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his own. There was a mystery about ]iim. 
But on shore the two Avere ever undivided. 
One day I met them in a lane near the In
valid Sailors' Home. It was a Sunday after
noon in Juno. Fabhins was seated on a low 
wall, gazing listlessly on some lazily sailing 
vessels ou the river. That buU-pui) sat be
side him, looking in his face. Along the 
shady lane, at intervals, might bo seen a 
dozen or more of the ancient mariners, some 
in couples and some alone, slowly walking 
lip and down with that peculiar gait by 
which those poor old disabled bodies are 
easily recognized; some with wooden legs, 
and some with what remained of their with
ered old sea-legs—but all with stout walk
ing-sticks. They always seemed to move 
like so many pairs of compasses in loose 
trowsers and short jackets. 

"Good-evening, Mr. Fabbins," I said. 
"Good-evening, Mr. Wallingham." 
" You seem to be inseparable fiionds still, 

Mr. Fabbins, you and your dog." 
'' Why, yes. Pup's about the best friend I 

have." 
" You wouldn't sell him, then ?" 
"No, Sir! Whj', he's wuth more to me 

than any body knows. Yon see, Mr. AVal-
liugham, its rayther hard times, an' I'm 
gittin old, an' I hain't no wife to take care 
o' me. And there ain't no inatitootion like 
this 'ere Sailors' Home to take me in—though 
I was a sailor myself once, an' seen hard 
work aboard ship. Them old fellers here 
has an easy time, though they hev lost their 
legs, or broke their backs, or got knocked up 
one way or 'nother. But I hev to rough it, 
an' support myself as I kin, an' its hard 
limes. Fact is, I'm about made up my mind 

to quit these diggin's. Was ye thiukin' o' 
buyin' the dog ?" 

" 'Well, no—not for myself. But I have a 
friend who wants a good house-dog. There 
have been burglars around lately." 

" Now I jes tell yon, Mr. Wallingham, that 
I couldn't part with Pup, not if you was to 
offer mc— Well, it's no use tryin' to git him. 
Wliy, Puj) an' me are jes like man an' wife." 

And his queer face twisted into a sort of 
melancholy smile. 

" Where do you think of going, Fabbins I" 
" Don't exactly know yet. May go to sea, 

and may go West. Got a cousin out in Dee-
troit, an' maybe I may jine him in a iishin' 
establishment out there." 

" You wouldn't leave Pup behind if you 
got a good price for him ?" 

"Mr. Wallingham, it ud bo like sellin' 
my flesh au' blood. 'Tain't right in you to 
tempt me. Besides, he •wouldn't be no use 
to nobody. He'd foller me to the end of 
creation. Ye couldn't keep him." 

"A'V êll, I suppose you are r ight; and I 
should hate to part two such good friends. 
Good-eveuing. I wish you success wherever 
you go." 

This was the last I saw of Fabbins and his 
dog. I t was about a year from that time 
that the following paragraph caught my eye 
in a newspaper: 

"A man near Dttroit lately fell from a wharf into 
the lake, but was rescued by his dog. He is supposed 
to have been intoxicated. It is said that his sudden 
immersion, and the touching way in which he was 
saved from drowning, produced such an effect on his 
mind that he has joined the B.iptist Church, has aban
doned spirituous liquors, and promises to become an 
exemplary and industrious citizen." 

Was it Josh Fabbins ? I hope so. 

MY BLINDNESS AND ALBRECHT VON GRAEFE. 
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WHEN I was five years old an unlucky, 
unintended blow from the hand of a 

playmate inflicted a severe wound in my 
left eye. Had the incident occurred a hun
dred miles from a doctor, and my mother ap
plied a wet bandage to the eye, I might have 
been saved more than forty years of twilight, 
deepening down into ut ter night, besides 
the thousand ills which come from dwell
ing in the darkness. But the accident befell 
me in the polite city of Philadelphia, famed 
for its medical schools and their distinguish
ed professors; and of course one of these 
illustrious persons was instantly sent for. 
He was a tall, rawboned man, of stately but 
cold and forbidding manners, supposed to bo 
very learned in his art, and withal an old 
bachelor—as fit to care for a wounded child 
as the King of Brol)dingnag would have been 
to medicine Gulliver. I was put vipou a 
regimen of lancets, cups, and leeches, Epsom-

salts, castor-oil, rhubarb, and " spaio fast that 
oft with gods doth diet." The patient must 
be reduced, to prepare him for an operation. 
No operation was really necessary, for in a 
healthy child a wound even in the eye, if let 
alone, will take care of itself. But what is 
a child to a learned medical professor with 
a score of private students, and, withal, the 
editor of a review ? A subject, a capital sub
ject, for an opemtion. 

So there was a day when the professor, 
his brother professors, and their students, a 
room full of them, came together in my fa
ther's house to see a beautiful operation— 
beautiful enough, I suppose, to him who per
forms and to those wiio look on; but what of 
the child? Oh,he is only a subject! The 
nitrate of silver was deftly drawn over the 
cicatrix. The child's mother, amidst the ap
plause of the spectators at the delicate and 
beautiful manipulation, was commanded by 
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the professor to keep tlie boy in a dark room, 
and the eye constantly wet with this pre
scription — solution of sugar of lead — and 
the professor would see the patient to-mor
row. The days wore on. The fire in the 
eye ahated until it was quenched, gradual
ly light was admitted into the room, and, 
thanks to modern science and surgical skill, 
a perfect cure had been wrought. But s tay; 
there's a slight scar, and it must he removed. 
To be sure, it does not affect the sight, and 
if the natural secretions of the eye are al
lowed to go on, they will absorb i t ; but then 
there is the honor of science and the repu
tation of a great medical professor at stake 
—the operation must be repeated. 

