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BY EDWAbD SPENCER.

Franz Werner waa my boscm friend at Heide'berer.He waa, when I first knew him, a hand8rm;'mar, of some twenty years ; very dark, almostswar'by, in complexion ; with moist black
hair, that fell in heavy folds, as it were, and halfcuria,

about a large square-shaped skull, and a

broad, heavy brew, that was especially remarkableLr thr- two deep wrinkles that traversed it
horizontally; with a large, quick, wild, black
e e, which was wont to dilate and glow under
the lea t excitement; and a thick beard of dark
hair, soft and silken as an artist's, that grew
a ut but or.ly half concealed the mobility and
nervous susceptibility of his mouth. His lower
fare was square ar d hard in its lines. He was

a well built man, brcad-ehouldered and firmly
Bet, capable of prodigious exertion and displays
of -irengtb. when it pleased him.as it seldom
did.to make the effort. He was generally
spoken i f as belonging to that category usually
styled " men of genius," and, as such, was ex

cu-ed for being bingular and fccentric. The
world htB such a scrupulous faith in the doct'iueof 44 c mpensaticn," that it cannot be persuadedthat "genius" and "common sense"
will ever unite to crown one individual.
Fianz claimed to be descended from a certainfamous Vou Werner, who had ruled in a

Rhine eyrie, as robber knight, in the good old
ftudal 'imep, and he accounted for his own manifestationsof the Berserk spirit by 6aying, that
»ome or me nerca oia mooa was still leavening
in his turbulent veins.

His f.ther, after seeing much of life and service,and after settling down as a small farmer,
b i marrying, bad snddenly been roused by the
f irr n" news lrom Greece ; and, going off, had
f. -r: , i rionfly at Micsolonghi, leaving his wife
a !. wiih but a small competence. By great
t >nomy, Franz's mother had managed to sup
port h«reelf and educate her son. lie had gone
thr ju.'b the proper preparatory studies, and,
when I entered the University, he was in his
6K0i.J year there.
He was regarded by most person? Bimply es

a wild, turbulent fellow, who, if he had any tab
er.t, was either too Ihzj or too reckless to emr>y it.irregular, Btncular, capricious in his

at dislikes, obeying no rule, preserving
i dee rum, either in habits, studies, or life.
Wa-i a h ut or a revel on the tapis, Fraoz was
f .:e to he ti e thai: man and longest sitter ; the
priocipul or second in half the duels; an evec'e to th** t > vernment, an abhorrence to the
1'r ('or. If any out-of the-wny ramble was proposedin vacation, Franz, his violin, and his
chess board, always belonged to the party. In
r«*nec of music and c-hese, he possessed a wonlir-riii!ex. iyce. His violin, an old, battered,
black hili.ir, that he av<-rred was a genuine
Straduarius, t eemed, in his hands, a thing of
life.such wild, unearthly music did his fantasiesev.'k" if. m it. A t r. musician, he always
in:. s «' :n s t'-<> pur a' example I had ever
met o! that wonderful phenomenon.one who
(.new music, t ot through instruction and at
t. ud hand but intuitively. (Jae tune or fantmietha h- pi »yed, particulariy.a wild com;3 ;; i., »!.. , without being understood or dislinct'yu.teri. g an individual meledy, yet im<1evtry one m r.ot painfully.**«, without
xctption, the most t nible exemplitication of

the power o! nr u^ic over the soul that I have
ev listeue't to. N-vera'all I forget the"Teu*eis!id," as it was familiary known among our
fei * students. Franz only played it when
under acme extraordinary excitement, and he
aiways asserted that he had dreamed it, and

v, r pi y d nor would play it except when
dnven on by an incomprehensible impulse that
he was unable to resist.

Ia chtss, his wonderful powers were fully as
rsxarkable. Passionately fond of the game,L- hjd made himself master cf its history, its
philosophy, and ail its moat uninviting intricacy.N j one played with mare apparent reckIfruess, yet no one could resist the strange,
<>- (rate, ferocious, attack, which he made.
^ i.'.le at the L*uivi-rsity, he never met h»s equal,i l. it whispered that he owed his cont;n-cdrebidonc-t in C ilieje to the desire of sun
dry -ht' uiii.btic Professors to retrieve the numerousde eats they had Buffered at his hands.
It s probable.th ugh I advance this simply
as an hv put lit sis.that the game had for Franz
a meaning beyond its ordinary accep'a'ion ; a
meaning a*.d a symbolism which derived at
o.ce color and substance from the morbid mystii-ui that impregua ed his being. He seemed
to regard the game as a puppet show, where,in hap and mishap, with dramatic uni'y of
movement, tended through sundry 6ve acts to
a h ii catastrophe; and, reversing the processo i »!iria, instead of transforming the livingtn o cadaverous decay, he was able, by the su
prem- exercise o; a morbid imagination, to
invest these dry bon- 8 with life, and to inform
tr. ra with human passion and individuality.His stud es were almost entirely mistical.Plotinu;, the npochrjphal Hermes, the Cabbali-'s,Mirand la, Synesius, Van Helmon', Bo
eLu..>, Fimld, lleury More, Paracelsus, Lulliue,and Swtd-nbrg, with many more of these
< vvpfp " hnna^hnm uiamb " mitVi Viirr*
He w uld quote you chapter and verse of Ptol*
etnv, Hiiir,, Gaba'is, Corn. Agrippa, Ac. He
revived a branch of the Illumiu&ti that had formerlytljun-hid at the Univorsity, and proposedmi y r-turns of the Bnrschenschaft to quainttraditional usage. He claimed to be able to
cast nativities and arrange a horoscope, with
the ' twelve houses," "pars fortun<e," trines,
aspect-, conjunctions, Ac , ar< anged as properlya* ever Wnliam Lilly or Zidkiel could haved aie; n d was accused by the Chemical Protf-orof having seriously attempted to discover

philosopher's stone. One of his favorite
frolics wis to go abjut among the couutrytowns, telling fortunes. He had somewhere
t-'O ue a ross an old book, uIniagine's Pal
tiicstry aad Physioncmy," and had become
quite learned in Chiromancy. Disguising him
8 -t as a Gipsy, which was easy for one of hit
appearance to do, he would wander from villi'sto village, examining the hands of simplep-asuni ^'ir s, and instilling into their wonder
,Ltr ears sage deductions from the table line
the lines of ute, fortune, heart, diaphragm, Ac.
fhJ " middle-natural" line, the triangle, the
quadrangle, the " bi-.ls " of the thumb, the mysticparallels of the "ear finger," the "mountain!

the palm," which are Beven, the onychomanspecks of finger-nails, and other wondroui
ptodigious mysteries which are duly ee

1 r'.h and valued in the huge folio of Dou Indaginus.
My acquaintance with Franz began in t

angular manner. I was in the University lihraty, standing before one of the cases, antdeep y absorbed in some musty old quart*which I was holding up before me, when thtbook was rudely knocked out of my hands, anda return, Herr Franz Werner was laid pros' rate by a vigorous blow from my indignanfist.
' DerTeufel! mein llerr of the backwoods
a are heavy-handed," said he, picking him'>-lf up, aad eyeing ma in a comical manner, aI stood on the defensive. 1 expected a cha'ler ge from so famous a duellist and *'renowner,:and w^s astonished to hear him add.
" 1 would like to 6hake so potent a fist imine own."

