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THE SHORE WITHOUT
PORT.

1 knosw i shore without it port—

“I'sers botter bo the enst wind’s sport
Than o advonturs here!

Naiis drooped sad motionleas, we etiand,

Not wore thun one poor Mg from faud,
Yat thithar muy not steer,

Suab calm pravails "twera not wmore viiu,
Shipmates, apon the wivelsas phain
To give the sail and oar,
Liks tickering motal, eooled o modd,
A sulld gon of burnishied gold
Divides us from the shore,

Fauir is the lind and dowerfal :

O mnoy an old-wreoked, lonting Lall,
Wing'd wesda, windhtuwn, alight

They spring ngain in rank displiy-

The [vtas, kissad with sun wnd speay,
And vokuown tiowers of night,

Ciood mooth ! snidln arew are we
‘To bave wo erriand on the s
Nir trado with noy strand.
We nothing do but strive to goeus,
CWith lids hatfshut o Gdlenesw ),
W hat shapes are nn Uis taral,

Nosne «ay this region fnthe home

OF #1f, wind aprite. and urettio goomee,
A shirewdd aod jealoae ol

And some Jeave sees g

OFf Loves and Giraces, horne about
In Cytherna's vua,

lut ssms, ot habier vidion, deem
Fliia i the et ol svery deaam
The Godw send dreamiog youth :
s erow in Jike to matingy,
Notwo the aatne deiigzh cau nne |
Y et eanh cantends for Troth !
oo M, P Hosas

THE LATE PLESIDENTN ROy LYy IN
IN STATE.

The Rotunda du the Capitol Bailding, Washe
ington, where the body of the Lite Prestdent was
Iaid in stage, Ix eireular i shape, 100 feet in
diameter, and has o stone thygged pavement,
Tisern are four rovolntionary el four historieal
ail-patutings covering the wadl « fow feet above
the foor. They are abont twelve by twenty.
cight teetin siae, and werrenvered wt the top
with black rloth, the ends honenig down about
five foet below the frames. A the hower core
ners rosettes werse attaclead with graeetinl strean-
ers  toating from them, Vel baads and
fextonns cover the fnside of e dome at varh of
the projeating cireuits, Tre toar doors ate cap-
]-‘d amd f,{if!ii"|i i folds of
doar, through which the
more  claborately
poitt.

In the centre of the Kotunda wias piaced the
catafabgue, which is shour three fect above the
floor.  Ttis the wame ane that held the casket
tncasing the retaius «f Prestdeut Lineotn, and
Liax been stowed away in the orypt of the Capl
tol for the past sixteen vears [t consists af g
plattorin about 1 font bigh, tweive feet fougand
six feet wideo Upon this is wnother platform
twa Dt bigh, three feet wide and nine feet fong,
The Tower platform is covered with perfectly
blark Braussels carpets The sides aned onds of

Tow east
sonde g passed, was

fetoonsd  thin any ather

rape,

the upper platforin oare coversd with heavy
corded wilke Around the npper odge are Sk

{ringe and tassels three inches fong. ther thys
and midway between the top o the catafulque
and the bottem plittorm are two silver snoldings
running arows:d the sbbs and ends
upan which  rests the vothn, s
black cloth.

At the further snd of the catatilque were
some benstifinl toral decorations. There was a
broken volamn of white rows ot the Marshal
Neil variety, about three foet high, surtounted
by a white dove with wings outspread, as it in
the act af alighting,  Next camea Lovely design
representing * The Gates Ajar.” The columus
were of the sams white o, and the bars of
the gate were of  varivgated white and grven,
The gate-posts were suroonnted by white ross-
buds, the points being tipped with fern, which
gave it a pretty and fresh etfect. Bevond this
was o bank of white thwers from which sprang
a column, on which was perched a white dove.
Upon the kank of white was worked in green the
words ¢ Our Martyr President.” At cach end
of the floral displav was a wreath of jvy leaves
Iving ou the floor.  There was sent from the
British Legation a massive wreath, one of the
most beautiful ever seen in Washingtou. It
came in chedienee to orders telegraphed from
the Queen, and the accompanying eard bore the
follawing touching and «dguiticaut inseription:

iueen Victorin to the memory of the late
President Gurtield, Ancexpression of her sorrow
and sympathy with Mig Gartield and the Am-
wrican Nation. s

¢ September 2204, 1RR1,"”

The interior of the Rotonda was hung in
bliek, though not so heavily as to produce
a marked effect. Both the Rotumda aad the
great dome were brilliantly illuminated.

