JuLy 28, 1883.

CANADIAN ILLUSTRATED NEWS.

Bl

-
2
.

of any Anglo-Saxon community on either side
of the Atlantic } have ever come acrosv. Tae
geveral is cortainly no exception to this rle,
and as a frir specimen of his class, has a strong
reverence for religion and respect for the Epis
copal Church of which he, like his fathers before
!mn, 18 a momber, ‘T'he parson who ofliciates
in the huilding whose woo(len spire we could see
{xeepmg above the goneral's woods were it day-
ight, hus ex.oflicio eaten his Sunday dinners at
0‘1\!( Ridge ever since the Montagnes revived
Episcopaey in the county after the lapse caused
by its identification with toryism during and
after the revolutionary war.

The geueral still reads the lessons on Sandays,
and when some unusaally ancient and “‘good old
tune'” is sung, his deep voice may he heard
booming lustily above the piurcing notes of the
rustic choir,  Here upon the veramla, with his
legts crossed and his chair tilted back against the
wall, he will tulk to you of the glorious days of
old, of the Linudred negroes of all ages and sizes
that every Christmasassembled beneath bis roof,
and when barn and cabin echoed to the thud of
their stamping fret and to the binjo's twang,
when a gentleman was a gentleman, and peoyle
knew how to “place” one another. OFf how
moat of hisold friends who sat upon the bench
of the county cowrt with him in the old days
when magistrates were gentlemen of influence
and property, are dead, or gone to the great
cities, and the country homes with which their
names have been associnted passed into other
hauds, 1 know it’s foolish,” says he, *but
someliow | hate tn sce the old Virginia waysand
fashiony passing away. ‘I'ie war was necessary ;
we were a purcel of fools together, and got well
whipped for our piins, thongh we gave the
Yankees sowe trouble 1o do it, and {own every-
thing tarned out for the best: hut 1 tell you,
gentlemen, 1 wish the old arrangement “had
lagted my time any how. There were no happier
people on earth than we were, Tuke this county”
—und as the gentleman says this, he drops the
frout legs of his chair and his feet simultaneously
on ta the porch floor, aund wuves his hand out
to where the waoantight is streaming over the
lawn and the woods behind, and the stubble-
fields and the pastares and the winding stream
in valley beneath—** there are perhaps a dozen
such places ag this, owned by people of our class.
We wers ail brought up more or less together.
We fought and seoftled at the local school when
we were youngiters, aud followed one another as
voung men to the University of Yirginia, fox-
hunted ant shot together, danced, raced, and
intermurried, till we hiad lost all count of our re-
lationships. We rarely travelld abroad, hecause
we conthln't leave our large honscholds of slives
and the responsibilities entailed by them for so
long ; and to tell you the truth, we were not
very flush of money a5 rule.  T9 say that we
were generally instebt, though true, would leave
a false impression.  Onr plautatisns, dear to us
though they were, were of nothing like the value
of our slave property, whose increase we prefer.
red, to borrow mnney upon rather than to sell,
from wotives of pride and kindliness toward our
dependents ; but we were heavily overstocked,
and often lived for years on paper,

“1 know we were provincial and egotistie.
We thought ourselves bigger men than we really
were, hut our political control at Washington
did much in saving ns from the mental sm.gna.
tion that vur bare literary record might imply.

“ Whatever else wo were, we were always
Sfarmers and country gentlemen ; bat, in addi.
tion, were often  jadoes, senators, bankers,
physicians 5 that the Yankees, when the war
broke out, thonght we were enervated by luxary,
is a proof of how httle the two sections knew of
one auother i those days @l | sometimes
think they Jdon't know much more now), There
never wis luxury in yvoar seuse of the word ig
Virginia.  Such ns you see my home to.day it
has always been, and the meal my wife gave'you
to-night you would have got in 1880-~for thank
tiod and a good planwation and a taste for farm-
ing, I have never =ince the year after the war
had to waut for the ordinary comforts of Iife. 1
pay more attention to grass and improved cattle
than of old. I have seeded much of my alluvial
low grouud to timothy, and cut all the hay
require every year from it, and the rest produces
ay heavy vrops of ludian corn per aere as the
Onio valley, and has done so Irom tine inme.
moria}.  Upon the posver uplands | range my
cattle, and grow what wheat and oats my own
people and hotses regquire. 1 have set outa
vineyard which is fast coming into bearing, and
have planted several hundred peach and apple
treew, for the benefit, if not of inyself, at any
rate of these that come nflerme,  Negro tenants
cultivate the odd coruers of the property in to.
baceo and corn on shares with me, and upon the
whole | have no great canse to complain,