I It is cpea to friendship, clenched to insult.I '* Sapperment! yon are my triend, theiI \ ou muot be my best one. He speaks in epI gram. I love the epigram. I love the myI tery. Come, you muot tell me of the baclI woods," and, putting his arm through miniI he led me off to a Burschenkneip, where ot
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jolly flight sealed oar acquaintance and made
us friend1*.

I speedily found that hi3 wild revelry and
reckless dissipation was but an assumption, an

out-zrowth, so to spepk, under which was coucealeda profoundly sensitive and morbidly-1 L._l_ 4. XT J !.1_ X 1' ' «
uibibuvuui; u ivuir. u« urnns aua aissipa'ec,
not to excise, bat to deaden. This he did not
confess, and it was only revealed to me in
glimpse3, half lights, that flashed through the
darkness, as the rays of a star sometimes
struggle fitfully from behind a storm-cloud.
Oh how sad seemed his wildest madness to us
who knew him, and knew why he was so madly
wild 1 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 rooms.we were

chums at the time.very late at night, after a
debauch of unusual extravagance and prolongment,even for him, and in which he had excelledall former performartces of the kind, reproducing,as he claimed to have done, the middle-agespree of wild Prince Puckler and hip,
three comrades, so extensively filling the traditionsof Heidelberg I was busy with some
mathematics when he burst in, hurraing, laughing,singing, fiddling, and yet not drank. I
never saw him drunk. I tried to persuade him
to bed, but he would not. Drawing nut his
chess table, he arranged the pieces, and insistednpon my joining him in a game. I laid
aside my papers, willing to humor bin?, for I
saw that he was terribly exci'ed, and.shall I
confess it?.half hoping that I might be able
to conqner him as he then was, and win the
fame of so great a victory.

M Ptey, fratercule," Baid he, glancing at the
board, and then directing his attention to the
tuning of his violin. 1

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

" Hush I" said he, in a half whisper, " it is
a sacred thing. The first Brahma gave it to
his followers when he left them, as a consola-
non, mousanas upon tnousands ot years ago."44 But they claim it for the Chineee "

44 Pah !" shouted he, " the Chinese indeed 1
It is a spiritual game.one of our mysteries,
sacred, arcanic.your material Chinese never
had anything to do with it. Tbey tare for
nothing but money, utility, like your sponsorial
kinsmen, the Yankees.and we do not bet at
chess. No, it is Indian. It smells of Brahma,
of Ganga, of Siva. Chaturanga, "the symbol
of man's four estates," so they call it. Then
your abbreviative Persians made it chatrang ;
yonr Arabs, shatravj; then your Persians got
it back apain, achetradt; your Spaniards took
it np, axedres ; your Italians, schvcchi; your
Germans, schachs ; your French, echtcn ; your
English, chess. There's your etymology. But
we do bet at chess, now and theu, and I wager
you a silver thaler I checkmate you in three
moves.
And so it turned out.
"Pshaw I" cried Franz, as I was about to

rise " sit down. I feel iu playing humor to-
nigbt, 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 coifle
and he let full a drop of sealing wax upon one
of the pawns. " I will wager you a silver tha-
ler that I give you checkmate with that single '

pawn. That's odds enough." *

I looked at him, to see if ne was joking, and 1

then accepted the (as it seemed to me) despe- '

rate challenge. For I was considered so good '
a player, that few in the University would give
me the odds of a single pawn ; and here was a '
man who had been drinking for a week, offe*- '

ing to checkmate me with a marked pawn. He <

began to play, and I could see that his attention '
was somewhat more-engaged. fliill he rallied '

ou: '
" They have never known chess in Europe. '

never. They make a mechanical matter of it, 1

a thing of rule and technicality ; but I tell you
no. It is a spiritual thing, a gigantic, portent '
ous symbolism. Talk to me ot your Damiaoo,
your Buy Lopez, your Carrera, your Selenus,
your Lolli, your (}re?o, your Allgaier, 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
game in its magnificent scope and significance.
There ie an old man in the monaeterv on Monnt '

Alhos, an old, old man, who has eaid his prayers.check.andplayed his game of chess
every day for these ninety years. I will beat i
hi m next vacation, and then I am off for the
little plateau that lies to the southwest of the
mighty Dwalaghari." 1

44 Why there, Franz ? " '
" Because there, just on that quiet plateau,

away from the world and its cares, the blue
ether around, the everlasting white glory of the
crlaciers above, and the soft preen of the man-

grove trees below.there is a convent where
the first Brahma used to dwell." (

44 Well 7"!
44 Well,/rafcrcuZe, some of his disciples are

still there.ay, the very one, a tall, majestic
old man, with white beard down to his kr^eg,
who lor thirty thousand years of transmigration
has been so pure and upright as always to have
been a man and a Brahmin, and it was the
first Brahma taught his divine game. Him I
seek, for him alone will I acknowledge my master."

44 How did you learn all this, Franz ? "

44 Iu a dream.a holy dream.checkmate.
Now, comrade, you will not try to beat me

again because I did not seem sober. Come,
get you to bed. I have work to do yet."

So saying, he pulled down a volume froo, his
shelf, and commenced reading ; while I ret red
to my bedroom, as it was very late.

I had been asleep perhaps two hours, whin I
was aroused by the unearthly notes of the 44'.feufelalied."This singular air, tune, fantasia, or
whatever we might please to call it, was atr-nce
the most significant and the most incomprsfieusble musical composition I had ever chanced
to hear. I have to employ parodox in order to
convey any idea of it. Most significant, because
it most clearly gave evidence of possessing a

meaniug beyond the mere 44 concourse of sgreet
sounds," of indicating the effort aud agcnj of
a thought or passion that struggled for utteriance.a plaint, a wail, the despairing cry of a
lost soul, blent with the yelled exaltation of a
fiend.

Most incomprehensible it was, because it
seemed to give token of only selni-conscioiisnees

» on the part of the performer.to imita;e the
. gropings of one whom the lightning hat. even
i now struck blind.to utter the babble j>l the
. idiot, before whose darkened mind the eaadow
i of an idea has floated, and left a half-seope of

the brightness beyond,
s Just so vaguely as I have here tried to reproitnna(U ; : j;J !

" v® i.liu impcasiuu, uiu 11 impress every oce.

, None heard it but witn the pain of an appreheneion they could not account for, with an a 1* ious
j oueasiueas for which they could give no reason.

