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very touching. I wanted to take a picture
of 9\\'hiltlt‘r'll writing  desk, but there
wis not lght enough in the corner where
it stood,

“Then 1 shall move
Mr. Plckard, without &

thon.
.;m-, Pickard ran for the stuffed thrushes

' ad heen presented to Whittier hy
:\i:-h :::ﬂll“\‘?'mr of pumm: nlso for a large
viuke, that was Intéresting by reason of 18
AssOC i tions,

“You may take these,
smiing. Rl b
1t was raining hard, b
.“lr. Mokard protected the table by l.l;
overcont, amd, taking one end, Wﬂil!h
ook the other, together we carried t :
rolie throngh this room and that—out t: :
brogd bick veranda, where the snep 8o
was quickly secured. 1 mention l!ﬂ" in-
eldent to Mlustrate the charac terlatics of
these good peaple, who, ih thelr nlmi-h‘.
eireumsoribed lives, In a quaint old New
fngland town, practice virtues whose

worth show life's finer gide,

Under the glow of the evening Inmp
the conservator of the lliterary remaing
of John Greenleaf Whittier, with his kind-
1w face and his snowy beard, wans himeelt
somowhitt  sugeestive of a poet.  Mrs,
iekard, the nlece of Whittler, 8 woman
of middle life, plump, brown-eyed and
cheerful, sit near by, from time to time
interposing o word or suggestion about
her uncle, whom . she never mentionad
without & quaver in her sympathetie
yYour
“Pell me how vou eame 1o be appolnted
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1 would like to show
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pertaining

rily, that s impossible, 1
ds of lettirs, trunka filled
lany, whole Horari ks,
N ninlry  papers  of 1 Kinde,
to occupy your time and ai-
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. 2 of
| Davs, in the form in

which

WIITTIEN AS YOUNO MAN.
Whpled from @ painting by
Veckhum.)
buy r home in Newburyport,
O omuch time with Dr.
i hins been writien, “you
who ownoed the house,
i for bhoth were
there Mr. Plekard has
) hor Whilttler home and has
Whittier relics, each of
Interapiing that the st
of the poct, to his
writing desk, which stands
ter, his homely gold wateh,
’ Witers pnd papers,
fler we hud chatted & while on the
A Pusposod of the poet, Mr, Plekard
fLouned Bloselt for w moment and went
‘"'ﬂ"“”. !-'_r Is study, soon returning with
"u:u.linbsn-.k box, studded with brass
ighted & rear room, Mra Pickard
& lamp, for evening was coming

Leacon

privird,
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it was submitied to Miss Lucy Larcom,

} and editor of '"Our Young

my Judgment it 5 the hest

Whittyer's shorter pleces, and

k et you tnke o fac-glmlle,

There are pome Interesting deotulls cone

nected with this bit of paper,” sald the

hogt, holding it betore him and looking

wt it afMecrionstely, At the time Jt was
written Miss Larcom hed
tler for a poem  sultable

and had sent him gome pletures, arou
which he was to weave hid verses. In
this however, Whituer wis not success-

ful. Instead of dolng as she requested,
ha patd no atleation to her pletures,
i due Ume sending "In Schoosl Days!
ag you bave It here. On the last page

I« the letter 1o Miss Larcom. 1 will read
it to vou, as It throws o strong light
on one of the poet's charpeteristics, It
Is ns follews:

vl gannot make verses {or the ple-
tures, but 1 send thee herewith a b,
which, 1 am #ure, 18 childish, if not
child Mike. Be honest with |, and §f
it secms 100 spoony for a grave Queker
ke wyeelf, don't compromise me by
printing, When I get proof, I may see
something to mend or mar’
“Now," rcontinued the speaker, “this
note ix written in A straln oft-times re.
prated, In one foim or wunother, in
hundreds of Whittler's letters. He shows
lis quaint humor. He s always critic-

ro And brought ink, pen, and paper.
Mo kindness of these people was to me

a1 G

Ising himeelf. He underscored the ish,
at the end of child, also the lke, In
chlld-like. He 4 cutting  himself

