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OLIVER WENDEISIOL.

OLD TRONKIDES.
Ax, temr hier tattered sansign down

Loog has it waved on kigh,
And many an eye haw danced 10 see

That banasr in the =i
Bepeath It rung the battle shout,
And burst the cannon’a roar—

The meteor of the ocean alr
2hat! sweep the clouds no mora

Her deck. anics rod with haroes’ hlomd,
Where knelt the vanquished foe,

tha

When winds wers urrying o'er
Ll
A wavesn wmere white below,
No more 2h feel Lthe victor's tread,
Or knoe conqueered knee—
The horples shares shal! pluck
The sage {1 g
Oh. bettar that her shattered bLulk
Should mink b the wave:
Her thun - » mig deeop,
And t Al her grave
o t per holy fiag
eadbare sall.
0] god of storms,
T the gule
jawt weok of August nsed

ymumenceamaent day at Cam-

“I N TH..I:.
to fall ¢

dgr. 1 remndfmber that weak well
gomething happened to me once at
that time namely. 1 WwWa born Sa
wrate that lovable compound of Lord
Fiacon and Montalgne, Hood and Lamb

Ollver Wen Nus setting

the bBriefly t t chapter
which the w ¢ American people is
this the hundradih an-
time Two doctors In |
Ist of “mighty dead™
jernand comommarative f ¢, the oid-
world { the new-world
Holmes juel, however, was of ]
own day and generation (aimost the
embodiment of It Indeed) while our

xindly Bostonian
= Lo

souching the o

Whs &5

ntleman, the

tkings and th

When ke waa horn—in the same
twealvemonth ax Darwin and Gladstone,
Tennyson and Poe—Longfellow, Whit-
tier aod NXar Willig wrere babies of 2.
Johu Stoart MIil 31, was probably be-
ire called “TJitle Jach Hawiharne,

Balwer and Distaell had reached ma-
tors Ag® of &, with Emerson YORT
older. Victor Hugo 7 and Macauley 3
It was the year when Irving's “Knick-
erbocksr” appeared In Lypes. the yea

oo, of “"Faust™ and "Marmior Byrotr
had taken Houne of

just named
Bancroft,

the Danas,
and Feraival

Genrge Willlum
Irving
and

Washin

Pres Parkman

snd Motley, Dr. T.ows Professor Tick-
nor and James T. Flelds—and hie oul-
Hved them ail, d¥ing, in 15894, the Iast
remaining of the great group—Park-

r. Whitman, Teany-
g and Renan hav-

man, Cortis, Whittle
aon, Freeman, Man

Ing passed over inta the Great BReyond
during the two previous yeare. Holmes
oOnCeée wWrote

I love to ¢t K
toi] s rrem

| s than f
far from being

] love alse o i
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aflerward
“Amarien,”

ng, and Samuael . Smith,
famoun ap thoe nsuthor af
while &t the university with them wers
Bumner, Wandall Philllps and
the historian.

For A4 yeaur after his gradustion
Holmes studingd iaw, but then turnsd
medicine, contindng hin preparatiohs for
profession by thres years' work In
London and Parie In 155—tha twelve-
month of the appearance of his first vol-
thres years before Lomg-
fellow’'a “Volces of the Night™—he took
his degree, and soon after recelved ihe
appolntment as professor of anstomy and
phyvaiology at Dartmouth College. That
wan In ‘8. the year of his marriage to
Miss Jackson, and s twelvemonth later
e had resigned from this first “official™

Uharles

Motley,
voung
1o

Thmt

ume of pocms,

ost Lo go down to Boston as “‘a beloved
physicien  of body and mind.” *“The
samliest fevors gratefully recelved.'” he

wrote o friend as he hung out his mod-

'.-':.“;."ﬁlli'_'._'.‘ff“ - eut wign at No. 8 Mentgomery Place, and
tier x there he practiced untll called to his
poead ? | nimin mater ax Parkman professor of an-