Al through Wednesday night  the Capitol
grounds were thronged with peopls anxions to
obtain a view of the heloved Prestdent’s faee,
and all:nfght long two lines of men and women
passed rapidly on either side of the cottin. Be-
youd the ceascless tramp of the peaple who
poured throngh in a continuous stream, there
was no sound, the desire for conversation being
swallowed up in the awe which the presence of
the dead President inspired.  Some of the peo-
sl passed the coflin without lfting their cyes
rom the fleor, unwilling to trust themaelves to
gree wpon  the awful sight,  Uthers, more
curious, Jooked as Jong as they conbd, awd pee
Iuctnntly made way for others, There werea
great mauy colored people in  the throng, of

The tap,
voverst with
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both sexes and of all ages and conditions. Com-
mon laborers in tattered clothing erowded upon
samptuously dressed ladies and gentlemen, al)
inspired by a comuon motive, At one time, on
lhursnl':\y, it was aseertained by actual count
that sixty persons passel the coflin in one
minute, or at the rate of 3,600 an hour, or more
than 40,000 daring the day, It is believed that

fully 100,000 passed through the Rotunda to
view the remains,

SERGEANT MASON.

Nergeant Mason, of Battery B, Second Artil.
ery, s still confined in a eoll "at the barracks in
Washington, aud bears his imprisonment philo-
soplieatly,  He has ocenpied his spare time in
writing wn address entitled, *To all goorl peo-
ple of the 7nited States who hate assassing,”
b this he says:

T one who standy ready, at all times, to
do right, yetin this cuse of mine | have done a
big wrong to the good law of the land by shoot-
ing at that would-he aswssin Guiteau, who hag
canseid <o wmuch sorrow and sutlering to Presi.
dent Garfield and to the good people of the
vorll  AlL nysassing, or they who attempt the
1ife of « Chief Magistrate of any country, let it
be Empire, Kingdom or Repaublie, let them die
as soon as possihle, Pat them in a diteh ten
teet decp, sind all who wish to throw mud at
thew do iz, wod then eover the place with Lrim-
stone, so that no grass can grow. | want no
one o appland me for my unsoldier-like con-
duet, yet Tam one of the many wha would like
to tak the Hife of un assassin rather than guard
hitn, Jetrthers v what they may, if the UVnited
States Aoy of 25,000 men was at that jail,
26,000 wonld kil Gaitean and the other 5,000
would disert before they would have anything
to do with hi 7

For the sike of our good opinien of the
Pnited States Army, we trust that Sergeant
Muson's contidence in their conduet under the
cirtcutmstanees s slightly misplaced. A soldier
whowhen on sentry duty wonld shoot at a help-
veas captive helidmd his prison bars, is hardly of
the stuil of which a grent army should be com-
ill.l\'l'll.

AMUNEMENTS,

Minuie Palmer has been the attraction at the
Hoyal daring the past week, and has not drawn
half the houses she deserved. She was fascinat-
g as ever, and i 0 My Sweethearts ” seems to
have a part well smited to her specisl attractions,
She was well supported by R EL Graham, whose
singing was one of the most enjovable features
of the play.

