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te hie ewa belorrd country; 
aad. whoa he was ehFged to fly iron hie 

bed, Long fellow ianted bin to cone 
ta tha Uaitod Slates,—aa iemtaHoa heap-

f- I far aaawritten aad handed dowa to latere gaaero 
lient. Aa they read the priaiod p-ge they 
could feel tha throbbing of the poet’s heart 
and the aery beating of hio poise. Bag- 
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care at a doctor for ocrerai ви 
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food toapeare. Scot cbm за had no each academicpared the world to a cheer-board, upon
pmeàt hit scoep'aioe of it. He com- 

* ‘Me poetic career with e book of 
lyrics m 'the rich Oriental ■ train, popular 
st that time in Germany, fell ol spirit end 
color ; which goto him rank end influence 
oa o writer ; hot all this prestige and popo- 
larity he resigned at thi call of the spirit 
within lim to mug the songs of freedom, 
end entered upon o career that involved 

pmecn'ion. Like Uh'and and Har» 
wegh, he was not only o writer of lyrics, 
bot і man ol action and of a heroic tem­
per,—a patriot, whose bold ringing notes 
made tyrants tremble. His songs were re­
garded as incendiary by the government of 
his day, and upon the publication of 
Ms book entitled, “My Confession of 
Faith,11 action was taken against him that 
obliged him to fly to Brussels. There, in 
1846, be issued his “Cairo,” contai aing 
songs that weie like the sounding of a 
trumpet. The poet tound it necessary to 

further away ; so he went to London, 
and remained there till the outbreak of the 
revolution at horns, when he returned to 
his country, and put himself at the head of 
the Rhineland democracy at Dusseldorf. He 
was, however, a batter inspirer and singer 
than leader, and upon the publication ol 
an inflammatory lyric, “The Daad to the 
Living,” be indiscreetly exposed himself to 
arrest and imprisonin' n\ But, upon trial, 
a jury ol his countrymen acquitted him.

As a specimen ol his politic ti songs we 
will give a translation of his “Black, Red, 
and Gold,” which wo do not wonder hid an 
ill relish lor the tyrants of that day. We 
wonder if the etarzis are more pleasing to 
those of to-day.

How loan is grief aad dBiknes', we 
Obliged were bo conceal it I 

Mow tfom its grate we eet it free.
Aid to the world reveal it.

How eUaee and i u .ties each lair to d,
Hurrah, thon blech, thon red, tbcu gol 1 !

Powder te black.
Blood is red,

Golden the bright fUmo-flickert.

It Is the flig our lathers knew, 
the same old colors showing.

Yinog wound* to gain, b ate dreds to do, 
Benea' h it we are going ;

The cord c. no • so well begun 
Shall cease not til the fl Id be won.

Powder is black, etc.

Maidens wloie dtinty fingers wrought 
Toe flag we are upholding 

While we the stocK of lead we brought 
Were into bnlleie moulding,—

Not where men mit to dance and sing 
The bsneer that you made shall swing.

Pvwder is black, etc.

Think you the land yon can persuade 
To be for heedom grateful,

Whose towns, with each its barrira te,
Your laws denounce ns hate'ul ?

Electors, hsed those words of cars,
Lent we asoip grand-ducal powers#

Powder :s black, etc.

Freedom with ns means ro nothing more 
Than childish pa* time—breaking 

With foolish rase an arsenal door.
And sword and musket taking ;

Marching a little while, and then.
Bringing the weapons back again I 

Powder is bla k, etc.

To battle, then, thou German flag,
To battle do we take thee;

And coa'st thou back a tattered rag.
Then new egain we'll make thee.

See onr fair German maiden's smile,—
That would be e :Wirg werth their while,

Fonder is black, etc.

And he who makes for thee a song 
Trusts that its fate will let it 

The master Had win eh 11 ere long 
To stirring music set It;

Then eanil ring out a chorus grand 
From our united German band,

Powder is black, etc.

