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I will stop In this long stretch of shadow,
To think of it. I, Davie Gray,
Am a very old man—so they tell me—
Just elghty yonrs old yesterday.
It doesn't seem so very long, elther,
Sinee I eounted my years half a score,
And looked strangely at old Deavon Gridley,
Hiulf-asleep in the chair by the doar,

Then I thought, * 'Tis forever and ever}
How long and how weary a 8pan

Must elghty years be to live over!”
And I pitied the sleepy old man.

I haven't done mnch for the Master,
Nor much for his creatures, I know ;

1 should have worked better and faster,
Before the years hurried me so,

Elglity yeass! They hold shadow and sun.
ghine,

A home, a few acres of land,
A fow lavinig words from the chlldren,

A clasp that dropped eut of my hand;
The sound of a lulleby loving,

Uf my mother's low prayer by my bed;
The echo of clods on her coflln,

The day daughter Nellle was wed ;

A remembrance of bugles in battle,
Of sounds, and awakling again;

Long sunshiny days without =hadow,
And tempests of horrible pain.,

Then holidays scemaed erowded closor,
Like beads on a string that 1s feayed—

It will seatter them shortly-—some BDenlah,
Some Marahs, some sln-burdens lald ;

Lut, oh, such a poor litlie record
To write anderneath the fourscore?!
Whnt an item to bhuay me admission,
Close up though 1 ba to the door.
Stop! What was that beautiful story
The sehool children sang yesterday ¢
I can’t quite remember. Ah, truly,
They sang of “the Poor,” and “the Way!"

Itis ihe benntiful, tender old story;
How loving our Father must be,
To send, out of mist and distraction,
Suceh eamfort and counsel to mne!
Bat I'l]l stand by the Door till the Master
Shall beckon me in by and by,
Safe-guided wliere e shall couduct me—
My plaoce Isu't up very high,
——— & P — — — —— ——

Three Songs of the Hunchback,

PY ALEXANDER DUMAS, THE YOUNGER

Translated from the Fronch for the New
York Thmes,

In a solitary chateau on the borders
of the IlLhine there once liveda young
Knight whoe had just returped from
the wars and married his cousin Yese-
ult.

The bride was beautiful and young.
The blended tints of the llly and the
rose are not more lovely than was the
delicate bloom of the girlish chate-
laine.

The iKnight no longer cared for the
excitements of the combat; his only
desire now was for the pleasures of
home lifet His sword was allowed to
rust in its scabbard, and he thought
about it no more than If it were a di-|
stafl. As for his armor, he scarcely
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looked at It, though from time to time
the sun's rays would light up its
bright esurface as If inviting the
young man to don it, and ride forth
once more. The sun bad [ts trouble
for its puins, the armor was left un-
disturbed on the wall.

After a time a baby son was given to
the cavalier, and, ns you may well
think, this arrival made vo end of re-

joleings in the old chateau, for the
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new comer was the one link that

bound still ¢loser the Knight and the

fair Yeeult. )

Allthe friends of the happy couple

were now bidden to theeastle, not for-

getting a certain magician who lived

on the other bank of the river, and

whose life had once upon a time been

saved by the Knight. He found the

wise man with a halter about Lis

neck ,charged with having discovered

a long hidden truth, and you know

my dear ciiildren, there is nothing

more dangerous than to make and

publish such a discovery.

Now there is no doubt that this

maglician was a brave old fellow, who

busied himeself in trying to benefit
humanity, he was very learned, too,
and very virtuous. He was eold In
years, but always young in feeling, |
and Inuspired the greatest confidence
iu all who came pear him,

The maglelan went fo the baptism
and saw the child, whe was called
Herman,

‘My dear Theos,” said the Kuight,
‘T am very anxious that my son shall
be happy, and as you know every-
thing, you can tell me what I must
do to secure this great good.’

The magician vreplied : *‘Sir IKXnight,

to be uble to assist you in this matter;
call them together this evening, and
after the baugquet, usk each ono to
wish something for your son; I will
answer that all the wishes shall be
fulfilled, but on one condition,’

*And whal wmay that be?’

“That I may also form a wish for
the child.’

‘It is no condition that you exXxact
from me,’ replied the young father,
‘but a very great honor you confer, 1
am sure you will only wish what will
make my boy both good and happy.’

‘This evening, then.’

‘This evening.’