There was another day when a number of 
gentlemen, who looked like clergymen, ex
cept that they wore dress-coats, and wheu 
in deep thought held gold-headed canes to 
their noses, as if there were pouncet-boxes 
or receptacles for disinfectants in the tops, or 
as if the contact of gold with the delicate 
nerve at the end of the nose had a stimula
ting eifect upon the organs of memory, in
vention, and device—Hermes's caduoeus, to 
arouse wisdom and call the dead back to life 
—a day, I say, on which a group of these gen
tlemen, attended each by his retainers, came 
together to see the fire-king perform. Was 
ho going to swallow live coals, thrust his 
hand into the flames, or walk into a heated 
furnace ? No; only to thrust a living braud 
into a little child's oye, and then write a 
learned article for the next number of the 
Meclical Eevieio, for the encouragement of 
countless smaller fire-kings in the rural re
gions to inflict like tortures upon other help
less victims. I t is said the " burned child 
dreads the firo," and it can be easily imag
ined that, having had one touch of this man's 
quality, I should shrink from the second. 
What could a child's cries, struggles, prayers 
avail? Whore were my father and moth
er ? Why did not these gentlemen witlx the 
white cravats and gold canes and the fine 
young students interfere and save a five-year-
old boy from his torturer ? Without an act 
of grace, a pat on the head, a caress, or word 
of sympathy, the harsh man seized, fastened 
me as in stocks between his knees, pressed 
my head against his left shoulder, and reck
lessly thrust the caustic through the eye— 
not a delicate operation, truly. But then his 
brother professors must agree with him that 
it was a shame such a beautiful operation 
should be spoiled by the unmannerly be
havior of that cub. What right had he to 
make such an uproar—as if modern science 
ought to regard human agony? But that 
was more than forty years ago. It was the 
wont of a world-renowned American surgeon 
in lecturing on the eye to the students to be
gin thus : " Gentlemen, the eyeis the most del
icate organ of the body; you should bo very 
cautious in beginning to treat it. I presume 

I spoiled a peck before 1 over benefited one!" 
Mine simply went into one of my professor's 
pecks. I wonder how many pecks, bushels, 
and tons of human eyes the faculty have 
disposed of, say, within forty years! 

Then there were two years of darkness— 
darkness visible, intermitting with ghastly 
flames, lurid fires, from two furnaces heated 
seven times hotter; forthe other eye hadbeeu 
kindled into a blaze of inflammation. What 
a long anguish i t was for the child, for his 
mother and father! Tho voices of all who 
entered that room of suffering were low, 
their steps light and muffled, as if it were 
the chamber of death. The chief noise that 
broke the silence was made by the moans 
and sobs of the child, to which there was an 
echo in the stifled sobs and prayers of his 
parents. Sometimes, when I think of tho 
operation and its results, my frame grows 
rigid, my fists clinch, and I feel, had that 
child been mine, I should have brained the 
doctor before he could have put the caustic 
in. According to physiology my system has 
undergone six complete changes since then, 
but my arms bear the marks of countless 
cuts made by tho lancet; for those were the 
days of heroic medical treatment. I was 
bled, cupped, leeched anew, and made to 
swallow enough nauseous, perilous stuff to 
start a respectable young druggist in trade. 
To help allay and subdue tho raging fires in 
the swollen, almost bursting, eyes, the solu
tion of sugar of load was again applied, as if 
it was resolved that what the inflammation 
spared the lead wash should destroy. When 
I was released from my gloomy chamber, as 
a captive from a dungeon where almost in
quisitorial horrors had been experienced, 
shrunken well-nigh to a skeleton, i t was 
found that the sight of one eye had depart
ed forever, and that the lymph from the in
flammation uniting with the residuum of the 
lead wash had formed opacities in the other, 
which in due time would darken the sun. 

Such was the beginning of my acquaint
ance with oculists and their practice. After 
such an introduction ono might fancy that 
a larger and more intimate knowledge with 
the professors and their art would not be de
sired. But hope makes us weak as well as 
strong, and I have therefore performed many 
a pilgrimage, and made many visits to the 
shrines of great and illustrious professors of 
the healing art, and have not disdained to 
visit at least one very famous, very money-
making wonder-worker. As every one of 
my readers stands the chance of losing his 
sight, wholly or in part, and as this page 
may be read by many of my brothers and sis
ters in infirmity, I must needs pause, and for 
the beneiit of all, as well as to gr<atify the 
curiosity of future ages, try to sketch Dr. 
Oxturn, a celebrated peripatetic friend of 
humanity, who devotes his days and nights 
to the relief and cure of impaired ears and 
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eyes for a very moderate compeusation. Per
haps I might bo ashamed to confess the 
acquaintance but that I happened to dine, 
nearly twentj'- years ago, with Mr. Prcscott, 
the historian, ivho, as all the world knows, 
was nearly blind. As the talk went on he 
a.sked, 

" Did you ever visit Dr. Oxtnrn ?" 
Somewhat sensitive about my acquaint

ance witli tliis illustrious huinanitarian, I 
answered, in f;enuine Yankee fashion, 

"Did you?" 
Mj- friend hemmed and hawed, and seemed 

to be engaged in the solution of a knotty 
problem, but at length replied, 

" Uraph ! yes—I have—seen him." 
" With what result ?" I asked. 
" I hegyour pardon," he rejoined, " b u t are 

you in the same boat V 
After comparing notes it was found that 

we liad a common experience. As my ac
quaintance with Dr. Oxturn goes back a 
score of years, and as the fees which he de
rived from Mr. Prescott, myself, and thou
sands of patients in all parts of the civilized 
world have been scrupulously devoted—i.e., 
a part of them, as he always told you—to 
benevolent and religious purposes, I suppose 
that uo delicate feeliugs of prido caused by 
the honor of such an acquaintance ought to 
make me shy or ashauicd in avowing to the 
public and to posterity my intimate rela
tions with him. In his sublime mission of 
relieving the ills to which our flesli is heir, 
he came from his home across the deep to 
the New World. The columns of the jour
nals heralded the advent of Dr. Oxturn to 
tlie chief city of that portion of the Occi
dental hemisphere in wliich I was then liv
ing, clu'onicling at the same time the unpar
alleled mighty cures lie had wrought in Eu
rope and America, urging with naive and ten
der voice all sufferers from diseases of the eye 
and ear to visit the doctor's city of refuge. 

With an army of sufferers drawn from all 
parts of a vast empire, I resorted to San Lo-
retto, where miracles were performed. I t 
v.as most edifying to see the crowd of human 
creatures in the great man's anteroom, wait
ing their turn, like children in the game 
where one is hot or cold as he is near or far 
from tlie obj'ct concealed, as planets ap-
proacliing or receding from the sun. You 
had to wait a long time for your number to 
bo admitted to Die presence of the grand 
Panjandrum. Inflamed by that passion for 
the good of the neighbor which animates the 
breast of humanity, overcoming your natural 
diifidence, you would eagerly question the 

1 peojile around who were already under treat-
meut. Deaf people whose ears were coming 
back to tlieiu would not possess much inter
est for a blind man. You wanted to see 
those whose sight was recovered, or in course 
of recovery. By mutual consent you were 
referred to Mrs. Tearly, a lovely widow who 

wept her eyes out in two nights and a day 
when her husband died, who, in reply to 
your question whether she was really bene-
iited, answered, with such a sedate, con
vincing manner, 

" I think I am a little—indeed, I might say 
a great deal; the gracious daylight is com
ing back to me after that bitter vale of 
tears." 

