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| FREDERICK DOUGLASS.

Addle Denlke Newcomb,

hus gone! he has gone! and we sadly

shall miss Him

om the rusks of the brave and the noble
 to-duy.

fiffins gone but e’er in our hearts we shall

. Dless him,

e soul of a comriade has now passed

awany.

™ ,lgjmlll.’has' gone ont, that has blazed out so

~ bright}

il I(:I%:or'lgg. unwavering, ‘'mid tempest and

- 8tarm.

" friend of his race,

“noblest;

o trampled beneath Idm oppression and

“wrong.

Wrrtten for the Democrat and Chronicle by

o

the peer of tha

Heol has gone! he has gone! but all mankind
shall pralse him
the sin and the suffering he strove to

allay.
e gone, but e'er In our hearts we shall
. Bless him,
The soul of a comrade has now passed
away.
the page of our nation his name shall be
written,
W Lkuew the full sting of the hateful
Sword ‘‘slave,”
Wwho rose in his strength and threw off
Bis fetters,
he land of the free and the home of
e brave.'

gone! he has gon2! but in white God
. all dress him,

djod bathe him in lizht of a golden dlsplay.
Hei Be gone, but e'er in our hearts we shall
‘bless him

8 sonl of o comrade has now passed

RWaLY.
emed not like death but a glorious trans!-

on

fom the burden of earth to the glory
‘above.

‘Was speaking of freedom, of freedom for
ers,

he passed to the Father of Inflnite
e,

FREDERICK DOUGLASS,

—He figured in a revolutionary time and
will be set down in history as one of the
most notable men of a fiery epoch.—Kimira
Gazette,

—He lived in the stormiest epoch of our
national existence and in his person typi-
fied the woes and oppressions of the black
race.—Albany Journal,

—He was an elogquent speaker, a good
debater, a man of business ideas, a de-
voted friend of his race and one of its
most honored and most worthy repre-
sentatives.—Syracuse Post,

—Certainly his was the school of ad-
versity, and that he triumphed over ob-
stacles such as would caunse the bravest to
turn back shows the unsorinking courage
of the man.—Troy Times,

—The struggles of his life were many and
hard, but by foree of character he sur-
mounted them all and became by all odds
the most conspicious negro America has
ever known.—Utica Obsaerver.

—As orator, editor and patriot he has
left an impress upon history which will be
ineffaceable. What a commentary is the
career of Frederick Douglass upon the in-
stitution of slavery !—New York Adver-
tizer,

—If a list were to be made of the Amer-
icans who have done the greatest service
to large numbers of their fellow citizens,
the name of IFrederick Douglass would
have a high place upon it.—Buflfalo Ex-
press,

—Born a negro slave, he won freedom,
distinction and widespread infinence by
his own efforts and his own abilities. An-
thor, orator, statesman and leader of his
race, he achieved a position and wielded
an jnfluence to which few men can aspire.
—New York World. o

—There are many distingnished and hon-
ored citizens of African lineage in the
United States, but mot one of them, not
all of them, has done so much to advance
the interests of this important element in
Ameriean eitizenship as the great man who
died suddenly last night in Washington.—
Brooklyn Times.

—The slave-born Fred. Dounglass had a
great career. He became the most com-
manding member of his race ou this con-
tinent. Emancipation has so far failed to
evolve a rival, His brethren may well
mourn to-day. They have lost a sturdy
friend, one who honored his kind. Peace
to his ashes!—Troy Press.

—To the last Mr. Douglass showed a
keen interest in the welfare of the colored
people South as well as North.  But he
was by no means a man of one idea. His
sympathy with the general progressive
movements of the time was often made
manifest. Iis presence will be missed
in many a cirele.—Boston Globe.

—To New England, and particalarly to
Massachusetts, he was looked upon almost
as an adopted son, for it was in the Old
Bay state that his first words as a de-
fender of his race were gpoken, and dur-
ing the anti-slavery agitation he was a
prominent and welcome figure at many of
the public meetings held in this section
to protest against the bondage of his race.
—Boston Herald.