A Erent many.
wore done pp, each In » separat
ol K Whittler wax very ethediend ]
he diid everything In this way; he Inbtieled
W fniz: he had full lists of his cor-
re #; when he died, all I had 10
dn wa wilte to the people he had mnen-
tioned, and ask them for the letters; he
Lt okt buEincss-like man AmMong
v purely liernry men.'
ki . hut the Yove-letters!"
“itenlly, this is not for print: you miust
. I e me; I oan say nothing more on
.| th tople, other than that Whittler, In
his th., wrole that sart of letier to
thri ' rent women., The letters were
such langun ns vou wiold

runtiing In his mind, so thit he might get
| their sound: the next day, possibly, there
wonld be more rredtions made at that
littie, cherry desk, at which he wrote so
many ¥ears, The letiers show that Mr.
Tnmes G Blaine once suggested a corree-

agecomypiiched by hia favorite “coalition,”

Henry Clay, for whom Whittler's praises

Clay Jjolued the Liberty party.

Whittler always témum greater even
than Clay, Cleveland
best of the Democrats.

up ia this fashion, "'“’umm»ma

lteved fully in

a poem to a pebtlisher without mome per-
yenal criticlsm. True to his suggestion,
he did find something to mend or mar;
for, with the final copy of the poem,
submitted to Biss Larcem, he included
eight new lines, four of which he
scratched  out, Hlustrating the way In
which ho composed. The added verss
or verses, are the third and fourth,
and were originally written on a small
plece, evidently torn from a sheet of
er.

lef—‘frmf:: here many Iﬂlll‘l;! which will

ow that Whittler thought not over-
':llunh of his work. In his youth he
dashed off & grout many pleces, and was
sorry for it all his 1ifet He never be-
lHeved in hasty work. He was a most
methodical man, He made it a practice
to keep the flist coples of his poems,
These are oft-umes writien on BECraps
of paper, old envelopes, and in the fiy-

' { , he
leaves of books. But for all that
:Mpﬁiew. yvery slow, about pripllng
them."

The host plcked up an old magazine,
and, opening it, pointed to the first page,
saylng: ) =

”"I'lma 1« & wvolume of the ‘New br_tn-
land Magszine' for 1853 1 found H.wr-.fln
on n blank page, written In lend 1"&'m il,
the first copy of the poem called ‘To a
Cape  Anr. dehooner. Now, the \:vr.«-l?
were not published till thirty years later!
This |5 a most Interesting act! lt: shows
how erutions Whiltier  Was, Further-
more, he has written many poems nu..u.-
v, which he never, In his long life,

s :
::: w fit to elnim, [ doubt not there mny
be some such Roating wround In H‘m
press to this day! Why, betwoesn 133

51, before he finally enlisted in the antl-
slavery ocause, 1 have discovered that
e wrote, for a period of three years,
. r:J a week! And of all these, only

appenrsd o his boolkst This ia

much more signal, from the fuct ‘h.-IT.
ihe dscnrded verses were, generaliy,
n #luvery, the very theme on W hich

s

he

calned his first great distinetion = .

“ghow him the book!"” put in the poet's
nivee.

SO, ves, Were it 1s!”

M. Plckard then handed me what ap-
pearad to bean ohil pote-hook, In glze about
fourteen inches long and twelve wide,
contaiving, 1 ghould think, perbaps 1wo
hund.sd musty leaves. This hook was
erowded, from end to end, with the dis-

e ta which the speaker had

m

i afinded. They were written In n
beautiful old-fashioned siyle of penman-
whip, a8 fing and as clear ds copper lats
N w letter was missging.

betraved haste, Not a word was slighted

ters are finally and fully known, as they
will be, through the compllation of Afr,
Pickard, there s no doubt that the poet
Whittler wil! be widely esteemed for hig
sagacity in foretelling events in politiey,
As an lllustration, In several of his lot-
ters he ppeaka with greal interest of
the then probable outcome of the |ast
campalgn he was ever to witness, ths

presidential  contest bétween  Harrison
and Cleveland, In M2 Mro Whittier
predicted the victory o Clevelang

long before the electicn Was held, though
the poet finally died before his judgment
could be verified.

A plensing fenture of the Whittler
memoranda. s the “humorous” poems
of which there are many specimong,
It was the poet's custom 10 gather lLis
friends about him on pienic occasions,
and  compose extemMpoOransous  verses
hitting off the coddities, conceits  and
folbles of there present, In the best na-
tured way.