I am not a Seotebman, consequently [ went
to My, henuedy's <OTwa Hours at Hame,” with
wottee nisgivings as 1o whether 1 should survive
an eveninyg  devoted entirely to the Music of
Caledanin, Bat an this T was most agreeably
Haappointed, el in conlessing that 1 enjoyed
mysell thoreughly, T wall endeavorr to make
thee sriiedde Fonoradide as far my :\l\!i"i{'ﬂ[i“llﬁ
wepe concerned, by advisiug all my readers todo
w L did an the ocoasion off Mr, Kennedy's next
visit,  Two ot the party, Miss Helen and Mr,
Eobert Kennedy are gifted with unususlly fine
volves g s Toe formet’s rendering of *¢ Caller
Herrin™ ™ 1 have never heand surpassed (by the
way the setting seemed sonewhat altered from
my recollections of 1t), and the latter, besides
SONLarel, Marel, Ftiriek and Teviotdale ™ and
the Macgregors” Gathering,” sang the aria from
thecdudas @ How Vain ts Man 7 in really fine
style. Mr. Keanedy bimself was juimitably
funny, and brought the house down with < The
Laird o Cockpen,and the description of an old
wife's recotlections of her courtship, Moreover,
with mueh consideration for the feelings of
tentiles like wysell, he explained way the
hard wonls and stmoothed out the diflicalties of
cach song in the progeatmuns before it was sung,
besides  giving a few interesting  particulars
abont the composer, date, ete. Altogether, as 1
have said, it was a most enjoyable evening, and
had I not put off my visit antil the last day, |
shoald cortainly have gone again--and perhaps
again,

Mesteus,

FEAR.

There is a familiar story of a raw reeruit
marching by the side of a veteran into the field
of battle, when the voung man said to the ex-
perienced warrior, ‘“You tremble, and 1 think
that you must be afraid ;" to which he replied,
< {am afraid, becanse 1 kuow what lies before
us ¢ and if you were half as much afraid as 1 am,
you would ran away.,”  This illustrates the fact
that there are two kiuds of courage, one of which
is t sort of physieal instinet that we share in
common with many classes of brutes, and birds,
and reptiles, and insects, while the other per-
tains to our woral and intellectual being.

Some persons are constitutionally brave, and
hardly scem to know what tear is ¢ nothing ap-
palls them, their nerves are made of iron, no
matter what the emergeney may be, their heart
beats steadily as a clock, and they can look any
form of danger in the face as calmly as an as.
tronomer surveys the stars. It is a quality
which always demands a éertain degree of re-
speet, and i3 invaluable in many departments
of life. 'The fireman who stands firm on the
giddy roof, while the tafters are eracking all
s abont him : the senman whe swings out on the

yvard-arm when the midnight hurricane is rag.
| ing ; the hunter who beards the lion in his den,

and grapples with the hungry tiger; the man
who walks calmly over the deadly magazine to
extinguish the burning fuse ; the engineer
clinging to his post while he rushes upon al-
most certain death—all such men are entitled
to our respect and admiration, and are very sure
to receive the tribute which iy their due. There
is no virtue more highly praised than courage ;
in fact, the word virtue, as we derive from the
Lating, is expressive of nothing else.

As some people are naturally brave, so there
are others who inherit a cowardly temperament,
for which they are not responsible, although
they may be for the degree in which they allow
themselves to be overcome byit. There may be
a general weakuess of fibre in the man’s eonsti-
tution, which can be remedied only by a severe
process of physical and moral discipline, and
there may be also an excess of imagination,
which leads him to maguify danger, and faney
that it exists where it doesnot. The spirit iy
be strong, while the flesh is weak.

Strong men have been heard to declare that
it requircd more courage for them to stand ap
and say ten words to a great audience of people
than it did to storm a citadel.  Even to enter a
room in face of a fashionahle assembly iy ie-
mand a greater etfort than it would to face a
shower of bullets. A woman will shriek at the
sight of a spider, or a mouse, who would not
hesitate to throw herself in front of alocomotive
to rescus a child from Jdeath.  Like the veteran
soldier who trembled as he marched to the tield,
but would sconer die thau turn his back upon
the foe, so there is many a tman, having the
most intense physical dread of sutfering, wha
would endure martyrdom rather than be untrue
to his convictions, On the other hand, mis-
creants whose hands arve red with bload, and
who have ne moral convictions whatever, will
sowmetimes mount the seatfold with u smile upon
their lifn’, and joke with the executioner while
he is adjusting the rope about their necks.