—Frederick Douglass is not much more
than a name to the present generation, but
in the period of anti-slavery agitation the
negro orator who had escaped from slavery
was a conspicuons figure, had a na-
tural gift of cloquence that had been well
cultivated, and that, with a pieturesque
appearance and considerable earnestness,
enabled him to plead for his race with un-

comion force.—Philadelphia Times.

| versy.—Syracuse Journal.

—Mr. Douglass was one of the clo
and most cogent debaters of .t_he s!.a.
question, and a most earnest and convine- |
ing advocate. On several ocensions, in
Syracuse, he was threatened with mob vio-
lence, once or twice was rotten-sgged by_"
slavery apologists and negro-haters; but he |
invariably preserved his temper, and was

never provoked to diversion from the dis-
¢ussion of principle to personal eontro-

—1In the person of Frederick Douglass—
whose death oceurred vesterday at his
home in Auacostin, a suburb of the mna- |
tional capital—was embodied the cause of L
o race and the highest development it has
reached, and his departure closes the era
of African slavery in America with the
most powerful emphasis, while it affords |
the supreme example of the new era of |
entire equality which has begun, and de-
spite all disconraging incidints of transi- |
tion. is to continue, until the hrotherhmgl
of humanity en lines of character, culti-
vation and prineiple, is trivmphant over
the petty and ireational prejudices of mere
raeo antagonism.—Springfield Republican,

—The rise of Frederick Douglass, who
died at his hame in Washington yesterday,
from the condition of a slave boy to that qf
an Ameriean citizen of acknowledged posi-
tion and wide influence was regmrkable
in the same degree that the rise of a.
peasant in Russia, for example, to a high |
place in the goverrment would be.—Bnffalo
Enquirer. 5

—No one could start in life in more for-
bidding and discouraging circumstances
than the boy whe was destined to become
celebrated o two continents as Frederick
Douglass, the asnti-slavery orator. His
denunciations of slavery had not only the
foree of convietion, but the irreaisﬂb_lg.- d
quality derived from personal experience. .
Ameriean annals furnish no more eapti-
vating illustration of a self-made man.—
New York Tribune. !

—Mr. Dounglass was a symmetrical char-
acter, free from the hatred and bitterness
manifested by many of the early abolition-
ists, strong in argument fnd eloguent in
gpeech. The people trusted him from the
first, and those who were not unfriendly
to slavery would listen to him when they
would not listen to white men expressing
the same sentiments. Iis good sense,
tact and judgment made his aggressive-
ness seem fo many a sort of pathetie
earnestness, and he won the respect even
of those who insisted on ealling themselves
Lis enemies.—Chicago Inter-Ocean.

—The lesson of Douglass’s life is that of
gelf trust and encrgetic action,. He was
a grand illustration of what a man may
do for himself, his people and his country.
With everything against him he conquered
a place for himself where he was looked
up to, even by his former enemies. He was
mot a4 weak pleader or petitioner, but 4 man
of initintive. It was not because he ad-
vanced the interests of the negro that men |
will honor his memory to-day, but because,
by advancing the interest of the negro he
raised the level of all manhood and made
the whole world better by living in itk—

Brooklyn BEagle, !
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FREDERICK DOUGLASS.

| A Carveer Unique.

The celebrated American orator, Fred-
/| erick Douglass, died in Washington, D. €.,
| February 20, 1895, nged 78 years,

He was born a slave in Maryland, 1817,

He escaped to Massachiusetts, 1838,

_He founded an anti-slavery newspaper,
chester, N. Y., 187.
¢ addressed anti-slavery meetings in
the northern states and in Great Britain,
with powerful eloguence, for twenty-five

ears.
yHa raised for Presldent Lincoln two regi-
ments of negro troops (the Massachusetts
bdth and 5ith), 1803,

He was appointed by President Grant to
the Ban Domingo Commission, 1871
" He was chosen presidential elector-at-
large for the state of New York, 1572,

‘He was made marshal of the Distriet of
Columbia by President Hayes, 1881,

He was recorder of deeds, Washington,
under Presidents Garfield and Arthur.

He was sent by President Harrison to
Hayti as United States minister, 1889,

e died in Washington, as above men-
tioned, and was buried at his old home,
Rochester, N. Y., In Mount Hope Cemetery,
with onusual public honors.

