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THE MEMPHIS

it and who intend I;uwork\l
profi A two surveys
ve been' made Mhe lnst of which we
“psnisted’” ot on Wednesday last, aod

war gave him the liseuse of irresponsi- | van speak knowingly wheo-we say that|

the indicationg on the surface and in the
shafls are of a chsracter to encourage

| opprrassion, what s bundred beroes would | the mos{ doubling and susinin the most
of tru=kling bangers-on and n.\;n:upha,uu_. | have shrunk 1oi In five,
+ i are never happy unlessplaying the! his whole fart in Tife

euthpsinstio. . lu. every direction, ruu-
ning enst and west nud somstlmes north

ctespicable part of the lick-spittle, - The| o0 oy ynd be taken for what he mlmd couth, shafis have been sunk or

aowal of plms blesses the gliver aal not. He wished to go down 1o posterity |

wll we the peesiver, snd blandiloguence |
wites supreme hnppiness toa couple of
dundethends, to-wit: the plek-lbaok
who uses the soft-sawder, and the welf-
¢ vmplacent egotist who recrives it. The
{lunkevs are ever ready with their berga-
ol and scent-bags, and the reciplents
are slways on hund, with pug-nosss,
Bomun-tiuses, Greciall-Dosed, nozzles
and nostrils of every shape, to inhale
the H#romns. Charles Franecis Adams
L4 nowore sympathy with the masees,
with meritoripus oheourity, than an
i ~abieng hud of the ardor of the troplcs.
Cold, repuilsive snd isolated to the ap-
proach of an equal companionship and
recalile intercourse, he would seorn
¢ any man living. Bot when he
|;;:I-i--':.1.iir'" to eulogise the dend—
grandess, who are not in his way, and
(e praise of whom detracts noth-
{ne from his importance, his ob-
soquious fsttery is as smooth and
as it = fulsome und dis
fing. Mr. Adams was recently
invited by the New York legislature to
pronounce an oration upon the late
Willinm H. Seward. We admire that
aminble muxim which requires nothing
evil to be spoken converning the dead.
When theshaft of death strikes down ap
individual, bumanity almost lnstinctive-
Iy and exclusively remember those guali-
ties of head and beart which give life
angl wigor and besnty to friendship. But
when ugmarited praise of one dead man
does isjustiee ta another, the truth
history should be vindicated. In re-
spotse 1o the request of the New York
leglsisture, Mr, Adams comes forward
and undertakes to embalm the memory
of his hero iu the form of a long ro-
manes, fall of Intensely reverant aduls-
tion. Judgivg from his address, obe
would suppose that he s capable of
friemd<hiip=, and that he is one of those
enthusisstic and subservient admirers
who oan see no#pot on the dise of the
gerest sun he worships. In bis picture of
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Sewarn we behold a maguificent orea-
ture of the imagination, withouta flaw or
Llemisl, who might have been drill-
& ! inguilitary tscties by Mam, instruot-
el in statesman=hip- by the seven wise
f (3reece, and sent forth into the
world in the malurity of his powers,
eonquering and o conquer, armed with
the olub of Hereales, If Mr, Adams i
U e ladieved, Mr, Bewanl was a pro-
tound scholar sud independeut thinker
of whom his age and country were nol
waorthy, He represents his hero s one
uf those tall apd commanding intellects
{ which Macaulay speaks a8 being the
first to catch and reflect & light which,
the mass of makiod, is yet below

; just as the sun illuminstes
the hills before it lightens up the level
plalnspd suonken valley. Ttis evidemt
140 thie Maseu-husetts orator considers
the dend politician of New York at least
s ventury ahead of bis contemporaries,
and 41 hie endenvors o give him s
we nmong the Jeffersous spd Jack-

—
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. ¢, the Clays, the Websters and the
Calipius, ITn Dlending the names of |
I Seward, it is evident Mr. |
Adams helieves that Seward was
i comirolliog  spirit of  Lin-

This
of
bhonest, kpew

ia un-
Lin- |

no

administration.
emory
WAs

culnE
L4 'n the
th

b

as a wise, coumgeots, fur-sesing, philo-
sophic, aeu-amimﬂngmm%i-
triot, and while he was in place he man-
aged 1o have himself pretty sncoesafully
advertised, a5 what weoesll in this coun-
try, n “sage.” and an “old man elo

quent.” He knew all the time,
as did everybody who |knew
him that be was simply

a false, malignant, shallow, tricky,
wordy New York politician and place
hunter. Possibly he may have decsived
himsell alittle, but he d&teived no one
alse who knew a hawk from a hundsaw;
aud so, aftera life of insincerity, con-
spiracy, intrigue and shame at Wash-
ington, he was sent sway in his old age,
a hissed and disappointed demagogue,
leaving other birds in the pests built by
his crafl, and other bees deep in the
honey he had gathered to sweeten his

decline.
e 2

TRE PROPOSED DESECRATION OF
FLEWOOD.

It is with feelings of pain, not un-
mingied with horror, that we hear there
Is & strong desire on the part of ecertain
lot<owners of Elmwood cemeétery, the
lovellest and most sacred of places, to
have the grand old trees, whose pres-
anoe fills the place with solemn beauty,
uprooted and cast out of sight. A mo-
ment's reflection presents the proposi-
tion in 8o repulsive an aspect
that we feal quite sure it will
never be earried Into effect, and we re-
joice greatly that the managers are gen-
tlemen of too much good tsste and
feeling to yield to this inconsiderate
demand. If persons are so peculiar as
to object to trees, let them purchase lots
on which notree ever grew, and there
are many scres of bare Iand within the
inclosure. If they siready own lots on

which trees grow, the managers
will willingly exchange for any
they may desire where no way-

ing Lranches will ever cast their
cool, refreshitig shadows on the parched,
bare ground, or forest binds sing nature's
hymns of praise over the slespers be-
nesth thesod. Every Luman beart in-
stinctively Joves beantifol and graceful
trees, and poets have uncessingly point-
ed out the close anslogy between the
forest snd the buman family. In the
woods, as among men, stand the hoary
ancestors, the muature and wvigor-
ous by their side, badding infuncy st
their fest. There they siand side by
side, the beautiful and the ugly, the
crooked and straight, wholesome and
polsonous, fruitful and barren, livingand
dead ; some dying in ripe old age, othens
uprooted in the wild tornadoesof youth;
e many crushed in infancy; a perfecl
symbol of the human fsamily. Oaor feel-
ings deepen into reverence as the mind
pouders over the stfange revelations of
inper truth, these voiceless teachems
silently convey to thinking men,
and clearer grows the eternal |
law of analogy Dbelween munkiod snd
the trees, both esltivated and unculti-
vated. There are strange things predi-
cated of trees in Holy Writ, and we
marvel to s« them spoken of as ralion-
1l beings, having understandings, wills.
sud muscular powers so that they walk,
talk, Isugh and sing, worship and rejoice,
and elap their bhands, sre happy and

ile, was direct and castly nuderstood,

* <oward was subtle, and &5 much
a muystery Lv himselfl as o the world. |
o was 68 gorzeous amnd as gophomoriosl |

we o youth of sixteen, ntad us u politician |
al'and meretrivious as the flnant- |

v upli gpon the pave. The lament-

el Lincolu was 3 joker, of no mean
gills in his way, and in one depm:m'u‘r
{ humor be was perhaps unrivalled
voony men. Hecould tread the peril-
ot edge hetweon lhe devout and the

sometimes miserable, now sirong, now
weak, one day in an Eden of glory,
and the next golug down fo heli
Our Lord cursed & barren tree while on
sarth. Surely the tree ilself, unconscious
and belpless, could not bave excited bis
indignation, bt as he only spoke in
parsbies, and often acted parables, it is
reasonable to infer that the tree repre-
sented some principle of the human
mind which was opposed to divine
goodness or wisdom, and was a lesson

dirty with a surenes and steadiness of | in symbels for his hearers. The world
13 nl-. There was uothing so sacred, !—;t-J is his Kinde r_rmrffn for his chil-
swiul orso sad, but thst he could see|dren, and through natural  ob-
und weleome o bawdy spot in it; there [jects  he teaches spiritual  truthe,

was o erisls of statesmanship or com-
plication of war that did pot fish out “'a
“Lory™ fromn the treasured ordure of his
memery. Mr. Beward had no such fer-
tiiity, mor such resources, His humor

