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BEHIND IT ALL.

BY REV. T. HEMSTEAD,

Over the sands
In a hundred lands
The waves with a tremble of earthquake roll;
Something is seeking a far off goal,
Not te be reached till the stars shall fall.
The river slides to the windy sea,
Moan the pines on the windy mountain ;
Down the lily throat drops the bee,
Dreamily floats the moon on the fountdin;
What is there standing behind it ali ?

Uader the snow
Ia many & dark and ghastly row.
The bollow cofias moulder and crumble ;
Ah! little we care aad little we know
How the kingly brows, day after day,
Asbes to asbes fall away.

Under the snow !

Above the snow,
Roar of city and factery’s rumble,
Coming and going and losing and getting,
Laughing and cursing and praying and frettinrg,

Dead men in the street,

Dead bearts in the hall,
Diademed brows, shoeless feet,

What is there standing behind it all ?

Alike in the icy and orange lands
A mighty phantom forever stands,
Swaying the billows and counting the sands—
Above the coffins the violets blow,
Above the coffins the roses glow,
Making sunrise,
In childrens eyes,
Not in these that are sealad below ;
And public hurricane, secret woe
Like a cloud the palace and cottage warp,
Eat the world till its pillars snap
Aad the-dusky wings ot the vulture flap
In a charnel land, in a dying soul.
And the stars in an aacient silence roll
To a mystic goal ;
Two feet by six for one and all—
The river slides to the misty sea,
Moan the pines on the Winter mountain,
Down the lily-throat drops the bee,
Dreamily swings the moon in the fountain;
The Cuaisr is standing bebind it all. .

RECOLLECTIONS OF BISHOP ASBURY.

BY AN OLD METHODIST.

For many yeirs my father (the Rev. William
Garrett) lived near the great road leading from
the Carolinas west, across the mountains ot
Buncombe Co., N. C. ~ Whoever crossed these
in the earlier days, remembered it in after
years. The country was sparsely settled, and
but few to work the roads. The tide of emi-
gration was large, and the mountain gorges
aod steeps were washed aod worn, so that in
some cases, in addition to the fatigue of the
trip, it was hasardous. In process of time the
public necessities favored the formation of a
Joint-stock eompany to make a turnpike along
the bank of the French Broad River, from
Asbeville to Paint Rock, affording smooth, safe
travel, and aveiding the hills of Big Ivy and
Hopewell, the terror, formerly, of maa and
horse ; aad it was over this turnpike that Bishop
(then Dr.) McTyeire, a foew years ago, rode
on the top of a stage-coach, in the month of
October, admiring the beautiful scenery along
the route at that season of the year, and of
which he gave sueb a graphic description in
the Adoocate.

Over these mountains the Methodist preach-
ers jeurneyed in other days, on their mission
to the settlements rapidly forming in the West ;
who often passed these wilds in bunger, cold,
rsin, and mad, attended with fatigne and in-
coavenience, but without besitation or com-
plaint, in prosecuting their noble work.

Bishop Asbury made this journey often in bis
episcopal tours—in the first he was guarded
through, against the hostility of the Cherokee
Indians. 1 knew one of the men who attended
him with gun ia hand, and have beard bim relate
many of the scenes that occurred. The Bishop
often stopped at my father’s house,either to rest
after crossing, or recruit and prepare for the
jourmey. This preparation consisted in resting
the stock, having them shod, repairing the car-
riage if necessary, (usually s sirong Jersey-
wagon,) overhauling wardrobe, wasbing the
linen, and supplying the provision-box. In this
work the members of the! Church coiperated
cheertully,considering it a privilege to do some-
thiag, even to the giving a cup ot cold water to
the Bishop and bis traveling companion. Every
thing arranged, the brethren in the vicisity
assembled to see the cavalcade depart. Prayer
was attended to, and the ** Good-by, God bless
you,” said with deep emotion. Two men
went along to assist in crossing the rivers
and getting over the hills. Their retarn was
looked for with interest to hear how the party
got along, and especially bow the aged Bishop
stood the fatigue of the journey.

Bishop Asbury made his last trip over this
route in 1815, as he was attempting to reach
the South Carolina Conference from the West.
It will be recollected that be died in March,
1816. He reached my father's house greatly
enfeebled by age, and had taken a violent cold,
which added to his affliction. He remained a
few days, in which time remedies for his cold
were applied, and everything done that would
recruit him for the coming journey. The
Church from the vicinity coliected to pay respect
to the aged apostle, and Jook upon him whow
they expected to see no more in the flesh; and
upon such an occasion, it 1equired no little de-
termination to protect him against inu‘nliom.
well iutended to be sure, bat interrupting the
rest and quiet be so much needed. By ar-
rangemeat of my mother, times were fixed upon

when the Bisbop, sitting, received the short

rest upen me, and that I might be directed, and
brought in the right way. This interview, and
the solemn circumstances attending it, made an
indelible impression upon my mind, and bas
bad no little influence upon my after-life. In
the contests, with its trying and rugged scenes,
amid disappointments and discouragemeants,
and when ‘‘ my feet had well nigh slipped,” the
recollections of that venerable servant ot God,
his band upon my bead, with eyes litted to
beaven, and praying for a blessing to rest upon
me, bas inspired courage and faith by which I
bave been brought to stand on firm ground.