The following sonnets to his memory
were written in Parls, France, Immediately
after his funeral : :

I knew the noblest ;Ivll.s,nts of my day,
And he was of them—strong amid the

strong :

But gentle, too ; for though he suffered
Wrong,

Yat the wrong-doer never

heard him say
*Thee, also, do I hate!" .

| = A lover's lay—
| No dirge—no doleful requiem-song—

1‘8} what I owe him; for I loved him
ong ;

As dearly as a younger brother may,
Proud is

the happy grief with which I

ging ;

For, O my country ! In the paths of men
There never walked a grander man

than he !
He was a ?cer of princes—yea, n klng! .
Cruwne:l n the shambles and the prison-
pen |
The noblest slave that ever God set
free !

IT1.
Too many a man Is honored overmuch !
Tile wlor:hlest souls are ever scarca and
ew

And ere we crown him (if at last we do)
Theytﬂrsth are outcasts whom we shrink to
ouch !

From squalid Bethlehem came one of such,
Born In a manger, and, to human view,
A beggar—yet whom kings did homage

to,
While cattle stood in stalls about His
huteh !

How does it ha
hen any
Hath ne

race,

Or some true

The Heaven
birth,
Ere they uplift hIIIniI to his lofty place 7

I answar :
know—
(I to know, and not to guess)—how

ren,
I8 all the misery which he hopes to
heal !

The high may show a kindness to the low :
ﬂomre wealthy lord is generous—be it so :
i :;nugm!axc(-pt the poor and pinched
Ch
Their pang of poverty ¢ . . .
S0 for thelr weal,
They ne:q a champion who has borne their
woe !

ppen that, In every clime,
groaning nation of the earth
ed of some new leader of g

prophet of a hetter time,
§ elect him for his lowly

He must first be taught to

As the Arabian pearl, beneath the brine,
Lies hid, and frets and chafes within its

ghell,
Till by its torment it grows bright and
re

pure,
8o an {llustrous spirit, born to shine,
Muzt ﬂltl‘st in some dim ‘depth of sorrow
well,
And have a wholesome anguish to en-
dure !

Iv.
Be glad, O heart of mine ! and dance and
~~ leap

all thesa funeral honors pald thy

These aﬁ’“m praises, eloguently
 penned !
All telling of an homage wide and deep,

Not since our Land of Liberty was young,
When flery Otis passed away in flame,1
And Patrick Henry's burning lips grew

cold,
Hath mortal sllence hushed o  braver

ongue
Than of this Bondman, who, in Freedom's
name
spake (like the Byzantine) with * mouth
of gold,"2 .

I ask myself, was it a dreadful dream 97—
A wils, digordered vision of the nlght ?—
That the fair country of my dear de-

light,
The pairiot's paradise, the exlle's theme,
The Land of Lards, where Freedom reigns
supremse,
Should once have dared, in God's of-
fended sight,
To sin so groat a sin agairst the light
That, to atone for It, a llving stream
Of human blood flowed as a holacaust,
Till every household had a soldier slain !

—0 tardy nation, slow agen to learn !
Let not thy former lesson now be lost !
For rimw thy Northern miilions toil in
vain !
Eeware ! Deny them not the bread they

!
ctilgr of his tribe, he centered in his soul—

earn !
Y

BShall tkere be hunger In a Land of Corn ?
’l‘heln ;f—{ElluL out from idle mill and
ming)—
Come the bold beggars forth in battle-
Iine,
Armed and In fury, answering scorn with
scorn—
Oh, who shall lead them in their Hope For-
lorn 7 /

1
How shall they know him T How shall

they divine
Their 'true dellverer 7 I will tell the

sign |
Let him be like the man whom now we
mourn

A hero high above revenge or gread,
Forbidding bloodshed and restraining

hate,
Chiding and shaming every threat of
erime—

Not rash, but patient

,» knowing well indeed
That Justice, being i

blind, must therefora
|

walt,
And cannot come, except as led by
r Time,
VII.

I shout for joy—here on this forelgn coast,
Far distant from this sad, obsequious
Bcene—

To know that now, in everlasting green,

His name shall be his country's future
boast !
Tor now the vipers who once hissed him
most,
And stung him with thelr venom, vila
and mean,
(Worse than the lash !—although the lash
was keen)

All praise him! . . .