¢ Twenty yesrs ugo, however, it is not at all
likely veu would have been sitting in the porch
alone with me as yon now are. The chances
are, there would have been hall' a dozen here,
and double the number of young folk frolicking
inthe parlor,  We sometinies seare up a right
amart crowd, even now, when the ity people
are out here in the sunnmer ; but, bless me, I've
seen the meun lying so thick on the floors, tucked
up for the night, you could hardly gst about the
house without treading on them.

“Then, in thoso days, as 1 before said, you
knew who was who, Nowil yourdaughter goes
onut to a dance in the neighborhood, the chances
are she is escorted home by youug Smith whose
father kept the store at the forks of the rond
yonder when | was a boy, or f'oung Jones who
mensures ealico in a dry goods store in town.
Perhaps that's all right ; mind yon, 1 don't want

to say anythingagainst it. We are a free country
now, aud a republic (worse lack to it), but 1
sometimes faol like the old Lord Fairfax, who,
on hearing in the backwoods of Angusta county,
of Cornwailis’ surrender at Yorktown, told his
servant to ¢ carry him up staira to die, as there
wad no use in his living any longer.’

““ Then there was a large class of good, honest
{mmxm farmers living among us, also slave
wolders, that were welcome to a seat at our
table, or & bed for that matter, if they came
along, and with wham we were on u familiar and
friendly footing, but still they were not of us.
Their families and ours did not even pretend to
agsociate. ‘The aunnal call they mmYe perhaps
as neighbors was a mere relic of very old colonial
days when families were more dependent on one
another, and asort of fesble protest against elass
distinctions —a mere show of equality that hurt
nobody aud amounted to nothing, and that the
very negroes laughed at. But if we held our
heads above the large ycomen who very often
had considerable property, and nearly as muny
negroes, rometimes more than we had, they in
their turn looked down on the smaller farmers,
who again revenged themselves by their con-
tempt for the overseers and the poor whites. In
fact,"” says the general, laughing, *‘ we were a
powerfully aristocratic people, 1 promise you,
and you will fiud the fires still smouldering
through the country now, and working with the
new elements if you live here long enough to get
below the surface—"

““ Mar’se George.  Oh, Mar'se George.”  The
voice is Caleb's from out the darkness ; he has
stolen round the hou e and his white teeth are
flashing on us from the fuot of the veranda
steps.

““ H{ullo, Caleb, what's up 17

** Mar'se George, sah, dar’s suthin’ the matter
wid dat ar sorrel mar agin, 'pears like she's pow-
erful oneasy «» snortin, an’ a gwine on ; [ thote
I'd jes git you to step round aun’ look at her.”

While the general, who, like all Southerners,
can not ouly break, buy and ride a horse,
wiethoer he be farmer, merchant or lawyer, but
doctor one, too, in a rough-and-ready fashion,
gets his stahle lantern and hurries across the
lawn toward the lodging of the ** sorrel mar,”
we revel silently in the balmy night. The cease.
less trill of frogs and tree crickets scems to grow
louder now ; all sounds of human voices have
ceaced ; great-winged beetles and cockchafers
go swinging through the wrellis work of cypress
and trumpet flowers, aud fall with a thud upon
the veranda tloor ; bats flit backward and for-
werd before the Highted windows ; the night owl
hoats glnomily from the orchard, and the whip.
poor-will fills the valley below with his plaintive
song ; fire-flies dance against the dark back.
ground of shrubbery, while the great oak trees
above us gently rustle their leaves on which the
moonlight is streaming from a sky cloudless and
twinkling with 2 myriad of stara.

