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lstorlcal Lettszrom WilliamH.Seward

—————
HIS VIEWS ON THE SLAVERY QUESTION IN 1845, BEFORE PUBLIC
SENTIMENT HAD BEEN CRYSTALIZED & J# 3@ @ & ¥ ¥

York In the foreground was & tangle of
push earts, their owners turning their
faces curiously toward the observer and
shislding their eyes from the glare of the
sunlight. Beyond them a hroad archway
opened through & row of battered bulld-
|1ns- and above it & dosen windows
showed. At one of thess, three or four
!'vmrie- above the street, stood a young
| BirL her face and figure falrly distinct
To this figurs Gluseppe pointed. "Rosa!™
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rison, Wendell Philllps end others, made
chemaeives felt In the party movements
of the day.
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1 was inclined to be Incredulous. Why
shouid Rosa, supposed to be In s village
of Southern Italy, appear in an unauthor-
lzsd photograph on the Island of Man-
hattan? . The girl In the picture., oo,
seemed 10 me & different person from the
malen of the tintype. The latter was
round-faced and bright-eyad: this one
seemed worn and thin, with the dull
staring eyes which speak of the paln and
dejection of the city’s depths. Had not
Gluseppe mistaken one Nespoiftan girl
for another? Btill, he might possibly be
right. Among the Itallans, strong In
love, flerce In hatred, greedy for gain,
stranger things had happened than this—
that a girl should be transported and ill-
treated till her eyes grew blz. I remem-
bered that when I had glanced at the li-
lustrations uwpon frst buying the book
this face had looked ocut upon me with &
tragic distinetion

But Gluseppe had me by the arm. "1 go
to New York.,” sald he “WIll the signor
make for me a favor? Come, too, along?
Come, speaka for me da languwaltch—da
United States.™

This was more than [ had counted on,
and 1 made soms éfort to temporize. “To
New York tonightT™ eald 1. “What would
you do? Sleep over {t—make sure. You
can 4o nothing tonight”™

“Do notting ™ inquired Gluseppe sweetly
but with steely eyes. “Tou t'ink—do not-
ting? [ see Rosa In da book, and—do
notting? I tell you, 1 bust hell, but I
get Rosa, Right off, aharp.” He stroked
his mustsche softly, “‘Come, ¥en, and
spraka for me da United Btatde™

Puch falth waas impressive. Besides, I
began to think that this Invitation was
not ona to be lightly declined. Gluseppe
was evidently going t0 do something—
| probably something dramatic, Already
his story—as he sesmed
taxen hold on my imagination; here was
A chance to be present at what might

| coume advances, fast encugh fo rescue !ts ad.
vocaten, even. from the conssquences of (heir
o=wn Impetocally: and my ovures = ] trust
es constetant and so persevering that 1 am
not lHkely to scfler by any misapprehensions |
If there Do a famit wilh the jeaders of the
third party, it is thelr impatience and Im-
priucsity which casnst alwaye abide the Je-
| lay, and caution, without which Rno grest an-
terprise cam sucowed. [t Jeads them to pro
poss exireme measurss from which the publie
ming, half tnformed and but partially imbued
with ™he spirft of [iberty, thegefore recella
1 4o not deny that they do good. Even in-
temspernte 3aal will ponduce comviction very
often, and it certainly atimulates the cold and
| phlegmatic, whoms interests suffer By reason of
the indifference. Fully scknowledging the lm-
portance—the paramount jmportance—aof the |
Frestl questian of emancipation, It seemms 10
me that [ am capable of promoting it chiefly |
By appealing to thoee less excilable classes
whn shrink from bold Instrustions, aad by
laboring* In every way to remave the land-
marks of slavery by practicabls political
means In doing this ! shall necessarily ex
pose mymif to the remaure of the mors Im-
patient as being too slow, and to thal of those
who are ndifferent or hostile as heling too rad.
kcal. Hut these censures are of NS Imporiance
te the publiec. The great point I8 o pressrve
harmony and mutual respect among those
who afivocats the same cause |n manner asd
| in temper 80 wifely different. My senms of
| tbe importance of this barmany (wevenis my
assusging or accusing those who acl mors e
petuously. If they will not eshibit the same
charity toward me, It b the common TaUM
that suffere
I write In the hurry of & retumn 0 stodles
After a long absnce. briefly, of course. But
1 sball alwaye be glad o bhear of youw and
from you, and shall communicats freely with
rou at all times
| WHE bhest wishes for your
fhe health and bappiness of your family, 1|
| Temalin, very sincersly your consiant and
srateful friend, WILLIAM H SEWARD.
E W. Goodwin, Eng

