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DICKENS ON TItTHACKERAYACKERAY
0

Agraceful AND TOUCHING8 TRIBUTE
J
theThir following tributetributetoto the memory of

william makepeace Tbackeraythackeray by charles
Dft opens the february number of the
de ichiltill magazine

it has been desired by some of the personal i

friendfriendss of the great english writer who es-
tablished this magazinemagaz inedinet that its brief record
of hisbis having been stricken from among men
should be written by the oldoid comrade and
brotherbrothen in arms who pens these linean and of
whom he often wrote himshimselfelflandand always
with the warmest generosity

1I saw himbini first nearly twenty eight years
agoaab when hebe proposproposedid to become the illustra-
tor of my earliestearnest book I1 saw him last
shortly before Christmasat the Athenathenaeummum
club when he told me that he had been in
bed three days that after these attacks be
was troubled with cold which
quite took the power of work out of him I1

and that be had it in hlahia mind to try a new
remedy which he laughingly described liehe
wawas verysvery cheerful and looked very bright liin

ethethe illiiinightht of0 that day week behe died
the long interval between thesehesebese two

periods is markemarkel i in my remembrance of himihim
by many occasions whenaben be wasws supremely i

humorous when he was irresistibly extrava-
gant when be was softened and serious ahn
he was charming with children but by nodenone
do I1 recall him more tenderlyenderly than by two or
three that start out of the crowd when he un-
expectedly

i

presented himself in my room
announcing bowlow that some passage in a cer-
tain book hadbad made him cry yesterday andadd
how that hebe bad come to dinner because he

help it 2 endind apat talk some passage
overever no one can evereier have seen him more
9genialanial natural cordial fresh and honestly
impulsive than I1 havebabe seen him at those
times no one can be surer than 1I of thethel

t

greatness and the goodness of the heart that
then disclosed itself

we had our differences of opinion 111
thought that hebe too much feigned a want otor I1

earnestness and that be made a pretencepresencepretencele otof
undervaluing luging art which was t ot good fottot
the art that he held iain trust but when hebe
fell uponulon these topics it was never veryveryl
gravely and I1 have a lively image of him iain
my mind twistingC both bishis hands in his hair
and stamping about laughing to make an end
of the discussion

when gewere associated in remembrance
f the late mrair douglas jerrold he delivered

a public lecture in lond-onlondon in the course of
which he read his very best contribution to
punch describing the grownupgrown up cares of a
poor family ofor young children no one hear-
ing him could have doubted his natural gen-
tlenesstleness or his thoroughly unaffected manly
sympathy with the weak and lowly heire read

most pathetically and with a sim-
plicity

sim-
plic of tenderness that certainly moved one
of hisbis audience to tears 1I his was presently
after his standing for oxford from which
place he had hiahla agent to meroe with
a droll note to which he afterwards addea a 1

verbal postscript urging me to come down
and make a speech and tell them who he vaswag
for liebe doubted whether more thathan two of the
electors had ever heard of him and he thought
there might be aaas many as six or eight who
had heard ot me 1 liehe introduced the lecture
justV mentioned with a reference to bishis late
eaelectioneeringelectioneer ing failure which was fullfall of good t

sense good spirits and good humor
I1

llelieilehe had a particular delight in boys and an
excellent way with them I1 remember hlahia
once asking me withith fantastic gravitgravityy when
behe had been to eton where my edestodest boy then
waswag whether I1 felt as he did in regard of
never seeing a boy without wanting instantly
to giverivee him a sovereign I1 thought of this
when I1 looked down into his grave after tiele
was laid there for I1 looked down into it ovirovinivr
thetho shoulder of a boy to whom he had been I1

kladokin d I1
I1

these are slight remembrances but it is to
little familiar things suggestive of the voice
look manner never never more to be en-
countered on ibis earth that thether mind first
turnsturna in a bereavement and teatergreaterg things1

that ireare known of way othisof his ivasivarwarmlaffections his quiet endurance his tintiounselfishselfish
thongthoughtfulnessh as for otters and hisbis munificent
hand may not be told

if 1in the reckless vivacity of hisbis youth his
pen bad ever gone astray or done

amlashe had caused it to prefer its own peti-
tion for forgiveness longiong before

