But let a home be reared therein
For the detir liod's abode,

Where from the carnal cares of sin
Hlssmile may c:own thy load.

Ills temple si roag not built with hands
Carried upon thy breast,

rjBtll His crew above It stands.
His lalth and love confe sed.

Then will Um yocngest angels wi ag
Within its walls to group,

And smiling there, will slug, and sing,
'fill heaven ltseif will stoop.

A HOOD UBAIIXAH.
We advise eve:T little urammarian just en

teringon the stod to commit to mcmoiy the
following Hues, and then they never need
make errors ins-eec- h. The author whoever
he ls deserves ntnch credit :

Three Utile words you often see,
Are articles, i, an aud the.
A noun's the name of auythlng.
As school or garden, hoop or swing.
Adjectives ted the kind of noun,
As great, small, pretty, white or brown.
instead of nouns the prononns stand :

Her head, his faoe, yoar arm, my band.
Verbs tell something to be done
To read, count, slug, laugh, jump, run.
How things are done the adverbs tell.
As slowly, iiiuckly, ill or well.
Conjunctions join the words together,
As men and women, wind or weather.
The prepositions stand before
A noun, as of or through a door.
The interjections show surprise.
As all ! how prett oh ! how wise.

The whole are called nine parts of speech.
Which reading, v.ritlng, speaking leach.

nHEAHS THAT CAIETECC
How sweet the tile of my youth with thee!
Though bitter the world of man to me.

We dwelt in an a'.Uc lone and bare,
And co'dly the w:nter stursshone there.

And scant tbe bread that we had to eat,
And sud our lives, though our love was sweet.

fhe said "My kne, my poet, my friend,
Hoj on, the true must win In the end.

'So louy as you doubt my prophecies.
How can 1 trust hen you call mc "

"At last men will hear and understand
X poet's voice that speaks in the lRnd.

"And rich in limt we two will go.
To unc.eol lands roo have yearned to know.
"We'll ft) like the birds without a can-- ,

O'er purple seasand through cities fair.

"And taste the breath of a morning breeze,
Blown off piny clefts ot the Pyrenees.

And here In Venice sweet Tasso's song.
By statelv gondola borne along.

We'll sail in Egypt, and rest awhile
In palm-ir- l paiaee beside the Nile.

' And watch from our roof Canopus rise,
In silver splendor mid opal skies.

"Then dream sweet davs in the southern seas,
Till we reach the land of rericles:
"And tee Athene's purplethil!,
W hose m nrblc t ol jnins gleam golden st i II ;

"And find wherever we chance to go,
Tln.t my poet's fame has journeyed too!

"what (lays towail for!" and then she smiled,
By met fond lancies from care beguiled.

The years have And passed as she said ;

Alas! tlie seer of my life was deud!

They call me noet and crown ray brow,
I heed not fame or its guerdon now.

What c:in altar the p:i-- t f'ir bee.
Whose love was stronger than death lor me?

Ih ! could we meet at our attic door,
In tearj as often w? met before!

How sweet the sorrows we shared as one !

How bitter tbe Joys I taste alone

OXL'k A II I BY."

Ouly a baby ! .. helpless little soul who
had never yet lived for anything but to
l.e cared for who bail neither words
nor thoughts who must have perished,
like a plucked llower, of a few hours'
neglect ; but it was hers, her baby, and
so uot like any other thiDg in all the
world. What do you know, who never
bad one of the touch of the little hands
i .! n- -t her breast of its lips there, soft
and warm of the little nippling nails
that hurt so cunningly that the pain
was pleasure of the loug talks it used
to have with roanima, when it said
"da," and "ma, and "o," aud

ta-ta- ,' and meant so much.' Wiiai
can you guess of the thrills that went
through her whe;i "baby took notice"
wheu its wonderful good sense taught it
to reach out for a orange, and bob it
with both hands again t it nose, and
make vain efforts to swallow it whole?
What do you know of the feeling of ut
ter possession which nothing else c.tu
give a woman but her liaby? It is all
ben hers in secret, beiore any one else
kuewofit hers while it was ouly a
lreaui, a nutter of her own heart, a sob

of her own brenth hers when, faint
with pniu and worn with ttavail, she
took it first to he." arm, a downy hand
ful that ouly a woman tlare touch, even
then her compensation for all suilering
It looked it always does look, to a
mother's eyes like "papa."' It Is bis.
too, and he is hers, but tiaby is stiil
more her own. A husband may have
loved before; a little bit of his heart
msy have beeu, or may be somebody
else's; he may even once have had
another w'fe --at least there ia some oue
somewhere who lias bis friendship, or a
ship he ". .'. or u profession he pursues,
or ado.t lie pets, or' a horse he is foud
of; but baby never had but one mother

nevercan have; nothing has any claim
upon him, nothing could entice him
from her bosom. "Just a little animal,"
you say. Yes of jourse; but mothers do
not think so, cannot, feel so ought not,
if they could. There are all the won-
derful hopes of all the wouderful world
hovering about baby's head. Nothiug
is impossible for his future; to be the
best und most beautiful, to be the great-
est, to overcome all obstacles, to have
fi ieuds and no enemies. Why may uot
this be? The little soul b) new and un-

tainted, the littie body has all growth
before it. It future is always magnifi-
cent. Baby: baby! In the night its
little cry waked her from dreams to
sweeter thoughts than any dreams
could bold. In the morning perhaps
it had crept up and put Its velvet cheek
against hers, thrilling her as the first-lov- e

kiss did with its tiny touch. She
wondered al tbe women who loug to be
no women, thdt they may struggle
fiercely on life's arena by man's right.
She could struggle also for baby, but
there is uo joy like being baby's mother

his baby's mother whom she loves.
And her maii-chli- d lying on her bosom
tells her tale and sings her a song that
only mothers never hear ;and she knows
tli ii when God mide woman the moth-
er of men, he gave her the highest hon-
or that life bolda. And now now baby
is dead ! The sweetness is taken from her
soul, the warmth from her heart. For
a while it must seem as though there
were nothing more for her under the
sun. It will never come to pass that
she shall see it a boy, and make for it
little tunics and soft velvet caps. She
shall never pridefully gaze upon the
i;old school medal he would have been
sure to win. Nor shall she look up at
him, taller than her by the head, broad-shouldere-

and stalwart, and lie glori-
fied in having him for a sou. There is
nothing now but a baby image of clay
put away under a co'tliu-ll- d. Only a
baby! Ah, no; more than that. The
beautiful mystery over whichshedream-edlsgon- e.