L

wrrte
Last Leaf on the Tree.
¢ Rindly post-physician might well
ave guoetd for his own case his “Last
Lenl
he mnas marniss reat
On the lins t he has preat
Binntn
And he loved Lo hear
P vell TOF many a yiar
In this case, though, the last linger-
ing safl wwaa LT from It bough
y ! A B0 of In n Summer insist-
nee or pa ot h ne. Old
age = only eomparglive nll, and
Fr Holmas carried his past his
Lith birthda) Whom the Gods love
dis  young becaose 11 NEVEr ETOW
Dr. Boyesen sald: "Unilike Titho-
Dr. Holmes secured from the gods,
gave h immortality, also eternal
vouth,” while the lovable man himaelf
ance wrote: I cannot help thinking we
CAITY our thood's horizon with us
all our s Thiz ‘was essentially
true of the man whose temperamant
was as mercurial as his pen: who was
Ar genial ax 1the gre Sir Waltar him-
sif, and fuil as kindly as “the genile
Elia."
T took my fAcet draught of that fatal
mixtura called atmospharic alr en the

29th of August, 1808." Is the man's own
testimony of the event we cslebhmte to-
day. The Aird of five children,
came Into the world under thie vener-
abla gambrel toof of an old Cambridgs
homestaad once the headquarters of the
committee of safety in pre-Revolation.
nry days, on whose si¢ps the president
of Harvard had offered up pragera for
Prescolt's men as they marched past
thalr way (o Hunksr HILL and In
whose great hook-lined library Bene-
dict Arncld recelved his first commis-

ha

on

slom. It was a home full of the atmos-
phers of refinement, and this son of its
traditiona deeply imbibed Jts culture
and Its taste. Allke fram hils father,
Abiel, “s gontleman, a scholar and a
Christlan,” and fro his mother, who
was & Wendell of Dutch descent and

a dpushter of Preaident Stiles, of Yale,
ke Inherited “hreading.” Nothing more
marked the whale of this ive.foot-four-
inchas specimen of humanity, small and
nulck and nervous. One has buat to
read his “Dorothy Q" to realize Il—Lthat
sprightly capture of a porirait's malden
all hut matchlean In {ts graphic
phraaing and i reveren! nsenti-
ment for high lineage.*

Life of Literature Plus

it worldly
kinag & B par:
there YélL Was

soul,
R e,

Humanity.

wisdom heat in Holmes'
of his Puritap make-np,
nothing in him of Purl-
thnle coldness or narrowness. And he
& bookman froo> the first, brought
later suggested a chlld well
the very atmosphers of
old types. What a
slart was 2 10 begin hia siudies un-
der such as Margaret Fuller sand Rlch-
ard Heary Dana! At Andover Academy
e evidenced his poétical bent by trans-
Tasd the firet book of the “Aencid™
Into heroic coupliets. and at Harvard he
surned out & score and more of posme
for “The Collegian”™ Including “The
Helght of the Ridiculoun™ With
Holmes, in the class af *30. were James
Freeman Clark, Willlam Heary Chan-

wans
ip, &8 he
might be,
=il bindinga and

in

he Jecturead for more than
v Eeneration. oocupsing. s he qualntly
put n settes rather than a chalr of
medlcine, and when he left his was the
honor of belng named Professor m-
It is known that

| atomy. There

| eritus not generally

| o
bt never patented . 1t
unquastionably have made him &
modest fortune, characteristically, he
put It by with the remark that bs {did not

| present form,

} would

but

chre to be known as the palentes of a
pill or peeping contrivance.

I The lasi dozen years of the man's life
were devoted wholly to letters, spent
| elther at his Boston hame, No. 2346 Bea-
I'-t't-n street, where ke three children were
born (Including a present member of the

| supreme bench of the land), or at his

[ country

| Parms. Omce, for a few months, be
i-rr-ucd again to Furope, recalving than
a D C L from Oxford and an LI, D.
| trom the University of Edinburgh. On
| the Tth of October, 15894, he breathed his
last, and the most notabla meén of the
| day gathered in King's Chapel to hear
| the Iste Edward Everett Hale read hie
burial service. He rests today in Mount