Such is my personal recollection of Bishop
Asbury. Filty-eight years have gone with me
since, aad yet it remains in its impressions—
through sunshine and shade, the calms and
storms, of an active, busy life. I bhave often
thought, in this connection, of the importance
attached to the ministerial character—especially
of the aged—in intercourse with the young,
and how important little offices ot advice and
instruction, that pass awey from the mind of
the preacher in every day concerns of lite, leave
their impression to linger and grow, and at last
ripen ioto Christian character. In this case,
the aged apostle, atter doing this kind office,
passed on, and perbaps in increased infirmities,
never thought more of the stripling boy upon
whose head be placed bis band, and asked a
blessing ; but the impression was made, only
to grow stronger with increasing years.

What a blessing the visits of preachers are,
or should be to families! In the times of
which I speak, the circuits were large ; but few
preachers were married, and so they had their
bomes in the tamilies of the membership. This
was considered a privilege. The resting-place
of a circuit preacher upon his work, was looked
upon as favored, temporally and spiritually, as
was the house of Obededom while it contained
the Ark.

REV. MRS. VAN-COTT.

REV. W, W. M'ELROY.

What is called the ** woman question” has
not only its political and social aspects, but its
religious side as well. The Divine and human
institutions of society are so correlated that a
question like this must touch every one of them.
The State, the family and .the Chureh, are all
affected by it. It is for this reason that we
bave become familiar with such expressions as
‘“ Woman’s work in the Church,” ** Woman's
re'ations to the salvation of the world,” * Wo-
man’s mission to the lost,” etc.; and the over
and over again propounding of the question,
‘* Shall a woman be suffered to preach or teach
in the Church ?”

A part of this question Methodism bas long
ago settled. Our women have always been ea-
couraged to speak, and lead in prayer in our
social meetiags, and bave always held, in this
capacity, an honored and useful place among
the working agencies of the Church. Their
prayers, their counsels, their exbortations and
songs, have been a beritage of power in the
past, and doubtless will be equally so in the fu-
ture. Another part of this question, however,
is still unsettled ; and is likely to be for some
time to come. That is, Shall woman be elligi-
ble to, and encouraged to enter the ministry of
the Church? This phase of the question has
only lataly developed itselt, and the Church is
unprepared to give an answer, either positively
or negatively. It wisely preters to wait until
it bas more light. Anything, theretore, which
bas a bearing upon the solution of this pre-
blem, must bave an interest conmected with
it, which aside from this, and by itself it would
not have.

The lady whose name heads this article is a
representative woman in mo¥é respects than
one. Sheis the first woman regularly licensed
to preach in the Methodist Episcopal Church,
She bas almost a national reputation as an evan-
gelist and revivalist. Herselt, her work, and
the results thereot, must necessarily bave a
great bearing upon the question. A portrait
of the lady, ber manner of work etc., painted,
like Cromwell’s, with all the scars and wrinkles
put in, may be ot some interest to the readers
of the Ceniral.

Physically, Mrs. Van Cott is a splendid spec-
imen of womankind; or as she perbaps would
say, of mankind. She is of medium height,
and weighs two bhundred and forty pounds
avoirdupois, and that too witbout being exces-
sively corpulent. Her form is erect, figure
toll, and bealth perfect. Her face is rather
bhandsome, with tull but regular features. Her
eye is mild, and the expression of ber counten-
ance is kind, and transparently honest. She
has a good face ; looks as though she enjoyed
good liviag; was jolly, and constantly over-
flowing with exuber ance of animal spirits, and
general good feeling. She dresses richly and
in most excellent taste; discarding jewelry she
uses lace, and wears her garments not exactly
in the fashion, but so near it as not to attract
attention. Her voice is heavy and masculine,
and husky from excessive use. She talks with
all ber might from six to eight hours a day;
and her lung power and bodily labor have sel-
dom been transcended by the most zealous
backwoods exhorter. The physical fervor of
her pulpit work is prodigious, and ber powers
ot endurance incredible to any one who has
not witnessed them. Evidently she bas no
faith in the Apostle’s doctrine, *‘ bodily exer-
cise profiteth little.”