69 giregivelrelveire writtiewrit the aohtoht hh beairsbrulc
the aimlessODIUM jestlest timtiu guiding haliachth caused pain
thothe idle word back aallnugin
Inno pagespaea should lauelake it upon myself

at this time to discourse otaluelia books of hishia
refined knowledge of character of it subtle
acquaintance with the bumanhuman
nature of his delightful ts an
essayist of his quaint and touching M ads
of hlahia mastery over the english lanuiarularuageoakao
least ctof all in these pages enriched by hiahla
brilliant qualities from the first of the beiset I1 0

and beforehand accepted by the public through
the strength of highis great name

but on the table before me there lies all
that he had written of hisbis latest and last
storyetory that it would be very sad to any one
thatis iais inexpressibly so to a writer in its
evidences ofbf matured derigi s never to be ac
complis hed of intentions begun to be executed
and destined never tobeto be completed of careful
preparation for long roads of thought that he
was never to traverse and for shining goalsgoats
that he wagwaa never to reach will be readily
bellbelibelievedeyedeved the painainaln 1 however that I1 have felt
in berwingperusing it tashaabaa rnotlot been deeper than the

conviction that belit waswabilisillsilka in the healthiest vigor
of0 hibibbis boia when hebe wrought on this last
labor in respect of earnest feeling farseefar see
ing purpose character incident and a cer-
tain loviniovinloving picture a blending the
wwholeb 0 I1 e ibetheI1 believebelleve it to be much the best of all
hisbis works that he fully meant ittit toobesobe so
that he hadbad become stronglyetrongly attached to it
and that he bestowed great pains upon it I1
trace in almost every page it contains one
picture which must have cost him extreme
dfdlstress and which is a masterpiece there
are two children in it touched with a handband as
loving and tender as ever a father caressed hisbis
little child with theresherela is some young love
as pure and innocent and pretty as the truth
and it is very remarkable that by reason of
the singular construction of the story more
than one main incident usually belonging to
the end of such a fiction is anticipated hiit the
beginning and thus there is an approach to
completeness in the fragment as to thetoe satis-
faction of the readers mind concerning the
most interesting persons which could hardly
have been better attained it the writeraittia break

i inkingingoffoffoffhandhaghad been foreseen
I1 the last line hebe wrote and the last proof
I1 hebe corrected are among these papers through

I1 which I1 have BOso sorrowfully made my way
the condition of the little pages of manuscript
where death stopped his band shows that he
had carried them about and often taken them
out of hisbig pocket here and there for patient
revision and thelastthe last words
he corrected in print were aridand my heart
throbbed with an exquisite bliss I1 god grantrant
that on that christmas eve when be iainlainlaid hisbis
headbead back on bisbig pillow and threw up bibbis
armsarma as behe had been wont to do when very
weary some consciousness of duty done and
christian hhope throughout life humbly cher-
ished may hahavehasee caused hisbis own heart so to
throb when he passed away ftoohhisbisIs redeemers
resti

he was found peacefully lying as above
described composed undisturbed and to all
appearance asleep on the of decemberdecerbelr
1863 he was only in his fifty third year so
young a man that the mother who blessed him
in hlahia first sleep blessed dimnimbimhim in hishla lasta ttwenty years before he hadbad written atteralter
being in a white squall

it1 andand when its force expensed
the harmlessharmleemies storm waswig endednord
and as the sunrise splendidglengienplendiddia

came bloshblushblushinginelne oer the aitsia
1I thought as day waswi breabreakingtint
clr littlemile girls were waking
and smiling and making
A prayer at home foror me

those little girls hadbad grown to be women
when the mournful day broke that saw their
father lying dead in those twenty years of
companionship wihwith him they had learned
much from him and one of them has a literary
course before her worthy of her famous
name

on the bright wintry day the lastjast but one
of the old year be was laid in hisbis grave at
kensal green there to mingle the dust
to which the mortal part of him hadbad re-
turned with that of a thirdbird child lost in her
infancy years ago the beads of a great
concourse of his fellow workers in the arts
were bowed around the tomb