hind vl e grace of honest nastines.
He bhad no opigina! genius for it, nor for
anyiliing «l dowarighl or genuioe.
There was a rough  freshness and foree
now wnd thenia Lincoln’s homeliest

e

utteratioess, which altraeted men's
sympathy and Kindled their euthusi-
nun. There wis o world of vigoroys |
illusirative power in his very coursest
jokes sometimes, which betokened a

rare union of wouderful common-sense
with bumor the most vivid and gro-
tesque. Mr. Bewnrd, on the contrary, |
never impressed any one with the idea |
that be was elther vigorous or in earn- |
est, If he had ventured on a jest, every-
vody would bave known ut onee that he
had read it sumewbere i 8 pewspaper,
1 nd mistaken its point, or otherwise
iznposed oo it. Hed he been able to tell
Afr. Lipcoln's starfes; it wnuld‘,
Lave e simply and gratuitously |
filthy, e bed, in fact,no real fun in
for fun requires a trace or 8o of |
And yet he was comie, after his
{s=hion—mor: comie even than Lineoln.
He stomed to have beent born In arder
w develop and [usirate all the possible
mesuings of the word “humbug '"—a
word the Influite wenlth of whose sig-
nitieatios was imperfectly understood
untl bis tine. He bad po litermry r'ul-lt
ture or scholarly attsloment of any
sort, anid vel be made greater ostents-
ton of ltemture—especially where it
would have been mest out of pl.nce!
if he bhad in auy manoer pos
sessed H—than any pedant who ever|
poured gut olliciul -}Jp-!‘lu[z‘ There was |
= maudily Suldity about his style, which
e lntended should « OLVEY the im]brl’ﬂa—
sion of frunkpess, fervor, and gushing |
spoutaneity. He seemed to have made |
o model of Lord Castelresgh, whom l].n.-l
wits of bis day were fond of likening to |
a Dutch pumnp, of which you had but to
L e handle to be deluged with
Wine whak, washy, svortwtiog Qoo |
He realiy oared for nothing and no-
Lody, io this world or the other, exoept
Limsel! und bis appurlenances, and yet
there was 1o end to the wardy gurgle of
his sympathy for everything and every-
bouly —exoept  his -white fellow-coun-
trymen south of the line. He pever had
one real sonvietion on any subjeet, and
el be wus the puragon snd patron of
the elass whom we call “our earnest
meii'—that 48 1o say, the gentlemen
who peddle the wonden wutunegs of Do
manitarian and  philanthrople  truth.

o e of
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heart,

Though his best friend, if he
ever had & friend, vould not re-
ly oo his wond or promise,

for half un hour his prowmisary elocu-
tion, notwithstanding, was the most
copious pralse to our mother tongue,
He had the gift of prophesy besides, but
wx it lay in prophesying what neverhap-
pened, be always bsued his engage-
muuthkiywdny@nmlnmm

givathem the uir of securities negotia-
mt:ﬁs Though he knew
tion of New York polities sud Washing-
tom intrigue, be was appurently always
trying toteach something (o some one
of other. Every dispatch that he wicte

and by the light of a divine scieuce we
learn how every shade and ting of man's
affvotigne will be found in the beasts,
all his thoaghts in the birds of the air,
all his intellectual principles in the
trees in whose branches the birds build
aestz, and he who runs may read the
lesson on every page of nature, and
prove it by the Woird of God. We
plead earpestly with these puinfully
practical people for our beloved trees,
with grateful memories of their tire-
less loving watches over the precious
dend when only the stars looked down
on Lthe dreariness and silence of the
grave, of the storm lashed the brave
wide-spread arms that would shield our
beloved from its fury. They are ns awiul
as Lthey are beautiful and we ean searcely
express in words our sincere apprecia-
tion of the taste and judgment mani-
fested by Captain Lenow in executing
such sdmirable designs in the city of
our desd., We trust the desecration will
not be permitted,as the discoutented can
eusily find barren ground elsewhere,
and the managers of the ecemctery
should permit any person that éhooses
to sugment,but never lessen, the number
ol trees in Elmwood.
O — R ——

fHE NINERAL WEALTH OF ARKAN-

The State of Arkansas s destined to
beeome 8= rich as Missouri or Peunsyl
vania fromp her mineral resources. In
almost every direction these crop out in
coal, ocopper, iron, lesd, silver,
zine aod silver-lead. In some counties
Lhe indleations and discoveries are more
marked than in others, but from
one el of the Siate to the other,
ronning from  the porthwest to
the wsoutheast, making a delour
at Litlle Rock, the State v rich in the
ores bearing (he highest commercial
value. The fact, although lung known,
through the geological reports of David
Diale Owen and his assistunts, aftracted
but little altention on the part of the
outside world, ‘Whatever movement
was  made towsaM  mining  was
in &8 rough way, by iuhabitants of
the favored loealities and always cantig-
uous o 4 navigable stream, like that of |

the Arkansas river, down which, in|

years before the war, many & ton of ore
found its way to New Orieans, and
eventually to England. These effurts
oeased in 1580, on scconnt of the politi-
cal troubles, only to be resumed during
the war us the Confederate government
needed metals not otherwise to be had.
This was the cawe with the Kellogg sil
ver-lead mioe, ten miles from Little
Rock, of which so much bhas alrendy
appeared in the ArPEAL. It wus worked
st various times between 1548 and 1559,
bot always in & rough sort of
way, and withoul sny such pre
Hminary survey &s uspally precedes
the waork of oareful mining. It was
also worked in 1582, when a quantity of
lead was taken out for use by the Con-
federnte gov but from that lime
uutil 1867, if Iny idle, when Mr, Cham.

| berluin, now of Litte Rock, originally

from Ohlo, lensed the ground, and, in
behalf of an Obilo , commenved
working it with fulrest prospects of sue-
he wasleft In a dilsmma which he slved

been begun, indicating very plainly the
(belief, as the. resulis in all cases attest,
that the whole properly of over one
thousand acres is one vast deposit
of silver-lead, made up of continu-

ous veins, and mnot of isolated
“pockets,” as was ot one tme
supposed. One of the party we

accompanied is a practical miver, who
expressed himself well satisfied with the
indiestions and outzropplngs as promis-
ing s Inrger yield of valuable metal than
any other mine known to him west of
the Mississippi. Nearly every foot of the
ground was surveyed, and as closely and
carefally as the brief thme allowed would
permit, and witk most satisfying and
gratifying results; so much so that the
company have determined to enter up-
on & thorough and complete survey,
with the aid of a diamond-driil and the
asaistance 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 ouly of those par-
ticularly engaged and direetly interest-
ed, but to the people of the Arkansas
capital and her milrosds to St. Louis
and Memphis. Capital will be called
into requisition from abroad that now
i3 lylng idle and seeking investment,
the latent labor of the country will be
brought into uose, aml in time manufac-
tories will be established for working
this rich metal inio something more
than the cryde “‘pig” by which it is
known in the markets of the world,
A few months will determine some-
thing in this direction. The eyes
f speculators are now resling ou

whereon or wherein {hey may find fu-
ture immense and colossal fortunes, snd
for such resulis we soberly incline to
the beliefl they may hope, especially so
far as the Kellogg mioe is concerped.
Every foot of .it is valuable, and svery
pound of the ore so far taken from it
bespeaks & mineral whose value is eati.
wisted to net over ene hundred dollars
of silver to the ton, besidea eighty per
eent. of pure lead. Neither the Emuma
mine nor the Comstock lead have paid
as this will pay when properly worked.
Ihose best Informed in mining are Lhe
most enthusinstic 18 to its merits, and
the more intimate they become with it-
yield aud the guality of that yield, the
more hearty is theirindorsement of it.
We bave more faith than ever in the
Kelloge mine, and believe it is destined,
in the hands of the Memphis eompany,
to be the menns of securing the attention
of the people of the [Union every-
where, to the vast mioeral wealth that
wie day is to make Arkansss rich be
vond any of her neighbors in the Mis-
sissippi valley.