At the time appointed Yseult ap-
peared [n the great salon of reception
bolding in her arms tha baby, all en-
veloped in lace and silk stufls, and
fast agleep. Then she laid it gently
down In its cradle of gold and ivory,
while the falher Invited the guests to
look at his beir, and told them what
the magician had engaged to do.

Immediately after Theos appeared.

‘Gentlemen,” he sald to the cava-
liers who surrounded the eradle, ‘hap-
piness is very hard to find. We all
love this little one because we love fts
parents, and we must all wish for the
things most likely to make it happy.
I bave the power to make your wish-
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es certainties. Bpeak, my friend,’add-
{ ed he, addressing the father, ‘what do
vou wish for your god 7

o

you have many Kinsmen who ought|

BROW

‘That be may be brave,” replied the
Knight.

‘A noble wish,” eald Theos, ‘and it is
the first that shonld have been made;
but the boy would have been bravein
any event, for are yon not his father,
and have you not the name of being
one of the bravest knights in CUhris-
tendom ?’ The cavalier bowed.

*And you, Madam ; what de youde-
gire for your child ?’ asked Theos of
Yeeult,

‘That he shall love me a8 I love
him,’ replied the mother.

‘He will love you Madam as soon as
he Is able to know you." (Here, my
readers, you will observe that Theos
was a very gallant magician.)

Thern turning toward the older
guests he =ald to one of them, ‘What
do you wish for the son of our host?’

‘That he may live as many yearaas
I have lived,’” was the reply.

‘And you ?' he asked of another.

‘That he may be always rich.’

‘And you ?'

‘That he may be always strong.’

Still there were three more wishes;
three wishes to be made by the young
girl-cousins of the baby.

‘May he have beautiful blonde hair’
sald the first. ‘And eyes blue as sap-
phire,” added the second. ‘Aund teeth
like pearls,’” wished the third.

‘Sir Kuoight,’ said Theos, your son
will have all that his kinsmen and
kinswomen have desired for him.’

‘Thanks, Theos, but you have a
erowning gift to add to all these.’

*Yes,”

*Well, what s it?"

'You glve me permission 2’

*Yes, for I know that it will be the
most preclous gift of all, because of
your great wisdom, and your great
love for us.’

Theos seemed to turn over in his
mind nll possible things that might
complete the happines of the ehild.
Everybody was silent. Then turning
toward the frall creature, the maglo-
ian enid :

‘Thou wilt be brave and love thy
parents, long years will be thine, and
great strength and riches, and great
beauty shall not be wanting, but—'
The magician paused, '

‘But what ?" asked the whole circle
of listeners, whose curiosity -was rais-
ed to the highest plteh,

‘But thou will be ahunchback,’ was
the answer. .
Yseult cried out, while her hus-
band cried out with anger.

‘So must it be,” said the magician,
spreading out Lis hand. toward the
child.

Yeeult enatched up her baby—but
it was too late—its little back was al-
ready deformed. The Knight was
beside himself with rage and horror,
*T'raitor and Ingrate!” he eried, ‘thy
death shall avenge the misfortunes of |
my son.’ And drawing his sword he
plunged it into the breast of Theos.
But ta the astonlshment of all, the
woundsd man neither staggered nor
fell. Sueh things are of little aceonnt
to a great magicinn. He quietly drew
out the sword, saying, ‘It is stained
with the blood of an honest man.
And so, with a forgiving smile, he
digappeared, no one knew whither.
For many years he was unheard of.
Some thought that the wound had
killed him, and served him right.

The rest of the ecompany soon de-
parted in no very gay mood ; but, as
you may supposge, nrone of thém bear-
ing the burden of sorrow that weighed
down the héarts of the young parentsa,
Their joy changed into grief, their
happiness turned to ehame, their only
son a4 hunchback !

But the young husband and wife re-
solved to hide their misfortune ; and
the better to accomplish this, they
prayed God to send them another
son. In another year this prayer was
granted. They took good care to ig-
nore the magician at the baptismal
fete of this second child. The boy
was straight, as well as strong and
beautiful. He had also the lovely
bair of golden tint, with the sapphire
eyes and pearly teeth of his unlucky
brother. Thus he was received with
a welcome as warm as the one that
hiad greeted the heir. He soon be-
ecame the most lmporlant personage
in the chatesu, Everybody waited
on his looks, obeyed his commandis,
bumored his caprices, The deformed
boy was given entirely to the care of
an old servant, who fortunately was
devoted to him ; as hie grew apace In
his poor, crooked way.