The translation ia by Louii Frederick 
Starrett, ol Rock lied, Me., e lover and 
atadent of the miner G :rmin mut ; aad, 
though we have given about hill the num­
ber ol etaez is, the reader can get some 
idea ot the spirit and meaning ol the 
whole. He baa translated another- ol 
Frtiligreth’. revolutionary poem., entitled, 
“The Free Presi ia which ha describee 
the priatara a. they ate engaged in mel­
ting up their types to mould them into bul­
lets. It contains these star aaa :

which ha. -is moved from point to point. 
“Ever, beS’ijai “this game goes on, ia 

which frsedom conte.ta with tyranny ; blow 
after blow is given, move loll iw. move, 
end never comae the order lor resting. 
LItaly I dwelt in Holland ; anon I found 
myself in Swi z irland ; bat even from the 
1 nd of Tell I teal that I shall soon be 
bounded. Bat I am ready. The f eo 
waves are dancing around the home, of 
Norway, making sweet music. I hear 
now a rattle oat ol France that round, 
like the breaking of tetter*. Never yet 
did England rond away the exile who 
found his way to her ; end it she could, 
the hand of one who would befriend me is 
extended from the ter Ohio. Plenty ot 
move* ! Then whet need I care bow" for 
or how fiat I am fated to go P Though 
they try it they cannot chrckmate me !" 
Bet, wiih all hie feigned indifference, hie 
exile heart naturally longed tor bis own 
Germin land. Ha addressee a bind ot 
emigrants who, wi h their goods and 
chattels, are leaving their native country 
tor - ‘the tar and wooded west," beyond 
the Western Ocean, and we can read the 
language of his own heart in the words 
with which he speak to them :

with their revar-» і за і ІеП yea.I was thaa a happy max. I 
Fosy worked ia a Grand Street store, aad
-Л------;л -V -v-іл drap ■ alter 6 o’eteeh 3
the aeat eight aad lojfc me op. If wee ia

o! plasters aad 1 ai 
trir resells. He we advised te try Dr. 
Wil i«m«* Pink P Hi and 6 roily decided 
to do so. Attar using them lor a couple 
ol weeks, he lowed e decided relief, and ia 
shoot two
trootl i had disappeared, aad h i has not 
since been tumbled with aay iUaees. Mr. 
Shaw says he occemoaaUy takes a box of 
pilla to ward off any porohle recurrence ot 
the trouble.

Throe attacked with edotioe, 
turn, and kindred trouble*, will avoid 
mooh «offering and save money by taking. 
Dr. Williams’ Pink Pilla at the outset ol 
the trouble. Slid by a'l dealers or roof 
pratprid at 6Qj. a box or six boxes tor 
92 SO. by addressing the Dr. Williams* 
Medicine Ce-, B rock ville, Ont.

eaoe for Barns. They had glariani sap­
pers and dinner, to celebrate their 
tioaal poet, rod they almost felt aa though 
Ma living présenta 
chanted hie praises rod sang Ms songs- 
Charles Limb was one» asked by a friend 
in ccmpaoy, what they would do it Shake­
speare opened the door and walked into 
the room 'Wo should all rise from oar 
•eat. rod aland before him in silent re­
verence,’ wea (hi reply. Toey would not 
do that with Barns if he came walking 
sarong them with Ms stalwart form. They 
would do something very different, in­
deed. They would.find a aeat lor them by 
their tide ; they would provide for him, 
with a piste, and especially a giro*,—to 
sing, aa enly he could aing, one ol Me own 
glorious ronge."

li

) PI
with them aa they the days when tight tramer* the‘it ha’ time every trace ef tha fuMoa, rod ia honor ot Roar's «mit I pat 

oa the most faaMenablo pair that I owned.
I was behind the counter when Ropy called 
aod after a abort talk about be.io.ro «ho 
mid tha* she thought she weald marry an.
I pointed out th» wooden cigarette girl ia 
the hack of the shop to her, aad she (aid 
she hoped that aha didn't look like tael. 
Than l walked from behind the eoaetar to 
to show her my wooden Indian.
* ‘Heaven help о» ! she said, aa aha look­
ed ao at my taaMoaable trowen.

’This is my wooden Indian, Ro<y.* said 
I, and its worth lota ot money to me.’

‘She was still looking at my troaama 
rod 1 was nervous.

• ‘Uni this Indian a fine typo of meaty 
beauty f froid. Tbea.be looked at the 
Indian, rod then back at me, and 
at the Indian. Her eye. lighted ao aha 
s'odied mv Indian end her face softened.