Auburn Cemetery,

Versatlility Personified.
direst opposite of his
ns

Holmes waa the
friend Hawthorme n temperament,
as in Inteliect. He was critical, but
sympathetic, fastidious and yeol genulne-
Iy hearty, vivacious and optimistie,
“Sparkiing’' and “effervescent” Jump to
the pen in atiempting even the most cur-
mory criticiem of Holmes ths man or
Holmes the author. He who sald, “Put
not vour itrust in monay, but put your
money in troet' and who pointed out
that “Facts always yield the place of
honor In conversation to thoughts mbout
faote,”” was a real humorist. Back in his
undergraduate days he anoounced that
he never dared write quits as funny as he
could, but, uniting eslegaxnce and elo-
quence with genuine humor, he won per-
hage the highest place ever accorded an
American In post-prandial talk, as was
eminently proper for a cousin of Wen-
del! Phillips. Cannon Kingsley, who at-
tended n dinner, while on a visit 1o this

weall

country, at which Dr. Holmes was one
of the wpeakers, turned enthusisstically
t¢ his nelghbor at the first panss and
suid: “He's an lnspired jsskdaw.”

Versatils i= as true an adjective to uss
of Holmes as humoTous Our lterature
has produced no essayist whe s his aqual
in his own peculinr field, nor has he a
peer an an odist. As poet and romancer
he stands high, though probably not upon
the level at which he himself almed.
“fsie Venner,” "The Cuardian Angnl"
gnd “A Morta! Antipathy.,” good stories
as they vaguestionably are, are oo
pathological, too grim, for wide accept-
ance. The poet self-gauged nol lnaccu-
rately his own achievement In that sort
when he wrote: »

Deal gently with us. ye who read!

Our largest hope = unfulfilieg,

The promise still outruns the deed,

The tower, but not the splre wa bulla®

In spite of this, ““The Chambered Nau-
tilox™ and “The Last Laaf'" aro poems
of the first order. The latter, once called
by Lincoln “inezpressably touching,” Is
rs artiess a plece of perfect art as our
titernture has to show, while the grace-
ful elegy on a shell fz, an Whittier pre-
dlcted it would be, booked for Lmmortal-
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A PHOTOGRAPH TANEN IN /8F3.

Holmes Inventad the sterescope In s |

homes at Pittsflsld and Beverly |

| sional” verse, “rhymes of an hour
| called them.
| body more than a hundred of such ploces,

lsmnl.u of welcome and farewell and

| Atlantie, 1884, in memory of Francis Park-
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WAS BORN JLUOST 7100 YEARS AGO.

THE CHAMBERED NAUTILUS,

feign,
Bails the onshadowed main—
The venturous bhark that flings

Ite webn of
furl:
Wrecked Is the ship of peari!
And every chambered cell,

living Eause mo more un

to dwell,

shell,
Befare thee lies revealed—

unsealed!

Year after year beheld the silent toll
That spread hils Tustrous coll]
Still, as the spiral grew,

Through the deep caves of thought
hear a vaolce that sings:

soul,
As the swift seasons rolll
Leaave thy low-vaultéd past!

last.
Shut
more vast,
Till thou at iength are fres,
Leaving thine outgrown shell by life’

Where Its dim dreaming . life was wont

As the frail tenant shaped his growing

Its irised celling rent, Its sunless crypt

He left the past year's dwelling for the

Bulld thee more stately mansjons, O my

f.et each new temple, nobler than the

thea from heaven with a domse

Thiz is the ship of pearl, which, poets 1
Ax he pusged by tha door,

On the swent Summer wind Ity purpled Amx he totters o'er the ground for 1ifa”
With his cane. : ;
I gu‘;riu{:m!mntrd_ whard the siren : The giant grows bilnd in his fury and
singn, They nay that in lis prime, PiRe=- : -
And eoral reefs e bare, Fire the pruning-knife of Time One blow on his forshead will ssttle
Where the cold saumaids rise to sun Cut him down, the fight!
thelr streaming halr, Not a botter man was found
Ey the Crier an his round Fiash full in his eyes the blue llght-

= Through the town. ning of steel,
And stun him with cannon-bolts, paal
But now he walks the streats, upon peal!
And he looks at all he meets -
o A gethaed) .\mhmi tr‘mn;-rl-. and follow your gams
A > ea his feeble head, LSS RET)
T]r:;:ljll"‘ :2:11:“ n; l;t h-brluld - Az the hound tracks the wolf and the
“They are gone." = y beagle the hare
low, trumpets, vour summons, till

