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FRANZ WERNER: A REMINISCENCE.

BY EDWARD SPFENCER.

Franz Werner was my bosom friend at Hei.
delberp. He was, when I firs: knew him, & hand-
gom= mar, of some twenty years ; very dark, al-
mest swarthy, in complexion ; with moist black
hair, that fell in heavy folds, as it were, and half-
curls, sbout & large equare-shaped skull, and a
broad, heavy brow, that was especially remark-
gble fur the two deep wrinkles that traversed it
borizontally ; with a large, quick, wild, black
¢ ¢, which wns wont to dilate and glow under
the lenct excitement; and a thick beard of dark
hair, #oft and silken as sn artist’s, that grew
sl ut but orly heif concenled the mobility and
pervous susceptibility of his mouth. His lower
face was equare ard bard in its lines. He was
s well beilt man, broad-shouldered ard firmly
g1, enpable of predigions exertion and displays
of =irengih, when it pleased him—as it seldom
dii—to msuke the effort, He was pgenerally
spcken of 68 belonging to that category usually
gtjled ¥ men of genius,” aud, as such, was ex-
cused for being singular and eccentric. The
worid has such a rerupulous faith in the doe-
trine of ** compensation,” that it cannct be per-
suaded that “ renius " and “ common sense”
will ever unite to crown one individual,

Fianz claimed to be descended from a cer-
uin famous Vou Werner, who kad ruled in a
Rhine eyrie, as robber-knight, in the good old
feudal 1imes, and he accounted for his own man-
fewtations of the Berserk spirit by saying, that
some of the fierca old blood was still leavening
in his turbulent veins.

His fither, afier seeing much of life and ser-
vice, and after settling down as a small farmer,
&4 marryivg, bad snddenly been roused by the
siir'n vews from Greece ; and, going off, had
faien glorionsly at Miesclonghi, leaving bis wife
and son with but & small competence. By great
ecovomy, Franz's mother had managed to sup
port hereelfl and educate her sen. He had gone
through the proper preparatory studies, and,
when | entered the University, he was in his
secoud year there.

e was reparded by most persons simply ss
s wild, turhulent fellow, who, if he had any tal.
ert, was either too lezy or too reckless to em.

v it—irrepular, singular, capricious in his
]-’__—é ard dislikes, obeying no rule, preserving
v dee rum, either in habits, studies, or life.
Was o bout or & revel on the tapis, Franz was
suze 10 be Uie chaiyman and longest sitter ; the
principul or second in half the dnels; an eye-
#ore to the (G vernment, an abhorrence to the
Proetor. If any oot-of the-way ramble was pro-
posed in vacstion, Franz, his violin, and his
Loard, slways belonged to the party. In
reee of music and chese, he possessed a won-
derful excelleyea,  His violin, an old, battered,
black wiliir, that he averred was a genuine
Straduarius, reemed, in his hands, a thing of
life—such wild, unesrthly music did his fanta.
eies evoke from i, A9 & musician, he always
. me as the purest example I had ever
met of that worderful phenomenon—one who
fmae musie, net throogh instruction and at
serond baud. but istuitively.  Oage tune or fan-
tusie tha: be played, particulariy—a wild com-
iy that, without being understood or dis-
met'y witericg an individual meledy, yet im-
pressud every one most painfully—was, without
' Xeeplion, the mos: terrible exemphfication of
the puwer ol musie over the soul that I have
ever histened to. Never shall I forget the “ Teu-
s ) as it was fumiliary known among our
el wstulents.  Frauz only played it when
ander scme extraordinary excitement, and he
siwiys naseried that he had dreamed it, and
never ployod nor would play it except when
deiven on by an incomprehensible impulse that
be was unable to resist,

lu chees, his wonderful powera were fully as
reiarkable,  Passionately fond of the game,
be hud mude himself master of its history, its
phiosopliy, snd all 1ts most upioviting intriea-
v, Noone played with more apparent reck-
lssmesa, yet no one could resist the strange,
GCes erate, ferocions, attack, which he made.
Wiile at the Uviversity, he never met his equal.
Indied, it was whispered that he owed his con-

tinsed residerce in Culleze to the desire of san-

oy ecthusiustic Professora to retrieve the nu-
merous de eats they had euffered at his hands,

It is probuble—ihough I advance this simply

83 a4 hypothesis—ibat the game had for Franz

& meaning beyond its ordinary accepration; a

meaning ard a symbolism which derived at

viee color and substauce from the morbid mys-

Ui-m that mmpregua ed his being. He seemed

Wregard the pame as a puppet show, where,

it hap and mishap, with dramatic uniy of

movement, tended through sundry five acts to

86 al catsstrophe; and, reversing the process

0 Talms, ivstend of travsforming the living

o cadavercus decay, ke was able, by the su-

Preme exervise ol a morbid imagination, to

1vest these dry bon- g with life, and to inform

them with human passion and individaality.
His studes were almost entirely mystical,
founus, the apockryphal Hermes, the Cabbal-

1518, Mirand. la, Synesius, Van Helmont, Bo-
" ¢bwe, Fludd, Henry More, Paracelsus, Lullius,

8ud Swed-nborg, with msny more of these

tihsses, were ' houschold words” with him.

He would quote you chapter and verse of Ptol-

fmy, Bodin, Gabalis, Com. Agrippa, &e. He

Fevived a branch of the Illumicati that had for-

fierly fourishied at the University, and proposed

Wiy returns of the Burschenschaft to quaint

alitional usage. He claimed to be able to

“ast nativities snd arcange a horoscope, with

thé “twelve houses,” “pars fortune,” trines,

Aspects, conjunctions, &, arranged as properly

83 ever Wuliam Lilly or Zadkiel could have

9ou=; and was accused by the Chemical Pro-

leszor of having seriously attempied to discover
tie philo-opher’s stone, One of his favorite

HOIeY was 10 go ubout ameng the country

‘owns, telling fortunes. He had somewhere

Y9ue wiross sn old book, “Indagine’s Pal-

uestey aud Physionomy,” snd had become

due learned in Chiromaney. Disguising him-

FU 83 a Gipey, which was easy for one of his

Bgpearance 1o do, he would wander from wil-

326 10 village, examining the bands of simple

Peasunt picls, and instilling into their wonder-

% ears gage deductions from the table live,

the Lues of jife, fortune, heart, diaphragm, &c.;
the “middle-natural ” lize, the l.riuﬁle, the
quadrungle, the “ bhils " of the thumb, the mys-
Ve parallels of the “ear finger,” the “mountains
O the palm,” which sre seven, the onychoman-
Lt specks of finger-nails, and other wondrous
&nd prodigious wysteries which are duly eet
forth ard valued in the huge folio of Don Inda-
givus,

. My scquaintance with Franz began in &
Singular manver. I was in the University li-
brary, etauding before one of the cases, and
deeply absorbed in some musty old quario
which I was holding up before me, when the
book was rudely knocked oat of my hands, and,
% return, Herr Franz Werner was laid pros-
‘rate by a vigorous blow from my indignant
hst,

“ Der Teufel! mein Herr of the backw
i are heavy-handed,” said he, picking him-
s:lf up, and eyeing me in a comical mAanner, as
Istood on the defensive. 1 expected a chal-
lenge from so famous s duellist and “ reowner,”’
and was astonished to hear him add—

thias

unpre

“1 would like to shake so potent a fist in

mine own.”

“Itiscpen to friendship, clenched to insalt.”
you are my friend, then.

“ Sapperment |
You must be my
gram.,
tery.

best one,
I love he

epigram, I love
Com e,

woods,” and,
he led

jolly night sealed our scquaintance and made
us friends. !