* ‘1 can’t go yon Vincent,’ she arid, ‘bat 
I’m dmd straek oa tha Indian. I'll never 
arorrv till I find a mu like him,’ rod oat 
•he fl maced

‘Now. wasn’t that в hard trick far fata to 
play me f With an axe I 
wooden Indian. My customer» left me, 
rod at the end ol aia months I was the 
ruined man yon see before yon. Myaalv 
recreation if wandering around after daN 
•mashing wooden Indiana. Сто you help 
aee air, with a ear fare 16 Harlrm t There 
are lot. of wooden Ionian, op there. 
Think yon sir, rod better lack to you thaa 
I have bed.’ And he hurried ont into 
Park row.
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:

г ‘Misfortuneovertake, nain onexpeced 
ways and mine may be worth your atten­
tion I was rained by a tohacce Indian.’

The speaker was one of half a doaen 
City Hall Park benchers who had been 
forced .to take refuge in the Poet Offita 
corridor by a fierce rain squall. There 
was an air ot shabby respectability about 
Mm which distinguished him from the 
other bencher..

Clgero.

r Rumor bring, to ns the intelligence that 
from the choir of Canadian Singer, death 
has taken one of the .troeg .t rod the 
most unique—John Hunter Dovar. Wo 
hive not yet learned the immediate occa­
sion ol this end event and defer for the 
present what we might now say had we 
certain item, ol information. Wo have 
1 mg been among Ms admirers, rod believe 
bit name rod works are destined to be re­
membered and honored by Cenediane.
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that1 y>is;

fs O i.y, why nek ye .that lues?
T.e Mecku*. vale hath wta i rod corn;

Full ol duk In thi 8ebwsrzwstd etnndi;
I. Speirort ring. Ihs Alp held', boro.

Ah I In olrroae fond, you trill yeorn 
For the green tnoenteloi ol year hume,—

To Diu chirodN yellow wheeiaelde turn,—
In spirit o’er her rlne-ЬІШ n so.

How will the form of day. grown pale 
In golden dreem. fl Mt softly by,

Llhe some old legendary tale,
Be'ore fond memory's moistened eye.

Biyerd Taylor declared—“The brevert 
are the tender eat, the loving are the dar­
ing " and so it is in the case ol Freiligratb, 
lor some ol the tenderoet, sweetest heart 
eoege in the G rman language—i language 
abounding in tenderneei—are from Me 
pen. Such t tearlnt heart reaching thing 
ia hi. often quoted,—“Oh love eo ling is 
love tloi canet" which lor pathos ie wor­
thy to lie put betide the proee of Irving in 
that favorite passage from hie eiquieite 
eeeay on “Roral Funeral." in “The Sketch 
Book." It is redolent of the earns spirit :

l.
‘Think yon, sir, for year attention,’ be 

continued, ‘and I may prelace my remarks 
by eajing that I was in the tobaeoo line 
before 1 wea reduced. Ton 
noticed my aigu et 00 Third avenu. It 
reed : Vincent Bowdieh, tobacco rod pip*. 
Try our secret five cent Havina cigar*.’ 
Bowdieh й my name, a. you may fudge for 
yooraolf, and in thoro day. there waenl a 
more active young htuinese man on the 
avenue. 1 have always maintained that to 
draw customers yon moat make year «lore 
attractive. I tot up a fine wooden Indian 
in Iront of my shop rod I was proud of it.

Ho was a high-claea Indian, and a type 
of manly beauty. I am alight, and my leg* 
are bowed, but I can appreciate manly 
beauty as well aa the next min. The 
Indian drew trade, rod aa I prospered I 
expended my surplus capital in fitting# for 
my shop. I joined the Jel'y Fives Aaipcia- 
tion, and I was an eligable young man. 
My heart had never been touched, how­
ever, and I was bound to marry for love. 
One afternoon when business wit doll an 
agent tor a sign manufacturer cams in rod

The Bookman for February qontaine the 
following: y haw4 tі Golilenrode,
A hillside fl unis* with golden fins.

Torches that ware when the wild Is still,
A splendor of spears with frotte і ьрігее—

The golden rods holding the slops of the hllL 

A gruesome whhper of withered l’ks.
Spectral end dim in the moon's pole rsy,

A rnrt e of leaves In the lonely walks,
And the ghoilsot the goldenrods stole I In gray

WON BM CASK.