At last your turn comes. With becoming 
awe and thankfulness you enter the great 
man's presence, take the chair opposite his, 
and your knees are inclosed between his. 
The light is good—he casts a rapid glance 
at your worst eye. " It is hopeless." Then 
he looks for a few seconds at the other, and 
bids you look up, down, to the right, to the 
left, this way, toward your nose, now this 
way a little. 

" That's very good; you liave some power 
in that eye—there's light here—bad eye, 
very bad eye, but I think I can benefit you; 
have saved much worse eyes than that. My 
treatment is perfectly original. I have given 
my life to the eye—have saved thousands of 
blind men, women, and children. I live to 
do good, but of course I say nothing about 
that—lot my ivories praise me. I understand 
you are a minister—I am a member of the 
church. I love the ministry! I give a large 
portion—the largest of my income—to tho 
spread of the Gospel; but I say nothing about 
that. I charge you nothing for my exam
ination. I have examined hundreds of 
thousands of eyes. But my fee for treat
ment will be two and a half a sitting. I 
think I can give you sight enough to read. 
What a pity that a fine young minister 
should not be able to pursue his studies! 
Truly the fields are w'hite unto the harvest. 
Shall I begin with you now ? I always take 
my fee in advance." 

I t is needless to describe the treatment; 
suffice it that the doctor used most jjower-
fnl stimulants to excite what latent power 
there might be in the organ, thus seeming 
to do good; but of course, when the reaction 
came on, you were in worse case than over, 
and quitted your Loretto shrine a sadder 
and a wiser man, with a deeper shadow on 
your path. I believe that Dr. Oxturn stUl 
sheds blessings on his race. However this 
may be, I am sure that the afflicted public 
enjoys the service of many of his disciples. 

In due time I made a pilgrimage to Par
is, but the renowned oculists of tho Freuch 
school did me no good. After manifold ex
periences, each followed by disappointment, 
and most of them by loss, I grew skeptical 
as to the wonderful stories I had heard about 
tho great advances made within the last few 
years by some European professors as to the 
knowledge of the eye and its proper treat
ment. At length I became informed con
cerning the ophthalmoscope, and the revolu
tion wrought by men of genius through its 
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aid. Dr. Frederick William Holoomb, of 
New York, is the person to -srliom I was in
debted for admission into this new world of 
wonder. He studied my eye through the 
light of this magical instrument, and hegan 
to inspire me with hope once more that my 
steps might be led to where I could see as 
weU as feel the sun; and my decision was 
made to visit Professor Von Graefe, of Berlin. 

On a delightful September afternoon in 
1868 my room in Paris was entered by my 
valued friend, Dr. Bliss, of New York, at
tended by the man whom I had crossed the 
ocean to see, of whom I now propose to give 
some account—premising that the acquaint
ance thus begun ripened into friendship dur
ing the months of my sojourn under the roof 
of his hospital (Klinik) in Berlin. The world 
has had many benefactors in this century, 
but few deserve a higher jilace in i ts loving 
remembrance than he of whose brief but 
brilliant career I am now to speak. For a 
part of the material of this sketch I am in
debted to Dr. Warlmont, of Brussels, and to 
friends in Berlin. A little way beyond the 
Thiergarten, or public park of Berlin, there 
stands a noble chateau, surrounded by a spa
cious and beautiful garden, which, as well as 
the royal residence near at hand, was called 
by the old Berliners Bellevue. The chateau 
was a kingly present from Frederick Will
iam III., the husband of the beautiful but 
ill-fated Louisa, and the father of Emperor 
William, to his beloved friend, Professor Von 
Graefe, the most renowned surgeon and oc
ulist of Germany in his day—a favorite at 
once of the court and the people, and the 
glory of Berlin's great liniversity. I t was 
here that his still more brilliant and famous 
son iirst saw the light, on the 2r2d of May,-
1828. As in the old story-books, all the 
good fairies seemed to gather around this lit
tle child's cradle—all save one—to bestow 
upon him their choicest gifts. One gave 
him beauty of person; another, a quick and 
fertile intellect; a third, sweetness of tem
per ; the fourth, an inexhaustible faculty for 
words; and the fifth, a benevolence of lui-
ture which knew no bounds. The fairy that 
did not come was she who gives firm health 
and a robust constitution. Riches, honors, 
genius, were his birthright, and in addition 
to his gifted and distinguished father, it was 
his happiness to possess a mother as noble 
in character as she was in family—Augusta 
von Alten. Such was the good old king's 
interest in the child tha t he offered to bo 
his godfather, and delegated his own son 
Albrecht to stand for him at the baptismal 
font in the French church at Berlin, where 
Moliere, the clergyman, gave the child to 
God in the holy sacrament, and named him 
Albrecht. 

The first dark cloud to shadow his young 
life was the sudden and premature death of 
his excellent father, iu the very prime of his 