ARKANSAS APFPORTIONED,
The legisiature of Arkansas which has
just adjourned, passed an set redistriet-
ing the Stale for congressional purposes
as follows:
t Tistrict—Missisdppl, Palusmtt, Jack:
o=, Urittemden, S§
. malrie, Mouroe, Phillips,
as and Deshn, Le® conuty §s 1o be nd-
. Popalation #210R
il Pisiriet —Lincoin, Jefferson, Drew,
Chitent, Ashisy, Bruliny, Ihoun, vaschits,
U ulon, Columbin, Nevada, Hem pstead, Lafay-
L, asod Litte River, To wiideh is to be pdded
= Population, 12264,
ind Distriet—Pulnskl, Porry, Baline Grant
Dudina, Hot Spring, Clark, Pike, Sevler, Polk,
Montgumery, Ywil, Sooll, Barber, Hebastian,
Crawlond, Frankiln, Johnson, Towhleh will
bo added Guriand, Fuulkner and Lonoke
Population, 14880,

Fourth bisirict—Hamlolph, Griene, Cralg
bead, Lawrence, dharp, leand, Fullon, Whits,
Leyway, Cluvion, Yan Buren, Pope, Newion,

are ¥, Murion, Boone, Carratl, Mmdlson, Ben-

A Washineton. To whilch are 1o be ad-
w and Haster., Popualation, 13350,

Thisapportisnment seems tohave been
miade with a view toluture pariisan suc-
pssed by the Radieal party, which, since
the rutifieation of the enfranchising
amendment to the constitution, fears
the loss of its power. The Gazefle, re-
viewing the act, makes this plain. It
says the third district has a population
of over fifty thousand more than the
first; the sscond district thirty thousand
more, and the fourth distdet thirty-two
thousand more, The gerrymsndering
in tis apportionment is nearly or quite
as bad ns that proposed in the bill o
Senator White, of Phillips, st the com-
mencement of the session,

e L T W T————

ROAD TO HOLLY BPRINGS.
There [# 8 slrong disposition to prefer
a narrow-gauge road to Holly Springs.
We have three letiers on the subject
from most intelligent gentlemen and
liborml citizens. Since diversities of
opiniyu on thissubjéct may be mischiev-
ous in results, would it not be well for a
eompromise to be effected? The com-
mittees securing sabscriptions should see
ko puch the narrow-gauge is preferred,
It i a question of dollars and cents; and
not of words, in pewspapers. But if
General Forrest's company will not
build a unarrow-gauge, as aunounced,
that's sn  end of the cvontroversy.
If we must bave s rmilrosd to
Holly Springs, let the narrow-gaoge
be built a¢ & bmanch or adjunet of the
selma road, which may estend here-
after to this city, from the south. Bat
the countly subseription bLelongs ito the
president and directors of the Selma line,
and eanmot be diveried from their
seheme, Without this, even the narrow-
gauge is unsitainable. There is no help
for it. If we are to have & road to the
metropolis of Missis«ippl, we must ae-
cept terms defined by the organized
Memphis and Seima milroad company.
We can'{ escape the necessity. Whether
happy or not in contemplating this
state of facts, is another question.

THE Ledger of yesterday says: “At
tomey-General Heiskell has expressed
it ms his opinfon that in fundiog the
State debt no compounding will be al-
lowed., The coupons will be funded in-
to bonds and then begin to draw inter-
est.” Wedo not sec that this very
grave opinion of the sltorney-general
was necessary. Nelther 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 §s s0 plain upon the sulb-
ject thnt n wayfaring man, though
a fool, might see and know for himsell
T'here is g0 moch =ald about this fanding
bill that is unnecessary—so much that
s forelgn to its spirit awd purport that
we think it looks to the formation of a

of the luteresis of the people. It looks
as if It were intlended to make of this a
test question upon which the Conserva-
tives and Demoersts of the Blate are to
be divided in order that Governor Brown
may be beaten down and Ex-President
Johnpson rise triumphantly 1o the sarface
again. That's all there is in this rumpus
about funding.
e

BrowxsviLLs is in great trouble. The
Memphis and Ohio road will not stop
trains there, unless suits instituted by
farmers for excessive freight charges be
dismissed, Brownsville has nothing to
do with these suits, snd the only
remedy is in the extension of the Ra-|

lelgh narrow-gauge to Brownsville.
The 3 of
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Ly selling oot to the Mem piils sompany

this portion of Arkansss as upon a spot | & p

new “‘party,” rather than the protection |

A ﬁlmllm" l{l\;m nstone ?WB.
Tom the v
One 4ad anot u'miun g

Deep In the heart core driven.

Toor HOmad hearl ! Stone afler stona,
Letthe bare Srmly nist

That the greal temple bullt thereon,
Life'seletonts may breast,

That the God-graven work secure,
Tle soul ity waight

And lsurning stmoogly (o enduare
Trombles ot with regreta,

Sarc-sorrowod soal, fuint ot at sight
i tho first ba .

Nor strusgle with youth's rebel night
T wenry, worn und searred.

Bot let a home be rvared therein
For the dens God's aboda,

W here from the earual oures of 8in
Hissmlls mey ¢townthy lond.

Mis temuple sirong—not bullt with hands—
Surried upon thy breast,

Until His ertss above 1L stands,
His aith nad love conie sed.

Then will tha youngest angels wiag
Within its walls to Trunp.

And sniiing there, will sng, and sing,
Till neaven itseil will stoop,

A GUOD GEANMAR,

We advise every littly grammarian just ¢n-
Lering on e sted) lo eomenil Lo memory Lhe
following lines, and then they never heed
make errors In speoch, The guthor—whoever
I Is—deserves muoeh credit:

Turee {ittie words you oflen see,

Are articles, 4, ko e,

A noun's the numne of auything,

As sehool or ganden, hoop or swing.
Adiectives ted the Kind of uoun,

As groat, stuill, prefty, white or browa.
Instead of voons the propouns stund
Her head, hia face, your arm, my hand.
Verbi tell someihing 1o be done—

To read. aount, sinug, Iaogh, lump, run.
How thingsare done the adverts tell,
As alowiy, quackly, 111 or well.
Conjuneilons jain the words together,
As men and womets, wind or weather.
The prepositious staml before

A noun, ks of or through & door.

The interjeotlons show surprise,

Asal ! how pretty—oh! how wise.

The whole are ¢atled nine paris of speech,
Which reading, v riling, speaking tescl.
e

DILEAMS THAT Camy TRUE,
How sweet the 1iie of my youth with theo!
Tuough bitler tho world of mau Lo e,

We dwoelt in an actie Jone and bare,
And co'dly the winter stamsshone there,

And seant the bread that we had 10 eat, ;
And sud oor lives, thongh our Jove was sweel,

®hie wald—*My love, my post, my frieod,
Hope 0n, the Lroe Juusl win in the end.
hecios,
e Wise

“20 long as you doubl my pro
How can 1 irust whet Yoo e

“ At Inst men will hear and gadoerstantd
s valee that speaks in the Iand,

“And rich In Ume we two will go,

To anclent lands ou luve yeurnel to Know,
SWe'll iy Like the binds withoul a eare,

Qe prrple seasand through cltles falr,

“Aud taste the brvatlh of & miomning brieze,
Blown aif piny clefis of Lhe Prrences

“ And here (o Venlee sweet Tasen's song,
ity sintely gondoln borne along.

“We'll sudl in Egypt, and resi awhile
I palm-Zirt patace i‘k‘-.-id- the Nile.

“And walch from our el Canopus rise,
fa silver splendor ‘mid opal skies,

“Thendream swost davs in e sou i seas,
Till we reach the land of Perleles!?

“And &ee Alheoas parptehill,
Whose marble colamns gleans golden still;

= Al finyl wherever we chance
e my poet’s Jame hss journeye

Gy ha! duvs lowait for! and then she snailed,
By sucl: fond fancies from care beguiled.

Tho yenrs have pused. And passxd as-shesaid ]
Alas! the sesr of iy Uie wos desd!

fhey cail me post and crown my brow,

I heesd not fame or its guonlon now.

Whing praolse cun pitar the past for thee,
Whtw love was sizonger Lhan death for me?

Ah ! coald we meet 81 our alile door
i1 tear: a= often w2 miet before!
How swee! Lhesormnws we shared nasons!
How hitter Lhe joys | tasic aloge!
—tdoet] Words
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~ONLY A BABY."

