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Swift's Premium 
Sliced Bacon 

The slicing is done by machinery. There are no thick 
slices hard to crisp; no thin ragged pieces to throw away; 
none that are thick at one end and thin at the other. A l l 

are uniformly thin. Just thick enough to remove from 
the glass easily without tearing. 

Swift's method of Premium Curing makes bacon that is 
delicate, mild and S W e e t . U . S. Government Inspected and Passed. 

Swift's Premium Calendar for 1911 will be 
advertised in the D e c e m b e r magazines . 

At all Dealers Swift & Company, U . S. A. 
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High Tension Ignition on all 1911 Models 
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able Rims f* Shaft Drive, Fbur Speeds 

Prices includeTops and Demountable Rims 
Complete Iformation on Request 

T h e L o c o m o b i l e C o o f A m e r i c a 
N e w Y o r k B r i d g e p o r t C o n n . 
Philadelphia San Franc i sco 

B o s t o n 
C h i c a g o 
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Index to 
Advertisements 

Just as the great department store is typical 
of the largest development in modern merchan
dising, so the advertising pages of Scribner's Magazine are 
typical of the best development in modern advertising. 

The department store brings together under one roof almost 
every conceivable article of sale—all so arranged and grouped 
together that the purchaser, seeking any one thing, is tempted 
by a dozen other kindred things. 

T h e departmental grouping of advertisements in Scribner's 
Magazine is a development in modern advertising which will 
prove valuable to the advertiser and the purchaser alike. F o r 
example, under the heading " Automobiles and Automobile A c 
cessories" will eventually be found not only the automobile, but 
everything that goes with it; " House Building and House F u r 
nishing " will cover the construction and the complete furnishing 
of a house; the department of "Trave l , Resorts, and T o u r s " is 
becoming an authoritative presentation of the most attractive 
places for recreation and the most desirable routes of travel. 

Scribner's Magazine is making these departmental advertise
ments extremely valuable. Their completeness interests the 
reader and brings profit to the advertiser. 

Index to Advertisements 
Automobiles and Accessories P A G E Books, Magazines, etc.—Continued P A G E Books, Magazines, etc.—Continued P A G E 
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Curtis P u b . Co. . . . . . 43 Sunset Magazine . . . . . 148 Grape N u t s 75 
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For announcements of the Christmas number and 1911 see pages 6 to 13 
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{Continued from page 3) 

Upwards of 600 individual advertisers (exclusive of schools) 
are using Scribner's Magazine to place their products before its 
readers. These advertisers represent the most reputable manu
facturers and dealers in the country. Hundreds of thousands of 
dollars are spent each year in the preparation of advertising 
copy. Advertising pages are interesting. A n index to these pages 
will add to their practical value to reader and advertiser alike. 

For announcements of the Christmas number and 1911 see pages 6 to 13 
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"The Standard for 60 Years'* 

Ponds Extract 

For over sixty years has stood highest in the estimation of 
many thousands of discriminating people. Its entire harm-
lessness, even for children, combined with its great healing 
properties have made it 

The Most Useful 
Household Remedy 

For cuts, sprains, bruises, burns, 
boils, sore throat, catarrh, etc. 

Send for descriptive booklet free. 

POND's EXTRACT 
VANISHING CREAM 

is an ideal, non-oily toilet cream of great 
purity and exquisite Jacque Rose fragrance. 
" Vanishing Cream " effectively promotes 
that fineness of skin texture so requisite 
to a clear and beautiful complexion. 

Free Sample on request, or send 
4c in stamps for large trial tube. 

POND'S E X T R A C T C O . 
Dept. 21 78 Hudson St. New York 

In answering advertisements please mention SCRIBNER'S MAGAZINE 
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The Christmas Scribner 

7 2 5 | f c * » o § v € 6 A 

SIR Arthur Conan Doyle's second 
episode, " T h r o u g h t h e M i s t s " 

of the great historic past. 
The First Cargo—The Coming of the Saxons to Britain 
—of Earic the Swart, of the tribes of Kenna, Lane and 
Hasta in their great red ship "with its gilded dragon
head in the bows." Illustrated by N. C. Wyeth. 

Richard Harding Davis's " T h e C o n s u l . " 

The story of a faithful servant of his country. 
It ends with one of the most dramatic and inspiring scenes the author has 
ever written. Illustrated by F. D. Steele. 

" T h e B o n n e t w i t h L i l a c s " by Katharine 
Holland Brown. A truer, more tender love 
story has rarely been written. 
It gives a charming picture of formative days in the Middle West. One 
of the leading characters is Horace Mann, the great educator. The young 
lovers of the story shared experiences that the War brought to many both 
North and South. Illustrated by L. W. Hitchcock. 

Thomas Nelson Page's " T h e S t r a n g e r 9 s 

P e w " is the very embodiment of the spirit 
and meaning of Christmas time. 
Illustrated by Blendon Campbell. 

The Second Part of the new Serial " K e n n e d y 

S q u a r e " by F. Hopkinson Smith. 
This story promises to be even more widely read than the authors delightful 

The Fortunes of Oliver Horn. It is a romantic love story of the South 
charming in its sentiment and ideals. 
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The C h r i s t m a s S c r i b n e r 

B E A U T I F U L series of pictures 
in full color by Jessie Willcox 
Smith dealing with some of 
Dickens's best beloved children: 
Tiny Tim and Bob Cratchit, Little Nell and Her Grandfather, 
David Copperfield and Peggotty, Paul and Florence Dombey. 

" C h r i s t m a s for B i g A m e y " a story by 
John Fox, Jr. How the marshal found the 
mountaineer. 

" T h e L i t t l e W h i t e G i r l " by G. B. Lancaster. 
The story of an enduring friendship. 

Another of General Frederick Funston's 
thrilling stories of fighting with insurgents. 
" A D e f e a t a n d a V i c t o r y . " 

Ernest Thompson Seton's " T h e L a n d of t h e 

C a r i b o u " in the wild country of the Arctic 
Prairies. 
Illustrated by the Author. 

A n article about the work of the noted 
painter, Jacques-Emile Blanche, by Christian 
Brinton. 
Illustrated with a number of his portraits of famous men, including Thomas 
Hardy, Henry James, and others. 

And the usual Departments :—The Point of View and The Field of Art. 
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C R I B N E R ' S Magazine has 
been more read, more quoted, 
and more talked about within 

the paSt year than any other magazine 
published. Its position of leadership 
is established, its quality known, and 
its reputation for p r o g r e s s i v e n e s s , for 
filling its pages with the beSt, moSt 
interesting and entertaining literature 
and art of the time, is as widely known 
as its name. 

S C R I B N E R ' S Magazine is a family 
institution. If you read it this year, 
you wi l l want to read it next year 
and the year after. There is never 
any occasion for speculation about its 
contents. Y o u a r e a l w a y s p e r f e c t l y 

s u r e t h a t y o u w i l l f i n d e v e r y n u m b e r 

w o r t h r e a d i n g , w o r t h ^eep/ng. 
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1 9 1 1 

w i l l b e a n o t h e r g r e a t y e a r f o r 

S C R I B N E R ' S 

M A G A Z I N E 

a n d i t s t h o u s a n d s o f r e a d e r s 

E S P 

E W articles the Magazine has published were 
more widely read or discussed than those on 
" England and the English from an American 

Point of V i e w , " by P R I C E C O L L I E R . They 
were keen in observation, trenchant in wit, and full of 
knowledge. The same author has written a new series 
of papers that have all of his qualities, dealing with a 
subject of the utmost present importance and interest: 

T h e G r e a t P r o b l e m s o f t h e W e s t i n 

t h e E a s t , from an American Point of V i e w , dealing 
especially with W h a t 

E n g l a n d h a s A c 

c o m p l i s h e d i n 

I n d i a , with its three millions of 
people; that land of Fatalism, of irre
concilable castes, of many sects, of never-
ending mystery for the Occidental; tak
ing up also questions of our own in the 
Orient, the new position of Japan, etc. 
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| H E Magazine has never published a story of 
adventure that has met with more instant 

_ popularity than G E N E R A L F R E D E R I C K 
F l I N S T O N ' S true story of his fighting with Cuban 
Insurgents. This will be followed by the same author's 
even more interesting and exciting story of his experi
ences while in the Ph i l ipp ines . 

G R O U P of remarkable papers dealing with 
A m e r i c a n P o t i t i c a l H i s t o r y i n 

O u r O w n T i m e s will be contributed 
by J a m e s F o r d R h o d e s , author of the 
now standard History of the United States, whose 
articles in 1911 will appear exclusively in this 
M agazine. 
They will deal with the two dramatic presidential conventions of 1880 and 1884, with the two 
Cleveland Administrations, and with the great Railway Strike of 1877 that for the first 
time demanded the intervention of the full power of the National Government. 

| 0 narrative of personal experiences (and the 
Magazine has been noted for its many charm
ing and valuable contributions in this field) 

be more fascinating than M R S . B U R T O N 
H a r r i s o n ' s R e c o l i e c t i o n s G r a v e a n d 

G a y , which will appear during next year. 
The author, related to many of the best-known families of the old South, has been all her life 
associated with interesting and famous people and events. Her pictures of Virginian life before 
the War, memories of the War in Richmond, including a meeting with Lincoln and hitherto 
unpublished facts about Jefferson Davis, make a narrative of the greatest interest, which is supple
mented by impressions of social life in the New York of the early 70's. Mrs. Harrison is of 
course a well-known author; but there is something better than literary skill in these memors-
a spontaneity an element of charming personality, touches of humor, wit and pathos and " 
keen sense of the interest of life as it has passed before her. 



SCRIBNER'S MAGAZINE ADVERTISER 11 

r n e s t T h o m p s o n S e t o n s s story of his 
experiences in the wild and almost unknown 
country of T h e A r c t i c P r a i r i e s , 

where he went in search primarily of the Buffalo, leads 
him into the region of untold numbers of various animals. 
He tells it in four early numbers of the Magazine. He found the Land of the Buffalo and 
later journeyed on into the Land of the Caribou and the Musk-ox. No writer about the 
woods and animals and men who dwell there is read with more interest and pleasure. 

H E R E will be two more of S l R A R T H U R 

C O N A N D O Y L E ' S wonderfully vivid epi
sodes, seen T h r o u g h t h e M i s t s 

of the great historic past. Illustrated by N. C Wyeth. 

The First Cargo—A Roman soldier's account of the coming of the Saxons to Britain. The 
Red Star—The Star of the Prophet Mahomet, son of Abdallah, and his hosts of followers. 

e o r g e E d w a r d W o o d b e r r y , one of 

the foremost of contemporary American poets 
and essayists, will in a series of papers con

tribute impressions of N o r t h A f r i c a a n d t h e 

D e s e r t (Tunis, Algeria, and the near country). 
It may be foreseen what a subject they present to a traveller with the author's imagination, one 
with his sense of the picturesque and poetic, and eye for the wonderful color of the land and 
the kaleidoscopic costumes of the people. 

O one better knows the significance of the awa
kening of M o d e r n 

T u r k e y than H . 
G . D W I G H T , who has lived 
there for years and been in close 
contact with every phase of life. 
He will contribute a group of articles that are full of 
charm and picturesqueness, at the same time that they 
deal with modem conditions. Fully illustrated. From a painting ov F. J. WiiitxJl Copyright by the Metropolitan Museum of Art 
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H E New Serial, K e n n e d y S q u a r e , 

by F . H O P K I N S O N S M I T H , begins in 
November. It is a story of the South 

before the War—romantic, rich in its humor and sen
timent. There is an element of idealism, a cheerful 
and genial appreciation of character, a spirit of irra
diating optimism pervading it. In one of the later 
chapters there is a most dramatic scene in which Poe 
figures as the leading character. 

| L M E R R O B E R T S , whose remarkable 
papers on certain political and economic 
A s p e c t s o f M o d e r n G e r m a n y 

have attracted the widest attention both in this country 
and Europe, will contribute further articles—Insurance 
of the Unemployed in Germany, Rebates and Ex
ceptional Rates on German Railways, etc. 

j i N S L O W H O M E R , for many years a leader 
in the development of American art, and one 
of the very greatest painters of the sea the 

world has known, will be the subject of an article by 
C h r i s t i a n B r i n t o n . It will be illustrated by many 
of the artist's most celebrated paintings. 

jN early numbers of the year wil l appear an 
important story by H E N R Y V A N D Y K E 
and a dramatic poem, P o m e g r a n a t e 

S e e d , by M r s . W h a r t o n . 
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From a photograph by H. G. Diuight From a photograph- by George 7, A/urs/i 

Notable Illustrated Articles will include 

T h e H a r b o r , b y W a l t e r p r i c h a r d E a t o n 
New York's busy port.where men go down to the sea in ships that fly the flags of all the world. 

C o n q u e r i n g t h e S i e r r a s 

B y B E N J A M I N B R O O K S , a u t h o r o f " B e l o w t h e W a t e r L i n e " 

An engineer's story of a thrilling ride over the mountains on a motor inspection car. 

A C o r n e r i n F o u r - P o s t e r s 

B y C L I F F O R D W . A S H L E Y . An artist's experiences in collecting old furniture. 

R e c e n t T e n d e n c i e s i n M a r i n e 

P a i n t i n g , | b y b i r g e H a r r i s o n 
Illustrated with the work of great master painters of the sea. 

T h e G a r d e n s o f A p o l l o , u l o u i s e g i g n o u x 

The famous gardens of Louis XIV. Illustrated by F. Walter Taylor. 

The B e s t 

S h o r t S t o r y 

W r i t e r s 

in the world will con- \ 
tribute to Scribners. 

Every number will 
contain 

f The W o r k 

of Famous 

P a i n t e r s 

a n d I l l u s 

t r a t o r s 

From a drawing by F. Walter Taylor 
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• Yes, do you send me a book . . . not a bargain book bought from a haberdasher, 
but a beautiful book, a book to caress-peculiar, distinctive, individual. 

T H E HOLY L A N D 
Text by R O B E R T HICHENS 
Author of "Egypt and Its Monuments" 

Eighteen Exquisite P productions in Color from Paintings by 

JULES G U E R I N 
Forty Full-page Half-tones from Photographs. 

A book equally for the traveler, for the lover of fine book-making, ̂ and for 
every man and woman to whom Palestine is indeed the " Holy Land." 
A companion volume to " Egypt and Its Monuments." Text in two printings 
on plate finish paper; pages, broad-margined and deckle-edged. Richly decorated 
cover. Royal octavo, 302 pages. Price $6.00 net, postage 27 cents. 

T H E SONG OF T H E STONE W A L L 
By H E L E N K E L L E R , author of "The "World I Live In." 

Eight full-page reproductions of photographs of the author and the stone wall — pictures conveying the 
joy of the open in unusual degree. 

Verse of such insight as comes only to the chosen few of all ages, of lofty thought and rare imagery, 
of exquisite beauty of feeling and expression. 

A beautifully made book, each page with a decorative border. Tall octavo, 100 pages. Price $1.20 net, 
postage 8 cents. 

T H E L U R E OF T H E ANTIQUE 
By W A L T E R A . D Y E R 

Eighty insets (159 illustrations) from photographs. Headings and tail-pieces by Harry Fenn. 
A delightful Book of Ready Reference for Collectors of Old Furniture, China, Mirrors, Candlesticks, 

Silverware, Pewter, Glassware, Copper Utensils, Clocks, and other Household Furnishings of our Amer
ican Forefathers, and a Handy Guide for the Determination of Age, Style, Maker, Genuineness, and Value. 

A companion volume to "The Quest of the Colonial." Octavo, 488 pages. Price $2.40 net, postage 18 cents. 

A d a i n t y g i f t - b o o k e d i t i o n o f 

A H00SIER ROMANCE 
By JAMES W H I T C O M B R I L E Y 

Eight charming pictures 
in color and thirty in black 
and white by John Wol-
cott Adams. 

Ornamented cover. 
Cover linings in tint. 

Every page with a quaint 
background in delicate 
pearl gray, showing a typ
ical Hoosier farm scene. 

Tall octavo, 100 pages. 
Price $1.50 net, postage 10 cents. 

T H E C E N T U R Y CO. U N I O N S Q U A R E N E W Y O R K 

h l a»™*riniafarifaii^tiS please mention SCWbNE^S~MAG~AZTnE 
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Hunting With the Eskimos 
By Harry Whitney 

The story of a white 

man who lived for 

overfourteen months 

among the Eskimos, 

sharing their life in 

every detail ; and, 

indefatigably, partly 

from love of sport, 

partly through need 

of supplies, hunted 

—ducks, arctic hare, 

seal, walrus, nar

whal, musk-ox, etc. 

The Unique Record 
of a Sportsman's Year 
among the Northern
most Tribe — the Big 
Game Hunting, the 
Native Life, and the 
Battle for Existence 
Through the Long 
Arctic Night. 

f Ift g*tfft A 
hnteri7ig Ellesmere Land* the Home of the Musk-ox 

A Fascinating-
Book of A d v e n 
ture. 

A Great Book 
for A l l Sports
men. 

T h e Most Inti
mate and V a l u 
able Picture of 
E s k i m o L i f e 
Eve r Published. 

Sixty-four full-page il

lustrations from photo

graphs. Reproductions 

of interesting Eskimo 

sketches. 

Octavo , 453 pages. Price , 
$3.50 net, carriage 

23 cents. 

Another fascinating and unusual book of adventure 

A V A G A B O N D J O U R N E Y A R O U N D T H E W O R L D 
By Harry A . Franck 

T h e day-by-day record of a y o u n g un ivers i ty man ' s experiences and adventures as he enc i r c l ed the globe , 
w i thou t money save as he earned i t b y the way . " O n e of the most intensely interesting books of travel that 
has ever been written. . . . Its originality, insight, sanity, vigor, freshness, and fluency stamp the author as little 
short of a genius." 

Sixty-four insets, reproducing over 100 photographs from the author's snap-shots. R o y a l 8vo, 
502 pages. Price , $3.50 net, carriage 23 cents 

WALTER CAMP'S BOOK 
OF FOOT-BALL 

For the Spectator and for the Player. The first of a series of books on American 
sports to be edited by Walter Camp 

Comple te , in te res t ing , en ter ta in ing , the s tory of the D e v e l o p m e n t of the G a m e f rom the earl iest t imes, a 
clear expos i t i on of the reasons w h y there was so great a demand for a r ev i s i on of the ru les , a n d wha t the 
present rules a c c o m p l i s h . 

R i c h in anecdote, recitals of exciting plays, examples of the prowess of great players, and interesting 
tales of carefully worked out stratagems 

Profusely illustrated. Octavo , about 350 pages. Pr ice , $2.00 net, carriage extra 

T H E C E N T U R Y C O . U N I O N S Q U A R E N E W Y O R K 

In answering advertisements please mention SCRIBNER'S MAGAZINE 
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Have you read it? 

M O L L Y M A K E - B E L I E V E 
B y E l e a n o r H a l l o w e l l A b b o t t 

The daintiest, cleverest, most original tale of many a year—and a 
bit of pure joy. 

Pictures by Tittle. 16mo, 211 pa(je$. Price $1.00 net, postage 8 cents. 

The New "Sonny" Book 
B y R u t h M c E n e r y S t u a r t 

S O N N Y ' S F A T H E R 
In avhich the Father , become Grandfather , a kindly Ob
server oe L i f e and a Genia l Philosopher, in his desul
tory TALKS WITH THE FAMILY DOCTOR, CARRIES ALONG THE 
story of " Sonny." 

The sweetness, the mellow humor, the deep tenderness 
for al l children, w i th love of the tenderest for the children 
of one's own household, which have made " Sonny" so 
dear to many thousands of readers, are i n "Sonny's 
Father " i n even richer measure than i n the earlier book. 

The best of Mrs . Stuart's inimitable humor is i n these 
pages; and the chapters are exquisite pictures of a mellow 
old age i n complete and ideally happy sympathy wi th the 
world's young life. 

Frontispiece by Pottkast. 16mo, 300pays. 
Price $1.00 net, postage 8 cents. 

D R . S. W E I R M I T C H E L L ' S N e w B o o k 

T H E G U I L L O T I N E C L U B 
Four short stories, each wi th a mystery, yet as different as four 
stories can possibly be — 

The Guillotine Club The Mind-Reader 
The Fourteenth Guest House Beyond Prettymarsh 

They are unusual stories, very wel l wor th reading—and owning 
—and they are a l l told with the sk i l l of a master. 

Fourteen full-page illustrations by Castaigne and Gruger. 
l'-'»io, 285pages. Price$1.50. 

T H E C E N T U R Y C O . U N I O N S Q U A R E N E W Y O R K 

"A light touch, 
a warm heart, a 
rainbow sense of 
humor and pa
thos, these are 
the qualifica
tions and charms 
that make of 
Ruth McEnery 
Stuart so pleas
ing a writer." 

"Nobody pos
sesses a greater 
fund of humor 
than Mrs. Stuart, 
and her stories 
fairly bubble over 
with spontaneous 
good spirits." 

answering advertisements please mention SCRIBNER'S MAGAZINE 
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T H E C R E A T O R S 

A C o m e d y 
By May Sinclair 

Author of "The Divine Fire," etc. 

The " creators " are men and women who write — men and women to whom their work is the one 
vital fact of life — set apart from their kind by their genius. 

A brilliant and powerful story of life and love among- London literary folk 
to-day — holding interest tensely to the last page. 

Eleven full-page illustrations by Keller. i2mo, 517 pages. 
Price $1.30 net, postage 15 cents. 

T H E C E N T U R Y C O . U N I O N S Q U A R E N E W Y O R K 

In answering advertisements please mention SCRIBNER'S MAGAZINE 
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The 

L i f e o f M a r t i n L u t h e r 
By the R E V . A R T H U R C. McGIFFERT 

In T H E C E N T U R Y for 1911 

T H E C E N T U R Y has selected the life of Martin Luther as 
one of its strongest features in 1911, because a knowledge of 
the work of Luther and of the Reformation and its effect on 
modern religious thought is necessary to an understanding of 
today's religious problems. This life is not written from a 
theological viewpoint, but is vivid, dramatic and readable, 
worthy to rank with T H E C E N T U R Y ' S great biographies— 
Sloane's life of Napoleon, Nicolay and Hay's Lincoln, 
Wheeler's Alexander the Great, Morley's Oliver Cromwell. 

[To begin in December] 

In answering advertisements please mention SCRIBNER'S MAGAZINE 
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The Wives of the Caesars" 
By G U G L I E L M O F E R R E R O 

Professor Ferrero, the most distinguished figure in contem
porary historical writing, has attracted the greatest attention 
by his lectures and volumes on Roman history, and he is 
preparing for T h e C e n t u r y a series of papers on the 
Wives of the Caesars, from Livia, wife of Augustus, down to 
Agrippina, the mother of Nero. 

The papers will be full of dramatic episodes, and in their spirited 
text and excellent illustrations, Ancient Rome will be made to live 
again. [To begin in 1911] 

William Winter 
The veteran dramatic critic, will contribute to The Cen
tury during the coming year a group of six articles to be 
called Shakspere on the Stage," which will set forth ex
actly how the leading character in six of the plays was pre
sented by various actors, with interesting comparisons in text 
and pictures. 

A New Series of the Old Masters 
To celebrate the fortieth anniversary of The Century's 
founding, Timothy Cole, the world's greatest wood engraver, 
has returned from Europe and will devote his wonderful talent 
to reproductions on wood of the many good examples of the 
work of old masters now in private galleries in this country. 

35 cents a copy, $4.00 a year. 
A year's subscription makes an ideal present. At all the best book stores, or 

The Century Co. Union Square New York 

i i i u r n • • • • • i i i i i 

In answering advertisements please mention SCRIBNER'S MAGAZINE 

Robert Hichens' New Serial 
"The Dweller on the Threshold" 

T H E leading fiction of the year will be "The Dweller on the 
Threshold," by Robert Hichens, a tale of psychical phenom
ena. In this striking and salient story, Mr. Hichens has 
entered an entirely new field and one of fascinating specula
tion the field of occultism. [To begin in November] 
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N O T A B L E N E W I S S U E S 

"A life of Mr. Cleveland . . . which will be given a place among the rare 
literary products which are essentially human in their conception and weaving. 

GROVER C L E V E L A N D 
A R e c o r d o f F r i e n d s h i p 
By RICHARD WATSON GILDER 

An intimate and illuminating appreciation of a great and noble American—notable for its sane, 
rare, fine understanding of a man once much misjudged; for its revelations, unfailing in their tact 
and good taste, of the real Cleveland, both in public and private life ; for many letters of unique 
interest and value; for the freshness and charm of the telling. Twenty-eight full-page illustrations 
from photographs. Tall ISmo, 270 pages. 

Price $1.80 net, postage 12 cents. 

A B R A H A M LINCOLN 
A N D O T H E R A D D R E S S E S IN E N G L A N D 

By JOSEPH H.CHOATE, LL.D., D.C.L. 
Eleven scholarly essays by one of America's most noted diplomatists and orators—essays of sound 
and inspiring appreciation, and wide range and sympathy, of intense interest and enduring value. 

Frontispiece portrait of the author. Octavo, 300pages. Price $2.00 net, postage 14 cents. 

S E V E N G R E A T S T A T E S M E N 
I n t h e W a r f a r e o f H u m a n i t y w i t h U n r e a s o n 

By ANDREW DICKSON WHITE 
L a t e P r e s i d e n t a n d P r o f e s s o r o f H i s t o r y a t C o r n e l l U n i v e r s i t y 

Essays of unusual vitality and interest—historical, biographical, critical, constructive—written out 
of the richness of knowledge and with the illuminating touch of one who is himself a maker of 
history, a scholar, and a statesman. Royal octavo, 552 pages. 

Price $2.50 net, postage 20 cents. 

T H E WORKER AND T H E S T A T E 
A S t u d y o f E d u c a t i o n f o r I n d u s t r i a l W o r k e r s 

By ARTHUR D. DEAN, S. B., Chief of Trades Schools, N. Y. State Education Dept. 
Not just a book of criticism and suggestion, but a scheme of education carefully worked out by an 
authority, a plea for "the democratization of education," and a work to command the attention of 
all thoughtful and public-minded citizens. With four explanatory charts. 12mo, 350 pages. 

Price $1.20 net, postage extra. 

M A G I C I A N S ' T R I C K S 
B y H E N R Y H A T T O N a n d A D R I A N P L A T E , well-known magicians, with contributions by Felicien Trewey, 
Karl Germain, Will G-oldxton, and others. 

A novel and clever book of entertainment, telling in fullest detail how to perform scores of familiar and un
familiar tricks. 

Over 250 helpfuljllnstrations. 12mo, 350 pages. Price $1.60 net, postage 12 cents. 

T H E B O Y S ' B O O K O F M O D E L A E R O P L A N E S 
B y F R A N C I S A R N O L D C O L L I N S 

All about how to make aeroplane models and how to fly them, with additional chapters on the history and 
development of aeronautics. 3 

Many helpful illustrations from photographs and drawings. 12mo, 308 pages. Pr ice $1.20 net, postage 14 cents . 

M O T H E R A N D D A U G H T E R 
B y M R S . B U R T O N C H A N C E 

A beok of sane, sound, helpful counsel for young girls. Wmo, 274 pages. Pr ice $1.00 net , postage 7 cents . 

T H E C E N T U R Y C O . U N I O N S Q U A R E N E W Y O R K 

In answering advertisements please mention SCRIBATER'S MAGAZINE 



SCRIBNER'S MAGAZINE ADVERTISER 21 

A New Romantic Novel by the Author of The Masquerader 
Katherine Cecil Thurstan 

U l a x , as i n The Masquerader, e m o t i o n s of t he deepes t 
sor t are w o v e n in to a p l o t so a m a z i n g t h a t p e r h a p s no 
w r i t e r bu t K a t h e r i n e C e c i l T h u r s t o n c o u l d h a n d l e i t 

s u c c e s s f u l l y . B u t the de l i ca te a r t of The Masquerader i n 
i n t e re s t a n d s y m p a t h y t r i u m p h s e q u a l l y i n Max. H e r e 
a g a i n t he a u t h o r h a s m a d e w o n d e r f u l use of a p o w e r f u l 
s i t u a t i o n . 