|
|

prosperity and

Willlarm Henry Seward stands in the
foreground of American history as one
of the mist distinguished statesmen His
type is peculiarly distinetive. As & per-
| scnality he has no prototype for compari- prove 1o be its climax
son. His methods of thought and actlon | 1 |nterposed but ome mors objectlon.
were unlike those of his compeers. He | Although the book Indicated In a general
was, essentially, a Jeader; and up to the | way the parts of the city In which the
time when he became Lincoln’s Sccretary | pictures had been taken, thers was noth-
of Btate, he bad always stood In the fore- ng in it to reveal the exzact locallties
front of party movements and councils it seemed to me that !t might take a
His career was eventful and replete with ong search to identify the place. I ex-

=il e o 1 | plained this to him.

memorable incidents, the very naturs of | e shrugged his shoulders with the alr
which lent great distinction. From early | of a man whose patiencs is at last ex-
manhood untll the closing years of his life

hawnted
he figured as a conapicoous factor In pub-

“Come,” sald he. ]l know piace. Besn
Nc affatrn. As a poiiticlan he was alert, him t(en—twenta—fifta times Arco—what
| tactfa] and resourceful. As & statesman

you call da Arch. Come™
ha wus f{arsesing, astute and conserva ‘“" “‘n"d-‘

tive He was adept In diplomacy, and, X “The An:h wns at that

above all, patriotic and progressive, His | °% York's centers ‘uf .

and the nereonai | TAATKed ability and his eminent services | STHEDE. A network of squalid alleys

myseif Ly which you entitle him to rank as one of our greatest | Mretching between two squalid strocts,

furtunately, that glorious | National characters It had taken Its popular name from the
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* %% The Picture and the Pineapples . a crowzrr

fact that It was entered at either side
through an archway cut in the solid wali
of the houses

It was after midnight when we reached
the New York side of the river and took
our way through the silent streets afoot

8

it,
American
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Gluseppr's

i sald I,

Gluseppe,”

Itlian T

frult stand was situnted at

the principal corner of the suburb where |
village, |

home—a New Jersey
New

f make
an

my
about hour"s ride from York—
and as ] passed the establishmoeni regu-
inrly on my way to and froen the city
I had come have some acqualntanrce
with its proprietor. He was a broad-
shouldered, athietic young Italian, rather
tajler than the average of his race and
with & trifie more than his share of the
putlonal jJuuntiness bearing. In busl-
ness he was truly Early morn-
Ing =nd
port, and be wis an adept nt such prac-
tices as turning the best sife of fruit
outward or pushing the bottom of baakels
purreptitiously upward.

“What i It Glussppe.” said I,
Eny American of boliday Itallan™

Gluseppe amiled, slightly embarramsed,
1 thought. "Itallan,” he answered His

to

of

diligent

ppeech, & cross of native ldiom and Amer- |

joan slang, was inveriably brief. How-

evor, s If some further explanation wers |
|

proper, he added, *Birt'day.”

“Ah, said T, "birthday of the King or
the Queen perhaps?™

o, signor” replied Glusepps. “'Blirt'-
@ay of friend to me He tegarded me
for & moment out of the corner
eye. “Birt'day of lady friend*” be added
gratly.