The vailed hope that flitted
down the future has followed it. The
downy armful has left her, and the little
thing in frocks and redshoes, and the
boy with hia shrill clear voice and merry
ways, aud the youlh of such rare prom-
ise, and the graud perfect man without
fault or blemish io many things that
she had In the past, or iu the present, or
that were to come to her in tne future;
and you say you who know nothing of
It all "Only a baby !" M. k. i.

The Pennsylvania Central railroad
company announces that the tunnel
which it Is buildicg under tbe city ot
Baltimore will be finished in the next
two months. Tbe cost of this magnifi-
cent enterprise will be lu the neighbor-
hood of three millions of dollars. It
will accommodate the vari Di tl r ugh
northern and southern trains running
through tlie city, and will enable them
to make their tripe without breaking
their trains, as is now the case. The
Baltimore and Ohio railroad company is
now engaged in constructing a triple
track for the length of seventy-tw- o miles
from the eastern terminus of their road.
The construction of this extra track has
become indispensable, from the contin- -

uous increase of the coal trade, and will
uot only greatly facilitate the tonnage,
but will materially aid in the develop-
ment ot the largely increased passenger
business oi me roaa. There are now
two hundred and twenty-thre- e miles
of continuous doutle-trac- k on the line
of this read, and lit ls proposed at an
eariy day to make the wbele line a
ieuUetnok.

THE KCTRK.tT FROM C ABl I..

Fawn lliefct. Louis I!ovithUcn.''
The name of Dr. William Brydou

whose death is announced in late tele-
grams from ljondon though perhaps
unfamiliar to the mass of readers, will
recall to students of Anglo-India- n his-
tory the story of one of the greatest dis-
asters which has ever overtaken British
arms in the far east. A brief narrative
of the events with which Dr. Brydon
was connected may, therefore, le in-

teresting, in Kltt the throne of Af-
ghanistan was contended for by three
brothers Zemanu, Mahmud and Shah
Sujah. Mahmud triumphed, but in
1823 was compelled to resign, and the
kingdom virtually passed under the
control of Dost Mohammed, a man of
decided courage amiability. He became
involved In difficulties with the East
Indian government the latter un-
doubtedly beimr the most in fault.
These difficulties, which might have
been amicably settled, Lord Aucklaud,
the governor-gener- al of India, decided
to submit to the abitrameut of the
sword. Accordingly, on the first of
October, 1838, he decalred war against
Afghanistan, giving the following rea-

sons for thestep : First, that Dost Mahom-me- d

had unlawfully attacked Ruujeet
Singh, a British ally; second, that the
military preparations among the Af-

ghans argued a hostile purpose toward
India; third, that tbe Shah Sujah, the
rightful heir to the crowu, had placed
himself under British protection. Tbe
real object of this unnecessary war was
to establish British power in Afghanis-
tan. In the early spring of 1839, an
army, consisting of some four thousand
regular and twelve thousand irregular
troops under command of Oeueral

advanced through the Bolau
Pass to Chandahar, where Shah Sujah
formally asserted his claims to the coun-

try. In the latter part of July the for-

tress Of Ohlznee was taken after a sharp
oombat, and on the seventh of August
the British forces took possession ol
Cabul, the capital which, to all ap-

pearances, made the conquest of the
country complete. But appearaucee in
this case were deceitful Though Cabul
had capitulated and Dost Mohammed
surrendered himself, his son, Akbar
Khau, was still unsubdued, and had the
support of the bulk of the people. He
secretly instigated a conspiracy which,
in November, 1841, culminated in opeu
insurrection at Cabul. Sir Alexander
Burnes a relative of the poet who

as serving as political resident, was
murdered, together with a number ol
British officers. This unexpected out-

break, iustead of bringing prompt re-

taliation, induced the commander to
iigp terms which can scarcely be regard-
ed as other than disgraceful, and which
subsequent events nroved to U the very
worst that could have been adopted. It
was agreed that the British troops
should leave Afghauistan as s'leedily as
oossible; Akbar Kahu promising to
turuiah an escort and facilitate the re-

treat bv all the means at his command.
Depending on these pledges iu which
he should have placed no faith

set out ou his homeward
inarch. January tith, 1842. The army
he led was roughlv estimated at four
chousaud five hundred j the camp follow-

ers, women and children swelled the
number to at least twenty-fiv- e thousand.
The route chosen led through a badly

.iintpv the weather was in
tensely cold, and the ground covered
jrithsnow. The first day's march was
mlv live miles, aud it is said tuat tne
road was tracKed with the blood of the
unfortunate host whom a ruinous policy
lad doomed to destruction. They
amped in the snow without shelter,

many of them without lood, and next
.noruing resumed a journey which had
now degenerated into the flight of an
undisciplined rabble. Soldiers, civil-

ians, women, children and animals
all mixed together; and the native

bands, seeing their advantage, hung
ihah tho Hunks of the mob and attack

ed it wheuever opportunity offered. It
is asserted that AKOar rvuau uau no
eontrole over his fanatical followers,
Out the probability is that he urged
Lhom on in the crusade agaiust the com-

mon enemy. Elphiustoue and hia
endeavored to come to an under-

standing with the hostile chiefs, but
heir efforts amounted to nothiug and
inly caused delay which, tinder the
iroumstances, was fatal. The third
lay the force entered a loug, nanow
Jeflle known as the Koord Caubul pass,

here it was exposed to the fire of the
Vfghaus from both sides of the precipi-cou- s

cliffs, and effectual resistence was
impossible. Three thousand persons
oerished in this terrible spot between
lawn and sundown i any frozen to
loath, and tbe rest butchered by the guns
md knives of the savajre foe. On the
morning of the fourth day a negotiation