It is t he s t o r y of a b e a u t i f u l 
y o u n g w o m a n w h o f i r s t w i n s a 
m a n ' s af fec t ions w h i l e m a s q u e r 
a d i n g as a b o y , 

a n d t h e n w i n s 
h i s l o v e w h i l e m a s q u e r a d i n g as the b o y ' s 
s i s t e r . S h e is a R u s s i a n p r i n c e s s , w h o h a s 
r u n a w a y to escape a l o v e l e s s m a r r i a g e . T h e 
s t o r y o f Max b e g i n s o n the n i g h t e x p r e s s 
f r o m B e r l i n to P a r i s . A m o n g the p a s s e n 
ge rs i s a R u s s i a n b o y , q u e e r l y d r e s s e d a n d 
e v i d e n t l y poor . In t he s a m e c o m p a r t m e n t 
w i t h h i m are th ree m e n , w h o s e c u r i o s i t y he 
s e e m s a n x i o u s to a v o i d . T w o o f t h e m se t 
h i m d o w n a t once a s a n a n a r c h i s t , b u t t h e 
t h i r d — E d w a r d B l a k e , a c o s m o p o l i t a n I r i s h 
m a n — is s t r a n g e l y d r a w n to h i m . W h e n 
t h e y a r r i v e i n P a r i s , B l a k e s t o p s t h e b o y a n d 
q u e s t i o n s h i m , b u t i s c o o l l y r epe l l ed . L a t e r 
c h a n c e t h r o w s t h e m t o g e t h e r a g a i n i n t he 
P l a c e de l a C o n c o r d e . T h e s t o r y of Max 
i s u n f o l d e d w i t h b r e a t h l e s s s u s p e n s e . 

Splendid Illustrations by Frank Craig 
Post 8?o, Cloth, $1.50 

Frontispiece Erom " M a x " 
"I HAVE WAITED ALL MY LIFE FOR THIS' 

HARPER & BROTHERS 
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By SIR G I L B E R T P A R K E R 
ClimHer's Son and other South Sea Folk 

new stories, different from the Canadian background in "Northern Lights," 
show the same dramatic impulse, the same keen sense of the tragedy and comedy 

of human lives—characteristic Parker stories. All have the indescribable atmosphere of 
a tropic land, and the broad spirit of humanity that is born whenever the savage and the 
civilized are found living their lives side by side. To many a reader these stories will come 
as a surprise, Sir Gilbert Parker having been identified in fiction with the romance of the 
North rather than of the South. Many of them are love stories, with the unusual motives 
and setting of the tropics. With Frontispiece. Post &vo, Cloth, $1.20 net 

By W I L L N. H A R B E N 
Dixie Hart 

new novel is in the vein of the author's earlier work. It has an exciting plot, 
* Mr. Harben's characteristic humor, and a strong sympathetic appeal. Above all, 

the story has that delightful Georgian atmosphere which no one can imitate. The hero 
is a good-natured, shrewd young fellow, who "keeps store" in a little Georgia village. 
He has just married the woman whom he has always loved, after the supposed death of 
her first husband. Next door lives Dixie Hart, an attractive young girl who does a man's 
work in trying to support herself and her widowed mother. Unconsciously the two fall 
in love. This is the real beginning of the story. 

With Frontispiece in Color. Post Svo, Cloth, $1.50 

By A M E L I E RIVES 
Pan's Mountain 

STORY of the heights and depths of human feeling. An English poet and a girl 
wholly pagan—a worshipper of Pan and of the other woodland deities—live out to 

an unforgettable ending their great drama of love amid the beautiful Italian lakes. The 
girl is the incarnation of life and joy, of love and sorrow. Only the author of "The Quick 
or the Dead?" could have written this story, and it is in every way worthy of her. 

Post Svo, Cloth, $1.50 
By VIRGINIA DEMAREST By 

npi 17 r r \ • ELIZABETH S T U A R T PHELPS 

The Fruit of Desire A C h a r k ) t q { R r e 

^ HUMANLY told story that suggests \ WORKING-MAN is seeking a means 
a profound question, yet is different o f reaching his humble home, miles 

, , away, overwrought with anxiety for his boy, 
from the ordinary problem-novel and from w h o has been crushed in an accident. The 
Tolstoy, whom it suggests. Yet every author has written nothing more appealing 

. • , . . , and dramatic than this description of the 
event, every trait of character in hero and r u s h onward, the glimpses through the dark-
heroine, leads inevitably to an unusual n e s s m t h a t s w i l t night, and the underplay 

. of emotion, 
view of love and marriage. Illustrated. Uniform with "The Toy-

„ , a . . Shop" Series. i6mo, Cloth, Untrimmed 
Post ovo, Cloth, $1.20 net Edges, 50 cents net 

HARPER & BROTHERS 

In answering advertisements please mention SCRIBNER'S MAGAZINE 



SCRIBNER'S MAGAZINE ADVERTISER 23 

By Z A N E GREY 

The Heritage of the Desert 
Beach in the Alaskan gold-fields, Grey has 

shared the wilderness life of hunters, ranchmen, 
Mormons, and Navajos. His hero, saved from the 
desert, rides, fights and loves with the people who 
have taken him in. Their leader, the giant patriarch 
of the Purple Desert, is more typical of his time and 
place than any fiction character. The taming of the 
wild horse Silvermane, the quest for Mescal, the girl 
of the sunset, through mirage and sand storm, are but 
two of the thrilling chapters. And around all is the Purple 
Desert—the force, the fire, the beauty of those lustrous, mysterious 
wastes of sand that cast strange spells upon the spirit of man. 

With Frontispiece. Post Svo, Cloth, $1.50 

By HAMLIN G A R L A N D 

Other Main-Travelled Roads 
readers and many critics say that Hamlin Garland never wrote anything better 

than "Main-Travelled Roads." On this point the author wishes it clearly under
stood that this new book, "Other Main-Travelled Roads," is not a collection of new 
stories, but a grouping together of those stories—some not before published—which were 
written at the same time and under the same impulse. Taken together, they represent 
the work that did more than anything else to make Hamlin Garland the prime literary 
historian of America's disappearing prairie West. 

Post Svo, Cloth, $1.50 

By G. DORSET 

A Successful Wife 
is a narrative of heartbeats. Wifehood has never before been 

* seen so clearly through a woman's eyes. The story is told just as 
a real wife would tell of her trials and triumph. Few women could 
write with the limpid sincerity and simplicity that "Esther Carey" 
shows; but thousands would have felt just as she has. None will doubt 
the truth of her behavior, but many will question whether her hard-won 

success was worth its cost. A novel that uncovers the very heart of the woman of to-day. 
Four Illustrations by James Montgomery Flagg. Post Svo, Cloth, $1.50 

Fraternity. Anonymous. A Novel of Inspiration 
" Messrs. H A R P E R & B R O T H E R S , N E W Y O R K C I T Y . Gentlemen,—I am glad to hear that 

there is a prospect of your being able to republish ' Fraternity.' I consider it one of the most helpful 
books published during these latter years that has come under my cognizance. It exemplifies the 
spirit that should animate human kind in the endeavor to develop civilization through real co
operation. T o me it has been a sort of an inspiration, and I cannot but believe that great good will come 

. from an enlarged promulgation of its principles. Very truly yours, (Signed) J . P I E R P O N T M O R G A N . " 

the author means by fraternity in the larger sense is set forth as follows: 
* * "Fraternity once lost sight of, freedom goes, and then equality alone is the cry of the 

furious mob—equality, unjust because forced, not free; unfraternal, because won by 
threats, by violence—not given through love of brotherhood." It is this sweeping vision, 
the inspiration of a great idea, which so impressed Mr. Morgan. 

Post Svo, Flexible Boards, Thin Paper, $1.00 net 

HARPER & BROTHERS 
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EDISON AFTER FIVE DAYS AND 
NIGHTS CONTINUOUS LABOR 
ON HIS PHONOGRAPH, 1888 

E d i s o n : H i s L i f e a n d I n v e n t i o n s 
By FRANK LEWIS DYER 

General Counsel jor the Edison Laboratory and Allied Interests, and 

THOMAS COMMERFORD MARTIN 
Ex-President ol the American Institute of Electrical Engineers, Secretary oj the National Electric Light Association 

indeed, the real Edison book. No single figure of our time has influenced more inti
mately our daily lives. Yet the full and authoritative story of Edison's own life has never been 

written until now. In this book one may hear and see Edison. One of the authors is his counsel, who 
practically shares Edison's daily life, the other his 
intimate friend. The entire manuscript has been 
read and revised by Edison himself. This is the 
personal story of Edison—his birth in Ohio, his 
boyhood in Michigan, his experience as newsboy, 

and his work as tele
graph operator, win
ning his way upward. 
Edison's establish
ment in Newark, the 
invention of the 
phonograph, and his 
removal to Menlo 
Park in 1876 lead to 
one of the most ab
sorbing stories in the 
history of discovery—• 
the invention of the 
incandescent lamp. 
This is told for the 
first time. We see the 

Copyright, 1910, by Harper & Brothers days and nights Spent 
in developing storage 

batteries, the phonograph industry, application of Portland cement, moving pictures, etc. Not as an 
abstract genius but as a man, Edison is made known, and his personal, his human, side is set before us. 

With many Portraits and Illustrations reproduced from Photographs. Two volumes. Crown. Si'o, 
Cloth, Untrimmed Edges, Gilt Tops, Fu!l Gilt Back. {In a box.) $4.00 net. 

Through Five 
Administrations 

By C O L . W I L L I A M H . C R O O K 
author's material has been adequately and 

sympathetically edited by Margarita Spald
ing Gerry, author of that striking Lincoln story, 
" The Toy-Shop." Colonel Crook was Lincoln's 
body-guard before and at the time of his assassi
nation. He continued for some time in the 
capacity of a private policeman for President John
son, and during most of Johnson's administra
tion was a clerk in the Executive Office. When 
Crook was drafted for army service, Lincoln kept 
him, saying, "I can't spare him." It is certainly 
a unique gallery that contains five of these por
traits, including such subjects as Abraham Lin
coln and Ulysses Grant. 

Illustrated from Rare Photogra pits. ('rown Svo 
Cloth, Gilt Top, $1.80 net. 

Round the Year with 
the Stars 

By G A R R E T T P. SERVISS 
Author oj "Astronomy with the Naked Eye," "Curiosities oj 

the Sky," etc. 

book may be considered a companion 
volume to "Astronomy with the Naked Eye." 

There the attempt was made to revive the ro
mance of the constellations by retelling their fasci
nating history, traditions, and legends. In this 
new book the writer draws the reader into more 
intimate personal relation with the stars them
selves by telling the student how he may find and 
identify them without the aid of expensive optical 
instruments. The charts include four circular 
ones representing the aspect of the heavens re
spectively at the Vernal Equinox, the Summer 
Solstice, the Autumnal Equinox, and the Winter 
Solstice. The set of six oblong charts exhibits 
the complete dome of the heavens from the 
North Pole to 4 0 0 South declination. 

Illustrated with Charts. Crown Svo, Cloth, 
$1.00 net. 

HARPER & BROTHERS 
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By WILLIAM DEAN HOWELLS 

Imaginary Interviews 
HOWELLS'S philosophy is distinctly of the inclusive order, and 

the wide range of subjects treated may be indicated by the title of the 
thirty-odd that make up the table of contents. Surely Mr. Howells has 
taken the earth for his possession; but has he not gone up and down in 
it for seventy-odd years? It is his right to speak and our privilege to listen. 

Crown Svo, Cloth, Untrimmed Edges, Gilt Top, $2.00 net 

By WILLIAM D E A N HOWELLS 

My Mark Twain 
these recollections of a friendship extending through forty-five years, 

* Mr. Howells has drawn a unique picture of Mark Twain. No one else 
can speak with quite the same authority or from the same point of view. 
Without his contribution, the literature regarding Mark Train would be forever incomplete. Many 
hitherto unpublished stories are related. The closing chapters are a glowing tribute of friendship. 

Uniform with Library Edition of Mr. Howells's Works. Crown Svo, Cloth, Gilt Top, $1.40 net 

By FRANCIS H. MacCARTHY, M.D. 
Attending Physician to the Out-Patient Department for Children, Massachusetts 

Homoeopathic Hospital 

Hygiene for Mother and Child 
A M a n u a l for Mothers and Nurses, including Hygiene for the Prospective Mother 

and Practical Directions for the Care and Feeding of Chi ldren 

•"PHIS book is the outgrowth of experience in a great city hospital in treat-
* ing children and giving counsel to their mothers. The first part deals 

with questions which come to every woman during the time before the baby 
is born. The second part considers the care and feeding of infants and older 
children. The third~ part commences with a chapter on " Sleep," which is 
followed by chapters on " Exercise, Outdoor Air, and Play," " Signs of Ill
ness and Disorders of .Childhood," "Accidents: First Aid to the Injured," 
etc. All technical terms have been rigorously excluded. 

Post Svo, Cloth, $1.25 net 

-"IE 
3 « 8 HYGIENE 

By LOUISE COLLIER WILLCOX 

A Manual of Spiritual Fortification 
of the deepest and sincerest religious feeling of the world has been expressed in purely 

secular verse. Every reader, therefore, will be grateful to Mrs. Willcox for this collection of 
poems. The book is interesting historically, because it traces the progress of religious feeling, as dis
tinguished from doctrinal, from the earliest period of English poetry down to the present. 

i6mo, Cloth, Rough Edges, Gilt Top, $1.25 net 

By IRVING B A C H E L L E R 

In Various Moods 
IRVING BACHELLER writes verses of such 
* direct and familiar appeal that they have been 
likened to James Whitcomb Riley's—unfailingly 
musical, unfailingly human. In the present col
lection there are many ballads of war, like the 
famous " Whisperin' Bill," quaint and merry fan
cies like " The Ven'son Tree" and " The Robin's 
Wedding," poems of childhood and country life. 

Post Svo, Cloth, Gilt Top, $1.00 net 

By D O N C. SEITZ 

Elba and Elsewhere 
A BOOK for people who travel and for tired 

people at home. It tells much in few 
words and tells it entertainingly. The author 
has an extraordinary knack of seeing things 
no one else would see, and describes them 
wittily without the tedious wordiness of the 
usual traveller's tale. Fully Illustrated with 
Thumb-Nail Caricatures by Maurice Ketten. 

Post Svo, Cloth, Untrimmed Edges, $1.25 net 

HARPER & BROTHERS 
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HARPER & BROTHERS 1910 
H O L I D A Y A N D J U V E N I L E B O O K S 

H O L I D A Y 

T h e Sla i l t BOOk Pictures in Colors, and Verses 

B Y P E T E R N E W E L L . The baby-carriage breaks loose and slides down an actual slant, bringing disaster to all that 
stands in its way, while the child has the best possible kind of time. Every page has a large picture and verse, small 
Quarto, same dimensions as " The Hole Book," but rhomboid in shape. Cloth Back, Illuminated Board bides, Printed 
throughout on heavy plate paper in several combinations of two colors: *x 25 

T h e Adventures of T o m Sawyer 
B Y M A R K T W A I N . The demand for a genuinely fine edition of "Tom Sawyer" has been steadily increasing. The artist 

went to Missouri and spent some time in the actu 1 localities. The book has been made throughout with every care and 
is printed from entirely new plates with specially designed initial letters. With 16 Full-Page Illustrations Reproduced in 
Tint from Drawings by Worth Brehm. Octavo, Red Cloth, with Embossed Design and Gilt Stamping, Gilt Top, Un
trimmed Edges. (In a Box.) N e t 2 0 0 

T h e W a y to Peace 
B Y M A R G A R E T D E L A N D . The story rf an episode in the life of a husband and wife, told with simple strength and 

deep understanding of character. Its theme is an unusual one—the danger of following an impulse—and the setting is 
a Shaker community. With Illustrations from Drawings by Alice Barber Stephens. ^Marginal Decorations in Tint. 
Crown 8vo, Cloth, Untrimmed Edges, Gilt Top. (In a Box.) 1 5° 

1 ama ».. -><> 

B Y O N O T O W A T A N N A . The story of an American college professor who goes as a teacher to a remote province in 
Japan. The neighborhood is haunted by a "fox-woman"; in reality she is the daughter of a priestess of Buddha and an 
American sailor. Illustrations and Cover Design by Genjiro Kataoka. Crown 8vo, Cloth, Untrimmed Edges, Gilt Top. 
Printed on Japan Tint Paper. (In a Box.) Net 1 60 

JUVENILE 

T h e H o l l o w T r e e Snowed-In B o o k 
B Y A L B E R T B I G E L O W P A I N E . In this new book the author and artist have again collaborated, and have given 

us another set of "Hollow Tree" tales. There is a new "Little Lady " and a new " M r . D o g / ' but it is the same Hollow 
Tree and the same Deep Woods, and the stories are told in the familiar room of the Lowest Ceiling and the Widest Fire
place. Fully Illustrated from Pen-and-ink Drawings by J . Conde. Crown 8vo, Cloth, Untrimmed Edges 1 50 

T h e Y o u n g Forester 
B Y Z A N E G R E Y . In this stirring adventure story of the southwestern wilderness, an Eastern boy is shown with a love for 

trees and outdoor life which gain him a chance to join a forest ranger in the West. His arrival in Arizona brings him 
into instant conflict with timber thieves, the pirates of the forest. With Illustrations. Post 8vo, Cloth i 25 

C a p t a i n of the Eleven 
B Y A L D E N A R T H U R K N I P E . A story of real human nature as well as football, written by an author who knows boys 

and also football, which he played as a member of a 'Varsity Eleven. The story introduces us to the fun and sport and 
the various contests for leadership at a " prep" school. With Illustrations. Post 8vo, Cloth 1 2 5 

T h e Y o u n g Detectives 
B Y V A R I O U S A U T H O R S . It happens now and then in real life that boys are able to play the part of Sherlock Holmes 

While these stories are fiction, some of them have been suggested by actual incident. Illustrated. i2mo, Cloth, 60 

K i n g of the Pla ins Stories of Ranch, Indian, and Mine 

B Y V A R I O U S A U T H O R S . In this vivid series of outdoor Western scenes the reader rides with cowbovs and shares their 
fun and adventure. Illustrated. i2mo, Cloth ' g 0 

A n d O t h e r Stories of O u t d o o r 
A d v e n t u r e 

B Y V A R I O U S A U T H O R S . Now that aero clubs are formed at the colleges, the sports of the air are by no means confined 
to the elders This new book in Harper s Athletic Series opens with an amusing story of a primitive flying-machine which 
is followed by the adventures of a balloon. Illustrated, nmo, Cloth ; "";<•" 

T h e R u n a w a y F l y i n g M a c h i n e 
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M A R K T W A I N 

" T h e Lincoln of Our L i t e r a t u r e " 

A N E W E D I T I O N 

F O R M E R V J 2 P R I C E 

It had been M a r k T w a i n ' s ambi t ion to have his books in every 
A m e r i c a n h o m e , a n d he m a d e a great personal sacri f ice to 
br ing about this remarkable opportunity—for the first t ime 
in the history of p u b l i s h i n g , copyrighted books are so ld at the 
pr ice of non-copyr ighted books—the c h a n c e will not c o m e a g a i n . 
B u t for M a r k T w a i n ' s act ion this w o u l d have been i m p o s s i b l e . 

N o w for the first time you get a complete set of all M a r k Twain 's writings 
at just exactly one-half the price they have ever been sold before. T h i s is a 
new edition, just as complete as the old one, which stil l sells, by the way, at 
$50.00. T h i s new edition is only $25.00—for the 25 volumes. Never before 
has a copyrighted library set of a standard author's works been issued at 
such a low figure. 

His Complete Works— 
25 Beautiful Volumes HARPER & 

BROTHERS 
Franklin Square 

Nev/ York City 
E d i t o r i a l i n t he N e w Y o r k W o r l d : 

"The monument by which Heidelberg will commemorate the place where Mark Twain began his 'Tramp Abroad' is high tribute to the universality of genius. A trail of such reminders leads around the world. Bermuda tells how King George, Mark Twain, and the Princess Louise came there years • ago. Genoa, showing its statue of Columbus, recalls how Marco Twaina asked the guide, 'Is he S P i o o C „ ™„A ™» („r ^ dead?' Syria remembers his tears at the tomb of Adam; Australia his studies of Bushmen and / riease wnu me ior ex-state railways, British India his graphic picture of Thuggee. Cairo donkeys may be named Lily . animation, carriage free, Langtry, or Sarah Bernhardt, or Loie Fuller as the years pass, but dozens of saddled and X a s e t of MARK TWAIN'S patient Mark Twains plod always past the Pyramids. Vienna quotes Mark Twain on Ger- S W O H K < . „ , . „ . „ man sentence-structure and the Parliamentary rows of the Dual Monarchy. Florence X , , U B K S > Autnor s JMa-may be induced to show Mrs. Browning's 'Casa Guidi Windows,' but points out un- / tional Edition, twenty-five vol-asked the palace where Signor Twain drawled to his visitor that the neighbors—were y , t l binding It is under-
only having—a little fire-on the floor-below. In our own fast-forgetting land he / . 7 , oinoing. itisunoer 
is remembered from Redding and Hartford and Elmira to Hannibal, Virginia S stood I may retain the set for five days, City, and San Francisco. Wherever rested Mark Twain's seeing eye his books • and at the expiration of that time, if I do are guides, because he saw as plain people see, and without fine writing / n o ( . c a r e f m t h g h Q o k ^ j w m r e t u r n t h e m a t 

your expense. If I keep the books, I will remit 
$2;00 a month until the full price, $25.00, has 

been paid, or, within thirty days, $23.75 as pay
ment in full. ~-ir 

described what he saw in the plainest, clearest words, touched with humor and philosophy. He felt the poetry of fact." 
In this new set there are beautiful pictures by Frost, 

Newell, Smedley, Thulstrup, Clinedinst Kemble, 
and Opper. The binding is in rich red rep silk book 
cloth, with title labels stamped in gold. The books 
are printed on white antique wove paper, espe
cially made for this edition. Each volume is 
of generous size and bulk, Sx7}4 inches 

H A R P E R & B R O T H E R S A s e n d b o o k s to'. 

A C a t a l o g u e o f O u r S t a n d a r d S e t s o f B o o k s w i l l b e s e n t u p o n r e q u e s t 

Signature. 
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A F E W O F T H E N O T A B L E F E A T U R E S O F 

H a r p e r ' s M a g a z i n e 
F O R 1 9 1 1 

that can hold the first place among all the magazines of the world for more than sixty years, 
and hold it to-day more firmly and securely than ever before, is an institution worthy of every one s con
sideration. Only one magazine in the world answers this description—Harper's Monthly Magazine— 

established in 1850, and to-day more successful, both in quality and circulation, than ever before in its history. 
It is a record to be proud of, and it is only the approval of our readers which has made this continuous growth 
possible. 

Quality and interestingness are the characteristics which have given Harper's Magazine so strong a hold 
on the affections of its readers. It is not possible for a great magazine like Harper's to present in advance any 
complete list of its notable features for the new year. But a few important things already scheduled for pub
lication may properly be mentioned. 

M a r g a r e t D e l a n d ' s G r e a t N e w N o v e l 
In the current (November) number of Harper's Magazine there begins a remarkable new novel, 
" The Iron Woman," by Margaret Deland. It is perhaps the most powerful work of fiction produced 
by any American writer for many years. Splendidly illustrated by F. Walter Taylor. 

H e T a l k e d W i t h N a p o l e o n 
There has just been discovered in England a manuscript of astonishing historical importance—a verba
tim report of an interview with Napoleon at Elba. This manuscript has remained unpublished in the 
hands of an English family, and will shortly be published in Harper's Magazine. No such re
markable human document has appeared in years. 

T h e L a s t T h i n g t h a t M a r k T w a i n W r o t e 
The last thing that Mark Twain wrote — a strangely touching and beautiful tribute to his daughter 
Jean—will be published in Harper's Magazine. It was written as the final chapter in his autobi
ography, and was completed only a short time before his death. The Magazine will also have 
the privilege of publishing a number of stories by Mr. Clemens—some of them marvellously fantas
tic creations of his inimitable fancy. 

A n U n e x p l o r e d C o r n e r o f t h e W o r l d 
There remain to-day only a few corners of the world which have withstood the daring of adventurous 
spirits and remain terra incognita to the civilized world. The most interesting of these is the Arabian 
Desert. It is peopled with warlike tribes, who have steadily resisted all attempts of foreigners to pene
trate this region of mystery. G. W. Bury, the well-known English traveller and writer, is making the 
venture alone for Harper's and, like Sir Richard Burton, disguised as a native. The true story of his 
adventures will be more fascinating than any romance. 

A R o y a l E x p l o r e r i n I n d o - C h i n a 
The Due de Montpensier is a nobleman who has already made for himself a reputation as a traveller and 
a mighty hunter. He has just started on a journey by automobile across the wilds of Indo-China. 
The Duke himself will write the story of his adventures and discoveries. Other great travellers will write 
of their adventures in other equally interesting and little-known corners of the world. 

T h e W o r k o f M a k i n g M e n 
Norman Duncan, whose article on Doctor Grenfell in Harper's Magazine first attracted attention to 
his magnificent work, has discovered two other men who are doing an equally important work for their 
fellow men in other fields. The first of these articles will appear soon. 

S h o r t S t o r i e s 

Harper's Magazine publishes more and better short stories than any other illustrated magazine in the 
W?rl V v. W l , b e a t ' e a S t S e v e n c o m P l e t e s h o r t Tories in every number. Practically everv- writer 
of the highest standing in America and England will be represented, and there will be many stories bv 
new writers. • ' 

3 5 c e n t s a c o p y $ 4 . 0 0 a y e a r 

H A R P E R & B R O T H E R S - F R A N K L I N S Q U A R E - N E W Y O R K C I T Y 
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W H A T O T H E R S S A Y 

H a r p e r ' s M a g a z i n e 

T h e H o s t on T r a n s c r i p t : 

" Too much cannot be said of Harper's Magazine . It is difficult to speak 
of it in enthusiastic terms without passing the bounds of self-restraint. The 
reader who holds it in his hand for the first time, however, w i l l realize the 
difficulty of doing the Magazine justice. The fiction varies greatly in 
scene and motive, but is unvaried in excellence." 

Editor ia l i n ^Baltimore S t a r : 

" In the midst of the motley monthlies it is a true delight to turn to a pub
lication of such sterling worth, ripe interest, and mental tonic as Harper's . 
It is generally the best of the magazines. A l l of the H a r p e r publications 
can be unreservedly commended as safe, sane, and desirable reading for the 
home and family." 

Sage i n the C l e v e l a n d L e a d e r wri tes: 
" Harper 's is edited with an intelligence that seeks goods that wear, just as 
a prudent housewife picks a black silk gown ; it lasts and lasts and lasts. 
A n d always with instruction and entertainment. I 'm sorry for the lads and 
lassies that haven't had the influence of a good magazine in their lives, and 
I 'm sorriest for those that have never known Harper's . It isn't a fiction 
magazine alone. It stands firmly on the basic idea of soundness. It keeps 
in touch with science in a l l its branches and deals with it authoritatively, 
but in terms of common understanding. When a big new idea comes up, I 'm 
sure to get the best explanation of it from the pages of my old friend." 

A Professor i n the Universi ty of Chicago wri tes : 
" Y o u may be interested to learn that at a dinner last week where I was, 
the conversation turned upon the magazines, and one of the gentlemen 
whom I have long admired for the breadth of his intelligence and keen lit
erary appreciation remarked he thought Harper 's Magazine within the 
last year had become the most stimulating and interesting magazine in 
America. I confess to the same opinion." 

The T h i l a d e l p h i a T u b l i c L e d g e r : 

" The influence which the H a r p e r Per iodica l s have exercised in every 
channel of improving thought and achievement can be scarcely measured ; 
it has flowed continuously on, over vast areas, among millions of people, 
learned and unlearned, upon al l of whom it has acted as an elevating, refin
ing force. In many American homes these periodicals are the only l ibrary." 
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Moffat, Yard 
& Company NEW BOOKS OF REAL WORTH 

Moffat, Yard 
A Company 

L I F E A N D L E T T E R S O F 

E D M U N D C L A R E N C E S T E D M A N 
Large 8vo. 

By Laura Stedman and George M. Gould 
Two volumes, ib illustrations. $7-Jo net. By express, •.00 

o 
"A posthumous autobiography," is what Colonel William'C. Church calls this remarkable work, adding, 

" in this book Stedman speaks to his friends again." u 

Miss Stedman herself, who was her grandfather's literary assistant for ye rs, calls the boot: an 
autobiographic biography." 

