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SCIENTIFIC IDEAS

By Heimboltx oa the Origin er Basic, by
Boileau oa the Weight of the

Hainan Brain,

By Siemens on the of Coal-Bonin- g,

and by Cohn on Ifhat
the Cell Can Do.

From ti.e Popular Science MonOUy, ooe ot tbe
ooblast publications of oar era mod one that
should find iu way into every household, wel
make tbe following extracts. 4 bey will no
satisfy tbe reader, only whet su appetite
tor the fuller measnre of profound inquiry
arid reflection ol wbtcb tbe magazine ia full
every month.

What the Cell Caa .
XT PROP. FEBDINABD CO HOT.

Water, earth falls and tbe gases the raw
materials which the plants sock up are
changed within the cells into starch and su-

gar, gum and woody fiber, albumen and wax,
oil and resin, into powerful medicine and
deadly poisons. 1 be simplest plant possesses
an art which the moat skillful chemUt haa
not been able to learn from it. It is true
that tbe chemist can artificially prepare in
his laboratory many of the substances which
the plant-ce- ll likewise produces; he cn con-
vert the starch of the potato into the sugar
that give tbe wine-grap- e its sweetness; this,
again, he can transform into the fruit-acid- s
which, in connection with the sugar, jive
the berries their fresh and agreeable
taste; he can even produce the flavor of the
fruits from the fusel-oi- l which he obtain by
tbe fermentation of the sugar. He can make
the oil of bitter almonds from benzoic and
formic acids; he can, with as good art, imi-
tate the panj;ent taste of the pepper, and tbe
biting one ol the mustard-see- and tbe nar-
cotic poison which only tbe nightshade has
hitherto prepared for the healing of sore
eyes. He can produce from the sap of firs
the crystal-needle- s of the vanilla, for which
a Mexican orchid has heretofore been
obliged to give up it pods; from the distil-
lation of wood he oblaios a smoky fluid, from
which he procures salicylic acid, for tb
production of which the flowers of the
meadow-swee- t or the bark tissue of the
willow were formerly required; and from
this he also makea the gallic
acid, which formerly only a little wasp
knew how to draw out by ila sting from lb
calls of the oak, and he aroma of the wood-
ruff. He has made .be work of the cells ia
the madder-ro- ot superfluous, for he ha fab-
ricated it costly dyes, along with a hundred
other splendid pigments, out of tar-o- il and
stone-coa- l, and ia now on the poiut of taking
it work away from the indigo pi nt by
artificially producing indigo. ut a
raw material - which has at some
time been brought forth out of
the laboratory of a living plant-cel- l alway
lie at the foundation of all these manipu-
lation of the chemist, wonderful as they are.
And, notwithstanding the immense progress
that modern chemistry has made within the
last ten years, it art is still limited at this
point; do prospect yet exist that it will be
able, artificially, to produce the moat impor-
tant of ail the substances that go to build up
the bodies of snimals and plants, and to
form their living cell-tissu- protoplasm,
er the envelope ol the plant-cell- the matter
of the muscles and nerves.

The oft'oal Barhtng.
BY C. WILLIAM 81 EM ENS, F. K. .

In using raw coal for heating purposes
these valuable products are not only abso-
lutely lost to us, but in their stead we are
favored with those semi-gaseo-

in the atmosphere too well known to the
denizens of .London and other large towns
as smoke. Prof. .Roberts has calculated that
the soot in the pall banging over London on
a winter's day amounts to fifty tons, and that
the carbonic oxide, a poisonous compound,
resulting from the imperfect combustion
of coal, may be taken as at least
five times that amount, Mr. Ai'.ken haa

communicated to the Koyal Society of -
lnborgh, last year, that the fine dust result-
ing from the imperfect combustion of coal
is mainly instrumental in the formation of
fog; each particle of solid matter attracting
to itself aqueous vapor; these globules of
fog are rendered particularly tenacious and
disagreeable by the presence of r,

another result of imperfect combustion of
raw fuel, which might be turned to much
better account at tbe dye-work-s. The hurt-
ful influence of smoke upon public health,
the great personal discomfort to which
it gives rise, and the vaat expense
it indirectly causes through the
destruction of our monuments, pictures,
furniture, and apparel, are now being recog-
nized, as is evinced by the success of recent
smoke abatement exhibitions. The most
effectual remedy would result from a general
recognition of the fact that, wherever smoks
is produced, fuel is being consumed waate-full- y,

and that all our calorific effects, isom
the largest down to the domestic fire, can be
realized as completely and more economical-
ly, without allowing any of the fuel em- -

?loyed to reach (he atmosphere unbnrnt,
desirable result may be effected

by tbe use of gas for all beating purposes,
with or without the addition of coke or
anthracite.

A Heavy ftrala.
BY DR. J. T. H. BOHSUU. V

The chief interest in this case lies in the
great weight of the brain, and its high spe-
cific gravity, in relation to the highly gifted
intellectual power exhibited by the individ-
ual during life. At this brain weighed very
nearly sixty ounces, it exceeds that of all
others usually quoted, wilh the exception
only of Cuvier's, which weiched sixty-ton- r
and a half ounces, and that of Dr. Abercrom-bi- e,

which weighed sixty-thre- e ounces. Sir J,
Y. Simpson's brain weightd fifty-fo- ounces,
and thai of Agassiz 63.4 ounces. It is well
known that the average weight of the adult
male brain is under fifty ounces. The spe-
cific gravity of tbe brain I examined was
1.049, and this is a high as any recorded.
From Prof. Aitken's work I find that (he
average specific gravity of the brain is
1.036, and the highest specific gravity of the
densest part of a brain ever taken by Prof.
Aitken, or any one else, J believe, is 1.049.
The weight of the brain in this case was, in
tbe first instance, taken by ihe orderly cor-
poral in charge of our microscope room,
and recorded by him on the blackboard in
the mortuary. I immediately verified its
accuracy by weighing the organ myself, and
I also verified the correctness of the weigh-
ing machine. The specific gravity wa taken
very carefully. Surgeon-Majo- r Hogg, Army
Medical Department, was present at the
time. The average cranial capacity of tbe.
adult male head is, I b;lieve, about ninety
cubic inches. Cuvier's is reported to have
been about 113. In the case which I now
record it must have been about 103. .

The Origin r Music.
BY VOICS. BELMHOIrZ.

In the theory of Helmhollx, music ex-
presses the different disposition of the soul
by imitating tbe characteristic particularities
of movement in space, and by thus translat-
ing the forces and impulses that produce the
movement. While he admits that it may
have been at first only an imitation of the
instinctive modulations of the voice corre-
sponding with tbe different slates of the
mind, he does not consider this fact contra-
dictory to his definition, for tbe natu-
ral processes of vocal expression are
capable of being traced back to the same
elements. "Khytuni and accentuation ex-
press directly the rapidity and vivacity of
corresponding psychical movements; a ve-
hement effort causes the voice to rise; the
desire to produce sn agreeable impression
on anolber person prompts us to select a
pleasant tone; and thus the efforts lo imitate
the involuntary modulations of the voice, lo
enrich and make more expressive the recita-
tion of words, may very probably have
guided our ancestors in seekingout the means
for musical expression."

