Clara Bell Walsh
 Goes Into Business
| Clara Bell Walsh has decided to
 become a professional business |
Bl vwoman. After a long career as an |
' amateur she has become the presis
' dent of the Mayfair Productions, an
organization which will arrange for

' the presentation of plays by the
Junior League in New York and
throughout the country. Her asso- i
ciates in the Mayfair Productions
are Vera Murray, who was with
Charles Dillingham at the Globe
‘Theater, and Frank Shea, who is
'well known as a director,




ARTHUR CARY WL

PROPERTY BEQUEATHED. TO WIFE
AND SON; glUSTEE' BOIND FIXED

AT $50, 000. z 7

The will of the’late Arthur Cary. ad-
mitted to probate in county court to-
day, directed that after the payment
of any debts and funeral expenses, one-
3| Palf of his property be held in trust
for his wife, Mrs. Sydney Sayre Cary,
and the other half pass in fee simple [}
to his son, Graddy Cary. :

‘The Security Trust Company was
| named trustee for Mrs. Cary and di-
| rected to pay her the income from the
money held In trust. At her death it
is to go to Graddy Cary.

Graddy Cary and the Security Trust
Company, named executors in the will,
aualified, bond being fixed at $100,000.
The will directed that no surety be|
required. :

The will was written in 1912, A codi-
cil added in 1919 directed that any
advances made to Graddy Cary by his
father be considered gifts and not
charged against his half of the es-
tate.

E. Sayre COurtney, w. H. Courtney
and John Fitch were appointed ap-
|| praisers of the estate, -

- Bond of the SBecurity Trust Compa.ny
as trustee was ﬂxed at $50,000, '
















Har’r'ﬁlaﬁer Busts Of Jackson

And Dudley, Owned He

Also Valuable Poems By Noted Sculptor Are Revealed

—Frick Art Reference Library

Bust of Dr. Benjamin W. Dudley
By Hart in 183

o St o e Jearch o tHeTpivis
original model of Joel Hart's The Temainder of the deduen®
“Woman Triumphant” group and of |iS €3 e enumerator, in listing
the will of the world-famous Ken- |his day! work, simply copied the
tucky sculptor, published in these|"P.” in Doyle’s name to be coupled
columns recently, has brought fo|With Hart’s monicker, either fhink-
light locally-owned bust models by | g Hart was more or less of a non-
| Hart and more about his lesser-|entity or in his haste adopting the

| inown talent as a poet. scheme of most of us lazy news-

Mrs, Howard Evans furnished a |PAPEr men of using any initial to|
photo of a signed Hart plaster bust l‘]’;e‘t;‘;;hzne‘:’g E;g’t\ ;)“m were
of Dr. Benjamin Winslow Dudley g

i| the noted surgeon who headed old Reputation Grew
Transylvania Medical School, that| At any rate, MacCabe, who ap-
k| is in the art collection of the Peter | Falenily uverloo}ceﬁl tthe numera-
family. It is signed, “J. T. Hart,|for’s error, was fully familiar with
Sculpt,, 1830." the growing reputation of the 28-
year-old Clark countian, as He took

- viley Mcarran. praduosy 2| oceasion to do him the high honor
af individual, exclusive and compli-

entary mention in the directory

Introduetion,
In listing the large and wide num-
asked ﬂ.ns§ber of business establishments in
writer to ascertain if he was here | Lexington in 1838—listed by classifi-
| at that time and working other (B:at\‘,m only‘ Z:imzhnog llwly name—Mac-
than at stone-cutting. e inserted the following:
Refe!ence to MacCabe’s Directory | “l1 native sculptor, Mr. Hart, of
Lexington 1837-38 brought out|very promising genius.”
the fact that he not only was here| Thus Viley McFerran’s plaster
a century ago but already had at-|bust of Andrew Jackson by “J. T.
tained local prominence. The direc- | Hart, Ken. (Kentucky), Apl, 1838,
tory revealed—as most directories|was fully authenticated.
do—a comedy of errors about Har ‘As usual, while the old directory
name but not of his fame. The only suu was in hand, this writer went
Hart listed was: a divergent search for the “42
= ‘Hart, P., sculpturer, 42 W. Short | West Short St” of a century ag
i | “Possible chance for a shrine, posi

As it is generally known that he | tive chance for a marker,”
| was employed at Doyle's marble| opined.
| yard, where the Lexington Clinic 3