as Held witu AKoartvuau, nu s".-t-

to take under his protection the married
officers and their wives, whose
was thereby secured. I he day follow-

ing the remainder struggled onward
through a cloud of encompassing ene-nie- s,

and reached a place called Jugdul- -

luek. Here General Elohinstone and
two other officers surrendered them-
selves to Akbar Khan, as a guaranty
hat the twist of Jellalabad, then Held

by the British under General Side,
mould be abandoned, aud ou condition
that the retreat of the army should be
uo farther molested. Ibis agreement,
as might have teen anticipated, was
mere talk so far as the Afghans were
concerned. Elplnnstone and his com-
panions were held as prisoners, but wheu
the remnant of the army proceeded they
fouud themselves exposed to the same
attac-Ks- , and on arriving at jugduuucE
pass were confronted by an impassable
uarrieade. There the whole were
massacred, with the exception of twenty
officers and forty-fiv- e soldiers who
managed to make thir escape over the
mountains. This little baud were oblig-
ed to fight every foot of the way, and
at a point sixteen miles distant from
Jellalabad only six officers were left
alive. On the morning of January
lsJ, the sentinel ujion the walls of
Jellalabad saw far off along the rocky
plain a strange figure approaching, it
.roved to be a ragged, wounded, half

starved man, clinging exhausted to the
neck of a miserable little pony. This
mau was Dr. William Brydou, the only-on- e

of the army of twenty-fiv- e thousand
which left Cabul a week before who had
escaped to tell the horrible tale! A force
was soon afterward sent against the
Afghans and secured the release of the
prisouers held by Akbar Khan. Gener-
al Elphiustoue was ordered to answer
charges of misconduct, but died before
the court martial convened. Nothing
is left of the expedition except
a gloomy memory, which has just been
revived by the death of Dr. Brydou.

We are not and never can be propa-
gandists, in the Christian sense, because
we sincerely believe that it is-b- y the life
and not by the creed that men are
judged. It is an old saying of our rab-
bis that the pious of everv nation have a
share in future bliss. Holding to this
belief, we do not regard it as our duty
to propagate our creed, even If we had
the Influence aud the numbers to devote
ourselves to such a wild scheme. Jews
never court proselytes. A good mau is
uo better by becoming a good Jew. It
is the goodness, after all, which has the
saving power, whether tbe man be Jew,
Christian, or Mohammedau. We have
nothing but praise and admiration for
Christians who work to lead men to a
better life who are carrying our Bible
and theirs throughout the habitable
globe, that its light may warn tbe ut

and redeem the vicious. In the
Chrisliau's labor of the
Jew, too, may join at no very distant
date. Hitherto, we have not had time
to grow and flourish. Scarcely have we
rested our feet and acquired a little

before presumably Christian
kings have pounced upon our treasures,
aud cast us Into prison or exile. We do
not bear them any ill-wi- ll ou that ac-

count, for they religiously supposed they
were fulfilling prophecy by spitting ou
us and plucking our beards, but it was
a little unjust thus to knock us into the
mud and blame us for being smeared
with dirt. However that day is past.
At present, we have work enough to pu-

rify ourselves, rather than cleanse the
H ot ; en tot. Let us live quietly in Amer-
ica for fifty years more, and if our peo-
ple are true to themselves, who knows
what sublime scheme of propagandism
they shall originate Jewish Messenger.

The death of Peter Gilsev, which oc-

curred at his residence, No. 33 west
Twenty-eight- h street, Tuesday morn-
ing, April 8th, robbed New York of one
of her most prominent and enterprising
citizens. Mr. Oilsey lauded in this city
a poor and friendless boy, and, by In-

dustry' end good business capacity,
amassed a large fortune. He erected,
among other buildlngS, the Gllsey
House, the St-- George Hotel, tbe Cole-
man House and Appollo Hall. He was
a member of the board of aldermen at
the time he died. His son, Peter Gll-

sey, jr., Is well known to all devoted
followers of dog and gun.

II A S CHKI&T1A3 AADERMEK.

Hans Christian Andersen, one of tlie
line ofmeu of genius, and founder of a
school of literature for children, la known
by his writings throughout Christen-
dom, and by his presence not only in
Denmark, his native country, but in
the literary, artistic, and court circles of
France, Germany, England, and Italy,
where his naivete and unaffected sim-
plicity of affectiou have made him
known and honored. He waa born iu
Odeuse, Denmark, on the second of
April, 180."), in the one room which his
father aud mother occupied, which serv-
ed alike for house aud shoemaker's shop ;

he left the town when he was fourteen
to seek his fortune, and in 1 v7, be was
received in Odense as tbe guest of tbe
citizens; the houses were all Illuminat-
ed, a banquet was given in his honor,
and be was presented with the freedom
of the city. In the sixty-tw- o years that
lie between those dates, and iu the six
years since then, is the story of a life,
mil ol varied lights aud snades. His
father was a young man of poetic mind,
always hungering after a richer life than
that spent iu making shoes; his mother,
a simple, superstitious, aud affectionate
woman. Iu their one room began his
life, aud bis earliest recollections fur-
nished him with scenes which afterward
he wove into his stories. "Our little
room," he says, "which was almost
filled with the shoemaker's bench, tbe
oed, and my crib, was the abode of my
childhood; the walls, however, were
covered with pictures, and over the
work-benc- h was a cupboard containing
books and songs; the Ultle kitchen was
full of shining plates and metal pans,
and, by means of a ladder, it was possi-
ble to go out on the roof, where, in the
gutters betweeu our house and the
neighbors', there stood a great chest fill-

