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M
day forth a ‘-
¥y ad for ever, \rants To the rescue! ~To tne Tescue!

bs upon him from this
unless he repents, &

Now, brethrea, be prepared when the call
is made to hand over your money, your shoes
and whatever is called for that wiil be useful
to riiut into the hands of those women and
children whose husbands and fathers are
preaching the gospel to a dark and benighted
world, t us subseribe and put into this
fund all that is necessary, and we shall all
be blessed together.

I feel to bless all Israel, wherever they may
be in the remotest parts of the earth, and I
81y, let us contirue to increase in everything

brilliant crusade to her war-cry ur-[nighg:r.

; ¥
that the valiant andrenowned Kn ght-etrants
answer to the glorious voice of ehivalry, and
'with a shout of strong oaths swear to rescue
fair lady ““dead or alive.” Say, they ~ssau't,
but are made prisoners of war, etc. Say, that
at leugth a wonderful mnt.ing of the knotty
kunot is found. A Solomon comes to judgment
(——one as profoundly deep and as deeply pro-
(found that he di-s deeper in making under-
ground cellars of wisdom than any Solomon
‘bad done before, He shall be a sage as ver-
dant as the sage that grows upon the Plains;

THE DESERET NEWS.

[Hﬂ 27, 1868.

WHAT BEECHER THINKS OF HALLECEK
The N. Y Inde

Deserer News was the cause of the cruel di-
vorce between myself and the Gov. of Utah.
Gracious goodness! the very thought of that{
sad break'ng up of st:ong relations makes my
dumps the heavier and more leady as I again
throw the word on paper.

But to return to the prospective view of
theatricals, for nothing less potent can charm

1The ent recently gave enuncia-
tion to the foilowin castigating eriticism of
the President and his man Halleck:

Mr. Lwcoln unhderstands plain men. He
“el-cts wisely among men that have simple
common sense. It is only when affairs de-
my heaviness of spirit. mand a man of more than industry and rou-

Next season we shall see again Mr. Mal-ktine sense, thatbeis atfault He has no affin-
ben, a good actor in his peculiar I'n-, 1have ity for men of genius- They seem to terrify
not seen McKenzie of late, (it's true I have- him. He likes to ride a safe, strong, dull
n’t been to the tithing office) nor expect to | borse, that will keep i) the road. Buta

 blooded courser that kn ws how to leave cir-

-—

see him until he bas finished Lis study of Sbg-
that is good and heavenly from this time and a!l our greenness sball bow in homage be- @

which one would like him to be | cuitous roads, and make a strait road for him-
henceforth and for ever. Thig is my vrayer, fore him as he procl/aims the g orious emanci-

lock, upon 1
enga ect Dunbar, of co rse, is learning a eelf across the fields, over walls, across diteh-

in the mame of Jesus. Amen.  pation doctrine, that every lady fair under new lo' of telling songs. as telling as * Who’d | es, through thickets—guch anima s Mr. Line |
- —eoe - twenty-ene must leave the castle of any crea- be Without a Woman,” and mueh more agp!i- ' col sends off to pasture as soon as pos:iblel ,

(From the Luzsrne Union, |ture that wearsa beard, whether blue, black, cable. for in gpite of the fact that somebody It is this tondness for plain men, we pre-

W A R. or red, and go home ‘0 her mother and study has to a dead certain'y found the wet rag to 'sume, that has drawn Gen. Halleck to Wash-

the popular question —*Does your mother
know you are out!” But who dare tell the
extrav.gant tale that such an episode of ro-
mance has occurred to keep us out of the

dumps? Here I must return to the eclipse in |
our theatrical heavens.

Pbil’s characteristic face is no longer to be
seen, except shorn of the halo of stage ro- |

wipe us out with the “peculiar “institution,” ington, He is wise in military bistory. Hae

SV MRS.- SARAH T. DOLTON. that somebody can know that there is not a knows what has been tlonie, rat er than what ~