This work unquestionably is the finest piece of American biography in recent years. 

B R I T T A N Y A N D 
T H E B R E T O N S 

By 
George Wharton Edwards 

Superbly illustrated in color and 
halftone by the author. 

7% x ioy2 inches. $6.oo net. 
By express, $6.40 

This distinguished travel book 
is designed to be a companion 
to the author's " Holland of To
day," last autumn's splendid 
success. 

The text is full, authoritative 
and absorbingly interesting, while 
Mr. Edwards' many drawings and 
paintings are distinguished and 
unique. 

S H A K E S P E A R E ' S 
E N G L A N D 

By 
William Winter 

New, Enlarged, Revised, Defini
tive Edition. Superbly illustrated. 

$3.00 net. By mail, $3.30 

" These volumes about Eng
land," wrote Thomas Bailey 
Aldrich of the original edition, 
"are the loveliest things that 
have ever been done." 

" Here is England in a drop 
of honey," wrote George William 
Curtis. 

The new edition is in large 
part rewritten and brought ab
solutely to date. 

T H E H O U S E O F 
B O N D A G E 

By Reginald 
Wright Kauffman 

$1.35 net. By mail, $1.47 
"Terrible in its realism." 

—Portland Oregonian. 
" The novel is artistically, 

cleanly and beautifully writ
ten."—Hartford Conrant. 

"MR. SNAITH'S MOST WHIMSICAL NOVEL" 
M R S . F I T Z 

By J. C. Snaith 
i2mo. $135 net. By mail, $i-47 

This is the author's best novel,—far and away 
his best novel. 

This novel will fill the country with laughter 
and buzzing talk. It is worth while, and your 
friends will presently tell you so. 

It is a novel of present day life in England, and 
is remarkable for its wonderful characterization and 
lively story. 

F R E E B O O T E R S 
O F T H E 

W I L D E R N E S S 
By Agnes C. Laut 

$1-35 net. By mail, $1.47 
A powerful novel of the 

Northwest of today by the 
author of "Lords of the 
North." It is amoving picture 
of amazing conditions built 
around a stirring story of 
vivid characterization. 

A R E Y O U M Y W I F E ? 
By Max Marcin 

Illustrated.' $1.35 net. By mail, $1.47 

T H E G I F T W I F E 
By Rupert Hughes 

Illustrated. $1.35 net. By mail, $1.47 
These two novels are among the most thrilling and most interesting adventure stories published in recent years. 

C H A N T E C L E R 
A C R I T I C A L A N A L Y S I S 

By Prof. M. F. Liberma 
i2tno. 7J cents net. By mail, 82 cts. 

A brilliant, sympathetic, graphic ac
count of the play, its conception, writ
ing and first performances, together 
with a description of the story. 

C O M M O N S E N S E 
IN P O L I T I C S 
By Job E. Hedges 

i2mo. $1.25 net. By mail, $1.35 
A vigorous and brilliant protest 

against the hypocrisy of view, argu
ment and conduct recently seen in 
public affairs. 

T H E C H U R C H A N D 
T H E I N D I V I D U A L 
By Frank Ilsley Paradise 

$1.50 net. By mail, $1.65 
An interpretation of the Church as 

a social institution in the midst of a 
new order of things. 

MOFFAT, YARD & COMPANY NEW YORK 
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Just Published 

M r . N I C H O L S O N ' S 

T H E S I E G E O F T H E S E V E N S U I T O R S 
By the author of 

The House of a 
Thousand Candles 

The Nove l of the T a l l 
Season 

The Time 

The present. 

The Place. 

A luxurious country 
house near New 
York. 

The G i r l 

Hezekiah the in
comparable. 

The Plot 
A mystery. 

An airy, intensely absorb
ing comedy, marking a 
new and distinctive vein of 
American humor. 

Uniquely illustrated with 
a colored frontispiece by 
C. Coles Phillips and 
twenty pen and ink draw
ings by Reginald Birch. 
$1.20 net. Postage 12 
cents. 

HEZEKIAH 
M r . V E D D E R ' S 

T H E D I G R E S S I O N S O F V 

The Biography of the Year Author, artist and 
illustrator « / O m a r 

ONE OF THE MOST ENTERTAINING OF BOOKS 

In his long life, both in America and in the 
art centres of Europe, Mr. Vedder has known 
most of the interesting people of the times, 
and he tells of them and of himself in his 
candid, breezy, engaging manner. The vol
ume overflows with whimsical humor and de
lightful frankness. Lavishly illustrated. $6.00 
net. Postage 26 cents. 

New books by the following authors may be found at all bookstores: 

SAMUEL M. CROTHERS 
ELIZABETH STUART PHELPS 
ELIZABETH ROBINS PENNELL 

ALICE BROWN 
LYMAN ABBOTT 
CLARA LOUISE BURNHAM 

IAN HAY 
JOHN CORBIN 
JOHN BURROUGHS 

and others. These are fully described in our Fall Bulletin, sent free on request. 

4 Park St. 
Boston H O U G H T O N M I F F L I N C O M P A N Y 85 Fifth Ave. 

New York 
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AN EXCELLENT HARVEST OF NEW BOOKS 
"Biography and Gratel 

China under the Empress Dowager 
B e i n g the H i s t o r y of the L i f e a n d T i m e s of T z u H s i 

By J. 0. P. BLAND and E. BACKHOUSE 

Not for many years has there been published a more amazing human document than this 
life of the Late Empress Dowager of China, compiled from state, papers and,the' private diary 
of the comptroller of her household, and incorporating the diary of His Excellency Chiug Shau. 

Many illustrations and a map. large 8vo, Handsome cloth. In press. 

The Island of Stone Money 
By WILLIAM H. FURNESS, 3d, M.D., f.R.G.S. 

Author of "Home Life of the Borneo Head Hunters " 

A u intimate account of the manners, customs, and habits of the natives of TJap, the 
westernmost of the Caroline Islands. The book is written in a lively and humorous style, 
with much literary power, and is graphically illustrated by the author's own photographs. 

Thirty illustrations and a map. Octavo. Cloth, gilt lop, $3.50 net, Post-paid, $3.70. 

Art and feature 

Under the Open Sky Great Masters A History of 
Being a Year with Nature Of Landscape Painting Japanese Cotor-Prints 

By SAMUEL CHRISTIAN SCHMUCKER f">m ">e F r e n c h of EMILE MICHEL By W. VON SEIDLITZ 
j *; „ t " T i ' . o . ' , j . , n ( » r n » . „ » " Author of "Rembrandt: His Life, His A comprehensive presentment of the 

Author of The Study of Nature. Work, and His Time." Member development of Japanese color-printing. 
With colored frontispiece, many full-page illustrations of the Institute of France. m K | u | | . p a g e c o | o r p | a | e s a n d 7 g n l u s t r a t i l ) n s ( | ) 

and marginal decorations. Small quarto. With 170 reproductions and 40 photogravure plates. black and white. Large crown 4to. Cloth, 
Cloth, gilt top, $1.50 net. large crown 4to. Cloth, $7.50 net. gilt top, uncut edges, $6.50 net, 

New Fiction 
THE GOLDEN HEART—Ralph H e n r y B a r b o u r ' s C h a r m i n g N e w H o l i d a y R o m a n c e . 

Colored illustrations by Clarence F. Underwood. Beautifully bound In cloth, $2.00. In a box. 

The Impostor The Scales of Justice The End of the Rainbow 
By JOHN REED SCOTT By GEORGE L. KNAPP By STELLA M. DURING 

A sparkling tale of old Annapolis. A novel of intense mystery. A n appealing novel of to-day. 
Colored illustrations by Underwood. Cloth, $1,50. Colored pictures by The Klnneys. Cloth, $1.50. Colored frontispiece. Cloth, $1,50. 

The Lady of the Spur The Path of Honor A Dixie Rose 
By DAVID POTTER By BURTON E. STEVENSON By AUGUSTA KORTRECHT 

A brilliant and exciting romance. A stirring romance of the French blade. A charming story for girls. 
Underwood frontispiece. Cloth, $1.50. Four Illustrations. Cloth, $1.50. Colored frontispiece. Cloth $1.50. 

1910''s Leading NeW Juvenile 

Mollie and the Unwiseman Abroad 
By JOHN KENDRICK BANGS 

A bright and breezy story of the adventures of Mollie, Whistlebinkie, her rubber doll 
and the funny old Unwiseman, who set forth on a wondrous trip to visit foreign shores. ' 

Ten lull-page Illustrations in color by Grace G. Wiederseim. Cloth, pictorial cover in colors, $1.50. 

Holiday Editions of Juvenile Classics 
Mopsa, the Fairy I Bimbi: Stories for Children I The Swiss 

By JEAN INGELOW B y " O U l D A " | Family Robinson 
These beautiful 'holiday volumes are prolusely illustrated with full-page pictures In color, have decorated lining-papers 

and are uniformly bound. Cloth, gilt top, $1.50 per volume. 

J . B . LIPPINCOTT C O M P A N Y P H I L A D E L P H I A 
P u b l i s h e r s of L I P P I N C O T T ' S M A G A Z I N E a n d C H A M B E R S ' S N E W E N C Y C L O P A E D I A 
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C H R I S T I A N M A R T Y R S G I V E N T O T H E L I O N S 
is the greatest fact in history. The early Christians endured martyrdom rather than forsake Principle. 

The picture shown herewith from Ridpath's History, depicts 87,000 people assembled in the Coliseum at Rome to witness the 
Christians given to the lions. In such a scene may be read the inevitable doom of the Empire that ruled the world. The blood 
of the Martyrs is the seed from which Christian civilization sprang. If you would know the. history of mankind—every sacrifice 
for principle, every struggle for liberty, every conflict and every achievement, from the dawn of civilization down to the present 
time—then embrace this splendid opportunity to place in your home the world-famed publication, 

R i d p a t h ' s H i s t o r y o f t h e W o r l d 
T H E P U B L I S H E R ' S F A I L U R E placed in our hands the entire unsold edition of this monumental work, 
B R A N D N E W , down to date, beautifully bound in half Morocco. We are selling the remaining sets 

At L E S S than even D A M A G E D S E T S were ever so ld 
W e w i l l name our price only i n direct letters to those sending us the Coupon be low. 

Tear off the Coupon, write name and address plainly, and mail to us now. D r . 
R i d p a t h ' s f a m i l y derive their income f rom his h is tory , and to print our price broad
cast, for the sake of more q u i c k l y se l l ing these few sets, w o u l d cause great injury 
to future sales. Mail Coupon Now. 

America ' s Greatest Historian 
£)R. J O H N C L A R K R I D P A T H is un iversa l ly recognized as A m e r i c a ' s 

Greatest H i s t o r i a n . M o r e than 200,000 sets of his H i s t o r y of the W o r l d 
have been sold i n the past twenty years at near ly double our special 
pr ice a n d every purchaser is a s t aunch f r iend . T h i s means that 
p rac t i ca l ly as m a n y A m e r i c a n s have bought R i d p a t h ' s H i s t o r y as have 
bought the great E n c y c l o p e d i a B r i t a n n i c a a n d the C e n t u r y 
D i c t i o n a r y combined. C a n y o u imagine any greater test imo
n ia l for any b o o k ! I t is endorsed by the scholarship of the 
w o r l d a n d by the A m e r i c a n people as the on ly H i s t o r y 
of the W o r l d w o r t h hav ing . 

Ridpath's G r a p h i c Style 
f H E R E A S O N for R i d p a t h ' s enviable pos i t ion 

as a h i s to r ian is due to his wonder fu l ly 
beaut i fu l style, a style no other h i s to r i an has 
ever equaled . H e pic tures the great h i s to r i 
ca l events as though they were happen ing 
before your eyes ; he carr ies y o u w i t h h i m to 
see the battles of o l d ; to meet k i n g s a n d 
queens a n d war r io r s ; to sit i n the R o m a n 
Senate ; to m a r c h against S a l a d i n a n d his 
da rk - sk inned fol lowers ; to sa i l the Sou thern 
seas w i t h D r a k e ; to c i r cumnav iga te the 
globe w i t h M a g e l l a n ; to wa tch that t h i n l ine 
of G r e e k spearmen w o r k havoc w i t h the 
Pe r s i an hordes o n the field of M a r a t h o n ; 
to know Napoleon as you know Roosevelt. He 
combines absorbing interest with supreme reliability, 
and makes the heroes of history real living men and 
women and about them he weaves the rise and fall of 
empires in such a fascinating style that history becomes 
as absorbingly • interesting as the greatest of fiction. 
It is to-day endorsed by Public Men—Educators—• 
Business Men—the Clergy and everybody who knows 
history. S E N D C O U P O N T O - D A Y . 

W e s t e r n N e w s p a p e r A s s o c i a t i o n 

C H I C A G O t ^ H m 
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Begin 

The Secret 
Garden 

in 

T h e Big New Serial by 

Frances Hodgson Burnett 
Author of " Little Lord Fauntleroy," " The Shuttle," etc. 

The Secret Garden is a romance of youth as unique and absorbing as L i t t l e L o r d 
Fauntleroy. It is difficult to describe this wonderful story. It is a story of mystery. 
There are in it three wonderful children and a great woman. It shows the magic of 
nature working under strange and romantic circumstances. It narrates the reformation 
and unbuilding of a life. 

The Secret Garden is one of those universal romances unplaced and unplaceable, a 
delight for all that read, of any age. 

If you want to lose yourself in this buoyant, joyous, thril l ing story of youth, youth 
idealized as we would like to have i t—then use this coupon — for it is your key to 
j | , the Secret Garden. It wi l l unlock the gate and let you in to a bit of earthly 
^^ fc fe . Paradise. Once inside, if you 're not as happy there as M a r y Lennox 

d o n t l i a v e t 0 s t a y - B u t > ' o u w a n t t 0 s t a}'> a , K l w e 'H make 
it easy for you — remember the coupon's your key —use it. 

^̂ Ŝt There is your key 

to the "Secret Garden." 

Cut it off and mail it today. 
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T h e G R E E N P A T C H 
By BETTINA von HUTTEN 

Author of'"Pam," "Beechy," etc. 

STRANGE! that a man of irreproachable 
morals should leave his home, wife and chil
dren in a perfectly considerate way as if it 

were the most natural thing in the world. Yet 
the author's skill makes it easy to sympathize 
with Christopher Lambe, and impossible not to 
love' his daughter Daphne, who from a meagre, 
brown waif grows up into—but that's the story. 
And an original story it is, with its queer misun
derstandings and four-cornered love affairs, writ
ten with the grace we expect from the Baroness 
von Hutten. The scenes are England, a glorious 
Italian villa, and tropical Ceylon. Cloth, i2mo, 
$z.J)0 postpaid. 

The T * ! 
G R E E N 

P A T C H 
Bftt'ina Von Hutten 

T H E 

B I R D i n t h e B O X 
BY MARY MEARS 

Author of " The Breath of the Runners " 

M A S T E R S o f t h e 
W H E A T L A N D S 

AGAIN Miss Mears has seized 
upon a fundamental, univer-

L sal idea as a basis for a novel. 
The keen desire for liberty in every 
human soul—liberty from cramping 
environment, liberty from inherent 
limitations, is expressed chiefly in 
the life of a heroine of vivid person
ality. Louise Collier Willcox, the 
celebrated critic, says of the novel : 
"It is a great advance on 'The 
Breath of the Runners.' I call it a 
very fine novel indeed." Cloth, 
i2)no, $1.20 net; $1.32 postpaid. 

M A S T E R S o f the 
W H E A T 
- L A N D S 

HAROLD BINDLOSS 

BY HAROLD BINDLOSS 
Author of "Alton of Somasco," " The Greater 

Power " etc. 

AVISION of rolling miles of 
brown, steaming loam, of 
acres of billowing wheat,warm 

gold in the sunshine—that is what 
this story of the great Northwest 
calls to the eyes. Bindloss has put 
into it the quiet bigness of nature. 
It tells of a girl who finds herself 
in love with one man and engaged 
to another, of a wholesome daughter 
of the plains who through sheer 
strength of character is the making 
of a man, and of a more idyllic love 
affair. Cloth, 121110, $1.30 net; 
$1.42 postpaid. 

T h e N O R T H P O L E 
Its D i s c o v e r y in 1909 B y R O B E R T E . P E A R Y 

"Clearly the book of the year 1910. Commander Peary has rare skill as a 
raconteur, and he has an interesting and unique story to tell. He takes full advantage of 
his opportunity and offers to the world a narrative which in thrilling and absorbing qualities 
never has been excelled."—Boston Evening Transcript. 
" It is as handsome a book as you will be likely to find this season, and I don't know of J* stokes'co 
any last season, except perhaps some art books, that make as fine a showing." . x 443 Fourth Ave., n.y 

•—Jeannette L. Gilder in The Chicago Tribune. 
8 illustrations in colors and 102 in black-and-white. Cloth, 8vo, $4.80 net; /send illustrated pamphlet postpaid $5.05. Extra cloth, library binding, $5.00 net; postpaid $5.25. " Getieral Hub- f o f F a l l publications bard" edition, autographed and limited, % crushed levant, $15.00 net; postpaid $15.30 

Publ i shers F R E D E R I C K A . S T O K E S C O M P A N Y N e w Y o r k 
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T H E A T L A N T I C 

M O N T H L Y 1 9 1 1 

A N E W A T L A N T I C S E R I A L 

T H E 

P A T R I C I A N S 
A S E R I A L N O V E L 

BY 

J O H N G A L S W O R T H Y 
The Atlantic has not published a serial since 

1908. The editors have been waiting for a story 
which seemed to unite marked narrative interest 
with that finish of workmanship which should 
characterize an Atlantic serial. 

Such a story is " The Patricians," a new novel 
by John Galsworthy. 

Mr. Galsworthy's play, " Strife,'' showed how 
acute a student he is of present-day tendencies, 

JOHN GALSWORTHY but nothing he has ever written gives such 
evidence as "The Patricians" of his power to 

charm. His theme is the story of agreeable people living their lives among the shifting prob
lems which confront the English aristocracy of to-day, and brought into relations of peculiar 
intensity and interest. The novel is fundamentally a love story, and the two contrasted 
heroines will be remembered long after the last chapter is read. 

A J O U R N A L O F T H E S I E R R A S 
By J O H N M U I R 

When John Muir first opened his eyes upon the canyons and valleys of the Yosemite, the 
sight affected him much as " getting religion " affects more ordinary men. Leaving college with 
little money and less health, Muir offered his services to a ranchman, and was engaged as a 
herder to help drive some two thousand sheep. The journal is a finished record of this unfor
gettable journey. Besides its exquisite appreciation of the glories of the sierras, the journal 
gives a highly entertaining account of the vicissitudes of the drive, interspersed with philos
ophy, wit, knowledge, and infinite enthusiasm. 

The journal will be published in four parts. 35 cents a copy ; $4 .00 a year. 

S P E C I A L O F F E R 
Mr. Galsworthy's serial story began in the October number. On receipt of $4.00 we will 

send the issues for October, November and December, iqio, and the twelve issue's of 1911. 

T H E A T L A N T I C M O N T H L Y C O M P A N Y 

mention scribner's magazine 4 P a r k S t r e e t , B o s t o n , M a s s a c h u s e t t s 
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Important New Publications 

A Diplomatist's Wife in Many Lands 
B y M r s . H u g h F r a s e r 

T h e a u t h o r , a s i s t e r o f t he l a te 

M a r i o n C r a w f o r d , a n d w i f e of a 

d i s t i n g u i s h e d B r i t i s h d i p l o m a t , h a s 

h a d a r a r e l y i n t e r e s t i n g a n d e v e n t 

f u l l i f e . H e r b r i g h t , f r e sh a n d e n 

t e r t a i n i n g r e c o l l e c t i o n s o f n o t a b l e 

p e o p l e a n d e v e n t s w i l l p l a c e h e r 

m e m o i r s h i g h a m o n g the n o t e 

w o r t h y b o o k s o f t he s e a s o n . 

Illustrated. 8vo, two vols., $6 .00 
net. Expressage extra. 

The Rose in the Ring 
B y G e o r g e B a r r M c C u t c h e o n 

A n o v e l w h i c h has already de l ighted hosts of 
readers w h o enjoyed " G r a u s t a r k , " and the au
thor ' s many other successful novels . 

Illustrated in color by A. I. Keller. 121110, 
$1.50. 

In and Out of a 
French Country-
House 
By Anna Bowman Dodd 

A de l igh t fu l account of 
life i n a F r e n c h manor-house, 
b e i n g a sequel to " T h r e e 
N o r m a n d y I n n s . " 

Beautifully illustrated. Svo, 
$2.25 net. Postpaid, $2 .39 . 

What's Wrong With the 
World ? 

A quest ion of w o r l d - w i d e interest , b r i l l i a n t l y , 
w i t t i l y , e p i g r a m m a t i c a l l y and r ebe l l ious ly d is 
cussed by 

G . K . C h e s t e r t o n 

121110, $1 .50 net. Postpaid $1 .63. 

No Man's Land 
B y L o u i s J o s e p h V a n c e 

I n this s t r i k i n g and pic turesque romance , the 
author of the popu la r nove l , " T h e Bra s s B o w l , " 
has equal led h i s best w o r k . 

Illustrated. i2mo, $1 .50 . 

The Eagle's 
Feather 

B y E m i l y P o s t 

D r a w n w i t h b o l d and b r i l 
l i an t s t rokes it m a r k s a d i s 
tinct advance i n the w o r k of 
the gifted author of " T h e T i 
tle M a r k e t . " 

Illustrated. 121110, $1.25 
net. Postpaid $1 .37 . 

Constrained Attitudes 
Essays , de l igh t fu l ly pungent and p i thy , w h i c h b o t h 

amuse and convince , b y the author of " I m a g i n a r y 
O b l i g a t i o n s , " 

F r a n k M . C o l b y 

j21110, $1 .20 net. Postpaid $1 .32 . 

Life in the Moslem 
East 

B y P i e r r e P o n a f i d i n e 

T h e ma tu red observat ions of a 
R u s s i a n d ip loma t who was sta
t ioned for twenty-f ive years i n the 
M o s l e m Eas t . 

Illustrated. Svo, $4.00 net. 
Expressage extra. 

Mary Magdalene 
A P L A Y 

B y M a u r i c e M a e t e r l i n c k 

Cons ide red b y many the finest 
effort of the au thor of " T h e L i f e 
of the B e e , " " T h e B l u e B i r d , " 
etc. 

121110, $1 .20 net. Postpaid 
$1.30. 

The Blue Bird 
NEW T H E A T R E EDITION 

B y M a u r i c e M a e t e r l i n c k 

A beaut i ful ed i t ion of the mos t 
w i d e l y read of M . M a e t e r l i n c k ' s 
p lays . 

Frontis. Svo, $2 .00 net. Post
age extra. 

D O D D , M E A D & C O M P A N Y , N E W Y O R K 
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T e n C e n t s a C o p y T h r e e D o l l a r s a Y e a r 

A W E E K L Y N E W S R E V I E W O F T H E W O R L D 

sari*;*: 

T H E SEARCH FOR A GOOD W E E K L Y 
E v e r y household needs a h i g h class i l lustrated magazine, 

that w i l l b r i n g the news o f the w o r l d i n attractive fo rm to the 
reading table once a week. The Independent was founded 
i n 1848, and has for s ix ty- two years maintained a h i g h rank 
among the foremost A m e r i c a n periodicals. I t is the organ 
of no party, sect, financial interest or publ i sh ing house, but is 
a l l that its name implies. 

A W E E K L Y NEWS REVIEW O F T H E W O R L D 
T h e first eight pages of every issue contain a summary of 

the events of the week thruout the w o r l d . S igned articles 
and editorials on subjects of current interest fo l low. Depar t 
ments are also included devoted to Li tera ture , Insurance and 
Finance . T o read The Independent is to keep informed of 
the best that is thought and done the w o r l d over. 

B A L A N C E O F T H E Y E A R F R E E 
U p o n receipt of three dollars we shall be g lad to send the 

remain ing issues of 1910 free, and enter your subscription to 
run f rom January 1, 1911, to January 1, 1912. B y accepting 
this offer you w i l l obtain about s ix ty copies of a High Class 
Illustrated Weekly Magazine for only five cents an issue. 

U S E T H E A T T A C H E D B L A N K 

T H E I N D E P E N D E N T , 130 Fulton Street, New York 
Enclosed please find Three Dollars, for which please send me T H E 
I N D E P E N D E N T to January 1st, 1912, in accordance with 
your special offer. 

1 3 0 F u l t o n S t r e e t , N e w Y o r k 
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From Homer's Story of 
Helen of Troy to 
Stevenson's "Treasure Island" 
Here is the best literature of all ages and languages 
assembled i n individual volumes, which are sold independ
ently of one another. Every reader of standard authors, who 
likes to own good books, well printed on fine paper and i n 
artistic, uniform bindings, can get his favorite books in 

EVERYMAN'S 
LIBRARY 

Everyman's Library is under the general 
editorship of Professor Earnest Rhys, assisted 
by such eminent scholars as Rt. Hon. Jamea 
Bryce. Sir Oliver Lodge, Andrew Lang, A. C. 
Swinburne, G. K. Chesterton. T. Watts-
Dunton, Prof. Saintsbury. Hilaire Belloc 
Arthur Symonds, Canon Beeching, Lord 
Avesbury and Augustine Birrell. 

Books that fit the Hand, the Mood, the Mind and Purse of Every Man 

A Few of the Books in 
Everyman 'a Library 

Should you order any of then booh 
add 8c postage for each volume 

Cervantes* " Don Quixote." 
Bunyan's "Pilgrim's Progress." 
Goldsmith's " Vicar of Wakefield." 
Scott's Waverly Novels. 
Austen's "Sense and Sensibility." 
Cooper's "Last of the Mohicans." 
Hawthorne's "Scarlet Letter." 
Poe'a " Tales of Mystery." 
Thackeray's " Vanity Fair." 
George Eliot's "Adam Bede." 
Dumas' "Three Musketeers." 
Balzac's '[Old Gorior." 
Bronte's "Jane Eyre." 
Reade's "Cloister and Hearth." 
Muloch's "John Halifax.*1 

Blackmore's "Lorna Doone." 
Kingsley's "Westward Ho!" 
Lytton's "Last Days of Pompeii." 
Dickens* Complete Works. 
Thackeray's ' Pendennis." 
George Eliot's " M i l l on the Floss." 
De Quincey'8 " Confession of an 

English Opium Eater." 
Reade's "Peg Woffington." 
Dante's "Divine Comedy." 
Chaucer's "Canterbury Tales." 
Tennyson's Poems. 
Browning's Poems. 
Boswell's " Life of Johnson." 
Franklin's "Autobiography." 
Marcus Aurelius' "Meditations." 
Ruskin's "Crown of Wild Olive." 
Smith's" Wealth of Nations." 
Carlyle's "Heroes and Hero Wor

ship." 
Plato's "Republic." 
St. Augustine's "Confessions." 
Walton's "Complete Angler." 

Price per 
Volume 7 0 In 

Leather # Cloth 
E v e r y m a n ' s L i b r a r y is a handsome but inexpensive ed i t i on o f the Pe rpe tua l Bes t 

Sel lers—500 n o w i n pr in t , and more c o m i n g . I t b r ings to eve ry person w h o buys 
books, whe ther often o r occas ional ly , the oppor tun i ty to get most o f the best books 
ever wr i t t en , i n un i fo rm b i n d i n g a n d convenient size, at the lowest p r i c e ever a sked 
for finely made books. These same books are a lways o n sale. T h i s is not a " l i m i t e d 
t ime offer." Y o u c a n b u y any book i n E v e r y m a n ' s L i b r a r y n o w — o r whenever y o u 
chance to wan t i t — a n d o f almost a n y booksel ler whe reve r y o u happen to be. 
T h e p r i ce w i l l be the same. 

T h e books are a comfortable size for read ing , about seven inches h i g h a n d Y 
f rom three-quarters to one i n c h t h i c k . T h e paper used is spec ia l ly made 
for E v e r y m a n ' s L i b r a r y (a smooth, h igh-g rade opaque) the p r i n t i n g is / Scrib. 
l a rge a n d clear, a n d the b i n d i n g a n d decorations are specimens o f the / Nov. 10 
best bookcraft . 