WHAT ARE WE LIVING FOR

what arerewewe living for very few of us
know or care to enquiree we do not provide
ourselves with chartschaite when we launch boxlyoxly
barkark on the broad ocean of life but sail with
sealed papers no care to know the portoport oftourfourour
destinationlestination there is a pleasant mystery jnin

floatie g about at random and gildinggliding down
unknown currents our enjoyment heightenedhightened

le by the uncertainty as to whither
they will lead us if we think of thebe life
voyage on sunshiny days it is as a pleasure
trip to be enjoyed as well as we may or as a
radingtrading voyage to gather floating seaaea wedweed

barnbarnaclesbarnacledyarnlarn acles couch shells and all
lawfulawful currencycurr ncy in exchange for brain and

heart and time or as an idle un-
dertakender taken to kill the time to be accomplished
with the least care and ftmightthought then when
the clouds darken and the rain falls headily
about us when fierce minds siege our frail
vessel in their grasp and briny bitter waves
threaten to engulf us in then we
watch the billows withmith a melancholy pleasureure
sadly hoping for the final alunplungefardand thinking
of our dreary voyage as a hardhand necenecessitysity
from which it was a pleasure to be relreireleaseda bedsed
on any terms very few of us can breast the
stormaarmborm with fortitude very few of us look
out beyond the thick darkness to the glimmer
of the faint beacon light which marks our
goal or rather very few of us steer for the
beacon light at all but go offin vague aimless
excursionss cocontenttent with the pleasure of float-
ing calmly intn the waves

what do we live for Is it to glide easily
from birth to death then to die and make
no sign nor leave any beyond the fragile
stone which quickly crumbles beneath the
breath of time jagged bricks are we fitting
loosely in lifes structure fragmentary beings
made upp ofat doubts and hopes and fears with-
out an eearnesta theat purpose glorious possibilities
imperfectly developed into mediocre attain-
ments litelife waswag given to us for a purpose
it is a stepping seonestone to a higher more
arlatioriousarlonious state otof beingbellig it is our business to
fi ourselves for our transformation to keep
up the sacred fire which la burning inincurour
hearts and feed it plentifully with fragrant
dilsoils that its aroma and light may be diffused
through all about us the possibility otof 11a
glorious lifeire lies hidden in each human breast
it is the business of each owner to unearth
the gem andano to cut and polish it that its rays

may sparsparkiesparklekleinin their purest brilliancy the
trueatrue end of life iais self culture progression
perfection to develop aniana mature the germsimplantedimplanted in our natures no one attains thisthia
endcod who does not do the best thing in life
that he laIs capable of talents were never
given to men that they might bury them in a

I1 napkin every human being hasbaa a speciality
it is hisbis business to improve it he may not
be an eagle soaring overoverthethe mountain cliffscliffa
yet the sparrow gladdens as many hearts in
the valvaivalleyvaileyley as the eagleiagle does in the eyrie the
trouble is that through indolence or diffidence
we do notcot try ouroun or if we mount from
the ground we fear to loseiose sight of itlearit iestlest
some unknown bunSUD may dlediedisolveolvenive our pinions
and cast psus from our giddy heightbe but no
one ever yet attained to eminence who did
not lose sight of himself in gazing on hisbig
goal the purpose must swallow up the in-
dividual else the individual willw illlii shallow
up the purpose and stand dibdisecrownedbrowned and
alone in the midst of a desertdebert aspiringaspirin9 to be a
kinkinggudyetet without a prospective kikinsnedomdom Ass
regardsel our0 ir special work in life ititisia evident
tthatblittbilat

1 irlidl1 on oftenotten takestawes the place of capa-
bility andd dazzles the unwary by glittering

bignisignisfenis batul this does not do the world much
harm for the lions skin must fit closely to be
worn gracefully but to the misguided victims
it Is a source of grear losjos for thereby their
own work in life is left undone and no other
can do it for them

if we would do this dinall integrity we must
prove our own natures with a skillfulliu un-
sparingsparingg band seeing the limit of ourourbit et
capacity andarid when found press earnestly onyon
nor stop till we attain it taking care mean-
while that we do not overestimate our own
abilities life hii larger than mostmoat people
think why be ambitious why not work
calmly and erearnestlynestly toward the right welye
areate but sandsando in the domain of time we can
fill at best but a smallsmail corner in our century
it iaIs scarcely worth while to be dazzled by
the glare of personal ambition when it mlmistmistst
necenecessarilysearl