This was manifestly an occasion for
congratulstions, and 1 extended
promptly. But Giuseppe's gaze had grown
distant, and when be returmed to me
again 10 recelvs the eoln due him for the
frult I had selected, 1T maw his hrow was
trogbled. “World ver' hard, dis world,™
2e said, and sighed deeply.

The course of Giuseppe's love was evi-
dently otwtructed. 1 hesitated, and while
J did #0, his need of n confidant
strongly upon him, and he
mround to the end of
Jrom pessersby, **I show you,” he

What he abowed me camo from the
bresast pocket of hils corduroy coat, along
with various frult involces and solled let-
ters with Itallan stampe on them It
was an ordinary tintype In a pink paper
cover on which was printed the address
of a photographer in Napies. Giuseppe
Indé it open proudly, disclosing the ke
ness of one of those maldens of round
face and trim figure who bloom so plentl-
fully in Southern Italy

My expression of such opinions had the
effect of further loosening his tongue
mnd he told his story. They had played
together, boy and girl, in the Neapolitan
village where they were born, though ahe,
1t appeared, was of a statlon somswhat
above his own. When she wan Jeft an
orphan an vncle had taker charge of her
and of her Ihttle property. Here Glu-
eeppe's brow grew bhlack. He, & peasant's
son, had found smail favor with the guar-
dlan

*He =xy,

came
beckoned me
the stand, awny
sald

‘T want a da mon'™ he hissed
“He! A man what you ecall-ch, I not

now. He ull time after da mon’,
da mon’, swipa da mon' off everrabog'!™

“A miser?™ | suggested.

“Yeu," sald Gluseppe, “Miser sure. But
more like what you cali—oh, snake!—
PliE’" He pguared hils shoulders and blew
out & long breath. “Ah well Rosa say,
*Go -!n“ " 1 po slow,
I choks down. 1
But by by 1 go

not maka da

o
Pf‘rr\p back—den—aht*

His pantomime garroted the wicked uncle
|

into concluslve subjection.
However, for the present, the wicked
proapered. Rosa had refussd te leave, but
sbe had socretly promised to walt. Glu-
eeppe had come away to the land of gold
t0 earn the money which would give him
the right to demand ber. 8o long as she
had written to him regularly he had work-
ed on bravely, but for peveral menths
there had bean no Jetiers.
what 1o belirve, he had not yet emough
money to go back, he was despalring;
though today, with hix flags and flowers,
he had made an effart to observe thes
merry custom of his village where the
young folk make holiday together as the
birthéasy of each comes round. He pumt
the picture away with another sigh
“‘Bure. signor, ver' hard worid, dis worid,™
he sald, and would have sald more had
not he noticed & possible customer hesl-
tating bLefore the frult
melancholy foll suddenly from his face
and his face It wp with the affuble

gmile of commerce.
Here, then, Was & romanoce, u:d w
bt on

MeClure Company |

or holiday |

| baAnafas,

late evening found him st his |

|
*“holl-

of his |

them |

hida |

I keepa cool—ver |

He knew not |

At this sight his |

We had gone not far when 1 was treated
to & slight surprise

We were passing a cellarway from which
the light shone up, when Gluseppe, catch-
ing my oleeve to signal me to walt, sud-
deniy disappearsd down the stalrs. In a
moment he was up agaln, carrying a Jute
bag containing something of consderable
bulk.

“Alla right™

Hnes, and its effect was sligh
by the with which
thoughts returned o his
found In 1t combensation for
and 1 refiocted ns ]
that § ‘should be plensed
of it But the next chap
woeks delayed, In our occasl
sations Gluseppe did
mubject