—

man in ‘Mormondom’ who would be without should be done If od battles were to be
at least two women, unless, like Alpba, he fought  ver again probably Halleck would be
was praying for better times and a day of re- the best general. It is his memory and not
P‘E“tanﬂﬁ for the gsin of omission. i hiﬂ iﬂvﬂﬂtiﬂﬂ that 14 ﬂtr'ﬂﬂﬂ'- Uﬂfﬂft“ﬂﬂlﬂiri
In sp te of th- fact that Mr. Simmons,when for the use of hi- best gifts, all our eam. |
be last appeared, rushed off the stage with paigns have required new ideas. He is pa- |
mance; and Jane Chatterl{ i mon est as well “Never, never, though it should pluck mwy tient and industrious, He pulls at the war
as her Jerry. When will they come back? heart out!” yet I'm confident be will appear with dull ox-like s rength, As ye:, he hag
That is what I wantto know. Mrs. Marian ‘again, and that the whole corps will come on shown neth ng of genius. His plans an{
Bowring no longer piays her taking Mrs. | —of course much improved in parts, combinations, so far as developed, have exci-
Pontifex, and uo longer bolds Elvi a’s state.| This time I will not overlook that charming ted no admiration for brill a cy, nor even for
Harry Bowring and Maggie are divorced; for littleangeithat interestedus somuch asthe chld - efficiency. Opinionated, o gtinate, bitter im
his Jobn Thomas an | her Mary Jane-have lost | of Damon and the misanthropic Stranger. 'his prejudices he seems unable to use to the
~=‘““I'hat Blessed baby.” By-the-bye is itI Will somne one please beg ber pardon in fa . or best advantage the men whom he might com-
really t we that his Excellency has found it? of Alpha for his neglect? It was owing to mand. Bat he is steady, strong, plain. He
I will beg the privilege of aYankee’s guess, hig n -t giviog his manuscript nejthera second ' is just the man t at the President understands
tbat Mrs. Gibson is studying and practising copy nor as much as a reading after it was andlikes;a man without fancy,without novel-
in private during the interval, just as all the | written. The printer’s devil was athis elbow 'ty of idea, Witbout dangerous impetuosity;—
Association ough' to doj and one may expect|and took it away, and he saw it no more un- & sober, solid, reading, reflecting, man, who
much pleasnre irom her improvement, and tbat |til too late, when he found omissions and could edit a Military Euneyclopedia—if it
she will win fresh laurels next season. A|errors—including Edward Kean for Edound |t ok him a hundred years, Is’it surprising, af-
eritical friend of mine—a person, who, like ! Kean. 1ter all the past, that the people are not so
Alpha is much interested in this l«dy,bas| Who is not interes'ed in a child® Who c-rtain of military success as 'hey use to be?
cbided me for being unjust in my last critique,  would not apologize to a child? ¥ sometimes For example, should we m et reverses in the
in merely saying that she “played with her|wish that all the world were children, or that ' army of the Potomae, or at Murfreesboro; in
usual suceess and her usual faliing off in the we all could retain tha charming artless- what way cou d the be repaired? No recrui's
higher efforts of her characters ” He thinks|pess and beautiful nature of our chidhood’s are raising. The Gov:rnment has done noth-
that, in common justice it ought to bave been ’dap. ing toward cowser ptions. The very officers
stated in what t.at falling-off consisted. This ro‘essor Tk ‘mas and his excellent corps wunder the bil bave not been appointed. It
rep;oach eof my critical friend has added an- |and Mr. Morris were almost left out in my would not be possible to pnt new men into the

other shade «f gloom to the (readful melan-|lagt “critique,” from the aforesaid cauxe, | field before autunn, and then they would be
choly state cf mind under which I am go pain- | when they deserved a chapter of praise; but I raw con “Crip!ls.

fully laboring. Not, that a just eritic ought to | eannot write that chapter now, for Alpha is| Isthe administraticn still acting under that
care for anybody’s chiding<; but as Alpha is|in the dumps. \imnnity of hopefuln ss that has for two years
bighly iuterested in this lady, who, from her afflicted the country ? Does the s cretary of
first appearance upon the stage became a fa- State diffuse in Washington that rosy atmos-
verite of Lis as an amateur actress of some phere iu which it is impossible tosee anything
promise, he does care much n being thought as it is, and only as 1t exi«ts in that shadow-

deserving of the reproach of his friend in one less land of phantasy from which come gel-
wh m, as an actress, he is not less interested 'den dreams and ballucinations ?

taan himself, 1 here beg to offer to my
friend, and very respectfully to the lady, my
views te cover the cause of complaint.

Mrs. Gibson is very suited to the stare,
and in those characters where Nature without
much training or study h s made her equalto
the parts, there ske has been h.ppy. Hence,
in her love scenes with a winning busband
like our Alonzo, she is excellent; but when the
scenes with Ro la come, she has parts full of
power, nitural grief and genuine distraction.