ed with soil, my mother's sole garden,
where she grew her vegetables. In my
story of the 'Suow Queen' the garden
still blooms." He grew into a tall,
uugaiuly lad, as shy as a girl, and yet
so simple-hearte- d that he was ready to
confide to the utmost in one who smiled
un him. At a charity-scho- ol be learned
just a little, but that little so carelessly
that loug afterward he suffered for the
lack of such common knowledge, even
as how to spell. It was now, too, that
he began to associate more with others,
and, like his companions, to go through
the catechism, preparatory to confirm
ation. He tells a little story- - here of
himself, which shows where "The Red
Shoes" came from. "An old female
tailor altered my deceased father's great-
coat into a confirmation suit for me;
uever before had I worn so good a coat.
I had, also, for the first time in my life,
a pair of boots. My delight was extreme-
ly great; my only fear was that every-
body would'not see them, and, there-
fore, I drew them up over trousers, and
thus marched through the church. The
boots creaked, and that inwardly pleased
me; for thus the congregatioq would
hear that they were new. My whole
devotion was disturbed : I was aware of
it, and it caused me a horrible pang of
conscience that my thoughts should be
as much with my new boots as with
God. 1 prayed him earnestly from my
heart to forgive me, aud then again I
thought of my new boots." When he
set out for Copenhagen, he had a little
sum of mouey and his confirmation
suit, and unbounded confidence in every
one. He bad an Innocent way of going
right up to people and asking for what
he wanted, t he theater was to him the
most beautiful place in tbe world, and
he was ready to do anything that would
be in place there dance, siug, or act.
So he went to the mauager, and asktd
for an engagement. The manager look-
ed at him, and said, "No, you are too
thin for the theater." "Oh," replied
Andersen, "only engage me, with one
hundred rix dollars banco salary, aud I
shall get fat!" But the mauager grave-
ly bade him go away that only people
of educatiou could do anything at the
theater. The poor boy lived, oue scarce-
ly knew how, but he could not help at-
tracting people's attention, he was so
ingenious, and at last, a wise aud good
mau, Councillor Collin, took him as his
own son, and begau to educate him. As
Andersen now learued how to use hia
mind, all the old faucies aud make-belief- s

which had kept him busy with
mock theaters and puppets and dolls,
began to find expression in writing, and
before he had finished hia schooling, he
waa writing stories and dramas; and
juat before he passed hia last examina-
tion, when he was twenty-fou- r years
old, he brought out a collection of poems,
aul one of hia plays was acted at the
theater. Denmark is a little country,
but au old uatiou inhabits it; and hence
it is, In fact, that .society there is some-
thing like a great family. Every oue
knows every one, and personal affairs
get talked about, and a new author, or
artist, or actor, is atoiice taken iu hand;
people not only talk about him, but talk
to him, and criticise him, aud toil him
what he ought to do, and what he ought
not to do. Society there is a village tea-tabl- e

of educated people. Audersen,
who had come up from poverty, aud
was, besides, a young man ignorant of
worldly wisdom, was badgered a good
deal, aud in the early days of hia author-
ship, had to struggle hard to maintain
a position. But, by degrees, he com-
manded attention aud respect; people
began to see that he had gifts of au un-
usual character, aud just the hing for
which he was at first blamed his nai-
vete and childishness are now what the
world recognizes as his good qualities
in literature. From that time to this he
has oeeu writing stories; novels for
older people, such as The Jinpruvisilore,
which is a picture of Italy, and The
Two Baronesses, O. T., aud Only a Fid-
dler, where the scenes are Danish. He
is Danish to the core. The old legeuds
of hia ancient country, the wild saud-heap- s

of Jutland, the beech trees, the
bright, quarrelsome city life, tlie fresh,
frank hospitality, all get iutohia stories.
But it Is his little stories that have won
him renown. They were something so
new and so pleasing, that they became
at once general favorites with young
and old, and in tbe theaters, iustead of
poetry the actors would recite "The Con-
stant Tin Sjldier," "The Top and Ball,"
or "The Swiuehead." Tuorwaldseu, the
famous sculptor, was a Dane, and was
delighted with Andersen's stories. In
his company he wrote Oic Shut Eye;
aud "often," says Audersen, "iu the
twilight, when the family circle sat lu
the opeu garden parlor, Tharwaldsen
would come softly behind me, aud clap-
ping me on the shoulder, would ask,
Shall we little ones hear any tales to-

night?' " Wheu he began writing his
stories, he sought ouly to tell over again
old legends of Denmark, which he had
heard as a child; but aa his interest in-

creased, he invented his stories, and
soon every Christmas brought a new
volume from him. I think oue reason
why he wrote these stories, which he
did not publish till after he was known
as the author of The Improvisatorc, was,
that he was heartily tired of tlie perpet-
ual criticism which the people were
making of him, aud wished to do some-
thing for those who could eujoy reading
without forever explaining what they
liked and what they did not like. For
the first time, he found himself in a
wholly congenial circle; his quaintest
fancies pleased and were uot jeered at.
Audersen has never married, and lives
a rambling sort of life, sometiules in
Copenhagen, but quite as ofien travel-
ing in Spain, Switzerlaud, Germany,
France, Holland, England aud Italy.
He is a great favorite at various courts,
and has had many honors from crowned
heads, but his true distinction consists
iu the fact that every home is opeu to
him, and tbe poor as well aa the rich
know his kindly nature. He himself,
in The Story of My Life, relates a bright
little scene. He was away from home,
at Hamburg, we believe, and in com-
pany with Otto Speckter, the clever ar-
tist who has illustrated his stories, was
setting out for the operahouse. "Ou
our way," he says, "we came to an el-

egant house. 'We must first go in here,
dear friend,' said he; 'a wealthy family
lives here, friends of mine, and friends
of your stories: the children will be
happy.' 'But the opera,' said L 'Only
for two minutes,' returned he; and drew
me into the house, mentioned my name,
aud the circle of children collected
around me. 'And now tell us a tale,'
said he; 'only one.' I told one, and
then hastened away to the theater.
'That was au extraordinary visit,' said'
I. 'An excellent one; one entirely outi
of the common way !' said he exulting- -
ly. 'Only think : the children are full
of Andersen and his stories; he suddeu- -
ly makes bis appearance amongst them,
tells one of them himself, and then iol
gone ! vanished ! That is of itself like a
fairy tale to the children, that win re-

main vividly in their remembrance.'
1 myself was amused by It." These
travels of Andersen's have borne fruit
in many ways. They keep the poet's
mind fresh and inquisitive, and have
furnished him with an Inexhaustible
fund of material, so that not onlv has
he written sketcnes aud whole volumes
of travel, but has used tbe material as
foundation and suggestion for his nov-el- s,