days, and at the height of his fame. This 
event occurred when Albrecht was only 
twelve years of age. Although of a bright 
and joyous dispositiou, and reveling iu all 
kinds of boyish fun and innocent mischief, 
study was a passion with him from his earli
est days. Once, when acting the part of a 
youug lord in private theatricals, he turned 
with magisterial air to his own tutor, who 
was cast iu the part of a valet, and ex
claimed, in a speech not set down in the 
play, " Was ever such a blockhead of a serv
ant seen ?" and squared old scores by admin
istering a sound cuff on the ear. He pur
sued his studies preparatory for the univer
sity in the gymnasium of the French colony 
at Berlin; and such were his ardor and 
quickness that the six years' course Avas 
concluded when he was only fifteen years 
of ago, and by reason of his youth and the 
statute, he was compelled to wait a year be
fore entering the university. He devoted 
this year to mathematics and the physical 
sciences with such enthusiasm and method, 
under the guidance of his accomplished mas
ter, Goepel, that he completed his university 
course in the first of these branches before 
his entrance, so that by the time ho was six
teen ho had done the mathematics, which 
few men have completed under the age of 
one-and-twenty. His homo was still at 
lovely Bellevue, and its quiet charm soothed 
and cheered him after the heat of the lect
ure-room and the competition of the class— 
if that can be called competition wherein 
he distanced all his fellows. Tho nightly 
heavens possessed an unspeakable fascina
tion for him, and it was his pleasing but 
hurtful practice to lie stretched for hours 
upon the grass, with his eyes fixed upon the 
moon and stars. When warned by his moth
er of the harm to his health which would 
come from this exposure, he removed to a spa
cious, unoccupied apartment iu the house, 
and made his bed upon tho floor, the better 
to command through the wide windows the 
outlook of the starry firmament. Entering 
the University of Berlin at the age of six
teen, he was graduated at nineteen, and re
ceived his license to practice medicine. His 
father had filled the chair of pathology and 
clinical surgery from its foundation; and 
that father's distinguished success in his 
profession, and the son's reverent love of 
his memory, no doubt gave the bias to his 
life and decided the choice of his career. 
His student life (Lchrjahre) was cud(;d, 
and at the instance of his beloved mother 
he started upon his travels (Wanderjahre.) 
His private fortune enabled him to gratify 
all his tastes in foreign countries as well as 
at home ; but his strong love for his friends 
led him to prefer congenial companionship to 
iEsthetie refinement or sensual luxury. He 
therefore invited two of his fellow-stndeiits 
to share tho pleasure and profit of his jour-
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iieys, aud himself bore all the expense of the 
party. Prague was his first stopping-place, 
and hero he encountered Arlt, who was pur
suing his oculistio studies and rescarclies 
with such enthusiasm that young Von 
Graefe felt the contagion, and decided to de
vote himself to this specialty. It was at 
this time that the foundations were laid of 
that brotherly attachment and love between 
Arlt and Von Graefe, fshich were arrested ; 
only by the hitter's death. From Prague he 
proceeded to Vienna, where he made the 
acquaintance aud became the pupil of Al
fred Jaeger, celebrated for his oculistio skill; 
and knowledge. Thence Von Graefe and 
his two friends proceeded to Paris. 

In Paris the sceptre of oculistio learning 
and skill was divided between two men, 
Desmarres and Sichel; indeed, their fame 
was not only European, but world-wide. 
Von Graefe became the devoted student of 
both, but ho was especially drawn by the 
brilliant origiuality of views, the wide med
ical learning, and the marvelous dexterity 
in operation for which Desniarres was so 
justly celebrated, and which gave him the 
largest and best-appointed Klinik and the 
vastest practice upon earth. His time was 
so engrossed by the practical duties of his 
profession and the immense number of his 
patients that Desraarres had not the leisure 
to follow out aud test the conclusions of 
many of his own original suggestions. But 
among the throng oî  students who gathered 
to hear him lecture and see him operate 
there was a modest and beautiful young 
German, whose dark blue eyes responded to 
every suggestive hint, and followed every 
stroke of the knife, while his broad, rich na
ture received, as in a fertile soil, the scatter
ed conjectures and prognostications as seed 
grains dropped by.Uesman'es, aud where in 
due time they were to ripen to a harvest of 
blessing for the human race. Von Graefe's 
profound knowledge of anatomy aud physi
ology, coupled with his habits of generaliza
tion, enabled him to appreciate, even moro 
than Desmarres liimself, the value of many 
of the master's Iiints, and to see whither 
they led. Not content with his present at
tainments, he keenly pursued, while in Par
is, his physiological researches with Claude 
Bernard, aud ]>roceeded to London to pros
ecute them still farther, especially in the di
rection of the eye, under the guidance of the 
great and tlien uneq^ualed Bowman. I t was 
here his happiness to become the fellow-stu
dent and intimate friend of one whoso im
mense learning and profound genius entitle 
him to an immortality of renown—Donders, 
of Utrecht. 

After a brief visit to Dublin and Edin
burgh, Von Graefe returned to his native city 
iu 1850; and wheu only about twenty-two 
years of age, settled himself in Berlin for the 
practice of that branch of the medical pro

fession which he had chosen under the in
fluence of Arlt three years before at Prague— 
the euro of the diseases of the human eye. 
His ample fortune enabled him to establish a 
Klinik, or private hospital, at once ; but no 
patleuts were found to occupy the wards at 
first, save rabbits. Providing himself with 
a collection of these little animals, he gave 
individuality to each by fastening tiny brass 
plates to their ears, on which their numbers 
were inscribed; and producing in their eyes 
the diseases to which man's organ is sub
ject, he then skillfully treated them by ap
plication or operation, and made as careful 
a daily register of each case as though he 
were dealing with featherless bipeds. I t 
was not long, however, before human pa
tients began to flock to him, and these were 
soon followed by students, medical men, and 
professors, who came to hear him lecture 
and witness the jiorformance of his opera
tions. 

As yet, the wisest physiologists and most 
experienced oculists knew comparatively 
little of the diseases of the human eye and 
the proper methods for their treatment. 
The range of the most skillful observer was 
limited to the mere surface of the living or
gan, aud what slight glimiise of the interior 
could be caught through the pupil. Of 
course the eye of a dead man could bo dis
sected, its anatomical structure be studied 
and understood, and some guess be made as 
to the functions of the various parts ; but 
the whole interior of the eye, and many, if 
not most of the diseases to which it is sub
ject, were nearly a sealed book to the pro
fessional as well as to the ordinary observer. 
There is one disease, for example, called 
glaucoma, to which persons of both sexes, 
of all ages and ranks in life, are subject, and 
from wliich tens of thousands annually lost 
their sight, and thenceforth remained in un
broken and hopeless gloom, for not only 
was the disease held to bo incurable, but its 
cause and conditions were hidden in the 
deepest mystery. By reason of the new 
liglit thrown upon the delicate mechanism 
of the eye, and the almost exhaustive knowl
edge of the maladies from which it suffers 
gained within the last twenty years, Jaeger, 
of Vicuna, has been able to construct a se
ries of charts, showing the whole of the inner 
as well as the outer parts of the eye under 
the action of each of the one thousand dis
eases— so enormous is the number — of 
which it is the prey. 