“Here Is the humorous vVeree gn ‘one
of the Sigrers,’ " sald Mr. Pickard, tak-

refers
though absent, as really present, and en-
Joys, 1n fency, the confusion of the ladies,
who crowd close to the platform on
which the exercises are pelog held, re-
garding him with wondering eyes, thus:
“ “What! that man the poet Whittier—

The man who writen the verses:'

The chlef spsaker he alludes to as ‘the
one with the limber jaw." ™

“I wish,” I sald, “you would tell me the
last literary work done by Whittler?"

“The very last thing written by Whit-
tler must always remain a riddle, for the
reason that it world take the volee of the
dead to =et us right, and our beloved
fricad's lips are sealed In eternal stlence,
He wrote, a few weeks before he died,
three letters on the same day; but which
one he wrote first [ have no way of know-
ing. All T can say I8 that I found them
among his papers after the funeral, when
we la'd him away in the ¥Friends, little
half-acre beside his family,”

“HBut his lust poem?’

ing & wmusty looking shect out of his

urred, There it was, page on gl

ner .
in Its artistlc showing, a sllent re
from o penetation gone to the hbe

rushing men and women of the pi
who never would take the time to co
whale book with such sorupulous fidel
Then an léa came 1o me,

o1t I® benutiful! But who did this?*

“Ah, a Philedelphin friend; a lnds "

v 1 thought; (s there any correspon-
dence with her?* 1 sald smiling.

I'ne nlece of the bachelor poet Plushed
rosy-red s M. Piekard tugged In an embar-
wol fashion nt his snowy beanl. De-
fore he responded, 1 had added

I3d you find any love-letiers
Whittler's literary remalr
] Plekard smiled, The host smiled,
s bl

TSNS

among
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“How many T
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£l highly poetic imagination,”
Wil th s, or any of them, be In
I 1w o f&-fﬁ:%&ﬂm.ny o F*-’J'I?,—r. f{.u:l‘é e
1 ntleman, quietly, 1y .0 . "
I8 o r‘.r[.\ good riason for ﬁd’i’(aﬂfﬁ "I-..L:-’-ft’m ”dp{:vg_-{
i 1, 1 might say, a number of v mfvs—:l-dﬁhv i ,d._/,_&r/
1 ]} -~ "
: What are the reasons?™ I sald, mercl- %‘*"f":ﬁu.ﬁm i ""‘:'/"”
lisxly
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Another Interesting Inclden® na to the o 5] z"j 2 v, r,;_ oL
l characteristies, discoversd hy the w ._/'-_ e ":”h'- - -9,'- r ’
{ mulns, 18 the fact that Whittier invit- Wole Atn, K2 eamasr Moy Tire i)
il rrections 1o his poems, and gladly |
embraced every opportunity so better 1 ]
H Thes it Is that there s such a =
Triit 1 differpnce n the sume verses | FAC-STMILE OF THE ORIGINAL DRAFT OF "IN BOWOOL DAYR -
it , In the several editons, " dack box. "It was wriiten on tha dedi- ’ tice, and  wns refle I In the quick
was n merciless fog of the pre W, | patlion of the Ji . Lartlett  ststue, | glances of his wife. 1 folt sure that Spmoe
e Biue pencll with decision, und | a¢ Aypesbury. Whittler waa Invited to | thing of extragrdinary inlercit was ubout
with force! Fiis expression “to mend of | po present, but was prevented by k= | to be revealad. With deliberation, -'f“rlh.v
mar,” in the Lucy Larcom letter, wWas | pess S0 he wrote a It gtory about it, | of the then the conservator of the lit-
ohe of the strongest of the animating In- ! fn which he burlesqued his fricnds. 1| erary relles of the venerable I.-l_ﬁl s\l-llrl:
flusnces of kis literary  life. He seldom | winl pead vou n virse or two to show MThe last  poem writ !I”*'\ Whittler
left & poem as he wrote It, and after | you how he opens firy was penned o August, I\'.I,; ulnm!nlrln::
writing It over, would simply write | ., ‘Aroind  the Hampehire Democrats “"_‘"]"" !"'r"f" he '“"I]l_ _” ",r_llr - ‘,,1
It ver amnd aver again, in his e ;»\ --rl.-|--l|“t|-..n;-- 5, & birthilay offering, an
tirelesy search for beduty of form and T4 ooking glum and grim: wginsg thus .
Vlea. ¥lis one regret was that he had 1 :‘.llr:"!f:-lrl:r I:;:,_",;”“T‘_L“ !‘ tor? wAmong the thotsands who, with hall and
published too much in his youth! MHis Do they 'I_““ that eritter him chser,
[ I o ftunciion to voung men wis e Vill weleome thy new year; "
not 1o write voluminously, but to do what | wipye pegky, black Republicans How few of all hath passed, as you and I,
lutlo they trded well Yet, of the hune- Have & e and ¢t Agure; So many mile-stones by."”
ireds of poems In the hook of the Phila- | wo husied Wiy a white man, This poem, the original of which 1 will
telphin friend, he selected twenty—and re- They dug him up—a nigger! now show you, i# almost lllegible, because
EALE i1 TE0 Nephislie Duein Rt A8 “in explanation of this, 1 would say | Whittler's hand trembled so when he
Out-Loar Heception, 0 \whive yeers belore that the statue was of vory dark bronze, | pe d i und, adaltlonally, from the Tact
it was published. e used to sit in the | O that It prese the subjeet in o | that he composed, erased and inserted,
Solemn  Friend meotings and think out | S o gie coffee-colorsd  tinge. This 18 | ugain and again, line on line, so that it
his work He pever took notes. The I whnt Whittler means by the last lines | {s very badly cut up. However, o version
) of his pocms are, In the main, 1 just read. wWell T};l'l'l'.'.lr-' i dozen op rpf it has heen studled out, and 18 now
complete drafts, If there are to be any | oo, cianaas in much the same strain. | to be found in his latest editlons,
clianges they will come Iater, but will be In Li\t-m the poet Indulges In all sorts of [ “But to my mind, the very best poetis
: sulh o way a8 to e easily trace- | gon “ang gharapcterizes the speakers 18 | oq) work of Whittier must always remain
» the arginnl, for fn Whitifer's lifz
wan onler and business-like care, which
had a place for everything and put every-
thing in its proper place. Then, too, he J e
ureed Lo eompose In bed. He was a lght )
stevper., Befor Wi na o
¥ re he doxed it was common ﬁdﬁt'