dramas, and stories. In the collect-e- d

series of his writing there are vol

umes on SjHiin and iWjai The Po-
ets Bazaar which to a narrative of
travel chiefly in Italy, Greece, and tbe
Orient, Pttfvrrs of Travel in Sweden,
the Hartz Mouutaius, aud Switzerlaud.
And what a host of eminent men of let-
ters he has seen and known! His au-
tobiography, which ended in tbe origi-ua- l

edition in 185o, was continued for
the American edition to 1867, and the
translation made and pubiiahed first
in America under the title The Story oj
My Life, is crowded with gossip and
bright remiscenoes of literature, artists,
musicians, and statesmen; in Scandi-
navia, Thorwaldsen, Oehlenschlager,
Hertz, Iugemann, Fredrika Brem-jr- ,

Jenny Lind, Bjornson Orated, and a
host of others; iu Germany, Mendels-
sohn, G'ethe's family, Bettina, Haiue,
Tieck ; In France, Victor Hugo, Lamar-tiu- e,

Kachel. Balzac, de Viguy;iu Eng-
land, Dickens, Jeffrey, the Howitts,
Bunaen, Lady Blessington, tbe Palmer-ston- s.

Like a child, reaching out his
hand to every kind-hearte- d person he
meets, this singulary gifted aud affec-
tionate nature has made his name oue
which kindles the enthusiasm of young
and old. The St(ry of My Lite, by An
dersen, from which these facts are ta-
ken, is oue of the series of Andersen's
complete writings, published by Hurd
& Houghton, New York; the River-
side Press, Cambridge. The entire se-

ries of his writings is comprised in ten
volumes, crown octavo size, two of
which, wonder Stories aud Stories and
Tales, containing all of Andersen's fa-

mous tales for children, are abundantly
illustrated.

D VM.t K OF CATCHISG A

About three years ago a private expe-
dition waa fitted out in Cincinnati for
an exploring tour up the Nile. The
preparations were secretly and quietly
made, aud only those immediately in-

terested knew their intended departure.
The party, three in number, took
steamer from New York to Liverpool,
at which latter point the final provisions
were made, including the building
of a boat of a peculiar pattern, in
sections, with water-tigh- t compart-
ments, for the purpurpose of ascend-
ing the Bahr-el-Azre- k, or Blue Biver
Nile, for some fifteen or twenty
hundred miles. From Liverpool the
party sailed diretly to Alexandria, in
Egypt, where about fifty natives were
secured, and the expedition started for
the special and difficult purpose of catch-
ing a hippopotamus. In consepjeuce
of the limited knowledge of the river,
the cataracts, and peculiar navigation,
the expedition moved very slowly, aver-
aging only about twenty miles every
twenty-fou- r hours, often lying over ten
days at a time, resiting, and creating
stations for supplies, etc., for the return
trip. They were nine months in reach-
ing Fazogie, under the twelfth parallel,
in Upper Nubia, twenty-ou- e huudred
miles from Alexandria, where they
halted intending to make that headquar-
ters for the intended excursions on the
Nile, aud in the interior, for the greatest
living curiosity, the hippopotamus, an
auimal that lives, eats, aud sleeps be-

neath the water, and from' whose e

organs ooze great drops of
blood totally unlike any other auimal
in existence. The party of hunters ne-
cessarily moved carefully about, for the
animals are very timid and shy; and,
although seeing their tracks daily for
over three months, were unable to get
even a sight of the huge monsters. This,
of course, was very disheartening; and
although orders were given to spare no
expense, and remain an indefinite pe-
riod, to secure the only animal that waa
needed to complete Old John Bobln-sou'- s

great menagerie and world's expo-
sition, the party became thoroughly
disgusted, mutiuied, and were about to
turn homeward or search further down
the river for animals. Early on the
morning of the one hundred and teuth
day, when all preparations had been
completed to move down the river, one
of the natives, Mahomet Ali, arising a
little before suu-u- discovered a large
female hippopotamus aud her calf, qui-
etly feeding on the bank of the river,
about a quarter of a mile below the
headquarters. 1 1 was only the work of
a moment to man two row-boa- ts with
four meu each, aud, with muffied oars,
uoLselesaly float down the river, direet-!- y

opposite; while the balance of the
meu divided into two parties, one of
which went some distance below where
the animals were feeding, In order to
close in upon them suddenly. Wheu
within a few hundred feet they all rush-
ed iu, with a yell, which startled the
old hippopotamus to such an extent
that she abandoned hercalf,aud plung-
ed quickly into the river, and made di-

rectly for the two small boats, crushing
in their sides, aud sinking them in-

stantly, drowning seven of the natives,
aud Henry Swazey, an adventurous
young man of Cincinnati, Ohio, whose
remains could not be found; and, as the
river waa full of crocodiles, it waa nat-
ural enough to suppose that Swazey
aud the seven natives were gobbled by
those voracious reptiles. The parties on
the bank of tbe river rushed quickly
up, and being provided with a large
blanket, threw it over the little fellow
and made it an easy capture. He was
carried safely up to headquarters, where
the large boat lay, and everything in
readiness, hurried away from the scene,
for fear of trouble from the infuriated
old mother, who was following in a
perfect fever of rage, accompanied by
several other immense beasts, which
would certainly measure from fifteen to
twenty feet in length, their heads ele-
vated' out of water, exhibiting gTeat
tusks in hideous mouths, and uttering
the most unearthly gruuta or howls of
fury, butting their monster heads against
the boat, and in many ways exhibiting
their displeasure and anger. They fol-

lowed the boat for several days, but
finding the party were not to be fright-
ened out of their purpose of keeping
their valuable captive, alwndoned the
chase, and were lost sight of. The lit-