Someties the beautiful, proud
mother, moved by an impulse of na-
tural affection, came on tip-toe to the
door of the boy's chamber, praying
God 1o give her courage to embrace
her son, but when she saw the litile
fellow with the terrible hump on nis
back, crouched In a coruer, £ge al-
ways sprang back murmuging:

“Was there ever anything so dread-
ful? 1 cannot, cannot kisa him !’

‘Who istbe lady who looks in at
my door?” once asked the boy of the
old servant.

‘Your mother,” was the reply.

‘And what is a mother ?’

‘She who brought you ianto the
world, my boy.

‘Why, then, does she not love me if
[ am herchild? Itseems to me that
she should care for her own flesh and
blood.’

‘SBhe does not care for you because
you are hunchbacked.’ =

‘Is it wrong, then, for me to carry
this hump 2’

‘No, but it is a misfortune, and
wrongdeing is pardoned oftener than
misfortune.’ :

“Then because my back isround, in-
stead of stright, I am not tobe loved 2’

‘It seems o0, my poor child.’

‘But you love me; though '

| you know.!

|and mind, you must always eall me

NVILLE, NEBRASKA, THURSDAY,

‘Yes, with all my heart.’

‘But why ¥

‘Just because you ars unfortunate.’

‘And why do you, a stranger, love
me for that which causes my mother,
who should care for me most, to hate
the sight of me ?’

‘The world is so made, my boy."””

‘Then the world is like me, illy
made,” replied Herman, with a ead
smile.

As the boy grew, his infirmity also

formed, while his brother sprang into
a beautiful lad, so beaatifal that they
called him Phwbus. The youhg gen-
tleman was quite aware of his good
looks, and passed whole houars in
marching up and down before a mir-
ror, admiring himself.

The little hunehback also looked at
his mirror, but only to laugh at his
poor plight. One day he saw some
children playing in the court of the
castle, and said, ‘I should like to play
too.’

‘Go down, then,’ said the old ser-
vant. The ¢hild ran off eagerly, but
a few minutes after he came back, his
eyes fall of tears.

‘What has happened 2' demanded
the old man.

‘They made fun of me, and threw
stones. You see I am wounded, bLut
that is nothing. eAnd then they call-
ed me a bad name—‘Esop.” What
does it mean ?’

‘Esop is the name of a man.’

'‘Of a wicked man, is it not?’

‘No, Master Herman, Esop was a
very good man.’

‘Why, then, did they call me Esop?

‘Because he was a hunchback like
you.’

*And his hump did vot prevent his
growing to be a great man 2’

‘No.!

*What did he do?’

‘He wrote fables, in whioh the man
who was pbysically deformmed made
moral deformity ridiculous.’

‘He was right. And was he born
rich ?'

‘No; he was a slave'’

‘Why then should I complain, I
who am free and rich? I want to
reand these fables, It will amuse me
more than playing with children who
throw stones at me,'

The old servant started oil’ to find
the book of fables. The boy was so
delighted with Esop that for several
nights he hardly slept. Then he tried
to explain to his companion what he
understood of the meaning of the fa-
bles, and the servant fouud that his
fdeas Wera very goud. '

‘So,’ sald Herman, ‘'my hump does
not prevent my understanding what
this great man meaut,’

‘No, indeed,!

‘Are there any more books
this?

like
I don't mean my study books,

'Oh, yes; there are a great many
more,'

*You will bring me some, then ?’

*Well, what shall I bring ?’

'No matter, so that they are good,

Esop.!

The servant obeyed, and little by
little EEsop, as he waa theneceforward
called, read through his futher's libra-

Increased, until he was frightfally de- |

‘You have hurt yourself!’

‘Never mind that, The laughter of
the young gitl has wounded me so
that I feel nothing else. My friend,
I waut to die.’

‘That Is not possible.’

‘Why not?

‘First, because you would be lost
for killing yourself, and then you still
have many years to live.’

*Who saysso?'

‘The magician.’

*What magician 2’

Then the old servant told the boy
the bistory of his birth and baptism,
and the family council over his cra-
dle.

‘What will become of mo then?
said poor Esop.

‘Shall I give you some advice ?' ¢con-
tinved e kindly old man. ‘As'you
cannot énjoy the pleasures that yeur
brother Hves for, you must seek eom: -
fort eleewhere ; your soul is pure and
good, though your body is deformed y
so If you learn the art of charming
through your soul, the best men will
envy you the gift.’