I speedily found that his wild revelry and
reckless diseipation was but an assumption, an
ont-growth, so to , under which was cou-
cealed a profoundly sensitive and morbidly-
melancholy nature. He drank and dissipated,
not to exci'e, but to deaden. This he did not
coufess, and it was only revealed to me in

limpaes, ha!flights, that flashed throvgh the
Euknsu, a3 the rays of a star sometimes
s'ruggle fitfully from behind a storm-cloud.
Oh Eow sad seemed his wildest madness to us
who knew him, and knew why Le was so madly
wild! 1 was often fearful lest this extravagant
conflict of actual with possible would eveniuate
in madness; perhaps it was madness.

Once he had returned to our roome—we were
chums at the time—very late at night, afler a
debauch of unusaal extravagance and prolong:
ment, even for him, and in which he had ex-
celled all former performarces of the kind, re-
producing, as he claimed to have done, the mid-
dle-age spree of wild Prince Puckler and his
three comrades, so éxtensively filling the tradi-
tions of Heidelberg. I was busy with some
mathematics when he burst in, hurraing, laugh-
ing, singing, fiddling, and yet not dramk. I
never saw him drunk. I tried to persuade him
to bed, but he would not. Drawing out his
chess table, he arranged the pieces, and insist-
ed npon my joining him in a game. I laid
aside my papers, willing to humor hiof, for I
saw that he was terribly excited, and—shall 1
confeas it ?—half hoping that I might be able
to conquer him as he was, and win the
fame of 8o great a victory.

“ Play, fratercule,” snid he, glancing at the
board, and then directing his attention to the
tuning of his violin.

“1 wonder who invented chess,” said I, after
we had made four or five moves. Franz laid
down the violin.

“ Hush 1" said he, in a half whisper, “it ig
8 sacred thing. The first Brahma gave it 1o
his followers when he left them, as & conscla-
tion, thousands npon thousands of years ago.”
‘ But they claim it for the Chinese ”
“Pah!"” shouted he, * the Chinese indeed!
It ia & apiritual game—one of our mysteries,
sacred, arcanic—your material Chinese never
bad anything to do with it. They care for
nothing but money, utility, like your sponsorisl
kinsmen, the Yankees—and we do uot bet at
chess. No, it is Indian. It smella of Brahma,
of Ganga, of Biva. Chaturanga, * the symhol
of man's four estates,” eo they call it. Then
your abbreviative Persians made it chafrang;
your Arabs, shatranj; then your Persians got
it back again, achetradz ; your Spaniards took
it up, axedres; your Italians, schacchi; your
Germans, sc 8 ; your French, echecs ; your
Euglish, chess. There’s your etymology. Bat
we do bet at chees, now and then, and I wager
you & silver thaler I checkmate you in three
woves.

And so it tarned oat.

“ Pubaw 1" cried Franz, as 1 was about to
rise “git down. I feel in playing humor to-
night, so that I could beat the devil himself, if
he dare accept my challenge. Come, I will give
you a chance; I will play you the pion coiffé '
and he let full & drop of sealing wax upon one
of the pawne. “1I will wager you a silver tha-
ler that I give you checkmate with that single
pawn. That's odds enongh,”

I looked at him, to see if he was joking, and
then accepted the (88 it seemed to me) despe-
rate challenge. For I waa considered 8o good
a player, that few in the University would give
me the odds of a eingle pawn; and here was a
man who had been drinking for o week, offer-
ing to checkmate me with & marked pawn, He
began to play, and I could see that his atteptipn
was somewhat mores-engaged, Sl he ratilea
on:

“ They have never known chess in Europe—
never. They make a mechanical matter of it,
a thing of rule and technicality ; but I tell you
uo. It is a spiritual thing, a gigantic, portent-
ous symbolism. Talk to me of your Damiavo,
your Ruy Lopez, your Carrera, your Selenus,
your Lolli, your Greco, your Allzaier, your
Cosis, your Phil'dor, your Del Rio—none of
them ever probed the matter. Go to the East,
among the Brahmins, if you wish to see the
gome in its magnificent ecope and significance.
There ie an old man in the monaetery on Monnt
Athos, an old, old man, who has eaid his pray-
ers—check—and played his game of chees
every day for thesa ninety years. I will beat
bim pext vacation, and then I am off for the
little platean that lies to the southwest of the
mighty Dwalaghari.”

“ Why there, Frapz ? "

“ Because there, just on that quist platesu,
away from the world snd its cares, the blue
ether around, the everlasting white glory of the
glaciers above, and the soft green of the man-
grove trees below—there is a convent where
the first Brabma used to dwell.”

“Well?”

“ Well, fratercule, some of his disciples are
still there—ay, the very one, a tall, majeatic
old man, with white beard down to his knges,
who for thirty thousand years of tranemigraiion
has been so pure and upright a2 always to kave
been a man and a Brahmin, and it was the
first Brahma taught his divice game. Him I
seek, for him alone will I acknowledge my mas-
ter."”

“ How did you learn all this, Franz? " .
“In a dream—a holy dream—checkmate.
Now, comrade, you will not try to beat me
again because I did not seem sober. Ctme,
get you to bed. I bave work to do yet.” !
So saying, he pulled down a volume from, his
shelf, and commenced reading ; while I ret red
to my bedroom, as it was late. :

I had been asleep perhaps two hours, when I
was &7 d by the thly notes of the *' ‘eu-
felslied.” This singular air, tune, fantasie, or
whatever we might please to call it, was at nnce
the most significant and the most incompresen-
s:ble musical composition I had ever chauced
to hear. I have to employ parcdox in order to
convey sny idea of it. Most significant, beeyuse
it most clearly gave evidence of possessing &
meaniug beyond the mere “ concourse of sweet
sounds,” of indicating the effort and ageny of
o thought or passion that auugg}ed for ‘uster-
ance—a plaint, & wail, the deapairing cry of a
lost soul, blent with the yelled exultatior, of a
fiend.

Most incomprehensible it was, because it
seemed to give token of ooly séhi.consciousness
on the part of the performer—to imitase the
gropings of one whom the lightuing has sven
now struck blind—to utter the babble 2 the
idiot, before whose darkened mind the s3sdow
of ao idea has floated, and left s half-Bense of
the brightness beyond.

Just so vaguely as I have here iried to repro-
duce the impression, did it impress every one.
None heard it but wita the pain of an apptehen-
eion they could not account for, with an & yxious
uneasiness for which they could give no resson.
Portions of it there were, cadences and apder-
tores of melcdy would draw the uncorsgions
tear down the cheele; other portions rouse you
till you waved yourssnd, and found the shout
tremblicg behind your lips; other pcrtions,
again, would drop a chill horrar throuh the
veins, such as one frels when he hears tl e wild
scream of ::l:udi‘i: " rend lhfe n.i'llneu of nl::.

ight asunder. ! weak, feeble, passy
n'lftdl, what are ye to the thing itselt! pn

And now he was playing the last few bars.
The soft, low murmur, the weary plaint, the
last “ let-me-alone,” a8 it were, of the life-long
wretch—hark, how it bursts away into the defi-
aot, deepairing shriek of the hopeless, fyll of
hell, full of langhter, full of horror ! §3.

1 hear the instrument dashed to the floor—I

bear the quick rap of the chessman puy ener-
getically qdm upon the board, and then
| Franz's voice shouting, screaming— |

“ I have you,deheckmate ! ”
| Then followed the full of & hes
the floor, and the clatter of the overturned
chessmen. : 1

I rushed out, aud found Franz lying upon
| the floor, in & strong convulsion, I got him on

He speaks in epi- | his bed ; a doctor was sent for, and, pronoun-
the mys-| cing it “epilepay in & modified and complicsted
you must tell me of th: back- | form,"”
putting his arm through mine, !
me off 0 & Burschenkneip, where oue |

proceeded to make spplication, of the
proper remedies, and with success.
* Fratercule,”’ murmured Franz a dsjy or two

heavy body upon 3

aft rwazds, as I sat by hia bed—* fratercule,
ido you know whenee I got the tune—the ‘ Teu-
fel lied? as they call it? " |

# Jm;llging by the name, yes,” said I, laugh-
g .
- Thou hast said it,” rejoined he, solemnly.
TV in he mnttered to himself, and I only
jca: ght the words—* Three games, and one
m) le~who'll play now?"” Finally, he looked
uf ind said—* Brother, I will tell you all some
"de’ —dp not ask iv now."”