Intellectually she is not at all superior to the
average woman usually found in village socie-
ty. She bas considerable mental force, and is
sprightly and vivacious, owing to ber exuber-
ance of animal spirits ; but there is at the same
time an evident lack of the higher intellectnal
qualities. Sbe is not in the least a philoso-
pher; is almost devoid of the creative faculty ;
has not the remotest idea ot logical relation,
and is therefore never troubled with contra-
dictory propositions and statements. She po-

a bright ic fancy, however, which

calls of the brethrea. I was a lad, and noticed
every thing, for the occasion was new and in-
teresting to wme, and remember the appearansce
of this aged servant as seated and braced with
pillows. My father led me up, and presented
me 1o bim, and the old mao, extending his right
band, placed it upon my bead, telling me to

enables her to vividly portray scenes from
Bible history, and real life, with fine dramatic
effect. Her action under the inspiration of
this fancy is very fine, adding to llfe .word
painting & vividness almost real. This is un-
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!exeel-. Her mind is neitber broad nor deep,
| but intense and practical ; and she is incapable
alike of the finer shades of thought and feeling. |
There is a manifest coar and rud in
this respect, which charity forces one to con- |
clude, has its foundation in ber nature. There |
is not with her the most remote conception ot
what all those finer feelings are which inbere in
natures of bigher and finer quality, but which
are less strong and rugged than her own.
Her affections are warm, ardent and pure, but
almost destitute of that more spiritual quality
which links them to natures angelic. In one
sentence, her whole nature, physical, intellectu-
al, and affectional, 1s in unison and accord,
vigorous, intense, unpolished.

She is also (unconsciously to herself no
doubt, very egotistical, and somewhat vaia!
Less selt-appreciation, less self-praise, and a

great deal less talk about bersclf in general,
would be a great improvement. It this re-
spect she is like almost every noted evangelist ;
with rare exoeptions they are all offensively
egotistical, ' .
There are many things too in her public min-
istrations, very offensive to good taste. A
pomposity of manner, dogmatic and overbear-
ing : the frequent introduction of the ** woman
question " at very imopportune seasons; the
frequent use of slang phrases: which if you
did not know it sprang from the ardor of ber
soul, you would call impudence or brazeness ;
qualities and manners which in man would not
be tolerated and which it must be confessed
are very unwomanly.
There is very little of the winning and per-
suasive about her. She is not & Jubn but a
Peter. Her blows are sledge bammer blows,
delivered with a will, and if the hammer is not
always heavy, it is buried with no less vigor-
ous stroke. Cannon balls and feathers are shot
with equal propelling and explosive forces and
while the balle fell the sinuer by maia strength
if at all, the feathers flitting about serve to
amuse and keep one awake.
There is nothing of what is sometimes called
magoelism, nor uoction, im ber preaching.
There is exceedingly heavy tbunder, but no
lightning flashing around aad thrilling through
you. Attestion is held, and every one is wide
awake ; but there are no shocks of emotion, no
tingling of the blood in the finger eads, mo
spell which binds you in its toils & captive; no
surcharging of your whole soul, with the Holy
Ghost's pleadings and winnings. On the con-
trary even one is perfecily cool, and seemingly
upmoved under her most impassioned appeals.
There is occasionally an overdoing of mat-
ters which is exceedingly reprehcnsible. For
instance, while the pastor ot a church was bap-
tizing some converts, she held the font and
dipping her finger in the water made the sign
of the cross upon each candidate ; repeating as
she did so, ‘I seal thee, with the cross, in the
name of the Father, the Sonm, and the Holy
Ghost.” Such a proceedure is too strongly
tinged with Puseyism for Protestants; and is
an appendage to the solemn and divinely ap-
pointed rite of baptism entirely uncalled for,
in bad taste, closely bordering upon mockery,
and not te be tolerated under any circum-
stances.
Her education and reading are undoubtedly
quite limited, yet in doctrine she is sound.
She is as truly Wesleyan as Wesley himself.
She is no specialist, bot holds forth all the
dectrines of the gespel, and urges to all the
privileges of religion in Cbrist Jesus. In her
prayers and exhortations to penitents, she ex-
cels, adapting ber petitions for, and instruc-
tions to, each case with rear tract; and were it
not for a little tod much of the pompous and
dramatic, with rare effect. That she is sincere
there can be no doubt. Her zeal is commend-
able, and a pattern for all. That she is a pure
minded, bonest hearted Christian, seeking to
save souls is equally true. Sbhe draws immense
congregations, aud will reach a class of per-
sons that could not be reached through any of
the ordinary agencies. Then there is another
class of persons whom she repels and drives
further from the church. Whether her minis-
trations do more than barm, is an open ques-
tion not easy to decide. The novelty has much
to do with ber success, and that does not serve
as a foundation for the best permanent results.
It a man were to talk and preach as she does,
be would have empty seats inside of a moath.
But then we must remember tbat *‘ God's
ways are not as ours,” and that with him the
weakest are mighty, and David's sling better
than Saul’s armor. Womea are as different as
men, and one cannot be a just criterion for all.
—Can. Chr. Adv.