<

naw,
gt 1 blood-sprinkled roll!
Btale :‘:;‘t}i. t!;l-;'f)lu;‘l'-‘}" its shining arch My grandmammsa lbas sald— X % e
o h Yol
ol 0 id . she |s dead ¥
Bullt up its idle door, e r]_::n(g ’:;,}:__ .- 'Trust not the false herald that painted
Btretched In hi= last-found home, and That he had & RoOman #oss vour shield:
kanew 1'\“‘.“‘1 e e And liie cheok was llke = rone True 1‘11(":‘0;“;3“1'}. SHEL L SOURL L 0]
b &Y B s
Thanks for the heaveuly message SDREE AW, Her scuicheon shows white with a
brought by thes, r . Llazon of red—
Child of the wandering sea, But now his nose is thin, The Iife-drops of crimson for Hberty
Cast from her lap forlorn! And it rests upon his.chin shed*
From thy dead lips a. clearer nole Is Like a ataff,
borne And a croek is In his back, "
Than aver Triton blew from wreathed And a melancholy crack The hr;:_a:‘la ;“l‘lg{;nnd. SRR EICHIANS
hotn! In his laugh. AR - o
While on mine ear it ringe, The d!:].!;::-::;—\ .nf Lreason grows -!ln\: in

I 1

I
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The pavement stones resound,

The rmossy
On Lthe lips that he has prest

And the names he loved to hear

For me to sit and grin

But the 0ld thres-cornersd hat,
And the bresches, and all that.

And it I should lve to be
The lart laaf upon the tres

At the old forsaken bough

THE LAST LEAF. THE LAST ('HARGE.

1884,
Naw, men of cae North! will you join in
the strifs
For country, for freedom, for honor,

—
saw him once before,

Aund ngain

marhbles rest

sluggards awake'
Beat, drums, til! the roofs of the faint-
hearted shake
Yet, yet, era the slgnet s stamped on
tha scroll,
names May

In their bloom,

Iave been carved for many & year

On the tomb.

| Thelr he traced on the

Shine forth from the battie-cloud, light
of the morn,

Cal!l back the bright
Nation was born!

know It is a =in

At him here; hour when the

Are so0 queer! The

rivers of peace throngh our wval-
leys shall run,

As the glaclers of tyranny
Bun;

nmite the proud parricide down
from his throne—

His sceptre once broken, the world is

melt in the

In the Spring. Emite,

sat them smile, as I do now.

unresting sea! ] Where 1 cling. our own'
Ity. AN poetry fs enriched by such lines l It 1s not too much to say that the poem | thiat has been dammed up among the
an thase: doserves to be set alongside of Campbell's | hille, and I» wwiting for an outlet into

Bulld thes more stately mansions, O my sem!,
As the swift sessops rolil
l4ave thy low-vaulted past!

It each mew templé, nobler than the last.

Shutl thee from heaven with a doms more

vast.
Tiil thou at léngth are free;

Leaving thins outgrown shell by lie's un-

resisting sea

Dr. Holmes “Tocca-

ha
¢m-

was a master af
His collected works

clase posms and memorials, dinner verses
and odes for more dignified gatherings,
graceful appreciations composed In honor
of someons's birthday; the last completed
bit from the great man's pen wuas such
= poem, which appeared in the February

man. In this fizld the poel aften evi-
denced fervdr and impressiveness, while
hig wil and fancy, his grace and appos-
{teness were always preésant. Most fa-
mous of all such compositions s of
course, “‘0Old Ironaides.”™ whieh was pen-
ciled on & secrap of paper., during the
author's brief montha as a Cambridge
law student, and sent In to the Boston
Dully  Advertiser, Rumor had It that
the Navy Department had decrsed the
destruction of the most celebrated fri-
gate which ever salled under oor Aag,
the Constitution, then lying at Charles-
ton. Imprompty, young Holmes wrote
fout hia protest, now as Immortal as the
memory of the old ship herself, and noth-
ing did more to prolong ber material iite. |

“Ya

autocrat took his

introducing

the Atlantic." Bo the
saat at the breakfast tabls,

Mariners of England.”
At the Breakfast Table.