Ouly & baby ! & helpless little soul who
had never yet lived for snythiong but to
L carcd for—who bad neither words
aor thoughls—who most have perished
like s plucked flower, of a few hours’
negleet; but it was hers, her baby, and
30 pot like any other thing in all the
world. What do you know, who never
hiad one of the touch of the little hands
asninst her breast—of Its lips there, sofl
and warm—of the little uippling naile
that hurt so eunningly that the palo
was pleasure—of the loog talks it used

to have with msgnma, when it said
“da,”" and “ma,” aml “ov,'" and
“tu.ta,” and mennt so much? What

can you guess of the thrills that went
through her whet “baby took notiee''—

when its wonderful good sense tsught it
to reach out for nu orange, aud bob it

with both hands against its nose, and
make vain efforts to swallow it whole?
What do you know of the feeling of ut-
tar possession which vothing eise can
give & woman but her baby? It is all
bers—hers in secret, before any one else
kpew of it—hers while it was only
dream, a flutter of her own heurt, a sob
of her own brestb—hers when, faint
with pain and worn with tiavail, she
took it first to her arms, & downy hand-
ful that only & woman dare touch, even
then her compensation for all suffering

It looked—it always does look, lo a
mother's eyes—like “'papa.' It is bis,
too, atd he ia hers, bul baby is stiil
more her own. A busband may have
loved betore; nlittle bit of his heart
muy have been, or may be somebody
alse’'s; he may even once have had
another wife -at least there ia some oue
somewhbere who hns his friendship, ora
<hip he loves, or u profession he pursues

or adog he pets, or-a home he iz fond
of; but baby never had but one mother
—nevercan have; nothing has any claim
wpon him, notbing could entice him
from her bosom. “Just a little nnimal,"
you say., Yesof course; but mothers do
not think so, cannot, feel so—ought not,
if they could. There are all the won-
derful hopes of sll the wonderful world
hovering about baby's head. Nothing
is impossible for his future; to be the
best nnd most beautiful, to be the great-
est, to overcome all obstucles, to have
friends and no enemies. Why may not
this be? The little soul is new aud un-
talnted, the little body has all growth
before it.  Its future is always magnifi-
cent. Baby! baby! In the night its
little ¢ry waked her from dreams to
sweeter thoughbis than any dreams
could hold. In the morning perhaps
it had crept up and put its velvel cheek
against here, thrilling ber as the first-
love kiss did with its tiny touch. She
wondered ai the women who lougto be
no women, that they mnay shrugzle
fiereely on fife’s nrena by man's right.
She could struggle also for baby, but
thers is no Joy like being buby's molher
—his baby’s mother whom she loves.
And her wpau-childd lying on her bosom
tolls her tale und yings her asoug that
only mothers pever hear ;and almilmw!
that when God made womnn thre moth-
er of men, be gave her the highest hon-
er that life holds. And now—now—baby
s dend! The sweeiness (staken from her
soul, the warmth from her heart. For
a while it must seem as though there
were pothing more for her under the
sun. It will never come to pass that
she shall see it 8 boy, and make for it
little tunics and soft velvet caps. She
shall never pridefully gaze upon the
gold schiool medal he would have been
=ure to win. Norshall she look up st
him, taller than her by the head, brosd-
shouldered ared stalwart, and be glori-
fied hin having him I’l(:r b‘ SO 'l'h;er:h is
nothing now but = baby i 0 ¥
put away under a u.-otllugtﬁ.‘3 Ouply »
buby! Ah, no; more than that e
besutiful mystery over which she dream-
ed I= gore. The vailed hope that flitted
down the future has followed it. The
downy urmful has left her, and the little
thing in frocks and redshoes, and the
toy with his shrill elear voive and merry
ways, and the youth of such rare prom-
ise, and the grand perfect man withoul
fauit or blemish—so many things that
she had in the past, or in the preseat, or
that were to come to her in the future;
and you say—you who know nothing of
it all—"Only s baby!" M. K. D,
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{ Dr.

grams from Lom
unfamilinr to the mass of readers,
remﬂhrnlaim;@ﬂd lo-Tndian his-
tory thie story of one

asters whicli has ever meh
arms in the far east. A brief parrative
of the events with which Dr,

FFE

i

wis connected may ore, be ip-
teresting. In 17908 the ﬂu'nn’ouol‘ Af-
ghanistan was contended for by three
brothers—Zemann, Hnlulmrm sShah
= . Mahmud triumphed, but in
1 was compelled to resign, and the
kingdom i passed under the
e e I A e
. s a
lue:-rulvadwin‘ d ies with the East

Alghnnistan, giving the res-
sons for thestep: First,that Dost Mahom-
med had unlawfully sttacked Ruaujeel
Singh, o British ally; secoud, that the
military preparations among the Af

ghaus a hostile | towsrd
India; third, that the Bujali, the
rightful heir to the crown, had placed

bimself under British protection. The
renl ohject of this unpecessary War wis
to estabiish British power in -

tan. In the early sprin of 1830, an
army, consisting o¥ Some 10"1‘ thousand
regular and twelve thousand ar
troops umder comin - D;h&hﬂ El-

hinstone, advanced throu Boluo
Pass to Chandshar, where Shah Sujah
formally asserted his claims to the coun-

. 1n the latter
::-%s df GGhiznee wn?tﬁkan after a sharp
vombat, snd on the seventh of August

the British forees took o ol
Cabal, the eapital—which, to all ap-
pearances, made thﬁ ::ouquast of ui::
coun vomplele. Al noes‘

Lhisc‘:;’:ewm deceitful. ough Cabul
bad capitulated and Dost 5l ed
surrenqered himself, his son, Akbar

Khay, was still unsubdued, and had the
support of the bulk of the people. He
secretly instigated a ‘which,
in November, 1541, culminated in open
insurrestion at Cabul. Sir Alexander
Burpes—a relative of the poet—who
was serving ss politieal resident, was
murdersd, togethor with a num of
British officers. This unex out-
break, instead c::l. balngmg pn::;l ::tr r;;
tafiation, induo 18 comm

sigp termaswhich can searcely be re,_ga;tl-
«d as other than disgraceful, and which
subsequent events pruved to be the verrv
worst that could have been adopled t
was agresd that the British troops
should leave Afghauistan as speedily as
possible; Akbar Kahn promising Lt
furnish an eseort and facililate there-
ireat by sli the means st his command.
Depeniling on these pledges—in which
he should have placed no faith—El-
phinstone set out on his homewusrd
mareh. January oOth, 1542, The army
he led was roughly estimated at four
thousand five hundred; the eamp follow-
ers, women and children 8w ed the
aumber to st least twenty-tive thousand.
The route chosen led through a badly
yroken country; the weather was in-
tensely cold, and the ground covered
&ith snow, The first day's march was
snly five miles, and §tis said that the
coad was trucked with the blood of the
mnfortunate host whom a ruinocus policy
wi doomed to destraction. They
amped in the spow without shelter,
muny of them without food, and next
morning resumed a joursey which had
now degenerated into the flight of un
andisciplined rabble. Soldiers, civil-
fans, women, children and animals
were all mixed together; and the native
hgnds, sesing their advantage, hung
ipon the flanks of the mob and attack-
ed it whenever opportunity offered. It
is psserted that Akbar Khan bad no
sontrole over his fanatical followers,
but the probability is that he urged
Aiem on in the crusade against the com-
mou ensmy. Elphinstone aud his of-
deers endeavored to come to &n under-
sdanding with the hostile chidfe, but
heir effurts amounted to nothing aund
mily caused delsy which, El!_ldel‘ the
droumstances, was fatal. The third
lay the force entered a loug, nanow
lelile known a3 the Koord Caubul pass,
where it was expoeed to the fire of the
\fehans from both sides of the precipi-
wous cllifs, and effectual resistence Was
impossible, Three thousand persons
perished in this terrible spot belween
lawn and sumdown— vany frozen to
teath, and the rest butchered by the guns
wd knives of the savage foe. Un the
morning of the fourth day & negotistion
aas held with Akbar Kban, who agree
to take under his protection the married
sfieers and their wives, whose safety
wus thereby secured. Theday follow-
oz the remainder struggled onward
through a elond of encompassing ene-
niss, and reachied o place ealled Jugdul-
iuck. Here General Eiphinstoue and
two other officers surrendersd them-
sglves to Akbar Khan, as & guaranly
that the post of Jellalabad, then held
by the BHritish under Gevoeral Sale,
should be abandondd, and oneondition
that the retrent of the army should be
uo further molested. This argreement,
22 might have been anticipated, was
mere talk so far as the Afghans were
concerned. Elphinstone swd bis com-
panions were held as prisoners, but when
the remnant of the army proceeded they
found themselves exposed to the same
Jtacks, and on arriving at Jugduilack
pass Were confronted by an impassable
varricade. There the whole were
massncred, with the exception of twenty
offfeers and forty-five soldiera whe
mapnged to make thir escape over the
mountains. This little band were oblig-
ed to fight every foot of the way, and
at 4 point sixteen miles distant from
Jellalabad only six officers were left
alive. On the morning of January 13,
1842, the sentinel wpon the walls of
Jellalabad saw far off along the rocky
plain o strange figure approaching.
proved to be a regged, wounded, balf
starved man, clinging exhausted to the
veck of a misemﬁle littie pony. This
man was Dr. William Brydon, the only
one of the army of tweuty-five thousand
which left Cabul & week before who hind
wacaped Lo tell the horribletale! A force
was soon afterward sent against the
Afghans and secured the release of the
prisoners beld by Akbar Khan., Gener-
al Eiphiustone was ordered to snswer
charges of misconduet, but died before
the court martial convened. Nothing
is left of the tll-fated expedition exeept
4 gloomy memory, which has just been
revived by the death of Dr. Brydon.