‘Well, In my place, what would you
do? !

‘I would learn to play the flute.’

*What, blow into a bit of wood like
a blind beggar! That would make
my cheeks as ugly as my baeck.’

‘It is, bowever, a flne instrument,’

‘But there must be others,’

‘Yes ; there is the harp.!

‘What is it Uke?

When the old man explained, Esop
said, ‘Bring e the harp.’ L

The poor boy was so sad that he felt
thie need of pouring out his sorrows
in some way, even if he had no hu-
man ear fo listen to him. With the
instinet which God gives to the suffer-
ing soul, and to the poet, for poesy
and pain are sisters, he soon learned
to expresg himself in song, while his
fiugera produced the sweetest muslieal
accompaniments to the equally lovely
voice. His heart would swell with
the loftiest strains, while his sapphire
eyes glistened with emotion.

Grief had mwade him a poet, and his
love soon found voice in delicious bal-
lads, written in praise of the youug
girl that he had seen on thie baleony.
When he finished zinging he would
allow hia head to drop in his hands,
while he dreamed,

Some one knocked at the door.

‘Who sings here? snid a sweet
voice.

St s I, said Esop.

‘And who are you?'

‘I am o glider son of the Count’
*Ah! poor child, will you ever for-
give me ?’ said the retreating voice,
*Who is the woman that speaks so
sadly ?" demanded the young man.
‘It Isa repentant mother,” replied
the old servant.

‘She repents of what?’

'Of having so long uneglected her
son.’

‘It is my mother, then?'

“Yes, my poor boy.’

*Ah! It isa bLlessed day! She
gpeaks to me at last.”  Afterward,
while Esop sat dreaming at the win-
ess scaltering flowers Lis

walk.

on usual

ry. He was content with his student
life, until one day, when he happen- |
ed to see a handsome young knight, |
splendidly mounted, galloping across
the country.

*Who is that chevalier who gits his
horse so gallantly 27 .

‘It is the Chevalier Pharbus.’

‘And who is he 2’

*Your brother.’

‘But I have neverseen my brother.’

‘He does not want to see you.'

‘And why ? ’

‘Because you are a hunchback’

‘Ah! 1 bad forgotten. And where
is be coming from 2’

‘From the chateau that you see from
the window.’

‘And what was he doing there 2’

‘HHe went to make bimself agreea-
ble to the young girl whom he wishes
to marry.,’

‘And she foves him ?

‘She will certainly love him, for he
is s0 handsome, aud then he rides

splendidly.’ ]

‘And Is he wise 2

‘Not overmuch ; indeed ho knows
very little. Your mother has often
told him that he wae g, heautiful that
ha needed nothing beside to make
him loved.’

‘At what are do people marry !’

‘At tweprty if one wishes.’

‘Well. T want to be married.’

“T'o whom

‘IN0 matter whom. Have me some
dne clothes made, and te'l them to
saddle for me 8 maguificent horse R
am going to ride.) So they made
Esop a mantle embroidered with gold,
and led out a splendidly-caparison-
ed Arablan,

Heo eagerly doned his handsome
suit, eprang on Lis horse, and then,
as he said, started off to seek his for-
tune,.

It was scarcely two hoursafter when
the boy returmed, bitterly weeping,
his elegant mantle sadly torn and
covered with mud.

*What is the matter. my poor mas-
ter 2’ eried his servant,

‘Ch! Iam ve?y mizerable.’

‘What has happened ?’

'I have seen a beautifal young girl,
rosy as the dawn, and serene as the
etarry night. She was at herbaleony
when I passed; so I looked at her
with eyes full of admiration. I join-
ed my hands in supplication. I
would have given my life for her.
But when she saw me she burst into

Iaughter. Then I spurred my horse
so fast that T fell off and rolled on my

Tlie next day he Look his harp and
began a new song, but it was gayer
than that of the day before. Cne
might bave thought he was basking
in his mother’s smiles, Searcely had
be finished his song when some one
knocked at the door, *\Whoisthere?’
be asked.

‘I, your brother," replied a -cross
volce.

*And what will you 9

‘T wish thal you would be qulet.

| My lady-love is here, and your song

will annoy her.,” Having sald this
grand salon where his father ard
mother, with the Lady Aapelique,
waited him.

‘Where have you been ?? sald the
young girl, poutingly,

‘I have been o silafice the young
fellow who wae sirging.’