himself with those genius-begot worde,

Dr. Holmes wae an essayist by nature “I was just golng to any when T was
The prose of the man who had listened | interrupted.”” It was but & question of
to Thackeray's locturez, when deliversd | days till a wide ¢ fn - Bng-
lish readers a8 well as American, felt

in

tende
koen
schol

Boston,
an might have been expected, marked by

with such real pleasure, was,

the charm of this most genlal old gan
man, and It was not long till Irving v

mesa and drollery. observation- an i Py 7 :

down from “Bunnyside,; 1 do not wi LD

as the comment was kindly, and i b ¥ o

arly withal. His paragraphs aug- SRSy yage SIspiciond, bk 1.aad gutte 1o
s = love with vour pratty school mistress.”

gest now Sterne, now Goldsmith, now his Tha very cast of charactars nt the
fellow laborer and friend, Dr. Lowell hreakfant .mblt- comedy I masterly be-
The old Bp—‘l-'ﬂfﬂr pomes to onk’s mind | o oo tha nervous landlady, anxious
as he reads In the breakfast table series, | pisase, the venerable and opinfated
for thern ix the same semf-dramatic | . . g.r feady to be dlspleased, the
form, t#% same undercurrent of ssrmon- timid school ma’am, the young fellow
Izing, the same mingling of gentle sentl- | .5 John, the spinster in black bom-
ment with yet gentler pathos. Holmes bagine, Lbe divinity student. to say noth-
wag as real' a morallzer as Addison, but fng of the poet or the professor or the

he had cven
about all his lessons.

The world first
breakfast table in the pages of the just-

born

standing godfather at

famao

It was In "57 that Lowell and Longfelow,

Whit
D

which have since been associated prac-

tically all
erpture.

itor,

the condition
regular contributor.

“the

a_ brighter smile to throw | gutocrat himself, epitomize il New Fng-
land as 't was In the middle of the last
century. Wrillng of the books only the
other day, Samuel McCord Crothers (him-
selt in lineal descent from Holmes) aptlys
says: “Dr. Holmes" wit was n =afely
match which struck fire on the preparod
surface of the box In which it came. Bos-
tan was the box—the Boston of the trans-
ecandental pertod. intelligent, right-minded,
but dreadfully self-conscious.”

Tha ‘*Professor” followed the “‘Aulo-
crat” by two yeare; the “Poet” did noc
come Hll 76 and YOver the Tea Cupn™
whicth In maay waya is to be classed with
the threa greater bLooks, was not writien
till 12, in the white Winter of Dr.

-

lonked in

upon thas
Dr. Holmes actually
the birth of that
us periodical and glving It {ts name.

“Atiantic,"

tier and Motley, Charles Eillot anda
Holmes started the magagsine with

the best pamss of our lit-
Lowell was to ba the first ed-
accepted the post only on
that Holmes should be a
"You see,"”” he sald,
Doctor is a bright mountain stream

bat he

1.

Y,

UTOCRAT

m—

Holmes" 30h year, t is full of th 1 i, AT for profound
same shrewd nm eniid v o
comment and tender L(hought
Praise of a World.
While Dy, liolnias was till with us, | on hi
Lawell wrote of him: ‘Heaven
Masiér alike in spaach and song lanths & te FRnerous,
Of Fuapne's groay ant ie, . e
You with v olnante » =0 witty, so Georgs
wWho t eored wisdom with n amile Willlamy Curtis wrote “The Yindly
and thin adegquately sum: 3 the ahrewd
are his lov=-

But

of tho man

o siagle estimate a® with anwy

whiech (all;

covers

all just, one must quots seve .
bezinning with the v 15 well stand as his epltapht
friend. of his, Maotl wl wed truth, ha Joves kindnesa,
liardly Enow an aonthoer In =

WILL DIE POOR AT 90 YEARS

Aged Philanthropist Will Give Away the Rest of His Fortune.