B 568 o slond e U cnins Tt S P e o
| streets, oyle's Tisting was looked | o¢"{nc” nogth-west corner of Short
| up and !cund to be as follows: - 5 i
el B L T bore the ‘“ne:
marble factory, S. E.|qo0r” number. Reference in the his-
Second St. & (cor) Upper Sk :
tory introduction of the directory,
1t didn’; take a Sherlock Holmes
detfction) o conceive wh m me% [ however, gave the Post Office an-
T e swhy the B | other number—below 20. Then the

8 Bacte mlo numbers of inns, livery stables and

enumerator was chatting wi h Dovle

whatnot, located on Short west of
—probably admiring some of the
it s ipatoye oo UL RS0t Weks Hocked ur, and
Vel b were given west

PR 0 vhile no number
e of Broadyay, there was & xegaler

e R podrida of them within the one

lia
imagine 2t
Doyle, thinking everyono had heard Mill-Broadway block—but no No.

of his up-an ing workman—hw
had arrived ington from |

with (he signature:
]835" As it was

Florence,
wide fame, McFerran

over

Huwevcr, sufficient evidence of
| the fact that Hart lived and work-
ed here in 1838 already had been
found, and the tribute paid in the
directory introduction to his “very
promising genius” is fully su ained
by the dated bust of Jackson. Tms
bust, by the way,
Viley McFerran —from
grandfather, Capt. Willa Viley.

And Hart still was here the next
| Jeariap the Dudley bust in the

Peter family” hears the slgnahne.

1y

culptor gave it to D: * Robert Pel
professor at old Txan ylvania Med-
jcal School, i
latter’s pr enting him with tickets
o Dr. Peter’s lectures on anatomy
—an important subject to sculptol
as well as docto

Another  plaster bust here was
discovered in the chase for
| material, It is in the Lexington
Public L;b huat rhodel of
John

J.
Sculpt., 11. has been bronzed

tter
1m »
at some time in the past—probably
to conceal wear, fear and dus
Hart The Poet

All of this provided material
aplenty for another story about the
genius of Hart, but inquiries now
were coming in for more about Hart
the poet—brief mention of which
was made in the previous article.
A Western Kentucky histos
learning of the article through the
Filson Club, stated that he wanted
to prepare a monograph on Hart,
the poet, and asked if any of his
oems were available her

‘This writer recalled that, when
| conducting a column locally a few
s ago, he had unearthed at the

Lexington Public Library.and pub-

ed in part a signed poem by

Hart,

Then, while on a search among

old newspaper files for iuxthu ma-

l terial for the Patterson Ca n
story, one of those once

time  things happened: A “LEUE]

to the Editor” of a local paper fifty

‘ ars ago, protesti

torted “Woman Triumphant” @
claimed to be Hart's, and also agai

| the lac ation of Hart
| poems

panied by what must have
poetic m: of the

\und it was a fore t,

| what his marble masterpiec
|be when completed several ¥

k o
after

|
later. He even titled
“Woman Triumphant”!
| The “Letter to_the Editor," dated |
| Florence, Italy, Nov. 20, 1877, was
| much too lengthy to be re-printed
|'here, but it is possible and perti-
| nent to quote part of what he said |
about Hart's poetry, after complain-
|ing bitterly about the incongruous
| reproduction of Hart’s marble group:
“I enclose a copy. of a poem which |

he brought me to illustrate his idea
—not innocent Eve or pagan Venus‘
| —but the true woman, whose purity |
takes the sting (his arrow) away|
| from L .One of these executors |
| has decided that Mr. Hart's. ,.many |
| and beautiful poems—some of which |
have been published—are ‘rubbish,
‘and thus to be burned. We who:
knew and loved the great old man
|are perhaps too deeply indlgnant
at all this. Let it pass..

The previous story published in
these columns, revealing Hart’s will, |
quoted his arrangements and g

the poem,

De- |
quest for publishing his poems). ;
The poem, as published with the|

letter, follow

Woman Triumphant
By Joel T. Hart
| Hail holiest vision lent to earth,
| And warm as thrice of pulse abeatl-
With youth's first love of heavenly|

—Copyright, Lafayette Studio
|} Bust Of Andrew Jackson
S By Hart In 1838
As angel bright, as seraph sweet! | In kind rebuke high o'er his head.
| His empty quiver fell beside

The arrows broken, harmless,
'round;
And Beauty all his arts defied,
| With virtue’s spell securely
‘bound.

And beautiful from inward glow,
In majesty she stood, and fair
As morning light on virgin snow,
‘With purity and truth—and bare!