1 fancied that during thls tims it
rather in his singing than in speech
he expremsed hia feelingm. As the even-
ings grew colder he ased 1o warm himself
by pacing tack and forth befare his stand,
and at such times Lo often sang lis
native songe. One of these, more from its
frequent repotition than [ts nracter
seemed o me be telling 1the tale of his

| quays at N

prentices

aples, and the barbers’
the lttle New k shops
hum it softly to themseives as they sit
and walt for customers through the duil

afternoons

Bo malters stood as |
bome one evening about 11 o'clock, oar-
rying In my bhand 4 book which 1 bad
bought that day in town. It was one of
the first of & clase of pudblications now
mire frequently seen—those which give
| descriptisons of plcturesgue phancs of e,
(llustrated with snap-shot photographs of
actual acenes, This ona was called “The
e '|.r| Quarters of New York,” and as
sroached Gluseppe’s oorner, and saw
leaning rather listlssaly against the
frult-stand, §t occurred to me that among
the oictures were several taken In the
iricts where ltallans predominate, and

t he mizht be Interesied In them
His attention waa, indesd, courteons,
he turnad the pages. after all, with
’ pleasure which did nothing

to prepare me for the excitement with
which he suddenly cffervesced.

It waa one of the last pictures In the
book—a full-page photogravure—which
changed his mood. When he came fo this
Giluseppe suddenly held the book closer to
his eyes, then at arm's length, then under
the full glare of the gas. A moment later
hoe closed It with a bang, piaced 1t under
his arm. and, holding it firmly with his
¢ibow, began In great haste to turn out
l‘n- lights and put up the shutters.

“Now, Gluseppe.”” I expostulated,
“would you mind telllng me what has
happened? Or do you always closs In
this sudden.way T quired. “Got ver’ cheap. T'ink him asell,

“No, signor,” he answered, shortly. | ¢hT Gooda place downstalr.”

“Found Hosa."” This was interesting, but | 1 confess that this commercialism
hardly explanatory. One gas burner was | grated on me. To asee Gluseppe's enthu-
still lighted, and under it he opened the | slaam f{or gain asserting itself at a time
book mgain and pointed to the picture | When 1 was belng sacrificed to his de-
which had #o affected him. It was called | clared chivalry was, to say the least,
“A Eﬂerc in the Italian Quarter.” and | disappointing “Gluseppe.” sald 1 re-
urnwuj . lnlml trnvmr nt Fireet nr New phllt‘h ully, “did we come on an errand

rase
had

to hear more |
peveral
nal conver-
not allude to the

tock my WAy

by b

he remarked cheerfully
as he rejolned mes “Gotta dozem pine-
appie, Cheapa placa down stalr. Gooda
place, open up all night, all day.™

He stopped and drew out one of the
| plnenpples, turning It from wids to alde
to exhidit it “He alla rightT™ he in-

was
that

to

it wWas a oommon
and sentimental
ing taste
Italian yo
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FACSIMILE OF A PART OF WILLIAM H SEWARD'S LETTER,
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| speech

| Gluseppe,
| beat me

| the

{ specdily

connectad with tha fruit
We coms for a girl™

Ha laughed shortly, restoring
apple to {ts place and throwing
over his shaulder, “Oh, all right,” 1
swared. ‘‘Get girl ton, by by
da pineappie for da stand. Get der
st Rosa same trip, sava da mon'?

Argument seemad use|sSs
ceeded In silence till we came
tination. The street, whi hona Summer
night would have swarmed wilh a n
erowd, had been passershy
the keen Autumn was badly
lighted, and wind whistled In the
shadowy corners. Just before a single
strest lamp threw a glare across
and there loomed the Arch, &
blot In the row of houmee.
opened the dook and silent
the aplcture:

Ho was ¢
Tha photo ,.;\h }
range, and the ve
ened wall repeated themsclves
eyes. The window at which 1l
stood was now closed and dark
pancs stuffed with rags It
street, near the ArcH, but
which |t belonged apparentl
trance through some In
wan no dSoorway 1o be
cullarity, shawedl
thers was no mistaking the

Yet as 1 looked 1
seppe’s falth. OGranting
gave him sharp eyes and
mades no mistaks In scelog
the girl he sought,
that she bad dlsapg
had been writien and pabl .
tha changss probabls with suct
ing tenantry? Ur If she were
eould he approach her a 2
district where a single
together upon the (nstant an

But he was placing the
hands with a great effect of pol

“Pardon, Bignor,” he sald,
sneaka In & doorway and watch
alone mow. 1 teil you, if I get Rosa,
you say notting But If da cop ha
me. you speaka do Uniled Statea. BSeol™

I sald 1 saw.