Vou Graefe had scarcely been engaged in 
the practice of liis profession a year when 
one of the world's greatest philosophers in
vented an instrument which was destined 
to aecomplisli as much for the eye as the 
telescope has for the heavens. The groat 
mathematician and x>hysiologist, Helmholtz, 
of Heidelberg, sorely feeling the need of a 
glass by which to see the eye's interior, set 
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his mathematics to work to demonstrate just 
what was needed, and then wrought the cun
ning mirror, and the ophthalmoscope was 
given to tlie world. This year, 1851, forms 
an era iu the history of human sorrow, and 
the means for alleviating and removing one 
of its great causes—blindness. Fortunate 
in his organization, his estate in life, his pre
paratory studies, his friends, and his career. 
Von Graefe was now in a position to do more 
than all men before him together had done 
for tho practical knowledge of the eye and 
its ills, and for their relief. Armed with this 
magic mirror, he pursued his investigations, 
night and day, with the zeal and energy 
which men lend to the search for gold. Dr. 
Groescheu happily says, in speaking of the 
friendship between Von Graefe, Arlt, and 
Donders, whose love for each other was like 
tha t of David and Jonathan : " They were 
like the leaves of the clover, when Helm-
boltz and his discovery, joined to them, 
made tho four-leaved clover—presage of 
happy fortune." 

In 1856, five years after the discovery of 
the ophthalmoscope. Von Graefe, a savant of 
twenty-seven years, banished to the night 
of the past the blindness fatally attached to 
the glaucomatous eye. Before him no man in 
the history of the world had ever successfaV-
ly grappled with this mighty evil ; now, in 
the light of his genius, and in the hands of 
his disciples, none need ever lose his sight 
from glaucoma. In the discovery of the na
ture and cure of this disease, and in the rev
olution effected relative to strabismus and 
strabotomy, there was enough to immortal
ize two men ; and we are only at 1857. Even 
by 1854 Paris had ceased to bo the seat of the 
highest activity and success in this depart
ment of science and art. The acknowledged 
sceptre of authority and power had been 
transferred from Desmarres and Sichel to the 
youthful hands of their late pupil, but now 
master, Von Graefe. In this year he added 
to his Kljnik and lectureship a new element 
of power in the shape of a publication called 
the Archives of Ophtlialmology. From this 
time, at least, the Latin forms of oculistics 
and oculist make way for the Greek oph
thalmology and ophthalmologist. The first 
volume of the Archives appeared under his 
own name, but from that time forth under 
the names of Arlt, Donders, and Von Graefe, 
and is the treasure-house holding all the 
modern knowledge concerning the eye and 
its treatment. 

During the ten years that elapsed from 
1857 to 1867 yarious inestimable papers were 
published by Von Graefe in the Archives. I 
will not retrace the life he led during these 
ten years, which were tho most active and 
fruitful that Providence accorded him. All 
those who at this time attended his Klinik 
have kept the remembrance of tho zeal and 
efforts displayed in this arena of science, 

where master and pupils were rivals. I t 
would be hard to convey to those who never 
knew him an adequate and yet credible no
tion of this man's tireless and almost super
human labors. Although slight of build, 
narrow-chested, often gasping for breath, ho 
seemed to defy fatigue, and set at naught 
the limitations of work which hedge most 
men's activity. He was usually up by sev
en, passed an hour or two in study, then 
read and answered his letters while taking 
his coffee. Nine was the hour for his lecture 
at the Klinik, where students and physicians 
from aU parts of the globe were gathered. 
Fleet as his horses were, he was usually be
hind time. All impatience, however, was 
banished, as with a quick step he entered, 
breathless but smiling, and said, " I was to 
be punctual to-day; well, tha t will be for 
to-morrow." A more beautiful man's face 
than his has hardly been seen in modem 
times. Who that has looked upon it can 
forget the high, broad brow of the noble 
head, the dark blue eyes, and the exquisite 
lips, where sat such mingled beauty and pow
er ? I t seemed, indeed, only as a lovely trans
parency through which tho light of a still 
more lovely soul was shining. His action was 
quick and decided, yet graceful, his voice 
very pleasant to the ear, his speech easy 
and affluent. His manner had the simplic
ity and sportiveness of a child's, and yet j-ou 
felt tho dignity and authority of a master. 
Wholly unaffected, and even unconscious, in 
all he said and did, he yet breathed around 
you the atmosphere of supreme genius. I t 
was strange to watch the love and reverence 
which attended his steps. The hour's lect
ure over, during which he had held the 
great throng spell-boimd and even breath
less by his eloquence, the death-like still
ness broken now and th^n by irrepressible 
applause, he proceeded on his daily visit 
through the wards of his hospital. Day by 
day have I noticed the flurried manner of 
nurses and attendants, their eagerness tem
pered by a kind of devout worship, the hush 
of expectation which waited the master's 
coming—and now you hear his fleet, light 
steps, which keep his aids upon a run. Ho 
is in your room, where darkness and pain 
vanish at his cheering salutation. The band
ages are removed in a trice. The examina
tion is made with rigid fidelity—there is no 
haste hero; the bandages are replaced, and 
away he goes, with loving words, which 
leave sunshine behind him. 

To this Klinik all who wished his care and 
service, no matter what their rank or for
tune, were obliged to come and take a bed. 
Half tho patients, at least, were so poor that 
they could not pay the master's fee, and were 
even unable to defray the charge of their liv
ing : this came out of his generous bounty, 
and they received the same attention as the 
richest clients. After the visit to every pa-
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tieut, the operations began. Eaeli case bad 
been tborongbly examined and studied by 
one of his aids, and then by the master him
self; so that he know just what to do, and 
how to do it. Some days there were as many 
as sixty persons to bo operated upon. Each 
patient was numbered, and the line was mar
shaled by the assistants and nurses. One 
by one they quickly took their places on the 
taljle; while, seated in his chair, his instru
ments at hand, the master proceeded prompt
ly, but gently, to intiiet the iiaiu which was 
to give the life-long relief—scores, sometimes 
hundreds, of students standing by to witness 
tlie dextrous manipulation. Scientific meth
od and military system reigned throughout, 
and yet no exact ijrogranune of details bound 
this man in chains ; he kept himself free to 
meet whatever exigency might arise hour by 
hour. 