This is probably the real orgln of music;
and it is in this direction we should look in
investigating it nature.

closely connected, but quite
different and having each its peculiar func-
tion, may be distinguished in the analysis of
spoken language the intonation and the
articulation of the emitted sound. Ko doubt
they are the interpreters of the two great
human faculties of intelligence and feel-
ing. Speech, then, is a complex physi-
ological resnltsnt, the double image of a
double inner condition. The elements it rep-
resents cannot be conceived as isolated from
each other, any more than we can conceive a
human organization a pure intelligence. We
all know the important part intonation plays
in conversation, and how by it the general
sense, the whole expression of tbe spoken
words, may be varied indefinitely.

Having thus found the origin of music in
the imitation of these instinctive modula-
tions of speech, it should be easy to draw
from this an exact idea of it nature; for,
without donbt, to read verse well, to declaim
wilh warmth and conviction, is only to per-
form in advance the work ot tbe musician.
We have now a whole class of musical
phrase which are only exaggerationa of
spoken intonations; they are our recitatives.
The music of uncultivated peoples is mostly
recitative; so also was a large part of the
music of the middle ages. The rules and

grammar of music and its particular fea
tures are un rrowtn ox modern Urnes.

Thi conception of music a tbe language
of sensibility permit ns to explain the char
acteristic features ol it action, we mutt
consider, first, that thi lanenage, like it
twin aimer, tbe language of ideas, has suf
fered a progressive evolution, and na with
us resell ea a great periecuoa, ana conee
qaently a great complexity in it laws
and processes. Among primitive peoples
ol lew ideas, whose teeiings bo
few variations of shade in expression, music
is almost wholly confined to a few modula-
tions expressive of the principal divisions of
feeling love, joy, sorrow, and warlike ardor.
Civilization, wjth it refinements, ns pro-
duced a music that haa grown constantly
richer in shade and means of expression, to
the point which haa been reached by the
great masters of our sge.

MB TALE er A CHICEM BOSK.
8he sat In the car on the seat ahead;
Her nair was wavy and almost red;

Uer voice bad a dnlcet tone ;
Her face wa lovely, her look was bland,
Sne held in her pretty and slender band

A savory chicken bone.

Her teeth were perfect and white as ml k,
Uer laahes long and soft as slllc

And ber eyes witb splendor atone ;
Beautiiul. Jolly and full ot fan, .

With laugh, and giggle, and girlish pan,
bbe nibbled ber chicken bone.

She shook her head, and she tossed her chin ;

ahe twisted her red tongue out and in ;
She pouted her ilea, so sweet.

She tifiad upward her pretty nose;
She showed the stripes on her brilliant hose.

And patted the floor witb ber feet.

Greasv anfbrown, on her finger tips.
she brought tbe bone to ber lovel j lias.

n 1 ID a li 7 glance siaewara turown
At a youth wno looked at her while she lnncbed.
Who aat and sighed while she munched and

aaanchea
Tbe meat iron ber chicken bone.

Awkward and shy, of a rustic mold,
Wilh scanty mustache of flaxen (old.

He poke In a pining tone.
He'd a longing look, and a languid air;
lie wniapereo tow, viu a wuuui buuc,

I wish 1 s a chicken bone! .
I broadly smiled at the odd conceit
A novel sunjeci u cook ana eat.

To "munch with a maiden's jaw:
To be spitted and done to a royal brown,
To be nipped, to be gnawed, and then swallowed

aown,
Like corn in a chicken's craw.

He heaved a couple of dismal sighs.
vi un nis very soul in nia yearning eyes,

As ahe nnward taxed at Dim.
Witb a laugh and toss ol.her thoughtless head:
"What a silly goose you are," she said

'I've promiaea to marry Jim: -

O, gay coquette of the anbnrn hair!
O, yearniog youth of the wishful stare!

lou win greel my gaze no more.
There's l anv a love Ibat la never told;
There are millions yet to be sadly sold

By the flirts whom they adore.
lno en I j, HALL.

FOH AND ABOUT WOUEN.

3. Q. Erown, a Philadelphia artist, is
painting "a young girl with a very sweet
lace, seated in the fields, with hands clasied
in her lap, wrapped in happy thoughts."
This sort of wrapping may do for summer,
but a girl needs more on than happy thoughts
can be in winter.

Miss Mathilde Blind's monograph on
George Eliot is to be Ihe first volume of a
aeries of Eminent Women. There is no pros
pect of the publication of Mr. Cross' pnsn-ise- d

biography for some years to come, as,
in consequence of the state of his health, he
has so far made little progress wilh tbe
work.

Mrs. Langtry passes the forenoon in re
pose at her hotel. In the afternood she
attends rehearsal at Wallack's until 5 o'clock,
when, ram or shine, she takes an hour s
drive in the park. Dinner at 6 o'clock, at
the theater from 7 to 11 o'clock. She ends
her day with a late and usually lonely sup-
per.

Mr. Beecher read the thirty-sevent- h and
thirty-eight- h verses, and, commenting on
them, said: "If there are any persons en
the face of the earth so utterly low as a
woman of the town, I know not where yon
shall find them." Mr. Beecher then told the
story of the woman aha bathed Christ's feet
with her tears, and wiped them with her
hair, and said: "There was not a man
there that saw that God was there working
the regeneration of this lost girl."

"Women are coming out as missionaries,"
said Mr. Beecher, "and we have nothing in
tbe world to do but to call the platform or
tbe lecture-roo- a pulpit, and then women
become preachers. My nature is not of that
kind; my nature is such that when two
things are substantially alike I kick away
the partition between them and call a spade
a spade. By the power of tbe emancipating
spirit of God, the barbarism that restricted
woman to an inferior position ia broken, and
she stands emancipated, the equal of man in
privileges,"

Great have been the services of the Rus-
sian women as surgeons, physicians and Sis-
ters of Charity on the battlefields of Turkey
during the years 1877-7- 8, as well as in the
ambulatory hospitals, where they worked
away with untiring energy right under tbe
enemy's bullets. Proportionately great was
also tbe devotion displayed toward these
women by the soldiers and tbe respect paid
to them by their fellow-physicia- of the
sterner sex. Their merits and exceptional
fitness for medical work were brilliantly ac-
knowledged by the tribute paid them by the
late Csar, who caused a special decoration
to be made and distributed lo all the women
graduates of the Medical Academy.

A discouraging object of attack for auto-
graph hunters is Mint. Christine Nilsson.
One of the fraternity, album in band, man
aged to gain access to her parlor the other
day. But the moment he made bis errand
known she arose in all her dignity, and,
pointing lo the door, exclaimed: "You go
right out ot that door this instant!" And be
went. Another story about Mme. Nilswn
and the autograph hunters, A few days
ago she yielded to an importunate applicant.
Glancing through the book she saw on ihe
last page the inscription: "Last, but not
least, Adeline Patti." Seizing a pen she
wrote on tbe inside of the cover, facing this,
"Last and least, Christine Nilssoti Bou-;aud- ."