If cowardice is a physieal infirmity it must
be treated much after the same manner that we
deal with our bodily weaknesses, A wholesome
regimen and rigorons discipline may enable ane
to triumph, in a good degree over almost any
inherited discase. A man who is sound and
healthy in other respeets will not be half so
likely to vield to the sugge.tions of a cowantly
temper as one whu is weak and sickly., When-
ever his fears are aroused by any reil or im-
aginary dauger, he will ¢l into play the whole
strength of hix will to beat down his miserable
apprehensions,  The greatest cowurd inay be.
eome brave when he is stirred by some unecon-
querable impulse, and the mn who wills with
all his heart may triumph over any infirmity,

If, again, cowardice hasits seat in the moral
nature, the only remedy is o clarify and elevaze
the conscience, which always makes cowards of
those who are couscious of doing what they
ought not to do.

* Ok, coward conscience, how dost thon afffict ma ™

It isa terrible thing when a man dares not
say what is in his heart lest he should be con-
victed out of his own mouth.  In this case the
bondage of cowardiee puts on its ugliest and
meanest form.  There is noshirking of personul
responsibility here; no escaping from it unler
the plea of hereditary taint.

Cowardice may, however, b seated not so
much in the physical and inoral nature asin the
intellectual, when it takes the form of a saper-
stition coming before imaginary or unreal things.
It is the result of a false training, and the cure
is te be found iv the exercise of a free and well-
balanced reason.  The speetres will banish it we
only have the courage to touch them.  No one
can estimate the suffering which has come upon
the world from the tyranny of superstitions
fear- It is the wost baseless form of fear, and
often proves to be the most incurable,

ENCORES.

1 frequently read, in various papers, the
statement that Mr. Sims Beeves, the eminent
English tenor, never accepts an encore.  Some.
times it is announced as an astounding tact that
Mr. Reeves kas actually departed trowm hisin-
variable rule on some special oceasions.  Now,
before 1 came to America, a few years ago, |
was continually hiearing Sims Reeves at ditfer-
ent concerts, and think l-can certaiuly aver
that, on every occasion when 1 had this plea.
sure, our accoruplished tenor complied with the
public request for an encore. At ane concertl
remember his accepting, most good naturedly, a
double encore — singing twice — the popular
“ Come into the Garden Maud,” and at the se-
cond recall, * My Pretty Jane.”

1 do not mean to give an opinion about the
good or bad custom of concert encores. There
is much to b¥ said on both sides. At all events
it will be long before the general public give
them up.  Opera encores nre, however, surely in
the very worst taste. The whole thread of the
opera is utterly broken throngh this wretched
wactice.  What can Be more absurd than to be.
10ld the tenor lover streteh himself out and die
the death, then jump up, bow and smile, and re-
peat his dying aria and tinal struggles?  Then,
again, to watch two lovers rush from each other's
presence for exer, ouly 1o unite again in halfa
minute from behind a side scene (of conrse they
haven't gone far; they know what is coming
well enough), sing agnin their duet of cternal
separation, and againrush out ! The same cus-
tom in plays. It is really laughable to kuow
that Julius Ciesar's dead body iz lying comfort.
ably behind the curtain waiting for it to draw
up again, that Mark Antony may repeat his

celebrated speech ! Julins Crese L quite right
Why should he trouble himself to get up the in-
stant the curtain is down, only to lie flat down
again immediately.

[ did not intend to say so much about encores,
but the paragraphs relating to Mr. Sims Reeves
reminded me of them.—{Frances J. More.

VARIETIES.

“Lorra rents and livey in the cottage fort
merly owned and occupied by the late Kober-
Dale Owen at Lake George”  Lotta’s parents
were personal fricnds of Robert Owen, the father
of R. 1), Owen,

Tir French ladies do not appear to adopt that
frizzled style of voiff.ere which has been irrever-
cutly named i la Zuln, or 4 la bird's-nest.
They cut small straight pieces of hair down
their fureheads, and then curl the ends after the
manner of a pug's tail. 1t lonks cleaner, at all
events,

Tur inhabitants of Cleves, the ancient capi-
tal of Westphalia, which cluims to be the birth-
place of Lohengrin, the semi-mythical hero of
the white swan, have resolved to perpetuate his
memory in a handsome monument, the first
stone of which has been laid with due solem-
nity.