‘Why have yon done that 2

‘Beeavte I thought the noise would
anney you?’

'Oz the contrary, I like it very
much, Itis ravishing, Can you not
sing llke that?’

‘No. Why should TV

‘Beecause 1 am determined that I
will not marry you until you can.’

for it was slmply Impossible for him
to put together two ideas in a song, or
to sing a single note. Always think-
ing of his bodgz, he had quite forgot-
ten his mind. He was beautifulas a
peacock, and stupid as a goose.

All this time Fsop was in tears, for
it was very hard that the moment he
began to feel some pleasure in singing
his brother sbould eommand him to
sefrain from {t. FPhoebus kuvocked

again at the door.

*Who Is 1t ?" gald Fsop.

‘It is I, Phaebus, your brother.’

‘What do you want with me, now
that you call be brother for the first
time?'

‘T come {o ask a favor,’

‘Enter.’

Pheebue shut the door, and though
he had come to demand a serviee of
his brother, he could not help laugh-
ing at the sad look of the hunchback.

*What can I do for you?’ said Esop
gently.

‘T want you to teach me to slng the
song you have just finished.’

*The one that you forbade ?’

“Yes,’ said Phocbus, blushing.

‘Why do you want to know it?’

‘Beeause the lady-of my love will
not marry me until T ean sing as you
do.’

] back."

! +Aod who is this ladg '

JULY 19, 1877,

‘Her name is Angelique.’

*How, does she live in the chatean
that I can see from the window 2’

‘Wes,!

"T'hen she is the young girl who
laug hed the other day as I passed un-
der the balcony ?°

‘Yes, I waa there.’

‘And you did not beg_her to desist
from langhing at von brother?

‘No, indeed! T laughed with her,
you looked so droll In your fine
clothes, with that hump on your
back.’

‘And you really want fo learn my
song ¥’

‘And why not?

‘But it Is only the unhappy that
sing as I do.’

*Good gracious, T don’t want to pay
that price for your songs.’

‘But think. If you indeed wish to
sing lilke me I must give you my
hump. It is my music box.'

‘No, thanks. I would be too ugly.’

Phabus sought Angelique and toid
her of the hard conditions that his
brother had made, [f he wizshed to
learn ta sing.

‘Accept Lhem!” snid Angelique.

'‘How ; are you willing to marry a
hunehback ¥’

‘Bince it is the only price that he
will take for his gift.

‘But you will bate me -when I am
deformed."

‘Am I not beawtiful enough for
both ?! said the girl, *and I do believe
that I love the beauty of iatelligence
to mere outward grace.’

‘But you laughed yourse!f at the
hunchback when he rode by,’

‘Yes; but I had not heard him sing.
If I had, I should have pitied him
firat, and loved him afterward. Do
you really Jove me 2’

"Yes,!

‘Well' go and learn to sing.”

*What a foolizsh fanecy.’

‘Make hasle, or I shall never marry |
you.’

‘Phocbus ran agaln to his brother.
‘Give me your hump!’ he exelaimed.

‘Why so?" :

*Because you must.”

‘Does your lady consept t-3 marry a
hunehback ?°

*Yea,’

‘Then I shall keep my hamp.’

‘Keep it?

‘Certainly.!

‘But I want t—TI mast have it.’

'‘Not so. T have kept It through
gorrow, and now that it promises love,
I will nob part with it.’

‘What da-vou syesn."

"X or gay that the lady will marry n l
huockback provided hesingsas [ do?

‘\ch..

‘Well, T shall not part with tha|

|

dow, he saw the maids of the Count-|%elf to its gentle

my Lord Phéibus returned to thp|your other boy.

hump. I shall marry the lady my-|
aelfl? [
Phoebuastood nghast, Esop left the |
room and sought Angelicus, and|
kneeling at her feet, he sang his third |
gong, full of love and tenderness,
He sang of a lovely lake, shadowed

by the night, which left the first rays ¥orthe Presidency, he pabiishe

of the morning sun, and which moved
the loiterer on the banks lo trust him-

he would sleep; and when the sun-
beams shone therein, he would wak-
en to recite his prayer to the Mumbo
Juambo of his creed, who grumbles in
thander and shows his anger in the
oak-splitting lightning.

—— A ——

Widder Spriggins’ Daughter.

