
s t r i p l i n g  writer from a New York neasspawr, esnd telling 

the simple story of his retreatgag raae* To measure the 

progreas of civilisad m n ,  f t is only neoeasary f o m e t  

a eavgge l i k e  Sitting BuXl, to wbon the narnea of Homer, 

3aorstes, X~see, GaliL~o, Bacon, m k e a ~ a r e ,  iltsnte, 

I f ~ h a e t l  Angelo, Bee thuven, Alexander, Cror&el3., and Eagole- 

on were meaninsleas aaunaa, Imagine a man born on the 

ton or LineoXnt Bot a man whaae anoestsy waa debased and 

atunmd by ages 02 slavery, but the descendant of free 

people, the  h e i r  of a oontinent teeming s i t h  riches. - .  

This  rnan was born thouaanda of yeara after Athens and 

Alemnct~ ia  and Rome were built; y e t  he had rolatieu ovcr the 

r i a h  prairies, and the soil, h i s  greatest terftage, had 

never spoken 2 0  him of tt;e treasurerr g-;emin;;tting fn its 

depths,  LXatening for t h e  aounw of appruaohing confliot, 

he had nag fieard the voiossl o f  t h e  unb~rn @heat  anu ooxn 

that were y e t  t a  oonquer hiaz anci his ways* lie waa able t o  

move a *hole nation t o  battle, but a compass or et wotcrb or 

a telegraph inatrumeat or a newspaper was a myeter;: that 

baffled hia  imginatlon. TRe sar ibbl in$s  of t h e  corrra- 

agondent. whiah be regartrtld with aiedsin, surpgeated noth- 

ing t o  h i s  miad of the irreaiatible power of publicity, 

t h a t  conqueror of  armis8 and @nastie8 a n d i v i l i z a t f o n e ,  

To bim i t  was mere foolisbneoa. 