We are not and never ecan be propa-
gandists, in the Christiun sense, because
we sincerely belleve that it isby the life
and not by the ecreed that men are
Judged. 1t is an old sayiug of our rab-
bis that the plous of c\'uﬁ nation bave a
shere in foure bliss. Holding to this
belief, we do not regard it as our dutly
to propagate our creed, even if we had
the influenee aud the numbers to devote
ourselves to such a wild scheme, Jews
never court selytes. A good man is
tio better by becoming & good Jew, It
is the guodpess, after all, which has the
saving power, whether the map be Jew,
Christisn, or Mohammedan. We have
nothing but praise and sdmiration for
Cliristiaps who work o lead men to a
better life—who are carryingour
and theirs throughout she habitable
globe, that its light may warn the ng-
norant and redeem the vicious. In the
S?hnsmm' inn's Iﬂn}ri of sell-sacrifice l-h:

ew, too, may join sl Do very
date. E’.ltht-rto, we have not had time
to grow aud flogrish. Scarcely bave we
resled our feet and

pust.
At present, we bave work to
rify m}u’m rather mmgi
S G
wopside elves, who knows
‘what sublimse scheme of
they shall originate *—Jow

5
William Brydon— |
in late tele- | school
though pmz:fu by

It | poetry

_.
one-of the
ounder of &
throughout Christen-
his presence nol only in
native ecountry, but in
artistie, and court ¢lreles of
France, Germany, Bugland, and Italy,
where hils naivets and unaffected sin-
leity of affection lmve made him
lnownlml honored. He waa born in
Denmark, on the second of
April, 1865, in the one room which his
fatber and mother occupled, which sery-
ed alike for house and shoemaker's shop;
be Jeit the town when he was fourteen
to seek his fortune, and In 1547, he was
received in Odense as the qu«-t of the
citizens; the houses were all Hlluminat-
ed, a banquet was given in his honor,
and be was ted with the freedom
of the oity. In the sixty-two years that
lie between those dates, snd in the six
ears since then, isthe story of a life,
of varied lights and shades. His
father was & young man of postie miod,
always hungeriog afver a richer life than
thst spant in meking shoes; his mother,
a simple, superstitions, snd ntfectionate
woman. I their one room began his
life, and his earliest recollections fur-
nlshed him with scenes which afterward
be wove into his stories. “'Our little
room,'" he says, ‘which was almost
filled with the shoemaker's bench, the
bed, and my crib, was the abode of my
ohil‘dhnod; the walls, however, ware
covered with pilet and over the
work-beoch was a:::;?{mrd containing
books and songs; the liltle 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
gutlers between our house and the
neighbors’, there stood & great chest fili-
ed with soll, my mother's sole garden,
where she grew her vegetables, In my
story of the ‘Spow Queen’ the garden
still blooms.”” He grew into a tall,
ungaiuly lad, nn»bg‘:u a girl, and yet
80 simple-hearted t he was ready to
conflde to the utmost in one who smiled
on him. At s charity-school he learned
Jjust alittle, but that little so carelessly
that long afterward be suffered for the
lack of such common kuowledge, even
as how to spell. It was now, too, that
he began to assoclate more with others,
and, like hils companious, to go through
the catechism, preparatory to confirm-
ation, He tellsa little story here of
bimself, which shows where *‘The Hed
Shoes” came from. "“An old female
tailor altered my deceased father’s great-
eoatl into a confirmation suit for me;
never before had 1 wornso good a coat.
I had, also, for the first time in my life,
3 puir of boots. My delight was extreme-
iy great; my only fesr was that every-
body would not s¢e them, aund, thers-
fore, I drew them up over trousers, and
thius marehed through the chureh. Tlie
boots creaked,and that inwanlly plessed
me; for thus the congregatioy would
Liear that they were pew. My whole
devotion was disturbed: 1 was awnre of
it, and it caused me a horrifile pa of
conscience that my thoughts should be
a5 much with my new boots as with
God. 1 prayed him earnestly from my
heart to forgive me, and then again |
thought of my new boots.”” When he
seét out for Copenhagen, he had a Htde
sum of money and his confirmation
suit, and onbounded eanfulence inevery
one, He bhad an innocant way of going
right up to people and asking for what
he wanted. The theater was to hirg the
most beautiful place in the world, and
hie was ready to do anything that would
be in piace there—dance, sing, or act.
=0 he went to the manager, and asked
for an engagement. The manager look-
e at him, and said, “No, vou are too
thin for the theater.” *“Oh,'" replied
Andersen, “only engage me, with one
hundred rix dollars baneo salary, and I
shall get fut!”’ DBut the msnager grave-
ly bade him go away—that only people
of eduestion could do anything at the
theater. The poor boy lived, one scarce-
Iy knew how, but he could not help at-
tracting people’s aftention, he was so
ingenious, aud at Ilsst, a wise and good
man, Councillor Coliin, took him as his
own son, and began to educate him. As
Andersen pow learned how to use his
mind, all the old fancies and make-be-
liefs which had Kept Lim busy with
mock theaters snd puppets and  dolls,
began to find expression in writing, an
before he had finished his schooling, be
was writing stories and dramas; and
just before he passed his lasl examions-
tion, when he was twenty-four years
old, hebrought out a collection of poems,
and ope of his plays was acted at the
theater. Denmark i3 u little country,
but an old nation inhabits it; and hence
it s, in fwet, that soclety thers s some-
thing like a great family. Every one
knows every one; and personal affairs
get talked about, and o new author, or

llim oF men of genius, and
fire for ohi

e X,
‘the lterary,

o | artist, or sctor, is at onee taken in hand;

people not only talk about him, but talk
to him, and ecriticise him, and tell him
what he ought to do, and what he ought
not to do. Society there s a village tes-
table of educated wple. Audersen,
who had come up from poverty, aod
was, besides, a young msan ignorant of
worldly wisdom, was badgered a good
deal, and in the early days of his author-
ship, bad to struggle hard to maintain
a position. But, by degrees, he com-
maunded attention and respect; people
began to see that he had gifts of an un-
usual chamcter, and just the .hing for
which he was at first blamed—his nai-
vede and childishness—are now what the
world recognizes as his gooed qualities
in literature. From thattime tothis be
has veen writing storles; novels for
older people, such a8 The Inprovisitore,
which is a picture of Italy, and The
Two Baronesses, O. 1., and Only a Fid-
dler, where the scenes are Danish. He
is Danish to the core. The old legends
of his ancient country, the wild sand-
heaps of Jutland, the beech trees, the
Liright, quarrelsome city life. the fresh,
frank meluuil , a1l get into his stories.
Buc it is his little stories that have won
him renown. They were something so
pew and so pleasing, that they became
at onee general [uvorites with young
and old, and in the theaters, lustesd of
¢ the ac¢tors would recite ““The Con-
stant Tin Soldier™ “The Top aod Ball,”
or *The Bwinchead.” Thorwaldsen, the
famous sculptor, was a Dane, and was
delighted with Andersen’s stories. In
his company he wrote Ole Shut Eye;
and Yoften,” says Andersen, “in the
twilight, when the family circle sat in
the open garde parler, Tharwaldsen
would come softly behind me, and clap-
ping me on the shoulder, would ssk,
*Shall we littie ones hesrsny tales to-
night? " When he began writing his
stories, he sought only to tell over again
old legends of Denmark, which be had
heard as a child; but as his interest in-
creased, he invented his stories, and
soon every Christmas hrought a pew
volume from him. I think one resson
why he wrote these stories, which he
did pot publish till after he was known
as the author of The Improvisaiore, was,
that he was heartily tired of the perpet-
usl eriticism which the people were
muking of him, and wished to do some-
thing for those who could eujo{;teadiug
without forever explaiviog w they
liked and what they did not like. For
the first time, he found himself in a
wholly congenial cirole; his qusintest
fancles pleased and were not jeered ut.
Andersen hhs never murried, and lives
s rambling sort of life, sometinfes in
Copenhngen, but quite as often travel-