Heed them not, O gentle ghost !
For 8partacus awalts thee, T am sure,
To Lid thee welcome ! Bo, I ween, doth
He—
That mighty spirit of the Spanish Main,
Hero and martyr, Toussaint L'Ouverture!—
Yet greater glory la reserved for thee !

For lo! thy laurels have no bloody
stain !
VIIT,
A friendship iz a hallowed thing! ., . .
To-day,

In looking back on this of his and mine
{Which bears a date as old gs * Auld
Lang Syne'—
Hre vet a halr of either head was BEray)—
A life-long love '—what tribute shall I ray
To !?uuh a comrade 7 Others may en-
twine
Thelr lvy wreaths and lay them on his
ghrine—
But I am thrice a thousand miles away,

I hope he missed me from the monrnful

march—
For I, of all his lovers, loved him bast :
And love I8 jealous ; and I envy those
Who bore him through his last triumphal

arch,
And up the frosty hillside to his rest,
With all the North to wrap him in its
snows !

IXs
I knew him to the core: so it Is T—

And not the many who helaud his nama,
Ngt knowing him save only hy his

flame,
He chose (like Isracl) to be guided by !

their evangel—all

thelr hopes and
fears !
—Through all

hig lifetime, as their
wisest head,
He %nlnf.d to Jead them to some happy
al !
(How they will lack him in the coming
year

] 5,
And wish him back among them fr
the dead !) J AN

X.
i knewt lhirs latch-string—it hung alwavs
ont [
I kmm-_ his hooks, on which he loved to

ore :
I{Fn Bible—(no man ever read it more!
His Tzak Walton cn Religious Doubt H
(And how to seitle it by catching trout ?1_
His Shakespeare (with a bust above t e
Bl Tolmut—nnd iri
8 Talmud—an e never-tiring lore
"i\-'hlrrhl takes a Thousand Nights gto tell
about,

And Srnuvh he loved to con the Coneord
age,

And Haiwihorne's Hester, and the Quaker
ard,

S will ba remembered that James
was killed by lghtnii g. - oy
2 Chrysostom.

And Unele Tom (the * Cabin"” and the

“ Kay')
And sometimes he would even read a page
From this poor pen of mine—mnot for re-
gani i
Of my dull verzes, _I‘}ut for lave for me!

A wistful loneliness was in his look ;

For thus he ever bore upon his face

(As in his heart) the scrrows of his
race !

And vet he gailly—in the walks we took—

Would stop and chatter to a chattering )
brook, |

And mimie all the creatures of tha

ace, |
And buzz in sharps and croak in double I
ass,
And caw in semi-quavers like the rook !
Not one of nature's \'t:lf(:es_ (he declared)—
Whether of beast, or bird, or wind, or

wave—
Had e"vel‘ chid him for his sable hue !
alone—had

r
|
|
!

His 1fallaw-men—a.nd these
dared,
With cruel taunt, to say to him ‘Thouy
Slave ' “‘j
(And were the only brutes he ev
knew !) d

XIT. 1

He oft would bask, through all a winter’s
e,

Bs‘frore his yule-log, till the fire was]
e

And in his talk, with all his mind|

aglow,
What gwu and wisdom he would inter
weave | :
It was a hearthstone I was loth to leave !
—Alack ! I thither nevermore shall go
—So, though my song is not a walil o

woe
Yet, such a thought s sombre—and
grieve,

Keen was his satire, flashing

but the
blade,

Instend of poison on the biting steel,
Bore on its edge a balsam of a kind
Whereby the very wound the weapon made
Was at the very moment sure to heal,
And nevermore to leave a scar behind,

1If love of music be a mortal sin
(As certaln of the salnts - are wont to

£aY),
He was a sinner to his dying day !
For like the rest of his melodlous kin
A song was what his soul delighted in—
Especially some soft and plaintive lay
Which in the old and weird plantation II

way
He loved to echa on his violin. |

He touched the strings with more than
rustic art ;
For oft a sudden supernatural power |
Would swell within him—till he gave a
vent
To all the pent-up passion of his heart!
8o his*Cremona In a troubled hour
Beguiled for him a care to a content.l