“Ler ME Pray First."—A little girl was
passing through the streets a short time since
when she came to the spot where several idle
boys were amusing themselves by the danger-
ous habit of throwing stones. Not observing
ber, one of the boys, by accident, threw a
stone which struck her in the eye. She was
carried bome in great agony. The surgeon
was sent for, and a very paintul operation de-
clared necessary. When the time came, and
the surgeon had taken out his instruments, she
lay in ber fatber’s arms, and be asked her it
she was ready. ‘‘ No, father, not yet,” she
replied. ‘* What do you wish to wait for my
child » ‘I want to kneel and pray to Jesus
first,” she answered. She prayed a few mia-
utes, and atterwards submitted to the operation
with the patience of a woman.

How t10 BE MsmraBLE.—Think about
yourself—about what you want, what you like,
what respect people ought to pay to you,
what people think ot you, and then to you
pothing will be pure. You will spoil ¢very-
thing you touch; you will make misery for
yourselt out of everything; you will be as
wretched as you choose on earth, or in beaven
either. In beaven eitber I say; for that proud
greedy, selfish, selt-seeking spirit would turn
beavean into bell. It did turn heaven into Lell
for the great devil bimself. It was by pride
by seeking his own glory that be fell trom
beaven to bell. He was mot content to give

satisfactory answer.

it.

cratic

real rulers.

Atlantic.

this world.”
Able

up his own will, and do God's will like the

other angels. ke would be a master himself,

THL :‘UOLAR IN POLITICS.

A . ""MENCEMENT ADBRESS.

(From Scribner’s Monthly.)

(CONTINUED.)

Prince Albert, in & moment of uaprincely
trankness, said of his own country, ‘‘ Repre-

ment: to tlis day men call it an unlucky
speech. But was he wrong? How has re-

curred to you to consider what unsentimentally ' find the whole Woest_India archipelago crowd- ' round and round, taking as many turns as a

| perplexing problems, demanding your best, ®d upom us, to tax an already overloaded hare, but the horrible brute followed him
thought, and the best aid you can ge'! from the Dational digestion. What are we'to do with closely. At length, in despair be darted tor-

thinkers of all time, are looming upon us ?

the turbulent, treacherous, il-conditioned

ward at tull speed, when suddemly a cry ot

1. How are you going to punish crime ? Or, | population? They have shown no facalty for alarm burst from the spectators at the windows
‘wj‘n’, bowaré® you going to punish mur- | 9eli-government bitherto ; are we to precipitate The bicycle had broken down and the rider
'dmn 20 28 O dinct;'nge murder? In a great | them in mass into already sufficiently degraded  had been thrown senseless to the ground, whibe
sentative government is os trisl.” There was | COmmercial metropolis, where every week, aad | elements of our matiosal suffrage? We are|the dog gatbering up his remaining strength

tremead~as uproar at the audacious arraign- sometimes every day, brings its new murder, :lryn‘ the.po'or of Alglo-bu.on self-govern- | sprang toward him. -Rnt before this time the
the broblem stands out in s lurid colurin‘."‘l digestion upon three millions of slaves; police had headed off the suimal, and one of

One day it is & truck-driver killing the man |87€ the gastric juices of the body politic equal them cut off bis fore paws with one stroke ot

anta® ; | whe casually ‘gets in his way in a crowded
presentative  government worked in New street ; the next, it is a bully,inflamed with driok, [Do.ilgua. the Cubans, the ‘* Conks '’ of the | to throw himselt upon his victim, who soon

braining & man who objects to bis insulting o Babamas, the Kaoakas, and the rest of the  awoke from his swoon to find himselt safe and

York? Whea you read of the Ring, and re-
membered (hat, year after year, it swept the
city by majorities whioh, after all allowances
for fraud, were still overwhelming, did you
reckon representative government there much
better than a riot, or the cholera?
the condition of Louisiana to-day or of Arkan-
sas, or of South Carolina. Is it the favoured
citizen of either of those tavored examples of
the beaeficent working of representative gov-
ernment who can afford to throw stemes at
Prince Albert's modest suggestion that the sys-
tem is on trial ?