Princess Louise started in married life
witb the determination not to be the rival,
on their own ground, of plolocrata' wive.
There was to be comfort as well as elegance
ia her establishment, but no ostentation. At
Rideau Hall, hr Canadian official abode,
she affects more state. Once a week, when
the Legislature is in session, she gives a
formal banquet. A day or two after, there
is an informal dioner, which Canadians term
tbe "scrap feast." To be asked to it is
thought a marked favor. A piper dressed
ia Campbell plaid is io attendance, and
performs at dessert on his noisy instrument.
On Sundaya EoglUh visitors to Ottawa are
asked in qnite an unceremonious way to
partake of a family dinner, which is snug
end well served.

The Rev. Henry Ward Beecher, than
whom few. public speakers have shown
themselves more ready with apt allusions
and aallies of wit, seldom "brought down
the house" with a single sentence more suc-
cessfully than he did last Monday evening.
Plymouth church was crowded lo tbe doors
wilh one of its characteristic audiences, and
Mis France E. Willard, of Chicago, deliv-
ered a lecture on the work of the Women's
Gs'pel Temperance Union, which was re-
ceived with great enthusiasm. As the pro-
longed applause at the close of tbe lecture
died away Mr? Beecher ascended the plat-
form, slowly, thoughtfully, and stood for a
moment regarding almost staring at the
lecturer, with an expression of mingled
wonder and admiration. Theo, turning to
the audience, he remarked, slowly and medi-
tatively, emphasizing the words wilh nods
of his head: "And yet ahe cannot vote!"
It is hardly necessary to add that it was
some time before tbe audience was quiet
enough for him to add, in ringing tones :
"And are you not ashamed of it?"

It was only on the 1st of October last that
tbe first series of young women students
graduated from the St. Petersburg Univer-
sity they numbered 163. When this uni-
versity was first inaugurated 814 young
women were admitted to it, but pari of them
soon left the establishment, being fright-
ened away by the hardness of tbe labor
required in it, so that by the end of
1879 there were only 789 women stu-
dents st tbe university. In 1880 they
numbered 840, however," and in 18S1 there
were already 980 women attending ihe lec-
tures, 417 of whom were in the department
of literature, 466 on the al

faculty, and fifty-fiv- e on the special
faculty of mathematics. Seven hundred and
seventy-fou- r of these women students be-
longed to the orthodox religion, 123 to the
Jewish faith the remaining women were
Catholics and Protestants. Ringed accord-
ing to their family position 927 of the stu-
dents w-- re young girls, fifty-on- e were mar-
ried women and 2 were widows, while their
social standing was as follows: 610 students
were noblewomen, 133 belonged to the class
of merchants, 113 came from clerical fami-
lies, 102 from small traders, nine were peas-
ant girls and eight daughters of soldiers of
the old regime. To this number must be
added 201 young women who entered the
university thi year, while 163 graduated
from it a month ago. The course of stadv
in this university is a much extended as
the curriculum of the universities for men.

Mrs. Katr Aikiks. a wealthy lady ofPittsburg. Pa., writes: "Rich food and high livingnight parties, fashionable dressing and ihe ren-eim- !Involuyol high life, had been affecting mhealtn quite seriously. 1 commenced usingBrown's Iron Bitters, and now I am aa livelv as ayoung girl, and eacol them ail In endurance. It iamore retreating than champagae, and its auengtb-enin- g
tflecu are lawting."

THE MEMPHIS DAILY
JACQUES INAUDI,

WhoThe Belgian lightning-Calculato-

Deal, with Flturea Aixer mo

Miraculous Fashion,

And Who ia Said to be a Spirit Me

dium, Jnst aa Blind Tom, the
Kejro rianist, Is.

A recent Belgian paper relates marvelsof
a new lightning calculator, --- -
Jacques Inaudi,faraurpaeiog those recorded
of Z?rah Colburn and others. It 1fe":.lb,
his first exhibition at a publie in
werp, called the Bardo. A large ui.cauu..

of the audience, whowas en the stage. One
is described as a msthematician of consid-

erable force, wrote on it lines of figures, as

they were called out by the public, extend-

ing to trillions, that is, millions of nu"'.
IoHudi'.back bsing turned to tbe blackboard.
Upon these be performed stupendous opera-

tions in addition, subtraction, multiplication
and division, before the o her "had time to

hin'' nnon them. ".LigBtniog is noi
quicker," says the Prteunor of Antwerp.

r I k a a n i i awl Asa
Ahe exact age oi some one

m,m th.n salted for. One psrsen (of course
not a lady) gave his age as thirty-tw- years,
.k... .r,A imn dava. In fifteen sec
onds Ioaudi announced correctly the comber
of seconds he had lived. 1et anjDooy ng-u- re

that out with slate and pencil. Another
person tben announced his age with a sim
ilar result. .

The exhibitor of Inandi (called his bar-na-m

wilh a small b, that word having be-

come pretty well naturalized in that sense in
the French language) then called on the
public for the figures on wnicu ut muuni
perform six different operations simulta-n,n- .i

.H.I it ion and a subtrsction run
ning into trillions, a not less arduous multi-

plication and division, and two root exirac--k.

nnara and cube roots. Inaudi
simply heard the figures announced, never
throughout tbe whole exhibition turning his
face to the board. He asked for six minutes
for the task, beginning, as usual, to repeat
the figures as they had been announced.
"How much lime have I left V he presently
said. "Three minutes," was the anawer. "I
have done," he replied, and the correct re-

sults of all the aix operalioos rattled off
his lips. And during tbe tbres minntee con-

sumed io this inconceivably gigantic labor
r.t mental arithmetic be bad been conversing
freely with the audience, and answering all
their questions. The Prtettrtor wonders that
the ceilings and walls of the Bardo were not
brought down by the storm ol tbe sppiause.