tle fellow grew very hungry, and cried
out piteously for food ; and as the prepa-
rations were not made for so young an
animal, great trouble waa experienced
in gettiug milk for its nourishment;
and the party were often compelled to
ilo fifty miles into the interior from the
river to get a supply of wholesome milk
necessary to suataiu the liltle one's life,
and many times almost impoverishing
the country, securiug the lacteal fluid
from goats and camels belonging to the
different tribes of wandering Arabs and
Egyptians. It required ninety days to
reach Alexandria, iu which time the
young hippopotamus flourished, and
grew alaimingly large and troublesome.
At Alexandria the party rested, and
waited two weeks for an English steam-
er to convey them to Liverpool, where
they arrived safely December 24, 1872.
Here the party will await uutil tbe
pleasant weather of early April, when
they leave for America to join Old John
Kobinsou's Great World's Exposition ;

aud this will be one of the principal
features, and the only animal of its
kind that will be offered to the public,
this summer, in the United States. It
is a remarkable fact that this is the sec-
ond specimen of tbe famous beast that
has been successfully brought to this
country alive, and which cost, landed
in New York City, thirty thousand dol-
lars in gold. Of course great credit is
due Old John Kobinson for hia lavish
expenditure of money in procuring so
rare genus of the Creator's handiworK
for our lovers of natural history. ,

A merry party of ladies and gentle-
men had a narrow escape from a terri-
ble death among the Thousand Islands
of St. Lawrence recently, but were
saved by the presence of mind and he-

roism of one of the ladies. Tbey were
out in a yacht at a late hour in the
evening, when the clouded sky render-
ed it almost Impossible to distinguish
objects ou the water at a short distance.
They were sailing about thoughtlessly,
and enjoying themselves as suc h parties
are in the habit of doing, when sudden-
ly a dark object looomed up before
them, which was evidently a large
steamer. A collision seemed inevitable
unless the steamer could be siirniled to
change her course, as it was impossible
for tbe sailiug craft to do to. The party
were in a terrible dilemma, as except a
few matches there seemed to be no
means at band to procure a light. The
young ladles, except one, screamed with
terror, and a fearful catastrophe seemed
on the point of consummation. A slight
jostling, however, was observed in the
direction of.the silent young lady. No
one could see what she was doing, but
she soon handed a roll of paper to one of
the gentlemen. In a moment it was
ablaze, the steamer's course was chang-
ed, and the party were saved. When
they recovered from their fright there
was naturally much speculation as to
where that important roll ot paper came
from ; and It finally leaked out that the
fair one had heroically sacrificed her
bustle to secure the safety of her com-
panions.

Tennessee has now eight hundred
eon Viet in the penitentiary.

For the Sunday Appeal.:
TO UBAt lE.

BY T B VOORBS.

One winter day I well remember,
One winter day of lait December,
A tender bad with darx. blue eyes.
Fresh from the gardens of the skies,
Htole softly into lit ' aud stalled.
And look tbe semblance of a child.

what matter that the day was dreary,
What inat'er that th Mf.-- was waarr.

She t 'i into Li
And found anothe
Ob, !

Thai

iiim

off

can readt
'Uld
mm sin
face should sea

And thou. 0 dearooe. newly given,
HhiultiK with thy last io. on heaven
Ki-- itiou undlmmed this holy light

I'm. the ver doors of death.
A birthright and unfading tieasnre,
A help in pain, gnide in pleasure,
A frrah charm In thy loveliness,
with power to cheer, with thought 'o bless
That love may say wuen thou hast gone
From earth last night la heaven's flrst

dawn
Aod :.ll the signs of struggle post,
She kept the aogel to the last.

THK Wreck.
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Swift as the lightning's glare.
the black midnight air.

Came the great throes of pain.
Torn with the cruel rock ;
Kent, with the fearful shock ;

Creaking in every chain ;
Cordage rop- snapped in twain ;

Down, with agonized leap!
Down the un fat homed deep!

Where are the loved we knew T

The gentle, the brave, the true?
Lips we were wont to kiss?

Hearts that were yesterday ours:
Dead like the frosted flowers.
'Neath tlie remorseless) wave
Swiftly is cleft their grave.

At midnight we beard aery
"The bridegroom drawtth nigh!
(io ye. your King to meet ;
Forth, In the night and meet;
Forth, without prayer or stay!
Past is the time to pray."
Oh, let sweet mercy draw
Tbe veil in trembling awe;
Uive throbbing spirits t.

And whisper, "They are blest."
F.Iae would our sorrowing tears
Melt all our life in tears.

-- Springfield Republican.
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AS ADMIKAKLE TKANSLATtOS OT THg OLD
LATtS itrxx.

From the Philadelphia Telegraph.
Bev. George Alexander Crooke, D. D-- , D. C.

L. of Dublin, but for many years a resident
of this city, has recently made a translation
of the celebrated hymn Statxit Muter, which,
for preservation of the original rythm and
Idea, is unequalled by any t'at we have seen.
We quote the first verse of the original
hymn, that such i f our readers as may not
remember the measure may it. All the
stanzas are in the same meter, and an exam-
ination of the translation by Dr. Crooke wiU
show that he has preserved throughout the
same pure scansion so that the English
translation may be sung to the music of tbe
Latin hymn. A few years ago Dr. Crooke fa-

vored our Uteray world with an exquisite
translation of the Dies Irtr, and, had he done
nothing else, these two hymns would place
his name high iu the ranks as an appreciates
and learned classicist. The following ls Dr.
Crooke's translation of the Stat 'it Hater:

Sad the mother kept her station
By the cross in tribulation.

While her Son hung thereon hi' hrough her cheerless soul, bemoaning.
Kent with grief, and inly groaning,

Pieread tbe sword of agony.

O bow sad, and sorrow
Was that peerless, blei

win.

aden,
ed maiden,

Mother or Cod s only son !

Pangs none sorer! then sweept o'er her;
Anguish tore her, as before her

Suffering bung her precious One!

Who, unmoved by tenderest feeling.
Could behold her struggling reeling

'Neath her weight of sorrow sore?
Who could view, unsympathizing.
That fond mother agonizing

With tlie child her bosom bore?

For the sins of her own nation
She b rieiil Hia an oblation

And with scourges bru sed and torn ;

Him. once In her bosom lying,
She beheld in torments, dying.

AU forsaken and forlorn.