TaE quaint answers given at competitive ex-
aminations are wot the least amusing stories of
this rather dall age.  Here isone as good asany
of its kind. A Hiudou ot Hall-caste was asked
wha was Jalins Caser. ©Thae fist Roman
Catholic Bishop of India,” he replied, “ who in-
troduced Christianity in Eagland,”

ONE of the ol settlers at the Isles of Shoals,
seeing the name ¢ Puvch=" on the hull of a
vacht, the other day, spelle 1 it oui sluwly, and
then exelddmed, ** Wetl, if thit ain’t the darn-
dest wauy o spetl Hsh v And vot there i3 au-
tharity for spelliug that would admit of writing
Hsh thus @ Physche.

A MINISTER Sanday  was prayin' vera
earnestly that the storm sud ceass, an’ that the
Lord wud sen’ fine weatherthat the erops might
b gotien in.  Just a! thil moment a ternic
dash o' rain battered awa’ at the windows., [t
disconcerted the puir minister, w’ he finished
rather abmyptly by sayin'—** 0, ILond, that's
perfectly \L-)‘"!‘kilolli."

e

ThHe Coaptes Lendas, of the Acadoemie of
Sclences, b pablishe 10 enginest’s report of
the preliminary investizaions o the geologi-
cal stracture of the Istivuus of Pagama.  The
cexttlt i sutisfaciory, and M. de Lesseps cdden-
fates that the work cau o doue unler the orig-
inal estimates, . Wealwavs redd, 1 thie goudy-
zoady books, that ditftsdtes weon

sBre o vane
tsh, or at least to lossen, asel tue regard ot 2
cheerfud countenmee and «~tut waill

M~ HL O Boniysax, a resident of Monroe,
Cond, one day Lot wesk atternpied o head oft
v pair of balls which hol escaped from the feld,
Oae turned upon her aed fere-d her agalust the
tnee, goring her i s npornble maner.  Shwe
ctimbed over the fense, G0 insensible, aud soon
led.”  We fike to ses woinin vouragooas; but
ihis was temerity. For our pary, we never dis-
aute the “right ol way,” even with a Texan
Rteer. We take it for granted that he does not
anderstand “eonstitutionad rizzs,” and is by
no weans a chevalier, 700,

Tiv Mewaypr ' Enrope has publisheld two-
“hapters trom the third volume of the fortheom.
g mouograph of Counr Kisselef, Iowsian A
bassador at Parls trom 1356-1%42 Uount Kiss-
“lefs journals aboun i with strange and piquaat
ceminiscences of Parisian Life.  Amoag other
wnec lotes, there isone Jdeseriprive of an imperial
pleasure party in the Forest ot Fontainedleay,
shere, among other vomps, Marshals Pélissier
and Muygnard danced a carren s wiiile the Eme
peror, seated on hocseback, hommd the song
s hest he could with a cigir ate between his
hps, The party wis given e honour ot the
Grand Duke Constantine.

THFE text was tram Job, and read—** Skiu for
<kin, vea, all that a man hath will he give for
ais hite.  When lookiug over the advance sheets
the proof-reader saw that a bluader of the most
tormidable kind Lawl Leen committed, for Job
was made to say, “ Yea, all that @ mau hath be
vill give for his wife,”  He wus a wise proot-
saader and one who had had o rather tarbaleat
tomestic experience, and he aatarally shoak his
wad when he read the words,  He did uot feel
it liberty to make the wecessary correctiou, but
ent the sheets to the miaister with a * query”’
wrainst the passage, and the marginal note—
*¢ This depends on cireuwstances.”

Tt story they toll of Coleridge, aptly illus-
‘rates a general weakuess.  He was busy with
fiis writing at a late honr in the night, when the
v of tive startled him. Opeaing the window
:e hallooed to a passer-ty to learn where the fice
was, and was told that it was a shosaun s
shop, and that the shoemaker’s family were
surned ap. Inexpressibly shocked by the news
aud full of sympathy tor the wufortunate ~«w,
w put o hiscoat and ran withall speed 1. che
seene of the horror.  When he got there, and
saw the sho suaker's fawily, unharmed, sitting
on theirgoods in the street, and learned the
story was fulse, he impulsively sad, ** D —n the
fire I"* and wont back howe,