Beins four times recalled, at the fourth i

time he offered to repeat, in their order, all
the vast srray of the figures which had now
accumulated 'on the great blackboard, none
having oeen effaced. And be did it witbiu
a minute, playing wilh the millions, billions
and trillions. Mo wonder that the Antwerp
journal exclaims that it was vertiginous. It
almost takes one's breath away to think ot
those six operations performed in three
minutes without sight of the figures, and
vbile conversing with tbe public snd anewer-n- g

all their questions. The Prteurtor thus
concludes:

"Jacques Inaudi is entirely t.

and calculate after his own fashion. He
does not know how this science came to him.
It was an illumination. It seemed, he told
us, that a veil was torn aside in his mind.
lie was than six years old." -

The rerewrtar does not give the age of this
youth er boy, merely calling him "tbe young
Inaudi." But tbe manifestation of the fac-
ulty seems to have begun suddenly at the
age of six years. It ia difficult to accept its
expression of his "mental faculties." Surely
il could not have been his mind which worked
out the six formidable operations simul
taneously in three minntee, while the same
time he was conversing with the audience
and answering their questions. Nor could
there hsve been anv trioks of preparation in
advance, or aid of a confederate, when the
figures were given to him en the spot snd
noted down as they were called out fay a
crowded, promiscuous audience. It must
have been a ease of what bpmtnalisls call
medinmship. in which an outside intelli
gence acts tbrough the mind and organs of
tbe medium analogous to tb numerous
cases they record in which totally unlet-
tered mediums have spoken and written
in langusges unknown to them; lan-
guage both modern and ancient,, in-
cluding Latin, Greek, Hebrew . and
Oriental. On that theory it may Nwell
have been the spirit ot Zerah Colbuta, or
some of the anterior lightning calculators,
probably themselves similarly mediumialic
in their day, though none of them seems to
have equaled the performance of Inaudi.
It tallies well with this theory that they all
seem to have lost the faculty aa tbey ad-
vanced in years, whereas matured mental
powers and long practice ought then rather
to have increased their ability. We hop
that young Inaudi's "Bsrnum" will bring
him over to this side of tbe Atlantic, and
present bim before an audience iu the Acad'
emy of Music

Bllad 1Wis.
The negro musical prodigy, "Blind Tom."

is also held by the Spiritualists to be a me
dium, and that it is not He alone, but some
great musician of the past who acts tbrough
him. Il is certain that he was an idiot. He
began in childhood on a Sou hem plants
lion, where he used lo hang about the out-
side, nnder the open window, where his
young "missuses ' were playing on tbe piano,
and was one day found perched on the piano
stool playing astonishingly for himself. So
I was' told in London by the late Gen. Wig- -

tan, ol Texas (of com tbe united S'ates and
Ihe Confederate Senates), who-- had known
the family to which he had belonged. I
went lo hear him in the St. Jamea Hall in
London, where I heard him play three dif-
ferent tunes simultaneously, one with the
right hand on tbe piano, one with the left,
while be whistled the third. A well-know- n

musical composer went on the alage and
played s long snd brilliant performance of
his own composition, which had never before
been played or published. The blind negro
youth tben succeeded him at the piano
and played the whole wilh equal bril-
liancy, and apparently without missing a
note. All the musical world of London
were there, and the applause was
thunderous. When the musician would
strike ten different note with hi ten fingers
in one crash of mingled sound. Blind Tom
would never fail to decompose the sound snd
tell all tbe different notes which bad been
struck. When playing or listening a rapt
expression seemed entirely to transform the
stupid idiot face of the negro lad, apparently
then about eighteen years of age. Daring
the interval between the two parts of the
exhibition I made my way to the retiring-roo- m

in the rear, introducing myself as a
compatriot lo two gentlemen whom I found
there drinking a glass of wine at eoo end of
a large room. Blind Tom was at the other
end gyrating round in an oval dance, witb
his hands hanging down like paws before his
breast, his toogae lolling oa', and slobbering
in a truly disgusting f ishioo. About tbe fact
of his absolute and ntter idiocy there could
be no question, though I have been told that
his mentality Win considerably improved
since then not an uncommon circumstance.

TBS BEAUTIFUL LAND OF MOD.

Come enddle yonr head on my shoulder, dear
Yonr bead like the golden rod

And we will go sailing away from here
To the beautiful Land of Nod

Away from life's worry and hurry snd flurry,
Away from life's shadow and gloom,

We will float off together to a world of fair weather,
Where are always in bloom.

Just shut np your eyes and fold your hands
Yonr hands likes leaves ef a rose

And we will go tailing to those fair laud
That never an alias shows.

On tbe North and West tbey are bounded by rest.
On the South and East by dreamt,

'Tis the country ideal where nolhing is real.
But everything only seems.

Just drop d'lwo the curtain of yonr dear eyes
Your eyes like the bright bluebell

And we will sail out nnd r star-li- t skies
To the land where :he falrie dwell.

Down the river of sleep our bark will sweep
Till it reaches the magial isle

Which no man bas seen, tmt where all have been,
And there will pause awhile.

1 will con yon a song as we float along
To that shore that ia blessed by tiod. "

Then, bo ! for thai fair land ! we're on-f- that rare
land.

The beautiful Land of Nod.

A Krsrter'a Kanssustle Career.
Ti IIiahm T Winner, who diril at Den.

ver. Col., a few days ago, and who was a re--
porter on tbe ou .LfOUia rrcsuicme .row, w

native of Baltimore, where be graduated at
k,. nnl.asallv Waltl thfl h.hMrt hollOra.

IUO una icibiij waiaa e

taking the Peabody medal for his proficiency
in tbe general oraacuo"- - iuhmo
he wenl to a medical institution in Virginia
and graduated as a physician, returning to
bis native place subsequently and establish-
ing himself in his chosen profession. After
devoting two years to active practice as an
oculist, he visited lurope and completed his
education at Vienna, Dresden and Leipsig,
in all of which places he succeeded in taking
high honors. At the university of the last
named city he secured the appointment of
assistant to Prof. Crone, who is one of the
greatest eculista of the present day. Becom-
ing home-sic- k, he returned to his native city,
Baltimore. There he established hunaeK as
a special isf, his specialties beiog the eye and
ear, and was growing into a heavy practice
when an event occurred thst changed bis

. f i;f A gentleman. vhoK
eyes he had treated in Europe suc
cessfully, died ana leu mm nis entire
fortune of about J16.000, disinheriting hi

own daughter. The girl desired to get mar-
ried, snd wrote an appealing tetter lo the
yonng physician, telling him that she was
very poor, etc. He weDt to the consul of
the country to which the young lady be-
longed with the view of transferring ber the
fortune, but was told that such a transfer
could only be made in tbe country where
the deceased hss resided. He was compelled
to take another voyage across the Atlantic.
He made the transfer when he reached
Europe, but was soon afterward taken down
sick, having contracted a severe cold during
his trip. Alter recovering he made a tour
tbrough Europe. When he returned to this
country he was again attacked by a severe
spell of sickneaa. His physicians advised
him to come West. He went to St. Louis,
where, becoming tired of leading a life of
idleness, he embarked temporarily ja thenewspaper business. Having recovered bis
health, be again returned to Baltimore. Itwas hia intention to marry a young lady cfthat city next March, and settle in Denver
as an oculist.

IF I DIE FIRST.
If I die first, dear love,

if y mournful soul made free.
Shall sit In heaven 'a bigs, portal.

To wait and watch for thee
To wait and watch for thee, love.

And through the deep, dark space.
To peer witb human longings,

For thy beloved face.

'Mid all the stars of heaven.
One only abail I tee.

The earth-sta- r of my passion, .
Half heaven for holding thee

All heaven for holding thee, lore;
And brightest of the spheres,

. By thy dear smile illumined.
Or ballow'4 by thy tear.

If I die first, dear love,
I feel that this shall he,

For heaven will not be heaven
Until it's shared with thee

Catil it's shared with thee, love,
I'll linger at the gate.

Or be thy guardian angel.
To leach thee how to wait.