The operations were usually ended by 5 
^.^L.. the hour at which he professed to dine; 
but his swift horses rarely brought him to 
his house much before six. At dinner his 
buoyant s^iirits would break forth in charm
ing talk, and all kinds of frolic and fun. 
Long before seven o'clock his anterooms 
were crowded by patients from all quarters 
of the earth, waiting for their preliminary 
examination. These wei'c admitted one b j ' 
one, each in his turn, to the cabinet, where 
the master patiently and carefully explored 
each diseased organ, and kindly, yet honest
ly, told the sufi'erer what ho had to hope or 
fear. Thus was he occupied until ten or 
eleven at night, when the carriage was in 
waiting to boar him once more swiftly to 
the Klinik, where he made a minute exam
ination of every patient operated on that 
day and the day before. In my lonely vig
ils I used to hear his carriage bearing him 
away at between one and two in the morn
ing. In addition to this daily round, how 
he found time for his private studies, and 
the composition of his voluminous works, is 
more than I can tel l ; but time he did liud 
to accomplish, as stinlent and author, what 
would have made immortality for any other 
man, and at the same time to achieve such 
practical feats of skill, energy, and success 
as would be the full measure for a prodigy. 
Such was his life at Berliii for ten months a 
year, from 1850 to 1870, save when interfered 
with by sickness. On the 1st of August in 
each year he set out for Switzerland, to re
fresh himself among the mountains, which 
were to him as friends and consolers, in whoso 
society he gained new life and inspiration. 
On the 1st of September he went to Paris, 
and by the Ist or SJd of October was at home 
again, exact as the sun-dial. Two months 
which were meant for recreation could not 
be released from the importunate hand of 
suffering. The afflicted from all climes fol
lowed to his mountain home, aud thronged 
his temporary salons in the French capital. 

His generous heart could not resist the aji-
peals of the unfortunate; aud he held that 
a holiday in which he was obliged to work 
only eight or ten hours. In 1857 he attend
ed a congress of ophthalmologists in Brus
sels, where his paper on the theory and 
treatment of glaucoma was received with 
an outburst of rapturous aud loug-contin-
ued applause by the two hundred distin
guished men present. The idea of the con
gress pleased him, and he at once convoked 
a similar meeting of the leading men of his 
profession in his father-land at Heidelberg. 
From that time to 1868 ho regularly attend
ed these meetings (except when hindered by 
sickness), of which he was the very centre 
and soul, and for which ho reserved the an
nouncement of the results of his profound 
studies, as well as of his original and brill
iant operations — thus sending away tho 
throng of his disciples, gathered from manj' 
lands year after year, with a precious freight 
of new suggestions, knowledge, aud power. 

In 1861, while on his way from Switzer
land to attend a session of this congress, ho 
had a sudden and violent seizure of pleurisy 
at Baden-Baden, aud for weeks his life hung 
suspended in tho balance. Indeed, it was 
given out that ho was dead, and the news 
flew like lightning throughout Europe, pro
ducing the deepest grief. Admirable enlo-
gies upon him were pronouuced by many of 
the first savants and professors of the age, in 
which were expressed just estimates of his 
character and of the invaluable benefits he 
had conferred upon the human race. Upon 
returning to life, the joy of his delicate and 
sensitive nature at reading these worthy and 
beautiful tributes was mixed with pain to 
find that a few of those whom he had deeiily 
loved and cherished had exhibited an un
timely resignation at his supposed death, 
and a disposition to undervalue his labors 
and discoveries. Thenceforth his manner 
among his associates and students was less 
frank and unconstrained than of yore. His 
resurrection from the dead, for such it seem
ed, was fitly celebrated by his friend Don-
ders in a glowing aud eloquent dedication 
to him of one of his great works. lu 1862 
ho was married to the Countess Kneuth, a 
Danish lady of great beauty of person and 
chai'm of manuer, but still greater beauty 
and sweetness of character, who thenceforth 
devoted her life to his comfort aud happi
ness. Such were the depth and strength of 
her affection for her idolized husband, who 
breathed his last in hor arms, that she sur
vived him but a few months, dying, it is 
supposed, of a broken heart. There is a sto
ry told, I know not with what correctness, 
that their acquaintance began in liis Kli-
nilc, where she was a patient. After exam
ining her eyes, he told her that the operation 
might cost her her beauty. She mildly but 
firmly requested him to proceed, adding that 
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the beauty was of little consef[uetice. Tiie 
acquaintance thus begun ripened into love, 
and they were wedded. He waa once re
quested by a brother physician to examine 
a young lady brought to Berlin for the jjur-
pose by her friends, but who was so timid 
that she could not be induced to visit tlie 
professor either at his house or the Klinik. 
It was therefore arranged that the two doc
tors should surprise her that evening at 
a large party. Separated from his friend 
in the throng, the professor encountered a 
young lady with a slight blemish in her eye, 
of which it appeared she was in perfect ig
norance. Supposing her to be the person 
whom he was in quest of, he drew down the 
lower lid of her eye, and after an instant's 
inspection said, pleasantly, " Oh, that is a 
small matter, come to the Klinik in the 
morning, and I will attend to it." Utterly 
disconcerted for the moment by what seem
ed the rudeness of the stranger, the maiden 
inquired, as he turned to leave her, " AVho 
is that impudent fellow that takes such lib
erties f' At this instant Von Graefe's friend 
found him, and conducted him to the shy 
damsel, who turned out to be an altogether 
diiierent person. In consequence the pro
fessor had two young lady patients at the 
Klinik next morning. 

Such was his estimate of the value of 
time, and his delicate sense of responsibility 
to the crowd of patients who daily waited 
upon his ministrations, that he could hardly 
be induced to attend any one, no matter 
how high the rank, save in his own hos
pital. The Czarina of Eussia, then at Nice, 
sent an imperial summons for him to wait 
upon her there. He declined to go, on the 
ground of injustice to his patients. The 
Czar was obliged to seek the intercession of 
King William, the sou of Von Graefe's god
father. At his urgent solicitation the pro
fessor consented to make the journey, travel
ing by express. Entering the imperial pres
ence, he made a brief examination of the 
Czarina's eyes, assured her tha t the course 
pursued Ijy her own physician was quite 
correct, and without au hour's halt set out 
for Berlin. The Queen-Dowager of Prussia, 
who is sjiid to have been a peculiar xierson, 
insisted that Von Graefa should come to 
Potsdam. Ho declined, on the ground that 
he could-not spare the time, and suggested 
that she should come to the Klinik. This 
she absolutely refused to do, and King W'ill-
iam was obliged to mediate once more. At 
his request the professor promised to give 
the Queen one hour. A royal train was in 
waiting at the station, which bore him and 
his attendants with lightning speed to Pots
dam, where carriages were ready to carry 
them to the palace. A lady in waiting in
formed the professor that her majesty was 
not yet up, but would receive him in an 
hour. Pulling out his watch, he answered. 