XIV.
Ho came to Paris; and we paced the
streets

|

As If we twaln were truants out of
schoal ! v r

Wah clomb aloft where many a carven
ghou

And

uning gargoyle mocked our giddy |
ents | . '
We mlada_a. eport ntr sitting in the seats |

A

ame—
Yes, it I8 mine to speak and testify
What

\ere of France were wont to
well T know ; how sacred, pure and W,memﬂ e v 4o ‘,l
Thigh
\ _:-——"-__W*ﬂ . .‘ m
e ———— -_—-F_ y -
—— ; T R S e
—eesnnnnlll ™ %
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et

dw
A?Id how. :it‘%gq lﬁ’"ﬁ:mg of Mfwatla,s G a

TE!.- patﬂot ha.d two countries for his

[

| it herl; rrgshr. erowd thﬁ empty rhyme of
With tales of how my travel-eager
(Whgnmhed ty see the world from end
ed so%rithwa.rd from the many-castled

la.n;uld Ttaly—a land supine,
‘ Yet noon to rouse herself (as signs por-

( 'I‘hough ¥y she waits Is bard to com-

| '.l‘hanue to tha country of the Mueses Nine—
To Marathon, and to the Academe :

| Thence to the Sphinx at Ghlzeh—whom
with awe

He unnwereﬂuﬂnd his answer may be

guesge
For thare——ln Emt—hy her clagsic stream,
He said that every famous land he saw
Taught him the more to love his own
the best !

XVI.
r though his own had been a crucl

L3
Wherein, through many a long and
groaning vear,
Oppression had 'been bitter and austere
&As harsh as under Pharaoh's Iron hand)—
‘et such a ﬁla.va could mnever be un-
manned ;
But ever with a sweet and secret cheer
He felt the day of freedom to be near,

That nis dear country, long herself a thrall,

TRI mltlng off her shackles with her
SWo
Sha too ‘—aha too '—the chiefest slave of

all—
Self-freed and self-uplifted, had at last
Btood forth redeemed. and lovely, and
adored !

His form was llke A.l;ollo 5, and his brow

Like what the sculptors carve for Zeus'

own—

As godlike as was ever cut in stone !
Por if tha old god Thor were llving now,
With his dark visage, with his frosty pow,
| And with hls awe-lnspiring thundar-

tone—
Such a resembling palr (could both be
known
Would pass for twin-born brothers, I avow!
o pois are dead—and all the godlike men
1 gdylrig, too ! How fast they disap-
ear
Fgr Death seems discontent to fill the
grave
Wlthacommon bones, but downward to his
en
Draga, llke a greedy monster, year by
eur
'rﬁe men most missed—the good, the
wise, the brave !
XVIIL
odly glants In the land ?
boast that I had known them

&
I ‘Eras stripling ; I live to tell,
In tn&u degeuemta days how great and

SBpake I of
I”fna

Hw Iain and !tmple were the noble band
o c ad to Heaven agalnst that crime

Wluoh to the

Babes to sell,

And which on Women burnt a market-
hrand !

auction-block brought

Who wera those heroes ? Since the roll is

5 neeu! uat eall it ; Lincoln was ita chief;
The rest were leglon—name tham whoso

can;
But whoso counts the list of F‘reednms
Must Rama the Chattel whom, with pride
and grief,
We burled yesterday and called a Man!
XX,
What final wreath of olive, oak or bay
(Which to} withhold would do tha desd
a wron
1s hdun I for the fetter, yoke and
ang.
Which, as a slave, he bore for many a day?

to his wi buri ming May
I!cu ntryura.!blno &_n of the

So when It came, he well could understand | -
Selr—chained and self-degraded in the |’

B s orps vioaw)

M
Out of the bhroken c:ha.tm of sla od 'l‘lltme
—Theodore an.,
Paris. Feb, 28, 1805,

1 Speakinx of his slave life in Ballimore,
he says in his Autobiography, "1 have
ggthereﬂ seattered ?ages of ;‘hn Bilile from

e filthy strest-gutters, and have washed

d dried them, that In moments of lelsure
I'migh‘ get & word or two of wisdom from

em.’