You know Carlyle’s analysis of representa-
tive government: *‘ It, of ten men, nise are
recognized as fools, which is & common calcu-
lation, how in the name of wonder will you
ever get a ballat box to grind you out 8 wisdom
from the votes of these ten men P"
the superficial answer to this extravagance is
** Educate the other nine.” But it is an un-
You cannot slways edu-
cate them. They are not always willing to
take education if you have the power to give
They bave not always the ability to re-
ceive it, however willing they may be to take,
and able you may be to give.
is & remedy for the nex{ genmeration, not for
the oue in which, for us and ours, representa-
tive government must succeed or fail.
Herbert Spencer has a better answer, and it
is one that deserves special mote in a conside-
ration of American politicse by American
scholars : ** Those who elaborate new truths,
and teach them to their fellows, are nowa-days
the real rulers, the unacknowledged legislators,
the virtual kings. When the dicta. of the
thiocker cannot get established in law wuntil
after a long battle of opinion—when they bave
to prove their fitness for the time by cenquer-
ing time, we bhave a guarantee that no great
changes which are ill-considered or premature
can be brought aboat.”
There, then, is our hope. With the scholars
of the land rests the real control of its demo-
representative goverament. It
thinkers are doing their duty, they are the
Bat they fail in their high place,
and are lalse to the country that claims their
best service, as well as their own interests, if
they keep daintly out of the actual strite.
Their place is in the market and the court
with Pericles, quite as much as under the plane
trees with Socrates.
To all this two objections are sure to be
urged. One will deny that, in the bigh sense,
there is a class of scholars in America. The
other will question whether, in a country where
the most ignorant prides himself on being as
good as you, or a little better, therc can be
any chance for scholars to exert a legitimate
influence.
Well, as to American scholarship we shall
gain nothing by playing the children’s game
of ‘“ Make believe we're grown folks now.”
Eton is doubtless nearly as good &s Dartmouth
—more's the pity ; Harvard and Yale scarcely
reach beyond Rugby or the best of the German
gymnasia ;—we bave no approach to the real
Cambridge or the real Oxford this side the
And yet a couatry, that, in the first
century of its existence, can point to linguiste
like Hadley and Drisler, and Tyler and Whit-
ney ; to men of science like Henry and Agassiz
and Draper ; to colleges that nuriure professors,
like that one at Dartmouth, who develops and
a!most recreates the spectroscope, or that one
in Amherst, who gave to natural science some
of the finest cabinets on the continent ; a coun-
try that bas Lowell and Longfellow, that had
Hawthorne, and bas the promise of the lineal
successor in Howells; that matches Carlyle
with Emerson, and Froude with Motley; that
gives to pure scholarship a series of transla-
iions of the great world poems, begun by Loag:
fellow and Bryaot, and nobly concluded by
Bayard Taylor,—to be followed, in due time,
by an English Theocritus from Wall street,
well worthy to end the splendid series,—may
ignore sneers at the incoberent nature of its
scholastic apparatus, and dismiss the q
as to whether there is such a thing as Amerr
scholarship.

But can it get a hearing in politics ?

‘“The finding of your Able Man,” says
Carlyle, ** is the business, well or ill-accom-
plisbed, of all socisl precedure whatever in
The power and real rule of the
Man is to-day as absolute as ever.
* The tools to bim that can use them,”—more
and more, as civilization grows complex, that
becomes the inexorable, unvarying rule of
every successful business in life.
character of the Able Man bas changed. Car-
lyle fouud him generally a soldier. Now bhe is
never such; or if by chance a mere soldier.
drifts into the Able Man's place, be is an
anachronism. But, year by year, in busisess,
in law, in polities, in all other intellectual and
social activities, more and more the man of the
bighest intellectual equipment and the best
disciplined faculties comes to the front aad
takes d. The schol
place, and can get his hearing, if he will.

Is it them worth while? Are there, in the
daily business of this infinitely degrading poli-
tics of yours, questions that deserve the atten-
tion of scholars ?

1 bave tried already to show how in a dem-
ocratic government the base will rule if the
better, who can, will not; and bow the better
must themselves suffer in
Whether you shall take active part in politics is
doubtless a question of conscience and duty;
but it is also a question.of a lower and more
biting kind—it is one of self-interes
is always worth while, whe! :

lute neice to reform her; and the next, a son
planting, one after anether, four bullets in the
body of his father because the doomed man
dido't live barmoniously with his mother.
Sometimes in a paroxysm of justice we bang
one or two. Oftener we drawdle for years
over the trials, till the crimes are forgetten ; or
we apply the latest knavery of science, and
discover emotional insanity; and then we
sometimes make the murderer a United States
Minister to a first-class foreign court. Steadi-
ly the crime increases. What are you goiag
to do abeut it? Will you still pretend to
bang, and pretend to imprison for lite, with the
same result—since the average duration ef im-
prisoaments on life seatences under the farce
of our system of pardons is searcely ten years ;
will you take away the pardoning ‘power ; will
you agree with the autbor and finisher of emo-
tional insaqity that, nevertheless, the best use
you can put 8 crazy murderer to 15 to hang
him ; what will or can you do.