And when thine hour shall come.
And through tbe yielding night

I see thy happy spirit
Upsoaring robed in light.

Bine aball go forth to meet thee.
And, through th' eternal door,

Pass in with thee, rejoicing.
Bade one, forsvennors.

FOREIGN PERSONALS.

Iolanlhe, Sullivan 4 Gilbert's new oner a.
will be produced at the Ka
Theater.

A new olav at the Princes Theater
King, by Henry Jones Herman, proves lo
be among the most skillful aud successful of
modern dramas.

Mr. Trollope gains slowly, the trouble
some symptoms of the brsin continuing.
mi pnysicians expect mat ne will be able to
be moved from the hotel on Monday.

At a Highland gathering the comnanv
were scandalised at the impertinence of a
"gentleman" in trying to kiss a married lady
of rank at the beginning of a public ball.

Herbert Spencer's vovsre in the Germ a nia
seems to have had a favorable effect upon
hia, aa he telegraphs back to his friends
front Queenslonn that he is much better.

' lord Yarborouzb, who recently registered
his colors, is going into racing in a quiet
way, having purchased the steeplechaser
Montanban and a couple of yearlings, which
are in training at Newmarket.

American gallantry is greatly nraiscd here
just now. London did much for Mrs. Ling-tr- y,

but did not think of burning a theater
to celebrate her delnU. Englishmen own
tbetn serves overmatched and sadly wanting
in imagination.

More copyright letters appear in the
Antheruxum. One is from Clark Russell
evading explanation; another is from Samp-
son Low, defending the Harpers for reprint-
ing the Caroline Fox letters snd alleging
that they were authorized by Lippincott,
who had paid the English publishers.

Sarah Bernhardt has changed since her
marriage if we are to believe the habitue of
her 5 o clock teas of ante-nupti- al days. It
is droll to bear some of thoseold magistrates
and martial veterans lamenting their altered
lou "Damala," they say, "Itema'a est ires
iten, mats tret bienf II a was feast

Mai, nous sat, ee a'csj pftis noire
Sarah!"

Everybody is happy to know ttat "Fred"
Archer ia completely above the world, and
has, from his own investments, or rather
those which Lord Falmouth has counseled
him to make, an independent income which
would enable him to retire and
live handsomely ever after. The famous
jockey's marriage with pretty Miss Seliie
Dawson will take place about Christmas. Tb
new house for the happy pair is nearly fin-
ished.

Few successful generals hsve enjoyed the
penetrating pleasure which wag given to Sir
Garnet Wolseley the other day at Balmoral,
where her majesty did her general the hon-
or of proposing his health, at her own dinner
table, in kind and warm and charmingly
ehoien words. Sir G unci's return for the
queenly compliment was to couple with his
thank the proposal of the Duke of

health. This added to the delight
ol the queen, who haa the name of her sol-
dier son very near at heart.

A royal trip to Balmoral and back by
special trains, pilot engines, etc, included,
costs 500. Other members of the royal
family have saloon carriages provided and
travel by aa ordinary train at first-clas- s

fares. From Aberdeen to Ballater there ia
a special train, known aa "the queen's train,"
during ber majesty's residence at Balmoral.
Queen's messengers and cabinet ministers on
ouy travel by this train. The intervening
distance from Ballater lo Balmoral is posted,
as tbe rail, bv special "desire, goes no fur-
ther.

Ha respecters of persons, not even ef the
sovereign pontiff, are the functionaries of the
Italian government, Not long ago the ten- -'

oa a certaia estate refused to pay to tbe
state certain extraordinary taxes, wherenocn
execution was issued against the property
and notice thereof was addressed to the
owner. Now the owner was the Pope him-
self, snd so the notice wjs made out in strict
legal form : "To Citizen Joachim Pecci; by
trade or profession, pope; conducting busi-
ness (also residing) at the Vatican palace,
Some." Hia holiness stance paid the taxes
and obtained therefor a receipt, reading:
"Received of Citizen Joachim Pecci," etc.

A hidden tressure recently brought lo
light in the demolition of an old house
in the Bue Vielle da Temple, Paris,
turns out lo be of great value. No
fewer than 7822 gold pieces, intrinsically
worth more than- - 4000, were found in a
copper jar. Tbe coins bear the superscrip-
tion of John the Good, Charles V, Gjil-laum- e

de Beauregard, Guillaume de la
Garde, Raymond III, and several olher local
rulers, and some of 'hem are exceedingly
rare. The two workmen who nnearlhed the
vase were, according to the French law of
treasure trove, entitled to half the value of
the coin, which was at once paid them by
the proprietors of the houae.

A New Mexico correspondent of tha New
York World asks: "Have von ever smoked
Chinese tobacco? Il not, be careful how yon
do. A single pipe of it and Chinese pipes
hold very little will npset even sn old
smoker. For myself, I csn bsrdly believe it
rs tobacco, for it feels in Ihe hand of a silky
texture, utterly unlike any tobacco I ever
eaw(,while the smell of it and tbe taste on
tbe tongue sre as different to the fmena
uerba as possible. It is imported by the
Chinese into America for Ibeir own consump-
tion, and in spile of duties is exceedingly
cheap. A single sniff of it, by the way,
completely explains that heavy, stupefying
odor which hangs about Chinese quarter
and Chinese persons." " ,

The Capl. Candy, called, of eoorse,
"Sugar," who haa gone lo Egypt is a de-
scendant of a family or firm not appertain-
ing exactly to ths noblesse financier, but
rather to the "Will Watch" oenua. It was
a great smuggling bouse in the old days be-
fore free trade, perfectly respectable in the
city, but with a wonderful organisation down
the river and around Ihe coast for running
cargoes of silk, lace and other things then
worth smuggling. The firm wss found out
once and fined 40,000. On beiog asked if
he would like any reasonable time to nay
tbe enormous fine in, the head of the firm
said, proudly, The firm of Candy A Co. re-
quire no credit," and paid op at once. He
retired from the concern with ah immense
fortune, and the firm, after going on into
olher hands for some time, haa at last gone,
into liquidation.

Toey say Lord Fife is going to get mar
ried, and to a charming and accomplished
young lady, an excellent draughtswoman
and sculptress, snd grand niece to Ihe queen,
tbe. Countess Feodor Gleichen, It will be
recollected that tbe queen's mother wa a
widow when she married, and that the

Langenburger and Leiningrr sre
thus connections of Ihe British royal family.
Count Gleichen, the father of Princes Fe-
odor, is an admiral in Ihe Engliah navy.
Lord Fife is one of the richest men in Scot-
land in real available cash. His rents, duly
paid, amount to 60,000 or 70,000 per an-
num. He is of royal blood in the indirect
line, his mother having been a descendant of
William IV and Mrs. Jordan, tbe famous
actress, whose "Rosalind" in At Yon Like It
was a celebrated impersonation. He ia also
descended on his father's side, and at longer
range, from Macduff, the Thane of Fife, ia
the head of the DuUa, and a great favorite of
Ihe queen and all ber children, who visit him
at Mar Lodge. So great a favorite ia he that
although he is a single man the Prince of
Wale danced at his ball at hi home in
Cavendish Square on the memorable occa-
sion when Lady Dudley did the honor.