" In forty minutes from this time I will be 
at my Klinik." The Queen made her ap-

' pearance in five minutes; the operation was 
; performed; ho returned to his hospital, and 
j had ten minutes to spare. Thus must roy
alty sometimes bow to genius. Covetous 
of time, he was in all things else bountiful 
as the day. Although the revenue drawn 
from his private clientage was princely, 
notwithstanding the price for operations and 
treatment was fixed and very moderate, it 
was absorbed by his benefactions to those 
sufferers who were unable to pay, and to 
whom ho gave bed and board, as ivell as 

j light. While simple in his tastes, and inex
pensive in his personal habits, so munificent 

j were his charities that not only was his pro-
fessional income spent, but his private for-

I tune trenched upon. Affliction and poverty 
I never appealed to him in va in ; and even 
; time, which he hoarded as a miser hoards 
I gold, he used as a steward for mankind. 

I have spoken of his visit to me in the 
September days of 1868, He was in Paris, 

' professedly for rest and relaxation; but 
when I called upon him soon after, the ante
room was filled with patients, as it was 
every day. Among others, there was a 

j lovely young girl, whose beauty was deform
ed by a most ugly swollen eye, from which 

I the light had forever departed, while the 
other was in great peril. Her father had 
brought her from the other side of the world 
to see the renowned professor. The next 
day the bad eye was out, and two weeks 

' after the happy girl was on horseback in 
I the Bois. Two years later I met her in her 
, distant home, with perfect sight in her 
remaining eye, and the other so deftly re-

i placed that the closest scrntiny could hard-
I ly discover that it was not lier own. I t 
would be impossible to calculate how many 
human eyes Von Graefe has saved, and to 

! how many he has restored the light of the 
world. I doubt if it has been the preroga
tive of any man in modern times to confer 

j such substantial happiness as Von Graefe 
has bestowed upon countless thousands. I 
entered his Klinik in November, and found 
him thin and wasted, often gasping for 
breath, while liis hair was blanched to sil
ver, as though he had reached fourscore. 
But the great soul still shone through his 
pallid face, and gave the eye au almost in
effable loveliness, and the unconquerable 
will held his bodily powers up to an amount 
and quality of work which would have done 
credit to a giant. After a careful study of 
my eye, carried on day by day for weeks by 
his assistant. Ewers, and himself, it came my 
turn to occupy the table. Knowing that 
the operation would be a painful one, I had 
stipulated with him for the insensibility 
produced by chloroform. As I took my place 
he said: 

" I have watched you closely, and sec that 
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you are ,a man of nerve. There is ouly a 
sliglit transparent spot iu the cornea into 
which I can cut; tlie merest nniscular twitch, 
the deviation of the Ivnife by the tenth part 
of a hair's-breadtli, will ruin the operation ; 
chloroform can not hold you as steady as 
your will, \yhat say you ? I have couii-
dence in your self-control." 

I answered, " Go on without the chloro
form." 

Tlie eyelids were fastened hack by springs, 
and the cutting proceeded. 

First, a linear incision was made through 
the cornea or colorless jiart of the eye, and a 
cut in the iris or colored part behind. Deli
cate forceps were then introduced to draw 
the iiis OTit vso as to liiu; the new-made open
ing, an(J the edges of the iris, clipped with 
scissors, were skillfully fastened to the sur
face of the eye. Thus the operation for ar
tificial pupil, called iridectomy, required iu 
tliis case about four minutes and a half— 
longer than usual, and it can bo well imag
ined that the time seemed much longer to 
me. The master himself applied the baud-
ages, and with cheery, loving words sent me 
away in the care of attendants, while he 
rapidly went on with other cases. That 
night, and every night and morning for 
fourteen days, he was at my bedside, bring
ing summer sunshine into the wintry dark
ness of mj' room. All went well for twelve 
days ; the wound was healing, and light be
gan to reveal itself; and if the promise of 
the time was kept, the second operation 
could be performed in a month, and then— 
Te De\im Laudamns. IMy friend had, so to 
say, opened the window-shutter, and his 
next stej) was to remove the thick heavy 
curtain within—the opaque crystalline lens 
—by what is called the peripheric extrac
tion of cataract, cutting half-way round 
the eye, and by liooks or pressure withdraw
ing th(! tiny sack of water turned to stone. 
After the healing of the eye tlie second time 
a glass could lie adapted to its service, and 
thus glimpses, if not tlie full vision, of the 
world might be gained. On the thirteenth 
day tlie master began to shake his head ; 
something inexplicable was the matter. 
Both he and I were conscious of a change 
for the worse, but neither could guess the 
cause. Two days after, however, we under
stood it, when I was suddenly and violently 
attacked by congestion of the chest and 
right lung ; the inflammatory condition had 
at first assailed the weak and ailing organ. 
Were tliis the place, I should like to speak 
of one who came in these days and minis
tered unto mo while I was sick, and iu the 
prison of doubt and pain, and to whom I 
am sure the word shall he spoken, "Foras
much as thou hast done it unto one of the 
least of these, thou hast done it iiuto me." 

On the same day Graefe took liis bed, and 
for three weeks wc did not mefet again, dur

ing which time the lives of both had been 
in jeopardy. Once more he came, hut with 
slow and languid step, and how ghastly jiale 
and weak he was! But there was the old 
pluck, the dauntless will rising superior to 
decay. He said that the inflammation had 
made such ravages in my eye that the bene
fit from the first operation had been destroy
ed, and the second would be out of the ques
tion. Thus light and hope went out togeth
er. I had been a coward iiuleed to sink down 
in useless repining and complaint, and lose 
heart of grace, when that wasted, almost 
spectral, man stood at my side, speaking 
such calm, brave words, \\nicn my health 
was sufficiently recovered I left the Klinik, 
and took up my quarters iu a pleasanter 
Ijart of Berlin, Some weeks after I went to 
take my leave of tho professor. It was iu 
the evening, at his own house. I found him 
wasted to a shadow, his hand feverish and 
almost transparent, his breathing short and 
labored, and appearing so far exhausted that 
he could not last twenty-four hours longer. 
Very sweet and full of grace it was to sit 
once more in the radiant atmosphere of that 
man's presence, and hear the high soul, al
most disembodied, use the words of our mor
tal speech. On the morrow he was to leave 
for Italy, I for Paris. I felt as if letting go 
the hand of one passing behind the veil of 
eternity. Softly we said good-by, and nev
er met again. Such was the man's wonder
ful hold on life, and the reinforcing power 
of his will, that in the balmy air of Italy he 
gained a new lease of existence, and came 
back to Berlin with the birds and tho fine 
weather. For another year, and more, the 
shrunken skeleton daily walked the wards 
of his Klinik, and the day before his death 
he performed ten operations. In the last 
months of his life he composed and pub
lished a magnificent and exhaustive trea
tise on glaucoma, that fearful disease of the 
eye which he was the first to explore and 
cure. This work was the song of the swan. 
Writing to Warlmoiit, at Brussels, iu Janu
ary of this year, he said, referring to a liter
ary task, " Try to send me proofs easy to re
vise, because I feel myself sick; and when 
I work more than ten hours a day I feel 
it deeply." A very little while before his 
death, writing to Dondcrs, at Utrecht, ho 
said, " I am growing worse. Let us not 
speak of my health now ; every hour that 
begins seems to be my last." 