to hodar Him reciting the verses that were

tion to Whittier, end the latter accepted

it quickly, It was the change of a lne

in the poem “Among the Hills." Whittler

Wront

“Not beautiful alene, In curve and line,
But somethh.g more and better:

The secret charm, eluding art,

Tia spirit, not Ita letter'”

Mr. Hlaine changed not only the form
but the sonse, which was apccepted by
Whittier, follows=:

“Neot falr alone In curve and lne,

But something more and better;
The secret charm, eluding art,

Its spirit, not its letter.,”

ns

e one grand discovery of the lterary

fragments of Whittier, according to

Mr. Plekard, the conservator, is the ex-
traordinary Interest manifested by the
poct I polltles. It was known, during

lids life, that he took part In electlons
mid In politics In peneral, for it wag his
custom o east hls vote at Amesbury
with unfailing regularity; but It was
tever suspected that Whittler's Influence
extended as widely as it did, and that he
wiis, in hia gphere, & power at the polle,
Me kept up an unfalling correspondence
with many party leaders, and even with

those in private life, noticeably with
Charlea  Sumner, layard Taylor, Mrs.
TAilin H. Slgouerney, and Robert Rane

tone, of Halem. First, he was 4 Whig,
then of the Liberty party, and, finally,
o Hepublican. The letters show  that
Whittler elected Sumner to the Senate,
This wins accomplished by meurs of an
Ingentous “coalltion” with the Democrats,
a move worthy of the shrewdest politl-
cinn of the hour. Whittler li%ewise
used his Infinence to elect Morton Gover-
nor of Massachusetts. This, again, was

which, it is not at al! unlikely, he hed
learned from that great compromissr

were the highest, up to the time that
Blaine,
he esteemed “the

The poet b
When his
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In the Holmes
testimoninl, at lenst,t
of the same (dea In t

mirer of Whittler may be able to
them out."