Mother! fountain of affection,
FU1 me with a deep dejection.

That my tears with thine may flow;
Make my heart be ever glowing
With the love to .Itsrs owing.

That His favor I may know.

Holy mother! this bo in grant thou.
In my heart the wounds implant thou.

Deeply o the CKt riFiKt :

For me walling, He bore nailing,
Kut bless, railing, dread impaling,

So, with me. His pangs divide.

Let my sor
Hlend with

w.

In

.true and thorough,
ne. till my last morrow.

For H: sad life's fearful close
By the i 'a as I'd join thy statioi
Freely share thy desolation-A- ll

thy sorrows all thy woe.
Maiden ! of ali maidens glorious,
Mar these pleadings be lc.orioi

Make ine to :.i:uent thee
In mv vision, with prec!Ku.
Keep" nr Saw tor a mournful sail

Let Hispainfu' wonn ting smite me.
Let the daily Cro delight me.

All for love of Thy dear Son ;

Fired with raptures, from Thee taken.
Then I'd stand, that day. unshaken.

When the Judgment is begun.

Let my Savior's cross and passion
Be my stay and preservation.

By the comforts of his grace ;

When the grave shall ope its portal.
Grant then ti my soul immortal

In God's Paradise a place!
The first stauza of the Latin version reads

as follows:
Stabat mater dolorosa.
Juxta crucem lacryraosa,

Dum Pendebat Alius;
Cujus animiOu gementem,
Contrlstntam, et dolenteiu,

I Vrtr.itisivlt gladius.

HOW DOTHEY FI.D THE WAY?

Two weeks ago an account was given
of a dog that had been carried seven
hundred miles somewhere at the west,
but not liking the place, alone, guided
by a faculty quite unknown to man, he
footed his way to his old, loved home
without making inquiries, consulting a
guide-boar- d, or traveling out of the'
way, at the rate of nearly a hundred
miles each day. An old horse, purchas-
ed many y?ars since, was shipped at
Seabr.wk, Connecticut, with others, to
the West Indies, for grinding cane. A
storm occurring in Long Island Sound,
the deck hor?es were washed overboard
and supposed to have been lost. The
old Yermonter, however, reached land
in the darkness of a stormy night, and
finally was found standin at the barn-

door of his old home. The horse had
never been far from the town till sold,
therefore could not have been familiar
with the way. Carrier-pigeo- perform
feats as swift messengers through the
air because they are in a hurry to reach
home. However tar tney may oe car-

ried confined in baskets, tbey invariably
speed their way without ever rest-

ing on the voyage, till they reach the
place dear to their affections. In 1819.

with a view to ascertain their speed, a
pigeon was carried from Antwerp, to
London and there liberated. The bird
was at its cote, haviug flown oue hun-
dred and eighty miles in a straight line,
in just six hours. Horses, mules, dogs,
cats, and all the migrating birds, rind
their way as uuerringly as the carrier-pigeo- n

does; but how they do it is be-

yond our ken. Some imagine birds see
telescopically one or two huudred miles
when high in the air, aud over the tops
of mountains. But the theory throws
no light upon the movements of a mule
that found his home in Brazil, hundreds
of miles over a region where man could
hardly move, having neither a path to
follow uor a companion to lead the way.
Scieuce.nherefore, has something more
to do to clear up the mystery. A writer
in the Quarterly Review advances the
theory that "they have a certain sense
of the magnetic currents, sufficing to
afford them a sort of internal mariner's
compass marking the direction iu which
they travel. We know that the magnet-
ic currents affect the needle, and the
hypothesis that they may also affect
living frames witfi special organisations
seems in no way incredible; while the
fact that a dog, who can find his owu
way for a hundred miles in an open
country, may lose it in five hundred
yards iu town, seems to point to the
multitudeof streets turning at right ang-
les as the cause of confusion to a sense
which simply indicates a straight direc-
tion.''

Dr. Harrison, of Columbia, 8outh
Carolina, is the enemy of babies with
mortuary inclinations. An infant daugh-
ter of Mr. Bhepard died recently of
wboopim- - ough, and half au hour after
Dr. if. applied a galvanic battery and
restored it to life, but the baby wasn't to
be bluffed, and popped off again, nine
days after; again the battery thwarted
llu Amian hot oifrhlttttn hours after tbis
last rosueitatlon it died finally and tri-

umphantly. A "gentleman ef veracity"
vouchee for this story.

THE HOLD OF THE WRECK.

Halifax correspondence N. Y. Herald.
Anxious to obtain a view of the ship

below the water, tbe Herald correspon-
dent procured a diving suit, with tbe
permission and under the direction of
the wreckers aud divers who were at
work upon the hull, and descended Into
the interior of tbe wreck. The wat n
were clear and every object plainly visi-
ble arouud tbe ship where she lay upon
the reef. It was tbe first time for the
correspondent to seek intoimation be-

neath the waters, and tbe sensation is
almost indescribable. Tbe air from
above, wiiieh ia furnished through the
rubber tube, comes with a hissing sound,
producing a strange feeling. I shudder
at the thought of being immersed ,o
deeply.and how slight an accident would
insure iustant destruction. All the
ooj-ct- a around looked weirJ-Iik- e, the
glasses in the casque magnifying the al-