; : To justify her cr.el reproaches, Cora must
Were you ever “in the dumps?”? Gracious [show the distracted mi d, rather th.n a

goodness, wbat a heavy, dull, melancholy gcoraful manner lacking the s rong touches of
soun i dumps makes as it falls upon the paper,|real {eeling, and throughout she must makef
bringing to my mind musical reminiscences of | thoge scenes full £ thrilling effects and nice
my Sunday school days, when I used to sing|transitiors. And when Rolla at least brings
with a chorus of juveniles, ““And am I born to|her the child that "as coal hia life, after hav-

die,~to lay this body down.” ing rescued Alonzo ot his own peril, how tan.e
Does an one ask me if | am in the habit of | must Cora be if the touches in her char. eter
throwing my words on the paper to hear if most markeis delight to find her child again?
they bave the music in thew? ~ Why, yes, of | What an opportunity for strong painting of
course. just lke I remember my dear old feeling ~he would lose, showingz a couscious
grandfatber used to sound the silver on the|ness of having done the noble Peruvi.n hero
counter, to hear if it gave the current jingle.| wrong, with tender regret becawse thereof,
Aye, and then he weuld put it to a biting test. land all to be so nicely mixed with the
Between his teeth it must go, and good bye to | mother's joy to clasp tdé her yearning heart
L2 metal that would not stand his testing bite,| Alonzo’s” child again.  Saying that Mrs,
tor it did not pass at his shop. 8o I always | Gibson is not so successful in swch parts, as
sound the words first on my counter—the pa-|ghe is in her love scenes. I did not iniend to
per, and thea I put them, figuratively speak- depreciate the lady; for, if severely eritical,as
ing, to the biting Lest, to try their quality. I|much could be sai: of many a professional
ought always to do this; but when one is hur-| actress of fair reputation,
ried into slovenl'ness, or when go:erned by| - Alpha has aimed to carry out his program-
tie sublime bread-and-butter cousiderations,|me and illustrate his conceptions of critisisia
Lo cannot afford te give a seeund manuseriptiand the critic—no the fault-finder. He has
to dress his work, he often leaves it too loose|aimed to be as critical as justice to an ama-
to be strictly tight. teur corps allowed; for the puulic owe them
1f the words p ssess the music to malke the | many thanks, and they ought to be more liber-
barmony of my passage, and if they embody {ally praised than severely criticised. If, at any
a proper and discriminating quality, then Ial-|tie the decision —not perfect, hasbeen given, |
Jow them to go out of my bauk, hoping the|it has been colo‘ed with consideration aud a
wiscount dema ded will not be more than that | friendly hand.
oa “greenbacks.” I will acknowledge that Alpha has strong
There now is a lesson on compoeition, which ! instincts for criticism, but, as a rule, he is
I off -t to those whe will accept it *free equally strongly disposed for sympathy
gratis for nothing,” and I would recommend | Yet, ifythe critical bump- in bis bead get pro-
ther nev.r to use any such a word as dumps, | voked. or challenged, then he is ready to beas
ialess to express a leady idea, or such a dull|atrict as desi ed; and he hasoften wisbed that
state of mind asthat which Alpha Las caught, [those who have found fault with him for
or rather, which has cauzht him, being ‘too friendly, and much disposed to
What! Do you echo he his “in the dumps,” | praise, would themse ves come before the
and ask for what? What for, indeed! Where is | public to challenre a critic’s severity, Th y
our theatre? Amnswer thatl Gene—shut up—| wou!d then fin | how merciless he can be
+w88ed, ur'il next seaso:; and part of the| When there is nobody to praise and no one
dramatic association has been cff to the sunnylto e iticise. then Alpha gets into the dumps,
grape-g-owing south, 'eaving the public with-|and in case he is thrown out of the paper,
oul any entertainment and nothisz juicy in)some link of relationship is broken. For in-
tire city to make the recess a litt!e jolly. stance, when the Drserer News threw out
Now, had there transpired in the interval|his eritique on his Excellency’s most ex-
anything ridiculous or extravagan-, one could | cellent Thankesiing  Proclamation—ex-
bave dra ged oneself lazily along and filledup{celient fur the critic’s sake, then there
ihe gap between the theatricalseasons. Say, wasa foad lick broken belween Stephen
if there had been, for instauce,sowe nice little|§. Harding and A'pba. What if the
episoide of romince. Say, had some fair dam- | lecture did get published when the
s¢l be'n held captive in the castle of sowe | musical accompauiment was cut off? Insome