Portions of it there were, cadences and apder3totes of tnelcdy would draw the unconscious
. tear down the cheek; other portions route you
3 till you waved your-tund, and found the shout
t trembling behind your lips; other portions,
r again, would drop a chill horror throu (b the

veins, such as one feels when he hears tl.e wild
3 scream of" murder" rend the stillness cf mid.night asunder. Ah 1 weak, feeble, passjonlees
1 words, what are ye to the thing itself I
) And now he was playiDg the last fev* bars,
s The soft, low murmur, the weary plaiot, the
, last " let-me-alone," as it were, of the life-long
i- wretch.hark, how it bursts away into tfce delitant, despairing shriek of the hopeless, full of

hell, full of laughter, full of horror I
i, I hear the instrument dashed to the floor.I
i- hear the quick rap of the chessman puj ener-

3 geucally down upon tne ocara, ana men
I- Franz's voice shouting, screaming.
" 44 I have yon,Checkmate ! "

Then followed the fall of a heavy bodv upon
n the floor, and the clatter of the overturned

chessmen.
" I rushed out, and found Franz ljiuf upon
1. the floor, in a strong convulsion. I got him on
i- his bed ; a doctor was sent for, and, pronouns'cing it "epilepsy in a modified and complicated
t- form," proceeded to make application^ of the
e, proper remedies, and with success,
le ;

44 Fratercule," murmured Franz a day or two
1

.
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af^ rwa-ds, as I sat bv hia bed."fratercule,do you ltnow whence I got the tune.the ' Teafetiied/ as they call it ? "

- Judging by the name, yes," said I, laughin;.
v

Thou hast said it," rejoined he, solemnly.TK in he mattered to himself, and I only
ca ght the words." Three games, and one
m> ie-^.wbo'11 play now ? " Finally, he looked
up and said." Brother, I will tell you all some
ds .do not ask it now."

>oa-?tl668, some vision, born of his acute
far ;y, *rad led on this attack. He never told
m» otherwise.

oor. after this, I remarked a great changeiu lis fOnduct and demeanor. He was become
qu ;e ( eady, drank nothing, and applied himse'cicely to study, though still extremely fond
of lis italics and his violin. He gave up the
Bt sc^nkneips, however, withdrew from hisRe' <icr- cian associates, and I did not hear him
pit r 44 Teufelslied " any more.

*int lly, at the end of Bix mouths, he anno^uc» 4 to me the death of his mother, and
ba e p 9 a very affectionate farewell, having dete(ain d to leave the University, and finish his
stu lie*, on his little property. We did not corre<»ot^ , and I heard no more of him for over a
ye» r.

mi j, him finally, however, daring one of our
va ati. ,j8, on the Rhine. He had a very pretty,bl» thi. g young lady on his arm, whom he intrcluCj, i to me as his wife, Lili. He was much
im rot d in appearance.calm, hopeful, even
git tfu -bo that I could scarce believe him to be
th< sa ,ie morose Franz who had excited so
mi ih T>mark at the University. He had sold
ou' ev^rjthing, he told me, and now they were
en ou i for America, where they proposed to
est bl h themselves permanently.he had peopled their future with every imagbright thing ; and it rejoiced my heart
to lee. pay friei d, of whom I had argued so
gle >m w, in the enjoyment of so much happine). K shook hands with both as I parted from
thi n, ,nd left them with many good wishes aud
m* ly T eal hopes.

sa t nothing of tbeiP, nor had any news cf
Fr >ns Werner from that time nntil last winter,al pat of more than five years. Partly it was
mi fa( t, but I had sought them, and had onlyfoi id > faint cine, in a place where they had
fof a ,me resided, but from which they had
su« dei y departed, without any one knowingwb th«. ,

w j travelling last winter in Texas on
ho seh £k, and had stopped at sunset one evenii2 iw a miserable tavern, in a small town imm<iia»Vy upon the banks of Red river. Tat.
ell' r a I am, though much fatigued, I walked
oo , as 'ioon as I had seen my horse cared for, to
ha *e t^look at the place. I sauntered lazilyalt Og t thoroughfare, dignified with the name
of s'rejt, though the stumps had not yet been
£r bbt-d from its muddy bed.

The tillage was built upon the bluff and I
m de s^y way down to the river by means of a
at ro*v slippery path. I found a flat boat justar ive<f it the "landing," and already the crew
f re ^ route for the whisky of the tavern
at >ve.^ *> By the time I "eached the "wharf
t«C tt," t;ere was no ope about except the boatitper, who was as rough a customer as I everw' h Uijleal with. As I stood there, aud madeif >rtSvti» draw the fellow into conversation, try
=9 cat ght the faint notes of a violin, alternately
)» illit { and dying away on the evening breeze,
ti w gale would bring up a wild burst, that
t t d a ytird appropriateness when contrasted
f 'h tfce increasing darkness, the rough, un>i mpt^pppearance of things, aud the rush of
lb a mv -fdy, turbulent waters ; theu I could only
:s ich »ie faintest echo of a cadence, as the wind
It i, oa /oared beyond me lUc 'eafless
j est. Utile as 1 could hear, however, the
[ausic*5i>d a strange familiarity to my ears; and
io> turning, 1 asked the boat keeper, could he
.ed me who it was that played.
" Ogly a damned crazy Dutchman, who lives

oy himself up there in the hollow of the bluff."
Do"*you know bis came?"

"No, I don't meddle with nobcdy's busies; r>nd I tell you, stranger, I don't let nobodytt^fddle with mine."
I turned and walked in the direction of the music,whose fitful strains still danced wildly down

the gale. I was guided by the glimmer of a lightthat seemed to come from a small window. As
I hear«d the place, I found myself involuntarily
hastening, so many strange emotions did the
music wake in me, so many half-defined recollectionsdid it stir up. Something there was in
it whi^h I could not identify, yet recognised as

b^lonjging to me.as beirg engrafted upon my
D-d associations. I soon found myself in front
D a plank "shanty," a miserable hovel, with a
d <or tind one window, through which the light
»lreatied. The wild music was at its wildest
p'tch ^s I nervously rapped at the door, and it
d d net cease nor pause, though a harsh, unearthlyvoice 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 one

room, paving no floor save the trodden earth;
a minsruhln nlmlr h«»d«toftd witVi a Klunlrct
t^sed upon it, in one corner; a table, with
cf e£8*i>oard, and the pieces arranged as if for
a >ame; two apologies for chairs; and, in the
c« ntre of the room, elevated upon a stake, a
fit e-pfcn, filled with flaming pine knots, that shed
a broad, red glare upon everything, smoking
a* d cfackliug all the while. Upon one of the
cl airs eat the flddler, and it needed not a seco*d glance to assure me that the tune I had
tten hearing was the "Teufelslied," and the
p;»yer, Franz Werner.

Franz Werner, indeed; but it is not likely I
si ould have recognised him at first glance but
ftr the tune. He turned round towsrds me,
started, and then laid down his violin, but withO'it rising or offering his hand.
" Welcome, fratercule; yon come in good time.

I thought it was my appointed visiter; but sit
d iwii. We will talk and forget.till he comes."

His voice was indescribably harsh and jarrlfag,and I noticed that his under lip drooped,
» i it does in the maniac. That he himself was
c 'szed, I conld scarcely doubt. His hair, apftrently long unkempt, hung in great, dry, tarmsbedelf locks about his brow and neck; his
f >ce was emaciated and sallow in the extreme;
tis eyes, grown larger seemingly, rolled wildly
t'i right and left, and flashed with a painful
i re; his beard was long, matted, and filthy
1 'espite the season, he was clad in a torn check
f lirt and duck trowsers only.his bare feet
and his worn clothes hinting of great poverty.