Jop- y Bome vision, born of his acute
far 2y, led on this attack. He never told
m+ otharwise.

" ogr, after this, I remarked a great change
in- lig ronduct and demeanor. He was become
qu ie ¢ eady, drank nothin{. and applied him-
sel -cldsely to study, th still extremely fond
of lig iaystics and his violin. He gave up the
By ‘spk dnkneips, ho , withdrew from his
R{ tier~cian sssociates, and I did not hear him
plt r “ Feufelslied " any more.

‘ioe lly, at the end of six months, he an-
no“ncs d to me the death of his mother, and
ba @ n = a very affectionate having de-
tef ain d to leave the University, and finish his

stv liey on his little . We did not cor-
rei oy , and I h no more of him for over a
ye' .

oy ; bim finally, however, during one of our
v &ty 38, on'the Rhine. He had s very pretty,
bl shi; g;onug lady on his arm, whom he io-
trc lug 4 to me aa his wife, Lili. He was much
im ror d in appearance—calm, hopeful, even
gli tfa —so that I could scarce believe him to be
th( ea ye morose Franz who had excited ao
m¢ th 7mark at the University. He had sold
ou’ evyrythiog, he told me, and now they were
en ‘ou ; for America, where they proposed to
est .bl:h themselves permanently,

hg had peopled their future with every im-
ag' nh bright thing ; ard it rejoiced my heart
to ‘ee my frierd, of whom I had argued so
gl ym_g, in the enjoyment of so much happi-
ue' v. ®shook hands with both as I parted from
;l:}m, wnd left them with many good wishes and
35 * eal hopes,

8a' s nothing of them, nor had any news of
Fr ws Werner from that time until last winter,
&l psy of more than five years. Partly it was
my fat t, but I had sought them, and had only
for ad ) faict clue, in & place where they had
for & |me resided, but E-om which they had
sui der y deparied, without any one knowing
wh ng ’ :
w 3 travel i::g

last winter in Texess on
ho sek ck, and h

stopped at sunset one eve-

nil ¥ 4 & miserable tavern, in & small town im-
mé lia’® { upon the banks of Red river. Trav-
ell'r & [ am, though much fatigued, I walked

00 , a8 300n as | had seen my horse cared for, to
ha ‘e sl look at the place. I eauntered lazily
slcog ¢ thoronghfare, dignified with the name
of s'reyf, though the stumps had not yet been
gr ‘bby-{ from its muddy bed.

The sillage was built upon the bluff and I
m de Gy way down to the river by means of a
uf Towy slippery path. 1 found a flat boat just
8r ive? st the “landing,” and already the crew
w te oy roule for the whisky of the tavern
sl ve, * By the time I reached the “wharf
B s," {rere was no one about except the boat-
k¢ per; who was as rough a customer as I ever
W' ih tu deal with. As I stood there, and made
ef irtsup draw the fellow into conversation, wy
€8¢ car ght the faint notea of & violin, alternately
8 2llit 7 and dying away on the evening breeze,
H w te gale would bring up a wild burst, that
bed & geird appropriateness when contrasted
with e increasing darkness, the rough, un-
kémptgappearance of things, and the rush of
th s my Ady, tarbulert waters; then I could ouly
calch e fuintes: echo of a cadence, a8 the wind
fe 1, oy voured beyond me threugh the leniess
(s'est. "~ Liwle as 1| couid hear, however, the
1atisic Jad astrange familiarity to my ears; and
80, turp; ng, 1 asked the boat keeper, could he
tell m'who it was that played.

* Oply a damned crazy Dutchman, who lives
by Limeelf up there in the hollow of the bluff.”
“Dd’you know his name ?”

“No_ I don't meddle with nobedy's busi-
néss; ynd I tell you, stranger, I don’t let no-
body weddie with mine.”

I tury;ed and walked in the direction of the mu-
gic, whose fiiful strains still danced wildly down
the gale. I was guided by the glimmer of a light
thit seemed to come from a small window., As
I tteared the place, I found myself involuntarily
histening, so many strange emotions did the
misic wake in me, so many half-defined recol-
lestioya did it stir up. Something there was in
it whigh I could not identify, yet recognised as
bilonging to me—as being engrafted upon my
o-d associstions. I soon found myself in front
o' a plank “shanty,” a miserabls hovel, with a
dor gnd one wind' ow, through which the light
s'téaed. The wild music was at its wildest
p'ich a8 I nervously rapped at the door, and it
dd nct cease nor pause, though a harsh, un-
enrthly voice bade me enter. I pushed the door
open, and, as the light flooded dazzlingly upon
my eyes, stood in the threshold, trying to take
in the objects that I saw. There was but cne
r0bm, having no floor save the trodden earth;
8 miserable plank bedstead, with a blanket
téssed upon It, in one corper; a tnble.'vnh
cl'ees-hoard, and the pieces arranged as if for
& rame; two apologies for chairs; and, in the
ct otrg of the room, elevated upon a stake, a
fit e-pgn, filled with laming pine knots, that shed
a bro;é, red glare upon everything, smoking
! d cfackling all the while. Upon one of the
cl airs gat the fiddler, and it needed not & sec-
o''d glance to assure me that the tune I had
bien hearing was the “Teufelslied,” and the
p ayer, Franz Werner.

Franz Werner, indeed; but it is not likely I
8l ould have recognised him at first glance but
fte the tune. ?e turned round towsrds me,
siarted, and then laid down his violin, but with-
o1t riging or offering his hand. :

" Welcome, fratercule; you come in good time.
I thought it was my sppointed visiter; bat sit
diwn,  We will talk and forget—till he comes.”

His voice waa indescribably harsh and jar-
rfug, and I noticed that his under lip drooped,
#1 it does in the maniac. That he himeelfl was
¢"azed, I conld scarcely doubt. Hia hair, ap-
f wently long unkempt, hung in great, dry, tar-
pished elf-locks about his brow and peck; his
f «ce was emaciated and sallow in the extreme ;
Lia eyes, growr larger seemingly, rolled wildly
¥i_right and left, and flashed with a painful
{ r&; his beard was long, matted, and filthy
}lespite the season, he was clad in a torn check
#3irt snd dock trowsers only—his bare feet
¢od his worn clothes hinting of great poverty.
. I gaged at him silently for & moment, and, as
! eaught his wavering eye, I was inexpressibly
¢ \ddened to see it soften a little, and grow moist.
!{e came towards me, put bis hands upon my
s hoyiders, as I sat there, and looked down into
11y face for perhaps a minute, O

“T see, I see,” murmured he, and his voice
i pemed to regain for the time ita old softnese
i nd melody, * my brother is happy—life goes
“+ell with him—I am content.”

. BY bent his face down to my head s mo-
"uent, and then, turning away, resumed bhis
| eat,

*“And why is Franz Werner not happy—why
!lo I'pee him in this ?lwe, and in this wretched
‘ondition, brother? ' .

“Why was Prometheus chaired? Why did
he vultures gnaw him? I boilt my tower so
tight that it sapped at the base "—

* Where is Lili?”

Heg started fearfully, then leaned towards me,
wud whispered—

“Hush! they will hear you. She watches
here io night.”

I glhnced around, not understanding him.