S o l d b y D e a l e r s 0 r lr ."p o piy e a , e r S o l d b y M a i l 
We employ no agents and these books are sold through regular chan

nels; another reason for the remarkably low prices. To be appreciated, 
these books must be seen. Ask your regular dealer to show them to 
you together with the complete liBt of titles. If your dealer will not 
supply you then write direct to us. Glance over the specimen 
titles on this page. Doubtless the list includes some book you 
have long wanted to own but have been prevented from get- / ' , 
ting by the necessity of buying a "complete set" or some 
other reason. Whether] you already know Everyman's 
Library or not. 

/ E P. Dutton & Co. 
31 W. 23d St. 

New York 
Please send me your 

descriptive booklet of 
Everyman's L i b r a r y , 

and complete list of titles, 
am especially interested 

Write forOur Handsome Descriptive Booklet / ' 
It contains an outline of Everyman s purpose, a 
description of the books and some remarks con
cerning them. It is interesting and artistic— 
also instructive, being a good, condensed course 
i n literature. Wi th it we send a complete 
list of the books published so far. 

E. P. DUTTON S CO., 31-33 W. 23d St., New York 
Also publishers of The Temple Shakespeare. 

Descriptive circular on request. •' 

in works of 
• F ic t ion 
• T rave l 
• Theology 

• Biography 
• Poetry 
• Essays 

N a m e . 

Address. 

I buy books from 
Ho agent or canvasser will call on the sender of this coupon 
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Life and Joys 

D o you care for dogs anc 
cows and chickens; or foi 
the garden with its rose* 
and vegetables and fruits: 
or for the outdoor sports, 
golfing and motor- • 
ing and fishing; 
or for the prac
tical questions of 
home building and 
furnishing and sav
ing? If you care 
for any or all of 
these things, the 
one magazine you 
actually need, and 
that can serve you 
every day, is Coun
try Life in Amer
ica. So many have needed 
it and their needs are so 
many that, beginning with 
the current number, No

vember, Country Life in 
A m e r i c a w i l l be issued 
twice a month. W i t h two 
issues a month we hope to 
meet every need of every 

one who feels the 
call of the country 
—meet it in help
ful, practical fash
ion and do it for a 
fraction over one 
cent a day. The 
first of the month 
issue wil l be expan
sive, covering in its 
articles and depart
ment all sides of 
country interest, 
w h i l e the m i d -

month issue wil l be inten
sive, a manual covering some 
vital subject of country living 
in a thorough-going way. 

2 0 
Cents 
on all 
News 

Stands 

Some of the Famous Consulting Editors of 
In answering advertisements please mention SCRIBNER'S MAGAZINE 
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CbuntiyLifie 
Twice a Month 

in America 
Consulting editors of the highest 

standing in their fields wi l l give to 
these mid-month special numbers 
the stamp of unquestioned authority. 
Louis C. Tiffany, the _ _ 
great authority on dec
oration, is the consult
ing editor of the first 
mid-month issue for 
November, the " I n 
side the House Num
ber," and these con
tents show how com
prehensive the number 
wi l l be. 

The keynote of the num
ber is struck by Mr. Tiffany 
in the leading editorial, en
titled 'The Gospel of Good 
Taste." This is followed by 
an article on first principles 
of decorating and furnishing 
—a five-page article prepared by the editorial 
department after a thorough investigation 
of the subject and the consultation of many 
authorities. Other articles include: 

W H A T IS A N O R I E N T A L R U G ? B y George 
Le land H u n t e r . V E R A N D A F U R N I S H I N G S . 
B y Dorothy T u k e Priestman. T H E B E S T W A L L 
T R E A T M E N T S . B y M i r a Burr Edson. W I N D O W 

C U R T A I N S A N D D R A P E R I E S . B y Dorothy 
T u k e Priestman. H O W T O B U Y F U R N I T U R E . 
B y Francis A . Collins. S T E N C I L E D W O R K . B y 
Harriett Joor. S O M E U N I Q U E C A R V E D F U R 
N I T U R E . B y Dalton W y l i e . S O M E T A S T E F U L 
B A T H R O O M S (A Series of Photographs). T H E 

P O S S I B I L I T I E S O F T H E C E L -
. L A R . B y Ph i l M . Ri ley . 

The first mid-month 
number is typical of 
what the special num
bers are to be, and the 
12 regular numbers and 
the 12 special mid-
month numbers—24 in 
all—go to the subscrib
er at the same price, 
$4-00 a year, hitherto 
charged for 12 num
bers. M a y we send you, 
with our compliments, 

Jl a sample copy of Coun
try Life in America and 

a full outline of our 1911 plans ? 
Address us please at the new Coun
try Life Press (where we are now 
moving) as follows— 

D O U B L E D A Y , P A G E &TCO., 
G A R D E N C I T Y , L O N G I S L A N D , N . Y . 

2 4 
Issues 
at the 

Price of 
12 

Mid-month Numbers of Country Life. 
In answering advertisements please mention SCRIBNER'S MAGAZINE 
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F o r the First T i m e Copies of 

Paintings of Old Masters 
F r o m a l l t h e G r e a t e s t G a l l e r i e s o f t h e W o r l d 
a r e a c c e s s i b l e t o P r i v a t e C o l l e c t o r s f o r a 
p r i c e , a n d i n a w a y n e v e r b e f o r e p o s s i b l e 

" P a i n t i n g P r o o f s " of the most celebrated pa in t ings are 
reproduced b y a new a n d revo lu t ionary pho tog raph ic 
process that preserves a l l the richness a n d mel lowness of 
co lo r , a n d texture a n d tone of the o r i g i n a l . E x e c u t e d 
o n l i n e n canvas , mounted o n stretchers a n d v a rn i s h ed . 

T h o s e w h o have seen the o r i g i n a l are the most en
thusias t ic i n a d m i r a t i o n of this t r i u m p h of facs imi le re
p r o d u c t i o n . T h e y are w e l l n a m e d " P a i n t i n g P r o o f s . " 

THE AGE OF INNOCENCE, Sir Joshua Reynolds, B-1732, 0-1792 

T h i s best loved subject of the ear ly E n g l i s h school 
is the first of a series of seven o l d masters representa
t ive of the seven great schools of E u r o p e , a l l u n -
purchasable for any amount of money . 

T h e s e reproduct ions are b e i n g endorsed a n d adopted 
b y the l e a d i n g art schools a n d museums of the w o r l d . 

" T h e A g e of I n n o c e n c e " n o w ready for de l ivery 
measures 25x30 inches (the exact size of the o r i g i n a l ) , 
a n d the pr ice is $40 .00 . T h e ed i t ion is l i m i t e d ; a large 
p ropor t ion has been subscr ibed for a l ready . 
S E N T F R E E upon request Book B , i l lustrating the seven old 
masters and describing the collection. F o r 10c additional 
an exact miniature reproduction of " T h e Age of Innocence," 
6x7H inches, w i l l be sent while the edition lasts. Schools, 
l ibraries and museums, write for special educational offer. 

"Painting Proofs" are for sale by one best dealer in large cities 
or order direct. rn.-™ / W . Scott Thurber 
New Y o r k - M . Knoedler & Co. ^ m c a S ° X Marshall Field & Co. 

St. Louis—F. D . Healy 
Indianapolis—H. Lieber Co. 
Milwaukee—F. H . BreslerCo. 
Minneapolis—Beard Art Galleries 
St. Paul—Stevens Art Store 
Omaha—H. P. Whitmore 
Lincoln—Nebraska Picture Co. 
Kansas City—Findlay Art Co. 

Philadelphia—Rosenbach Co 
Boston—Doll & Richards 
Washington—S. J . Venable 
Pittsburgh—Wunderley Bros. 
Cleveland—Komer & Wood Co. 
Cin'ti—A. B . Closson, Jr., Co. 
Detroit—Geo. R . Angell & Co. 
Toledo—Superior Art Shop 
Louisville—Thomas N . Lindsay 

B R O W N - R O B E R T S O N C O M P A N Y 
New York, 23 Union Square Chicago, Fine Arts Building 

A B S O L U T E L Y F R E E 

A 5 V o l . S e t o f 

. M A U P A S S A N T , 
Illustrated—4% x 7 inches. B o u n d in A r t C l o t h 

E a c h volume contains more than 300 pages 

You are NOT to pay anything for the set NOW 
nor AFTER you receive it 

we could offer these sets only at 
the regular price. A n unexpected transaction 
has enabled us to add a few thousand sub

scribers to our magazine. Tha t means new readers 
for P E A R S O N ' S M A G A Z I N E . N o w we're r isk
ing the price of these books that you w i l l be con
tinual readers year after year, and we believe that 
it is good business to let you have these sets of 
D E M A U P A S S A N T A B S O L U T E L Y F R E E i n 
order to get you started. 

O U R P R O P O S I T I O N 

T h e price of P E A R S O N ' S M A G A Z I N E is 15 
cents a copy, which, if purchased by single copies, 
costs $1.80 a year. F o r boxing , wrapp ing and 
express charges on the five volumes of D E M A U 
P A S S A N T , 150 complete stories, illustrated, pr inted 
from new large type, copyrighted 1910, size 4% X 7 , 
it costs an average of 80 cents each, according to 
distance; so send us $2.60 for the year's sub
scription to the magazine and for the absolute cost 
of shipping and delivery. 

T H E R E A R E N O F U R T H E R C H A R G E S 
O F A N Y K I N D W H A T E V E R 

Y o u may send only 70 cents, as good faith, and the 
books wi l l be shipped you, with the Specia l Pr iv
ilege of Examina t ion , before you pay the balance 
(the express companies charge 10 cents more for 
these collect shipments); or send the ful l amount 
at once and save 10 cents. Send us $2.60 i n 
money, stamps, check or money-order. If the 
books are not satisfactory i n every way, without 
quibble or question, we w i l l refund y o u either the 
70 cents or $2.60 paid . 

F r e n c h C l a s s i c s 

authors have written many lively tales 
which, because of false conventional modesty, have 
been, until recent translations, unknown to those 

who read only English. Prudish modesty and unfair 
prejudice have deprived us of the merriest and liveliest 
tales ever written. G u y de Maupassant's eventful 
career gave him ideas, situations and local color for 
his unsurpassed stories. Strong in imagination, over
flowing with natural enthusiasm and passion in his study 
of human life and phases of human conduct, things 
really happening —not as we imagine they might or as 
we would — B U T T H E R E A L D O I N G S O F L I F E — i s 
what Maupassant always gives us. His dramatic instinct, 
his situations and his climaxes are overwhelming. These 
absorbing stories should be in every library — tales of 
travel , mystery, adventure, comedy, pathos and 
tragedy, love and real ism. 

Y o u M u s t W r i t e A T O N C E o 

PEARSON'S MAGAZINE, 425 East 24th St., New York City 

In answering advertisements please mention SCRIBNER'S MAGAZINE 
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76 Magazines 
For Three Dollars 

N o two magazines can 

so c o m p l e t e l y supply 

the whole fami ly as 

T h e Ladies' H o m e Journal 2 4 n u m b e r s 
( A comple te magazine every t w o weeks) 

T h e Saturday E v e n i n g Post 5 2 n u m b e r s 
( A comple te magazine every week) . 

7 6 n u m b e r s 

T h e J o u r n a l f o r t h e c h i l d , g i r l a n d w o m a n ; T h e 

P o s t f o r t h e y o u n g m a n a n d m a n . A n d y o u h a v e 

t h e b e s t — t h e u n d i s p u t e d l e a d e r i n e a c h field, o f 

w h i c h o v e r n i n e m i l l i o n c o p i e s a r e s o l d e a c h m o n t h . 

Can you do more with 
your Christmas money? 

S e n d t h r e e d o l l a r s n o w , f o r a f u l l y e a r o f 7 6 

c o m p l e t e m a g a z i n e s , t o 

T h e C u r t i s P u b l i s h i n g C o m p a n y , P h i l a d e l p h i a 

In n.nsimrtnp advertisements please mention SCRIBNER'S MAGAZINE 
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A New Harold Bell Wright Book 

The Uncrowned King 
Size 4%x7 inches. O v e r 100 pages. T e n 

Illustrations in T i n t and C o l o r by J o h n R e a 
N e i l l . Bound in C lo th , Stamped in G o l d . 

Price, Net 75 Cents 

T h e U n c r o w n e d K i n g is different from 
anything previously done by the author, but 
it is distinctively a Haro ld B e l l W r i g h t 
book. It is a beautiful piece of literary 
work, that is unquestionably, the expression 
of inspiration. It appeals to everything 
that is true, noble and wholesome within us, 
and we feel that the author has given us in 
this volume, an insight of the temple of 
truth in our own lives. 

Other Books by Mr . Wright 

H I S G R E A T E S T N O V E L 
180,000 C O P I E S S O L D T h e 

C a l l i n g o f 
D a n M a t t h e w s 

B y the Author of 
" T h e Shepherd of the H i l l s " - 4 9 0 , 0 0 0 Sold 
" T h a t Printer of U d e l l ' s " — 1 8 5 , 0 0 0 Sold 

Chicago Daily News. — "The story is strong and 
wholesome, sincere and uplifting' in ethical purpose, de
lightful in character-drawing and general literary crafts
manship." 

Oregon Journal, Portland. — "It is this almost clair
voyant power of reading the human soul that has made 
M r . Wright ' s books among the most remarkable works 
of the present age." 

Illustrations in Color by Keller 
12mo. Cloth, $1.50 

The Shepherd of the Hills / Bound uniform with 
That Printer of Udell's \ above. Each, |1.50 

Sold by A l l Booksellers 
O r by the Publishers, The B o o k Supply Company 

C A T A L O G sfefc£* 
F p C P B o o k s o f a l l t h e P u b l i s h e r s 

H t L i W R I T E U S F O R IT T O D A Y 
Our mammoth catalog advertises books of all publish

ers. Bibles , Periodicals, etc. Bargains on every page, 
Books on a l l subjects. Hundreds of F ine Sets and Fine 
Bindings for your l ibrary. Every book carried in stock. 
Orders filled promptly. Great reductions. B i g savings. 
Catalogue sent postage prepaid, free on request. A 
quarter mi l l ion buyers testify to the advantages we offer. 
E v e r y purchaser a satisfied customer. W e want your 
orders. Our prices are convincing. Unequaled service 
for handling Publ ic , Private and School L ib ra ry orders. 

The B O O K S U P P L Y C O M P A N Y , E ^ t e ^ s 
E. W. REYNOLDS, President 

established 1895 220-222 Monroe S t . , C H I C A G O 

are the accepted s tandard of art r ep roduc t ion . 
T h e y rank w i t h art museums i n thei r influence 
for g o o d taste i n p ic tures . G o l d meda l f rom the 
F r e n c h G o v e r n m e n t . O v e r a t housand subjects 
to choose f rom i n A m e r i c a n A r t . T h e y m a k e the 

B E S T O F G I F T S 

I l l u s t r a t e d C a t a l o g , 3 2 0 c u t s (p rac t i ca l ly a 
h a n d b o o k of A m e r i c a n A r t ) s e n t f o r 2 5 c e n t s : 
stamps accepted. T h i s cost deducted f rom pur
chase of the P r i n t s themselves. 50 cents to 
$20.00. A t art stores, or sent o n a p p r o v a l . 

E x h i b i t i o n s for schools, clubs, churches, etc. 
F a m i l y P o r t r a i t s done on private order, from 
daguerreotypes, tintypes, photographs, ivory, etc. 

" VENETIAN GIRL, " above, by Tessarz, copyright IQOJ by 

C U R T I S & C A M E R O N o ^ u C n c B & B O S T O N 

S E l F s - S E X <k!£E2£2!d 

" N O M A N IS B O R N W I S E — W I S D O M A N D V I R 
T U E R E Q U I R E A T U T O R . " - S e n e c a . 

SEXOLOGY 
Illustrated 

By W I L L I A M H . W A L L I N G , A . M . . M . D. 

A master w o r k on delicate, avoided and gener
a l l y misunders tood subjects. 

U n q u a l i f i e d endorsements f r o m the leading c o l 
leges, heads of o u r G o v e r n m e n t , eminent physicians 
and hundreds of others. 

C O N T A I N S I N O N E V O L U M E 

Knowledge a Young Man Should Have. 
Knowledge a Young Husband Should Have. 
Knowledge a Father Should Have. 
Knowledge a Father Should Impart to His Son. 
Medical Knowledge a Husband Should Have. 

Knowledge a Young Woman Should Have. 
Knowledge a Young Wife Should Have. 
Knowledge a Mother Should Have. 
Knowledge a Mother Should Impart to Her Daughter. 
Medical Knowledge a Wife Should Have. 

R i c h C l o t h B i n d i n g , F u l l G o l d S tamp 
A l l i n O n e V o l u m e I l lus t ra ted , $2 

Wri te for "Other People's Opinions" 
and Table of Contents 

P u r i t a n P u b . C o . , 7 2 4 P e r r y B i d g . 

P h i l a d e l p h i a , P a . 

In answering advertisements please mention SCRIBNER'S MAGAZINE, 
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A N E W C R E A T I O N 
"The Most Remarkable 

Single Volume Ever 
Published/*— 

Journal of Education 
Boston 

WEBSTER'S 
N E W 

I N T E R N A T I O N A L 
D I C T I O N A R Y 

A necessity to every business 
and professional man, indis
pensable to the student, and 
a constant source of education and interest to all members of the home. 

H E R E A R E S O M E O F ITS S A L I E N T F E A T U R E S : 
N E W . The only new unabridged dictionary in many years. 
HIGHEST SCHOLARSHIP. The result of seven years labor by many eminent 

specialists. Editor in Chief, Dr. W . T . Harris, former U . S. Com. of Education. 
MOST U S A B L E . The only dictionary witb the New Divided Page. A " Stroke 

of Genius," says the Chicago Record-Herald. 
MORE WORDS and PHRASES D E F I N E D (400,000) than ever appeared before 

between two covers. 
A N E N C Y C L O P E D I A in a single volume. 2700 PAGES. Type matter equiva

lent to a 15 volume Bet. Many full-page plates. Eight in colors. 
SYNONYMS more fully, clearly, and carefully treated than ever before in English. 
6000 ILLUSTRATIONS of defining value. 
M E C H A N I C A L "WORK a triumph of the bookmakers' art. Strong and artistic. 
T R U S T W O R T H Y . The latest production of publishers who for 67 years have 

been making dictionaries successfully. Cost of this New Creation $400,000. 
T O W I N SUCCESS you must keep posted on that which is New. Post yourself on the 
New International, the one supreme authority for all who use the English language. 
WRITE for full particulars and pamphlet showing the new divided page, illustrations, etc Mention 
this periodical and we will send FREE^a useful set of Pocket Maps giving the United ^ ^ P j ^ ^ 

O N E 
B O O K 
containing the 
PITH and ES
SENCE of an 
authoritative 
library, f It 
covers every 
fieldof knowl
edge including 
Agriculture 
Abbreviations 
Architecture 
Art 
Astronomy 
Bacteriology 
Botany 
Chemistry 
Christian 
Names 

Economics 
Electricity 
Fiction 
Foreign 
Phrases 

Forestry 
Geology 
Golf 
Heraldry 
Law 
Mathematics 
Mechanics 
Medicine 
Meteorology 
Military 
Terms 

Mineralogy 
Mining 
Mnsic 
Mythology 
Nautical and 
Naval Terms 

Philippine Is
land Words 

Philosophy 
Physics 
Religious 
Terms 

Scripture 
Names 

Synonyms) 
Zoology 
Biology 
Geography 
Words used 
in Trades 

Please 
send pages 

I the Hew 
International. 

Include FREE 
MAPS as I saw your 

advt. In Scribners 
States, Panama Canal, North and South America, Europe, Asia, Africa, Etc. 

G. & C . M E K E I A M C O . , S p r i n g f i e l d , M a s s . , TJ. S. A . Name. 

Address.. 

A U T H O R S 
Having prepared BOOK MSS., forward your copy for careful 

consideration. Published, advertised and marketed in cloth 
covers if warranting capital investment. Readings gratis. 
Roxburgh Pub. Co. (Inc.), 61 Court Street, Boston. 

D a n b u r y R o d d 
A v i a t o r 

B y F r e d e r i c k P a l m e r 
Illustrated $1.50 

A RAPID, THRILLING NARRATIVE 
The hero stands as the ideal driver of the aeroplane; 

a Knight-Errant of the future—of "the coming era 
of aerial navigation. He seeks adventure and the 
ideal women. He finds both. 

C H A R L E S S C R I B N E R ' S S O N S 

T h e 

American Boy 
BOYS I Here's the magazine which 

shows you how to make things, tells you 
dandy Btories I Keeps you posted on clean 

O n l V 8 l v e 9 you all kinds o£ bright ideas and 
* is full of bully pictures! 

$1.00 It enthuses a fellow to work and play with a 
. _ Purpose, and gives him high ambitions. Not 
A t U l l a word of trash. Your parents will like it, too 1 

Y e a r C e ' a "P^ t<>-i31 a ' '*e news-sfand, 10c. 
-N THE BPBAGl'E PUBLISHING CO., 
Fj) ISO Majestic Bld c., Detroit, Mich. 
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46 SCRIBNER'S MAGAZINE ADVERTISER 

a fact master: T h e N E W International 
Encyclopaedia will help you. Fact mastery 
means power. It gives men a grip on 

men and things which means mastery of men 
and things. 

The 1 V P W INTERNATIONAL 
= l l C n E N C Y C L O P E D I A 
22 Volumes 70,000 Articles Over 20,000 Illustrations 

The World's Greatest Fact Books. 
T h e N E W International Encyclopaedia is the 

greatest work of the well known reliable house 
of Dodd , Mead & Company. It embodies the 
best work of more than a thousand brainy men of 
authority here and abroad. It is written in graphic, 
non-technical language that is much easier to read 
than other encyclopaedias •— the technical words 
are explained and pronounced. It is arranged in 
a manner that makes it easy to consult — every 
subject is instantly available. It embraces 22 
large volumes, 70,000 articles, 20,000 illustrations. 
T h e 1910 edition, at present being distributed, 
brings the work strictly up to date. 

N o one who values his study equipment, or 
who wishes to be thoroughly posted, should be 
without this most modern of encyclopaedias. 
Fact masters — and those who would be fact 
masters should have it beside them, in their office 
and in their home. 

Let Us Tell You About It 
Send today for the 80-page book of specimen articles, 

specimen maps, color plates, etc., and particulars 
offered for the coupon, or, if you like—and will write 
on your letterhead, or otherwise identify yourself—we 
will send one of the volumes for inspection. But don't 
let pass this opportunity to get particulars. There is 
no set of books that will help you as will these 
volumes. You should examine them before deciding 
on any other encyclopaedia. 

DODD, MEAD & CO., 449 Fourth Ave., New York 
— — —• Fill Out and Mall This Coupon — — — 
DODD, MEAD & CO., 449 Fourth Ave., New York City. '4° Scrib. 

Send me at once, without expense or obligation, your 80-page prospectus-
book of specimen pages with prices and terms for The NEW International 
Encyclopaedia. 

Name-

Occupation 

Business Address 

Residence 

Town State., 

Y o u Could Not Make Y o u r B o y Happie r 
than by giving him a year's subscription to 

The Boys' Magazine 
the biggest, brightest, and best boys' publication in the 
world. Each issue is frill of clever stories and instructive 
articles, all of intense interest to every live boy. Also 
each issue contains special departments devoted to Ath
letics, Electricity, Mechanics, Photography, Carpentry, 
Stamps and Coins. Our Athletic department is edited 
by W A L T E R C A M P , conceded to be the very high
est authority on this subject in the country. Every boy 
should read Mr. Camp's ideas of true, manly sportsman
ship. His talks on foot ball, base ball, track training, 
etc., etc., are of great value to every boy who is athlet
i c a l l y i n c l i n e d . T H E B O Y S ' M A G A Z I N E 

is beautifully i l l u s t r a t e d 
throughout. Handsome cover 
designs in colors are a feature. 

The y e a r l y subscrip
tion price is $1.00. 

SPECIAL OFFER 
If your subscription 
is sent in at once, 
we will give you, 

a b s o l u t e l y free, the 
issues for O c t o b e r , 
November and Decem
ber, 1910, and will credit 
y o u r subscription to 
J a n u a r y i , 1912. (A 
splendid new serial by 
Bradley Gilman begins 
in the October issue.) 
Get this delightful mag
azine for y o u r boy. You 
could not give him a 
greater pleasure or a 
stronger influence for 
good. Address, 

THE SCOn F. REDFIELD CO.. 716 Main Street, Smethport, Pa. 

Are You Interested in 
THE IMPROVEMENT OF SOCIAL, 
CIVIC AND INDUSTRIAL CONDITIONS? 

If so, you should get T h p s S l i r V P V 
in weekly touch with A A A V y U l » X Y C J 
—the one National Magazine devoted to Social 
Service, Civic Progress and Industrial Problems. 
The Survey publishes prompt first-hand in
formation as to living and labor conditions which 
cannot be obtained elsewhere. 
It is the record of the best effort to improve con
ditions of life and labor, and to strengthen society 
at its weaker points—morally, mentally and 
physically. 

It presents concisely, yet with interesting com
prehensiveness, the various activities which ad
dress themselves to the lessening of poverty, to 
the alleviation of suffering, to the improvement of 
living conditions, to beauty and wholesomeness of 
environment, and, in short, to a better democracy. 
We want you to know more about The Survey, 
as you will find it full of human interest, the 
source of vital knowledge, constant inspiration 
and stimulating reading. 
We therefore make you the fol lowing offer: Al
though the price of THE SURVEY is $2.00 a year, 
we w i l l send it for eight months on receiDt of $1.00, or 
we w i l l send you several copies for your inspection free 
of charge. All you have to do is to write for them. 

T H E S U R V E Y 
103 East 22d Street New York City 
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" T H I S IS, O F C O U R S E , T H E B O O K O F T H E Y E A R . " — N . Y. Tribune 

A frican 
Game Trails 

By Theodore Roosevelt 

H i s O w n S t o r y o f H i s G r e a t H u n t i n g E x p e d i t i o n 

One of three pictures of an Elephant H e r d included in this book, 
of the first of which M r . Roosevelt wrote: 

" A herd of elephants in an open forest of h igh timber taken by 
Kermi t ; he was on a dead limb of a tree five or six feet from the ground. 
This and the next two are the best pictures of elephants ever taken." 

Splendidly illustrated with photographs by Kermit Roosevelt and others; also with drawings 

$4.00 net; postpaid $ 4 . 3 3 . Agents to handle Subscription Edition, wanted Everywhere 

C h a r l e s S c r i b n e r ' s S o n s , N e w Y o r k 
In answering advertisements please mention SCRIBNER'S MAGAZINE 
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B Y F A M O U S A U T H O R S 

The Finer Grain By Henry James 

" T h e F i n e r G r a i n " con ta ins five of his latest s tor ies : 
" T h e V e l v e t G l o v e , " " M o n a M o n t r a v e r s , " " A R o u n d of 
V i s i t s , " " C r a p y C o r n e l i a , " a n d " T h e B e n c h of D e s o l a t i o n . " 
E a c h is an e x t r a o r d i n a r y p iece of w r i t i n g , w i t h tha t p ro 
f o u n d search in to the na ture of c o m p l i c a t e d charac te r 
w h i c h has made h i m so d i s t i n g u i s h e d ; a n d t h o u g h his 
p s y c h o l o g i c a l powers are so w e l l k n o w n , t h e y are s t i l l so 
a m a z i n g i n these stories as to s tar t le the reader each 
t ime he encounters them. $i.2s net: p o s t a S e extra 

Tales of Men and Ghosts By Edith Wharton 

A new b o o k of short stories, i n c l u d i n g a l l that have appea red i n the last three 
years , a m o n g t h e m the " T a l e s of M e n , " the series i n w h i c h no w o m a n p r o t a g o n i s t 
appears . T h e co l l e c t i on gives a new a n d e x t r a o r d i n a r y t e s t i m o n y to the mas t e ry 
a n d ve r sa t i l i t y w h i c h have l ed M r s . W h a r t o n to be ca l l ed the best w r i t e r of short 
stories i n E n g l i s h . B u t , b e y o n d that, some of the tales are fu l l of a deeper m e a n i n g 
a n d c a r r y an a l l e g o r y w h i c h haunts the reader. u.so 

Celt and Saxon By George Meredith 

" ' C e l t a n d S a x o n , ' " the London Athenceum says, " i s 
fu l l of b r i l l i a n t wi t , p r o f o u n d ins ight , a n d superb pas
sages of l y r i c prose. W e are g l a d to have read it , a n d 
to r e c o m m e n d it to a l l those w h o care for fine t hough t 
finely expressed . " 

A n d the Kansas City Star, no ted for c r i t i c a l j u d g 
ment , cal ls i t " U n f i n i s h e d , bu t so n o b l y conce ived , so 
t r u l y charac te r i s t i c of the great master , ' C e l t a n d S a x o n ' 
is one of the novels to be t a k e n up a g a i n f rom t ime to 
t ime , for the p o e t r y of tha t chap te r of P a t r i c k ' s c o m i n g 
to W a l e s , for the infect ious d r o l l e r y of C a p t a i n C o n , for 
the s t reng th e m b o d i e d i n J ane M a t t o c k , or i n the never -
to-be-sa t i s f ied guest for the g lo r ious A d i a n t e . " si.so 

C h a r l e s S c r i b n e r ' s S o n s , N e w Y o r k 
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S C R I B N E R A U T U M N F I C T I O N 

Open Water By James B. Connolly 
Author of "The Deep Sea's Toll," "Out of Gloucester," 

"Crested Seas," "An Olympic Victor," etc. 