1
Iy be soeo fleeting yet the corner is a

i part of the w rridld and it is necessaryessaiy to the
general harmonyharmon shatthat it should be well diledfilled
we lose sightlit of personal ambition in the
POpopularr aacceptation otof uhethe termteim when we look
uparnn lbthee world in a broad light we grow
antointo a noble ambition that looks for its motion
to the development of the world and struggle
upward in our chosen vocation forgetful of
self and willing that the planet is rolled alon
by the force of our efforts yet it we look
narrowly into the matter we find that it
finally resolvesresolvs itself into a personal ambi ionlon
of noble type reason teachestea clescies that the
growth of the world must be accomplished by
the growth of individuals and that beltself culture
must ever be the cornerstonecorner stone of our efforts
thus we work most truly for our century
when we work moatmost truly for ourselves culti-
vating and using our bestbeat capabilities purify-
ingin b our lives from every unworthy thouthoughhirtir or
action and letting our precepts always follow
our examples while we aim at the reform
of society we must begin the reform in ouronown hearts while we mine for the resources
of the age in which we live we must first ex-
plore the veins in our ononn natures and while
we hope for the final perfect development of
the human race we must remember that it
will be delayed by just BOso much as our own
is neglected the present is allali with which
we have to do as active agents it we aspire
to a glorious future for those who shall cumecome
after us it must be our noblest ambition to
pave rhevayuhethe way tortot itjbvbt pure lives and noble
actions do the duty that lies nearest thee
seekingbeeking earnestly for more light act up to
your highest convictions otof justice love your
negneighborhor as yourself look to no motive butlut
tthee right accept no guide but truth and so
shall you attain to the true end of life
placervilleerville news

effrom the newvew york post

THE MUSICAL CAREER OF THE LATE
STEPHEN CFOSTERCFcroslerOSlERosier

on the tomb of donizetti in the cathedral
at bergamo iaIs a modest inscription saying
thatthai thetire dead composer was a finder of many
melodies the simple record too unpretend-
ing for the meris of the italian composer
will be peculiarly applicable to the late
stephen C foster the songwritersong writer who died
on the instant in this city

mr fosterfester was born in pittsburg july 4
1826 the samegame day on which thomas jeffer-
son and john adams died uishis father was a
well to do farmerfarmers and laid out on hihisiro
perty a town which hebe intended to callI1

propos-
tern ie soon afterwards says mrair mcknight
of the pittsburg evening chronicle in hishia in-
terestingte biographical notice of the late bongsongsong-
writer

a
the gallant captain lawrenlawrencece was

killed fighting hisbis ship the chesapeake and
mrair fosterposter patriotically changed thehe namerame of
his town to lawrenceville adopting as the
motto on the corporation sear the dying words
of lawrence dont give up theine ship

when seven years old young stephen fos-
ter showed enough musical precocity to
learn unaided the flageolet and later he
played other instrumentinstrumentsso thoughb like most
composers he was never eminent as a per-
former like moore helasha wabwas fond of singing
hisbig own aingsflings and when he accodaccompaniedailed him-
self on the piano or guitar there was a
charming and plaintplaintiveve sadness in his voice
which touched the hearts of hisbis listeners
hisilia meirmelr dies are so sweet so eimelmsimplepe aso0 un-
pretending that few people supposed haithat he
bad studied music scientificallyly and wabwasas
familiar with the more classicaclassical1 works of
mozart beethoven and weber he alsoaiso
was a man of considerable versatility in other

branches he understood french and 6germanreinrhin
painted in water colors was a good account
ant and wrote all the words as well aasstiretinethathe
music of highis songs thesetheae words were illlilh
style almost identical with his melodies
sweet simple and no worse in rhyme or
athin than the majority of popular lyrics

george willis theibe baltimore mumusicSICgicI1 PUpubrubb
hiaber published his first bonarsong in 1842 etwas
called open thy lattice love andarid was foyatoya61 4jowed by old cuveleui cleanedned 2 and ohlohi susan-
na 1 which were issued by peters of cincin

then appeared the louisiana belle
neilynelly wabwas a lady camptownCamp town races b my
old kentucky holehomehome massasmassalsMassassays in the coldcoli
ccoldcoidoldoid grogroundtind 1 nelly illyby oh boys carry me
longbolig 2 oldfold folkafolks at homehouse and others
with these foster established his reputation
aaas a writer of neeronem minstrelsy and at the
same time made considerable money his new

I1 york publishers firthvirth pond co paying
him over 15 ICO onort old folks at home
alone the miin stat profitable piece of music ever
published inirk thisibis city EB P christy paid
fosteretter forfo r the privilege of havir gghiBbibble
name published on one edition of this songsoni

s

during the past ten yearsyeara fosters comcompesi
uonghong were of a more sentimental and refined
character liehe cropped the burlesque negro
words and wrote aridand compos d ilichsuch Sorg ff