2 This house was In Rochester, N, Y.,
nn?}l gns burned in 1872, with all the books
and usts

1 “0¢ all the interesting ohjects in the
Museum of Genoa,”” he wrote, " the one
that touched me most was the violin of
Paganini—a preclous object in my eyes.”

2 Admiral de Cclleny was murdered in
the 8t. Bartholomew massacre, on the
night of Auguet 24, 1572,

Lafayetie lies in the Picpus cemetery,
rve Picpus, Parils,

—_———
- — — « -
" d £
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5 Frederick Douglass, F - m”
o {Fromths New York Independent.] I RS 1 % ;
[ Frederick Douglass, «nd not John M, Langs- ;
[ ton, received the first Invitativn from the Presi-
dent £0 teke charge of the Freedmen’s Burean,in '
(place of Ggo. Ioward whom tle FPresident -:
| threatens tokemove, & unusual proposition

frome the White Iouse to Mr, Douglass was
i " mide us long égo as July, thongh its distin.

guislied vecipisnf, with characleristic modesty,
retrained from making it publie <
‘ - The greatest black man in the nation did not
‘eonsent to become a tool of the mbauest white.
Mr, Dougless declined the President’s ofier in a
| viry gentiemanly but very positive manner, He l
| | tvas neither willing to facilitate the removal of s

I; ‘man g0 googd and just as Gen, Howard, nor wil- |
L ling to put himecll uuder any obligations to

h keep the pence with Andrew Johnson, For )

Jhis prodence and firmuess, Mr, Douglass is en-
titled to the thanks of the country, Much as we
ghould Tike to see 80 able and efficient & man in t
one of the conspicuons offices of the Govern-

\ ment, we should be sorry to see him secure his
elevation by any o1 the debasing arts which
white men sometimes use, |

Mr. Douglass resides at Rochester, in a Re-
publican district, which we hope t0 see him ro-
| presenting In Congress,

Lately Le hLea been performing an set of
brothierly uffuction, which we cannot resist the
templation of chronicling—even at the risk of
making public a portion of what was meant

" | to be wholly a private letter:

“Ihave been,'" he writes to the editor of The
Independent, “keeping a kind of hotel all snm-
mer! My poor brother Perry—alier a bondage
of fifiy-six years, deeply marked by the hard-
. | éhiips and eorrows of that hatefal condition ;
i ind after & separetion from me during ferty

|

years, us complete #s if he had lived on another
| Plenet—osms to me two mont.hm, with his
lamily of ¢ix, sod fock up hisa with me, 1

. | To him—dear old fellow !—one who hes carried
1me on his shoulders nu:g atime (for he is ojd- |
er than I, though my Lead seems to contradiet 1

it) oue who defended mo from the arsaults of
| biggrer boys when Frssded dsfense—1 have been | 1
. | mainly devoling miyself, and gladly so, b 1

| J I tave now complei=d tor him a snug little |,

! | cottags on my owy groands, wherh the desr old 13
| | Elavery-soarped end lorgost hrother sy spend |
in pedice; Wilh Lis family, the rewalnder of his

| ' dsys, Phibughue longs soung he s no slng-
L gard. . Blsvery pot the b

s

1of Lis jife, but he Is
| Bl strong and bopefnl. T wish his old master
could sée him now—cheuriul, helpful, and ‘tak. |
care of himseli” If slav ry were not dead, )
and I did not in some sort wisu to forget its ter.
rtible hardships, blighting curses, and gho

- horrors, I would try to write a narrative of my
brother Perry's bondage. But let the old BY8-
tem dgo | I would not call its guilty ghost from
the depths into which its crimes have cest it, I
turn dly from the darkness of the pest |
g the new and better dispensation now dawn-

g

1 We know not how others may be' touched by
y ! | this narrative, but to us it Is deeply affecting,

| (Itis another proof that trath js stranger than
- |fletion, Itis poetic justice rewarding hope de-
ferred. Frederick Douglsss is a true, great,
axd noble man, witk a mind fit for a senate, and
With a beart fit fora child. When hundreds of
| the public &nd prominent men of this country
are dead and forgotten, his name will still bo
| remembered. And when his life comes to be
written, it will hardly contain a more beautifal
and romantic chapter than the plessing etory
which we have just borrowed from his graphic
{ pen,