A collection of new stories of the same type—breezy, fresh, 
vigorous—as those in his earlier books. 

Some are of Gloucester fishermen, some of the men of the 
navy, some of the smugglers — in all such is the smack of the 
salt-laden wind; the rattle and creak of ships' tackle; the dul l 
boom of pounding surf, or the hissing crash of the breakers. 
But there are the other stories of sport and adventure ashore of 
which M r . Connolly has shown his complete mastery. 

12mo, $1.20 net; postage extra 

Lady Good-fOr-Nothing By Sir A.T.Quiller-Couch 

A delightful romance of the early eighteenth century whose scene is laid in this country 
in the straitlaced colonial times. The heroine, scourged through the streets for some slight 
Sabbath-breaking, is rescued by a customs officer, an Englishman of rank. What happens to 
her after that, her love story, her lodge in the wilderness, her voyage to Portugal, and her ad
ventures in the great Lisbon earthquake, make a thrilling story. S1.20 net; postage extra 

The Spread Eagle By Gouverneur Morris 
and Other Stories 

Fantastic, amusing, tragic, romantic stories, including some of the most surprising and 
original stories that have appeared in years. They are delightful for the skil l and ease with 
which they are written, as well as for the unexpectedness of their inspiration and the charm of 
the people whose doings they chronicle. The stories are as full of charm and interest as those in 
M r . Morris 's earlier volume, "The Footprint and Other Stories." 

S1.20 net; postage extra 

The Barrier By Rene Bazin 
(JLtCl Barriere) Author of "The Nun," "Redemption," etc. 

This is a novel of Engl i sh as well as French life to-day. The 
hero, an Englishman, falls in love with a French girl who is of 
a deeply religious character. The story begins in an Engl i sh 
country house where, incidentally, the author describes a num
ber of well-known Engl ishmen of the present day and then 
moves to France and Italy. Illustrated. SI.00 net; postage extra 

C h a r l e s S c r i b n e r ' s S o n s , N e w Y o r k 
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" A N A B S O R B I N G B E S T S E L L E R " — N e w York Evening Sun 

At the Villa Rose By A . E. W. Mason 

Blends with the charm of the love story, the 
thrill and suspense of the narrative of crime and 
detection. Its author, well known for " T h e Four 
Feathers" and ' ' T h e Broken Road , " develops char
acters of great interest in unravel l ing this curious 
tangle of crime which has caught a charming hero
ine in its meshes. 

" I t is a fascinating s tory; the sort of tale that 
makes the reader forgetful of how the time passes as 
he reads. The novelist does not play all his cards 

on the table at once; there are reserves; surprises; finally discoveries. . . . 
H e is original in method, as well as consummately skilful in construction and 
dramatic in narrative. ' A t the V i l l a Rose ' is a mystery story of an unusual 
sort. It is safe to prophesy for it a wide p o p u l a r i t y . " — B r o o k l y n Eagle. 

Illustrated. SI.50 

The Married Life of the 
Frederic Carrolls By Jesse Lynch Williams 

A novel, full of the spirit of pure comedy, com
posed of a series of progressive epochs in the life of 
an attractive and thoroughly modern pair of young 
people, each successive scene and situation showing 
amusingly their relations to each other, their family, 
and the world. There is, as usual with M r . Wi l l i ams , 
a substratum of serious sentiment under lying the 
story's pervasive humor, and the book is a genuine 
study of modern marriage, beginning, as it does, where 
most novels l<:av|i, off- at the threshold of the most 
interesting, most 'complicated, and most important 
phase of a man or woman's life. I l l u m S I S 0 

C h a r l e s S c r i b n e r ' s S o n s , N e w Y o r k 
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S G R I B N E R A U T U M N F I C T I O N 

Rest Harrow By Maurice Hewlett 

Brings to a close the romance of Senhouse 
and Sanchia. 

" In ' Rest Harrow ' the gifted writer has reached 
the height of his power. It is in thought, style, and ex
pression a great b o o k . " — P h i l a d e l p h i a Public Ledger. 

The New York World says :—"There are many 

minor characters and they are all endowed with the 
breath of life. B i l l Chevenix is a delightful soul, one 
of the finest Eng l i sh gentlemen in recent fiction. H e 
offsets in some degree the awful Ingram. Sanchia's 
father is a splendid old fellow, and her mother, her sisters, her brothers-in-
law, Aun t Wenman, and all the others stand upon their own feet and walk 
in the semblance of life. The book closes as it should, and in this case the 
happy ending and the artistic ending are the same. 'Rest H a r r o w ' is bound 
to interest every one who cares for genuine literature." illustrated,si.so 

it 

The Fugitive Freshman By Ralph D. Paine 

The Fugitive 
Freshman 

PALPHD. PAINE 

This story, though half the action takes place far 
from the campus, is still a college story, equal, if not 
superior, to the wel l -known " C o l l e g e Years ." 

It tells of a Freshman who runs away from col
lege as the only possible way to extricate himself from 
a difficult situation ; but he carries the college atmos
phere with him through a series of most entertaining 
adventures. It is M r . Paine's most readable and divert
ing story. Illustrated, SI.SO 

C h a r l e s S c r i b n e r ' s S o n s , N e w Y o r k 
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S C R I B N E R A U T U M N F I C T I O N 

Once Upon a Time 
By Richard Harding Davis 

H i s first b o o k of stories i n nine years . 

T h e Philadelphia North American s ays : " E v e r y one 

of the e ight stories is an a b s o r b i n g a n d a p p e a l i n g human 

document . " 

T h e Washington Evening Star s a y s : " E a c h of these 

eight stories, for i m m e d i a c y of p lunge , for directness and 

energy of movement , a n d for concen t r a t i on upon its 

ibject, is a mode l of s t ructure c o - o r d i n a t e d w i t h life, b y the au thor ' s insight and 

clean incis ive art ." 

T h e Springfield Republican s a y s : " T h e stories a l l i nd ica te that M r . D a v i s has 

great ly matured in his style, ye t w i t h o u t sacrifice of the o l d - t i m e dash. T h e book in

cludes some of the most enjoyable short stories w h i c h M r . D a v i s has ever tu rned out." 
Illustrated. 11.50 

The Star-Gazers By A . Carter Goodloe 

The love story of a K e n t u c k y g i r l t o l d b y herself, w h i l e t r a v e l l i n g i n Mexico, 

in her letters to a fr iend—letters unique in the c h a r m of the i r i n t ima te simplici ty, 

their del icacy and grace of expression. 

T h e y give, besides a p re t ty romance , v i v i d p ic tures of fash ionable Mex ican 

l i fe—dinners, dances in the C i t y of M e x i c o , vis i ts to grea t estates i n the country, 

a meet ing wi th President D i a z . U n q u e s t i o n a b l y the K e n t u c k y beau ty had a 

sense of the significant and the pic turesque. 
Frontispiece. $1.00 net; postage extra 

The Blue Arch By Alice Duer Miller 

A br i l l iant , v ivac ious s tory of life and love t o - d a y , fu l l of the c lever and witty 
ta lk and the keen and amus ing obse rva t ion that d i s t i n g u i s h e d " C a l d e r o n ' s Prisoner" 
and " T h e M o d e r n Obs tac le . " 

$1.20 net: postage extra 

C h a r l e s S c r i b n e r ' s S o n s , N e w Y o r k 
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B O O K S F O R B O Y S 

The Boy's Drake 
By Edwin M. Bacon 

The stirring account of the voyages and explorations of 
Sir Francis Drake, drawn from the oldest reliable narratives 
and keeping their vigorous and picturesque quality. The new 
volume is written on the same lines as " T h e Boy's C a t l i n " 
and " The Boy's Hakluyt . " Illustrated. SI.50 net; postpaid SI.65 

A Cadet of the 
Black Star Line 
By Ralph D. Paine 

Author of "College Years,' 
Coach," etc. 

The Head 

D a v i d Downs is an apprentice upon one of the big ocean 
liners to-day, and his life is as full of adventure as if he were on a 
sailing vessel and of quite a different kind. A shipwreck and a 
collision and some experiences of a startling kind on shore, and 
the character of D a v i d and his friends, make up a stirring, live 
StOry. Illustrated. 12mo, S1.2S 

The Story of the Grail 
and the Passing of Arthur By Howard Pyle 

Deal ing with the most famous and familiar of the Arthur legends in a poetical and dra
matic way, this volume, both by pictures and text, wi l l prove most popular. This, with the other 
three books, each complete in itself, but part of a series, entirely covers the Arthurian legends. 

Profusely illustrated. $2.50 net; postpaid S2.75 

By Reef and Trail 
By Fisher Ames, Jr. 

A story of hunting and adventure among men 
and animals along the Flor ida coast. A thoroughly 
boyish boy goes through some experiences that w i l l 
thrill any one, old or young. H i s hunting and fish
ing, his cruises and camping trips, make a great 
StOry. Illustrated by Charles Livingston Bull. 12mo, S1.50 

C h a r l e s S c r i b n e r ' s S o n s , N e w Y o r k 
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D R A M A A N D V E R S E 

T H E P L A Y T H A T C H A N G E D 
T H E E N G L I S H P E N A L S Y S T E M 

Justice. A Tragedy in Four A c t s 

By John Galsworthy, r 

S a y s the London Evening Standard: " E v e r y b o d y 
w h o saw ' J u s t i c e ' was impressed, a n d m a n y saw it. E v e r y 
b o d y w h o read ' J u s t i c e ' was impressed , a n d m a n y read 
it. E v e r y b o d y w h o h e a r d of it was c o n v i n c e d tha t this 
was no o r d i n a r y p l a y ; no p l a y w i t h an o r d i n a r y pu rpose . " 

60 cents net; postpaid 65 cents 

Morituri. Three One-Act Plays by Hermann Sudermann 

"Teja," "Fritzchen," "The Eternal Masculine" 

Translated from the German by Archibald Alexander 

T h r e e power fu l a n d s t r i k i n g one-act d ramas b y the greatest of l i v i n g G e r m a n 
dramat is ts . T h e first, " T e j a , " is an e x q u i s i t e l y poe t i ca l h i s to r ica l d r a m a of one of 
the G o t h i c invas ions of I t a l y ; the second, " F r i t z c h e n , " gene ra l l y cons ide red to be 
one of S u d e r m a n n ' s masterpieces, is a t r agedy of m o d e r n G e r m a n m i l i t a r y l i f e ; and 
the th i rd , " T h e E t e r n a l M a s c u l i n e , " is a de l igh t fu l c o m e d y of manners , fu l l of 
g a y e t y a n d c h a r m , the scene of w h i c h is l a i d i n a sma l l G e r m a n p r i n c i p a l i t y . T h i s 
a t t rac t ive l i t t le v o l u m e is un i fo rm in style and m a k e - u p w i t h o ther t rans la t ions of 
S u d e r m a n n ' s p l ays , " R o s e s " and " T h e J o y of L i v i n g . " i 2 m o > S 1 . 2 5 n e t . p o s , p a i d si.35 

The Town Down the River A Book of Poems 

By Edwin Arlington Robinson 

T h i s v o l u m e is made up of new poems, n o w first 
co l lec ted , b y the au tho r of that r e m a r k a b l e v o l u m e , " T h e 
C h i l d r e n of the N i g h t , " p u b l i s h e d a few years ago. It 
shows a d is t inc t advance i n poet ic ins ight , a n d i n that u n 
usua l i r on i c v iew, based on a deep p h i l o s o p h y , w h i c h has 
not appea red i n m o d e r n verse since B r o w n i n g . 

12mo, S1.25 net; postage extra E . A. ROBINSON 

C h a r l e s S c r i b n e r ' s S o n s , N e w Y o r k 
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B I O G R A P H Y A N D M E M O I R S 

Moliere: His Life and His 
Works By Brander Matthews 

Professor of Dramatic Literature in Columbia University 

In this b r i l l i an t s tudy of M o l i e r e a n d his p l a y s and his 
t imes, Professor M a t t h e w s presents the most comple te , 
mas ter ly , and notable b i o g r a p h y i n E n g l i s h of the great 
dramatis t . H e sets for th the facts of Mol i e r e ' s life s t r ipped 
of a l l the legends that have ga thered about it. H e traces 
careful ly his deve lopment as dramatis t , m a k i n g i t p l a i n h o w 
cau t ious ly he advanced i n his art and h o w s l o w l y he reached 

the ful l expans ion of his powers. A t the same t ime he gives a s t r i k i n g p ic tu re of the 
p e r i o d i n w h i c h M o l i e r e l i ved , and of his re la t ion to it. illustrated, svo, 93.00 net: postage extra 

The Intimate Life of Alexander Hamilton 
By Dr. Allan McLane Hamilton, His Grandson, the Distinguished New York Psychiatrist 

T h i s b o o k takes up p a r t i c u l a r l y his relat ions w i t h his f a m i l y and his friends, his 
tastes, his amusements , and his methods of work . D r . H a m i l t o n has used m a n y let
ters of H a m i l t o n w h i c h have never before been pub l i shed , as w e l l as m a n y letters 
wr i t t en to h i m b y M a r t h a W a s h i n g t o n , A n g e l i c a C h u r c h — h i s s i s t e r - i n - l a w — G e n e r a l 
S c h u y l e r , and others. W h i l e not a t t empt ing a nove l and elaborate presenta t ion of 
H a m i l t o n ' s p o l i t i c a l career, or a comple te record of his p u b l i c speeches a n d papers , 
this book gives a new and v i v i d l y in teres t ing and sympa the t i c p ic ture of the m a n 
h imsel f i n his more in t imate relat ionships. It is finely i l lus t ra ted . 

A Painter's Progress 
By Will H. Low 

M r . L o w succeeded the late R u s s e l l S turg i s and M r . 
J o h n L a F a r g e as S c a m m o n L e c t u r e r at the C h i c a g o A r t 
Inst i tute, a n d the s ix lectures w h i c h compose this v o l u m e 
were the most p o p u l a r l y successful so far de l ivered . T h i s 
is l a r g e l y due to the c h a r m i n g pe r sona l note tha t cha rac 
terizes them a n d that was so consp i cuous ly a t t rac t ive i n the 
author 's p rev ious v o l u m e , " A C h r o n i c l e of F r i e n d s h i p s . " 

Charles Scribner's Sons, New York 
In answering advertisements please mention SCRIBNER'S MAGAZINE 
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N O T A B L E A U T U M N B O O K S 

Romantic California 
By Ernest Peixotto 

Mr. Peixotto tells of the picturesque conditions of life to-day in many parts 
of California, the result of the survival of quaint old customs and surroundings, 
and of the new ideas and foreign atmosphere transplanted from Italy and other 
parts of the world. His drawings, with which he richly illustrates each chapter, 
are as charming as his text, and the book has the same interest and attractive 
quality as " By Italian Seas " and " Through French Provinces." 

80 illustrations by the Author. $2 .50 net; postage extra 

" Take M r . Dooley, who in wisdom and comic power stands easily next to Mark T w a i n . " 
—Ar. Y. Evening Post. 

Mr. Dooley Says 
By the Author of "Mr. Dooley," etc. 

Among many other things shrewd and pointed, he says in this new book : " Th' on'y thing a Congressman 
isn't afraid iv is the on'y thing I'd be afraid iv, and that is iv being a Congressman. An' th' thing he's most 
afraid iv is th' ladies. A comity iv ladies wud make Congress repeal th' ten commandments. Not that they'd 
iver ask thim to, Hinnissy. They'd make thim ten thousand if they had their way and mark thim 'F'r men on'y.'" 

The Poems of Eugene Field Complete 
Edition 

Here for the first time all the verse written by Eugene Field has been collected into 
one volume—the poems in " A Little Book of Western Verse," " A Second Book of 
Verse," " Songs and Other Verse," etc. 

The great demand for Eugene Field's writings, which arises from his great popu
larity among people of all ages and all localities, has led to the publication of this attrac
tive and convenient book—one that resembles in form the one-volume editions of the 
new England poets, as does the author's hold on the people resemble their popularity. 

With portrait, Svo, *2 .00 net 

The Old Virginia Gentleman 
and Other Sketches By Dr. George W. Bagby 

Thomas Nelson Page, in his introduction to these sketches of old Virginia life, 
says: "Master of a pathos rarely excelled by any author and rarely equalled by any 
American author. Like Poe, his work was known among his contemporaries merely by 
a small coterie of friends. But these adored him." ti.so net; postage extra 

A Voice from the Congo 
By Herbert Ward {Once an officer under the Explorer Stanley) 

That he is a true artist as well as writer the illustrations of this book from 
his own sketches, photographs, and sculpture easily prove. The text of the 
book is a series of studies of the Congo natives whom he knew deeply, and now 
makes human to the reader. The book is an unrivalled picture of this wild life 
and the wilder natives of Central Africa. 

With 75 illustrations from photographs, drawings, and sculpture by the Author. 
8vo, about $2.50 net: postage extra 
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B O O K S O F W I T A N D B E A U T Y 

Cupid's Cyclopedia 
C o m p i l e d for D a n i e l Cupid by 

Oliver Herford and John Cecil Clay 

A book of exceed
ing wit and wisdom; 
for instance: " C u -
p i d ' s T e l e p h o n e 
N u m b e r — T w o , 
W o n , O, Heaven" ; 
" Dawn—a term for 
early morning used 
by people who don't 
have to get u p " ; 

"Adamant — a very hard word: see 
Father." These are but three out of a 
thousand pearls. 

12 full-page illustrations and many decorations in colors, and others 
in pen and ink. 16mo, 91.00 net; postpaid $1.10 

Pictures in Color By Harrison Fisher 

Sixteen cartoons, all in color, in
cluding many new pictures, showing M r . 
Fisher's brilliant drawing at its best. 
The pictures include " T h e A m e r i 
can G i r l in Italy, Hol land, France, 
Japan," and such pictures as "R iva l s , " 

W h i c h ? " etc. S3.50 net; postage extra 

Girls By Henry Hutt 

There are sixteen drawings repro
duced in full colors and sixteen drawings 
in pen and ink never before reproduced. 
T h e y show the most charming types of 
Amer ican girls at work and at play. 

S3.00 net; postage extra 
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N O T A B L E A U T U M N B O O K S 

The French Revolution—A Political History 
By A. Aulard, Professor of Letters at the University of Paris 
Translated from the French of the Third Edition, with a Preface, Notes, and Historical Summaries, by 
B E R N A R D M I A L L . 

T h e result of twenty vears' research, of a conscient ious s tudy of a l l the s ignif icant documenta ry evidence, 
this work of M . A u l a r d ' s should take its place as the s t andard h is tory of one aspect of the Revolu t ion and 
the Fi rs t Repub l i c . I n f o u r volumes. The set, SS.OO net 

France Under the Republic 
By Jean Charlemagne Bracq, Litt.D., Professor of Romance Languages in Vassar College 

A vigorous, comprehensive, interesting, and thoroughly documented account of the progress and develop
ment of the F rench nat ion under the present R e p u b l i c , g i v i n g a v i v i d idea of the condi t ions favorable and 
unfavorable wh ich the nat ion is facing to-day. A large part of the book is devoted to the contest between 
C h u r c h and State. ti.so net; postpaid *i.6s 

Popular Law-Making 
A Study of the History and the Tendencies of English and American Legislation 

By Frederic J. Stimson, University Professor of Comparative Legislation at Harvard University 

A n able and br i l l iant study of the tendencies of E n g l i s h and A m e r i c a n leg is la t ion , showing their growth 
from the beginning, wi th a luc id exposi t ion of legislative condi t ions to-day, by one of the most distinguished 

of l i v ing authorities on the subject. #2 .50 net; postage extra 

Theology and Human Problems 
A Comparative Study of Absolute Idealism and Pragmatism as Interpreters of Religion 

By Eugene William Lyman, D.D., Professor of Christian Theology in Bangor Theological Seminary 

T h e N a t h a n i e l W i l l i a m T a y l o r Lec tures for 1909-1910, g iven before the D i v i n i t y Schoo l of Y a l e University. 
These lectures are a s t r ik ing ind ica t ion of the prac t ica l side of theologica l studies. T h e theme of each is a 

t imely and thoroughly secular one i n respect of general appea l , a n d its i l l u m i n a t i o n by theological discussion 
constitutes the treatment. T h e book, i n fact, is a ph i losophico- theo log ica l adap ta t ion of the general principles 
of pragmatism to current questions i n phi losophy. 1 2 m o t l 0 0 n e l 

History of Ethics within Organized Christianity 
By Thomas Cuming Hall, D.D., Professor of Christian Ethics in Union Theological Seminary 

A concise historical account of the rise and development of e th ica l systems w i t h i n organized Christ ianity. 
I he ma in treatment is confined to the rise of C h r i s t i a n i t y w i t h i n the R o m a n C a t h o l i c i m p e r i a l i s m and its 
development wi th in Protestant ism up to K a n t , w i th a s u m m a r y chapter i n w h i c h the ethics of philosophy 
and the ethics of the church are thought of as merg ing i n one i n q u i r y . T h e r e are a cop ious index and an excellent 
bibl iography. r 

8vo. 93.00 net; postage extra 

Narratives of Early Maryland 
Edited by Clayton C. Hall 

A new volume of the " O r i g i n a l Na r ra t ives of E a r l y A m e r i c a n H i s t o r y " Series. 

Each illustrated. 93.00 net: postpaid 93.30 

C h a r l e s S c r i b n e r ' s S o n s , N e w Y o r k 
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A NEW VOLUME OF KIPLING 
If you are a subscriber to the " O U T W A R D B O U N D " Edition of the works of R U D Y A R D 

KIPLING and have not received your copy of 

REWARDS AND FAIRIES 
send us a postal. 

T h e s to r i e s i n t h i s n e w v o l u m e a re a c o n t i n u a t i o n of the a d v e n t u r e s o f D a n a n d U n a w i t h P u c k 
a n d of the ta les h e t o l d t he t w o c h i l d r e n i n " P u c k o f P o o k ' s H i l l . " T h e s to r i e s o f a d v e n t u r e i n 
A m e r i c a a n d F r a n c e , o f t he v o y a g e s of D r a k e a n d the E l i z a b e t h a n d a y s , o f the S a x o n he roes , 
of p r e h i s t o r i c m e n a n d b a t t l e s , of t he F r e n c h W a r s , a n d the s o n g s a n d verses tha t a c c o m p a n y 
t h e m , g i v e i n f i n i t e v a r i e t y a n d in t e re s t to t h i s f a s c i n a t i n g v o l u m e . 

If you are not a subscriber, send a postal and we will be glad to give full particulars of the 
only complete edition of Kipling's works. 

" The master of us all, George Meredith. "—Mrs. Humphry Ward. 

M E M O R I A L EDITION O F T H E W O R K S O F 

GEORGE MEREDITH 
T h e c o m p l e t e a n d d e f i n i t i v e e d i t i o n of h i s w r i t i n g s to c o n s i s t of t w e n t y - s e v e n v o l u m e s , 
i n c l u d i n g a l l h i s n o v e l s , s to r ies , p o e m s a n d essays, a n d a l s o a g rea t d e a l o f n e w m a t e r i a l n o t 
p r e v i o u s l y i n c l u d e d i n e d i t i o n s of h i s w o r k s . T h e i l l u s t r a t i o n s , n u m b e r i n g s i x t y o r m o r e p l a t e s , 
are o n a n u n u s u a l l y a t t r a c t i v e a n d c o m p r e h e n s i v e p l a n . We will send on request a compre
hensive booklet on George Meredith and this edition of his works. 

T H E NEW Y O R K EDITION OF T H E NOVELS AND TALES OF 

HENRY JAMES 
The only collected edition is now complete. 

M r . J a m e s has w r i t t e n a p re face to e a c h s t o r y , t e l l i n g i n a n i n t e n s e l y i n t e r e s t i n g w a y o f t he 
c i r c u m s t a n c e s o f i ts c r e a t i o n . T h e s e p re faces o n l y a p p e a r i n th i s e d i t i o n . 

OTHER SETS IN SCRIBNER'S LIBRARY OF 

M O D E R N A U T H O R S 
Thackeray—Kensington Edition 
Stevenson—Thistle Edition 
Tolstoi—International Edition 
Carlyle—Edinburgh Edition 
Stockton—Shenandoah Edition 
F. Hopkinson Smith—Beacon Edition 
Page—Plantation Edition 
Mitchell—Edgewood Edition 

Dickens—Complete Edition 
Turgenieff—International Edition 
Barrie—Thistle Edition 
Field—Sabine Edition 
Riley—Homestead Edition 
Theodore Roosevelt—Elkhorn 

Edition 
Vierge—Don Quixote 

send information 
special offer on the authors checked abov 

. V i e r g e 
. M i t c h e l l 

. . Roosevelt 
. T h a c k e r a y 
. . M e r e d i t h 
. Stevenson 

. . . . To l s to i 
. Stockton . . .Ca r ly l e 

Hopk inson Smi th 
. . K i p l i n g . . . . D i c k e n s 
. Turgenieff Barr ie 
. . F i e l d R i l e y 
Page James 

Messrs. Charles Scribner's Sons: Please 
reference to your 

C H A R L E S SCRIBNER'S SONS 
153 F I F T H A V E N U E N E W Y O R K 

Name, 

A ddress, 
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SCRIBNER'S NEW IMPORTATIONS 

T H E CENTENARY DICKENS 
A NEW EDITION O F T H E C O M P L E T E WORKS O F C H A R L E S D I C K E N S W I T H A L L T H E ORIGINAL (700) ILLUS-

' T R A T I O N S T h i s edi t ion , w h i c h is be ing issued in con junc t ion w i t h the o r i g i n a l publ i shers or Dickens's 
W o r k s Mess r s . C h a p m a n and H a l l , w i l l con ta in a l l the novel i s t ' s wr i t ings , a n d in a d d i t i o n a l l the notes, 
p-efaces dedications, etc., f rom the var ious edi t ions issued d u r i n g the au thor ' s l i fe t ime. To be in 36 vol
umes. i 2 m o , $1.00 net per volume. {Three volumes to be issued each month, beginning September, 1910.) 

M A D A M E DE MONTESPAN 
AND LOUIS X I V . B y H . NOEL WILLIAMS, author of " M a d a m e R e c a m i e r a n d H e r F r i e n d s , " " M a d a m e de 

P o m p a d o u r , " etc. With illustrations. New and cheaper edition. 8vo, $2.00 net. 

THE ANDES A N D T H E A M A Z O N 
LIFE A N D T R A V E L I N PERU . B y C . R . R E G I N A L D ENOCK , F .R .G.S . , au tho r of " M e x i c o , " etc. With a 

map and numerous illustrations. New and cheaper {4th) edition. 8vo, $1.50 net. 
"It would indeed be difficult to find any book on m o d e r n South A m e r i c a w h i c h contains a larger a m o u n t of valuable nformation for 

every class of reader."—London Times. 

THE ENGLISH H O M E 
B y BANISTER F. F L E T C H E R and H . P . F L E T C H E R . With over 300 illustrations. Svo, $4.00 net. 

A practical book on domestic bu i ld ing written by a very high authority o n the architecture of the home. In addit ion to pictures 
of successful houses there are many plans a n d details of m u c h value. 

THE GROWTH OF T H E ENGLISH HOUSE 
A SHORT HISTORY O F ITS A R C H I T E C T U R A L D E V E L O P M E N T F R O M I I O O T O 1800. B y J. A L F R E D GOTCH. 

