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TESTIMONIAL
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WALT WHITMAN.

Or all the placid houra in his peacefnl life,
those that Walt Whitman spent on the stage of
Horticuliural Hall last night must have been
smeng the moest gratifying, says the Philadel-
phin Press of Qcfober 23, 1890. To a testi-
monial, intended to cheer hia declining years,
not ouly in a complimentary sense, came some
eiphteen hundred or more people fo listen to
a tribute to the aged post by Col. Robert G.
Iogerscll, such as seldom falle to the lot of
living man to hear aboui himself

On the stage sat many admirers of the vener-

able forch-bearer of modern postic thought, as
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Colonel Ingeraoll deseribed him, young and old,
men and women. There were white beards,
but nona were so white ne that of the author of
% Leaves of Grass.” He sat calm and sedats in
his easy wheeled chair, with his usual garb of
gray, with hia cloudy whita hair falling over
his white, turned-down oollar that mnst have
been three inches wide, No burst of elognence
from tha orator’s lips distnrbed that equanim-
ity ; no trilaita of applanse moved him from his
hpbitnal ealm.

And when the lecturer, having concluded,
gaid, “We bave mel {o-night {o lonor our-
selves by lLonoring the author of ‘Leaves of
Girass,” " sud the andience started to loave the
kall, the man they had honored reached for-
ward with his cane and atiracted Colonel Inger-
soll’s attenticn.

“ Do not leave yet,” said Colonsl Ingersoll,
“ Mr. Whitman has a word to say.”

This is what he said, and no more character-
istie thing ever fell from the poet’s lips or
flowed from his pen;
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“After all, my friends, the main faclors
being the curious testimony called personal
presence and face fo face meeting, I have
come here to be among you and ‘show myself,
and thaok you with my living voiee for coming,
snd Hobert Ingersoll for speaking. And so
with sueh brief teatimony of ahnwiué myself,
and such good will and gratitude, I bid yon
hail and farewell.”
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THE ADDRESS.

Lot us Put Wreaths on the Brows of the Living.

L

In the year 1855 the Amsrican peopls knew
but little of books, Their ideals, their models,
were English. Young and Pollok, Addison and
Waltts were regarded ag great poefs. Bome of
the more reckless read Thomsen's * Seasons™
and the poems aud novels of Bir Walter Scott.
A few, not quite orthedox, delighted in the
mechanical monotony of Pope, and the really
wickad—those lost to all religions shame—were
worghipers of Bhakespeara. The really ortho-
dox Proteatant, antronbled by doubts, consid-
erad Milton the greatest post of them all
Byronand Bhelley were hardly respectable—not
to be read by young persona. It was admitted