"Twas on a beanteous summer morn,
When things were up and eam!n’,
And all among the pumpkin-vihes
The bumble bees were hummin' ;
I took an early half-mble walk,
As everyhbody'd orter,
When in the cowpath T was met
By Widder Spriggins® daoghter,

Her eyes were black as David's Ink,
Her cheeks were rad as fary,

And one siack of her lusclous lips
Woald biribo a judge or jury.

I bow'i—she curcheyed just the way
Fler nlco old ma had tanght her:

She smiled—and oh ! my heart was gone
To Widder Spriggins' Daughter.

Says I, “My dear, how do ye do?"
Says she, I reckon finely ™

Bays I, “Of all the gals [ know,
You look the most divinely."

I snatched a giss—she slapped my tce,
In fact Jast as slie"d orter:

“Behave yoarself! How dareyon, ¢ipm
Cried Widder Sprigging’ daugbter,

Just then an ol rampageous shiep,
Whe had been femding neor, sir,
Squared off;and itke a tod of bricka
He toolk me with his b, sir,
I landed In & pond, chiv sk full
Ot frog= and filthy “yater,
And then she stood nnd, larfed and larfod
That Widder Spr ige jos’ daughter,

I rather guesa T ern orled out qulel,
Picked up oy bat and mizzled,
Wille love's birl ghit toreh, so lately i,
Out Iu thrd £ og-pond fezled,
Well, she wo 5 marsied yesterday,
A lawyer ehap has got hers
S50 I'lL fareget, 11 not forgive,
The Widder Spriggins’ daughter.

HORACE GREELEY.

' Tho Loss of the Control of the New

York Tribune, and Not lis Defeat
in the Eleetion, the Caunse of His
Insanity and Death.

New York San, July 7.

It Is now nearly five years since the
death of Horace Greely ; and during
ull that time the public has rested io
the belief that his insanity and death
were the resalt of mortification at his
defeat in the Presidential contest of
1872, 'That this is not the truth has
been known to a few of his intimate
and lfe-long friends, but, for reasons
known only to themselves they have
been silent. At last, however, it is in
the power of the Sun to lay before the
publie the circumstances which led to
‘ho ineanity and death of Mu. Creeiey,
and to show that it was not his defeat
for the Presidency, nor yet his domes-
ticafllictions, that l2d tothese results,
but that only when he was deposed
from the control of the newspaper
whieh he had foandad and built uvp,
did his reason give way, and his busy
life go out in darkness and gloom,

It will be remembered that, shortly
after Mr. Greeley accepted the nom!-
nation of the Liberals and Il.moerats
A

dacard
in which heannounced his retirement

from activg editorici management of

VOL. 22—NO. 4.

rijt.'.lr:i“g- ll}{ fore [ha T,‘;’,'\'nc“ \\'uen it bt‘L"-l!lfu p]:lin
.'-"f‘l‘il:;_.{ _\'llu,' tiie song gaid, ‘Ill}' goul | that ha wan dereate.l in the election,

was this shadowed lake, for all was| his first thought was for his paper, and

dark in my life. You sre here, and
now I smile as did the lake atthefirst ‘
rays of light.' |

‘Sing aga'n,' said the girl, *You!
are as heautiful as Apello, ths divige,’

The Count and Counteas fell on
their knees belare their son,

At this moment Theos appeared
suddeunly, after :he manner of magi-
cldns,

‘Do you kee now, dear Knight, why
I gave the nump to your son? If he
had only the gifts wished for him by
bis kinsmen he would have been liko |
This deforinity was a
misfortane, and misfortuner alone can
make men thoronghly great, for it
constrains the children to sirive to
overcome an untoward fate; a strug-
gle which ends in power, Yourchild |
has suffered ; hissufferings have made |

has caused this young girl to forget
his deformity of body. Ic the charm

vather in his mind and his soul. |
When one reads delightful poetry or
grand thoughts, or when ono listens
to divine musie, is it ever asked if the |
poet, philosopher or musicizsn be
handsome or deformed ? TEsop was

both have charmed the world, as your
boy has charmed Angelique. Beau-
tiful as Phoebus is, be can never
mateh his b:other in such arace. ot
[ owe you a life, Bir Knight, and I
wish to discharge my obligation,
Phwebus will have grace and beauty.
He will don the armoer of his father
and beczme a valiant eavalier, and |

ride forth with renown.’

*And when he returns heshall mar-
ry iny twin gister,” gald Angeligue.