Notwithstanding his languishing, nay, 
dying condition, tho sublime dedication of 
himself to the relief of human suffering and 
the energy of his inflexible will held him uji 
to the use of the knife and the pen until tho 
very last. Possessed of an indomitaldo aud 
devouring zeal, he ended by being devoured 
himself. The end came on the 20th of July, 
1870. '• Draw the curtains," he exclaimed at 
the supreme moment, " and let rao look upon 

PRODUCED BY UNZ.ORG
ELECTRONIC REPRODUCTION PROHIBITED



604 HARPER'S NEW MONTHLY MAGAZINE. 

the sun once more," and died •with tlie calm 
of tlie sage and the peace of the.Christian. 
Brief as had been his career, the measure of 
his greatness and his fame was full. Most 
of the medical and scientific societies of the 
•world had chosen him an honorary member; 
and many sovereigns had conferred upon him 
their decorations, among others the Czar of 
Russia, the " Grand Cordon of the order of 
St. Stanislaus;" the men of his own profes
sion throughout the world held him as their 
prince or master. He advanced the knowl
edge of the eye and of its proper treatment 
under the manifold grievous ills to which it 
is subject, from the obscurity in •which it 
had rested from the foundation of the world 
to the light and certainty of a comprehen
sive science, •n'hile the blessings of tens of 
thousands who were ready to perish were aft
er all his highest meed of honor. When one 
reflects that Albrecht von Graefe passed from 
earth at a little more than forty-two years 
of age, and that his scientific and practical 
career lasted scarcely twenty years, his man
ifold and mighty works create an astonish
ment which beggars words. When Graefe 
breathed his last, Europe trembled under the 
tread of embattled hosts. Father William 
was going forth at the head of his armies to 
engage in the death-grapple with his French 
adversary. The flower of Germany was with 
him, and many a man on either side of the 
fray showed himself a hero, but not one of 

them exhibited higher qualities, or deserves 
a more lasting and illustrious commemora
tion, than he who was looking on the sun 
for the last time when the armed strife be
gan. Half the population of Berlin escorted 
his oofSn to the tomb, and buried it under 
roses and palms. The poor wept because 
their benefactor was gone, and tlie great felt 
in grief that the brightest and most benefi
cent light of modern science was quenched. 
I have thus sketched three men with whom 
my infirmity has brought me in contact. 
They are types. One hears much of utili
tarians, quacks, swindlers, and is sometimes 
half inclined to thiuk they compose the 
•world. 

But fuller knowledge yields consolation, 
and I am proud to live in an age blazoned 
with the deeds of such men as Bowman, 
Critchett, Helmholtz, Bonders, Arlt, and 
Graefe; and I am glad to know that they 
have pupils and friends on this side of the 
water whose names are worthy to be men
tioned with theirs—Knapp and Derby, of 
New York; Derby, of Boston; Boiling Pope, 
of New Orleans, and not a few others. If 
any man is disposed to undervalue the sci
ence and art to which the lives of these men 
have been given, let him remember the words 
of Helmholtz, than whom there is no wiser 
living philosopher : " Oi)htlialmology is to 
medical science what astronomy has long 
been to physical science—its model." 

THE TROTTING HORSE IN AMERICA. 

THE fast trotting horse is the product of 
American thought, breeding, and culti

vation. Trotting is principally an acquired 
gait, and it has been developed within the 
last sixty years. The ancestry of the trot
ting horse, however, is quite remote. In 
May, 1788, a gray horse, fifteen hands three 
inches high, was landed from England at 
the foot of Market Street, Philadelphia. 
This horse was called Messenger. He was 
bred by John Pratt , Esq., of Newmarket, 
and was got by Mambrino, who was a son 
of Engineer. Messenger was thorough-bred, 
and prior to his importation ran races on the 
English turf with .moderate success ; and, 
without doubt, it was the intention of those 
who brought him to this country to make 
him the sire of horses that should gallop 
rather than trot. I t is true that Mambrino 
showed a natural disposition to trot, and 
that this trait was inherited by many of his 
progeny, but Messenger was trained for the 
running turf in England, and, in 1788, the 
running horse •was popular in certain sec
tions of America ; therefore the inference is 
sound that the gray horse was not imported 
with the expectation that he would become 
the progenitor of trotters. For several years 

Messenger did public service in Pennsyl
vania, his colts showing fine form. But in 
that State the Legislature had passed a law 
prohibiting racing, aud so the sons and 
daughters which came from his loins were 
trained for the road instead of the track. 
Mr. Joseph Cairn Simpson, a gentleman who 
has written much and learnedly of the horse, 
is of the opinion that good grew out of this 
selfish act of a bigoted House of Representa
tives. He thinks that if racing had not been 
made an offense against the statutes, the 
colts of Messenger would have been used for 
running purposes. In that case, the gray 
horse might have played a different part in 
equine history. As it was, and is, we re
member him as the fountain-head of an im
portant trotting family. In the autumn of 
1793, Messenger left Pennsylvania aud came 
to New York. He did public service at dif
ferent points, aud in the latter part of Jan
uary, 1808, died of colie, near Oyster Bay, 
Long Island. The people had learned to 
appreciate him, and so the old horse was 
buried with a spice of military honors—a 
volley of musketry being fired over his 
grave. History is silent as to what many 
of the immediate descendants of Messenger 
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