— —
CELESTIAL PHLOTOGRAPHY,

Within a few years, celestial phiotography has
made such rapid advauces that it bids fair
shortly to be, not ouly as a means of record, but
also as a weaws of discovery, one of the promi.
nent astronomical instruments of the immediate
future. The svience may be said to have ori.
ginated in 1345, when Fizewn and Foueault took
a doguerreotype image of the sun. lu the hands
of Draper and Rutherford in Ameriea, Jansen
in France, and La Rue in Eogland, it has
achieved wonderful success, while hosts of ob.
servatories are using it in various ways, mostly
as & means of recording sun-spots and fucule.

The vamera is an artificial eye.  There is the
same leus in front,—the same sensitive plate or
sembrane on which the tmge Flls. It possesses
some wlvantages and some disadvantages over
its prototype.  As its use will not disable our
natural eyes, the disadvantages may be left out
of account. The advantages represent so much
power gained to be used in wresiing irom natare
its secrets,  They may be eonsilered nnder four
heads : )

1. The photographic eye caun take a quicker
look than the uatural one.  We do not receive
a full fmpression of any objeet until we have
Troked at it for about ouc-tenth of a secoud,
During this time, the image gets stronger and
stronger ¢ but short of this we cannot see to
advantage, Now in errtain objects, uotably the
sun, the chauges oecupy a much less time thau
this ; hence with all the magnifying power of a
telescopo we can never hope to see distinetly the
forms of the elements which make up the pho-
tospliere. lu times of calm, these elemeats
may be granular and spherical ; but when their
fluid masses, floating in a more tlaid medium,
ure acted on by auy of the countless currents
and storms that sweep over the solur surface
they readily assume such shapes and changes as
the exterior forees impress upon them. At Men.
don, in France, a photograph of a partion of
the solar surface hns beon obtaiued with an ex
posure of ouly one hundred-thousandth of a se.
cond. This gives the shapes and location of the
granules in a way they have never before been
seen. ‘The photograph also shows the rolative
high.givi"g powers ol the ditferent parts. When
chasing each other avound on the sum, the
slowly-acting eye can only catch their blended
etfocts, and the surfaco appears tolerably un.
iform in brightness. But this instantancous
victure brings clearly out the fact that the sur.
}nco is really very mottled, and that on the
nuwmnber and brilliancy of these little granules,

varying from time to time, depends largely the
relative brilliancy of the sun, By taking with

the aid of a revolving disk a succession of views
of the same partion of the solar s faze, we also
gain an idea of the character and vio'ence of the
movements to which the photosphere is sub-
jeeted.

2. Another advantage of the photographic eye
in that it can take a very lony look. After one-
tenth of a second, the impression on our retina
hecomes no stronger. As the new rays impinge,
making new images, the images formed by the
former rays facle awiy. Indeed, the tiring of
the eyes is such that they see less well after
continned looking at a faint object. Could this
one-tenth of a second be lenythened out to a
second, we could sce ten times as brightly, the
glare of the sun would be insupportable, night
would be as bright as day, and hosts of faint
ohjects would be brought ints view. Soit is
with the sensitive plate in the camera. An im-
pression formed lasts forover ; a new one on top
merely strenthens it ; and if practical difliculties
did not stand in the way there would seem to
be no limit to the leagth of exposure and con-
sequent piling up of the impressions,  As it is,
the nebula of Orion and all the features of the
tail of our latest bright comet have been brought
out by exposures lasting between two and three
hours. Professor H{olden has recently collected
together the various drawings of this nebula
made in the last three hundred years, and while
a certain similarity rans through same of them
many are so widely diflerent that no one would
think of them as of the same ohject. To some
extent, the same divergences may exist in the
photographs. The sensitiveness of the plate, the
time of exposure and the clearoess of the atmos-
phere will cause different appearaunces under
varying conditions. But one distracting factor
which cannot be allowed for—imperfection in
the hand, brain and eye which no two people
possess alike,—is left out of the problem.