It were a dream no longer now,
A fabled goddess of the wood,
But woman, of the thoughtful birow,
With light, and truth, and love
imbued, |
Sped but fo wound, if Love detied,
‘Which, when exalted, wins the
heart.

A triumph—not to charm the child—
But tea:h him that the thrilling

The winged boy with slackemed bow
On tiptoe reached—his arrow
sped,

Pleadi: to one who answered| And that henceforward Love's con-
| “n trol

S ———e iteny

O'er Beauty should be as ,his
power
To bless, appealing to the soul
To sooth her in her trying hopr.

To

Who lit that torch to mock th

before that,

sun,
scorch you now,
NAME

Wbich honor loves, and GENIUS

And 1 would give that vision form,

symbolize for Love a throne; Youve cmsed the “Rubic

Would strive to animate and warm,
And dare to bid it live in stone?

(Copy made, Florence, 1864).
Signature Is Legible s
The Hart poem at the Lexington

Woe—
Public Library is headed, “Address|The Widows’,
1)

for the Lexington Observer and Re-

hall we recount our
o

to fly
uld be inglorious Tnow, ye

Tavi
Who wuuld not rather do, or die,
Than live to fill a coward’s grave?

scenes of

Orphans’, Lovers',—

porter, January 1, 1847t and was| Nor chanz brave Duncan,—gallant

richly embellished with an ornate
border by the printer,
penned signature, “J. T.
faded but very legible.

Poets usually are considefed in
this age to be
who seclude themselves from the
paths of warrjors and declaiming|No
patri
of their Muse. But Hart sounds the
battle-cry in his poetic “address” of

1847—the Mexican War is in full-tilt| "

—in fact, it was but seven weeks
atterwatd, at, the HEIH (G Bilety
that the “seion from the
mighty Clay” mentioned 'in the
poem, fell on that bloody. Tastietiold,

Here are some of the stanzas:
And how doth great Columbia

car

Her regal form to Nations far?

At home, to whom does she confide

A8 The or wmh —or Brown, that glorious

or who withheld THEM aidj—or
peade-loving! bards| How

o lliant Ridgeley,—Ringgold, | } |

or other brave; nor battle won,
s, buried in the quiet haunts|But leave to glory Valor's Son.

Go! Send our WARRIOR, gen-|{
erous ai

And 1st.eecl and lance, and battle- ||

bla
To wave the Eagle-flag on high, ||
And bear it home in victory!
But warn the foe ere lance be
Again that they are battle-tried;
That Palo Alto’s warrior band
| Are with the brave of Rio
That

dyed

Grande—
dread Palma’s ensanguined

lain

D!
Her trust, her wealth, and power, | Shall call her thunders back again,

and pride?

Brittannia's Lion shook in ire
His flowing mane,—the forest king

ra
Fresh

And Monterey hath pledged our

ve
victor-wreath, or Spartan
A

Scan'd the proud Eagle's eye of fire,| And dark Alamo’s murdered throng

His

wing,—
From Oregon, like warrior tried,

ruffled crest and bended|Bid valor still avenge their wrong—

And San Jacinto’s eye of Fame

The proud beast sought his lair|1s Testing. ou proud TAYLOR'S

again;

THie bird, on. plalonis WHSANA wide | And by Him in that stern aray,

In triumph soard to
plain!

Hat]
Then stoop'd a nation’s fhigh com-| And Marshan
mand,

alma’s| A scion from the mighty CLAY;
And breast, by high ambition steel'd
d;

th led a Cassius to the fiel
with a ',Ongue of

Through follies of n:ckxess Son,—| And Butler, with a warrior's name.

To force through blood, 'me sister | But who can number every Star,
lang That seeks the grave,

What wlsdem, justlce, else had

Wlth CLAY’S prophetic; eye before, Whlle Peace,

To marik the ruin, codnt the cost,
And spare that blood oh‘d ﬁo restore
That honor so ignobly: 1o
To you Americans, O s}aame!

or glory

there?
with  olive-branch

above,
Shall loose the tyrant’s chain, and

bea
The Eaglz, wedded to the Dove;-







Walsh’s Masked ,i’arty a Great Success.

aide is such a kindly, thoughtful
and generous person.
In which respect she is very
much the daughter of her
| mother, the philanthropically-

- inclined Mrs. Joseph E. Davies.

