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TTHE Lecture on the Mormons was thus announced to the
public of New York, when Artemus Ward first appeared
at Dodworth Hall :—

Tae Festivities at Dodworth Hall will be commenced
by the pianist, a pentleman who used to beard in the same
street with Gottschalk, The man who kept the boarding-
house remembers it distinctly. The overture will consist of
a medley of airs, including the touching new ballads—*"Dear
Sister, is there any Pie in the house ?™ ** My gentle Father,
have you any Fine Cut about you 2" * Mother, is the Battle
o'er—and is it safe for me to cotne home from Canada #"
And {by request of several familiés who haven’t heard it)
“Tramp, tramp, tramp, the Boys are Marching.” While the
enraptured ear drinks in the sweet music {we pav our pianist
nine dollars a week, and *find him"™ ) the eye will be
cnchained by the mapnificent green baize covering of the
panorama, This green baize cost 4o cents a yard at Dr.
Stewart’s store. It was bought in deference to the present
popualarity of * The Wearing of the Green,” We shall keep
ap to the times if we spend the last dollar our friends have
got.
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INTRODUCTION.

YT, W. ROBERTSOM.

FEW tasks are more difficult or delicato than to write
on the subject of the worke or character of a departed
friend. The pen faltors as (he familiar face looks out of
the paper. Tho mind is diverted from the thought ef death
as the memory recalls some happy epigram. It scems so
strange that the hand that traced the jokes should be
eold, that the tongue that tralled ouf the good things should
be silent—that the jokes and the good things should remain,

and the man who made them should be gone for ever.

The works of Charles Farrer Browne—who was known
to the world as “Artemus Ward "—have run through
so many editions, have met with suech universal popularity,
and have been-so widely criticized, that it is needless

to mention them heree So many biographies have been,
B



16 ARTEMUS WARD'S LECTURE.

written of the gentleman who wrote in the character of the
'eute Yankee Showman, that it is unnocessary that I should
touck upon his life, belongings, or adventures. Of “Artemue
Ward” T know just as much as the rest of the world, 1
prefer, therefore, to speak of Charles Farrer Browne, as
I knew him, and, in doing so, I ean promisc those friends
who also knew him ond esteemed him, that as 1 consider
no “ pablie” man so publie, that some portion of his work,
pleasures, occupations, and habits may not be considered
private I shall only mention hew kind and noble-minded
was the man of whom I write, without dragging forward
special and particular aets in proof of my words, as if the
goodness of his mind and charaeter needed the certificate of
fucts.

I first saw Charles Browne at a literary einb ; he had only
been a few hours in London, and he scomed highly pleased and
excited at finding himzelf in the old cify to whieh his thoughts
had so often wandered. DBrowne was an intensely sympa-

thetie man. Iis brain and feelings were as a “lens,” and he
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received impressions immediately.  No man could see him
without liking him at once. Tlis manner was straightforward
and genial, and had in it the diguity of a gentleman,
tempered, as it were, by the fun of the humorist.  When
you heard him talk vou wanted to make much of him,
not beeause he was * Artemus Wurd,” but beeause he
was himself, for no one less resembled “ Artemus Ward ™
than his author and ereator, Charles Famrer Browne, Dut
a few wecks ago 1t was remarked to me that suthors were
a disappoiniing race to know, and [ agreed with the remark,
and I remember o lady once said to me that the personal
appearance of poets seldom “* came up ™ to their works, To
this T replied that, after all, puets were but men, and that it
was as unreasonable to expect that the late Sir Walter Scott
could at all resemble a Gathering of the Clans as that the
late Lord Macaulay should appear anything like the Com-
mittal of the Seven Dishops to the Tower. T told the lady
that she was unfair to eminent men if' she hoped that cele-
brated engineers would look like tubular lridees, or that Sir

FEdwin Landscer would remand her of o ¢ Midsummer Night's