A week after Esop married Ange-|
lique. Theos stood near them at the)
altar, end, as he torned to pass out of |
‘the chapel with his bride, the good
magician laid a hand fondly on his
shoulder, and immediately after the
peasants who bhad come to seo the
wedding said wondering!y among
themselves: '‘What Is the story we
bave heard about that ugly hamp?

perfectly straight!’

Prof. William Deuton wants to
know what would happen if we took
from msa all that science has done
and left bim all that Christianity can
do, No houss toshelter him ; no gar-

assist him.
sealed book ; himself Jittle more than!

 Why, the beautiful young Snightis; o0 wih it

he datgrmined to resume control of its
columps, This fantention be an-
ntuneed to the readers of the Iribune
in the issue of Nov. 7, in acard writ-
ten in his usual vigorous style. But
simultacecusly with the publication
of this card, and on the same page of
the paper, there appeared and article
entitled *"Crumbs of Comfort,” which
had not been seen by cr approved of
by Mr. Creeley.

Mr. Greeley was greatly surprised
and shocked when be read the
“Crumbs of Comfort.”” He at once
wrote an arlicle, and ordered it to be
inserted in the 7rifure of the next
morning Nov. 8, under the editorial
bead. Itslanguage was as follows :

By some snaccouuntable fatality an

article entitled “"Crombs of Comfort”
crept into our last unseen by the edi-

him a p(y‘:[‘ The h‘_-a“‘:'r of his I‘.‘p!rit i lﬂr, whieh doea llifﬂ the grUE‘L‘\'.'HI.i

wrong. It istrue that office-seckers
used to pester him for recoramenda-
tions, when his friends controlled the

In his face? No, Sir Kuight; It Is| Custom-House, though the ‘red-nosed’ | ¢

variety was seldem found among
them ; it is not true that he ever
obeyed a summona to Washington iu
order Lthat he might there promote o7
appose legislation in favor of this or
that private scheme. Inshort the ar-
ticle is n mnstorous fable, based on
someother experience than thatofany
editor of this journal.

Mr. Greeley went home confident
that bhis repudiation of the anthoership
of the "'Crumbs of Comfort” articls
would appear In the Tribuncof the fol-
lowing day. Bat it did nel appear.
By the direction of the actual editor it
was left out. Mr. Greeley hastened to
the oflice for an explanation and was
there infermed that the artlele had
been omitted by the direction of the
editor in charge. Ho ngain ordered
the artiele to be fol-

the

inserted on

. = 1
lowing day, but again his order was

unavailing. ¥or three days as we ars

f ticed t
informed, Mr. Greeley entreated, beg- | ticed ha

ged, and threatened, to get his dia-
elaimer printed, batallie vain, Then
It was that he began to realize _that he
bad been deposed from the control of

| - aatpel
the Tridune. Another Lad assomed |Tested,

the management of the fournal found-
ed by him, and, If he remaincd con-
! r, It maost be only
as a mere subordinate. He could not
consent to that, and on the 12th of

enge

atlo d
| Wovember ha left the ediio-ial-rooms | PELCDE

of the Tribune forever, a broken-heart-

ed man ; and he never retarned.
Soon it began te be whispered that

Mr. Ureeley wessick, and then that

ay

af that montb, a statement Lo iilP lat-
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OFFICIAL PAPER OF TAF COUNTY
rmorn!n;.; newapap;rs. The pext

morning the following paragraph,
which had been sent to the other pa.
pera from the Trifiungoffice, was priat-
ed in mostof them :

The report of Mr, Greeley’s confine-
ment at Blecomingdale, cr any other
asylom, or of application for his ad-
mission to any, are preposterous. Ha
Is still suffering from a mervous col-
lapse, the result of loss of nearly all
sleep almost continuously for over a
manth, during his wife's illness. Thia .
finally aflected the nerves of the
stomach, and it for days rejected food,
whereby Lhe system was still more
weakened. Within a day or two
there has been n marked change for
the better, both in sleepiugand eating
and hisphysiclans are hopeful ; but
he i3 still a very sick man, and, for the
present, his friegds can bestshow thelr
rezard by ietting him alone.

Tha truth is that, at the time this
waz printed, Mr. Greely had been con-
fined for nearly a week in Dr. Choat's
private insane asylum, where none
ware permitted (o see him buta few-
veay intimate friends and members of
s family. Almostthe last eoherent
wiords were :  “The ¢ountry Is gone,
the Tridunc is goue,and I am gone 1" -

e —— . —

TROUBLE FOR BRIGHAM.