ing in Spain, Switzerlaud, Germany,
France, Holland, Englaud and Italy.
Helsn t favorile st various courts
and has many Lonors from crowned

heads, but his true distinction consists
in the fact that every home is open to
him, and the poor s well as the rieh
know his kindly nsture. He himself,

in The Story ife, relates a bright
little scene. ﬁlﬁ from home,

at Ham . we believe, and in eom-
m Speckter, the cleyer ar-

uired & little in- | pany wi

flnence, pﬂm.u; Ohristian mwhohulllmmudhu stories, was
kings have 'd upon our Lressures, | #etting g\ﬂ!or tho" ouse. ““On
and cast us into prison or exile. Wedo | our wsy,” he says, '‘we came (o an el-
not hu;rl.h';m ::ly ill-will on that me- gieﬂ;le;nmilﬂ_“}:tm lnt::::?’
eount, for the supposed they ! ; ‘a wealthy

wm'?ulnllinj? : tting on | lives here, friends of mine, and &hndi
ws aod plueking our .ﬂ._; was dynar‘ stoﬂen'hthe cl::lfttmn will be
& little unjost thua to. kuoek us int the | bappy.” *But the said L ‘Only
mud and us, for smeared | for two minutes,’ returned he; and drew
with dirt. However that is me into the house, mentioned my name

and cirele of children colleoted

od me. ‘And now lell us a tale”
sald he; ‘onlyone’ T told ome, and
then hastened away fo the theater,
"That was an estraordinary visit,’ said

1. ‘*An excellant one; one entirely out
of the common 1 gaid he
l’- m m : children are

lers he has seen and koown! His su-
wﬂ:ﬁnphy, which ended In the origi-
oal edition in 1855, was continged i:r
the American edition to 1867, and the

Ty
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ghit remiscences of Hterature, artists,
musleians, and statesmen; in Sesndi-

navis, Thorwaldsen, Oechlenschlager,
Hertz, Ingemaun, 'Fruirikn Brem:r,
Jenny Lind, Bj and &

host of others; in Germaoy, ndels-
sohn, Goethe's fmuilly, Betting, Haloe, |
Tieck; in France, Vietor Hugo, Lamar-
tine, Rachel, Balzau, de Vigny;in Eog-
land, Dickens, J , the Howitx,
Bunsen, Lady hlullngmn the Palmer-
stons. Like a child, uu:ﬁing out his
hand to every kind-hesrted person he
meets, this and affec-
tionate nature hag made hls name one
which kindles the enthusizsm of young
and old. The Story of My Lite, by An-
dersen, from which these facts are ta-
ken, Il.u oile rt;f‘l.ha *dﬁl l‘):f ;’u;der}n;&n:
complete writings, pablished by Hur

& l:ruughlon. g;::w York; the River-
#ide Press, Cambridge. The entire se-
ties of his writings ls comprised in ten
volumes, erown octavo slze, two of
which, Wonder Sturies and Sories and
Tuics, eontaining all of Andersen’s fu-
mous tales for childres, are abundantly
Dlystrated.,

DANGER OF CATCHING A ¥IP-
PFOFOTAMUSN,

About three years f private expe-
dition was fitted out in Cineinnati for
an exploring tur up the Nile. The
preparations were secretly and quietly
made, and only those immediately in-
terested knew their intended departure.
The pariy, three in number, took
steamer from New York to Liverpool,
at which latter pointthe final provisions
were made, including the building
of & boat of a peculiar pattern, in
sections, with water-tight compart-
ments, for the purpo of aseend-
ing the Bahr-el-Azrek, or Blue River
Nile, for some fifteen or twenty
bundred miles. From Liverpool the

arty sailed diretly to Alexandria, in
i’gyp&, where about fifty natives were
secured, s the expedition started
the special and difficult
ing s hippopotamus, 1o consejuence
of the limi knowl of the river,
the cataracts, and peculiar navigation,
the expedition moved very slowly, aver-
aging only about twanty miles every
twenty-four hours, often lying over ten
days ut a time, resiting, and creating
stations for supplies, ete., forthe retarn
trip. -They were nine months in reach-
ing Fazogie, under the twelfth parallel,
in Upper Nubia. twenty-one hundred
miles from Alesandris, where they
halted intending to make that headquur-
ters for the intended ex-ursions on thse
Nile, and in the interior, for the greatest
living curiosity, the hippopotamus, an
animal that lives. eats, and sleeps be-
penth the water, and from’ whose per-
spirative organs ocoze great drops of
hlood—totally unlike any otber animal |
in existence, Theparty of huniers ne
cessarily muved carefully about, for the
animals are very timid and shy; and,
althourh secing thelr tracks daily for
over three months, weore unable to get
even o sight of the buge monsters, This,
of cotrse, was very disheartening; and
although orders were given to spare no
expeuse, and remain an indefivite pe.
riod, to secure the only animal that was
nesded to complete Old John Robio-
soti’s great menagerie and world's expo-
sition, the party became thoroughly
disgusted, mutinied, and were about to
tary homéward or search fariber down
the river for animals, Early on the
morning of the one bundred and tenth
day, when all preparations had been
completed to move down the river, one
of the patives, Mahomet Ali, arisiog a
little before sun-up, discovered s Iarge
female hippopotamus and her ealf, qui-
etly feeding on the bank of the river,
about 8 quurter of & mile below the
beadyuarters. It was only the wark of
1 moment to man two row-boats with
four men each, and, with muffled oars,
noiselessly float down the river, direct-
Iy opposite; while the balance of the
men divided into two parties, one of
which went some distance below where
the animals were feeding, in order to|
close in upon them suddenly. When
within a few hundred feet they all rush-
ed in, with a yell, which startled the
old hippopotamus to such san extent
that she abandoned hercalf,and plung-
ed quickly inte the river, and made di-
rectly for the two small boats, erushing
o thelr sides, aud sinking them in-
stmllll . drowning seven of the natives, |
and
young man of Cincianati, Ohio, whose
remuins could not be fuond; and, ss the |
river was full of crovodiles, it was nat-
ural enough to suppose that SBwazey
and the seven natives were gobbled by
those voracious reptiles. The ies on
the bank of the river rushed quickly
ufu and being provided with a large
blanket, threw it over the little fellow |
and made it an easy capture. He was
carried safely ur to he quarters, where |
the large boat :f. and everything in
resdivess, hurried away from the scene,
for fear of trouble from the infuriated
old mother, who was following in a
perfect fever of mge, accompanied by
several other immense beasts, which
would certainly measure from fifteen to
twenty feet in length, their heads ele-
vated out of water, exlhibiting great
tusks in hideous mouths, and uttering
the most unearthly gruntsor howls of
fury, butting their monster heads agninst
the boat, and in many ways exhibiting
their displessure and anger. They fol-
loweil the boat for several days, but
finding the party were not to be fright-
ened out of their pu of Keeping
their valuable eaptive, sbandoned the
chase, and wers lost sight of. The lit-
tie fellow grew very hoogry, sod eried
out piteously for food; and as the prepa-
rativns were not made for so young an
animasl, great trouble was experienced
in gettivg milk for its pourishment;
and the party were often compelled to
o fifty miles into_the interior from the
river to get a sapply of wholesome milk
pecessary to sustaiu the liltle one's life,
and many times almost impoverishing
the country, securing the Isctegl flui
from goats and camels belonging to the
dnferxim lﬂb\iﬁ of wl:n&lerilwdt: m}d

dgyptians. 1t requ n ¥3 to
n}!‘i‘:‘: Alexandris, in which lime the
young hippopotamus flourished, snd
grew alaim nﬁiy large and troublesome.
At Alexandria the party rested, and
waited two weeks for an English steam-
er to convey them to Live 1, where
they arrived safely December 24, 1872,
Here the will await until the
pleasant weather of early April, when
they leave for Ameries to juin Oid John
Robinson’s Gireat World's Exposition;
and this will be one of the prineci
fentures, and the only auimal of its
kind that will be offéred to the
this summer. in the United States, It
is n remarkable fact that this is the sec-
ond specimen of the famous beast that
has been suvecessfully t to this
country alive, and which cost, lsnded
in New York City, thirty thousand doi-
lars in gold. Of course great credit is
due Old John o}bul-imnlnor hi= lavish
expenditure of money procuring so
rare genus of the Creator’s handiwork
for our lovers of natural history. ~