THE DEVIL.
Weil mst, good friend, I seught thes even now,
TRE EFIRIT OF WAR.
A 3d wherefors greet me with a frowning brow?
Art not content with what I have achieved?
Have [ not fllled the orders 1 received?
Have I not scourged the land from shors to shore,
Until Its shaddering waters blush with gore;
Until the air is rife with dying groans;
And the earth big with dead men’s mouldering
bonoes,
Till night 18 weary of the widow’s wall,
And human sorrow 18 an idle tale'
Tue DEvVIL.
Aye, thon hast done aH this, and more, I know,
And yet, methinks, thy steps move wond’rous slow.
The ear'h has well nigh made around the sun
Two revolutions since th+ work begun
In this fair laod, and yet there is but little done.
What are the bossted trephies in thy train?
Bethink thee now: a hundred thousand slaln;
A path of desolation here and there;
The sounds of battle dying in the air;
Yair home despoiled; the volce of woe and wall;
These give m> no sensation—all are stale!
On; oRi nor stay the devastatl. g tread
Tiil thou canst count m» fall & milllon dead,
8poll thelr highways, burp hamlat, villag -, town;
Back thelr fair citles, tear thelr churches down; |
Where there are hom*s to waste or hearts to feel,
dond forth the 8aming ragot, flashing steel;
Plow up thelr fertile fisids with shet and shell,
Make their fair land the vestibule of hell.
02, ou! [ long to =ee the infernal PIay —
Ia Tades it shail be a hollday!
+a, over hill and vallsy, river, plain,
Waere there 1s life pour thou thé leaden rajm;
Ii>ave them no remnapt of thelr lustiul wealth,
No trust {a €ud, no lovs, hope, sfreogth nor health.
Briag ruin, dssolation on the land,
TUl famine stalk from ecsan strand io strand;
Acd men snall stand by thelr uocofMaoed dead,
A.0d vex the ear of Heaven with cries for bresd.

el e —

: ALPHA IN THE DUMPS.

BY E. W. TULLIDGE,
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SomE oF THE EasxLy StRUGGLES or Av-
THORS.—In a notice of the n w novel of Au-
rora Floyd, by Miss M. A. Braddon, a
somewhat new siar among English frmale
noveligts, the Philadelpbia Press refers to
her early stiuggles to gain public favor.

First Miss B. tried to live as a pian: forte
player and vocalist, bu the public did not
encourage her. Next she played a small
Eart or two on the stage. but with equally

ad results. Lastly, Miss B. collapsed in-
to pen and ink, and wrote a sketeh which
with great difficulty, she succeeded in getiing
a small remuneration for, and an insertion
in the Welcome Guest. This encouraged the
author, and about a year ago she commenced
Aurora Floyd, one of the best of modern noy-
els, in the popular periodical Tem;le Bar.
The Press says Miss Braddon will now obtain |
$15,000 for any work she may offer a publish-
ef. Suchare the ups and ddwns of author-
ghip, and the presa adds:

One remembers bow Scott’s Waverly lay
unfinised for ten years in anold deak, because
his friend James Ballantyne threw wupon it
cold water of his hostile criticism—bow
Charles Dickens had t@®entreat Mr, Black as
a favor to admit his Sketches by B z into the
Evening Chronicle, as they were pronounced
not good eneugh for the mo:ning e ition—
how William Howitt’s Book of Seasons, of
which 100,000 copies bave been sold, was
rejectei by every London Publisher, wun-
ti), in very despair, he took the bundle of
manuscript to Waterloo Bridge,de'ermined 1o
consign it to the Thames, but luckily met,
on the Strand, Mr. Beutley, the only publish-
er he had not tried, w .o purchased the book
«t once—how Charlotle Bronte hawke) Jane
Evre from post to pill r before any one would
publish it—how Mrs. Stowe had great troulle
i getting Uncle Tom’s Cabin prin‘ed—how
Mr, Thackery was in the s.me p edicament
with Vanity Fair, and serious'y thought of
burning it, in his anger and despair. Miss
Braddow’s name may be add d te the list,
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Tarx RouNp IT.—An old lawyer was giv-
ing advice to his son, who was just entering
upou the p-actice of his father’s pro‘ession.
“My son,”” said the counselor, “itf you have
a case where the law is clearly on your side,
but justice seems to be against you, urze up-
on the jury the vast importance of sustaining
the law. If, on the other hand, you are in|
doubt about the law, but your client’s case is
founded in justice, insist on the necessity of
doing justice, though the heavens fall.”— |
““Bu’, ”” asked the son, “bow ghall I manage
a case where both law and justice are deada- !
cainst me #”—* In that case, my eon,” re-
plied ‘he lawyer, “talk round it ¥,