An Important Witness who Knows
Something About Brigham Young’s
Connection With the Massacre
of Gentiles.

Sferixarienp, Ines,, July 12.—Cap-
taln John Tobin, formerly a resldent
of Californlia, later of 5t. Louls, and
still Iater of Springfield, will be oneof
District Attorney Howard's pringipal
witnesses to prove Brigham Young's
personal conneetion with the massacre
of (fentiles. Iis name is mentioned In
Lee’s confession. He tells a long story
which is In substance that having
gained the confldence of Brigham by
siding Mormon immigrants, he was
appointed instructor of the territorial
militia, which pgsition he resigned be-
canse squads of cavalry were used ag
avengers. Subsequently he unders
took to guide a party of three stroug
outspoken anti-Mormons to California
but the party was overtaken by aband
| of mounted Mormons, 12d by Erfgham,
Young, janior, and eompelled to stop
under pretense that they were going
to Californin to misrepresent Mormon-
famr, They fnally proceeded, but werg
continually dogged by Mormons, who
at length fired on them as they “wera
encamped at night, "The party were
left for dead, and the Mormons, taking
thelr bowsea, rudoaway., Sizty hours
afterwards the United States mail
wagon and party en route for San
Franeiseo, took them up, but twodied
soon after, He elalms to.have impor-
tant documeniary evidence of plotsing
' agaiast the rovernment and the Cene
tiies on the part of Brigham Young,

e > ——

Antignity of Cheese.

Cheese and enrdlicg of : milk waas
| mentioned in the Book ef Jeb. Dav-
id wasssnt by his father Jeosse, tocar-
ry ten checses to the eamp, and to look
how bhis brothera fared, “Cheese of
kine”” formed part of the supplies of
David's army at Liap hamaim, during
the rebellion of Absslom. Homer
says that eheeze formed a part of tho
ample store foand by Ulysses ia the
cave of the Cyelop. Polyphemas,
Euripiles, Theoeritus and cther ear-
|1y poels mention cheese. Ludolpbus
says that exeeilent cheeseand butter
were made by theancient Ethlopianc,
andistarbo states that some of the ans
| cient Britons were seo ignorant that,
tuough they bad abundance of milk,
|they did not uudersiand tha art of
making cheese, There isnoevidence
that any of theso angient naticus had
discovered tho use of rennsat in mak-
ing cheese ; they appear to have mere-
Iy allowed the milk to sour, and sub-
sequently to hava formoed (he cheese
from the caseivg of the milk, after ex-
pelling the serum or whey. As Dave
id. when young, wna able to run to
| the camp with gnd an

ephar of parched corn, the cheeso
| must have small.— The

ten cheese

o
LG s

very
Frocor,
s -

Nalt in Sickness,

| ur. Seudder remarked : ‘T am =at-
| fafled th patients die
' from deprivation of commeosn sait dar-
| ing a protracted llness. Itisa coms-
| mon impression thet the food for the
| slok should not be seazoned, and what
ever slop may ba given, it is almost
| fan n
{the milk diot that «nided In
| sickness, common salt is psed freely,
| the milk beling bolled and given hot.
| And if the patient eannot take the na-
| ual quantity in his food, T have Itgiv-
len in his drink. This matter isso im-
portant that it eannot be

it I have seen

ocent of this essential of life,

I rée

epeated too
often, or dweit epon too long.

‘The mxost miarked example of thia
want of common salt [ have ever no-
r» heen in =urgienl disease, es-

pecialiy in open wounds, Witheat a
'sup ply of salt the tongue would "be-
jgome broad, pallid, palfy, with a te-

in t, the szecretlons ar-

neioas pasty coat,
the
|sion at the point of ipjury sericus,
{with an unplessant watery pus,
| which at Jast becomes 2 mere sanies
or ichor, A few dayvs of a frea allow-
ance would change ail this, and the

circulution feeble, the effn-

!
|
zet alongz welll?

L.ove i3 n big thing for convicts. An
Illinoisan, ou his way o the peniten-
!liary, was kissed by his aweatheart,

men s to clothe him ; no machineryto| he was insane and had been conveyed Land with herlips she p:_;,-.-eu into his
The great Uvlverse a|ioanasylum. Finally, about theusth | moutli the key with which he sabse-

anlocked his handeotls and

© n'.l.'.l_-'

a blank on oue of its pages. Inacavs|ler e¢ffect was prioted 12 one nf !tr.-[gau_-ud Lis Hberty