With over 250 illustrations. 8vo, $3.00 net. 

THE MANOR HOUSES OF E N G L A N D 
B y P. H. D I T C H F I E L D , M.A., F.S.A. With a colored frontispiece and numerous illustrations by Sydney R. Jones. 

Large Svo, $3.00 net. 
A delightful volume on these wonderful o ld houses with c h a r m i n g l y d r a w n i l lustrations i n c l u d i n g m a n y details. 

THE JAPANESE EMPIRE 
AND ITS ECONOMIC CONDITIONS . B y J O S E P H D ' A U T R E M E R , L e c t u r e r at the S c h o o l of O r i e n t a l Languages. 

8vo, $3.00 net. 

THE INDUSTRIAL SYSTEM 
AN INQUIRY INTO EARNED A N D U N E A R N E D I N C O M E . B y J. A. HOBSON , au thor of " T h e Evo lu t ion of 

M o d e r n C a p i t a l i s m , " etc. New, thoroughly revised and enlarged edition, 8vo, $2.00 net. 
" T h e great value a n d the original merit of his account lies in the extreme clearness w i t h w h i c h he sets out the infinite complexity 

of economic operations as actually carried o n . " — The Guardipn. 

THE GUN A N D ITS D E V E L O P M E N T 
B y W . W . GREENER , au thoro i " M o d e r n B r e e c h - L o a d e r s » " C h o k e - B o r e G u n s , " " M o d e r n S h o t - G u n s , " etc. 

rrojusely illustrated. Nmth edition, rewritten, and with many additional illustrations. S m a l l 410, $4.00 net. 

SIX GREEK SCULPTORS 
B y of t h e B r l t ' i S ^ T ^ ' Y a t e ? , ? r ° f e s s o r ° f A r c h e o l o g y i n the U n i v e r s i t y of L o n d o n ; fo rmer ly Director 

of the B r i t i s h School at Athens . With 81 illustrations. ( L i b r a r y of A r t . ) S q . l a m o , $2.00 net. 

CHARLES SCRIBNER'S SONS, New York 
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SCRIBNER'S NEW IMPORTATIONS 
T H E L O V E A F F A I R S O F L O R D B Y R O N 

B y FRANCIS G R I B B L E , au thor of " M a d a m e de Stael a n d H e r L o v e r s , " " George Sand a n d H e r L o v e r s , " 
" Rousseau a n d the W o m e n H e L o v e d . " Willi portraits and illustrations. 8vo, $3.75 net. 

A life of the poet B y r o n written about the romantic incidents of his life which inspired so m u c h of his poetry. T h i s book incorporates 
a great a m o u n t of in format ion not accessible when the previous L i v e s of B y r o n were written, a n d throws a flood of fresh light on m a n y 
puzzl ing incidents in his life. 

T H E R O M A N C E O F A M E D I C I W A R R I O R 
A STUDY IN HEREDITY . B y CHRISTOPHER H A R E . B e i n g the T r u e Story of G i o v a n n i delle B a n d e Nere , to w h i c h 

is added the L i f e of H i s Son , C o s i m o I, G r a n d D u k e of T u s c a n y . With 16 illustrations. 8vo, $2.50 net. 
A bri l l iant , reckless, turbulent young warrior, a b o r n leader a n d fighter, dy ing after a crowded life at 2 3 , G i o v a n n i is a fascinating and 

interesting personality in the passionate life of the Renaissance. Readers of the story of this romant ic soldier will have a new light 
on m u c h of history of the Ital ian Renaissance. 

M E D I / E V A L I T A L Y 
F R O M C H A R L E M A G N E TO H E N R Y V I I . B y PASQUALE VILLARI . T r a n s l a t e d by C . H U T T O N . With a photogravure 

frontispiece and 16 other illustrations. 8vo, $3.75 net. 
Professor Vi l lar i ' s new volume on Mediaeval Italy is a cont inuat ion of his previous work on the B a r b a r i a n Invasions of Italy. T h e 

struggles of Popes and E m p e r o r s are described from the point of view of their effect upon Italy, while the rise of the C o m m u n e s in 
N o r t h e r n Italy, a n d the brief but bri l l iant d o m i n i o n of the N o r m a n s in Sicily are especially full of interest. 

R E C O L L E C T I O N S O F A L O N G L I F E 
B y J O H N C A M HOBHOTJSE (LORD BROUGHTON ) , w i t h add i t iona l extracts f rom his private D ia r i e s . E d i t e d by 

his Daughte r , L A D Y DORCHESTER. With portraits. V o l s . 3 and 4. 8vo, $6.00 net. 
T w o addit ional volumes of these delightful memoirs which interested so m a n y readers in the earlier volumes a n d which were so 

widely a n d highly praised on their first publ icat ion. 

T H E T R U E C H A T T E R T O N 
A N E W STUDY FROM ORIGINAL DOCUMENTS . B y J O H N H . INGRAM. With a portrait. 8vo, $3.00 net. 

T h e object of this B i o g r a p h y is not only to furnish new facts, but to refute old falsehoods, to represent u n k n o w n truths in a new 
light, a n d to describe the events of Chatterton's career in a more connected manner than his previous chroniclers have done. 

T U R N E R ' S S K E T C H E S A N D D R A W I N G S 
B y A . J . FINBERG. With a frontispiece in color and 100 plates. Svo, $4.00 net. 

A new volume of m u c h value in the " Classics in A r t " series, wh ich will greatly interest all admirers of T u r n e r ' s art a n d prove 
invaluable to students of drawing . 

G E O R G E R O M N E Y 
B y A R T H U R B . CHAMBERLAIN. With 70 illustrations. (Classics in A r t . ) L a r g e 8vo, $4.00 net. 

A valuable art -biography. I n addi t ion to a careful account of the k n o w n facts of R o m n e y ' s life a n d career, a n attempt has been 
made to determine R o m n e y ' s place in the history of E n g l i s h painting. 

T R A M P S I N D A R K M O N G O L I A 
B y J O H N H E D L E Y , F . R . G . S . With numerous illustrations and a map. Svo, $3.50 net. 

A n important vo lume of travels in a region soon to be exploited by A m e r i c a n capital for its valuable mines of coal a n d the metals. 

T H E D O G A R E S S A S O F V E N I C E 
( T H E WIVES OF T H E DOGES.) B y E D G C U M B E STALEY , au thor of " T r a g e d i e s of the M e d i c i , " etc. With 

frontispiece in color and illustrations. Svo, $3.50 net. 

T H E E M P R E S S E U G E N I E 
1870-1010: H E R MAJESTY'S L I F E SINCE " T H E T E R R I B L E Y E A R . " T o g s t h e r w i t h the statement of her case. 

T h e E m p e r o r ' s o w n story of Sedan. A n account of his exile a n d last days , a n d reminiscences of the 
Pr ince Impe r i a l . F r o m authentic sources by EDWARD L E G G E . With illustrations and facsimile letters. Svo, 
$2.00 net. 

CHARLES SCRIBNER'S SONS, New York 
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SCHOOLSandCOLLEGES 

N E W Y O R K CITY A N D V I C I N I T Y 

T H E G R A H A M S C H O O L 

F o r G i r l s . 95th year. Resident and day pupils . G e n e r a l a n d 
college preparatory courses U n r i v a l e d location overlooking 
Riverside P a r k a n d the H u d s o n . 
M r . a n d M r s . H o w a r d D . M i n e r , 42 Riverside D r i v e , N e w Y o r k . 

T H E G A R D N E R H O M E S C H O O L F O R G I R L S 

Exclus ive location. Regular and Special Courses. M u s i c . A r t . 
E locut ion . Phys ica l culture. Aesthetic dancing. Indiv idual 
care. M u c h outdoor life. A l l advantages of city with delight
ful home life. 607 F i f t h Avenue , N e w Y o r k Ci ty . 

T H E S E M P L E B O A R D I N G A N D D A Y S C H O O L 
F o r G i r l s . A Ci ty School with country advantages. House 
directly opposite Centra l P a r k . O u t d o o r sports a specialty. 
M u s i c , A r t , Languages. Social recreation. M r s . T . D a r r i n g t o n 
Semple, Pr inc ipa l , 

241 Central P a r k West, corner 84th Street, N e w Y o r k . 

K E N T P L A C E S C H O O L F O R G I R L S 
Ages 14 to 19. College Preparatory u n d A c a d e m i c Courses. 
Certificates admit to Vassar, S m i t h and Wellesley. G y m n a s i u m . 
Physical Director . Beautiful grounds. O n l y 20 miles from N e w 
Y o r k . Catalogue. M r s . Sarah W o o d m a n P a u l , P r i n . H a m i l t o n 
W r i g h t M a b i e , L L . D . , Prest. B o a r d of Directors. Summit , N . J . 

M i s s K E L L E R ' S S C H O O L 
N e w , well ventilated, fireproof bui ld ing , G y m n a s i u m , L a b o 
ratory, Roof G a r d e n , etc. Complete course from Kindergarten 
to College. Post-graduate courses, Literature, F r e n c h , M u s i c , 
A r t , etc. Smal l Resident Department . F o r circulars address 

E l e a n o r I. Ke l l er , P d . M . , 35-37 Eas t 62d Street, N e w Y o r k . 

S T . M A R V S S C H O O L 

A School for G i r l s , 18 miles from New Y o r k . N u m b e r l imited. 
Heal thful location, spacious buildings. Excel lent advantages in 
music a n d art. G e n e r a l a n d college preparatory courses. M i s s 
M i r i a m A . Bytel , Pr inc ipa l , G a r d e n C i t y , L o n g Island, N e w Y o r k . 

M i s s E L I N O R C O M S T O C K 

(Pupi l of T h e o d o r e Leschetizky) P i a n o School for Resident a n d 
D a y Pupi l s in N e w Y o r k City . H a r m o n y , Sight Read ing , E n 
semble Playing , M u s i c a l Lectures. F o r catalogues, apply to 

M i s s E l i n o r Comstock , 1000 M a d i s o n A v e . , N e w Y o r k C i t y . 

H E A T H C O T E H A L L 

T h e Misses Lockwood's Collegiate School for G i r l s . A l l the a d 
vantages of the metropolis with fullest opportunity for wholesome 
outdoor life; r iding, tennis, field hockey, skating, gymnas ium 
Genera l and College Preparatory Courses, M u s i c a n d A r t Scars-
dale, N e w Y o r k . (40 minutes from N e w Y o r k Ci ty . ) 

T H E FINCH S C H O O L 
A boarding a n d day school for girls from sixteen to twenty years 
of age, corresponding to college, which develops individual i ty 
cultivates the human interests a n d sympathies, a n d is abreast of 
modern thought. C u r r i c u l u m includes Psychology E t h i c s 
Economics , Sociology, L a w , E n g l i s h , L i v i n g Languages .Music 
and A r t . N e w fireproof ten-story bui lding equipped with every 
appliance essential to safety and comfort. Basket-bal l and 
tennis court. 

M r s . Jessica Garre t son F i n c h , A . B . , L L . B . , P r i n c i p a l 
61 E . 77th Street, N e w Y o r k C i t y . 

M I S S S P E N C E ' S B O A R D I N G A N D D A Y S C H O O L 

F o r G i r l s . N u m b e r in each class l imited to eight pupils. Re
moved f r o m 6 West 48th Street to new fireproof building 30 West 
55th Street. Res idence 26 Wes t 55th Street. 

T H E V E L T I N S C H O O L 

F o r Gir l s . Co l l ege P r e p a r a t o r y a n d G e n e r a l Course. Num
ber of pupils l imited to twelve in each class. Fireproof building 
thoroughly equ ipped . 160 a n d 162 W e s t 74th Street. 

M R S . H E L E N M . S C O V I L L E ' S S C H O O L F O R G I R L S 

2042 F i f t h Avenue , N e w Y o r k . M u s i c , A r t , Household Economics. 
H o m e care a n d social life. R e g u l a r courses and special studies. 
Phys ica l culture, r id ing , outdoor exercise. E u r o p e a n travel parties. 

M R S . H A Z E N ' S S C H O O L F O R G I R L S 

P E L H A M M A N O R , N e w Y o r k . 
H a l f - h o u r f r o m G r a n d C e n t r a l Stat ion, N e w Y o r k . 
M r s . J O H N C U N N I N G H A M H A Z E N P r i n c i p a l . 
M i s s SARA L O U I S E T R A C Y , Associate . 

T H E C O M S T O C K S C H O O L . 49th Y e a r . 

B o a r d i n g a n d D a y S c h o o l for Gir l s . 
31 W . 46th St. M i s s D a y , P r i n c i p a l . 

S T . P A U L ' S S C H O O L 

" W e K n o w H o w to T e a c h B o y s . " Cata logue sent on request. 
Wal ter R . M a r s h , H e a d M a s t e r , B o x 488, G a r d e n City, L . 1. 

T H E M I S S E S T E W K S B U R Y ' S S C H O O L 

For Girls. Irvington-on-Hudson. 40 minutes from New York. 
Primary, Intermediate and College Preparatory. 

A C O U N T R Y S C H O O L F O R G I R L S I N N E W Y O R K C I T Y 

Best features of country a n d city life. O u t - o f - d o o r sports on 
school p a r k of 35 acres near the H u d s o n R i v e r . Academic 
Course P r i m a r y C l a s s to G r a d u a t i o n . U p p e r Class for Advanced 
Special Students. M u s i c a n d A r t . T e r m s $1000. 
M i s s B a n g s a n d M i s s W h i t o n , R i v e r d a l e A v e . , near 2S2d St., W. 

T H E M I S S E S R A Y S O N S 

B o a r d i n g a n d D a y School for G i r l s . 
164, 166, 168 Wes t 75th Street, N . Y . 

Reopened October 6th. 

M A C K E N Z I E S C H O O L 

Equipped and administered under the conditions of a well-endowed 
school and of a careful home for the thorough preparation of 150 hoys for 
Colleges. Technical Schools or Business. Physical training and athletic 
coaching for every boy. 
James C . Mackenzie, Ph .D. , Director, Dobbs l'erry-on-Hudsou, New York. 
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S C H O O L S AND C O L L E G E S 
N E W Y O R K S T A T E 

T H E B E N N E T T S C H O O L 

F o r G i r l s . T w o years' course for high school graduates. G e n e r a l 
and elective courses. M u s i c , art, domestic science, r id ing . 
Cata log sent o n request. Address 

M a y F . Bennett , P . O . B o x 402, M i l l b r o o k , N . Y . 

P E E K S K I L L A C A D E M Y 
78th year. Prepares for all colleges a n d universities. O v e r 
$100,000 spent in 1909 o n new bui ldings. Inspect ion invited. 
F o r catalogue, address T h e Pr inc ipa l s , B o x S, Peekski l l , N . Y . 

P U T N A M H A L L 

M i s s Bartlett's School for G i r l s . Offers exceptional facilities for 
college preparat ion. Offers general courses with d i p l o m a for 
those who do not care to attond college. H o l d s certificate right 
for all leading colleges. Catalogue on request. Address E l l e n 
C l i z b e Bartlett, P r i n c i p a l , B o x 807, Poughkeepsie , N . Y . 

O S S I N I N G S C H O O L 

F o r G i r l s . S u b u r b a n to N e w Y o r k . 43rd year. A c a d e m i c M u s i c , 
A r t a n d Col lege Preparatory Courses , Post G r a d u a t e a n d special 
work. Certificate admits to leading colleges. G y m n a s i u m . Y e a r 
book on request. P r i n c i p a l , C l a r a C . Ful ler ; Associate P r i n c i p a l , 
M a r t h a J . N a r a m o r e , O s s i n i n g - o n - H u d s o n , N e w Y o r k . 

W A L L C O U R T 

M i s s Go ldsmi th ' s School for Gir l s . ( F o r m e r l y T h e Wel l s School.) 
O n the east shore of C a y u g a L a k e . T h o r o u g h preparat ion for 
any college. G e n e r a l academic a n d special courses. Phys ica l 
culture. F o r booklet address M i s s A n n a R . G o l d s m i t h , A . B . , 
P r i n . , A u r o r a - o n - C a y u g a , N . Y . 

I R V I N G S C H O O L 

F o r Boys . Prepares for all colleges a n d scientific schools. 
I n the historic ' I r v i n g " country, 25 miles from N e w Y o r k . 
G y m n a s i u m , s w i m m i n g pool and fine athletic field. Address 
J . M . F u r m a n , A . M . , H e a d M a s t e r , B o x 903, T a r r y t o w n - o n -
H u d s o n , N e w Y o r k . 

M i s s C . E . M A S O N ' S S U B U R B A N S C H O O L 

F o r G i r l s . A l l departments . Col lege preparatory, graduat ing 
a n d special courses. Certif icate admits to leading colleges. F o r 
circular address, M i s s C . E . M a s o n , L L . M . , L o c k B o x 707, 
T h e Castle, T a r r y t o w n - o n - H u d s o n , N . Y . 

M O U N T P L E A S A N T A C A D E M Y 
This school, founded in 1814, has won the reputation of thoroughly pre
paring boys for college, scientific schools or business. Delightful home 
life. Manual training. Location only 31 miles from New York. M O U N T 
PLEASANT H A L L is for boys under 13. Write for catalogue to Charles 
Frederick Brusie, Box 508, Ossining-on-Hudson, New York. 

E M M A W I L L A R D S C H O O L 
For Girls. 97th year. Re-opens in September with three new, well-
equipped, fire-proof building's. Ideal location. Preparatory, General and 
Special Courses. Certificate privileges. Music, Art, Modern Languages, 
Elocution, Domestic Science. Gymnasium. For catalogue, address 

Miss Anna Leach, A . M . , Principal, Troy, New York. 

T H E D R . H O L B R O O K S C H O O L 

Ossin ing , N . Y . Preparatory School for Boys . Establ i shed 1866. 
Situated on B r i a r Cliff, 500 feet above sea level. Satisfactory refer
ences as to character are necessary for enrollment. F o r il lustrated 
catalogue, address T h e D r . H o l b r o o k School , Oss in ing , N . Y . 

N E W Y O R K M I L I T A R Y A C A D E M Y 

R a t e d by the U . S. G o v e r n m e n t in class " A . " Splendidly 
equipped, located four miles from West Point . C a v a l r y D e t a c h 
ment. M i l i t a r y B a n d . Prepares for engineering, scientific col
leges, West Point , A n n a p o l i s a n d A r m y Examinat ions . F o r C a t 
alogue a p p l y to T h e A d j u t a n t , C o r n w a l l - o n - H u d s o n , N . Y . 

R Y E S E M I N A R Y 

F o r particulars address M r s . S. J . L i f e , T h e Misses Stowe, R y e , 
N e w Y o r k . 

M A S S A C H U S E T T S 

L A S E L L S E M I N A R Y 

College preparat ion . H o u s e h o l d A r t s and Sciences. T e n miles 
from Boston . A d d r e s s G . M . W i n s l o w , P h . D. , P r i n c i p a l , 
A u b u r n d a l e , M a s s . 

A B B O T A C A D E M Y 

School for G i r l s . E ight i e th year opened September 15, 1910. 
Address T h e D e a n , 27 School St., A n d o v e r , M a s s . 

W O R C E S T E R A C A D E M Y 
A l l advantages of a large school; master teachers ; comprehensive equip
ment. Eight buildings. Special laboratories. Gymnasium. "Megaron." 
a noble Recreation Hal l . Perfect Swimming Pool. New athletic field, 
completely equipped. 77th year began Sept. 13th. Illustrated catalogue. 
D . W. Abercrombie, L . L . D . , Worcester, Mass. 

M i s s C H A M B E R L A Y N E ' S S C H O O L F O R G I R L S 
Genera l , Spec ia l , and Col lege P r e p a r a t o r y Courses . 
T h e F e n w a y 28, Boston. 

M I S S H A L L ' S T O W N A N D C O U N T R Y S C H O O L 

M i s s M i r a H . H a l l , P r i n c i p a l , Pittsfield, M a s s . 

T H E M I T C H E L L M I L I T A R Y B O Y S ' S C H O O L 

A sub-preparatory school of the highest class, w h i c h a ims to fit 
boys mentally, moral ly a n d physical ly for the larger preparatory 
schools. Booklet u p o n request. 

A lexander H . M i t c h e l l , Headmaster , B i l l er i ca , Massachusetts . 

T H E W E S T O N S C H O O L 

F o r G i r l s . F i t s girls for life as well as for examinat ions . It 
is different, better a n d worth investigating. M r s . E l i s a b e t h 
M a t h e w s - R i c h a r d s o n , A . B . , P r i n c i p a l . F o u n d e d by R e v . S. S. 
M a t h e w s , D . D . 43 St. J a m e s Street, R o x b u r y , Bos ton , M a s s . 

M I S S M C C L I N T O C K ' S S C H O O L 

F o r G i r l s . G e n e r a l a n d College Preparatory Courses . M u s i c , 
art, arts a n d crafts, domestic science. Resident a n d day pupi ls 
M i s s M a r y L a w M c C l i n t o c k , P r i n c i p a l , B o x G , 4 A r l i n g t o n 
Street, Boston , M a s s . 

M I S S C A P E N ' S S C H O O L 

F o r G i r l s . M i s s C a p e n announces that her school, for m a n y years 
known as " T h e -Burnham School ," wi l l in the future be called 
" M i s s Capen's School for G i r l s . " Correspondence should be 
addressed to M i s s B . T . C a p e n , P r i n c i p a l , N o r t h a m p t o n , M a s s . 

B R A D F O R D A C A D E M Y 

F o r Y o u n g W o m e n . O n e h u n d r e d a n d eighth year. T h i r t y 
miles f r o m Boston . Address the P r i n c i p a l , 

M i s s L a u r a A . K n o t t , A . M . , B r a d f o r d , M a s s . 
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S C H O O L S AND C O L L E G E S 
N E W J E R S E Y 

B O R D E N T O W N M I L I T A R Y I N S T I T U T E 

O u r first a im is to make strong, manly , successful m e n — 
phvsicallv, mentally, moral ly . Col lege and business prepara
tion Catalogue. Rev . T . H . L a n d o n , A . M . , D . D . , Pr inc ipa l ; 
L r u t . - C o l . T . D . L a n d o n , C o m m a n d a n t , Bordentown-on-the-
D w a w a r e , N . J . 

T H E G R O F F C O U N T R Y S C H O O L 

H e r e each boy is treated in accordance w i t h his needs. N o grades 
or forms that a boy must fit. A t h l e t i c grounds . B o a t i n g (on Deal 
L a k e ) , golf, horseback r id ing . Separate department for boys 
8 to 14. A d d r e s s J o s e p h C . G r o f f ( A . B . a n d Class 1893 U S 
N . A . ) , 228 W . 72d St., N . Y . , or " K i l d y s a r t , " D e a l Beach, N . J. 

D W I G H T S C H O O L 

F o r G i r l s . College preparatory and special courses. Certificates 
accepted bv leading colleges. L i m i t e d number of pupils insures 
individual attention. F o u r buildings spacious grounds. Subur
ban to New Y o r k . G y m n a s i u m . T e n n i s , riding. Address B o x 607. 
M . s s Creighton a n d M i s s F a r r a r , Principals , Eng lewood , N . J . 

B L A I R A C A D E M Y 

63d year. Prepares for any A m e r i c a n College. C a m p u s 100 acres. 
T h o r o u g h e q u i p m e n t ; l iberal endowment justifies low rate of 
$350. O p e n e d Sept. 14th. J o h n C . Sharpe , A . M . , D . D . , Principal, 
P . O . B o x N , B la i r s town , N e w Jersey. 

K I N G S L E Y S C H O O L F O R B O Y S 

In the N e w Jersey hills, 22 miles from N e w Y o r k . Prepares for 
all colleges and scientific schools. Indiv idual attention in small 
classes. G y m n a s i u m a n d extensive grounds for athletics a n d 
sports. F o r catalogue address 

J . R . C a m p b e l l , M . A . , Headmaster , B o x 103, Essex Fel l s , N . J . 

M O N T C L A I R A C A D E M Y 

T w e n t y - f o u r t h year u n d e r same H e a d m a s t e r . G y m n a s i u m and 
S w i m m i n g P o o l . N e w academic bu i ld ing recently completed. 
" Y o u r B o y a n d O u r S c h o o l " is a little book which will interest 
parents, no matter where their sons are educated. 

J o h n G . M a c V i c a r , A . M . , 22 W a l d e n Place, Montc la ir , N . J . 

W A S H I N G T O N , D. C . 

N A T I O N A L P A R K S E M I N A R Y 

F o r Y o u n g W o m e n . T h e story of the school; its remarkable 
equipment of 18 buildings ; its training in homemaking , its study 
of the C a p i t a l — c a n be told fully only in our catalogue. Address 
B o x 102, Forest G l e n , M d . Washington (Suburbs) , D . C . 

N A T I O N A L C A T H E D R A L S C H O O L 

F o r G i r l s . F ireproof Bui ld ing . P a r k of 40 acres. U n r i v a l l e d a d 
vantages in music and art. Certificate admits to College. Special 
Courses. T h e Bishop of Washington, President B o a r d of Trustees. 
M r s . B a r b o u r Waiker , M . A . , P r i n . , M t . St. A l b a n , W a s h i n g t o n , D . C . 

M A R T H A W A S H I N G T O N S E M I N A R Y 

F o r Y o u n g W o m e n . Attractive school life combined with a d 
vantages of National Capi ta l . T w o years' course for high school 
graduates. Genera l and Special Courses. M u s i c , Art and 
Domest ic Science. S500 a year. E d w a r d W . T h o m p s o n , 
Pr inc ipal , Washington, District of C o l u m b i a . 

B R I S T O L S C H O O L 
For Girls. Separate French Residence. Special, Preparatory, Academic 
and two years' Collegiate Courses. Athletic and pleasure grounds. Music, 
Art, Dramatics. Drawingroom Deportment, Foreign Travel. Capital ad
vantages. Location high and healthful—park of three acres. 
Miss Alice A . Bristol, Principal, Mint wood PI. and 19th St.. Washington, D. C. 

L A I S E - P H I L L I P S S C H O O L 

For Girls. College Preparatory. Academic, and Elective Courses. Ad
vanced course ior high school graduates. Art, Music. Mrs. J . Sylvester-
Phillips, Principal, 1623 Connecticut Ave. , "Washington, D. C. 

W A S H I N G T O N C O L L E G E 

An ideal school for girls and young women. Located within the National 
Capital; the choicest educational and social advantages; refined associa
tions, most beautiful home life. Charming park of 10 acres. Pieparatory, 
Certificate and College Courses. Music, Art, Elocution and Domestic 
Science. Literature on request. Address F . Menefee, President, 
Washington, D . C . 

M A R Y L A N D 

T H E T O M E S C H O O L FOR BOYS 
A n E n d o w e d Preparatory School. T u i t i o n $700. E laborate ly 
illustrated book on request. D r . T h o m a s S. B a k e r , Port 
Deposit , M d . 

N O T R E D A M E O F M A R Y L A N D 

College for Women and Preparatory School for Girls. Regular and Elec
tive Courses. Extensive grounds. Location unsurpassed. Suburbs ol 
Baltimore. Spacious buildings, completely equipped. Beautiful new 
building with capacity for 150 additional students ready in 1910. Conducted 
by School Sisters of Notre Dame, Charles Street Avenue, Baltimore M d 

M A R Y L A N D C O L L E G E — I 8 5 3 - 1 9 1 0 
For Women. Baltimore Suburbs. Washington advantages. Prenaratorv 
and College Two years' course for high school graduates. A B and 
I.it.B. Degrees. Elocution ; Art ; School of Music. New Pipe (Jrt'.-m 
Healthtul Climate. Beautiful Campus. Outdoor Sports. Elegant Sun! 
Parlor. Non-sectarian Catalogue. Charles Wesley Gallagher, D D 
Box G , Luthervdle. M d . ' 

T H E W O M A N ' S C O L L E G E 

Offers a practical , wel l-balanced course, inc luding electives lead 
ing to the B A . degree. Strong Preparatory Department 
D i p l o m a s are also granted in M u s i c , A r t and E locut ion Pract i 
cal courses in Domest ic Science. T e r m s , $300. loseDh 
A p p l e , A . M . , President, Freder ick , M d . J P H, 

Rates for School and 
College Advertising in 
Scribner's Magazine 

1 page . . $250.00 
% page , . 125.00 

76 page 

1 inch 
V2 inch 

$31.25 
17.50 
8.75 

20% on yearly orders. 
Seven lines minimum 
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H page . . 62.50 
Time dicounts: 

10% for six months 
space accepted. 