1 il

WHAT IT Cua}ja TO ;]‘ READ THE Lonnnin
£ 8.7 — ewer than tweive individuals : N »
arfiit?ly umNpc;uvetl 1.iillil I;'hata i: :echnlicaily r*b'l""gf'i the devil,”” says the Cincinnati
termed “ reading »” the London Times. The | Commerciat. 1 *
chief “‘proof reader” receives an editorial sa-| —A Secesh officer sent his little joke across
lary—Dbut has to forfeit one guinea for every |the RﬂPPﬂhﬂ““Wh} the other day, penmlgd on
, | typographical error, even to a turned letter jtBe margin of a Richmond paper containing a
you g Bluebeard—lad some afllicted heart-|future communication 1 will relate in full the |in a day’s impression, but if he has marked |repoit of the Charleston fizht and the loss of
proken mother conceived the glorious idea of history of how a strong attachm Bl grew up, the error on the proof, the compositor who | ‘he torpedo exploder; ‘le bBave gotl yous
a2 3g:ault and vith heroic ex ltatien, led the|in me towards his Exteﬂenty, and how thﬂ*neg'ﬂ:ttd .0 gorrect it, pays ihe forfeit, devil and given you h—li”

Frozen KivpNess. — e world is full of
kindness th 't never was sp ken, and thatis
not much better than no kindness at all.—
T e fual in the stove makes the room warm;
‘but there are great piles of trees laying
among the rocksanl on the top «fhills
where nobody can get them; these do not
make anyb.dy warm. You wiSht freeze to
death for want ot wood, iv plain sizht of
these fallen 'rees, if you h .d no means of
getting these trees home* Just so in the
f.milys Love is what makes the parents and
childrn. tlre hrothers and sisters happy; but if
uh«y take care nevar to say a word about it,
they keep it a profound secre,, as if it were a
crime, they will not be mue + happiex than if |
‘here was hot any lov- among them; the house
will seem cold evoun in summer. and if you iive

there you will envy th- dog, when uny one
callshim joor fellew.”

e
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MorarL CuHARACTER,~There is rothing
which «dds ¢» mu b to the beauty aud pow r |
of a man 48 a good character. It dignifiea
nim in every station, ex«l's nim iq every pe- _
riod of life. Such a char cter is more to be '
desired than everythi zelse on earth. No ser-
vile lool, no er uching <ycophant, no treach-
erous honor seeker, +ver bore such a chacter;
the pure joys of righteousness never 8pring in |
such a person. 1If you g men but knew how |
wuch a good character would dignify and ex-

a t them, how glorious it would make their
pro-pects even in this lif ; vever shou'd we |
find them yielding to the gioveling aud base-
born purposes bf human nature.
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Hor Vines aAs Paren Stock.—The Hop
Growers® Journal, ¢ ntains anduteres ing arti-
cie showing-that i' is quite likely that a Very
good qual.ty of paper canbe made of hop
vires. Already pulp has been made of some,
which is very whi e, of fine tex'ure. and gives
every indiction of being eapab!e of beiug maz.-
ufactured into paper of a superior guality.
| Hon, Mr. Laflin, of Herkimer, has made an
experimen' wi b a few vines which proved so
satisfactory that he is anxious to p ocure five
to.s of them for further experiments:, .

-d-
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—Is there an;thing in the world that can
beat a good wife? Yee; a bad busband.

—A sailor dropped out of the the rigging on
a ship of war, some filteen or lwenty feet,
and fell pluwp on the lieutenant. “Wreteh,”
said the officer, “where did you come from?”
“l came from Ireland, your honor

- If we didn’t get Charles‘on in the lateat-
tack, it is some consola ion to know that the

L

-

5 b
-1“ -.-