2. How are yeu going to stop official stealing ?

Perbaps it is as well that we should not enter
into particulars ; siace that might touch teader-
ly, aud on all sides, partisan sores. But the
general fact everybody knows. In New York,
in Albany, in Washington, and gearly every
great city, ia the capitals of most of the larger
and some of the smaller States, corruption snd
theft have been running rampast. It is not an
affair of one party. KEvery party that has had
8 chaace bas taken its share n the plunder.
Coagress has been demoralised ; State legisla-
tares have been debsuched; municipal gov-
ernments have become co-eperative thieving
sssocistions, with the police as their tools for
controlling elections, and the judges (in New
York and Philadelphia at least) as their tools
for wresting the law to their purpase. With
all this has come a demoralization of the en-
tire civil service, which there is no time bere
to depict, but which, in a word, has made
civil service reform at once the most crying
necessity and the most pitiful burlesque of the
day. What remedy has Mr. Carlyle's Able
Man, or Mr. Herbert Spencer's unacknowledg-
ed legislator and virtual king, the Thinker, to
propose ?
3. How are you going to control your cor-
porations ? They bave spread over the land
witha growth like that ot Jonab's gourd, but
with a texture that no hot sun yet seen can
whitber. To them you largely owe the ruin of
legislative virtue, and the dangerous tempting
of judical bonor. Creatures of the State, they
control and command the legislation of the
State, the interpretation of its laws, and the
election of its law-wakers. Servants of the
people. they are making themselves the mas-
ters—are threatening, indeed, under the forms
of republicasism, to subvert eatirely the gev-
or t of the people for the people. Already
the western masses are in revolt, and they pro-
mise, in their rage, to go to extremes quite as
unwarraoted as their antagonists have dared,
aad far more violent. In the heat of this pas-
ion there is little hope of a just solutien of the
great problem—for great broblem it is, and
one to which our best thinkers may well give
their best thoughts—What shall we do with
our corporations— the railways, for iustance ?
Shall' we cripple them by invidious legislation,
thus retarding ths development of the country
and repelling the investment of foreign capital,
or shall the goverament get into the railroad
business on its own account, as young Charles
Francis Adame bas proposed ? How shall the
rights of the peeple be protected without im-
pairing their interests? How shall the power
of the corporation be diminished without des-
troying its usefulness ?

4. It is but another pbase of the same great
problem that is already pressing at the Egst:
What sball be the relations between the man
with labor, skilled or unskilled, to sell, and
the man with money to buy it? What relations
exist now you know. They are merely those
of armed observation and truce. Every month
or two the truce is somewhere broken, with
varying fortune for the contestants, but gener-
ally with wasteful cost and no substantial pro-
fit to either. Year by vear the hostility grows
more marked, the conflicts are more frequent,
the teeling is more bitter. In Great Britain,
boards of arbitration serve to ameliorate the
primitive barbariem of the contest; here we
employ little save the brute strength that
struggles to see which caa hold out the longer.
Very rarely do we yet see, on ecither side of the
water, an application ot that beneficent prin-
ciple which Horace Greeley endured infinite
abuse for first introducing to American atten-
tios, and in which, as the most of these who
bave carefully comsidered it believe, is yet to
be found the true solution of the labor pro-
blem. I mean the principle which was loag
made odious to American ears by raising after
it the mad-dog cry of Fourierism,—the ome
vital tenet ot the philosophy of the bali-crazy,
balf-inspired Francis Charles Fourier,—the
doctrine of co-operation amoag laborers, who
thus become their own capitalists. But mean-
time we bhave strikes, and combisations of
capitalists, and riots by strikers, and great
suffering, and demagogues rushing into poli-
tics to gain place as the friends of the laboring
man. What is the true and just solution of
the labor question ?

5. We bave started down an inclined place
oa the question of suffirage. Are we going to
stop before we get to the bottom ? The land-

greed ot the Anglo-Saxon race is still at work.

orhed
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[to the additien of the Mexicans, the Santo

given the overwhelming pre-ponderance to ig- |
sorance. will you, in the effort to preserve a|
balance, add intuitional, oot to say emotional |
politics, by doubling the votiag population in
the interest o the women ? Do y)u mean to|
stop at any point whatever short of the equal |
right of every buman being over 21, or more |
probably over 18 years of age, of whatever |
race, sex, capacity or condition, edacated or |
ignorast, pagan or Christian, virtuous or de- |

based, the highest product of Yaukee ncbool-l
houses, or the spawn of the tropics, to an equcl'
share in the direction and conduct of the gov-|
erament ? The Union which Furitan ascetics
and chivalric plasters combined to torm ean en-
dure mueh;—ean it endure all this? Upon
this geseration, with such belp as the scholars
of the lnad may be able to give, is to rest the
responsibility of the answer.