A Fn the epirit, I mesn. In the spirit. She
has b¢kn dead long time, in the fleah, I killed
Iﬁ:. First the baby, the boy—our boy—then

n

Hg saw me start again, and smiled bitterly.

“ Never fear. It was no felony—no poison,
throat-cutting, beating—* she died of a rose, in
aromatic %un,' you know. Bhat I killed ber,
und | am doing penance—* whip-cords to the
mird'—alle Teufel | brother, I have druuk drag-
on’s blood, aud there is no hellebore to purge
me. Come, I will tell you of me—a winter's

and these are fit accompaniments—this
y den, thia lurid light—for the tale takes
you down &0 near to the gates of hell, that the

red glow rests upon your brow, as now the glow
from yon pine-knot reddens your face. But we
will drivk, and in defanlt of dragon’s blood,
brother, I shall have to oﬂ'euk- Ithoe“plain“bundy 3
but , strong, palate-tickling.

Sfo:fying, he drew a demijohn and a tin
eup from under his bed, and offered me to drink.
When I had declined, he poured out a cngﬁf:l!,
and drank it off, following it with another
of the same quantity.

< l;o not be alarmed,” said Franz, seeing that
I was watching him anxiously;” it will not
disturb my brain. I am like phospboric acid,
which geta stronger the more it is diluted—so
my brain is restored to more
the more I have taken to upset it. Seriously, I
wished to talk with you a little to-night, and,
being crazy when sober, am compelled to pur-
chase my sanity by drankenness. What is the
hour?”

“ About eight o’clock.”

‘“ Ah, then, we have two or three hours yet.
Draw your chair nesrer, for I wish to talk to
ynu—fe,al in o talkative humor, And do notbe
afraid of me, for now I am sane for the time."”

He heaped up mors fuel npon the glowing
torch, and then, adjusting himself in his rickety
chair, as if to make himself comfortable, pro-
ceeded. 2

He gaid truly, iu indicating the effact of the
braudy upon him. It restored his balance of
mind in & measure, and took away much of that
jarring, repulsive harchneas from hia voice, so
that I could listen to him without being annoyed
80 much by the suggestions that my mind took
from these marks of derangement.

‘1 have always been a problem to your com-
mon Sense, have Inot? Yes—well, I have been
always a problem to myself; and the grand
error of my life, I tuke it, lies in the fact that I
have tried to ssive this problem, instead of aot-
ing upon it as an axiomatic premiss, from which
to deduce comprehensible things. I have lived
backwards, my friend, and you have the resalt
before you—a pitiable something, certainly, I
could not fiud final canses of things, and I there-
fore disputed them, Himmel. Wky sbould the
sap of the cabbage fl w upward, rather than
downward? This I asked, and finding no ex-
planation offered, determined it shouwld flow
downward ; and see what a rotlen, useless, im-
practicable esculeut has resalted! The ten
devcy to contradiction has been my bane, I
saw heaven above ard earth below.” In God's
name, thought I, why not earth above and
heaven below? The fitness of things, without
areason for that fitness, never satisfied me ; and
that renzon must be simply a negative one—
the guia impossibile—the reductio ad absurd-
um, I must have a positive, regulative whyfor.
Yiu see what I am ; I kuow wiat I might be.
But I eould never accept the principle of Can-
dide: ‘I faut que nos cultivons nos jardins.
1 grasped at the universal, and only seized upon
the particular. I cluiched at the stars, and my
fingers closed over a rotten turnip. Necessity,
fratercule, necessity, necesrity! And now I do
penance, after this miserable fashion. Lot me
see: Itricd actrology, thinking to wrest from
the stara the great world-secret. Bah! Then
I drauk, you know, and rioted. Afterwards, 1
sought the grand panacea with the mystica—
the Cabbalists, the Alchemists. Here I had it, of
a gurety. You know how I nsed to study them.
Der Trufel. They were deep, and I thought,
that when I got to the bottom of the well, I
ehould find the diamoud there. Ach, mein bru-
der, I did get to the bottom, and splashed about
in the mud there, but no diamond! It was all
mud—as you call it here, kumbug! Away with
these fellows! They wrap you up something
in thousand-fold napkins, hide it carefully awa Y

and whisper to you, ¢ Dalve, deivel here is
DUIE ressdre—i veri'noie ialent of twenty-

four-carat xold!' But, when you have dog out
the mummy, and painfully unwound it of its
muitiplicate coverings, you find, instead of Mem-
non’s high priest, with hia papyrus chart to the
Universe folded to his bosom—what? a hand-
ful of bad smelling dust, that soils your fingers.
Your buried talent turns out s brasay counter-
feit. Awsay with them! T knowthe nakedness
of all—of the genii of Solemon’s ring ; of the
demons of Michael Scott; of the sights in old
Dee's crystal; of the Herr Urian of Doctor
Faust ; of the Salamanders and Sylphs and
Undipes and Goomes of his Excellency M. Le
Compte de Gabalis! Imago, Magnes, Magia !
which means soap bubbles!

“Whatthen? Finding this painfullyout, wh
did I not, you ask, settle down into a rationa
man, and give up fantesy?  More of that pres.
ently. Hunouph that row I know it was not m
fate. But I did make the attempt. I studied,
you know, aud after that I worked, and after
that I marricd —ha, ha! married! It was a
good juke, doubtless, to you, to see me married.
It was a good joke to me, also, only at the time—
I did not recognise the fact, Sapperment. I
tell you Itock it in serions soberness. I said
to myself, everything is possible—I did, upon
wy word. T ssid to myaelf, here is & good girl
loves me, and I love her. Well, cannot I make
her happy? Is it not within the ratge of the
possible that she and I can sail down life’s
stream, without shipwreck, in company? And
I give you my word, I looked at the matter so
long, from that partial point of view, that finally
I had really persuaded myself it was porsible.
I began sctually to people my fancy with pie-
tares of myself as a domestic (or at least domes:
ticated ) animal ; preferring my own fireside and
my own round of duties to panch and madness.
It is 8o. Ia it not ridiculous? Ha, ba! how
time brings things out in their right coloring,
exceptold meids and dowagers, of course. Then,
besides, Lili loved me as angels love, and —
well—and, fratercule, you may not believe me—
but, fratercule,” (he hid his face from me as be
marmared these words, and there was a strange
psthos in his voice, reminding me of some of
the softer cadences in “ Tenfelslied,”) “ frater-
cule, [ loved Lili!"

He poured ont another huge measure of
brandy, drauk it off at a gulp, and then pro-
ceeded :

“ Well, T married her, and that’s why I am
damned before my time, you see. The fiends
were furions that an hour’s joy shon'd visit me.
Oh mein bruder, mein bruder, that hour! How
it flew by, how it rushed away from us, and I
beard not the roar of ita departure, felt not the
gioom of the oncoming darkress! Well, we
dwelt awhile in Paradise, and all went well, for
Lili knew me not. But then, like Payche, she
8 the light one night, to have a glimpse of
the Capid she had taken to her arms. and she
saw the devil-stamp on my brow., Then she
died, and I was glad of it, for I had lost my
divinity. Yet, my brother, in my arms she
died, with her lips to my lips. SBapperment |
'Twas & scene for melodrama! You do not
understand me, then? Love’st not the epigram
s of old? Er ist recht! 1 will tell you. Her
love was not enough for me. It did not fll
my soul—cr, rather, it was o0 much for me—
beyoud me—above me. For a time, we had
ehaken the bottle so vehemently, that we fancied
the oil aud the wafer were blended; but as
soon as the hottle rested, lo| the oil on top, the
water beneath. Was it my fault, or my fate?
I know not. I do penauce for it. Well, our
epheres proved to be d:fferent. She might and
did berd down to me from hers; I might and
did reach up to her from mine; and thus we
were able to touch fingers, but that was all;
the position was painfal; and, though she bent
ever down, I finally reached not up. And, for
that, I do penance, my brother. 8o then the
old longings, graspings, sims, came back with
double force, and the old ill success followed.
What then? Why, like a genuine son of Geni
I renewed my acquaintance with the bottle,
we became such tast friends that I foand mysell
hell deep almost at the bottom of my sphere.
Then sgain Lili stcoped to me, bent dewn to
me, and, just as she had got her hand upon my
brow, as | lnz in the mud there—* cursed spite!’
if broke! She might bave saved me, maybe—
but no, it was fate. Well, she ia d bat
watches here to-night; for which, Lili,
dear darlitg, thauks | Since then, you know I
am doing peoance. But enough!| ~ You must

"

“ Presently, Franz; but why live thus?
Have you no money? Come with me, and we
will find & more respectable mode of life for

you than this. Come!"”

equable, balance, | of

“Isay, go! See you not the Basilisk in my
eye? ls not my shadow double, and my heart
molten? Go! ~Herr Urian and I debate grave
matiers at miduight,avd you cannot be present.
Stay—why need I care—I will tell you—tell
you all, ail, all.”