APPEAL-SUND- A Y, NOVEMBEE Q6, IS S3.
A BLOODY FOOTSTEP

The English Legend that Fnrniehtd
Hawthorne With the Plot or the

"Ancestral Footstep."

Its History and the Connections of it
With "Septinilns FclWn" and

"Dr. Grimshawe'a Secret."

Ia tbe Atlantic for December is printed the
brst instalment of a new and uohnisbed ro-
mance by Nathaniel Hawthorne, to which
has been given the name of "Tbe Ancestral
Footstep; Outlines of an English Romance."
It is known that while Hawthorne was liv-
ing in England, he visited a house called
Smithell's Hall, near Bolton, in Lancashire;
that be beard from its owner the familiar
''legend of the bloody footstep," and that on
parting wilh his hostess, she requested him
to "write a ghost story fur her bouse," This
legend bore its first published fruit in Sep-ftmi-ui

Felton, readers of which will recall the
following words that Hawthorne thus puts
into th mouth of Sybil Dacy:

On the threshold of one of tbe doors at
fsmitheU's Hail there la a bloody footstep im-
pressed into the doorstep, and ruddy, as If the
bloody foot hsd jost trod'len there; and it is
averred that on a certain night of tbe year, and at
a certain hour of the night, if yon go and look at
that doorstep yon will aee the mark wet with freah
blood. Some nave pretended ta aav that thia ap
pearance of blood was but dew : but can dew red
den a cambric handkerchief? Will it crimson the
finger-tip- s when you touch it? And that is what
the bloody footstep will surely do when tbe ap-
pointed night and hour come rouud this very year,
just aa it did 300 years ago.

Hawthorne, at tbe end of the book, says
he "saw with his own eye" tbe doorstep
mark; but he suggests that it was "a mere
natural reddish stain in the stone, connected
by superstition with a bloody footstep." I he
bgend forms the basis of the new Hawthorne
romance. Mr. Lathrop, the author's

in a prefatory note, says that after
"Septimus" was published "there remained
certain manuscripts connected with tbe
scheme of an English story," one of which
"waa written in the form of a journalized
narrative," while the otber wss "a more ex-
tended sketch, of much greater bulk, and
without date, but probably produced sev-
eral years earlier." Thi first of these was
the romance now printed in the Atlantic;
the other was "Dr. Grimshawe'a Secret,"
which Mr. Julian Hawthorne ia about to
issue in book form through the Osgood
house. All three of these unfinished stories,
therefore, started from tbe same original
idea, "The Ancestral Footstep" having
been the first in point of production, and
"Septimus" the first that was published,
having been the last, "The Anceetral Foot-
step" was began on April 1, 1858, snd, as
already stated, wss carried forward in tbe
shape of "a journalised narrative." Thrown
into it, under date of April 14th, occurs the
following abstract of tbe author's plot i

The Hiddleton who emigrated to America more
than liOO years ago had been a dark and moody
man. He came with a beaetiful though not
young woman for bis wife, and left a family be-
hind nim. In this family a ceitain heirloom had
been preserved, and with it a tradition that grew
wilder and alranger with the passing generations.
Th tradition had lost, if it ever had, some of its
connecting links; but it referred to a murder, to
the expulsion of a brother from the hereditary
house in some strange way, and to a bloody fool-ste-

which be bad lelt impressed into tbe
threshold as be turned about to make a last
remonstrance. It was rumored, however, or
vaguely understood, that tbe expelled brother
was not altogether aa innocent man, but that
there had been wrong done, as well aa crime com-
mitted, insomuch that his reasons were strong
that led him, subsequently, to imbibe tbe most
gloomy religious views and to bury himself
in the Western wilderness. These reasons he
bad never fully impirted lo his family,
but had necessarily made allusions to them,
which bad been treasured up and donbtlesa en-
larged upon. At last ooe descendant of ths family
determines to go to England with the purpose of
searching out whatever ground there maybe for
these traditions, carrying with bim certain ancient
documents and other relics, and goes about (be
couutty, half in earnest and half in sport of fancy
in Quest of the old family mansion. He makes
singular discoveries, all of whiih bring the book
to an end unexpected by everybody aud not satis-
factory to the natural yearnings of novel readers.
In the traditions that he brought over there was a
key to some family secrets that were still unsolved
and that controlled the des ent of estatei and
titles. His influence upon these matters involves
him in divers strange and perilous adventures,
and at last it turns out that he himself is the right-
ful heir to the titles and estate that had passed
IntA Another name wlihln the last half centurv.
.But be respects both, fellng that ft is better to
tlc a virgin soil wan to try tomaaa me om name
grow In a soil that bad been darkened wilh so
much blood and misfortune aa this.

I he story begin abruptly, as if the author
had not yet decided ia what precise form be
wonld cast its opening pages. Tbe central
figure is a young maw aa AfiddUton, tha
American descend snt of Ihe old English
family, who has gone to Englandin search o(
the family borne. He soon finds himself in
a oertsin mansion, tbe guest of an old gen-

tleman who has invited bim to dinner. The
extrscls that follow, though taken from va-
rious parta of the story, and comprising but
a fraction of it, wilt be sufficiently clear
when it is remembered that the scene of the
event remain practically unchanged.

He prepared himself to go down to dinner
with his host. ' He found him alone at table,
which was placed in a dark old loom mod-
ernized with every English comfort, and the
pleasant spectacle of a table spread wilh the
whitest of napery and the brightest of glass
and china. The impressionable and sympa-
thetic character of Middleton answered to
lie kindness, of his host; and by tbe time
the meal was concluded, the two were

with almost ss much zest and friend-
ship as if they were similar in age, even

and had known ooe an-
other all their life-tim- e. Middleton'
secret, it msy be supposed, came often to
Iks tip of his tongue; but still he kept il
within, from a natural repugnance to bring
oat the one romance of his life. Ths talk,
however, necessarily ran much npoa topics
suong which this one would have come in
without any extra attempt lo introduce it.
"This decay of old families," said the mas-
ter, "is much greater than would appear on
he surface of things. We have such a re-
luctance lo part with them that we are con-
tent io see them continued by any fiction,
through sny indirections, raiber than to dis-

pense with old names. In your country, I
suppose, there is no such reluctsnce; yon
are willing that one generation should blot
out all that .preceded it, and be itsell the
newest and only age of the world."

"Not quite so," snswKved Middleton; "at
any rale, if there be such a feeling in the
people at large, I doubt whether, even in
England, those who fancy tbemaelves pos-
sessed of claims to birth cherish them more
a a treasure than we do. It is, of course, a
thousand times more difflcnlt for us to keep
alive a name among a thousand difficulties
sedulously thrown arouod it by our institu-
tions than for you to do, where your institu-
tions are anxiously calculated to promote the
contrary purpose. It has occasionally struck
me, however, that the ancient lineage might
often be found in America for a family
wbich bas been compelled to prolong itself
here through th female line and through
alien stocks." "Indeed, my young friend,"
said the master, "if that be tbe case I should
like to apeak further wuh you upon it, for, I
can assure yon, there are sometimes vicissi-
tudes in old families that make me grieve to
think that a man cannot be made for the
occasion."

