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istence of sometbing pore noble thanthe .Almighty Dollar.
What if they did* relapse during the other. six?. The nian
under wbose witching speil sucli natures became as dlay in
the hande of the potter, even for a brief interval on Sunday,
was a potent magician, and his influence on the whole must
have been to brighten and sanctify their lives.

MR. E HB' U!E O.

RE hais certainly le! t no one behind bim who is capable of
filling hie shows, and one tries in vain -to conjecture as to
wbo will be found venturesome enough to dare to put on
hie inantle. >Several names have beau nientioned, at lest
two of which belong to persona as to whom very littie je
known in bhis country. It seeme extremely doubtful
whetber any one will befound capable of carrying on the
work of M. Beecher, and of permanently keeping together
a congr egatiôn 'made up of so many incongruous elements.
Still, the attempt will be made, and it is tolerably certain
that, at any rate for corne ti me to corne, Plymouth Church
will continue bo be a chie! place of resort among New
'Yoikers and Brooklynîtes on the flrst 'day of the week.
Viewed xnerely in the light of a financial speculation, the
investment is too great bo be.abandoned witbout serlous
efforts to keep it afloat. The directorate numbers ini its
ranke sbrewd and capable men of business wlio cannot afford
to leave the.pews untenanted. But in the matter o! preach-
ers it ie not true that *there are as good fish. in the sea as
have ever been cauglit, and the successor of Henry Ward
Beecher in the pulpit muet be, a mnan of exceptional power
indeed to enable the treasurer to exhibit a satisfactory
balance sheet in the years to corne.

MRS. STOWE ANlD THE BYRONTSCAND.AL.
AT such a time the mind is insensibly dràwn towards

another distinguished ànd still surviving nember o! the
Beecher family. By the death of bier eminent younger
brother, Mrs. Stowe. lias sustained a second mortal bereave-
ment within the brief space of a few inonthe. It seems only
like the day before yesterday when bier husband was taken
from ber. He bac] been lier companion for more than baîf a
century.Heý haa marked hier rise from obscurity to world-
wide famýe, and though. he had been an invalid for many

y ears before hie deatb, the mere fact of bis existence gave
ber an object in life, for she was a faithful and assiduous
nurse. -Since the withdrawal o! that object, ber future bias
had little.in it o!bright allurenient. She bas suffered mucli
from the decline and infirmities inseparable froni advanced
life; and bas been becet by the idea that there was no work
le! t in the world for hier to do. Effective literary work is
bardly bo be expected frorn an overtasked woman in her
seventy-sixth year, more especially when the liglit o! ber
life bas gone out, and when bier bouse bas. been left unto bier
desolate. She is two years the senior o! bier late, brother,
between whom and hersel! there bas.ever existed an attach-
ment of the warmest and moet tender kind. This second
bereavement, !ollowing so closely -upon the heels of the
other, bas doubtices been !elt by bier as an overwbehning
calamity. To steak frankly, we bave neyer been able
to, regard ber wxtb very. fond affection sînce the pub-
lication o! ber outrageous and most unwomauly assault
upon the memory o! Lord'Byron, eighteen years since. It

ie well to be charitable, and we are willing to concede that
she believed the monstrous story which she then gave to
the world. The story itself was the mare figment o! Lady
Byron's morhid imagination, and in .any case i was o! such
a nature that no woman-certainly no woman unconnectep
by ties o! blood witli Lady Byron-had any business bo con-
cern bersel! with its disclosure. By the publication o! this
hideous nightmaÉe Mrs. Stowe dealt a serious blow at lier
own literary reputation. But she fias ever since been coin-
pelled bo bear thbe penalty o! bier indisretion-bo employ
no barclier a term-and in ber present melancholy circum -
stances it is surely gracious bo extend b bier a shaie of the
sympathy o! wbicb shec so urgently stands in need. Thic
authoress o! Unele Tom's Cabin long since established a
dlaim upon the sympathies o! aIl wbo can recognize the
hand -of genius wben they cee it, and who believe. that,
clavery was one of tbe greateet curses that was lever per-
mitted to afflct, mankind. She stamped ber genius upon
that wonderful book, and upon the strengtb of having
written it her naine is destined to go down through the
centuries. Let us reinember lier only as the creator of
Uncle Tomn and little Eva, and let lier ill-starred excursion
into the unsavoury. mealins o! " Lady Byron's Life " be eter-
-nally forgotten. May she be strengthened to bear the burdens
iniposed upon hier.

THEODOBB TILTON ANlD THE FL ESEL Y

TEES.ubject o! Mr. Beecher's death brings to tbe recollec-
tion .still another figure which at one tiimne occupied a con-
cpicuous place in public interest, but which lias o! late years
sunk inb absolute and ricbly-mnerited oblivion. No reputa-
tion is more hoplessly dead and buried than is that o!
Theodore Tilton; yet the ma& hijuself is stili alive, and in
fact has scarcely pacsed the term o! middle life. It may
safely be alleged that few more unnîitigated scamps than the
IlDory " of tbe famous trial bave ever figured in the ranks
o! literature. This is saying a good dea, for literature bas
at one time and another counted corne exceedingly tougbh
subjects among its votaries. But Theodlore was a mauvais
sujet fronm the beginning. He bas written corne remark-
ably clever tbings, but it is doubtful if lie was ever fit to
be the companion o! decent men and wornen. He dealt a
blow at Mr. Beecber's reeiutation from wbich it neyer
entire]y recovered, and it isc quite witbin possibility that
the terrible and prolonged strain.tb whicli the pastor was
subjected may have shortened hic days. But "lbe sure your
cin will llnd you out." Theodore Tilton did muci bo inar
Mr. Beecher's career; but hie utterly blasted hic own. 0 f
ail the wide constitueacy which wras once bis, probably flot
one member now remains to do him reverence. Ho lias
long boon an exile from bis native land, wbere nobody ever
mentions bis naine. In the Students' Quarter of Paris in
whicb ho makes his abode be lias doubtless found congenial
spirits o! the Fleshly 8choot wvlero ho is-or was-so
ardent a votary. The Bobemian life o! the Oluseret and
the Elysée de Montmartre ig well suited bo the worshipper
at the chrine of Victoria Woodhull and Tennie Çlatlîn.
Trhe last that was beard of him on this side of the Atlantic
lie was sbowing the sights o! Paris bo a mucli better
man than himself-Frederick A-. Douglass. As to wbich. all
that need be said is that Mr. Douglase cannot be congratu-
latod upon Lthe companions ho chooces for bumstif wlien be
takes bis w alks abroeal. But surely Thoodore muet have
been consclous o! a gang near the region o! whiat in bimi
does duty for a beart wben the news of bis somewhile
pastor's deatb was flashed acrose the cea.


