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Mark Twain ai an Orator.
Never liefore bave ive tîtouglît of Mark

Twain as att orator until T. P., in T. P. s
Weekly, tells us iii bis own inimittable
style Itat the world faied bntnorist is,
.tlong with his rnany tither acconîplisît-
maent's, ai) t rator. The peroratioît of
Mlark Twain's speech ut a banquet, pre-
sîded over lîy Mr. Birreil, is said by T. P.
10 htave iteen amotag the finest thtttgs lie
liaî ever heard. litre it ta

Itotue s. itear Ionus att, and t am now dtepart-
tîîg for mine oit the other side of the ocean.
Oxsfordt bas conferrect spon me the tuftiest
toîtor tîtat bas fallen tu ni: fortuite, the ose t

shoutld have choses as outrankitîg one auîl ail
ethees suitîin the gift of men or States to bestosu
upon tie. And t have hait, in the four weeks
that 1 have liesn bere, atiother lofty honur, a
continîuons honor, an honor suhicli bas known
nu inîterruption in att Ihese twenty.six days, a
msunt inoving attd pulse stîrring hoîtor ; the
hearty tîanîl.grtp and the cordial wetcome uhicla
dues nul descend f roma the pale gray otatter of
the lirais, but cornes sp sith the ced bload ost
of theheart i Il makes me pmeud and il makes
me humbîle. Mauy and mnany a year agu t read
an anecdlote in Dana's " Two Vears Before tîte
Mail.'' A frivitous little setf.important captain
of a coasting sloop in the driesl.apple and k itchen
furniture trade wu atways haitiug every vesse]
thal came in sight, junt lu bear himaself tatk and
air tus smatl grandeurs. One day a majestic
Indiaman came ploughing by, with course on
course of esovas towering intu the sky, bier
deeks and yards swarming svilh salnes, witb
iscasa and mookeya and aIl manner of strange

and routantie creaturea poputating bier rigging,
aud thereto bier feeightage of precious spices
laîling tlte bree7.e wltb gracins and mysterious
odoturs of the Orient, 0f course the Eite coster-
captais hopped intu the abrouds and squeaked
a hait : " Ship ahoy! Wbal slip is that, and
suhence andwshither ?" l a deepsud thunder'
ns bais came tle auswer bock, thrnugb a speak'
ing-trumpet: "The Begum of Bengal, a han-
dreil aud twenty-tbree days out from Canton-
bomeseard bouud ! Wbat slip ta that ?" The
hit captain's vsnity uais att crusîrd out of
bima, asd most bumbly hie squeaked bock
" Ouly the Macy Aun-fourteen houes out fromt
Bouton, bounai for Kittery Point with-wîtb
nothing lu speak of!" The cloquent word
" nty" expresaedl the deeps of bis sîricken
humblenesa.

Anud what is my case? Duritig perhaîîs -
hour in the tweoty-four-not more than thai
I stop and reflect. Then 1 sut humble, thti 1
unt properly oteek , antd for that littie timte 1 11,

o' nly the Mary Ans." fourteen hoars ont,
cargoed with vegetables and tinware ; but ,II
the otîter twesty-three my self-satisfacion rn e
high. and I sot tte stately Indiaman, plougu:ag
the great seas under a cloud of ssit, sud la-'î
wittt a rich freightage of the kindest words .
suere ever spoken tu a wanderisg alien. t thiiuk
nty twenty-six crosudeu and foetunate layss,-
inultiplied I)y fise, sd 1 suti tîte legai .,
lengal, a hutidred aud twenty-three îlays i
front Canton-honîewaeîl hourd

A wonderful bit of ltteratttre yoti %%l

see ai once, says - T. 1','but that is r,,;
the reason I transfer il t0 these coluimrri

it is becattse of the extraordinarv waN ;I
which it ssas dclivered, attd ils rnarvi

lous cifect.
The audientce sat in spell.bound antd

airnost painful silence, and the voire
rang out in the stillness-very quiet.
very self controlird, but clear as thîe
bells whose chirnes :each you on a fat-
off bill froin the belfry in the cîtapel
of your native town. And ait last lthe

audience could restrain ilseif no longer
and when in rich, resonant, uplifted voîct
Mark Twain sang ont the words:-1
aum the Begnum of Bengal a hundred tind

twenty-lhree days out frona Cantot.i
there burst forth a great cheer front ont
etnd of the roorn 10 the other. It seettted
an inopportune cheer, and for a mntnt
it upset Mark Twain, and yel it %%as
felicitous in opportuueness. Slowly, aller
a long pause, carne the last two word-
like that curions detached and bigla note
iu wbich a great piece of mausic sout&
tintes suddenly sud abrnptly ends-
"Houaeward Round." Again there wt,
cheer; but Ibis timu it was bower ;il nvas
subdued ;il was the fittiug echo 10 the
heautiful words-with ils double sigtî:fi-
cance-the parting front a bospitthie
land ;the returu 10 the native land-
wail aud poaat, poean sud wail. lî is
only a great littérateur that could cený
ceive sucb a passage ; it is only a gr'al
orator that could so deliver il.
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