I gazed at him Bilently for a moment, and, as
1 caught his waveriug eye, I was inexpressibly
(iddened to see it soften a little, and grow moist.
? (e came towards me, put his hands upon ray
i holders, as I sat there, and looked down into
t \y f«ce for perhaps a minute.
" X see, I see," murmured he, and his voice

i eemed to regain for the time its old softness
j nd melody, " my brother is happy.life goes

ell with him.I am content."
Eft bent his face down to my head a mo'

lent, and then, turning away, resumed his
I eat.'
"And why is Franz Werner not happy.why

o I see him in this place, and in this wretched
ondition, brother?"
"Why was Prometheus chained? Why did

he vultures gnaw him ? I built my tower so

ligbl that it sapped at the base "

" Where is Lili?"
He started tearfully, then leaned towards me,

ind whispered.
"Hush! they will hear you. She watchea

here to night."
I jjrl&nced around, not understanding him.
" la the epirit, I mean. In the spirit. She

has t-een dead long time, in the tlesh. I killed
her. First the haby, the boy.our boy.theeher.*>

t He saw me start again, and smiled bitterly." Never fear. It was no felony.no poisonthroat-cutting, beating.4 she died of a rose, it
aromatic pain,' you know. But I killed her
and I am doing penance.' whip-cords to the
mind'.alle Teufel 1 brother, I have drunk dragon's blood, and there is no hellebore to pnrgc
me. Come, I will tell you of me.a winter't
tale, and these are fit accompaniments.thicIpbomy den, this lurid light.for the tale take*
ycu down so near to the gates of hell, that the
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red glow rests upon your brow, as now the glow
from yon pine-knot reddeos your face. But we
will drink, and in default of dragon's blood,
brother, I shall have to offer thee plain"brandy ;
but good, strong, palate-tickling."

So saying, he drew a demijohn and a tin
cup from under his bed, and offered me to drink.
When I had declined, he poured ont a cup full,

A a u : -a~ r.11 : :.L .1 j *_i_
atiu 11 uu, iuuuwiu^ it who auoiner unoi,
of the same quantity.

44 Do not be alarmed," said Franz, seeing that
I was watching him anxiously;" it will not
disturb my brain. I am like phosphoric acid,
which gets stronger the more it is diluted.so
my brain is restored to more equable, balance,
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 purcharemy sanity by drunkenness. What is the
hour?"

44 About eight o'clock."
44 Ah, then, we have two or three hours yet.

Draw ycur chair neater, for I wish to talk to
you.feel in a talkative humor. And do not be
afraid of me, for now I am sane for the time."
He heaped up mora fuel upon the glowing

torch, and then, adjusting himself in his rickety
chair, as if to make himself comfortable, proceeded.

fHe said truly, in indicating the eflfsct of the
brandy upon him. It restored his balance of
mind in a measure, and took away much of that
jarring, repulsive harshness from his voice, so
that I could listen to him without being annoyed
so much by the suggestions that ray mind took
from these marks of derangement.

" I have always been a problem to your commonsense, have I not? Yes.well, I have been
always a problem to myself; and the grand
error of my life, I take it, lies in the fact that I
have tried to sjlve this problem, instead of actingupon it as an axiomatic premiss, from which
to deduce comprehensible things. I have lived
backwards, my friend, and you have the result
before you.a pitiable something, certainly. I
could not fiiid final causes of thines, and I thereforedisnlltpd th»m Bimmol WI-1, iknnl/t »t>.

sap of the cabbage fl »w upward, rather than
downward? This I asked, aud finding no ex
planation offered, determined it should flow
downward ; and see what a rotten, useless, impracticableesculent has resulted 1 The ten
deocy to contradiction haB been my bane. I
saw heaven above at d earth below. In God's
name, thought I, why not earth above and
heaven below ? The fvness of things, without
a rt-ason for that fitness, never satisfied me; and
that reason must be simply a negative one.
the quia impossibile.the reductio ad absurdum.I must have a positive, regulative whyfor.You eee what I am; I kuow what I might be.
But I could never accept the principle of Cau
dide : ' II faut que nos culticons nos jardins.'I grasped at the universal, and only seized uponthe particular. I clutched at the stars, and myfingers closed over a rotten turnip. Necessity,fratercule, necessity, neceeeity! And now I do
penance, after this miserable fashion. Let me
see : I tried astrology, thinking to wrest from
the stars the great world-secret. Bah I Then
I drank, you know, and rioted. Afterwards, I
sought the grand panacea with the mystics.the Cabbalists, the Alchemists. Here I had it, of
a surety You know how I used to study them.Der Teufel. They were deep, and I thought,that wbeu I got to the bottom of the well, I
should find the diamond there. Ach, mein bru- '
der, I did get to the bottom, and splashed about i
in the mud there, but no diamond I It was all
mud.as you call it here, humbug J Away with
these fellows! They wrap you up something
'.r» U: 1-.

....japmim, inuo 11 ClirtilUI'V «*WaV,an(l whisper to you. ' D^lve, delve 1 here i«
nonna treasure.«i vetraoie talent of twentyfourcarat gold 1' But, when you have dug out
the mummy, and painfully unwound it of its
muitiplicate coverings, you find, instead ofMemnon'shigh priest, with his papyrus chart to the
Universe folded to his bosom.what? a handfulof bad smelling dust, that soils your fingerB.Your buried talent turns out a brassy counterfeit.Away with them 1 I know the nakedness
of all.of the genii of Solomon's ring; of the
demons of Michael Sco't; of the sights in old
Dee's crystal ; of the Herr Urian of Doctor
K:\ust ; of the Salamanders and Sylphs and
Undines and Gnomes of his Excellency M. Le
Compte de Gabalis! Imago, Magnes, Magia !
which means soap bubbles!

" What then ? Finding this painfully out, whydid I not, you ask, settle down into a rational
man, and give up fantasy? More of that presently. Enough that, now I know it was not myfate. But I did make the attempt. I studied,
you know, and after that I worked, and after
that I married . ha, ha! married! It was a
good j jke, doubtless, to ycu, to see me married.
It was a good j oke to me, also, only at the time.
I did not recognise the fact, Sapperment. I
tell you I tock it in serious soberness. I said
to myself, everything is possible.I did, upon
my word. I said to myself, here is a good girlloves me, and I love her. Well, cannot I make
her happy? Is it not within the range of the
possible that she ar.d 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 finallyI had really persuaded myself it was Dossible.
I began actually to people my fancy with picturesof myself as a domestic (or at least domes-
ticated) animal; preferring my own fireside and
my own ronnd of duties to punch and madness.
It is so. Is it not ridiculous? Ha, ha 1 how
time brings things out in their right coloring,ezceptold maids 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 he
murmured these words, and there was a strangepathos in his voice, reminding me of some of
the Boher cadences in " Teufelslied,") " fratercule,I lowd Lili! "

He poured out another huge measure of
brandy, drank it off at a gulp, and then proceeded:

" Well, I married her, and that's why I am
damned before ray time, you see. The fiends
were furious that an hour's joy shou'd visit me.
Oh mein bruder, mein bruder, that hour! How
it flew by, how it rushed away from us, and I
heard not the roar of its departure, felt not the
gloom of the on coming darkness 1 Well, we
dwelt awhile in Paradise, and all went well, for
Lili knew me not. But then, like Psyche, she
struck the light one night, to have a glimpse of
the Cupid she had taken to her arms, and Bhe
saw the devil-stamp on my brow. Then she
died, and I was glad of it, for I had lost mydivinity. Yet, my brother, in my arms she
died, with her lips to my lips. Sapperment!'Twas a sreoe for melodrama I You do not
understand me, then ? Love'st not the epigram
as of old ? Er ist recht I I will tell yon. Her
love was not enough for me. It did not fill
my soul.cr, rather, it was too much for me.
beyond me.above me. For a time, we had
shaken the bottle so vehemently, that we fancied
the oil and the wa'er were blended; but as
soon as the bottle rested lr, I !.«» ~:i . *. »L~
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water beneath. Was it my fault, or my fate?
I know not. I do penance for it. Well, our
spheres proved to be dfferent. She might and
did bend down to me from hera; 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 painful 5 and, though she bent
ever down, I finally reached not up. And, for
that, I do penance, my brother. So then the
old longings, graspings, aims, came back with
double force, and the old ill Buccess followed.
What then ? Why, like a genuine son of Genius,I renewed my acquaintance with the bottle, and

s we became such tast friends that I found myselfhell deep almost at the bottom of my sphere,
t Then again Lili stooped to mc, bent down to

me, and, just as she had got her hand upon my
brow, as I lny in the mud there.1 cursed spite!'