HICAGD, Aurc - | (Bpecial. ) —Danial | peeesssesssssssssss =3
K. Fearson, millionairs patton 91| ¢ ppARSON'S GIFTS TO COLLEGES.
amall oolleges, hag decided maks 4 Balait Collegs. Bai Wie . . §2as.000 |
his final bow as a philanthr next | ¢ h cal B ’:“i"' 280,000 3
wEe, olorado

April, when he will have reached his | 3 .. 150,000 1}
90ih birthday. Mr. Pearsons will giva | 4 b o A ety Y

00
the romalnder of hix once rable : :
fortune to Chlcage institutions fore |r * .
his next birthday My, Pearsons does | : .
not approve aof 1 i ex M :
plains that he will bal- | ¢ >
anca of | + s e wishes | # .
to be his awn ex He does not | : 100,000 *
balieve that an administrator, howaver | Chli ¢
arupul ; PRI AR, )4 10,000 4
serupulous, cun atiother man's l . it .
money with the wistiom e would | ¢ .. ao,000 *
dixplay in dispos [ . A e
N colleges n ot : EO OO0 :
!tll:f.h._‘_- have benefitod * s Rionn’ '$
sons’ bounty In the last * .
century. X . R +
gelf know | : 24 - .
given to ) Y DM :
but it is M | B0 &
L] ] M o »
. M ot b . \a 0 - » M
L] 3 1d i 6t I L]
' W vn 75 M) &
1 . MokKandrea Re. Kawanar .
belle that the ollog or 1 il e o#
wis worthy. He hallv that " » 1 " an B 1 TR = 3
thropy is » scier 1 : e Sa ks g . 7 :
hls finnl gif 4 ui i
tha B = L e -4 .
spend it hir I | * I » T +
3. 3 . e *
Giving While We Lilves, " . J.O00 L
r |t 8 15000 §

[ whtla 1

T » 100, (M) ?
suse I 4 .

. ford. \ .04
: . 20000 :

vy areis

of o8 L moonn ¢
I L olorado '
fzlt that such ¢ = NI o so0nn %
torily executed | ¢ anboro. +
“Where & man desires ’ 28, 500 :
fortune he lias accum : N R T T :
e, I':‘.. do 1t b 4 ton  Collogs, Tennese s
lieve that to be + . sees 35,000 ¢
waalth Itlan d : ormit Chattanoogs. e :

uraily 1lke 1 o 50,000
!‘Ial‘ .u;.l. 1]_-(r ) i 3 \la Seminary, Mor- +
tiulls no end of trouk P ™ TV,
which t i n | ® tEe. n 8 D 18,000 &
one 1 I # .
“y g bessssasrsssssesssasssseasend
man "-' I may that T have got

i
for & q er of
quite definite !deas as to
should be Invested for t

thefe gifts than
Threa ars In
and five are in

action
of tha o

‘onst

Idernasy hecausa
n that eduesation

L Lt I have
: - adjacent to all of
i want iving anyth aricl
my remaining hoidings he nesd for as-
a gift of $1( It has Besn my
my brain is 1 sducation within

"'-"‘:d“ff- and girls. One
make m)
on m 5
Mr.

I;CJI rEons
findl distril
July &8 Huro

received a 310
leges ars £X
th bulk

eON®

t| you ver =ot your
think T esver foollsh
I never went
and

o

than wa

about

the part o he & 1 w . b 1gal old mar
allowed. T from busine=s
e Nas ¢ marks upon Pelr- exlenelve

yrlale, his 1
and, speaks, s |
with absoluls precision. He d ussnd Lhe
motive which hoas Impelled him to de
vote most of his thoughts gnd time dur-

yvorts o Ziving sway vast
cause of educa-
r by birthy the |

ing the last 15
sums of m
tion He ls
Bouth they
abalitionist™
implicitly in
this country that b
to heip bring 1t

1870 h
Chlcago re
enterprises he h

educa- ud

tion. AL ope time was
Hunter After Poverty. greatest capitalists of

: Sy AR Vi €3 e e LSRR igan timber lands

*“You want to know what iinpeiled me 0 | , 1o hecame
set about giving away * Mr and a .
Pearsons asked. "W a hun- | gr¢
ter after poverty all It ian't | stores !
haerd to find, even in T have | In 1975 Dr
wanted tp give young men the advani- | He was olec
ages of education because they nesd It | Ward, Poli e was » his
and because the couniry needs educated | taste, however, and he retired from the
young men. Council In 1 :

Most of my gifts have been made to For many vears (i home ~of Dr.

Peaprsons has been a2t Hinsdale, TIL

smill eolleges {n poor or sparsaly so
regions. Eleven of the colleges
have béen benefited are sitoated

No ohildron were born 1o him and Mre

Pearsons.