The extent of S C R I B N E R ' S circulation— 
The character of S C R I B N E R ' S readers—The 
cost of S C R I B N E R ' S service—make S C R I B 
N E R ' S M A G A Z I N E of first importance in 
school advertising. Especially in 1910. 

SCRIBNER'S circulation has douoted in 
the past six months 
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S C H O O L S AND C O L L E G E S 
P E N N S Y L V A N I A 

M i s s W R I G H T ' S S C H O O L 

F o r G i r l s . Preparatory to B r y n M a w r Col lege . D i p l o m a in 
College Preparatory anil F i n i s h i n g Course . Certificate admits 
to Vassar, S m i t h and Wellesley. C i r c u l a r upon request. B r y n 
M a w r , P a . 

L I N D E N H A L L S E M I N A R Y 

A H o m e School for G i r l s with G r a d u a t e and Special Courses. 
A School with an uninterrupted history from 1746 to the present 
time must be rightly founded a n d conducted. F o r catalogue, a d 
dress R e v . Chas . D . K r e i d e r , P r i n c i p a l , L i t i t z , P a . 

W A L N U T L A N E S C H O O L 

F o r Gir l s . 54th year. G e n e r a l a n d college preparatory courses. 
Special course for high school graduates. Domes t i c science. 
Accredited by leading colleges. Cata logue a n d V i e w B o o k upon 
request. F r a n k S. M a g i l l , A . M . , P r i n c i p a l , G e r m a n t o w n , P h i l a 
delphia , Pennsy lvania . 

M i s s M A R S H A L L ' S S C H O O L 

F o r Gir l s . A c a d e m i c a n d M u s i c Departments . College Prepar
atory and Special Courses . Ideal location. New bui ld ing . C o m 
fortable home life a n d out-door sports. F o r catalogue, address 
M i s s E . S. M a r s h a l l , O a k L a n e , Ph i lade lph ia , Pennsylvania . 

W Y O M I N G S E M I N A R Y 

F o u n d e d in 1844. Co-educat iona l . Col lege Preparatory and B u s i 
ness Courses. Departments of M u s i c . A r t and O r a t o r y . P'ine 
buildings. Beauti ful location. Y e a r l y rates, $350. 66th year opened 
Sept. 14th. Catalogue on request. Addres s L . L . Sprague, D . D . , 
L L . D . , President, K i n g s t o n , Pennsy lvan ia . 

T H E BALDWIN S C H O O L 
(Incorporated.) A preparatory school for B r y n M a w r , S m i t h , 
Vassar a n d Wellesley Colleges. D i p l o m a given in general course 
also. W i t h i n nineteen years 231 students from this school have 
entered B r y n M a w r Col lege . Certificate admits to S m i t h , Vassar 
a n d Welles ley Colleges. F ire -proof bui ld ing , extensive grounds, 
hockey, basket bal l a n d tennis fields. Resident athletic director, 
trained nurse, a n d F r e n c h a n d G e r m a n teachers. A separate 
cottage for little girls. Jane L . B r o w n e l l , A . M . . H e a d of the 
School . F o r catalogue address the Secretary, P . O . B o x F , B r y n 
M a w r , P a . 

S W A R T H M O R E P R E P A R A T O R Y S C H O O L 

An excellent home school under the supervision of Friends. Prepares for 
College, Technical School, and Business. Co-educational. Cottage 
System ; modern buildings. Gymnasium, swimming pool and athletic 
field. Board and tuition, $500. Year Book Free. Arthur H . Tomlinsou, 
Head Master, Swarthmore. Pennsylvania. 

A T H E B I R M I N G H A M S C H O O L , I N C . 

J — F o r G i r l s . A n excellent school for girls, offering either 
academic or college preparatory courses. Hea l thfu l loca-
tion. G y m n a s i u m . Phys ica l training. M a i n L i n e P . R . R . 

^^Af^ F o r catalogue address 
A . R . G r i e r . Pres. , Box H , B i r m i n g h a m , P a 

O G O N T Z S C H O O L 

F o r Y o u n g Ladies . T w e n t y minutes from P h i l a d e l p h i a , two 
hours from N e w Y o r k . T h e late M r . J a y Cooke ' s fine 
property. M i s s S y l v i a J . E a s t m a n , M i s s A b b y A . Suther land , 
Pr inc ipals , O g o n t z School P. O . , P e n n s y l v a n i a . 

Y E A T E S S C H O O L 
/£/_'Uê vSt Fndowed. Established T854. Calls out the best in every boy 
^ H ^ H r ! by its high standard of honor and entire sympathy. Canoeing. 
^Xt-StJ/P swimming, skating, etc., and all regular field and track sports. 

New gymnasium and pool. Only a limited number taken. 
Frederic Gardiner, A . M . (Harvard), Head Master, Box 532, ^$7^gt^ Lancaster, Pa. 

P E N N S Y L V A N I A M I L I T A R Y C O L L E G E 

49th year began Sept. 21. Degrees granted in C i v i l Eng ineer 
ing. Chemistry. Arts . A l so Preparatory Courses of Studv. In
fantry, Art i l lery , C a v a l r y . O u r a i m — Greatest Eff ic iency. 
Catalogues of C o l . Chas . £ . Hyat t , President, Chester, P a . 

M A P L E W O O D 

N e a r Phi la . 49th year. W a k e s u p boys to duties of life. $400.00. 
De pt . for little boys, 12 yrs. a n d under, $350.00. L i m i t e d to 40 
boys. Col lege or business. N o tobacco. N o hazing. F i n e g y m . 
S u m m e r C a m p . A l l outdoor sports. J . Shortl idge, A . M . , Y a l e , 
P r i n . , B o x 68, Concordv i l l e , D e l . C o . , Penn 'a . 

O H I O 

T H E H . T H A N E M I L L E R S C H O O L 
F o r G i r l s . L i m i t e d in numbers . Col lege preparatory and a d 
vanced courses. Special advantages in Languages . Li terature , 
Historv. M u s i c a n d A r t . Preparat ion for F o r e i g n T r a v e l . A d 
dress M r s . E . P . S. M i l l e r or M i s s E . L o u i s e P a r r y , A . M . , L e n o x 
Place, Avondale , C i n c i n n a t i , O h i o . 

U N I V E R S I T Y S C H O O L 

For educational purposes, not for profit. Offers exceptional opportuni
ties in the preparation of boys for coilege or business; strong faculty: shops 
lor manual training; athletic field, gymnasium, swimming pool, running 
track, bowling alleys. Location finest in the city. P~or catalogue, address 

Harry A. Peters, B .A . , Principal, 7183 Hough Ave., Cleveland, Ohio. 

C O N N E C T I C U T 

T H E E L Y S C H O O L 

F o r G i r l s . 
G r e e n w i c h , C o n n . 

N E W H A V E N N O R M A L S C H O O L O F G Y M N A S T I C S 

T w o years' course in educat ional , medic inal a n d recreative g y m 
nastics, fitting for teaching, physical tra ining a n d p layground 
work. N e w boathouse a n d athletic field. S u m m e r session. 
Catalogue. 307 Y o r k St., N e w H a v e n , Connect i cut . 

M I S S B A I R D ' S S C H O O L 

F o r G i r l s . 36th year. Intermediate , College Preparatory and 
G e n e r a l Courses . Super ior advantages in M u s i c , Art a n d the 
Languages . G y m n a s i u m . T h e home life is replete with inspira
tion. 64 West A v e . , N o r w a l k , C o n n . 

I N G L E S I D E 

A School for Gir l s . Schoo l year b e g a n T u e s d a y , O c t o b e r 4, 1910. 
M r s . W m . D . B l a c k , Patroness. 

N e w M i l f o r d , L i t chf i e ld C o . , C o n n . 

W Y K E H A M R I S E 

A C o u n t r y School for G i r l s . M i s s Dav ies , Pr inc ipa l . 
Wash ington , Connect icut . 

R U M S E Y H A L L 

A school in the country for young boys, where they are prepared 
to enter secondary schools without conditions. W r i t e for cata
logue to the Headmaster , C o r n w a l l , C o n n . 

T H E M O S T S U C C E S S F U L S C H O O L S of 

mrS^igWS, to-day began to advertise in S C R I B N E R ' S 
M l_Qw M A G A Z I N E years ago for pupils for to-day. 
M J M T o - d a y these schools are advert is ing for to-

morrow. 

T H E T A C O N I C S C H O O L F O R G I R L S 

N e a r beautiful lake in the Berksh ire H i l l s . Separate h o m e for 
younger girls. T h o r o u g h college preparatory a n d special courses. 
G o l f , tennis, basket-bal l , boat ing . M i s s L i l i a n D i x o n , A . B . 
(Wellesley a n d r y n M a w r ; , M i s s B e r t h a Bai lev , B . S . (Wel les ley) , 
L a k e v i l l e , C o n n . 
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S C H O O L S AND C O L L E G E S 
V I R G I N I A I L L I N O I S 

S W E E T B R I A R C O L L E G E 
A College for Women, of the grade of Vassar, Wellesley, Smith and Bryn 
Mawr. Four years of collegiate and two years of preparatory work are 
given. On Southern Railroad south of Washington. Catalogue and 
views sent on application to . . ' _ . 

Dr. Mary K . Benedict, Prest., Box 108, Sweet Briar, Va . 

H O L L I N S I N S T I T U T E 

A College for Y o u n g W o m e n . F o u n d e d 1842. College, Elect ive 
and Preparatory Courses. M u s i c , A r t , etc. L o c a t e d in Val ley 
of V i r g i n i a . 500 acres. Seven miles north of Roanoke . Invigo
rating mounta in climate. F o r catalogue, address 

M i s s M a t t y L . C o c k e , President, B o x 308, Hol l ins , V i r g i n i a . 

S T U A R T H A L L 

F o r m e r l v V i r g i n i a Female Institute. C h u r c h School for G i r l s in 
Blue Ridge M o u n t a i n s . Intermediate and College Preparatory. 
N e w G v m n a s i u m and Infirmary. 67th Session. U n u s u a l ad
vantages in M u s i c . Address M a r i a Pendleton D u v a l , Pr inc ipa l , 
Staunton, V i r g i n i a . 

M U S I C A N D D R A M A T I C A R T S 

A M E R I C A N 
A C A D E M Y 

D R A M A T I C A R T S 
F O U N D E D IN I S M 

Connected with 
Mr. Charles Frohman's 
Empire Theatre and 
Companies 

FRANKLIN H. SARGENT 
President 

F o r C a t a l o g u e a n d I n f o r m a t i o n , a p p l y t o 
T H E SECRETARY, ROOM 150, CARNEGIE H A L L , NEW YORK 

T R A I N I N G F O R S O C I A L W O R K E R S 

U n d e r Specialists in C i v i c , C h a r i t a b l e , C h i l d H e l p i n g , Settle
ment, Recreat ion a n d G e n e r a l P h i l a n t h r o p i c W o r k . S t a f f -
G r a h a m T a y l o r , J a n e A d d a m s , J u l i a C . L a t h r o p a n d others. 
W r i t e or ca l l 87 E . L a k e Street, C h i c a g o . 

C h i c a g o Schoo l of C i v i c s a n d Philanthropy. 

I N D I A N A 

E L M H U R S T S C H O O L F O R G I R L S 

C o u n t r y locat ion affords excellent opportunit ies for quiet study 
and healthful outdoor sports. A c a d e m i c , Preparatory and Finish
ing Courses , with D i p l o m a s . P r e p a r a t i o n for Fore ign Trave l . 
M u s i c . M e n s e n d i e c k P h y s i c a l T r a i n i n g . N o extras. Catalogue. 
A d d r e s s us care B o x 2, R . D . 6, C o n n e r s v i l l e , Ind iana . 

M I C H I G A N 

D E T R O I T U N I V E R S I T Y S C H O O L 
Preparatory and Manual Train ing School for Boys. New buildings, dor
mitory, shops, laboratories, gymnasium, swimming pool, athletic field. 
Exceptionally strong faculty. College certificates accepted. Calendar 
upon application. Those addressing Sec'y, 2 Elmwood Ave., Detroit, 
Mich . , will receive illustrated book. 

T H E M O S T S U C C E S S F U L S C H O O L S of 
to-day began to advertise in S C R I B N E R ' S 
M A G A Z I N E years ago for pupi ls for to-day. 
T o - d a y these schools are advertising for to
m o r r o w . 

C O R R E S P O N D E N C E S C H O O L S 

1EARN WIRELESS & R. R. 
- TELEGRAPHY! = S p 

hour law a n d ex
tensive " w i r e l e s s " developments. W e operate under direct super
vision of T e l e g r a p h Officials a n d positively place all students, 
when qualified. W r i t e for catalogue. N a t M T e l e g r a p h I n s t . , 
Cincinnati, Philadelphia, Memphis, Davenport, la. , Columbia, S. ('., Portland, Ore. 

THE UNIVERSITY OF CHICAGO 
HOME ^ o r r e s p o n ^ e n c e " ^ ^ u ^ y ^ e p ^ ' 

STUDY 
offers 350 class-room courses to non-resident 
Btudents. One may thus do part work £pr a Bach
elor's desrree. Elementary courses in many sub
jects, others for Teachers. Writers. Accountants. 
Hankers, Business Men. Ministers. Social Workers, 
Etc. Begin any time. 

18th Y e a r U . o f C . ( P i v . F ) C h i c a g o III. 

F O U R T H A N N U A L 

PRIZE CONTEST 
For Men and Women Who Love to Draw T h i s car toon was d r a w n by " Z i m " 

N ? ? w ° S i ? w * £ C o p y o f U . ? - T r y a n d e e e now easy i t c a n be d o n e . " D r a w t h i s car toon 
todav' S a t i „ „ , „ e r p e n a n d m k ? r P e n c i l , m a k i n g i t tw ice t h e s i ze s h o w n a n d Bend i t 
uxiay. s ta t ing j o u r ago, o c c u p a t i o n a n d i f y o u e v e r w o n a p r i z e i n o u r Contests . 

. COPY ME AND WIN A PRIZE 
cent "L D i r e c t o r s w i l l c a r e f u l l y e x a m i n e y o u r s k e t c h a n d i f i t is 60 p e r 
months Tf vrtii H T £ l n a l , y o u W l 1 1 r ece ive as a p r i z e " T h e H o m e E d u c a t o r " f o r 3 
montns . I t you do no t h e a r f r o m us i n t e n days y o u r d r a w i n g was re jec ted . 

IT COSTS YOU NOTHING TO ENTER THIS CONTEST 

t h s n Z S
 With, t , h l 9 P r i z e Conte s t . N e i t h e r c a n y o u buy o r subscr ibe f o r 

N O W a n d maiVVt to " " t h i s very d t 0 P r ' Z e w i n n e r B i n o u r Contes t s . C o p y t h i s car toon 

CORRESPONDENCE INSTITUTE^ AMERICA, DEPT. 84, SCRANTON, PA. 

' t h e w o r l d ' s most f a m o u s c a r t o o n i s t o f " J u d g e . " 
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S C H O O L S AND C O L L E G E S 
C O R R E S P O N D E N C E S C H O O L S ( C O N T I N U E D ) 

Concern al 
W o r g 

L i f e l o n g 
positions 

A 
position 

with the U . S. Govern
ment Is one for a lifetime. The work 

Is congenial, opportunities for advancement are 
many, and the pay good. Not only this, but the differ
ent lines of government work are so varied that there Is 
a position for you in your chosen tine of work. I f you are 
an American over 18 you are eligible for a government 
position once you pass the required c iv i l service exami
nation. This you can learn to do at home, and In your 
spare time, through the help of the International Cor
respondence Schools. Hundreds of I.e. S. students have 
won high positions in government service. You can do 
the same. Everything made clear and simple. For full 
particulars and free book giving list of various courses 
and names of successful students, write to-day to 

INTERNATIONAL CORRESPONDENCE SCHOOL, BOX 925-S. SCRANTON, PA. 

LAW TAUGHT BY M A I L S 
Theory and Practice combined. Three courses. Col
lege. Business and Hanking law. Prepares for bar of 
any State. Indorsed by bench and bar. Special offer. 
Easy tuition terms. Catalog free. Standard Corre
spondence School of Law, 833 First Nat'l Bank Bldg. , 
Chicago. 

HOME STUDY—FREE TUITION BY MAIL 
T o one representative in each province, county, and city. Normal, Profes
sional, Academic, Grammar School, H i g h School, College Preparatory, Civil 
Service, Language, Drawing, Agricultural. Over 100 branches from which to 
select. Apply for Free Tuition to CARNEGIE COLLEGE, Rogers, Oblo. 

C T I I f \ V Become A LAWYER. We make vour home I 
g ' *f * a university, leading CORRESPONDENCE A 

T LAW COURSE in America--recognized by 
resident colleges. New text, specially pre
pared by 20 Deans and leading univ. law 
schoolteachers. We GUARANTEE locoacb 
free any graduate foiling to pass bar exam-

a + l l A m A ^ t i o " - Special BUSINESS-LAW course. 
«5_"5£n?'',egally-trained men always succeed." 

Over 10,000 STUDENTS enrolled. 

LAW 

jSrrwnoN 

,0U>'fi. 

L E G A L DIPLOMA 
Begin now. Easy terms. 

Address LA SALLE EXTENSION UNIVERSITY, 
CATALOG and PARTICULARS FREE 

Box 738-K Chicago, III. 

M I S C E L L A N E O U S 

N O M O R E 
I can cure you. Re-

{ putation world-wide. 
Established 16 years. Trial lesson explaining Home In
struction, with 200-page book, F R E E . Answer at once. 

G e o r g e A n d r e w L e w i s , 12 Adelaide Street, Detroit.. Mich. 

N O R M A L S C H O O L O F P H Y S I C A L 

EDUCATION 

Two-year course. Affiliated with the Medical College and Sani
tarium. Exceptional opportunities presented for study, investi
gation and personal development. Terms most reasonable. 
Unusual opportunities for self-support. Three $100 competitive 
scholarships to High School Graduates. Send for illustrated 
catalog. Address 

Wm. \V. Hastings, Dean, Battle Creek, Michigan 

uLnUUL ™ h T b Z t ™ l & £ 
• • • • • w • w w a - W r i t e f u U y w h a t 

kind of school you seek, location preferred, expense 
limit for school year, etc., and you will receive, free 
of charge, catalogues of schools meeting the require
ments indicated. A Complete Directory, 252 pages, 

giving detailed information concerning all Schools and Colleges 
in United States, for 10c. to cover postage. 

E D U C A T I O N A L . A I D S O C I E T Y 
School Information Bureau, 1142-63 First National Bank Building, Chicago 

Do You Want A 
Better Position 

Yes—do you want a better position—do 

you want to earn more—do you want to 

get out of the long-hour, short-pay crowd 

—in short, do you wish to win success in 

your chosen line of work ? 

The International C o r r e s p o n d e n c e 

Schools can help you—for the Business of 

This Place is to Raise Salaries. In 1909, 

3882 I. C . S. students of all occupations, 

of all ages, in all parts of the world 

VOLUNTARILY reported salaries raised 

through I. C . S. help. In August, the 

number was 307. Add to these the num

ber of others who had their salaries raised, 

but who were not heard from, and you have 

some idea of the ability of the I. C . S. to 

better your position, to raise your salary. 

Finding out how the I. C . S. can help you 

costs you nothing and places you under no 

obligation. Simply mark and mail the at

tached coupon to-day. You are the one 

to decide if you want a better position. 

The I. C. S. is the one institution that will 

help you—no matter who you are or where 

you live. Mark the coupon. 

International Correspondence Schools, 
B o x i»SS2 B C B A N T O N , P A . 

Please expla in , w i thout further obl igat ion o n m y p a r t , 
h o w I c a n qua l i fy f o r the pos i t i on , t rade or profess ion 
before w h i c h I have m a r k e d X . 

Automobile Running 
Mine Superintendent 
M i n e F o r e m a n 
Plumbing, Steam Fitting 
Concrete Construction 
t ' l v l l E n g i n e e r 
Textile Manufacturing 
S t a t i o n a r y E n g i n e e r 
T e l e p h o n e E x p e r t 
M e o l i u n . E n g i n e e r 
tfechanlcal Draftsman 
E l e c t r i c a l E n g i n e e r 
E l c c L i g h t i n g S u p t . 
E l e c t r i c W l r e m a n 

C i v i l S e r v i c e 
A r c h i t e c t r Spanish 
Ghent 1st J Freneh 
L a n g u a g e s — G e r m a n 
H a n k i n g (.Kalian 
B u i l d i n g C o n t r a c t o r 
Architectural Draftsman 
1 n d u s t r i a l D e s i g n i n g 
Commercial Illustrating 
W i n d o w T r i m m i n g 
S h o w C a r d W r i t i n g , 
Advert! sing Man 
S t e n o g r a p h e r 
B o o k k e e p e r 

Name. 

Street a n d N o . _ 

Clty_ _State_ 
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For nothing lovelier 
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In a woman , than to study 
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It is hard for the present generation to realize 
that as late as the early fifties there were parts of 
the great populous State of Ohio that were as 
primitive in their conditions as the newest of ter
ritories in the great West. The formative period 
there was one of struggle, one of bitter conflict 
with hard conditions, and those who succeeded 
w e r e the y o u n g , the 
s t r o n g , a n d h o p e f u l . 
J u s t w h a t t h i s l i f e 
meant to many cultured 
people who migrated 
from the East, is re
corded with rare truth 
and sympathy in Katha
rine Hol land Brown's 
beautiful story, " The 
Bonnet with Li lacs ." 
The story is very much 
more than this, however, 
for the picture of those 
times, with its revelation 
of the noble character, 
and part played by the 
famous educator, Hor
ace Mann , is but a back
ground for one of the 
sweetest and tenderest 
love stories ever written. 
The going of M a r y Car
oline to college at the 
invitation of the great 
teacher, her m e e t i n g 
with her ideal, the young 
new student from Bos
ton, the breaking out of 
the war, the buying of 
the bonnet, and the long 

wait until the young people met again on the 
hospital boat, Mattie Lee, furnishes material for 
a story that wi l l not be soon forgotten. 

It was not so very many years ago that any 
mention of the United States consular service in 
a gathering of travelled men afforded an occa
sion for jokes and stories of both provoking and 
amusing experiences. Politics and politicians 
dictated the choice of men to'fill even many im

portant foreign posts, and the result was anything 
but a credit to a nation that boasted an equality 
with all the world. 

Things have very much changed for the better 
in these days. In the December number R i c h 
ard Harding Davis tells one of his best stories 
about " T h e Consul," one appointed by Lincoln , 

who, after forty years of 
faithful service, moved 
from one place to an
other with the changes 
in administrations, was 
in danger of losing his 
position, because he re
spected his own and his 
country's honor more 
than he did the conven
ience of a certain power
ful senator. M r . D a 
vis's varied experiences 
all over the world have 
brought him in contact 
with many of our foreign 
representatives, and he 
knows their trials and 
duties and usefulness as 
few do. The scene of 
this story is a forlorn 
little port of the Republic 
of Colombia where a 
yacht on which the sen
ator is a guest has been 
driven for shelter. M r . 
Davis gives a picture of 
the service as it was i n 
the old days. The char
acter of Marshal l is one 
of the author's most at

tractive creations. The story ends with a scene 
of dramatic intensity, an appeal to the patriotism 
and the sympathies, that is irresistibly moving. 
It is one of those scenes that brings " a lump i n 
the throat" of even the most seasoned reader. 

Few children in the world have been more 
loved, more wept over, better remembered than 
those that live in the stories of Charles Dickens. 
It was a very happy thought that prompted the 
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Dickens's Children," by Jessie Willcox Smith. 
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artist, Miss Jessie Willcox Smith, to paint im
aginary portraits of some of the best known. 
They are beautiful in color and charming in 
their representation of character. The sub
jects chosen are: " T i n y T i m and Bob Crateb.it" 
from the "Christmas Carol . " " D a v i d Copper-
field and Peggotty by the Parlour Fire ," " P a u l 
and Florence Dombey on the Beach at Brigh
ton," and "Li t t l e N e l l and her Grandfather 
at Mrs . Jarley's." The reproductions are very 
true to the artist's originals. 

The second of Sir Arthur Conan Doyle's epi
sodes, "Through the Mists ," of the great historic 
past, wil l appear in the December (Christmas) 
number. The author has chosen a fascinating 
and significant period in the world's progress and 
realizes in a highly imaginative and poetic way 
the overrunning of Britain by the race that was 
ultimately to make her the greatest nation of 
the world. In the middle of the fifth century 
the Picts and Scots, "tattooed barbarians" from 
the North, had possessed themselves of the 
best part of the Kingdom of Britain; and K i n g 
Vortigern, a weak and dissipated monarch, had 
sent to the Baltic to ask the aid of the sturdy 
Saxons. " T h e First Cargo" describes the com
ing of their "great scarlet ship with its gilded 
dragon in the bow, its tier of oars, and a line 
of gleaming shields hung over the side." The 
men aboard were of the tribe of Kenna, Lane, 
and Hasta, and became in time the Kennings, 
the Lancings, and the Hastings. Among the 
crew were Bucka, founder of Bucking hame, 
and Whitta of Whitting hame. They were a 
strong, big-bodied race, "wi th red or yellow or 
brown hair." What their coming meant to 
Britain the years have shown. 

These pictures of the past, drawn as they are 
with Sir Conan Doyle's masterly pen, give an 
historical perspective vibrating with life, with the 
very spirit of the times dealt with. We look 
back through the author's imagination and the 
past is re-created, the bare facts of history are 
made as real, as full of human interest, as the life 
about us to-day. 

One of the accompaniments of all warfare is 
the organization of guerrilla bands, highwaymen, 
in reality, whose business it is to prey upon all 
alike. They recognize no flag; acknowledge no 
law but the law of might. Their victims are 
the defenceless non-combatants, usually, whose 
homes they plunder, killing when it suits their 
mood. N o w and then they are compelled to 
fight real soldiers and it is generally a duel to 
the death. Gen. Frederick Funston, writing in 
the December number of " A Defeat and a 
Victory," another of his stirring articles describ' 

ing his fighting with Cuban insurgents, tells of 
a meeting between some of his troops and a 
band of these guerrillas. It was a desperate hand-
to-hand encounter. The weapons used were 
the long-bladed machete, and when it was over 
"there were no wounded." 

The Cuban troops with whom General Funston 
fought during the closing days of the war were 
in a sad plight, "barefooted, their clothes in 
rags and tatters, and were always hungry." 
There was almost universal suffering among 
the families of Cubans living in the "bush," 
for the Spanish policy of concentrating the 
population into certain districts was a terrible 
hardship. The fighting described in this article, 
as in all of the others, is full of exciting incidents. 
It was only the intervention of the United States 
that put an end to this war; a destructive and 
desperate affair for Cubans and Spaniards alike. 
Rarely indeed has a participant in any war 
written of it with so much spirit, made the reader 
appreciate its dangers, hardships, and the con
stant element of adventure that enters into it. 

Few are without a lurking wish now and then 
to get back into the wilderness, away from the 
customary ways of men. The great silent 
places of the deep woods, the rush of streams 
that flow on unrestrained and uncontaminated, 
the unexpected meeting with some shy animal, 
the sense of freedom and exhilaration that comes 
to those who go into the far places, have a charm 
that never loses its fascination. If we cannot 
get away ourselves the next best thing is to 
travel in imagination with some one who has 
had time for such things and who has the skill 
to tell us about his experiences and adventures. 
Ernest Thompson Seton's long journey into the 
great wilderness of the Arctic Prairies took him 
into regions rarely visited by white men. It 
was no doubt a surprise to many to have him 
write of the L a n d of the Buffalo in these days 
when these great animals have practically dis
appeared from our own great plains, but M r . 
Seton found them up there in the far North
west. In the December number he wil l describe 
the Land of the Caribou, where at one time he 
saw as many as one thousand in a single herd. 
One of his most exciting experiences was the 
photographing of a hungry and very much ex
cited lynx at a distance of only eight feet. The 
author's guide was as much surprised at the 
performance as the lynx himself. 

^ Thomas Nelson Page's little story, " T h e 
Stranger's Pew," is a powerful and touching ap
peal to the spirit of Christian charity that should 
be the note of the Christmas season. 

http://Crateb.it
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Drawn by N. C. Wyeth. 