, if broke/ She might have eaved me, maybe.
1 but no, it was late. Well, she is dead, but
, watches hereto-night; for which, thanks, Lili,

dear darling, thauks 1 Since then, you know 1
- am doing penance. But enough I Von must
) go."
» "Presently, Frani; but why live thus?
1 Have you no money ? Come with me, and we
» will find a more respectable mode of life for
>1 you than this. Come!"

3NA1
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SDAY, DECEMBER 1'
u I Bay, go 1 See you not the Basilisk in my

eye ? Ib not my ab&dnw doable, and my heartmolten? Go! Herr Urian and I debate gravematters at midnight, ai.d you cannot be present.Stay.why ne^d I care.I will tell you.tell
you all, all, all."
He had risen to his feet now, and I saw the

returning madness flaming in his eye."I have done the Cabbalists injustice,brother.They did learn me something. They taughtme the grand secret spell of invocation, the
mysterious abracadabra! power of the pungent
essence of Microcosm, burnt to the solemnchant of mystic words, within the potent limitsof the Heplagram. And I used it. I went
one night to the castle there, and in its inmost
recess I performed the magic ceremony. 'Twasbefore you went to Heidelberg. Sapperment!Herr Urian came in a jiffy 1 ' Your will, worshipfulHerr Studiosus 1' 'I would play arubber with thee at chess.' ' A votre set vice,1cried he, quick as wink, producing his chessboard.1 A rubber it shall be. The first two
games of three. Your soul if you lose, your
©very wieh if you win. I give you the move.'
Phew ! He's a dapper gent., is Herr Urian 1
What a game it was, to be 6urel The wind
howled hideously as we played on the fiat slabin the castle-vault, but I recked not. The cunningfiend 1 The game was in my own hands,I had him cornered, when he called in a Chorus
of Spirits, and about my ears, with hellish
sweetness of melody, they sang that tone, the
' Teufelslied.' 'Twas all up with me then. I
caught the air, but lost the game. Himmel I
Dost thou wonder I was riotous, mad, when the
third of my soul was beyond a saint's ransom ?
Dost thou wonder, dost thou ? Grtssoa meos
dirige! f'' The fiend was courteous. I commiseratethe Herr Studiosus," quoth he; ''the Herr8'udiosus plays well, but.the fortune of wa-,thou know'st.whenever it shall please the HerrStudiosus to play the other games, I am at his
service. Sapperment! I was frightened. I did
not care to summon him speedily, I tell you.Bat once, 'twas when Lili was dying, and Iwanted to.to go also.I summoned him, and
we played. Bah! 'Twas fate! My wife rosefrom her bed, with the death-dew almost uponher forehead, and huug over my shoulder aB
we played. There waa heaven in her eye, andthe fiend was conquered. Lili died, you remember,the next day. There, that is ail. Go.""But, my friend "

"No, 1 will not listen. Go, I say. He cornea
again to night, and we play the deciding gameWhat of that? You are not Lili, to win it for
me. Go."
And, taking up hia violin, he began playingthe wildest bars of hia chorus, laughing thewhile, as if acme of the fiind bad already ente?d into him. I waa very reluctant to leavehim in hia present state, so I stepped towards

him, and laid my hand upon his arm.
"This is not a fit place for you, Franz, mybrother. You are ill. Will ycu not let me care

for you? Will you come with me, or shall I
stay with you?"

"Neither, I say," screamed he, springing to
his feet. "What need you care. I will givehim a good fight. Go, I tell you. 'Twere
best;" and then, seeing that I waa still reluclantto depart, he snatched an axe np quicklyFrom one corner of the room, and aimed a desperateblow at me with it. I avoided it by a
sudden movement, and Baid to him, reproachFully.
" Brother no longer, then."
He dropped his weapon, and fell upon his

knees, taking my hands in his, and saying."Forgive, forgive, mein bruder. I am mad.
^(111 VtAIV . .
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lassea, then come again, and we will talk. Go
low, my brother, lest I injure you." And he
;lasped my hand affectionately in his. I thought
t best to humor him, and accordingly, shakinglands with him, bade him "good night," and
,ook my way towards the tavern. I j udged, from
what he had told me, that he had been there
some time; and I could see that these fits were
iot an unusual thing with him. In the morning,[ would see him again, and take measures for
tiis future safety and comfort.
As I walked along the narrow path, and

jlimbed up the rugged, miry hillside, towards
he tavern, the fitful, howling gust followed me,'raught with a perpetual crescendo of the wild,nccmpreheneible "Teufelslied."

m. uibuu ujuuj iuv|'in ica vuuvciuiug rranz, 01
;he landlord, when I arrived at the tavern, but
he could give me very little information. He
sad been an occupant of the hut some three
months, and had had no intercourse with any
jne, except so far as the frequent purchase of
brandy was concerned. He found plenly of wirk
;o do as a wood cutter, and was a ramous axeman.But he had repelled every effort to getacquainted wiih him, and was let alone entirely,beiDg regarded in the light of a harmless German,whose brain was a little touched by excessivedrink. He might have done a good buai
ness with his fiddle, said the landlord, bat he
bad driven away everybody that went to hear
him play; and having given evidence on two or
three occasions of power to protect hims< If, he
had latterly been left altogether ur.diBiurbed and
unnoticed, as a phenomenon that it was not
worth while to bother their heads about. "But
Lord, stranger," quoth the landlord, in conclusion,"he kin do two things to perfection: he
beats all hereabouts in the handlin' of a broadaxer'al Kentucky fashion ; and 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, 'cauBe 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 account, laid
down without taking off my clothes. The fierce
gestures and haggard despair of the unfortunate
man were ever present before my eyes, and I
could not divest my ears of the wild misery of
that terrible chorus which had pursued me as I
climbed the bank. A thorn and times I condemnedmyself for having 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. Still I could not shake from my: _ J . L _ A..J - r .i -. > J
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shut out from my mental vision the pictures of
evil which my imagination was continually presentingbefore me. What a strange hallucinationwas this, of playing chess with the devil jand yet how earnest he seemed in it, and how
plausibly it chimed in with his previous and
present conduct. What a wreck of splendid
prospect and magnificent anticipation was presented here in this man, so richly gifted, so
wretched, so prostrate. It gave me a clearer
idea than ever of the fated, fury-lashed heroes
of Grecian tragedy. I could appreciate now,
and understand, the misery that invested (E<jdipus,Orestes, Philoctetes, and could assent to
the completeness of their faith in the malevolentpursuit of some supreme deity whose entitythey bad incurred. This man, so vigorousof intellect, so facile of genius, so well read,
might have ranked high in any path of life he
chose to follow ; but lo I we fiod him descended
into the miserablest mad wood-chopper, wild
and despairing, on the borders of the wilderness!Fate, fate! But was it fate? No. I
could not assent. Each man has his fate in his
own hands. " Character is destiny." He was

reaping, because he had sowed, and tares more
often produce an hundred-fold than the " good
corn iu 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 how long
I had been asleep, but certainly not very long,before J was roused by the startling cry of fire.
I sprang up, and ran to the window. The cry
was taken up by two or three voices, and, looking,I saw in the direction of the river the broad
glare of flames. I did not hesitate { for in that
direction was my friend's hovel, and I knap, intuitively,that matters had oome to some caiaa-
trophe with him. I hurried down tha rickety
gtairway, telling the landlord, who appeared at