6. Will you prepare for this coming trial

of our institutions by compulsery edgcation ?
Are you willing to surrender the doetrine of
individual liberty to the extent of admitting
that the father sball not mot have the right ot
bringing up bis children to the age of respon-
sible citizenship in such ignorance that they
¢ read the titution, under which they
are two vote, or the laws whose makers they
are to vote for? It is & grave question; it in-
volves points of comstitutiosal right, as well as
of public expediency. It is & problem toe
serious for any suddes smswer, or for any
answer to which the scholars of the land do
st give the hearty sssent, not merely of their
wishes but of their judgment. Avnd it presses
upoa us ia the near future.
7. Closely allied with these is another ques-
tion of eur futwre politics no less grave. This
18 essentiglly an Aaglo-Saxon government.
Are we willing, do we think it safe, to make
what we consider inferior races to every extent,
and to the end of time, free of its privileges
and power? Are we willing, for instance, to
barden the doctrine ef our Declaration of In-
dependence into national law and practice, by
accepting the casual Chimese immigrant as a
citizen, black, yellow, er white, shall to the
end be impartially welcome as immigrants to
equal citisenship aod rights with ourselves ?
Nominally, we say so now; but labor unions,
State legislatures, State courts, even the most
extreme advocates of negro rights, revolt
when admission is claimed for yellow as well
as black. Are we ready to face the practical
issue ?

The scenes which took place in the Court of
Queen's Beoch as Dr. Kenealy's address for
the delence in the Tichberne case proceeded,
were somewhat nevel for aa English Superior
Court. One day, utterly regardiess of the
presence of the Beneh, Mr. Kesealy address-
od himpelf exclesively to the jury, openly ad-
mitting that censpiraey and perjury were * the
logical effect of his charges, and omce again
referring to Lord Bellew's private life, he
begged the jury to declare that the man who
bad basely seduced his friend's wife was un-
worthy to be believed upon oath. A sterm was
evidently impending. In a tew mioutes it
burst. A reference to Chatillon as ‘a valet,’
drew from the Lord Chiet Justiee the indignant
remoastrance ‘ That is a most improper re-
mark., ‘I say it is a proper remark,’ said Dr.
Kenealy. ‘I say it is joot, Sir." * With all
submission to your Lordship, Isay itis. I do
not wish fer a discussion with your Lordship.’
‘Nor will I bave a discussion with you, Sir,’
was the resort ; ‘ I have bad enough of them.’
‘It was a proper remark,’ persisted Dr. Ke-
pealy; ‘it was my duty to make it.' ‘It is
your duty, severely interrupted Mr. Justice
Mellor, * to follow those rules which guide a
gentlemas in the performance of his duty.’ ‘I
koow a gentleman’s conduct as well as you, my
Lerd,’ cried Dr. Kenearly, swiaging round to-
ward Mr. Justice Mellor; * I beg you will hot
repeat that observation.” ‘I repeat it,’ said
Mr. Justice Mellor. * You shall not repeat it
to me, my Lord,’ call out Dr. Kenealy. ‘I
will not allow you, Sir,” interrupted the Lord
Chief Justice, ‘to address a member of the
Bench in that tome.’ ‘If a member of the
Bencb,’ cried Dr. Kenealy, * forgets his duty
be must be properly rebuked.” To the sur-
prise of all in the court, the Lord Chiet J ustice,
instead of ordering Dr. Kenealy's committal,
repeated.  You shall not speak to the Bench
in that way, Sir,’ and, as it be were actually
trying to drive his Lordship to commit him,
Dr. Kenealy again retorted that his remarks
were * called for.” ‘I say you shall not ad-
dress them to me, Sir," was the reply. ‘I ad-
dress them to you, gentleman of the jury,’ said
the learned counsel, tagning round towards the
‘ sheep pen ;' and so ended this extraordinary
altercation.

A FRENCH SCENE.

The inbabitants of the Boulevard Pereire,
Paris, were witnesses, a day er two ago, of a
chase of the most exciting character. A dis-
tinguished velocipede rider appears every day
on this boulevard, and performs remarkable
feats in that live of horsemanship. He had
just bestridden the bicycle, when cries of ** Out
of the way ! Kill him; kill him!” resounded
through the streets. The foot passengers
darted into the houses, closing the doors after
them with a erash, and the velocipedist was

his sword, just as the furious beast was about

woman ; the next is an uncle shooting & di"o_!i-ferior mixed races of our outlying tropical | sound
{and semi-tropical dependencies ® Having thus |

OUT IN A SAND STORM.