ready bioated forms into twice their
-- The waters are very cold, aud a

chilly reeling creeps over me at first,
but as I proceed it w ars away and I en-
ter upon tbe task I have uncle rtaau
with more e than I fancied I pos-
sessed. Tbe Immense hull lies well
down on the port side, which is broken
in several places from contact with the
reef. Fish were swimming around,
?agerly devouring the of food
which are to be picked up. Picking my
way toward the hull I catch bold of a
rope and scramble up the deck. The
place where I have descended is
where the ship parted, and a sec-
tional view of tne hull and car-
go is obtained. The forward hatch
is open and I peer down the bold.
Ob : what a spectacle is presented ! The
cargo has broken bulk and lyos heaped
up in a contused mass; bodies of men
and women, bruised and torn, were
jammed among the cases and crates. It
is a horrible sight to look upon, and the
magnifying powers of the orbs through
which I gaze upon it renders it all the
more horrible. Fishes swim in and
out among the bodies and boxes,
feasting upon the bodies of the
dead. Limbs are strewn around, hav-
ing broken off from the body from
the continual action of the waters,
which, when agitated, drive against the
ugly pieces of the broken bull that stick
up here and render movements very
hazardous. Having seeu enough of
this part of the sunken horror, I pro-
ceeded toward one of the steerage cab-
ins, the one where all the women and
children were drowned as they lay in
their bunks. Scrambling along the
deck, guided by the rope from above,
and assisted by one of the divers
who has undertaken to conduct me
through the wreck, I reached the
companion-way- . If the sight in the
bold among the cargo was horrible, tbe
one that now met my gaze was ten times
more so. There, h ing in an immense
heap, were a hundred or more bodies.
Tbey looked for all tbe world as if they
were alive, with arms dislocated, eyes
staring wildly, faces grinning, as it
were, at you. and moving backward and
forward with the undercurrent; some
were dressed many were hall nude.
Children were clinging to their mothers,
and stout meu were clasping
their wives, and seeming as if they
met their fate with calm resig-
nation. No description of the bodies
brought to the surface could convey an
accurate idea ot the horrid sight in that
cabin. I close my eyes and motion to
my conductor my readiness to leave. I
have seen enough in that enamel bouse,
the recolieetlon of which will never fade.
My conductor motions me toward the
steerage cabin, where the men were by
themselves, and whee there was such a
rush for the companion-way- . Peering
down into that cabin I saw a similar
picture of death. Bodies of stal-
wart men, old and young hus-
tled together on the stairway, giving

from then distended nostrils, gaping
mouths and staring, glassy eyes some
conception of the terror which seized
them as they vainly struggled to reach
the deck, but were preveuted by the
waves which swept over the ship as she
heeled over and rilled the cabin. From
another part of the vessel I obtained a
view of the sleeping apartment. Here,
piled up in heaps ou the port side, were
numbers of bodies of men, and
strewn among them bed clothing
of one kind and another. From
continual knocking against the stanch-
ions and sharp, jagged wood-wor- k

which is splintered and broken from t) e
linings of tbe hunks, the faces and liml s
of these dead ar more ghastly than any
I have ever seen. Imagination cannot
picture anything more terrible than
what was in this compartment. The
flet-- is torn from the faces of many of
tbe dead; others again are bruisec and
bettered about their heads aud faces,
which are red and bloody, and in
striking contrast to the pale, livid
features of others which the ac-

tion of the waters has not
While I stand here another

of the divers descends and commences
to send up some of the bodies. He, bow-eve- r,

is more iutent upon securiug the
cargo than sending up the bodies, and
ouly doaa s low to gain access to some
boxes and trunks whch were lying
beueath them. Having seen enough
of the horrors of the water on that
fatal reef horrors of tbe deep thai
will never be erased from my vis-
ion I decided to go above, and niotiou-e- d

accordingly to the men who were
above in the boat, and pumping down
to me the necessary supply of air to
sustain life, iu a few minutes I was once
more at the surface, gazing upon the
light of heaven and experiencing a sen-
sation of relief at having left the cham-
bers of death in the cabins of the

Atlantic. For some time I could
scarcely realize that I was above water.
Below everything had a gorgeous hue,
and as the sunlight struck across my
eye-- , I experienced a strange emotion
about them. Although tbe undertaking
was a hazardous one, and tbe scenes be-

low appalling, it is well I went down,
and am thus enabled to convey feebly
something of an idea of the hidden
scenes of a calamity which has caused
the whole world to mourn.

HOW JEFEEKSOV DAY IK IS t.ET-T- I
AEO.XG.

Memphis Correspondence of the Louisville
Courier Journal
Our most noted citizen, Hon. Jeffer-

son Davis, is the most retiring and quiet
person we have in our community. He
devotes himself to hisdutlesof president
of the Carolina life insurance company,
managing its affairs with great Judge-
ment and discretion. It is generally
understood that Mr. Davis a good hater,
but this does not imply that be is not a
very genial and more than ordinarily
good-nature- d person. Possessing a
wonderful store of knowledge, and an
exceedingly happy faculty of telling
what he knows, makes the
of the Confederacy an acquaintance to
be sought after. If he is not in the
habit of pardoning an enemy, neither
does he ever forget a friend.
MR. DAVIS'S OPINION OF BEN. HILL AND

LONCJSTKEET.

Not long since I was present when a
gentleman remarked to Mr. Davis that
the political course of Ben Hill, of
Georgia, was, to say the least of it, to be
regretted. "Possibly," answered Mr.
Davis, "Hill might have pursued a
course in recent politics that I would
have .'iked better, if I cared much about
such thiugs; but I will be far from cen-
suring the man, for any-thin- g he may
do now, who stood byme when all
others forsook our cause. It was in
those trying times that he proved him-
self the truest of the true. His pen and
his voice were on my side when 1 most
needed them, and tney were equal to
ten thousand bayonets, and I shall not
forget his services'

The other endeavored to support his
position by citing Longstreet s case,
arguing that Lougstreet bad been a good
soldier in a good cause, yet his late
political antecedents are sufficient to
destroy any and all former good opin-
ions formed of him. Mr. Davis did not
think the cases exactly Long-stre- et

was an ordinary man, whose
place could have leu supplied by a
thousand persons. Hill was a great man
and a power.

Paris has a learned thief. Alfred
Louis Auguste Foozard became a pro-

fessor of English in a provincial uni-

versity at the age of seMnteeu. Subse-
quently be taught in Lyons, Dijon and
several her places, ultimately leaving
literature for larceny, finding therein,
as be says, the peculiar kind of excite-
ment which suited his (Kaposi tion. He
fell in with Captain Gelignier, a rascal
iu teens, about the time of tbe reign of
thecommune, since when their robberies
have, from time to time, startled Paris
by their boldness and success.

Advices from Cape Town state that
the great diamond of two hundred and
eighty-eigh- t carats, which has been ex-

hibiting there, is to bo sent to the Vien-
na exhibition.