"
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his room door as I went by, to follow ; rushed
out into the road, and ran in tho direftinn nf
the river. Five or six persons, I could see in
the glare, were running that way aho, and I
noticed lights being struck in houses as 1 went
by. We had got as far as the top of the bank,I ontsripping the others; we could see the tall
column of llame rising op from the rapidlyconsuminghovel, as I had guessed, and were
about to plunge down the slippery path toward
it, when an awful sound arrested us all, andfroze my blood, for I knew its portent. It came
from the river, the centre of the river, a wild,shrill, prolonged, demoniac peal 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 a small skiff, just on the margin of the
space illuminated by the glare of the fire, wan
my friend, Franz Werner, standing up, and
waving his hands exultingly. The crowd beganto gather now on the bluff, and I heard
one mau say, " That's my skiff, but the d d
Dutchman shan't carry it off." 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, no. The man is mad, do not harm
mm. a nunared dollars to whoever will bringhim safe to shore."
Two or three boatmen sprang forward at mywords.
"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, sir; we'll bring him safe."
They ran down to the wharf-boat, unmoored,

put ont their long oars, and commenced push
ing out into the stream. They had not more
than three hundred yards to go. And now ovr
the rush ofthe waters the notes of " Teufelslied "

began to rise, and the crowd ceased to utter a
word, as that strange weird melody broke noon
their ears. Higher and higher it rose, wilder,
ever wilder, as the boa'men drew near, shriek
irg ont its terrible fiend chorus as it never had
before. Oh, it was terrible, the s^ene I The
glare of the red and now expiring flames over
the water, the crowd of rough, anxious faces
upon the high bluff, the long fierce sTain of the
boatmen at. their "sweeps," at d, out there, the
madman, dancing in his frail ekiff, and playing
the maddeBt tune that ever encountered human
ears! And now they near him fast. On I good
boatmen, on ! for 'tis an errand of mercy t e d i.
on 1 on ! Hark, the pealing wail, the wild, des
pairing, desperate agony of the chorus I higher,higher, shriller it screams, then dies down as
you flames die down, slowly, slowly, into a sob
bing, awful moan. Now they reach him ; one
more stroke, good boatmen, one more steadystroke. But hark I what sound, what awful
sound is that.that makes the boatmen droptheir oars.that sends a sensible shiver to everyheart in that gathered crowd! That wild
maniacal yell of laughter, clattering in oft taken-npand off-repeated echoes from bank to
bank.oh God! when will my ears be freed of
the horrible sound I Seel abeam has fallen
into the smouldering coals there, and again the
flames flare up brightly, and the sparks rise in
myriad flight towards heaven. What does be
now ? Erect, stately, statuesque, he stands a

moment, raises both hands aloft.let us hope,oh, let us hope, in prayer.and then, silently,and calmly, and resolvedly, leaps over, flashes
a momentary white thing in the glare, dashes
the muddy water up a second, and is gone !
Whither, oh whither I Let us not ask.
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find him. Ah, let us draw the veil. * * *

Prostrated, confounded, stupefied, by this awfulscene, I had sunk down upon the bank, and
closed my eyes, when a rough but friendlyvoice startled me. I looked up, and saw severalmen gazing curiously at me. One, who bore
a torch, said, in a kindly tone.

" Stranger, I guess the Dutchman was your
friend, warn't he?"

I answered, that he had been a dearly-cherishedfriend.
" Well, ere's somethin' we found down yonder,that gits ahead of our larniu'; maybe ycu

can make it out. Any how, you're welcome to
it." And he handed me Franz's chess beard.
As I took it in my hands, and thanked him, he
held the torch close up to me, saying." There's something like writing inside; maybeyou can read it."

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

" Fratercule, llerr Urian ist der Lesser
Schachspieler ! "
And that was all.

VOTE RIGHT IN YOUR LOCAL ELECTION.

Pontiac, III., Dec. 2, 1857.
To the Editor of the National Era:
Sir : This county (Livingston) gave one hundredand five Republican majority for Fremont

and Dayton, at the Presidential election. This
fall, the bogns Democracy elected most of the
county officers. By professing to not make
party a test, they got some of the "Softs" of
the Republican party to vote with them, and
consequently they elected their ticket, or the
greater part of them. After the election, thej
crowed lustily over a Democratic victory, righ'
smart, to the discomfort of their Soft friends. I
hope they got their eyes open to the importance
of sustaining principles in county as well as
State elections. #

This county has a model Republican paper.
It has been in operation about two months. The
editor is what I call an independent man.a
man with a backbone.which is truly refreshingin these degenerate times. Give me an inde
pendent man. on arivsubiect. before oue that is
a time-server, and I'll respect that man if he
does oppose me. What say you, Dr. Bailey ?
Owen Lovejoy is our Representative in Congressfrom this district. He is a 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 greatestoutrage that has ever been perpetra'ed on

any free people. If Congress adopts it, I hope
the people of Kansas will revolt; for then forbearanoewill cease to be a virtue. The people
of Kansas should not vote on it, or sanction it
any way at all. * * *

Yours, truly, S. S. Cowan.

For the National Era.
TO THE UHEMPLOYED IV OUA EASTERN

CITIES.

Far off from the office of the Era, west of the
great waterB of the Mississippi, lies the L)emoinevalley, watered by innumerable clear and
sparkling streams, skirted with beautiful groves,
and holding in its lap prairies of unrivalled
beauty and fertility. There natura has lavished
her choicest blessings ofa delightful and healthy
climate, unequalled agricultural resources, and
mineral wealth in inexhaustible abundance.

There lands can be procured at reasonable
prices, which will amply repay the toil of the
husbandman, and 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
aud amply rewarded.

It is surprising to see the crude and imperfectnotions retained in the East, of our prosper
ous qnd happy State of Iowa. Many doubt
whether the wild Indian and savage beast of
prey does not still prowl over these regions,
and can scarcely realise that large and prosperous.towns and innumerable well-cultivated
farms cover the face of the country. Measurinitour crrAWt.H hv thAlP own tKou < «.

IWQ V». "J .. -v;ourmicethat thia is yet bat a howling wilderness,destitute of society, schools, churches, and the
conveniences of life. But what is the reality ?
Over one hundred newpapers are supported
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liberally in the State, no less tvan twenty-onecolleges and universities have been erected andendowed, common schools are more numerousand better supported, on an average, than ir.the older States, and churches have reared theirsteeples in every village and t iwu. The society,being mainly composed of the energetic and
enterprising of the East, will comoare favrra
bly with that of any State iu the Union. The
publishers of any important magazine or journalwill bear testimony that wa are patronizingthem fully as liberally as any other State of the
same population.