He bad risen to his feet now, and I saw the
retdrning madness flaming in his eye.

“I bave done the Cabbalists ivjustice, brother.

learn me something. They taught
me the grand secret spell of invocation, the
mysterious abracad wer of the pungent
uunm eefof Miemooqdm, nmtu:o the nt;lenn
cbant of mystic words, within the t limita
the Heptagram, And I nudp?:..nl went
one night to the castle there, and in its inmost
recess | performed the magic ceremony. 'Twas
you went to Heidelberg. Sapperment!
err Urian came in a jiffy! * Your will, wor-
shipfal Herr Studiosus!’ ‘I would play a
rubber with thee at chess.’ ‘A votre seivice,'
cried he, zuick a3 wink, producing his chess-
board. ‘A rubber it shall be. The first two
games of three. Your soul if you lose, your
sveory wieh if you win. I give you the move.'
Phew! He's a dapper gent.,is Herr Urian!
What a game it wus, to be sure! The wind
howled hideously s we played on the flat slab
ic the castle-vault, but I recked rot. The cun-
ning fiend! The game was in my own hands,
I had him cornered, when he called in a Chorus
of Bpirits, and about my ears, with hellish
sweetness of melody, they sang that tune, the
‘Teufelslied! 'Twas all up with me then. I
caught the air, but lost the game. Himmel!
Dost thou wonder I was riotous, mad, when the
third of my soul was beyond a saint’s ransom 7
Dost thcu wonder, dost thou? Gressos meos
dirige! ,

“The fiend was courteons. I commiserate
the Herr Studicsus,” quoth he; *‘the Herr
Btudiosus plays well, but—the fortune of wWar,
thou know'sti—whenever it shall please the Herr
Studiosus to play the other games, I am at his
service. Sapperment! I waa frightened. [ did
pot care to summon him epeedily, I tell you.
Bat ounce, “twas when Lili was dying, and I
wanted to—to go also—I summoned him, and
we played. Bah! 'Twas fate! My wife rose
from her bed, with the death-dew almost upon
her forehead, and hung over my shoulder as
we played. There was heaven in her eye, and
the fiend was conquered. Lili died, you remem.
ber, the next day. There, that ia all. Go,”

“But, my friend " —

“No, I will not listen. Go,Isay. He comes
again 10-night, and we play the deciding game.
What of that? You are not Lili, to wia it for
me. Go."”

And, taking up his violin, he began playing
the wildest bars of his chorus, lau hing the
while, a8 if some of the fisnd had already en-
te 2d into him. I was very reluctant to leave
bim in his present state, s0 I stepped towards
him, and laid my hand upon his arm.

**This is not a fit place for you, Fravz, my
brother. Youareill. Will yeu not let me care
for you? Will you come with me, or shall T
stay with you?”

“Neither, I eay,” screamed he, springing to
his feet. “What need you care. I will give
him a good fight. Go, I tell you, ’Twere
best ;" and then, seeing that I was still relue-
teut to depart, he snatched an axe up quickly
from one corner of the room, and aimed s des-
perate blow at me with it. I svoided it by a

sudden movement, and ssid to him, reproach-
fully—

¥ Brother no longer, then.”

He dropped his weapon, and fell upon his
knees, toking my hands in his, and enying—

“Forgive, :‘orf;iva, mein bruder, T am mad,
?ﬁu‘e‘#: then come again, aud we will talk. Go
now, my brother, lest I injure you.” And he
clasped my hand affectionately in his. I thonght
it best to humor him, and sccordingly, shaking
hands with him, bade bim “good night,” and
took my way towarda the tavern. 1 judged, from
what he had told me, that he had been there
some time; and I could see that these fits were
not an unusual thing with him. In the morning,
I would see bim again, aud take measures for
his fulure safety and comfort.

As I walked along the narrow path, and
climbed up the rugged, miry hillside, towards
the tavern, the fitful, howling gust followed me,
fraught with a perpetual crescendo of the wild,
incompreheneible “ Tenfelslied.”

I made many inquiries concerning Franz, of
the landlord, when I arrived at the tavern, but
be could give me very little information. He
had been an occupant of the hut some three
months, and had bad no intercourse with any
oue, except so far as the frequent purchaee of
brandy was concerned. He found plenty of work
to do as a wood-cutter, and was a famous axe-
man. But he had repelled every effort to get
acquainted with him, and was let alone entirely,
being regarded in the light of a harmless Ger-
man, whoee brain was a little touched by ex-
cessive drink. He might have done a good busi
nees with his fiddle, said the landlord, but he
had driven away everybcdy that went to hear
him play; and baving given evidence on two or
three occasions of power to protect himself, he
had latterly been leg altogether undisiurbed and
unnoticed, as a phenomenon that it was not
worth while to bother their heads about. “Bat
Lord, stranger,” quoth the landlord, in concla-
gion, “he kin do two things to perfaction: he
beats all hereabouts in the handlin’ of a broad-
axe r'al Kentucky fashion ; aud as for whisky,
yer might as well try to fill up a rat-hole as to
give him enough.”

‘ Why is he here, though ? "

“ Dunno—'spec, like most people that come
to Texas, "cause the other States is eyther too
small or too hot to hold ’em. I never asks,”

I sought the miserable room and bed, which
comprised the extent of accommodation the
tavern was able to afford, and, harassed with
apprehensions on my friend’s sccount, laid
down without taking off my clothes. The fierce
gestures and haggard despair of the unfortunate
man were ever present before my eyes, and 1
could not divest my ears of the wild misery of
that terrible chorus which had pursued me as I
climbed the bank. A thousand times I con.
demued myself for baving left him—but, then,
what better could I do? He would not tolerate
my presence, and there was no resort apparent
but to wait until morni g, when his reason
would be more restored perhaps, and I might
be able to exert some ameliorating influence
over him. 8till I could not shake from my
mind the dread of gome calamity—could not
shut out from my mental vision the pictures of
evil which my imagination was continually pre-
senting before me. What a strange hallacina-
tion was this, of playing chess with the devil |
and yet how earnest he seemed in it, and how
plausibly it chimed in with his previous and
present conduct. What a wreck of splendid
proepect and maguificent anticipation was pre-
sented here in this man, so richly gifted, so
wretched, 50 prostrate. It gave me a clearer
idea than ever of the fated, fury-lashed heroes
of Grecisn tragedy, I could appreciate now,
and nnderltnndp, ulm misery that muﬂ (E=di-

Orestes, Philoctetes, and ¢ aasent to
Et?:'uomplataueu of their faith in the malevo-
lent pursuit of some supreme deity whoee enmi-
ty they had incurred. This wao, so vi
of intellect, so facile of genius, so read,
might have ravked high in any of life he
chose to follow ; but lo! wefind him deacended
into the miserablest mad wood-chopper, wild
and despairing, on the borders of the wilder-
ness| Fate, fatel But was it fate? No. |
could not assent. Each man has hia fate in his
own hands. “ Character is destiny.” He was
reaping, becanse he had sowed, and tares more
often produce an hundred-fold than the * good
corn in the ear.”