AH this while the young lady at the table
had remained almost silent, aqd Middleton
had only occasionally been reminded of her
by the necessity of performing some of those
offices which ut people at a table under a
Christian necessity of recognizing on an-
other. He was, to say the truth, somewhat
interested in her, yet not strongly attracted
by the neutral tiot of her dress and tbe
neutral character of her manners. She did
did not seem to be handsome, although, with
her face full before him, he bad not quite
mad up bis mind on this point.

April 27tb, Tuesday. Il was with a de-

lightful feeling of release from ordinary
rnies that Middleton found himself brought
into this connection with Alice; and he only
hoped that thi. play-da- y of hia life might
last long enough to rest him from all h hsd
suffered. lathe enjoyment tf hi position
he almost forgot th pursuit that occupied
him, nor might he have remembered for a
long space if, one evening, Alice herself had
not alluded to i. "You are wa-tin- g pre-

cious days," she suddenly said. "Why do
you not renew yoor quest?0 To whst do
yon allude?" said Middleton,. ia surprise.
"What object do yon snppoaw me to nave?"
Alice smiled, nay, laughed outright. "Yon
(oppose yourself to be a perfect mystery, no
doubt," sbe replied. "Bat do not I know
you have not I known yon long a the
holder of the talisman, the owner of tbe
mysterious cabinet that contains the blood-
stained secret 7"

"Nay, Alice, this is certainly a Strang
coincidence that you should knew eren thus
much of a foolish secret that makes me em-

ploy this little holiday time, which I have
stolen oat of a weary life, in a wild-goos- e

chase. Bur, believe me, yon allude te mat-
ter that are more a mystery lo me than my
affaire appear to be to yon. Will yon ex-

plain what yon wonld suggest by Ibis
badinage?" Alice shook her head. ' You
have no claim to koaw what I know, even if
it would oe any --addition lo yoor own
knowledge. I shall not, and must not, en-

lighten yon. You must burrow far the
secret wilh yonr own toole, year own
manner, and in a place of yoor owa choosing.
I am boned not to assist yon." "Alice, this
is willful, wayward, unjust," cried Moddle-lo- n,

with a flushed cheek.
This conversation eocbrmed the previous

idea of Middleton that some mystery of a
peculiarly dark and evil character was con-

nected with the f smily secret wilh which he
was himself entangled, bat it perplexed him

to imagine io what way this, after the lapse
of so many yean, should continue to be a
matter of real importance at the present day.
AH the actors in the original guilt if guilt
it were mast have been long ago in their
graves; some in the churchyard of the vil-
lage, wilh those moss-grow- n letters emboss-
ing their names; tome in the church itself
with mural tablet recording their name
over th family pew, and one, it might be,
far over the sea. where his grave was first
made under the forest leave, though now a
city hsd grown np around it,

"This ia sirange!" said tha old gentleman.
"Do yon remember oar conversation on that
evening when I first had the unlooked-fo-r
pleasure of receiving yon as a guest into my
noose? At that time 1 spoke to you of a
strange family story, of which there was no
denoument, such aa a novel-writ- er would de-
sire, and which had remained in that unfin-
ished postnre for more than 200 years! Well,
perhaps it will gratify yon to know that there
seems a prospect of that wanting termination
being supplied'"

"Indeed!" said Middleton.
"Yes," replied the master. "A gentleman

has jost parted wilh me who was indeed the
representative of Ihe family concerned in
the story. Hs is a descendant of a younger
son of that family, to whom the estate de-
volved about a century ago, although at
that time there was search for the heirs of
the elder son, who had disappeared after the
bloody incident which I related to yon.
Now, singular as it may appear, at this late
day a person claiming lo be tbe descendant
and heir of that eldest son has appeared,
and, if I msy credit my friend's account, is
disposed not only to claim the estste, but
the dormant till wbich Eldredge himself
haa been so long preparing to claim for him-
self. Singularly enough, too, the heir is an
American. It seems that the younger
brother waa ejected from the house on ac-
count of a love affair; tbe elder hav-
ing married a young woman with
whom the younger was in love, and,
it is said, the wife disappeared on the
bridal night, and was never heard of more.
The older brother remained single during the
rest of his life, and dying childless and there
being still no news of the second brother, the
inheritance and representation of the fsmily
devolved upon the third brother and hia pos-
terity. This branch of the family ha ever
inoe remained in possession, and latterly th

representation has become of more impor-
tance, on account of a claim to an old title,
which, by the failure of another branch of
this ancient family, has devolved upon the
branch here settled. Now, just at this junc-
ture, comes another heir from Americs, pre-
tending that he is tbe descendant of a mar-
riage between the second son, supposed lo
have been murdered on the threshold of the
manner-hous- snd Ihe missing bride! Is it
not a singular story?

"It would seem to require very strong evi-
dence to prove it," said Middleton, "And
melhinks a republican should care little for
the title, however he might value the estate."

"Both both," said the master, smiling,
"would be equally attractive to your coun-
tryman. But there are further curious par-
ticulars in connection wilh ibis claim. You
must know they are a family of singular
characteristics, humorists, sometimes devel-
oping their queer traits into something like
insanity; though oftener, I must say, spend-
ing stupid hereditary lives here on their
estate, resting out and dying without leav-
ing any biogrsphy whatever about them.
And yet there has always been one very queer
thing about this generally very commonplace
family. , It ia that each father, on his death-
bed, has had an interview with his son, at
which he haa imparted some secret Ibst has
evidently hsd an influence on the character
and after-lif- e of the son, making him ever
a discontented man, aspiring for something
he has never been able to find. Now th
American, I am told, pretends that be has
the clew which has always been needed to
make the secret available; tbe key whereby
the lock may be opened; the something thst
tbe lost son of the family carried away with
him, and by which, through these centuries,
be bas impeded the progress of the race.
And, wiid as ihe story seems, he does cer-
tainly seem to bring something thst looks
very like I be proof of what he says."