1 willieVV filieillie we have missed you elleneilen bayne 1

maggie by my side come where my love
lies dreamingdg little ella 2 jennie with the
light brown hairhiir 1 willie my brave farifare
well my litlitielitleae deardearl ob comradecomrades fill no
glass fur rneme old dog tray 3 adollie do yyougulgui

love me summer breathmatiyAliah may the ridred
rose live away come with thy sweet voice
again 111 I see her still in my dreams 3 sufferr
litt 6e childrenchitdren to come unto me shaeha is an
A gel I1 1 I will be true to theetilee andoverand overai
hundredbundredhun tredired others hlahia last composition a iollasong
said to include one of hisbig most beautifulb
metodmelodiesiesles will soon be publish ed by horace
waters in this city his later works exhibit

1 greater grace and tendertindertendernessnesb than his earlier
ones and bad hebe livedined and taken proproperper care
of hishia health be ight have obtained the
most eDenviableviable eminence as a musician aaAs

I1 it is hebe had the bleseyble sed heaven sent gift of
I1 abid bishis compositions ifit not his name
lareiareare known allau oeror the world russians
i
italians germans french and even egypt i4
tana anoantancand chinese have beard and admired t
those sweet brains which manemaae stephen C
foster pre eminently the ballad writer of
america we hope his pub isberg will make 0i
a collectionif not of allali of hisbig beet songs r11f

and choruses and publish them iniri some en
during form for their popularity will not die
with the man whose genial imagination gavegayer
them birth

THEthi offensive religionistBiLiG sayasayel the
country parson 1 A

it must be adinadmitted with great regret faitbAfatattt
I1

people who make a considerable professprofessioniorilorl 0otC
religion have succeeded IDin making themselves
more thoroughly disagreeable than almost
any other hive made themselves
you find people who claim not merely to be
pious and chrischrlschristiantian people bill to be very
much more piousioulou and christian than othersPwho areire etleti emey uncharitable
reangianTirepulsivesive stupidsupid and tintenselyntensely opinionatedopinionate
and self satisfied Wwee know from a very
high authority that a christian ought to be
aan epistle in commendation of0 the blessed
faith he holdbold but it is beyond question that
many pepei pie who profess to be christians are
taeaae1 1k e grimgilm borgonagorgonagor lonagona beads warning people off
fromfrem havingbaving anything to do gitil christianity
why should a aged clergyman walk
about thalie streets with a sullen and malignantmilignant
scowl always on his face which at the beegbeat
would be a very ugly one why ab
another walk with bisbig nose in the air and hibhia
eyes rolled up until they seem very likeylikely to
roll out and why should a third be dabbled
over wilh a claircy perspiration and prolong
all hisills tolela to twice the usual length ltit
is indeed a most thing that people
who evince a spirit in every respectreslresi act the con-
trary to that ofor our blessed redeemer should
fancy that they are christians of singular at-
tainmentstain ments and ifit is more still that many
young people should be scaredseared into religion or
unbelief by the wretched deudelu ionlon hatthat these
crea turfeturre wickedly caricaturingturing christianity
are fairly depretereprese ting it I1 have beessees more
deliberate malice moremorelyinglyane and cheating
more backbitingbackbiting and rianalanalandeslanderingderingring denser stu

and greater seifself sufficient among bad
hearted and wrong beaded religionists than
among any other human beings I1 have
known more malignity andarid slander conveyed
in thehe form of prayer than should have con-
signedhivehave
s an ordinary slanderer to the pillory I1 i
have krkrownown a person who made evening pray-
er a tucana of infuriating and stabbing the ser
vents under the pretext of confessing their
sins thou kno west lord howbod ibythy serber
vanta have been occupied this day with
thesethesle words did the blasphemous mockery of
prayer begin the sunday evening in a housebouse I1
could easily indicate and then the man un
der the pretext of addressing the almighty
raked uptip themis doings of the servants hyitheybyibeing presentpre smut of course in a fashion naich
if behe had ventured on at any other time would
probably have led some of them to assault
himh in

it is a remarkable fact that although r
common sheep delight interrantinTerdant fields
ous flocks are not anxious for green pastors

why sympathyis like blind nalsnans lafi
because it ia19 a fellow feeling for a fellow waerta
ture