1 took In my hand a mere tofa
‘sheet 0f note pauper. 1 studled the well-
nigh lllegible scrawl, and mused for a
long time on Its message, coming as it did
like a volce from the grave—the sweet,
kind volee of a master-singer whose harp-
ing Is dumbd In death,

“They rest In God's peace, taken from
work,
The vacant place s Mlled—""

Was my translation correct as far as it
went? 1 looked up from my work. The
niece of the poet had gone into another
room. A light was kindled where one had
not been before, and Its soft illumination
shed a star-like luster upon a grand, old
ail painting of John Greenleaf Whittler,
Singing softly to herself, the good woman
was arranging, in a4 vase underneath
the portralt, some bright, golden chrysan-
themums. It was a plcture whose ten-
derness and beauty will not soon fude from
memory. The host 18 talking again, as
follows:

Wil T try to transcribe the bits of
poeetry I find In Whittler's papers? For
my own Interest—yes; but for publicatfon

no. Why should I? T have the poet's
Injunctions a8 to what I am to print,
and these must be scrupulously followed,
He himself has cautioned me to print
nothing further fn the poetle Hne! He
tight have done 20 In his own life had he
chosen. There are, 1 might say, without
expgmoration, many hundred untinished or,
at least, unpublished verses among his
papers and memorandn, But he, in his
Heetime, decided that he had printed all
he cared to, His doclslon 1s final ™

Do you find, among the papers, any-
thing as to the poet's lust and highest
dreams and ambltions "

“Yes; and supplemonted by what he
told me, T would say i=Notwithstanding
the well-rounded suceess that our friend

ALLOWS NO OFPORIUNITY TO PANS
WHEN SHE CAN ALD.

Ex-Empress Fredgricek, Widow of Fredreick
tha Noble, Wiglds a Powerfol
Influgnce In Germany.

Although the ex-EKmpress Frederice,
wilow of Frederick the Noble of Uers
many, has not lived in Berlin since the
unhappy end of her husband, except for &
few weeks at a time, she stll wields &
powerful Influence In German politica and
German life, says the New York Tribune,
Few women have undergone greater and
more persistent persecution than did
thig daughter of Great Britain at the
time the Emperor was fighting death so
hard in the palace of Potsdam. Those
who were in Beorlin at the time could
hear the bitterest expressions regarding
her on all sides, Friends and followers
of the present Emperor denounced her in
unmensured language, und accused her of &
deep-lald plot to exclude her eldest son
from the successon and prociaim hersel€
regent. Hatred of her became so general
that It was deemed best she remain abseng
from the ecapital as much as possible.
Threats, Indecd, were made ngninst her
lite and condemnation of her mupposed
ambition was open, Sitting at table In
famous Berlln house a few days after the
Emperor's death, the writer heard a well-
kpown woman declare that she would
eladly afd in “tearing out her halr and
publicly Insuitivg her”

And her majesty hoas lived down this
hatred in the years Which have gone by
glnee those duys of stress and  storm.
Admiration of her dignitied conduct has
been forced from her biterest enemles,
Loubthess the trentment which she receiv-
e at the hands of the present ruler alded
In overcoming the prejudice against her.

achleved, he still huad ambitions unsatis-
fled, and fancled a time when
| might be fulfitled, What were
| Well, he wished to write a history of

the Antl-slavery through which
he hoped to concllate, onee and for ail,
the North and the South. This he
thought of dolng in the form of some
novel or lengthy historical  romanee,

Then, he always wanted 10 write some
ong long poem, after the of
“Snow Bound." You know, aslde from
this, he wrote nothing of any gEreat
length, In the end, too, 1 belleve, it s
for “Snow Bound' that Whittier will be
rememberad,”

Uiy the lettere in yiur possession show
that Whittler was happy In hig life-
work ™'

“Most assuredly: why should he nat
be? He lived a plaln, frugal Ufe; he
necumulnted more of this world's goods
than ever he nesded; he seattered the
sunshine of lfe around him. Ah! the
smile that would lHght up his face when
a friend came to him! It was something
which once seen was never to be forgot-
ten. It waus the sweetest smile 1 have
ever seen on the face of man, In pres
pose hie fuce was by many consldered
stern and hard; but his heart was one
of simple goodness [teelf

“Whittier was very domestic In his
habits. Ha lived with his friends, Ha
cared little for money. He never speciu-
lated In any way. What he accumulnted
he obtained through o long serles of
years, and through his homely econo-
mies, He Invested hls money in bopds.
Brokers had the highest opinion of his
judgment In  fnanclal matters, and
to visit him, secking advice.
Thiz he frecly gave, although he never
profited by any speculations which his
rure financial ability Instinetively taught
him to recognize. Up to 1566, he was =
poor man, He made no money. On the
ather hand, he never fell In debt. He
Just made enough to Hve on—and that
was uall, Higs publishers gave him
twenty-flve cents for every ¢apy of
*Snow Bound® that wos sold, and this
gave him his first good start. The larg-
he ever recelved for 4 poem was
one thousand dollars, pald by Mr. Hon-
ner, for ninety-six lnes, entitled '"The
Captalp’s Well" ™