Iі - Sold He Мш-t Die, Bat hs Rolled] Usder 
South Aeeerleso Kldosf Cure, sud IMh- 

bstss Wen Abwlet-ly Cure.
(.

b A prominent legal right in a Canadian 
Western town treated and dieted tor wars 
for what the doctors di.gnoied an incur­
able case ol diabetes. Hi became И bed 
that he had to quit Me practice, other 
compile itione setting in, rod hie suffer­
ing, mere mod intense. Almost as a last 
resort be tried Soeth American Kidney 
Cure, end, to Ms own surprise, immediate­
ly begin to improve. Taie ie over a year 
ago. Ha continued taking this greatest 
ot kidney sp-cifics, 
well man. Sold bv

-

I A correspondent writ* from Springfield 
Mus , in a private letter : Lut evening 
we went to beer Z tngwill. . . He ie ex­
ceedingly clever. He pew hie lecture on 
‘The Children of the Gh»tto’,—juet spark 
ling with wit end satire—fall of cote etori* ; 
rod, with ell he made oot the Jews a great
people............I mail you a ‘Homestead’
having hie picture—a very good one, too ; 
—not heiry enough, though, for te certain­
ly he. a shock of heir. Paderewski’, u a 
slight growth beside hie. He ie very 
•light, and hie hands are very thin, finger» 
ling and almost claw like. Ha bu a ner 
vous manner,—hands in and out ot his 
pockets, fi.igiriug the Iront ol hi. vest, and 
getting bis dress-coat tail, np on Ms arm, 
and then .tending with on» foot on the 
other—ridiculous.—And yet ell the time 
complété muter ol himielt I presume he 
is a fed, bat he was an entertaining one. 
He was «scared here by Mr. Leeki, the 
President ol the Hebrew Club of tMe city.”
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rod to dey ho is а 
old by E. C. Brown, rod all

4j k
I well man 

druggists.b ;

ft O love io long aa thon esnet love I 
O love wito true ifl.'Ctlon deep 

The hoar draws ne»r—Tne hour dr*we near 
When thou among the graves mast weep 

Rich in ж generous and magnanimous 
spirit, as well as ol fatherly love ie a poem 
he addressee to hie eon, Wol gang, who is 
in the field as an army nurse :

"Be etioag, my Wolfe, be earnest,
▲> well ihou merit be;

Whichever w*y thou ta rneit 
ti»d eights thine t ye ma t see.

Be *l*d thy helt> to render.
Fur those hou aelp'eat feel;

Nor let thv h jart 10 lender
Toe sight oi infljring Bteel.

Full of tenderness too ie hie “Rut in the 
Beloved." beginning,—“Or, here tor ever 
1st mee'ay .lore I ’ The eymp. hetic bent 
bute in them all.

Freiligratb wae a lover of friends, of 
home, of wife end of ctijdren ; a p ueion- 
ate lover of hi. country ; a hat, r only ol 
oppression and wrong, and these man 
ought to hate. lie becims ace pted at 
lilt, hie id* accredited, and hs died ia 
his own land, one ot the acknowledged 
mutera of German song. He ie distin­
guished u a translator, and some ol the 
finest malter pteou ol England, France 
and America have by him been rendered 
into the tongue of the Fatherland, aa o«ly 
one true poet can render another. Long, 
lellow appreciate» hie moss, end that ap­
preciation was returned a» the German’s 
translation of “Hiawatha" testifies, which 
ie described as “a marvel of fidelity and 
bunty."

Hie portrait present! a face foil of 
vitality, benevolence and courage,—the 
evidences of the but type ot Teutonic 
minhood.

Freiligratb wae born in the homo ol a 
•ohoolmuter in Dstmold, Jane 17,1810, 
rod died at Cinoetatt, in Wurtembnrg, 
March 18th, 1879,—a devotee ol fame and 
freedom,—

Ом ol the fow, №' Immsital 
Shat wer. aot bora to die.

• ^

We are indebted to Mr. Thoais Hatch-

l : SCRIBNER’S 
MAGAZINE 
FOR I899

laid:
‘Mr. Bowdieh, yon are a man of eenti- 

ment end ol lute. I have here a photo­
graph of o new figure which wo are mak­
ing for the trade. I think that yon will 
want it.

I " ■ ЛOVBRNOR R05BVBLTS 
vl -THB ROUGH RIDERS'* (Шви 

1 rated eerUO.snd all feta other war 
writings.і

‘The figure, according to this photo­
graph, was that of a young woman with 
short ikirte smoking a cigarette. I bought 
it. When it arrived it eurpieeed my ex­
pectations. The figure wa only about 
four feet high, but it was beietitoUy made. 
The girl’s hair was blonde and her com­
plexion was Might. Ton will pardon my 
referring to it, rod I do it in ell modesty ; 
her ankle, wore trim rod above them the 
limb bulged generously. When I pitted 
the young woman on a table in the rear of 
the shop I «aid to myself.