3. Auother gain we make by the use of the
photographic plate is that we are able to pho.
tograph o' jects which the human ¢yeis not con-
structed to see. It a ray from the sun is passed
through a prism, it is stretched out into a spect-
rwm, the different parts of which ditfer in the
rapidity of their vibrations, Tihe eye can take
in vibrations of certain rapidity, and not others;
it cannot se2 more than one-quarter of the
whole. There are a number of rays beyond the
violet of the visible spectrum, and a very largs
number outside the red, which it never recog-
nizes. The ultra-violet rays are noted for their
power of atfecting silts of silver and impressing
themselvcs on a sensitive plate. The 1nfrared
rays are principally rays of obscare heat; but
they also in some degree can act on a photo-
graphic plate and make images of the objects
from which they come. Captain Abacy, in
England, has succeeded in t:king a photograph
of # tea-kettle of hot water in a room perfectly
dark, by means of the obsrure heat rays which
radiated from it. When we read this, it does
not seem impossible that some day, not only
the suns of space, but also their dark worlds,
will throw their images on our silver films and
thus render themselves visible. To supplement
the eve, photography then hus aa especial value,
and if we can tind soma substauce still more or
ditf- reutly sensitive than silver silts—wmhich is
not improbable,—there does not s:em to be any
object which throws ou! rays of any kind which
is beyond the reach of our camiras. All our
senses are very impetfect. They are constructed
so as to be limited in their powers. When the
vibrations are of certain qual-ty, they impress
the ear and soundsare heird ; when they change
a little, all is silence, The trouble is in the ear
that is not attuned to the new wave.leugths.
Sa with the eve ; given u certain rite of motion
of the rays waich proceed from objects, and all ,
the variety of the external world isin the lHmits i
of our waze, Change the rate, aad utter dark-
ness follows, notwithstanding the fact that
emanations are still entering the papil; the
retina does not respond and no image goes to
the brain.  The camera gives us, as it were, a
new sense, s retina dues respond to these in-
visible rays. The image is stamped upon it, and
it becomes a souree of visible rays, and we see
the likeness of the dark object, even thouzh we
do not see the olject itself. [t must not be
supposed that much has actually been -lone in |
the way of photographing durk ohjects ; it is
only one of the achicvementsof the futare which
seems to be within grasp.

4. But the main use of photography which
will suggest itselt to everyone is to obtain from
the heavenly bhodies and their phenomena
images that will be lasting. Observers have
had to preserve in their memory the appearances
and make a deszription or drawing.  Memory
is deceptive, and the hand unskiliul, Bat these
permanent records can be examived and studied
at leisure, There is a certrin kind of accuracy
about them which einnot be impeached, and
comparisonsof the diffevent pictures of the same
object or group can ufter the lapse of many
years or centuries be realily made.  Wo must
rrmember the vast diztinces that separats the
stars from us and from each other, and that
they are all in rapid motion and most of them
changing their relative positions. It is at least
seven thousand times as far to the nerest star
as the extromest planet is from the sun, It is
more than two hundred thousand times as far
as is the groat expanse betwecn the earth and
the sun. 'There is no reasom to suppose that

nebula aro any less distant.  Auy motions that
take place among thom will not ba detected in
a few yoars. Micrometers and transit circles’
will do something to locate the larger stars with '
a suflicient degree of procision to compare, per. !
haps, with other positions obtained after tho

lapse of a thousund years. But the great mass
of amall stars—the thousands that are thrown
together in clusters,—cannot bz thus located
w.thout immense labor. But they can, when
photography b ¢-m s parfict enough, se impress
themselves on a plave that a perfect map of
them is obtained for the use of all future ages.
The nebu'e—cloudiike forms which may be
drifting about in all possible configurations,—
will give us their ontline and stracture when
their light left them, some years before it
reached us ; and if the astronomers of the next
century will compare our work with theirs
they may have a fund to draw from which is
denicd us,