A correspondeat of the Pueblo People, writ-
from Fort Garland July 24 tells the following
story

* Last Monday, two Mexican boys, Jesus
Maria and Juan de la Cruz Limbustero, were
taking a bherd of seven hundred sheep aeroes
the sandhills of the * Lomas del Arreno,’ gbout
twenty-four miles northerly from Fort Garland
The sandbills extend out into the San Luis
valley about fifteen miles opposite the Mosco
pass. The berders undertook to make a short
cut across the hills, instead of going aronad as
directed by their father. At first everything
moved gayly; the boys, asd sheep, and degs
only sank a few inches in the light white sand,
and they thought how foolish it was of old fo-
gies to go around twenty miles, when it was
only four across; but before they got halt
across, one of those sudden storms arose; up
came a gentle breeze, the breeze became a
wind, and the wind an awful hurricane; the
sand moved about in bliading clouds, hills
changed to boles, and every hole was & seeth-
ing caldroa. The poor beys struggled hard to
avert their doom, and Jesus Maria managed,
by drawing his serape over his bead, and keep-
ing his feet, and climbing as the sand piled
up around bim, te survive the torsade, but his
younger brother, Jusa de la Cruz, swocumed
to the suffocating blast, and, as a ship goes
down at sea, #0 sank the brave boy surrouaded
by his bleating sheep sad whising dege; and
when the storm, ceased e suddealy as it had
commenced, little Jesus found himself all glone,
with quiet mounds of glistening saad all
around him, and net a trace of the eruel storm
nor a wrack of the sad disaster could be seen.
He burried home where he arrived the mext
day, and told his tale of terror. The whole
plaza turned out to search for the lost bndy,
and to dig out the missing sheep. Up to the
succeeding afternoon they bad not recovered
over four hundred sheep, most of them being
found about six feet belw the surface, and the
patives {rom neighboriug plazas bad flocked to
the scene, and were busily emgaged digging
out sheep, saviag the wool and feasting on
mutton.”

WIIAT YCUNG MEN HAVE DONE.

Arthur T. Pierson, in the .Adsseciation
Monthly, says; ‘* Before the age of thirty,
Virgil stood at the bead of Latin poets, Luth-
er led the hosts of the Reformatien, and New-
ton occupied the tront rank among discoverers.
Before twenty-eight years bad passed, Here-
dotus recited bis nine books ef histery ot the
Olympic games, and Hasnibal brought Spain
1nto subjection to the arms of Carthage. At
twenty-five Domosthenes was the goldes mouth
of Greece, and Cicero the golden tongue of
Rome. Rapbael at the same age, was sum-
moned by Julius II. te adorn with his immor-
tal cartoons, the panels of the Vatican and
Galileo nightly trod the paths of the shising
field above, in search of umdiseovered stars!
At the pame age, Shakespeare steod st the
bead of all dramatic writers, and Josathan Ed-
wards and George Whitefield, were princes
among the preachers. At tweaty two Alexas-
der bad overturned the Persian Empire, and
Napoleon and Washingtos were accomplished
generals. Plato was, at iwenty, the intimate
iriend and peer of Soerates, and called Aristo-
tle at the age of seventeen ‘‘ the mind of his
school.” Pascal was a great arithmeticiaa at
sixteen, and Bacon was 0o older whea he laid
the basis of bis inductive philosophy, and be-
gan to revolutionize the thought of the world !
The list might be swelled to huadreds and
thousands. Let these suffice to illustrate the
statément that, in all departments of art and
study, genius and talent, inventios and dis-
covery, youthtul energy and enterprise have
been crowned with the lsurels of immortality !”

Not ApapTEp.—During the war a lady,
passing from cot to cot through the wards o1 s
bospital, was shocked to hear a soldier, laugh-
ing at her, and turned to reprove him. ‘‘ Why,
look here, madam,” said the soldier, ‘‘ you
bave given me a tract on the sin of danciog,
when J've both legs shot off.”

Obituary.
— e e — ——— - 3
Sarad, wife of Wm. Goodwin, died at N.

E. Ha.bor, Aagust 25th, in the 5lst year of
ber age. More than thirty years ago she pro-
fessed to obtain pardon through faith in Christ,
at Yarmouthb, under the ministry ot the Rev.
Mr. Churchill. Shortly after she became a
member of the Methedist Church at N. E.
Harbor, and till death, retained her position in
love and unity, She was unasssuming, yet ber
life was decidedly Cbristian. She was con-
stantly afflicted and a great sufferer durisg the
last twelve years of her earthly existence; but
‘* cast down,” she was ‘‘ not destroyed, always
bearing about in the body the dying of the
Lord Jesus.” Her last days were days of
longing *‘ to depart and to be with Christ.”
She tcok sweet delight in bearing such§hymns
sang as—
“ Asleep in Jesus blessed sleep,”
and
“ Jesus lover of my soul.”

All fear that bath torment was taken away, and
being already io possession of * everlasting

left alone on the road, along which rushed an
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