A merry party of ladies and gentle-
men ha{ir{ DArTOw escapé from a fermi-
ble desthy among the Tmuund Ielands
of S5t. Lawrence recently, but wers
szved by the presence of mind and he-
ralsm of one of the ladles. were
out in & yacht st a iate hour In the
T e e limpin

t ost im
objects on the water at a
They were sailing about
and enjoying themselves

h
:ohott distancs,

s dark object looomed up before
B;em, which wus wlﬁ!nliy o m
steamer. A coliislon Inevi
unless the steamer could be signaled to

T o wath o o s Tha porty
for sal
were in a e | dilemma, a8 éxcept a

2

few matches there seemed to be no

means at hand to procure
Tornor wad ¥ focii cat

s it

eary Swazey, an adventurous |

pal | home. However far they

Public, | gpeed  their

are In the habit of doing, when sadden- | of

| les 5% the cause of

For the Sunau'-:Au- 1
“To CIE"

FY FANYIE B ELAND MoORES,

One= winter day [ well ramember,
Onw winter day of fest "
A tonder bud with dark bioe eyes,
Fresh from the gardens of the skies,
Htole sofily ingo lids apd sunlied,
And ok the somblanee of & otilld..

What maiter that the day was dreary,
Wha! matter shat (he Yt was m?,
she jooked in t.u”umnii of :;‘re.

vem L ¥
Bhe [o9k 0 het motber's u'pTar.
And foond snotlier Paredise.

Ob, Ltte blosom, pare and tsader,

What mest thanbsgiving can we readsr?

Thet ons s innoceat shiooid win,

Our afuful hesrts tway from xin,

Sayiey CLial iLou sod's fuoe shoald mes
o a 1ttle cRiNE Re me,™

And thoo, O dearooe, nawly given,
Shinlog witk thy lest lowk vo heaven
Keosp thou undimmed thils holy light
From apirit-deat h and moral miﬁht
Ciaarding rnqu&:& tempta loos bhreatl
Lnto the very o of desnth.
A hirthrighi and unfading troasare,
A helpin pain s guide (n pleasure,
A [rewh ctiarmo 1n thy lovellnoss,
With power to chiser, with thoaghis 'o blesa
That love may say wiien thon Gest gone
From earth's Insi pight to heaven's fret
J‘:‘.T"l'i U
0 Gl The signe of strugzie post,

e Kapt K anl 10 T Tant
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THE WRECH.

LY A, F. W.

Dawn, down tuto the deep
into the ocann's Jaws,
Hissiug, with foamy lp,
Toswaliow the [reighled ship
Like s lamb in eagle's nlawe,
Borne off with one fell sweep !
Duwn, ddwn, Inlo the deep !’

Bwift as the lightning's glare,

In the black midaight sir,
Came the great thiroes of pain,

Torn with the cruel rock ;

Bett, with the feasful shock ;
Creaking ln every chaln;

Cordags rope snapped In twaln;

Dowa, with anized lenp!

Down the nnfsthomed deep !’

Wiisre are the loved we Enew *
The gantie, the trave, the trus?
Lips we wore wont (o Elw?
Tones we shall ever miss®

Hearts thid wese yesterday ours®
Dol — e the frostoad Bowemi
'Neath the remorseies waye,
Ewifily is clefl thelr grave,

At mlganight we beasd ey —
“Tha bridenroom drawsth nigh!
Lo Yo, your King to meet ;
Farth, in 1 ight mod sieel;
Forth, wilhout prayer or stay !
Past ls Lhe tlme o pray.”

O, let swart merey draw

The: vell in teembling awe ;
Give throbblug splrits rest,
And whisper, “They are bhlest™
Else would our sorrowing lears
Meit uil our 117e in tenrs,

—&pringhteld Repulilican,

“STABAT MATER. ™

AN ADMIMANLE THANSLATION OF THE
LATIN HTHS.

¢LD

From the Philadeiphia Telegraph.

Rev. Greorge Alexander Crooke, I D, D. C.
L of Dublin, but for Ry Fears a resident
of this city, has reve made s transintion
of the cefetirnied hymn Stotwar Mazer, whiel,
for presesvation of the original rythm and
ldea, % anégualled by any that we have seen.
We guote the first verss of the origins
bymn, that sueh « f our readers s may not
mmember the maasure may see (1. All the
stangas are In the same meter, aid an exam-
inativn of Lhe translstion by Dr. Cmokes will
show that he has preserved throoghont the
sume pure scanslan—ee that the English
iransiation may be sung to the musle of the
Latin byrun. A fow years ag> Dr. Croakes fa-
vored our iteray world with an exquisite
translation of the Dies fror, and, had ha done
nothing else, these two hymus wonid place
lils pame high lu the ranks as an apprecislise
and lenrned clascieist. The following 1s Dr.
Crooke’s tranalation of the Stabat Mater

Sad the mother kept her slation
By the erosa it tribaintior
White r 8on haong there on hith;

7 hrough her ehevrivses sgal, hemoaning,
Ront with grief, and inly groaning,

Plesesd shie sword of aguay.

O ow sad, and sarrow-laden,
y } prerles, blessed malden,
rof Uuod's only Son !
Panigs—nune sarer ! then sweept o'er her;
i rit hver, in hefars her
g Sung her precioas One!

Who, anmoved by tendetest focling,
Could beliold her sirugeling-—-reeling
*Neath her welght of sorrow sore?
Who could view, snpsympathizing,

That fond mother agonising
With thr chitld ber bosom bore

For the sinx of her own nation
Sbe beheld Hin an obintion
And with seoarges bra' sl nnd torn;
Him. omee in hey bosom Iying,
She heli=ld In tormeats, dying,
All forsake=n nod foriorn.

Maother! fountaln of affeetion
Fill mewith g desp degecdon,

That my tears wilh thine sy flow;
Makemy hetrt be oy lowitg
Wiith the love to JEsUs owing,

That Hix favor I ey Know,

Hols mother ! this boan grant thou,
In my heart the wounds implant thoa,
Pewply ¢ the CRUTIFIRD
For me walling, HE bore nuiling,
Ruthiess, ratiing., dread impaling,
ma, willy me, His pangs divide,

Let my sorrow, true Snd thorough,
Biend with thine, tili my las HTOW,
For BHis s life's feartal ¢
By theU'n s I'd juin thy stall
Froely share thy destiation—
AllL1ny sormows—all 1Ay woes

Malden " of all maddens ghos
May these pleadings be v)
Maice me to lanont wit
In my visiom, with precls
.l\'ha!.» FiDW SV HOT W BhQUro Ml s e
Woknds, and deatd, sl agny

Lt Hin painfa’ woonding smite me,
Let the dudly Croes dellight me,
Al for love of Thy dewr =on ;
Firel with rapinres, from Thee laken,
Then ['d stapd, thatday. unshakea,
When the Jadsment s begun,

Lit my Savior's cross and passion
Be my stay and preservacion,

BF e comiorns of nis grace;
Whan the grave shall ope s partal,
Grant then r‘.':j\' soul mmortal

in Grod’s Parudise a plaoce |

The first stanzs of the Latln vendon reals
a5 fallows:

Stabat mater dolorosa,

Juxta crucem Liervmoss,
Dum Pendebat dlius:

Ca)ns anlman gementen,

Contristatan, of dolentam,
Portransoit gladias,

HOW DO THEY FIND THE WAY?