Harassed with these and similar reflections
and apprehensions, it was some time ere I fell
into a tired slumber. I do not know bow long
I had been asleep, but certainly not very long,
before I was roused by the startling cry of fire.
I sprang up, and rau to the window. The cry
was taken up by two or three voices, and, look-
ing, | saw in the direction of the river the broad
glare of flames, 1 did not hesitate ; for in that
direction was my friend’s hovel, and | knew, in-
taitively, that matters had come to same catas-

trophe with him. I harried down the rickety
stairway, telling the landlord, who appeared at

his room door as I weut by, to follow ; rushed
out into the road, and ran’in the direction of
the river. Five or six persons, I could see in
the glare, were running that way sl:o, and I
noticed lights being struck in houses s | went
by. We had ﬁ as far as the top of the bank,
ippi others; we could see the tall
e rising up from the rapidly.
consuming hovel, as I lmr guesaed, and were
about to plunge down the slippery path toward
it, when un awful soond arrested us all, and
froze my blood, for I knew its portent. It came
from the river, the centre of the river, s wild,
shrill, prolooged, demoniac pesl of laughter,
that rose above the still midnight, and was
echoed from the hollows of the banks and from
the forests, nntil one could have fancied it the
exultation of a legion of fiends. It needed but
a lock to tell me all. Out in the middle of the
river, in & small skiff, just on the margin of the
space illuminated by the glare of the fire, was
my friend, Franz Werner, standing up, and
waving his bands exnltingly. The crowd be.
gan to gather now on the bluff, and I heard
one mau say, “ That's my skiff, but the & d
Dutchman shan’t carry it ¢ff.” I turned, and
saw him in the act of aiming a long Derringer
pistol at Franz. With a quick gesture I struck [
up his arm, crying—

“No, ne. The man is mad, do not harm
him. A hundred dollars to whoever will bring
him safe to shore."”

Two or three boatmen sprang forward st my
words.

* We can catch him with the flat-boat,” cried
they, springing down the bank.

“ Take a rope, and do not harm him,” cried
I after them.

‘* Ay, ay, gir; we'll bring him safe.”

They ran down to the wharf-boat, unmoored,
ut out their long oars, and commenced push
ing out into the stream. They had not more
than three hundred yarda to go. And now over
the rush of the waters the notes of “ Teufelslisd "
began to rise, and the crowd ceased to utter o
word, as that strange weird melody broke npon
their ears. Higher and higher it rose, wilder,
ever wilder, as the boa'men drew near, shriek
irg out ita terrible fiend chorus as it never had
before. Oh, it was terrible, the scene! The
glare of the red and now expiring flames over
the water, the crowd of rough, anxious frces
upon the high bluff, the long fierce atrain of the
boatmen at their “ sweepe,” ard, out there, the
madman, dancing in his frail ekiff, and playing
the maddest tune that ever encountered human
ears! And now they near him fast. On! good
boatmen, on | for 'tis an errand of mercy ve do—
on! onl Hark, the pealing wail, the wild, des
pairing, desperate agony of the chorus | higher,
bigher, shriller it screams, then dies down as
yon flamea die down, slowly, slowly, into & ach
bing, awful moan. Now they reach him; one
more stroke, good boatmen, one more steady
stroke. But hark | what sourd, what awful
sound is that—that makes the boatmen drop
their oars—that sends a sensibla shiver to every
heart in that gathered crowd! That wild
maniacal yell of langhter, clattering in oftta-
ken-up sm{ oft-repeated echoes from bank to
bank—ob God! when will my ears be freed of
the horrible sound! See! a beam hasg fallen
into the emouldering coals there, and again the
flames flare up brightly, and the sparksa rire in
myriad flight towards heaven. What does he
now? Krect, stately, statuesque, he standa a
moment, raises both hands alofi—let us hope,
oh, let us hope, in prayer—and then, silently,
and calmly, and resclvedly, leaps over, flashes
a momentary white thing in the glare, dashes
the muddy water up a secord, and iz gone!
Whither, oh whither | Let us not nsk. o
find him, ' Ab, let us draw the veil, * * *

Prostrated, confounded, stupefied, by this aw-
ful scene, I had sunk down upon the bauk, snd
closed my eyes, when a rough but friesdly
voice startled me. I looked up, and saw sever.
sl men gazing cariously al me. One, who bore
a torch, said, in a kindly tone—

“8tranger, I guess the Dutchman was your
friend, warn't he?"”

I answered, that he had been a dearly-cher.
ished friend.

“ Well, ‘ere’s somethin' we found down yon-
der, that gits ahead of our larnin’ ; maybe you
can make it out. Any how, you're welcome to
it.” And he handed me Franz's chess board.
As I took it in my hands, snd thanked him, h=
held the torch close up to me, raying—

“ There's some'hing like writing inside; may-
be you can read it.”

I opened the chess-board, and there, written
in long straggling letters of red, as if he had
sealed hia missive with his blocd, I made out
these words:

“ Fratercule, Herr Urian
Schachspieler !

And that wes all.

ist der besser

VOTE RIGHT IN YOUR LOCAL ELECTION.

PoxTtiac, InL., Dec. 2, 1857,
To the Editor of the Nutional Era:

Big: This county (Livingstor) gave one hun.
dred and five Republican majority for Fremont
and Dayton, at the Presidential election. This
fall, the bogus Democracy elected most of the
county officers. By professing to not make
party & test, they got some of the “Sofia" of
the Republican party to vote with them, and
consequently they elected their ticket, or the
greater part of them. After the election, they
crowed f:utily over a Democratic victory, righ!
smart, to the discomfort of their Sof? friends. 1
hope they got their eyes open to the importance
of sustaining principles in county as well as
elections.

This county has & model Republican paper.
It bas been in operation about two months. The
editor is what [ call an independent man—na
man with a backbone—which is truly refrozh-
ing in these degenerate times. Give me an inde
pendent man, on any subject, before one that is
a time-gerver, and I'll reepect that man if he
does oppose me. What say you, Dr. Bailey ?

Owen Lovejoy is our Representative in Con-

from thia district. Hea is & true friend of
the North, and will make an able advocate of
the cause in Congress. We truly rejoice to be
represented by such a noble man as the brother
of the first martyr in the Anti-Slavery cause in
this country. * * *

That Kansas bogus Constitution is the great-
est outrage that has ever been perpetrated on
any free people. If Congrees adopts it, I hope
the people of Kansas will revolt ; for then for-
bearance will cease to be & virtue. The people
of Kansas should not vote on it, or sanction il
any way atall, * * %

Yours, truly,

—

8. 8. Cowavx.

For the National Era,

TO THE UNEMPLOYED IN OUR EASTERN
CITIES.

Far off from the office of the Era, west of the
great waters of the Misaissippi, lies tha De.
moine valley, watered by innumerab!e clear and
sparkling sireams, skirted with beautiful groves,
and Ilolsing in its lap prairies of unrivalled
besaty and fertility. There natura has iavished
her choicest blessings of a delightful and healthy
climate, unequalled agricultural resources, and
mineral wealth in inexhaustible abundance.