Masked Dance_
A Gay Novelty

Wherever Clara Bell Walsh
got the idea of having a masked
' dance, she certainly hit upon

the gayest party ideas arranged
in Gotham in eons.

It was at the second of her
“Evenings of Fun and Frolic”
in the Trianon room of the
| Ambassador Hotel the other
night and it was even more
hilarious and jolly than the.
flrst dance.

And ‘the high light of ther
evening was that masked dance. |

Clever Clara Bell had pro-f
vided masks of animal faces—?
frogs, dogs, apes, etc—and;
during this particular dance,
only those who donned the{
masks were permitted on the
floor.

The men were corralled tc ;

one side of the room, the.

~women to the other, all we’ar-;;,{,
ing the grotesque faces ove' g

their evening attire, and the
men had to try to find theil

partners among the masked §

feminine figures en the oppo-
site side of the room.

It was the funniest 51ght .‘n. ,

have ever seen, as they danced

~about to the music of Vincent .
‘Lopez’s orchestra—these animal B

faces on human ‘bodies.

The ceiling of the Trianon
room was hung with figures of
dogs, monkeys, mickey-mouses,
etc.,, in addition to the wusual
vari-colored balloons, and when
they were dropped from the
strings, there was a mad rush
on the part of otherwise staid
and steady adults to grab as
many of the figures as possible,

It was a delightfully mixed |
party of society, stage and
cinema, and Gloria Swanson, |
radiant in g green-blue gown,
was the cynosure of all eyes, as
was June Walker, a pretty little
figure in white.

One who attracted much at-
tention among the socialites wag
Mrs. William Wooley-Hart, that
amazing lady who gives London
parties with elephants as guests
of honor. Mrs. Wooley-Hart was
in a party with the Charles F.
Watson’s Jr., Mrs. Watson’s
sister, Eva F. Burnside; Mr, and

. Mrs. Henry Stehli, Naila Kyatt |

and the talented Schuyler White.
There was an abundance of
lace present—many of the guests
coming on from the lace ball at
the Waldorf, and none looked
more resplendent than Mrs. S.
Stanwood Menken, in a white
Alencon la,ce gown, with which
she wore beautiful emeralds.
Katherine Allen, daughter of
the Benjamin Allens, danced
about happily with her fiance,
the handsome Frederic St.
George-Smith, to whom she will
be married in April; Major and
Mrs. William L. Rich were also
in a happy frame of. mind as
they danced together constantly;
Ganna Walska was her usual
conspicuous self in a black gown
with which she. wore long jade |
earrings; Mrs. Busch Greenough,
who was with St. Louis relatives,
was in white chiffon of blue
ombre, and in her party, too,

was the gracious Mrs. Richard B

T. Wilson, who has the most |
shapely ankles in society and
who dances better than a debu-
tante.

There were ever so many more
1nterest1ng people—too many to. 3
mention in this limited space. ;

They made Clara Bell’s sec-

ond dinner dance a greater

success than her first, and

trhat’s saying a lot.




* * )

F YOU- DOUBT that Mrs. Julius

Walsh is a far-seeing woman, | B

regard the ladies she has chosen |
as patronesses for the Fun and|
Frolic entertainment she is spon-
soring at the Plaza Hotel for New |
Year’s Eve. |

Mrs. William Woodward, Mrs.
William Randolph Hearst, Mrs.
Harrison Williams, Mrs.. Busch
Greenough, Mrs. William ‘A. Prime,
| Mrs. S. -Stanwood Menken and
Beth Leary are among those serv-
ing on Mrs. Walsh’s list. Their
friends should assure a large at-
tendance. Paul Whiteman will
supply the music, and radio, screen

and stage stars will appear. || W

Crippled children will receive thel
proceeds. - |




Richards, of New York City...All of the
banks, the postoffice and public build-
ings will be closed Monday, Labnr Day.
The county schools will dismiss school
Labor Day...Mrs. George Moore moved
from east Hickman street to Dudley
street...Mrs. Addison T. Whitt enter-
tained with a luncheon Thursday in
honor of Miss Lois Warden, of Louis-
[{ville, who is the house guest of Miss
Lucy Taliaferro Davis....The St. Joseph's
Aid has planned a card party Tuesday
afternoon. Those wishing to reserve

tables may notify Mrs. James Mc-
ourt...Mrs. Hugh E. Witt entertained
her division of the C. W. B. M.