"And what are those proofs?" inquired
Middleton, wonder-stricke- n at the strange
duplication of his own position and pur-
suits. - -

He questioned with himself whether it was
not better to leave all ss it wss; to withdraw
himself into the secrecy from which he had
but half emerged, and leave the family to
keep on, to tbe end ot time, perhaps in its
rusty innocence, rather than to interf-r-e
with his wild American character to disturb
it. The smell of that dark crime that
brotherly hatred and attempted murder
seemed to breathe out of the greund aa he
dug It np. 'Waa it not settled that' it should
remain forever buried, for what to bim
was Ihia old English title what this estate,
so far from bis own native litnd, located
amidst feelings and manners which
would never be nis ownr it was
late, to be sure yet not too late for him
to torn back; the vibration, the fear wbich
his footsteps had caused, would subside
into peace 1 Meditating in thi way, he took

hasty leave of the kind old master, prom,
ising to ee bim again at an early opportu
nity. By chance, or however it was, bis
footsteps turned to the woods of Chsce,
and there he wandered through its glades
deep in thought, yet always with a strsnge
sense that he was treading on the soil where
bis ancestors hsd trodden, and where he
himself had best right of all men to be. It

Pwas just in this stste of feeling thst he found
bis course srrestea oy a nana upon nis
shoulder. "What business have you here?"
wss ihe question sounded in his ear; and,
starting, he found himself in tbe grasp, as
his blood tingled to know, ol a gentleman in
a shooting dress, who looked at him with a
wrathful brow. 'Are you a poacher, or
what?"

Hi the case what it might, Middleton's
blood boiled at the grasp of that hand as it
never before had done in the course of his
impulsive life. He shook himself free, and
stood fiercely before his antagonist, con
fronting him with slick, while
the other likewise appeared to be shaken by
a atrange wrath. "Fellow," muttered he,
"Yankee blackguard impostor take your-
self off these grounds. Quick, or it will be
the worse for yon!" Middleton restrained
himself. "Sir. said be, "for 1
believe I spesk to the msn who calls himself
the owner of this land on which we stand
Mr. E'dredge, yon aie actiog under aslrange
misannrehenaion ot my character. 1 nave
come hither with no sinister purpose, and
am entitled, at tbe bands ol a gentleman, lo
the consideration of an honorable antagonist,
even if you deem me one at all. And per-
haps, if yon think upon the blue chamber,
and I be ebony caoinet, ana me secret con
nected wilh it""Villain, no morel" said Eldredge; aud
utterly mad with rage, he presented his
gun st Middleton; but even at tbe moment
of doing so he partly restrained himseif. so
far as, instead of shooting him, the
butt of his gun snd strike a blow si bim. it
came down heavily on Middleton's shoulder,
though aimed at his head, and the blow waa
terribly avenged, even by ltselt, lor the jar
caused the hammer to come down; tbe gun
went off, sending Ihe bullet downward
through the heart of the unfortunate man,
who fell dead npon the ground. Middleton
stood stupefied looking at the catastrophe
which had so suddenly occurred.

a-

They (Middleton and Allen) entered the
door of tbe old mansion, now a farmhouse,
and there were its old nail, us old chambers,
all before them. Tbey ascended tbe stair
case and stood on tbe landing-plac- e above;
while Middleton had again (bat feeling that
bad so often made him dizzy-tha- t sense of
being in one dream and recognizing the
scenery snd event of a former dream. So
overpowering waa this feeling that he laid
hia hand on the slender srm of Alice to
steady himself ; snd she comprehended the
emotion thst agitated him, and looked into
bis eyea wilh a tender sympathy, which ahe
had never before permitted to be visible
perhaps never before felt. He steadied hixi-se- lf

and followed her till they bad enterei an
ancient chamber, hot one that was finished
wilh all the comfortable luxury customary
lo be seen in English homes.

"Whither have yon led me now?" inquired
Middleton. "Look rouo '," said Alice. "Is
there nothing here that yoo oaght to reco-
gnizenothing that yon kept the memory
of long ago?" He looked ronnd the room
again stul again and again, and at last, in a
somewhat shadowed corner he espied an old
cabinet made of ebony and inlaid wilh pearl;
one of those tall, stalely and elaborate pieces
of furniture tbat are raiber article tf ar-

chitecture than upholstery; and on which a
higher skill, feelicg and genius than now is
ever employed on each things wa expended.
Alice drew near the ata'ely cabinet and
threw wide the doors, which, like the portal
of a palace, stood between two pillar; it
all seemed to be unlocked, showing within
some beautiful old picture in the panel of
Ihe doors, and a mirror, tbat opened a long
succession of mimic halls, reflection npon
reflection, extending to an interminable no-

where.
"And what is this?" said Middleton "a

cabinet? Why do yon draw my attention
so strongly to it?" "Look at it well," said
he. " Do yon ncogmae nolhing there?

Have yon forgotten your description? The
stately palace with its architecture, each
pillar, those pilasters, tbat frieze you
ought lo know them all. Somewhat lea

than you imagined in aize, perhaps; a fairy
reaiity; incbts for yards: that ia the only
differvBcev And yon hsve tbe key ?"

And there then was that palace fo which
tradition, so false at once and true, had given
such magnitude and magnificence in the
traditions ot the Middielon lamxly, around

tbeir (hilling fireside in America. Looming
afar throngb tbe mists of time, the little
fact had became a gigantic vision. Yes,
here it wa in miniature, all that he had
dreamed of; a palace of fonr feet high.
"Yon have the key to thi palace," said
Alice; "it has waited that :s, il secret and
precious chamber has for yon to open it
these 300 yean. D yon know how to find
that secret chamber?"

- Middleton, still in that dreamy mood,
threw open an inner doer of the cabinet, and
applying the key at hi watch-chai- n

to a hole in the mimic pavement with-
in, pressed one of the mosaics, and immedia-
tely the whole floor of the apparlment aank
and revealed a receptacle within. Alice had
come forward eagerly, and they both looked
into the hiding-plac- e, expecting what should
be there. It was empty 1 They looked into
each others faces with blank astonishment.
Everything had been so strangely true snd
so strangely false np to this moment that
they could not comprehend this failure
at the last moment. It was the
strangest, saddest jest ! It brought Middleton
up wilh sush a sudden revulsion that he grew
dizzy, and the room swam round him and the
cabinet dazzled before his eyes. It had been
magnified to a palace; it half dwindled down
to lilipulian size; and yet, np till now, it hsd
seemed lo contain in iis diminntiveness, all
the richea wbich he had attributed to its
magnitude. This last moment bad utterly
subverted it; the whole great structure seemed
to vsnisb. "See ! here are the dost and ashes
of it!" observed Alice, taking something thst
was indeed only a pinch of dust out of tie
secret compartment. "There ia nothing else."

NATHANIEL HAWTHOBXE.
Dr. Holme, in 1864, when a part of the

Dollixxr Romance was published, said what ia
eminently aa true of this fragment as it wa
of that, that "the hand of the dead master
shows itself on every line." "That limpid
flow of expression," he added, "never labor-
ing, never shallow, never horned nor uneven,
nor turbid, but moving on with tranquil
force, clear to the depths of its profound eat
thoughts, shows itself wilh all its

perfections." Every line tbat Haw-
thorne completed did indeed bear Ibe mark
of a master hand. But here again, as in the
cases of the Dollxvcr and the Septiwuu, readers
will find a forcible reminder of tbe solemn
troth that Longfellow spoke in hi Concord
poem, written just as Hawthorn was laid at
rest in Sleepy Hollow Cemetery:

'"Ah, who shall lift tbe wand of magic power,
And the lost clew regain?

The unfinished window in Aladdin's tower
Unfinished must remain!"
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