There lands can be procured at reasonable
ices, which will amply repay the toil of the
usbandman, aud there every necessity of life
can be obtained at prices far below those paid
in the crowded East. There a liberal-hearted,
generous people are sympathizing with your
misfortunes, and ready to receive you into their
midst, where your labor will be appreciated
and amply rewarded. b
It is surprising to see the crude and imper.
fect notions retained in the East, of our prosper-
ous and happy State of lowa. Many doubt
whether the wild Indianl-nd qs;age beast of
oea not still prowl over these regions,
m,afa searcely rolIPl:: that large and prosper-
ouys towns and innumerable well-culiivated
farms cover the face of the conotry, Measur-
ing our growth by their own, they ily sur-
mige that this is yet but 8 howling wilderness,
destitate of society, schools, churches, and the

liberally in the State, no less +han twenty-one
| colleges and universities have bean erected and
endowed, common schools are more naomerous
and better supported, on an average, than in
the older States, and churches have resred their
steeples in every village and town. The society,
being mainly composed of the energetic and
enterprising of the East, will compare favora
bly with that of any State iu the Union, The
publishers of any important magazive or jour-
nal will bear testimony that we are patronizing
them fally as liberally as any other State of the
same population,

Nine years ago, there was nothing to mark
the spot where | am now writing from the sur.
rounding country. Now, there is Lere a town
of over three thonsand inhabitants, a college
with over one hundred and twenty students,
two common schools, five churches, two griat
mills, saw mills, brick and lime kilne, and every
necessary appliance for social comfort and en.

direction, farms cover the surrounding country,
in & high state of cultivation and improvement
The waves of disaster and ruin cannot reach us
in the midst of our overflowing store-houses,
with peace, wealth, and plenty, surrounding us.
Come and share our prosperiry.
Epwixy H. Graxt,

Pella, Marion County, Iowa,

e T

LETTER FROM A CITIZEN OF KANBAS,

F:Tl'sln‘nuﬁass., Dee, 5, 18571.
To the Editor of the National Era:

I have delayed a few days making this re. |
mittance, hecause I was about leaving this re- |
gion for Kansas, and thought of having my
paper ment thither. Hearing, however, that
navigation on the Missouri river had ceased,
aud that the journey by land at this season |
would be attended with a goed desl of expoaure, |
huzardous to & peraon in feeble health, 1
given up the project until spriug,

I bave already resid=1 in the Territory six |
months, from March to Ssptemsber last, and am
sufficiently pleased with the country to make it
the future home of my family, and eagpecinlly as
I am entirely convinced that it ia to be the fu |
tare abode of freemen only. The blandy eon. |
tlicts and crafiy machinations of the Oligarohy
und its tools will come to nanght. Its soil will
remain exclusively devoted to free labor, and, in
all future time, Kunsas, with its varied wealth,
which in a few years will be daveloped, will be
tha more emphatically cherished s the ¢ Fapring
of Freedom, by reason of its violent struggles to
avoid the curse of Slavery.

The cloud which now obscures the clear
raya of the Sun of Liberty ia only the dust raised
by the last movement of tha fortorn hope of the
Pro-Slavery guerillas, avd need give no anxiety
to the frienda of Kansaa,

The Free Stata men, if they only he true to
themselves and united, can well aftord to leave
their enemies to quarrel over the meana of sub-
jugating them, 81 noue of thoae means will avail
anything. Taking part in the October election
was 8 master-stroke of policy, as well as an im

portant duty. The Free Siate men now occuny
un impreguable position, that of an indisputabls |
majority opposed to Siavery. The Convention,

illegitimate in its origin, waa none of their be-

getting. That Convention has been merely a

wol for playing out the Pzo-8lavery pame in

the Territory. It really seems s matter for re-

joicing that the people are no ways responsible |
for its acta. They will not 8o much as take eng-
nizance of its baving existed, by voting for or
suainst any of ita enggeations. So far, the Ruf-
fiaus have workcd well for the cause of Free-
1oy Mo Lo 2larc@ Y pty Jouy (s Stily
bnding (hiat it is not l:kv’y to win, they hava
thrown the gzame isto the handa of the party—
the Natiounl Democeratic party, of which they
have alwsys claimed to be a portion—whoea |
views and principles they have professed to be |
carrying out. |
That pariy has now the Government in all its |
branches under its control, and must stand be- |
fore the country reaponsible for the rederm ption |
of ite promises and pledzes made in every

form known to parties seeking the administra-

tion of the Government and the support of the |
people at large,

The freemen of Kansas, having given to the |
world unmistakable evidence of their numbers
and of their choice as to insfitutions, may weil
call ugon the Democracy, who are in power, to
redeem their pledzes, to carry out the measures
and principles upon the advocacy of which they |
carried the Presidential election,

The people of that Territory may remain
fearlessly quiet, and laugh to scorn the attem pts
of the Ruffians to enchain them; they may
smile at the ghaatly locks of the Democratic
lenders, as in their auxiovs conferences they
atk each other, “How shall we fulfill or bow |
evade our engagements? How save our party

from fatal disseusion or withering contempt 7

Let these lcaders acree or fall out, the couster- |
uation which they row exhibit, when they can
no longer dudge the solution by themselves of |
the Knosaa question, will only afford amuse-

ment t¢ Free State men, who will complacently |
bide thuir time, while the chiefs of the party in |
power tadulge in mutual eriminations, or set- |
tle thei: differences as beat they can,

The labors of the Convention amount to
nothing, unlees eanctioned by Congress, or, we
might ag well eay, by the Nafional Damocracy.
Kangas remains a Territory under its rega-
larly-chesen Legislature and duly appointed
Governor and Sacretary, until admitied as a |

have

State. Any other Government before sdmis-
sion is'treasonable, be it called the Topeka or
the Lgcompton Guvernment; and those who
ghall sttempt to exercize cither, will be traitore,
and be liable to be hung according to law,
The * pariy"” there have the choice, either to
force upon a free people a Constitution against
‘heir will, or of passing an act enabling, under
proper safeguards, that people * to choose their
own institutions in their own way.” Kaneas is
rendy for cither alternative, preferring pence ;
bat, we are persnsded, well prepared to resist
tyranny at ail hazards, |
Lot our Rapublican friends in Conpress give |
the Democracy a clear field, bolding them un-
flinchingly to their pledges and to a strict ac-
countability to the country.
Walker will be nominated to the Senate, Lst
bim be confirmed. The principles he laid
down in his Insugural, repeated at Topeka, |
Paoli, and elsewhere, are gound, and may be |
sanctioned by Republicans; but let him feel |
and know that he owes his confirmation to their
votes, that his nsticusl party is not strong |
enough in the Senate W ratify him and his
Kansas Administration. 1n his speech at Paoli, |
he very clearly and in a masterly manner an- |
ticipated completely the action of the late Con |
vention, and furnished a full acswer to the
claim made for it, that it was & ' sovereign
body,” invested with full puwer by virtus of its
very election to establish a Constitution, with-
out further consent of i'a constituents. He |
there held that the sovereignty was in the peo- |
le; that that sovereignty waa & unit, indivisi. |
Kle. always remaining in the people, and could |
not Le parted with or delegated to auybody ; |
that the adoption of a Constitution was an sot |
of sovereignty, and of course must ha the sei of |
the péople under a submission 1o their votes,
It vas Walker's aini in this speech to gain
for th Couvention the confidence of the settlers,
and t prevent their making up their minda in
adva ‘e to vote down any propogition it might
maky 08 it had been chosen by less thau twof
thous yud—a mere fraction af ‘le inbabitants ;
and § gon that ocsasion, and for that very pur-
poee, udertook to give certain pledges of fair
dealigg, and urged many plansible arguments
in fawgr of acknowledging its legitimacy. 1
care not, nor need you care, who are in that
Conveation, if they concede your rights, if they
do right.” He luid it down as & fundamental
principle, that the institutions of Kansas were
to be !et‘.iad, * not by the people of South Caro-
lina, nor of Massachusetts, but ocly by & ma-
jority of the bena fide people of the Territory;”
and, adding a quotation from his own Inaugu
ral, which he declared was endorsed by Mr, Ba.
chanan, ““I canuot doubt the Couvention will
submit the Constitution to the bona fide resi.