Nine years ago, there was nothing to mark
the spot where I am now writing from the surroundingcountry. Now, there is here a town
of over three thonsand inhabitants, a collegewith over one hundred and twsn'y students,two common schools, five churches, two gristmills, saw mills, brick and lime kilns, and every
necessary appliance for social comfort and enjoyment.As far as the eye can reach in everydirection, farms cover the surrounding country,in a high state of cultivation and improvementThe 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 prosperi'y.

Edwin H. Grant.
Pella, Marion County, Iowa.

LETTER FROM A CITIZEN OF KANSAS.

Fitohburgh, Mass., Dec. 5, 1857.
To the Editor of the National Era:

I have delayed a few days making this remittance,because 1 was about leaving this re-gion for Kansas, and thought of having mypaper sent thither. Hearing, however, thatnavigation on the Missouri river had ceased,and that the journey by land at this seasonwould be attended with a good deal of exposure,haZA'dou9 to a person in feeble health, I havegiven up the project until rpriug.I have already resided in the Territory six
months, from March to September last, aud amsufficiently pleased with the country to make it
the future home of my family, and especially asI am entirely convinced that it is to he the fu
ture abode of frr-emeu only. The bloody conflictsand crafty machinations of the Oligarchyand its tools will come to naught. Its soil will
remain exclusively devoted to free labor, and. inall future time, Kansas, with its varied wealth,
which in a few years will be developed, will be
the more emphatically cherished as the offspringof Freedom, by reason of its violent struggles toavoid the curse of Slavery.The cloud which now obscures the clear
rays ofthe Sun of Liberty is only the dust raised
by the last movement of theforlorn hope of thePro-Slavery gueri'las, aud need give no anxietyto the friends rf Kansas.
The Free State men, if they only he true tothemselves and united, can well afford to leave

their enemies to quarrel over tho means of subjugatingthem, as none of those means wiU avail
anything. Taking part in the October election
was a master-stroke of policy, as well as an im
portant duty. The Free State men now occupy
an impregnable position, that of an indisputablemajority opposed to Siavery. The Convention,
illegitimate in its origin, was none of their begetting.That Convention has been merely a
tool lor playing out the Pro-Slavery game in
the Territory. It really eeems a matter for rejoicingthat the people are no ways responsibletor its acts. They will not so much as take cog-
n zatice of its Laving existed, by voting for cr
a^a-nst any of its suggestions. So far, the R-.if-
liana have worked well for the cause of Free- jJjnTing that it is not likefy "to win, they hav.;
thrown the game iuto the hands of the party.the National Democratic party, of which theyhave always claimed to be a portion.whoseviews and principles they nave professed to be
carrying out. |That pariy has now the Government in all its
branches under its control, and must stand heforethe country responsible for the redemptionof its promises and pledges made in everyform known to parties seekiug the admiuistra-
tiou 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 institutionft, may well
call upon the Democracy, who are in power, to
redeem their pledges, to carry out the measures
and principles upon the advocacy of which theycarried the Presidential election.
The people of that Territory may remain

fearlessly quiet, and laugh to scorn the attemptsof the Ruffians to enchain them; they maysmile at the ghastly looks of the Democratic
leaders, as in their anxious conferences theyaek each oth»r, "How shall we fulfill or how
evade our engagements ? How g&va our partyfrom f*tal di-H'-usion or withering contempt?"Let these 1 ad- rs ac ree or fall out, the consternationwTiich they row exhibit, when they can
no longer dodge the solution by themselves of
the Kansas question, will only afford amuse-
ment tQ Free State men, who will complacentlybide thirir time, while the chiefs of the Dartv in
pow*-r i-idulge in mutual criminations, or set-
tie tfaei: differences as best they can. jThe labors of the Convention amount to
no'hing, unless sanctioned by Congress, or, we
m;ght as well say, by the National Democracy.Kansas remains a Territory under its regu-
larly-chosen Legislature and duly appointed
Governor and Secretary, until admitted as a
State. Any other Government before admis-
sion it treasonable, be it called the Topeka or
the Decompton Government; and those who
shall attempt to exercise either, will be traitors,and be liable to be bung according to law.
The '' party" 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." Kansas is
ready for either alternative, preferring peace;
but, we are persuaded, well prepared to resist
tyranny at ail hazards.

Let our Hspubl can friends in Congress g;ve
the Democracy a clear field, holding them unflinchinglyto their pledges and to a strict ac-
couritabdny to tho country.

Walker will be nominated totbe Senate.
him be confirmed. The principles he laid
down in his Inaugural, repeated at Toprka,
Paoli, and elsewhere, are sound, and may be
sanctioned by Republictns; hut let him feel
and know that h9 owes his confirmation to their
votes, that his national party is not strong
enough in the Senate U> ratify him and his
Kansas Administration. In his speech at Paoli,
he very clea-ly and in a mas'erly manner anticipatedcompletely the action of the late Con
vention, and furnished a full answer to the
claim made for it, that it was a "sovereign
body," invested with full puwer by virtue of its
very election to establish a Constitution, withoutfurther consent of its constituents. He
there held that the aovereiffnty was in the people;that that sovereignty was a unit, indivisible,always remaining in the people, and could
not be parted with or delegated to anybody ;that the adoption of a Constitution was an aot |of sovereignty, and of course must b* the act of
the people under a submission to their votes.

It vas Walker's aim in this speech to gainfor th Convention the conSder.ce ofthe settlers,and t prevent their making up their minds in.
adva e to vote down any proposition it mightmak«, ,os it had been chosen by less thin twothousand.a mere fraction of the inhabitants;and njion that occasion, and for that very purpose,undertook to give certain pledges of fair
dealing, and urged many plausible argumentsin favor of acknowledging its legitimacy. " I
care ^pot, nor need you care, who are in that
Convention, if they concede your rights, if tbev,do rifjjit." He laid it dowu as a fundamental
pnuoipie, mai me institutions ot Kansas wi re
to be Settled. " not by the people of South Carolina,nor of Massachusetts, but only by a majorityof the bona jidt people of the Territory,"
and, adding a quotation from his own Inaugu
ral, which he declared was endorsed by Mr. Buchanan," I cannot doubt the Convention will
submit the Constitution to the bona Jidt residentsof Kansas." And tnoBt emphaticallysaid, " I assert as my clear conviction, that uu-

1
I

RATES OF ADVERTISIYG
Ten oenta a line for tiue first insertion, fit

cent* a line for each subsequent one. Ten
,.

words constitute a line. Payment in advan
is invariably required.

fkgr Money may be forwarded by mail, a

my risk. Notes on Eastern banks preferred.
Large amounts may be remitted in drafts or
certificates of deposit.