Though the methol is in its infancy a3 a
means of ressarch, there is alrealy som-thing
doing. Diily through many telascopes the
shapes on the solar surface are imp:is)ning their
images within our reach. The ons thousand
plates of the late transit of Venus are probably
th most valuahle ontcome of all the expadi-
tions. Harvard Observatory has begun 1 grand
sweep of the heavens, to embrace all the larger
stars; Dr. Gould, in South America, has good
negatives of some forty or fifty of the most
noted c'usters to be seen in the Southern sky,
and he thinks he can photograph through a
telescope stars that the same telescope will not
reveal to the eye directly ; Mr. Jansen has gone
to the South Pacific, to observe the solur eclipse,
and expects to photograph the whole neigh-
barhood of the sun, to make sure ot catching
the dispated intra-moreurial planet, sh ~uld there
be snch a thing of any consd-rable size ; and,
not least wonderful.  Dr. Higging his in full
glare of sun-light caught the image of the faint
solar corona on his silver plate. Draper, Jansen
and Common have photographed the nebula of
Orion, and what is still more striking its spect-
rum, and a number of cameras have te n “urned
successfully on the bright comets of recent
times. This record in the dawning of the science
promi-es much for the future,

I58A¢ SHARFLESS,

LITERARY FAME.

Thackeray complained that he chos2 to amuse
himself with making pictures (for he fineied
himself a great artist), but that people kept hira
busy writing stories when he would sooner be
drawing or painting. Bayard Taylor uaver re-
conciled himself to the voc tion of a prose
writer. He believed that the world shoull have
demsnded nothing of him but poetry. Con-
cerning this he nsed to tell a good stary at his
own expense. During his last lecturing trip
through the Western States he wis the guest, in
a small city, of the chairman of the lecture
committee, a self-satisfied and prosperous citi-
zen, who met Tuylor at the train, and carried
him home to his own smartly farni-hed house.
While waiting for the evening repist the well-
fed chairman said, with manifest pride, that
probably Mr. Taylor did not remember him,
No, Mr. Tayvlor did not.

*“ Why,” said the chairman, ¢ you were here
in this town ten years ago this very winter, this
very mounth, aud stoppel with me, as you are
stopping now.”

Mr. Toylor professed his interest in the im-
portaut fact. The chairman, glancing around
on the chromos, the new carpets, and the glit.
tering white walls of his home, said, * Yes, you
see | have been prospering since then. Yes, the
world has b-en a pretty good place tor me. It
has for vou tao, Mr. Taylor. [ have watchel
your course ever since I got acquainted with

- you, teun yesrs ago, and 1 supprse [ am on2 of

the few people who have read everything you
ev 1 wrote.”

“* What," said Taylor, everything '

“ Yaes, sir, everything [ could lay my hands
on.”
“Then," said Taylor, * perhaps you will tell
me what youthink of my new poem, ‘ Lars” "

¢ Gosh ! said the man, “do you write
poetry I

Toe Hand=l Fostival has this yvear been a
success beyoud any previous oceasion.  The at-
teadauce has averaged 20,000 a-day, and as seen
from the lofty Press galleries the audience itself
was a speetacle worth the journey down to Sy-
denham. It is twenty-six years since the finst
Hande! Festival was held, & kind of rehearsal
preparatory to the festival given in 1859 on the
centenary of the death of the great composer.
Then, ns 10w, the first diy was devoted to the
Messiah and the last to Isracl in Egupt, with
the middle day appropriated to selections. £33,-
000 was tak-n on the three days, the expeunses
being £138,000, leaving a pretty profit. Both
choir aud band have been much augmented
since then, and the numbers of the audience are
well miintained, though on one of the days of
the centenial 26,000 people paid for admission.
The Crystal Palace itself nevar looked better
tha on these oceasions, itsspaciot aer ~ge Sl d
with music and well-dressal women.

HUMBUGGED AGAILIN.

I saw so much said about the merits of Hop
Bitters, aud my wite who was always doctoring,
and nev.r well, teasel me so urgently ‘o get hor
som», 1 concludad to be humbugyed again ; and
I am g'all did, for in less than two moaths' use.
of the Bitters, my wits was cured, and she has
remained so for eighteen months sinc=. 1like
such humbugging. —1. T., St. Paul.—Pionecr.
Press, .