conveniences of life. But what is the reality ?
Over ove hundred newpapers are supported

dents of Kansas.” Aad most emphaticully
said, “ I assert as my clear conviciion, that nn-

Joyment. As far as the eye can reach in every |

leas the Convention submit the Constitution to
the fair vote of lhe people, that Coustitution
shonuld be rejected by Congress;” and with
much feeling pledged himself in these words :
*“1f the Convention does not submit the Consti-
tution to the people, bona fide, 1 say to you, I
will join you in resisting such & usurpation,”
That epeech has never, I believe, been printed
in full. T wish I had time and space to give
_' oy furtker extracts from a report which I have
of it
| _On the same occasion, Stanton, Bigler, and
| Stevens spoke, to the same effect—Walker and
| Stanton avowedly for the Administration, Big-
ler and Stevens for the party. Similar senti-
menis had been utlered previous to the elec
tion fur the Convention. A few trusting Dem-
ocrats swelled the meager vote, but the maass
of the people, lacking faith in princes, abstaired
url“’“‘h"" How correc' therr judgment—how
ittle Walker then knew—is patent to all now.
The fature, nevertheless, to my vision, is quite
clear. The Territorial Government continues,
Walker or Stanten being Governor. No other
can coexist with it. The Democracy will not
sanction the Lecompton usurpation. Nothing
will be gained to the party by a refersnce of
this monster of political daformity to the people,
who, that party well know, wiil Fpurn it with
contempt. Bat ose solution—one straightfor-
ward, manly course—and a speedy disposition
of the whole subject remains—to pass an ena-
bling aet.

The Southern wing of the party, whose tools
more particularly the leading spirits in Lecomp-
ton —Calhous, Jones, Cato, &c.— have bean,
have other items in their acconnt with the Na-
tivnal party yet to eeitle, and have only raised
this last tamult and smoks to cover their move
ments with regard to the balance of the pro-
gramme,

Governor Aiken, when in Lawrencs last
dune, said : “ We (the South) expect nothing
from Kansas, but we seek other game:” and

| made no conceslment, that while they might

relesse Buchanan as to Kansas, they meant to
hold him to his pledge to secure Coba for the
South. And, beside, I am inclined to believe
that their schemes as to the Cherokea conutry
avd some portions of the S wuthwest are wall
matured.  Colsnel Orr expressed, at the sams
time, views similar to those of Aiken,

There will therefore be & pood deal of blas-
ter about Kansas—moch bullying and drazoon-
ing in the party—and Kansas being left to hem
self, there will be & general hogriug all reg.d.
The bogus Constitution will not be rushad
through. The Republicans have strength and
tact enongh Lo prevent a coup de main., The
hozus Provisional Government will have no
lezal existence. The constituted suthorities will
suffice for the peace of tha Territory: and in
dae time another Convention, truly delegated
under & call of the Logislature, or under an ena-
bling nct passed by Congress, will frsme and
submit o all the bonz fid: residents s Constity
tion worthy of i free people.

Very truly yours, for Liberty an

d Popul
ights, g

Cianres Ixoegnsory,

THE EXECUTIVE 0 FFICERS OF EANSAS

TERRITORY.
From the Kansas I-l' mid of Frerdom
Governor Walker nddressed s note aevern)
weeks ngo to the President, asking for leave of

absenca from the Territory for one month, to
date from the adjournment of the Constitation
al Convention, feeling that his services could
then be dispensed with for that period.  Con.
scions that his inflaenics for prod over that

Domeepmtion wwan ol - -
days before the m?;-mrr:nm nt of that body, he

removed to Leavenworth, and held himself in
readiness to take hia dq PATLICG BY 2001 B8 in-
teligence should feach him of the adjournment

Here hx remaincd, quite indisposed, until he
recetved a copy of the Conatitution, which waa
forwarded him by express, when he dispatched
& mesgenger to Nzoretary Stanton, who visited
the Governor, aud advised with him in regard
to public nffuirs

On Menday or Tuesday last, having sn far
recovered his heolth as to ba ahle tq :ﬁ:elerlakd
his journey, we are informed thai the Goverror
left the Territary, giving ausurances that Ae
would relurn in one monté,

That the basest of charyseg have been made
against the Goveroe; g Washington, by the
Pro Slavery fan«jeg, is tn=: and it is not im-
probuble thut Governor Walker wished to ex-
plain tlhose matters, before his pame was sub-
mitted to the Senats for confirmation. His visit
to Washington wa consider a fortunate one for
Kansas, as we have foll confidence that he will
pregent the facts to the Presidant, the Cabinet,
and 1o Congress, as they have not been seen
before. He has the alality to mske himseli
undertood, and the President cannot torn s
deal ear to his representations.

The President’s meseage will be looked for

| with deep interest, aa it will indicate tke line

of pclicy which the new Adminiatration intends
to pursue in regard to Kaness nffairs, and will
show whatl influence Governor Wa'ker has ex-
arted over \he President, and what direcdon
has been given to that inflaence, Havirp im
plicit confidence in the integrity of the Governcr,
we have no fears or doubts of hig setion in the
premises,

Turning from Gaverncr Walker homewsard,
now the burden of the executive offics falls
upon Necretary Stanton, for the time being.
Will he cail an extra aession of the Legislaturs,

{snd help the people cut of their present

troubles? That the public ars much excited in
regard to this question we are well aware, and
they have only rested quietly so long, under tha
sssurance that our Executive officers woprp
disposed to do and would do all in their power
to help us in the crisis, and wou'd even eall
an ex'ra sexsion of the Legislaturg vo meet the
conlingency, if the people desired it. That
desire has been made manoifess 3= varions WAYE,
and yet the Proclamation osdering the aswem-
bling of the Legisiature ia not issued. Time

| for action is passing, and yet matters are

proceastinated, aud ths people are geuing un-
BaNy.

Our table iu lond=d with letters from prom-
iuent men from different parta of the Territory,
advizing what to do, all preferring an immedi-
ate session of the Legislature,

We have not a doubt but that the Leqislatire
will be convened ; henes we have not PActsken
80 liberally of the excitement which has per-
vaded the popular pulse as soms hdve donve,
sud yet we feel that the matter iy being pro
crastiuated quite too long | for we are appre-
bensive matters may be pushed 10 extremes,
and those who ars inclined to % go slow ™ will
be unable to do 8o, but will be compelled to
** zuarch to the popular music.”

THE DEMOCRATIC PRESS,

The Chicogo Times, whichis generally un-
derstood to represent the views of Senator
Douglas, roticing a report that a letter from
6 friend of Judge Dougles's siated that “ the
Times did nei sreak his sentiments cn the
Kansas question,” says:

“ No sach letter from any ‘friend’ of Judge
Douglas has been raceived wt Washington or
auywhere elee. We think it is more than
likely that Jndge Dionglas's opinions are now
well known at New York and Washiogton.”

The Times slso gives the following list of
Democratic papers in the North, which oppose
the Lecompton movement :

lowa—Dubuque Frpress, Davenport Dem
ocrat, Burlivgton Gazette, and every other
Democratic paper, daily and weekly, in the
State, the Dubuque Northwest excepted.

Wisconsin — Milwaukee News, Janesville
Standard. Beloit Herald, Madison Argus, and
every cther Democratic paper, duily and weekly,
in the State.

Michigan—Detroit Free Press, and every
other Democratic paper, dsily and weekly, in
the State.

Indisna —TIndisnapolis Sentinel, Lafayette
Argus, and every other Demceratic paper, daily
and weekly, in the Stste.

Ohic—Olio Statesman, Qleveland Plain-
dealer, and every other Democrstic paper in
the State, daily and weekly, the Cincinn at