•There is my ideal ot female beauty. I 
will never marry until I can find a girl who 
looks like this figure.’

‘Ton may cell me foolish il you will, hat 
I am a man of sentiment,' and I am prend 
ol it. That female figure wu company for 
me in my shop, end it seemed at times aa 
if aha understood my thoughts. When I 
left the «hop I carried her image in my 
mind rod I looked for her counterpart. It 
was at the annual masquerade and civic 
ball ot the Jolly Fiv* that my ideal wea 
realised. I went drested aa » page ia • 
costume lent me by the property man of 
the Thalia Theatre. I w* not the only thin, 

on the fl юг, io I didn’t

I' ROBERT LEWIS STBPHBNSON‘8
LBTFBR5 (bev r bruire published), 
idlted by tiTu.ST Coltix.

RICH4RD HARDING DAVIS: Bt.rfos 
aad spectal article-.The “night hu gone on wingi of fury 

put," leaving the “sparkling heap, that 
glisten in the ran," alter the chief etorm of 
the winter. But on the dey fells a double 
shadow, with all its boast of joy ; for 
yMtordoy wa learned that Hunter Dover is 
no more with ni, and today wa he* that 
Archibald Ltmpmsn ia also g|no. A copy 
ol the Montreal Drily St* com* to my 
bands, and u I unfold it ahy eye. reel on 
the words: “The Dead Poet: [In 
Memoriim Archibald ;L»mpmin]’’ It ia a 
tri u e ol lour Sonneta by Arthur Weir. 
What meant it, then, that onr lingers go 
eo icon P Do they bring no boon to this 
needy woil I P Alas ! and ia it folly in na 
to feel reverence, tenderness, regret ! Thro

8 RUDYARD KIPLINQ—HBNRY VAN 
DYKB-WILUAM ALLEN WHITE 
sad many others : Short Kories. •( u

G EORQ 8WX A BLE'SNEWSBRLAL 
moSofftoi^Ulofftntiod^f Ногциг.

L‘

SENATOR HOAR'S BrnilaliooBOta 
uiattrated. V*

f
, MRS. JOHN DRBW'S Stage Remlnla- 

ooDoes—Uliaerated.
I

4 : JOEL CHANDLER HARRIS'S___—
lection of etor.ee, “ihe Chi on to! ©• of 
Aunt Mlnervy ABB.”,

I -
Q’S SHORT BBRIBL, "A Ship of eUtd "

fti

mROBBRT BRANTS 8eiroh-Ll«bl LW- 
tere* Common-eonae essaya.

üi
SIDNEY LANIER'S Misfod Imprfv’)

louse л th* tor J pld liver, and car 
lUloome*, sick 1 headache, lanndla 

janwB, lndlgeaf tlon, etc. They a» In­
valuable to prevent* e cold or break up a 
lever. Mild, gentle, certain, they are worthy 
your confidence. Purely vegetable, they 
can be taken by children or delicate women. 
Price, 38c. at all medi -ine dealers or by m*U 
oIC.L Hood A Co- Lowell, Maas. 4

-

і . D. GIBSON'S Tb. f 'Ac.

зіbow-fogged 
attract much attention. The evening wu 
well began before .he appeared oa the 

і I saw her wuaasol 
great eadteauntto me. Shew* the image 
of my cigarette girl, even to the blond hair 
aad tha abort tad akirt rod the—yea will 
pardon me, won't yoaf—the aaklse. That 
was the turning point of my life, rod whan 
the flow manage asked aaa to fata lady

-
THE PULL, ILLUSTRATED PROS- ' 1 

PECTUS, INCLUDING DESCRIP- - 
TI0N5 OP Ttft ABOVE, SENT 
FREE TO ANY ADDRESS.
THB MAGAZINE IS S3.ee A YBARs 
age. A NUflBER O CHARLES 
SCRIBNER’S SONS, 1SJ . 1*7 

Г FIFTH AVENUE, NEW YORK.

flow. The
■

And Tumors 
’ Cured to stay 
cured,at 
hoBij^tte

or pain. Fdr Canadiohtestimonials A zyo-ptge 
book—fraa, write Dept.n. Mason Msotcom 
Co* 577 Sberbourne Street, Toronto Ontario.
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