John Greenleaf Whittler, whose mem-
ory lives in the hearts of a grateful
people, sleeps In the litle half-acre of
e Priend = bestde  Ble Unicle  Mogsoes,
nis Aunt Mercy, his Mary and
Lizzy, and his father and his mother”

1 wanted to give him an imposing
tomb-STine sald his nlece to me, “but
that would be contrary to the customs
of the Friends. 1 have just erected over
tis grave a plaln- white marble slib.
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AN UNPUBLIBHED TOEM ON LAFAYETTE, WRIT-
TEN IN 1825,

On It Is a quotatlon from Mr. Holmes'
poem, entitled “Whittier," It 1s a single
line, and reads thus
“ ‘Here Whittier les.'
elle-hunters have despolled his grave,
from the day he wus buried. There is n
fine cedar tree on the lot, and its lower
branches have been fairly carried away,
twig by twig. The hedge around the
plat, especicily where It passes the gravae
of my uncle, has almost vanished. 1 do
not know what to do about IL"
Outslde, the wind swept the dead

leaves agalnst the rattling panes. The
rain had turned to snow.
“1t f» snowing' esald the woman,

simply, going to the window and peering
out in the darkness. * "It is the first snow
of the year, and the gfcond one that has
fallen on my uncle’'s grave.”
rrom her tender words, I knew, too,
that then it was snowlng In her heart.
TS . -
BELIEVES INSELV-MADE MEXN,

Ingalls Has No Faith in the Virtoe of the
Proverbial Silver Sponn,
Ex-Semator Iugalls firmly bLelleves that
the self-made men are the kind that
move the world. He once sald in a pri-
vate conversation: “Among all my
aequalntances at school und college, I
do not recall a boy born with a sllver
spoon in his mouth, Indulgently reared,
with all the money he wanted to spend,
and sure of Inheriting wealth without
the necessity of an effort, who has since
done anything of note, or achieved sig-
nal distinction In the world, Those who
have climbed the highest are those who
have traveled the roughest road. The
last quarter of a century has been the
most lmportant epoch in our history,
and perhaps the most momentous in ths
annals of the human race. Of the ace
knowledged leaders In  arms, letlers,
politics and business during this period,
not one was born in purple, or lay In his
youth among roses and Hiles of life, All
traveled the rugged road to renown-—
*Ad astra per aspern. The boys of to-
duy are to inherit al the possessions of
this generation. The rewards are the prizs
of life. The honors and dignities, es-
tates and emoluments will ail descend to
them In due season. Hut It B safer to
predict that the gllded youths of tw-day
who wear fine clothes, drive fast
carouse with boon companlons and
neither toll nor spin, will not be the
leaders and rulers of the republic in the
first half of the nest century. These will
be found among those who ure now striv-

ter at the straight gate of
m?& have sometimes thought

e mention of her name I8 no longer
| grvetedd with hlsges In certain ¢lreles of
| the capital whers she formerly Jved,
Fend pratse and commendation have taken
| the place of the coudemnation and erft-

teisme whivh wore once meted ont to her

Nooohe g better able to talk of the
wirk of the Empr than George vou

Bungen, long her friend and admirer. In

n receont prtlcle in one of the German e

views ho has drawn an attractive pieture
of her work among womef for the elévae
| tHon of her sex

Lo The e of Empress Frederlek'. he
writes, “rich In both happiness and mis-
fortune, seems to-day to have pegched &
new  tarnig-point. She s still a young
womnan, being only Nfty-thres years old.
She has earried on a splendid work—undep
ditteult conditions at timesn— for the ade
vancement of women in all the careers
for which thele nuture and strength spec-
faully it them, Through all this work, i€
I am not misinken, she has hod a guiding
thought —the hope of proving the intellects
unl ability of womnn squal to that of man,
or, to speak practicatty, the hope of opens
up the way—in Germany, too—fop
women who take up those careers which
have beon olosed to them heretofore. A
crowning of her work, therefore, will ba
the opening in Berlin of a gymbasium of
colloge for women,"