“Make out’”™ he went
know mn. Make
Make like you
F{»eakn da 1 “.t !
| his wolce In a co .n 1t I
| you,” sald he, I not 1
not afralda wh"-in damda . iut 1
pol ver well speaka da United & tes
Wil you sneaka In
Signor?™

This bold lover knew
an Interested acqual
when an arrest is mad
The part for which
accepted I chose :
myself gz well aa [ ©

Gluseppa went
the lamp-post hs 3
| the bag of j\E:.f‘u"p.ﬂ-i.
out where the light fell ¢
Thero ha 3¢ 1
justed his n
one side of his head,
high on his breast—and

And what shouid he s
ke had sung so mMAany
tramped back and forth
fruit-stand.

business or

the

cleared of
alr. it

the

Lo,

bo

lenans

entc

lowesres

da dOOrwaj

how

of

the light
sash of 1
1 ne

anag

the uncertalnty
1 was hardly sure, that the
window was being slowly
lessly lowered. Then, as the
was voncluded, there was suddenly
doubt that success
ure of &4 WomAn Wi
at the window, and :
Into the refraln agaln
tenor was jolned by o w
ona of thoss low-keyed
peam full of the memory
Cor then, loved one, rend

hee;
1 ass worn with

thse.
Come, my Jove, true am heaven
I must ever love thee

It was perhaps the desire fo
effect, inherent |n the Itall 1
that held both the singers Ormly
thelr places unt!] tha refrain waas fin-
fshed Whatever the reason, the last
note was &s wail ac '*‘-r1m‘i as the fArst
Then, as the song wWas the Ogure
dlsappeared from low and
Glussppe, not forgetiin gather up
his bag pineapples, i Into
shadows of the Arch

I waited for the sound of
and I had not long to walt
a minuts thers came from
thes most remarkable varlety
which I have aver haard
breaking glass, heavy blows,
of doors, shouts of men,
women, all punctuated by
unique oaths in the Italian t
length there cama a sound as lr
heavy bady had fallen down a fAlgh:
stairs, then the stalrs themselves
seemed to come down, and a m
later the whols uproar was sus
magnified, and a wild, shouting
burst from the dark recesses out
the open strest

Well in the lead was Glusappe, with
one arm around the girl, and his bag
of pineapples in the nther hand Itallan
women hava hysterics, It tha
same as thosa bred in a keener alr.
High above the shouts of the pursuers
rang her cries, uttersd (n her native
“0Oh, Gluseppe, save m8e, SaAvVe
Gluseppa, have yYou come atl
Will they beat me no more? Oh,
ia It over? Do not let them
Save me! Save me!"” And al-
ways “Oh. Glusappe! O©h, Glussppe!™
though she waa not forgetting to go at
very good speed
But just as they

[ though in

Elar

oma

vyolcs
of

the
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last?
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his pocse round the reptile’s neck
drew It from Its horrdd perch, at
It at arm’s length, threw it
sufs, which he ciosed uponm It.
- . - . . -
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‘And also with the resuit of causing it
to turn upon its master at the other sida
Boms of the blows of my cane cames homs
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way I am mno doubt, indirectly
sible for Dr. Grimesby Roylett's
and I can say it is likely to
very heavily upon my conaglence.™
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To Educate,

Miiwaukee Bentinel

“If T ever get rich,” sald the strest.
car eonductor, savagely, as he yanked the
beil rope, “I'm going to endow one of
| them big colleges with a chalr ™

"What kind of a chair?' asked the in-
terestad passenger.

“You kin search me fer a name,
It'll beder the purposs of jearnig’
bow 1o get off'n & street-car®

but