RESOLUTIONS ON -

tucky Union Company Pay
Tribute to His Life of Use-
fulness. >

: S
Officers and the board of directors
of the Kentucky , Union Company
have passed resolutions upon the death
of Arthur Cary with a tribute as fol-
| lows in part:

“In the death of our friend and
business associate, Mr. Arthur Cary, late
vice president of (the Kentucky Union
Co., the officers and directors of this
company feel that they have not only
lost a 1irue friend but a wise coun-
sellor, an able and faithful fellow-
servant of the corperation, and a most
devoted guardian of the interests of
all concerned-in its welfare.

“In one official capacity or another,
Mr. Cary has served the Xentucky
Union Company continuously since its
original formation, more than 30 years
ago, down to the day of his death.
He was for many years the president
and chief executive officer of the com-
pany, and, about ten years ago, re-
signed that position to resume his pre-
vious office as vice president, only
when the burden of advancing years
began to tell upon him and to seem
to make it expedient that he lighten
his labors. No one else connected with
the company has ever had a more inti-
mate or more serviceable knowledge of
its affairs, and none have ever served
it more efficiently or more loyally. He
was Justly regarded by us all as the
final arbiter on all questions of dis-
puted fact or doubtful policy.

“So brief a statement does but scant
Justice to the merits of one with whom
we have so long had the privilege of
being associated on terms of such close
and helpful intimacy; and we should
count ourselves remiss were we to omit
saying more respecting our feelings
for Mr. Cary as a personal friend.

. Soul of Courtesy s

“He was at all times the soul of
courtesy, and, in word and act, mani-
fested always the utmost cousideration
for the views and feelings of others.
His sense of honor was most acute,
and a striking proof of this signal trait
may be found in the fact that he never
allowed himself to draw distinctions
between the moral conduct of a busi-
ness corporation and that of a high-
| principled private individual. For him,
the same high code of ethics applied
equally to both. By consequence, he
uniformly and inflexibly strove for the
maintenance of an irreproachable
standard in the management and ad-
ministration of this company’s affairs.
The character he exhibited in his pri-
vate relations, he carried !with him
into the everyday business of the com-
mercial world. While he seemed to
make no active or conscilous effort, par-
| ticularly in his later life, to extend the
circle of his friends, his agreeable per-
sonality, his bouyant gocd humor, his
alertness to current events, his de-
lightful and informing conversation,
and his marked but unobtrusive social
‘charm, made him a welcome addition
to every company, for whether at
home, in the club, or in the resorts of
commerce and trade, his acquaintances
always found him one of the most
companicnable of men.

“Within a month of attaining his
eighty-sixth birthday, Mr. Cary, it will
be seen, had passed well beyond the
allotted span of human life, when
stretched to its utmost limit. Yet he
grew old gracefully and. serenely. A
sufferer for many years from a painful
disability due to lameness in one of
his limbs, he ,was seldom or never
heard to complain of this or any other
_ailment. Cheerfulness under all cir-
| cumstances and conditions was a pre-
| dominant trait of his finely marked
nature, and this trait revealed itself in
a healthy and well-balanced optimism,

£ v

"R CARYS DEATH

Qfﬁcer“sﬁ'/ and Directors of Ken-|

which rarely dealt with unwarranted
superlatives or exaggeration. To the
limit of his strength, he kept actively
at work to the last, and shirked no
duty or responsibility which rightfully
Tell to his lot. P
“His life was gentle; and the el
ments 2
So mixed in him, that Nature might
stand up ot
And say to all the world, ‘This was
a man!’” a0 e
“Aware as we are that the words
we have used fall short of expressing
the things we fain would say concern-
ing our dear departed friend, and y&st
unwilling to let this mournful event
Pass unnoticed, we, the officers and
directors ' of the Kentucky Union Co.,
in token of our high regard and ad-
miration for the persen and charactér
of Arthur Cary and of the loss we have
sustained in his death, do hereby
unite, with full ‘accord, in the follow=-
ing resolutions: =
The Resolutions b
_ “That we deeply lament the pass-
ing of our valued friend and associate,
which brings grief to us but falls with
far greater severity upon the loved
ones of his own immediate family;
That despite the fact that, in the
remorselesless course of mature,— »
“‘To every man upon this earth &
Death cometh soon or late,’
we must, nevertheless, acknowledge
ourselves keenly sensitive to the irre-
parable loss Wwhich death inflicts; and,
in the death of Arthur Cary, not only
has this community been deprived of
an uszful and exemplary citizen, ‘his
family and friends of one bound to
them by many endearing ties, but we,
as his long-time associates, of a co-
worker whose unique place in our
company we recognize it is quite be-
yond our power to fill; i
“That we tender to his bereaved
widow, scn, and daughter, and to the
other members of his family, who were
nearest and dearest to him, out sin-
cerest and most heartfelt sympathy,
and beg leave to assure them, one nd
all, that we share in no small meastire
their sorrow and deep sense of loss;
“That these resolutions be entered
on the records of the Kentucky Union
Co., and a copy thereof be furnished to
the local press of our city for publica~
tion. e

v
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BEVERLY HILLS, Cal, July 16
A —The: future’ has s rotten