“The Crimean war, which from Its be-
ginning to ita eml spared the Britivh
.ngdom seurvely one bitter digsappoints
wient, brought about u reform of the firsg
importance Iy, the ereation of n
corps of women nurses from the edocated
and higher Classes, The work of thosa
women, who In the winter of 1554 and
| 1an, hureled to the English camp ot Be-
bastopol, and brounght Hife, light and
hope into the  badly<hamiled  hospitals,
had u groat «fect on the rich and work-
loving natlon, When in Germany the ters
rots of war in 1860 pnd IRT0 presepted
the same necossitles to us, wan It nny
wonder that we wished to take advantage
of the experlence of the English ten years
betore, and later the experience of the
Amerienns, and fnd that which was hest
adapted for our needs? That was brought
about by the one best suited for its ac-
complishment—the Crown  Princess  Vie-
torin of Prusile. One of the puplls pnd
alds of Florence Nightingnle—Miss Lee,
now Mrs, Craven—had alded the princess
in extablishing o model hospltal at Ham-
burg during the Franco-Prussinn  war.
The {dea of n world-sisterhood, which
had occupled the attention of the crown
princess for years amnd which has often
heen i subject for her pen, begun then to
nasume tangible form. A lay  sisterhoosd
wos plannesd o Berling modelled aftep
that establishod in Loudon by Miss Loes,

“12 18 hanily too much o say that the
Victoria housa for the care of the slek,
Irought to perfection In the course of
veurs, 14 the greatest result of the work,
Intellectunl and physical, which the Ems
press Frederick has devoted to the ine
terests of women, Up to the present
diey o large number of educated women
have been found ready to Join the Vietos
ria sisterhood In o Ufe of discipline and
sncritiee, Everywhere they recelve the
greatest pralse for thelr work—in hose
pltnls, clintes and In care of the sick In
private familes,

“Empress Frederick hus endeavored to
place new goals before the eyes of the
German woman in addition to those per-
talning to her domestic duties, There nra
the Assoclation for the Care of the
Health at Home; the branches of the
Vacation Colonles In elghty cltles; the
Wadzgeok institute, the Frederick insti-
tute, the Home House for Daughters of
the Hetter Classes, of wheh she js the
protector and founder. The Victoria Jy-
ceum, founded by the empress, has had
ereat success for more than twenty-two
yeirs, ‘Thousands of young women have
Nstened to instructive lectures there on
lnaguages, philosophy, #te, and trafned
themeelves for the pedagogie ealling.

“In the mopth of June, ISSK, after the
death of Emperor Froderlek, when bitter
sorrowe filled not only Germany, but all
the nntions of the civilized world, It was
propoded to do something to glve express
sion to the general grief. It was then,
Jutie 21, that the empress wrote! ‘I
do not know whether It Ie intended to
ertet i national monument e the memory
of this noblest, purest of men=this peart
on & throne, But would it not be advis-
able to try to carry some of his ideas Into
execution? For lustance, the Institute fopr
the Training of Women, the Clinle for
Diseases of the Throat, the houses for
workmen In Berlin, the Pestalozsi-Froe.
bel Bouse? * * * That would have pleased
my angel more than & monument of stone
and fron. He was so beautiful that his
picture would be an ornament anywhere,
But how often have | heard him pay:
“The only way to show proger regard for
| ane who I3 gone Is by doing some good
| deed for the poor and the suffering? *

The empress has allowed no vpportunity
to pass by, when she could sid one of
her sex. No one in all Germany fs hap-
pler over the estabiishment of col
for women, @nd the probability that the
barriers forbidding thelr graduation from
German  universities will soon bYe torn
away, for on one has done more to bring
sbout theso results, Time and again she
hns referred to the results in England
and Amerlea an proof of the abllity of
womaen., She s nuturally overjoyed that
her fight for the higher education of
women In Germany I8 to be crowned ﬂ&
success, Chicago News,
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W Wasn't Brinkine,

That usually interesting and coriginal
figure In this eity, the new member of
Congress, hns agalo sakl something amug-
Ing. He was enjoying the hospltality of
one of the most umiable and attrpctive
women and was doing admirably as &
conversationalist until she led him into
trouble with this remark: i

ruther dull at present. There s very
little excitement, except what you fnd
in the way of duty at the Capltol.

“It is rather monotonous,”
ed.

“f wm afrald you find Washington

ho asserte
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