Pc&~ Subscribers wishing their papen changed,will give the name of the post office changed
from, as well as the poet office they wish it
hereafter sent to.

toff" All communications to the Era, whether
on business of the paper or for publication,should be addressed to

G. BAILEY, Washington, D. C.

«

less the Convention submit the Constitution to
the fair vote of .he people, that Coustitution
should bo rejected by Congress ;M and with
much feeling pledged himself in these words :
44 If the Convention does not submit the Constitutionto the people, bona Jide, I say to you, I
will join you ir. resisting such a usurpation." ^
That rpeech has never, I believe, been printedin full. I wish I had time and space to give
you further extracts from a report which I have
OI iu
On the tame occasion, Stanton, Bigler, and 4Stevens spoke, to the same effect.W alker and '

Stanton avowedly for the Administration, Biff- jler and StevenB for the party. Similar senti- ^4raeuts had been uttered previous to the elec- Vjlion for the Convention. A few trusting Dem- Jocrata swelled the meager vote, bat the mass
of the people, lacking faith in princes, abstaired
altogether. How correc their judgment.howlittle Walker then knew.is patent to all now.
The fature, nevertheless, to my vision, is quiteclear. The Territorial Government continues.Walker or Stantcn being Governor. No other

can coexist with it. The Democracy will notsanction the Lecompton usurpation. Nothingwill be gained to the party by a reference ofthis monster of political deformity to the people,who, that party well know, will spurn it with '

contempt. Bat o .e solution.one straightfor- ,ward, manly curse.and a speedy dispositionof the whole subject remains.to pass an ena- » '

bling act.
The Southern wing of the party, whose tools

more particularly the leading spirits in Lecompton.Calhoun,Jone«, Cato, Ac.. have been,have other items in their accouut with the A'a- \tivnal party yet to pettle, and have only raisedthis last tumult and smoke to cover their movementswith regard to the balance of the programme. *
Governor Aiken, when in Lawrence la9t iJune, said : "We (the South) exoeet nothingfrom Kansas, but wo seek other game;" and hJjmade no concealment, that while they might 0 1re'*-4-.- Buchanan as to Kansas, they meant to *# jhold him to his pledge to secure Cuba for the |South. And, beside, I am inclined to believethat their Bckemes as to the Cherokee couutryand some portions of the Stutbwest are well Vmatured. Colonel Orr expressed, at the same

time, views similar to those of Aiken.
There will therefore be a good deal of blasterabout Kansas.ra >ch bullying and dragooningin the party.and Kansas being left to hepself, there will he a general hugging all round. Ig,The bogus C institution will not be rushed v

through. The Republicans have strength
tact enough to prevent a coup de main. The Ibogus Provisional G )7ernment wili have no 1legal existence. The constituted authorities will Iscilice for the peace of the Territory ; and in Idae time another Convenrion, truly delegated Iunder a call at the Legislature, or under an ena- Ibling act passed hy Congress, will frame and Isubmit to all the bom fide residents a Gonstitu- Ition worthy of a free people. IVery truly yours, lor Liberty and Popular IRights, Ciuhi.es IlOMsou.I
THE EXECUTIVE 0 FFICKRS OF KANSAS ITERRITORY. I

From lht> Kaiuaa ilrraiJ oi I'reeilom IGovernor Walker addressed a note several Iweeks ago to the President, asking for leave of <1absence from the Territory for omt month, to I<//.'< from the adjournment of the Constitution Ial Convention, feeling tbat his services could Ithen be dispensed with fir that period. Cm-Ieioao that his intluci.c- for g oJ t ver that I
d.iTs hrlore IKe" adjournment of that body, ho Iremoved to Leavenworth, and held h;mself in Ireadiness to take hi? depa^ >on as in-It !ig a ce should .each him of the adjournment. IHan h» nsuiird, quite ladiepoaed, aaiil ho Ireceived a copy of the Constitution, wh'ch was Iforwarded him by express, when he dispatched I
a messenger to Secretary Stanton, who visited 1the Governor, aud advised with him in regard 1to public affairs.

t IOn Monday or Tuesday las*, having %o far Irecovered his health as to be able tq undertake Ihis journey, we are informed thn,; the Governor Ileft the Territory, givmg assurances thai he L Itcould return in one month. "" IThat the basest of oha>-'»«
against the Governc,- at Washington, by thePro Slavery fao'tics, is t*n<?; and it is not improbablethat Governor Walker wished to explainthose matters, before his name was submittedto the Senate for confirmation. His visit
to Washington wo consider a fortunate one for
Kansas, as wo have full confidence that he will
present the facts to the President, the Cabinet, 4and to Congress, as th»y have not been seen l>before. lie has the ability to make himself '

undertood, and the President cannot turn a
deaf ear to his representations.
Tee President's menage will he looked for r,with deep interest, aa it will indicate the line

of pclicy which the new Administration intends
to pursue in regard to Kangas affairs, ar.d will
show what influence Governor Wa'ker has ex-
arted over the President, and what direction
baa been given to that it.flasnce. Havicg implicitconfidence in the integrity of th»flovern< r,
we have no fears or doubts of hi* action in the
preraifc.es.

,Turning from Governor Walker homeward,
now the burden of the executive office falls
upon Secretary Stanton, for the time being.Will he call au ex'ra session of the Legislature,and help the people cut of their presenttroubles? That the public are much excited in
regard to this question we are well aware, and
they have only rested quietly so long, imder the
a-surance that our Executive officers w^ro
disposed to do and would do all in their powerto help us in the crisis, and wouM even call
an exra session of the Lfcgislaturn to meet the
contingency, if the piople desired it. That
ue«irc has been made manifas* various ways,and yet the Proclamation ordering the assemblingof the Legislature is not ismed. Time
for action is passing, a».d yet matters are

(procrastinated, and the people are gelling unsasy.
Our table is loaded with letters from prominentmen from different parts of the Territory,advising what to do, all preferring an immediateRegsion of the L-g statnre.
If't have not a doubt but that the legislatureI X- J *

k'iu ivc Lviicentu; nrnce «« have not partaken
so hbtiuiiy of the excitement which has pervadtdthe popular pulse as some h£ve done,and yet we feel that the matter it being procrastinatedquite too long j for we are apprehensivematters may be pushed to extremes,and tho«e who aro inclined to "go slow " will
be unable to do so, but will be compelled to
" Xuarcb to the popular muaio."

THE DEMOCRATIC PRESS.
,The Chicago Times, which Is generally understoodto represent the views of Senator

Douglae, noticing a report that a letter from
a friend of Jud^e Dtuglea'a stated that " the
Tinus did nr» Break his sentiments cu the
i\tv!j»ad question," eays:

" No such letter from any 'friend' of JudgeDouglas has been received at Washington or
auywhere else. We think it is more than
likely that Judge Douglas's opinions are now
well known at New York and Washington."
The Times also gives the following list of

Democratic pape-s in the North, which opposethe Decompton movt mrat:

Iowa.Dubuque Express, Davenport Dem
oerai, Burlington Gazette, and every other
Democratic paper, daily and weekly, in the
State, the Dubnque Northwest excepted.Wisconsin. Milwaukee News, JanesvilleStandard. Beloit Herald, Madison Argus, and
ev ry ether Democratic paper, daily and weekly,iu the State.

Michigan.Detroit Free Press, and everyother Democratic paper, daily and weekly, ia
the State.

Indiana.Indianapolis Sentinel, Lvhjette
Argua, ana every other Democratic paper, daily 1
and weekly, in tie Sta»e. I

Ohio.Ohio Statesman, Cleveland Plain- I
dealer, at.d every other Democratic paper in
the State, daily and weekly, the Ciociuo au I J


