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CHARLES DICKENS GENUINE AFFECTION
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A MORNING WITH POWERS.

A writer in Hows af  Home describes a
morning spent with Hiram Powers. We
make a few cxtracts;—

We found ourselves standing in the im-
mediate presence of his finished works,
busts, modsls, and statnes; and st once our
eonference took form from them. He con-
ducted us with kim through the several
roows, in which a large pumber of helpers
were busily engaged in forwarding the pro-
casses through which the details of sculpture
are carried on. The rude laboriousness by
which in their earliest reductions the blocks
from the quarry are shaped into forms for
the galleries, all falls into the hands of arti-
sans trained merely to stone cutting. My
ispulse was amusingly mythologie to keep
rchearsing particalars of Prometheas; for
“the first man"’ seemed  starting out from
y i wore of uncouth forms.
odels were placed in the midst of
Lt stones, in view of all the work-
men. At first, it was a most énergetic mal-
}j ¢ which struck away huge chips of marble
from the shapeless m witha rollicking
baste to deli beautiful be-
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Powers assured us, were
mwpanions. He had chosen
them, and trained them, and trusted them
for many years, until he could not do with-
out l“;em. They were no ordinary hands,
bmt belonged to his artistic and profession-
ally related family.
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A VISIT TO THE MUMMIES.

cling in Eg
y to enter a cave use
for mummies. ‘‘Imagin says
a vaulted chamber twenty-five feet
cut in theheart of a huge granite rock.

v lighted by our two

f
artment, diml;
flickering tapers filled almost to the roof,
was a countless piled mass of unconfined
mummies. There they lay in all shapes
. me had burst the twinin
ligaments of some, and their bony arms anc
fleshless fingers seemed struggling up from
the mass, asif to lay hold of the disturbers
of their slambers. Some were placed up-
right against the walls, and in the wei
shadows thrown by the candle's light, their
features twitched and moved, and their long
ed lips seemed opening to denounce us.
A de drew a long knife from the
hisarm, and commenced cutiing
ring off the wrappiogs in search of
s: and, ashis naked limbs sank
>0 and as his swart
»ut the bodies, he looked like
deous vampire at his nightly meal,
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glad to breathe the | 1 feel the
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