11 trick of mussing up the judg-

H . ments of the present. What a

DPity it is that we can’t wear our

gl | hind-sights in front. |
o~ When I read where some pon-

derous performing pachyderm of

he literary elephant quadrille
Al says, “This story will live for-

ever,” I get to thinking about a

| time-yellowed copy of a metro-

politan newspaper I Saw once, a

| Paper that was printed on No-

vember 20, 1863. -
It devoted great gobs of praise

- and nine solid columns—rvery solid ||
|| —to the eloguence of the Honor-
|| able Edward Everett of Massa-
~ chusetts, who, on the day before,
‘after months of preparation had,

+ On a battlefield down in Pennsyl-

11| vania, Spoken two hours and

{{| turned loose enough oratory to |
{ 1ill about nine gas balloons, But -

Of the subsequent and incidental

|| remarks of another man, an awk- |j§
1| Wward, shy man from Illinois, who

had spoken just two minutes, it

said, “The President was also

fl| heard ‘briefly. The applause was

formal and scattering,” \
- P. 8.—The brief remarks made

'{| on the occasion referred to are
\!| even today quite wel] known une
i| der the title “Lincoln’s Gettyse

burg Address.”
Copyright, 1936, North American News-
(el baper Alliance.)

1
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"The several States having soldiers in the Army of the Potomac,
who were killed at the battle of Gettysburg, or have since died at
the various hospitals which were established in the vicinity., have
procured grounds on a prominent part of the battlefield for a ceme-
tary, and are having the dead removed to them and properly buried.
Thege grounds will be consecrated and set apart to this sacred pur-
pose, by appropriate ceremonies, on Thursday, the 19 instant. Hon.
Edward Everett will deliver the oration. I am authorized by the
Governors of the different States to invite you be present and
participate in these ceremonies, which will doubtless be very im-
posine &8nd solemnly impressive. It 1s the desire that after the ora-
tion, ¥ou, as Chief Executive of the nation, formally setAappropriate
remarks.. It will be a source of great gratification to the many
widows and orphans that have been made almost friendless bv the great
battle here, to have you here personally; and it will kindle anew in
, bhie breasts of the comrades of these brave dead, who are now in the
tented rield or nobly meeting the foe in the front, a confidence that
they who sleep in death on the battlefield are not forgotten by those
highest in authority; and they will feel that, should their fate be
“the same, their remains will not be uncared-for. e hope you will be
be able Heirmmwis¥E _.to be present to perform this last solemn act to
the soldier dead on this battlefield.

On the next day Mr. Everett sent the President the following note:
"My dear Sir: Not wishing to intrude wpon your privacy, when you
must be much engaged, I beg leave in this way to thank vou very
sincerely for your great thoughtfulness for my daughter's accommo-
dation on the platform yesterday, and much kindness otherwise to
me and mine at Gettysburg. Permit me also to express my great ad-
miration of the thoughts expressed by you, with such eloquent sim-
plicity and appropriateness, at the consecretion of the geme tary:
1 should be glad if I could flatter myself that I came as near to
the central idea of the occasion in two hours as you did in two
minutes. My son who parted from my at Baltimore, and my daughter
concur in this sentiment.

‘To this courteous compliment Mr. Lincoln replied on the same day:
"Your kind note of to-day is received. In our respective parts
yesterday you could not have been excused to make a short address,
nor I a long one. I am pleased to know that, in vour Judgment, the
little I did say was not entirely a failure. Of course, I knew

Mr. Everett would not fail; and yet, while the whole &iscourse was
eminently satisfactory, and will be of great value, there were
passages in it which transcended my expectations. The point mads
against the theory of the General Government being only an agency,
whose principals are the States, was new to me, and, I thinK is one
of the best argurments for the National supremacy. The tribwe to our
noble women for their angel-ministering to the suffering soldiers
surpasses in its way, as do the subjects of it, whatever has gone
tefore .l