Two weeks ago an aceount 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 facully quits unknown to man, he
footed his way to his old, loved home
without making inguiries, consuiting a
guide-board, or traveling out of the
way, at the mte of nearly s hundred
miles each day. An old horse, purchas-
ed many yaars sinos, was abi!ipad at
Beabrook, Connecticut, with others, to
the West Indies, for grinding cane, A
storm oceurring in Long lsisnd Sound
the deck horses were washed overboard
and supposed to have been lost. The
old Vermaonter, however, resched land
in the darkness of & 5t ¥ night, and
finally was found standing at the bam-
door of bis old bome. The hume had
never been far from the town tll sold,
thlﬁrff;“ could :Eontnl_m\'a i:cfn ll';ﬁﬂm
w e way. Carrier-pi us orm
fents as swifl messengers through the
air because they arein s haury to reach
may be car-
ried confined in baskets, they lnvariably
way without ever rest-
ing on the voyage, till they reach the
pince dear to thelr affections. In 1814,
with & view to ascertaln their speed, a

n was carried from Antwerp, to
mn and there liberated. The bird
was at its cote, having flown one hun-
dred and eighty miles in a straight line,
in just six bours. Horses, mules, dogs,
eats, and all the migrating binds, find
their way as unerringly s the earrier-
pigeon does; but how they do it is be-
yond our ken. Some imsgioe birds see
telescopieally one or two hundred milea
when high in the alr, and over the tops
of mountains. But the theory throws
no lght upo
that found his home in Brazil, hundreds
of miles over a where man eould
barily move, having peither » to

nor a companion to lead way.
Beience! , has something more
to do to clear upthe mystery. A writer
in the Quarteriy e advances the
tbetgr.y that “they have a certain mg

magnetic  currents, sufficing
afford them a sort of internai mariner's
compass marking the direction in which
they ravel. We knowthst the
le currents affect the needle, mnd the
sthesis thut they may alyo affest

special

living frames with
seems In no ineredible: while the
fact that » who ean find his own

way fora red miles in mmm

eountrl!‘,mny!mo it in five b

yands in town, seems to point to the

multitudeof streets luming at right ang-
confusion to s =ense

indieates a straight direc-

n the movements of a mule | self

THE HOLD OF THE WRECK.

Halifax corrmspoudence N, Y, Herald

Anxious to obtain s view of the ship
below the water, the e T

dent plumn'ldl divzug suit, with the
permission and uuder the direction of
the wreckersaud Jivers who were at
work upon the hull, and descended (nto
the interior of the wreck. The wat r=
wore clear and every olject plainly visi-
ble arvund the ship where she sy upon
the reef, 1t was the firet time fur the
correspotudent to seek Informuation be-
neath Lhe waters, and the sensation Is
almost indescribable. The air from
above, whieh & furnished through the
mbburmu,wmw}tha hisal Inih’:du'?u'
produciu aannf- ellng. ot
at the tt?oughlu belung Immersed 0
desply, and how df‘l an ascident would
insure ustant stroetion. All the
objrets nround looked weirl-like, the
glusses In the casque maguifylng the a-
rendy bloated forms into twice their
size. The waters are very cold, and a
chilly mwling creeps over me at flrst,
bat ae i proceed iU wears away and [ en-
ter upon the task I have undertaken
with more werve than [ fancied [ pus-
seswedl. The Immense hall lies well
down on the port side, which is broken
io several piuces from eontact with the
reef. Fish were swimming around,
wagerly devouring the particlesof fooud
which are to be picked up. Pleking my
way towurd the hull I eatch hold of 2
rope and sersmble up ihe deck. The
place where I bave descended is
where the ship parted, aod a sec-
tional view of tbhe hull sod car-
go is obtained. The furward hateh
is open and I peer down the hold.
Oh! what a spectacle Is presented! The
cargo has broken bulk mnd Lgrs beaped
up in a econiused mass; bodies of wen
aud wotsen, beulsed snd torn, were
jammed among the eases and crates, It
s & horrible sight to losk upon, and the
magnifyiog powers of the orbe through
which I guze upon it renders it all Jm
more horrible. Fishes swim In and
out among the bodies and boxes,
feasting upon (he bodies of the
dead. Limbe are strewn around, hav-
ing broken off from the body from
the continual action of the waters,
which, when agitsted, drive sgainst the
ugly pleces of the broken bull thut stick
up here and render movements very
harardons. Having sen encugh of
this purt of the sunken horror, I pro-
veeded toward oue of the steerage cal-
ins, the one where all the women and
children were drowned ss they lay in
their banks. BSerambling alvng the
deck, guided by the rope from above,
and assisted by ooe of the divers
who has undertaken to conduct me
through the wreek, I reached the
companion-way. If the slght in the
bold among the eargo was bhorrilie, the
one that pow met my gere wes len limes
more 0. There, lying in sn immense
beap, were n hund ar more hodies,
They looked for il the world as if they
were alive, with arms disloeated, eyes
staring wildly, faces grinuing, =s it
were, at you, and moving bacEward and
forward with the undercurrent; some
were dressed—many were hall nuge
Children were elinging to their mothers,
and stoogt men were clasping
their wives, and seeming ss If they
met thelr fate with calmm resig-
pation. No description of the bodies
brought to the surfuce conld eouvey an
accurate idea of the horrid sight in that
cabin. I close my eyes and motion to
my conductor my readivess to leave., I
have seen enough in thatcharnel house,
the recoliection of which will never fade.
My conductor motions me toward the
steerage cabin, where the men wore by
themselves, and where there was such a
rush for the companiotn-way. Peering
down into that eabin [ saw a similar
picture of dealth. Bodies of sial-
wart men, old and young hus
tlad together on the stalirway, giviog
—from thelr distended nostris, gaping
mouths and staring, glussy eyes —some
couception of the terror which selzed
them as they vainly struggled to reach
the deck. but wers preveated by the
waves which swept over the ship asshe
heeled over and flllad thecabin, From
another part of the vessel I obtsined »
view of Lhe sleeping apartment. Here,
piled up in heaps on the port side, were

pumbers of bodies of men, and
strewn among them bed clothing
of one kind asd =another. From

continual Enoeking agalnst the staneh-
ions and sharp, jugeed wood-work
which i= splintered and broken fromtl e
lfnings of the bunks,the faves and lm! »
of these dead ar» more ghastly thansny
I have ever seen. lmsgination cannot
picture anything more terrible than
what was in this compartment. The
fle=h i# torn from the faces of many of
the dead; others again wre bhrulsed and
batterad about their heads sud faces,
which are red and bleody, and in
striking eontrast to the pale, livid
features of others which the
tiom of the waters has not dis-
| turbed. While I stand here another
lof the divers despends snd com mences
to send up 20ome of the bodle=. He, how-
ever, i= mare otent gpou securing the
| earge than sending up the bodies, snd
oizly does 50 Dow o gain sovess Lo =ume
boses abnd trunks which were lying
| ooeath thom. Having seen enoagh
of the bowrors of the water on that
| ixtnl reei—horrors of the deep thas
lwill pever be emsed from my vis-
ion—1 derdd=d to go above, and motion-
ed accordingly to the men who were
ashove in the boat, and pumping down
to me the necessary supply of sir to
sustain life, in a few minutes | was once
more at the surface, gazing upen the
light of beaven and experienciog s sen-
sation of relief at having left the cham-
bers of death in the cabins of the ill-
fated Atlantic. For some time I eould
sesrcely realize that I was shove water.
Below everything had a gosgeous hue,
and as the sunlight struck across my
eyes, | expentenced & strange emotion
about them. Although the undertaking
WaS 3 ous one, and the scenes be-
low appalling, it is well I went down,
and am thus enabled to convey feebly
something of an ldes of the hidden
stenes of & calamity which has caused
the whole world to mourn.

HOW JEFFERSON DAVIS IS GET.
TING ALONG.

-

Memplils Cormespondence of the Loulsstlie

Courier Joarnal ]

Our most noted cltizgen, Hon, Jeffer-
son Davis, Is the most retiring and quiet
personi we have in our community. He
devotes himself to his duties of president
of the Carolina lfe insurance company,

managing its affairs with great 3:;5«-
ment dizcretion. It s genemlly
anderstood that Mr. Duvia o good hates,
but this does not Imply that be is not a
very genlal and more than ondinarily
good-natured person. Posessing a
wonderfal store of Enowledge, and an
exceedingly bappy faculty of telling
what he koows, makes the ex-President
of the Confederacy st seqguaintance to
be sought after. If he is not in the
habit of pardoning sn ememy, neither
does he ever forget & friend.

MR. DAVIS'S OPINION OF BEN. HILL AND

LONGSTRERET.
Not long since I was nt when a
gentleman remarked o Mr, Davis that

the political course of Ben Hill, of
Georgia, \nsbto say the least of it, to be
regretted. “‘Possibly,"” answersd Mr.
Duvis, ““Hill might have pursued a
eourse in recent Fnlitiu that 1 would
have !ked better, if 1 cared much about
such things; but I will be far from cen-
suring the map, for asy-thing he may
do now, who stood by_me when all
others k our cause. It was in
those frying times that he proved him-
the truest of the true. His pen and
his voice were on my side when | most

—