A L L D A Y , H E L D S P E L L - B O U N D B Y T H I S W O N D E R F U L S I G H T , T H E H E R M I T C R O U C H E D I N T H E 

S H A D O W O F T H E R O C K S . 

— " T h r o u g h the M i s t s , " page 551. 



S C R I B N E R ' S M A G A Z I N E 
V O L . X L V I I I N O V E M B E R , 1910 N O . 5 

T H E A R C T I C P R A I R I E S 
B Y E R N E S T T H O M P S O N S E T O N 

I L L U S T R A T I O N S F R O M D R A W I N G S A N D P H O T O G R A P H S B Y T H E A U T H O R 

I. — T H E L A N D O F T H E B U F F A L O 

I N T R O D U C T I O N 

} H A T young man of our race 
would not gladly give a year 
of his life to roll backward 
the scroll of time for five dec
ades, and live that year in 
the romantic by-gone days 

of the W i l d West; to see the great Missouri 
while the buffalo pastured on its banks, 
while big game teemed in sight and the red 
man roamed and hunted, unchecked by 
fence or hint of white man's rule; or, when 
that rule was represented only by scattered 
trading-posts, hundreds of miles apart, and 
at best the traders could exchange the news 
by horse or canoe, and months of lonely 
travel ? 

I, for one, would have rejoiced in ten
fold payment for the privilege of this back
ward look in our age, and had reached 
middle life before I realized that, at a much 
less heavy cost, the miracle was possible 
to-day. 

For the uncivilized Indian still roams the 
far reaches of absolutely unchanged, un
broken forest and prairie leagues, and has 
knowledge of white men only in bartering 
furs at the scattered trading-posts where 
locomotive and telegraph are unknown; 
still the wi ld buffalo elude the hunters, 
fight the wolves, wallow, wander, and 
breed; and still there is hoofed game by the 
million to be. found where the Saxon is as 
seldom seen as on the Missouri in the times 
of Lewis and Clarke. Only we must seek 

C o p y r i g h t , 1910, b y C h a r l e s S c r i b 

it all, not in the West, but in the far North
west; and for "Missour i and Miss iss ippi" 
read "Peace and Mackenzie Rivers," those 
noble streams that northward roll their 
mile-wide turbid floods a thousand leagues 
to the silent Arctic Sea. 

This was the thought which spurred me 
to a six months' journey by canoe. A n d I 
found what I went in search of, but found, 
also, abundant and better rewards that 
were not in mind, even as Saul, the son of 
Ki sh , went seeking asses, and found for 
himself a crown and a great kingdom. 

I . — D E P A R T U R E F O R T H E N O R T H 

IN 1907 I set out to journey by canoe 
down the Athabaska and adjoining waters 
to the sole remaining forest wilds—the far 
north-west of Canada—and the yet more 
desert Arctic Plains, where still, it was said, 
were to be seen the caribou in their primi
tive condition. 

M y only companion was Edward A . 
Preble, of Washington, D . C , a trained 
naturalist, an expert canoist and traveller, 
and a man of four seasons' experience in 
the Hudson Bay region and the Mackenzie 
Valley. 

A l l travellers who had preceded me into 
the Barren Ground had relied on the abun
dant game, and in consequence suffered 
dreadful hardships, in some cases starved 
to death. I proposed to rely on no game, 
but to take plenty of groceries, the best I 
could buy in Winnipeg, which means the 

ner's Sons. A l l rights reserved. 
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G r a n d R a p i d s , 

best in the world; and 
as will be seen later, 
the game, because I 
was not relying on it, 
w a l k e d i n t o c a m p 

But one canoe could not carry all these 
provisions, so most of it I shipped on the 
Hudson's Bay Company scows, taking with 
us in the canoe food for not more than a 
week, which with camp outfit was just 
enough for ballast. 

II . D O W N T H E N O I S Y R I V E R W I T H T H E 
V O Y A G E U R S 

AT Athabaska Landing, on M a y 18, 
1 9 0 7 , 10 .15 A-M-> we boarded the superb 
Peterborough canoe that I had christened 
the Ann Seton. The Athabaska River was 
aflood and clear of ice; thirteen scows of 
freight, with sixty half-breeds and Indians 
to man them, left at the same time, and in 
spite of a strong head wind we drifted 
northward fully three and a half miles an 
hour. 

The men of mixed blood jabbered in 
French, Cree, and Chipewyan chiefly, but 
when they wanted to swear, they felt the 
inadequacy of these mellifluous or lisping 
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tongues, and fell back on virile Saxon, whose 
tang, projectivity, and wealth of vile epithet 
evidently supplied a long-felt want in the 
Great Lone L a n d of the dog and canoe. 

O n the second night we reached the Ind
ian village of Pelican Portage and landed 
by climbing over huge blocks of ice that 
were stranded along the shore. The adult 
male inhabitants came down to our camp, so 
that the village was deserted, except for the 
children and a few women. As I walked 
down the crooked trail along which straggled 
the cabins I saw something white in a tree 
at the far end. Supposing it to be a wdtite 
rabbit in a snare I went near and found, to 
my surprise, first, that it was a dead house-
cat, a rare species here; second, under it, 
eying it and me alternately, was a hungry-
looking lynx. I had a camera, but it was 
near sundown and in the woods, so I went 
back to the boat and returned with a gun. 
There was the lynx still prowling, but now 
farther from the village. I do not believe 
he would have harmed the children, but a 
lynx is game. I fired, and he fell without a 
quiver or a sound. Th i s was the first time 
I had used a gun in many years, and it was 
the only time on the trip. I felt rather 
guilty, but the carcass was a godsend to two 
old Indians who were sickening on a long 
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diet of salt pork, and that lynx furnished 
them tender meat for three days afterward, 
while its skin and skull went to the Ameri
can Museum. 

Being the organizer, equipper, geogra
pher, artist, head, and tail of the expedition, 
I was, perforce, also its doctor. Equipped 
with a 'pi l l -ki t , ' an abundance of blisters 
and bandages, and some 'potent purga
tives,' I had prepared myself to render first 
and last aid to the hurt in my own party. 
In taking instructions from our family phy
sician I had learned the value of a profound 
air of great gravity, a noble reticence, and a 
total absence of doubt, when I did speak. 
I compressed his creed into a single phrase: 
In case of doubt look wise and work at his 
'bowels.' This simple equipment quickly 
gave me a surprisingly high standing among 
the men. I was a medicine-man of repute, 
and soon had a larger practice than I de
sired, as it was entirely gratuitous. 

Several colds and sprains were success
fully treated and then another cure on a 
much larger scale was added to my list. 
A n Indian had "the bones of his foot 
broken," crushed by a heavy weight, and 
was badly crippled. He came leaning on 
a friend's shoulder. His foot was black
ened and much swollen, but I soon satisfied 

myself that no bones 
were broken, because 
he could wriggle all 
the toes and move the 
foot in any direction. B-"~' 

" Y o u ' l l be b e t t e r 
in three days, and all right in a week," I 
said with calm assurance. Then I began 
with massage. It seemed necessary in the 
Indian environment to hum some tune, and 
I found that the "Koochy Koochy" lent 
itself best to the motion, so it became my 
medicine song. 

With many "Koochy-Koochy"-ings and 
much ice-cold water he was nearly cured in 
three days and sound again in a week. But 
in the north, folk have a habit (not found 
elsewhere) of improving the incident. Be
fore long it was known everywhere that the 
Indian's leg was broken, and that I had set 
and healed it in three days. In a year or 
two, I doubt not, it wi l l be his neck that 
was broken, not in one, but in several 
places. 

I I I . — D O W N T H E S I L E N T R I V E R 

I H A D made several unsuccessful attempts 
to get an experienced native boatman to go 
northward with me. A l l seemed to fear 
the intended plunge into the unknown. So 
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1 was agreeably surprised when a sturdy 
young fellow, of Scottish and Cree parent
age, came and volunteered for the trip. A 
few inquiries proved him to be of good 
reputation as a river-man and worker, so 
Wil l iam C. Louti t was added to my expe
dition and served me faithfully throughout. 

I found out later that Bi l ly was a famous 
traveller and had made several record 
journeys on foot and, much more impor
t a n t , he was a 
ifirst-class cook . 

That night we 
camped far down 
the river and on 
the side opposite 
the fort, for ex
p e r i e n c e soon 
t eaches one to 
give the dogs no 
chance of enter
ing camp on ma
rauding e x p e d i 
tions w h i l e y o u 
sleep. About ten, 
as-1 was b e g i n -
ning to doze, Preble put 
his h e a d i n a n d s a i d , 
"Come out here if you 
want a new sensation." 

I n a m o m e n t I w a s 
standing with him under 
the tall spruce trees, look
ing over the river to the 
dark forest a quarter mile 
away, and listening intent
ly to a new and wonderful 
sound. L ike the slow toll
ing of a soft bu t h i g h -
pitched bell it came. Ting, 
ting ting, ting, and on ris
ing and falling with the breeze, but still 
keeping on about two "tings" to the sec
ond, and on, dulling as with distance, but 
rising again and again. 

It was unlike anything I had ever heard, 
but Preble knew it of old. "Tha t , " says 
he, " is the love-song of the Richardson owl. 
She is sitting demurely in some spruce top, 
while he sails around, singing on the wing, 
and when the sound seems distant, he is on 
the far side of the tree." 

Ting, ting ting, ting, it went on and on, 
this soft belling of his love, this amorous 
music of our northern bell bird. 

Ting, ting ting, ting ting, ting ting, T I N G 

T I N G , T I N G T I N G , T I N G , oh, how could any 
lady owl resist such strains? and on, with 
its ting, ting ting, ting ting, T I N G T I N G , 
T I N G , the whole night air was vibrant. 
Then, as though by plan, a different note 
was heard, the deep booming "Olio—oh— 
who—oh who hoo" of the great horned owl, 
singing a most appropriate bass. 

But the little owl went on and on; five 
minutes, ten minutes, twenty minutes at last 

had elapsed be
fore I turned in 
a g a i n and l e f t 
h i m ; more than 
once that night I 
awoke to hear his 
t i n g i n g sere
n a d e u p o n the 
consecrated air of 
the piney woods. 

Yet Preble says 
this one was a n 
indifferent p e r 
former. O n the 
Mackenzie he has 
heard far b e t t e r 

singers of the k ind ; some 
that introduce many varia
tions of the pitch and mod
ulation. I thought it one 
of the most charming bird-
voices I had ever heard— 
and felt that this is one of 
the things that make the 
journey worth the while. 

I V . — O U T W I T H SOUSI 
B E A U L I E U 

F r o m pages of M r . 
sketch-book 

Setun's 
A P A T R O L of mounted 

police, under Major Jarvis, 
was travelling north with the Hudson's Bay 
Company boats. The genial major was an 
old school friend, and we united our forces 
for a time. 

Among other matters he had to report on 
the number of buffalo still existing in the 
region. I gladly accepted an invitation to 
join him in an expedition to seek light. 

Our first difficulty was, of course, to get 
a guide. It was quite clear that the na
tives did not wish us to go in there, and 
they exerted themselves to discover or man
ufacture difficulties. 

There were four who hunted that country 
—Sousi, K i y a , Kerma, and Pierre Squirrel. 



I found it was a dead house-cat; under it was a hungry- looking l y n x . — P a g e 51 

After many conferences we persuaded 
Sousi to act as guide, and the three of us, 
Jarvis, Sousi, and myself, set out from Fort 
Smith on a buffalo hunt, about 3 P . M . , June 
13, 1907, all mounted, and the native lead
ing a pack-horse with provisions. 

A n d now we had a chance to study our 
guide. A man's real history begins, of 
course, about twenty years before he is born. 
In the middle of the last century was a no
torious old border outlaw named Francois 
Beaulieu, a cold-blooded ruffian of the 
worst type. Montreal was too slow for 
him, so he invaded the north-west, with a 

chosen crew of congenial pirates. His his
tory is one of cowardly crime. He had 
a wife in every village, and it is said 
was actually married to eight at the same 
time. 

His alleged offspring are everywhere in 
the country, and most travellers, on their 
return from this region, sound a note of 
warning: " L o o k out for any one of the 
name of Beaulieu. He is sure to be a 
mean, treacherous coward; there hath 
never yet been found a speck of good in the 
breed." A n d now we had committed our
selves and our fortunes into the hands of 
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Beaulieu's second, or twenty-second, son, 
I could not make sure which. He is a typi
cal half-breed of medium height, thin, 
swarthy, and very active, although he must 
be far past sixty. Just how far is not 
known, whether he is fifty-nine, sixty-nine, 
or seventy-nine; he himself seemed^ un
certain, but he knows there is a nine in it. 
The women of Smith's Land
ing say fifty-nine; the men 
say seventy-nine or e i g h t y -
nine. 

He is clad in the cast-off 
garments of a white tramp, 
except for his beaded mocca
sins. However sordid these 
people may be in other parts 
of their attire, I note that they 
always have some redeeming 
touch of color and 
beauty a b o u t the 
m o c c a s i n s which 
c o v e r t h e i r truly 
shapely feet. Sousi's 
rifle, a Winchester, 
a l s o was clad in a 
n a t i v e mode. A n 
embroidered cover 
of moose leather protected 
it night and day, e x c e p t 
when actually in use; of his 
w e a p o n s he t ook most 
scrupulous care. 

Unlike the founder of the 
family, Sousi has no children 
of his own. B u t he has 
reared a dozen waifs under 
prompting of his own kind 
heart. He is quite a charac
ter—does not drink or smoke, and I never 
heard him swear. This is not because he 
does not know how, for he is conversant 
with the vigor of all the five languages 
of the country, and the garment of his 
thought is like Joseph's coat. Ethnologi-
cally speaking, its breadth and substance 
is French, but it bears patches of Eng
lish, with flowers and frills, stropes and 
classical allusions of Cree and Chipewyan, 
the last being the language of his present 
home circle. 

There was one more peculiarity of our 
guide that struck me forcibly—he was for
ever considering his horse. Whenever the 
trail was very bad, and half of it was, Sousi 
dismounted and walked, the horse usu-

F r o m pages of M r . Seton's 
sketch-book. 

ally following freely, for the pair were close 
friends. 

This , then, was the dark vil lain against 
whom we had been warned. How he 
lived up to his reputation wi l l be seen 
later. 

After four hours' march through a level, 
swampy country we came to Salt River, a 

clear, beautiful stream, but 
of w e a k brine. H e r e we 
camped for the night. 

• T H E B U F F A L O H U N T 

A s we rode along next day, 
Sousi prattled cheerfully in 
his various tongues. But all 
his steady flow of conversa
tion a b r u p t l y ended when, 

a b o u t 2 P . M . , we 
c a m e suddenly on 
some buffalo tracks, 
days old, but s t i l l 
buffalo tracks. A l l 
at o n c e a n d com
pletely he was the 
hunter. He leaped 
from his horse and 

led away like a hound. 
Ere long (of course) the 

trail was c r o s s e d by two 
fresher ones; then we found 
some dry wallows, and sev
eral very fresh tracks. We 
tied up the horses in a deep 
h o l l o w and set about an 
e l a b o r a t e h u n t . Jarvis 
minded the stock, I set out 
w i t h S o u s i , after he had 

tried the wind by tossing up some grass. 
But he stopped, drew a finger-nail sharply 
across my canvas coat, so that it gave a 
little shriek, and said, " V a pas," which 
is " C e l a ne va pas"; reduced to its bony 
framework. I doffed the offending coat, and 
we went forward as shown on the map (page 
525). The horses were left at A , the wind 
was east. First we circled a little to east
ward, tossing grass at intervals, but finding 
plenty of new sign went northerly and west
ward, t i l l most of the new sign was east of 
us. Sousi then led for C , telling me to step 
in his tracks and make no noise. I did so 
for long, but at length a stick cracked under 
my foot; he turned and looked reproach
fully at me. Then a stick cracked under his 
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foot. I gave him a poke in the ribs. When 
we got to the land between the lakes 
Sousi pointed and said, "They are here." 
We sneaked with the utmost caution that 
way, it was impossible to follow any one trail, 
and in two hundred yards Sousi sank to the 
ground, gasping out, " L a ! la! maintenant 
faites son portrait autant que vous vou-
drez." I crawled forward and saw, not 
one, but half a dozen buffalo. " I must 
be nearer," I said, and lying flat on my 
breast, crawled toes and elbows up to a 
bush within seventy-five yards, where I 
made shot number one, and saw here that 

there were eight or nine buffalo, one an 
immense bull . 

Sousi now cocked his rifle. I said em
phatically, "Stop! you must not fire." 

" N o ? " he said, in astonished tones that 
were full of story and comment; "what did 
we come fo r?" N o w I saw that by back
ing out and crawling to another bunch of 
herbage I could get within fifty yards. 

" I t is not possible," he gasped. 
"Wa tch me and see," I replied; so I 

gathered all the near vines and twisted 
them around my neck; I covered my head 
with leaves and creeping plants, then pro-
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ceeded to show that it was possible, while 
Sousi followed. I reached the cover and 
found it was a bed of spring anemones on 
the far side of an old buffalo wallow, and 
there in that wallow I lay for a moment, 
revelling in the sight; all at once it came 
to me: now indeed was fulfilled the long-
deferred dream of my youth, for in shelter of 
those, the prairie flowers of my youth, I was 
gazing on a h e r d of 
w i l d buffalo. Then 
slowly I rose above 
the cover and took my 
second picture. But 
the w a t c h f u l creat
ures, m o r e shy than 
moose here, saw the 
rising mass of herbage or may 
have caught the wind, rose 
lightly, and went off. I no
ticed now, for the first time, 
a little red calf. Ten buffalo 
in all I c o u n t e d . S o u s i , 
standing up, c o u n t e d thir
teen. At the edge of the 
w o o d s they s t o p p e d and 
looked around, but gave no 
third shot for the c a m e r a . 

I shook Sousi's hand with 
all my heart, and he, 
good, old f e l l o w , 
said, " A h , it was for 
this I p r a y e d last 
n i g h t ; w i t h o u t 
d o u b t i t was i n 
answer to my prayer 
that the good God 
has sent me t h i s 
g r e a t happiness." 

Then back at camp, two hundred yards 
away, the old man's tongue was loosed, and 
he told how the chiefs in conference and 
every one at the fort had ridiculed him 
and his Englishmen—"who thought they 
could walk up to buffalo and take their 
pictures." 

We had not been long in camp when 
Sousi went off to get some water, but at 
once came running back, shouting excit
edly, " M y rifle! my rifle!" Jarvis handed 
it to him; he rushed off into the woods. I 
followed in time to see him shoot an old 
bear and two cubs out of a tree. She fell, 
sobbing like a human being, " O h ! oh! 
oh-h-h-h!" I was too late to stop him, and 
he finished her as she lay helpless. The 

S -7- - O T A O A ^ 

F r o m pages of M r . Seton's sketch-book. 

little ones were too small to live alone, so 
shared her fate. 

It seems that as Sousi went to the water-
hole he came on an old bear and her two 
cubs. She gave a warning, "Kof f , koff." 
The only enemies they knew about and 
feared were buffalo, moose, and wolves; 
from these a tree was a safe haven. The 
cubs scrambled up a tall poplar, then the 

m o t h e r f o l l o w e d . 
Sousi came, shouting 
in apparent f ea r . I 
rushed to the p l a c e , 
thinking he was at
tacked by something, 
perhaps a buffalo bull, 
but too late to stop 

the tragedy that f o l l o w e d . 
That night he roasted one 

of the cubs, and as I watched 
the old cannibal chewing the 
hands off that little baby bear 
it gave me a feeling of dis
gust for al l flesh-eating that 
lasted for days. Major Jarvis 
felt m u c h as I did, and old 
Sousi had exclusive joy in all 
his bear meat. 

Next morning I was left at 
camp w h i l e Jarvis 
and Sousi w e n t off 
to seek fo r more 
b u f f a l o . I had 
a p r e s e n t i m e n t 
t h a t t hey w o u l d 
f i n d none, so kept 
the c a m e r a , went 
o f f to the lake 
a mile w e s t , and 

there I made drawings of some tracks, 
photos, etc. 

About ten I turned campward, but after 
tramping for nearly an hour, I was not only 
not home, I was in a totally strange kind 
of country, a continuous poplar woods. I 
changed my course and tried a different di
rection, but soon was forced to the conclu
sion that for the sixth or seventh time in my 
life I was lost. 

" D e a r me," I said, "this is an interesting 
opportunity. It comes to me that once I 
wrote an essay on ' What T o D o and What 
Not T o D o when Lost in the Woods.' 
Now what in the world did I say in it, and 
which were the things not to do ? Yes, I re
member now, these three pieces of advice: 
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" ist. ' Don't get frightened.' Well , I 'm 
not; I 'm simply amused. 

"2d. 'Wai t for your friends to come.' 
Can't do that; I 'm too busy; they wouldn't 
appear til l night. 

"3d . ' I f you must travel, go back to the 
place where you were sure of the way.' 
That means back to the lake, which I know 
is due west of the camp and must be west 
of me now." 

So back I went, carefully watching the 
sun for guidance, and soon realized that 
whenever I did not, I swung to the left. After 
nearly an hour's diligent travel I did get 
back to the lake, and followed my own 
track in the margin to the point of leaving 
it, then, with a careful corrected bearing, 
made for camp and arrived in forty min
utes, there to learn that on the first attempt 
I had swung so far to the left that I had 
missed camp by half a mile, and was half 
a mile beyond it before I knew I was 
wrong. (See map on page 525.) 

A t noon Jarvis and Sousi came back ju
bilant; they had seen countless buffalo 
trails, had followed a large bull and a cow, 
but had left them to take the trail of a con
siderable band; these they discovered in 

a lake. There were four big bulls, four 
little calves, one yearling, three two-year-
olds, eight cows. These allowed them to 
come openly within sixty yards, then took 
alarm and galloped off. They also saw a 
moose and a marten and two buffalo skele
tons. How I did curse my presentiment 
that prevented them bringing the camera 
and securing a really fine photograph. 

A t 2 P . M . Sousi prepared to break camp. 
He thought that by going back on our trail 
he might strike the trail of another herd off 
to the south-east of the mountain. Jarvis 
shrewdly suspected that our guide wanted 
to go home, having kept his promise, won 
the reward, and gotten a load of bear meat. 
However, the native was the guide, and we 
set out in a showier which continued more 
or less all day and into the night. 

We camped in the rain. Next day it was 
obvious, and Sousi no longer concealed the 
fact, that he was making for home as fast as 
he could go, and duly brought us there on 
the third day of the trip. 

A n d now to summarize this w-icked one 
of evil ancestry and fame. He was k ind , 
cheerful, and courteous throughout; he did 
exactly as he promised, did it on time, and 
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was well pleased with the pay we gave him. 
Speak as you find. If ever I revisit that 
country I shall be glad, indeed, to secure 
the service of good old Sousi, even if he is a 
Beaulieu. 

V I . — M O S Q U I T O E S 

R E F E R E N C E to my Smith Landing Jour
nal for June 17 shows the following: 

" T h e spring is now on in full flood, the 
grass is high, the trees are fully leaved, 

them. A t Smith Landing , June 27, mos
quitoes began to be troublesome, quite as 
numerous as in the worst part of Jersey 
marshes. A n estimate of those on the mos
quito bar over my bed showed 900 to 
1,000 trying to get at me; day and night, 
without change, the air was ringing with 
their hum. 

This was early in the season. O n July 
9, on Nyarl ing River, they were much 
worse, and my entry was as follows: 

Lobst i cks or monument trees on the skyl ine , A t h a b a s k a R i 

flowers are blooming, birds are nesting, and 
the mosquitoes are a terror to man and beast." 

If I were to repeat all the entries in that 
last key, it would make a dreary and pain
ful reading. I shall rather say the worst 
right now, and henceforth avoid the sub
ject. 

Every traveller in the country agrees that 
the mosquitoes are a frightful curse. Cap
tain Back, in 1833 {Journal), said that the 
sand-flies and mosquitoes are the worst 
of the hardships to which the northern 
traveller is exposed. 

Hutchins, over a hundred years ago, said 
that no one enters the Barren Grounds in 
the summer, because no man can stand the 
stinging insects. 

I had read these various statements, but 
did not grasp the idea until I was among 

" O n the back of Bi l ly ' s coat, as he sat 
paddling before me, I counted a round 400 
mosquitoes boring away; about as many 
were on the garments of his head and 
neck, a much less number on his arms and 
legs. The air about was thick with them, at 
least as many more, fully 1,000 singing and 
stinging and filling the air with a droning 
hum. The rest of us were equally pestered. 

" T h e major, fresh, ruddy, full-blooded, 
far over 200 lbs. in plumpness, is the best 
feeding-ground for mosquitoes I (or they, 
probably) ever saw; he must be a great 
improvement on the smoke-dried Indian. 
N o matter where they land on him they 
strike it rich, and at all times a dozen or 
more bloated bloodsuckers may be seen 
hanging like red currants on his face and 
neck. He maintains that they do not bother 
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him, and scoffs at me for wearing a net. 
They certainly do not impair his health, 
good looks, or his perennial good humor, 
and I, for one, am thankful that his su
perior food quality gives us a corresponding 
measure of immunity." 

A t Salt River one could k i l l 100 with a 
stroke of the palm, and at times they ob
scured the color of the horses. 

A little later they were much worse. O n 
6 square inches of my tent I counted 30 mos

quitoes, and the whole surface was similarly 
supplied; that is, there were 24,000 on the 
tent; and apparently as many more flying 
about the door. Most of those that bite us 
are killed, but that makes not the slightest 
perceptible difference in their manners or 
numbers. They reminded me of the K l o n 
dike goldseekers. Thousands go; great 
numbers must die a miserable death, not 
more than 1 in 10,000 can get away with 
a load of the coveted stuff; and yet each 

T h e buffalo herd. 

A pa^e from Mr. Seton's sketch-book 



Shot number one m a d e at seventy-five yards . 

and shot number two were not sharp and required I 
the buffalo. 

Though poor as photographs they have the merit of being the first taken of a truly wild herd of buffalo. 

Unfortunately, this negative and shot number two were not sharp and required some retouching to bring out 
the buffalo. 

believes that he is to be that one, and 
pushes on. 

Dr . L . O. Howard tells us that the 
mosquito rarely goes far from its birth
place. That must refer to the miserable 
degenerates they have in Jersey, for these 
of the north offer endless evidence of 
power to travel, as well as to resist cold and 
wind. 

O n 21 July, 1 9 0 7 , we camped on a 
small island on Great Slave Lake. It was 
about \ mile long, several miles from main
land, at least half a mile from any other 
island, apparently all rock, and yet it was 
swarming with mosquitoes. Here, as else-
w-here, they were mad for our blood; those 
we knocked off and maimed would crawl 
up, with sprained wings and twisted legs, to 
sting as fiercely as ever, as long as the beak 
would work. 

We thought the singing pests of the buf
falo country as bad as possible, but they 
proved mild and scarce compared with 
those we yet had to meet on the Arctic Bar
rens of our ultimate goal. 

Each day they got worse; soon it be
came clear that mere adjectives could not 
convey any idea of their terrors. There
fore I devised a mosquito gauge. I held up 
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a bare hand for 5 seconds by the watch; 
then counted the number of borers on the 
back; there were 5 to 10. Each day added 
to the number, and when we got out to the 
buffalo country there were 15 to 25 on 
the one side of the hand, and elsewhere 
in proportion. O n the Xyar l i ng in early 
July the number was increased, being 
now 20 to 40. O n Great Slave Lake, 
later that month, there were 50 to 6o. 
But when we reached the Barren Grounds, 
the land of open, breezy plains and cold-
water lakes, the pests were so bad that 
the hand held up for 5 seconds often 
showed from 100 to 125 long-billed mos
quitoes boring away into the flesh. It 
was possible to number them only by 
kil l ing them and counting the corpses. 
What wonder that all men should avoid 
the open plains that are the kingdom of 
such a scourge! 

Yet it must not be thought that the 
whole country is similarly and evenly 
filled. There can be no doubt that they 
Hock and fly to the big moving creatures 
they see or smell. Maybe we had gath
ered the whole mosquito product of many 
acres. Th i s is shown by the facts that 
if one rushes through thick bushes for 



Shot number two. H e r d d i sappear ing in brush. 

a distance, into a clear space, the mos
quitoes seem absent at first. One must 
wait a minute or so to gather up another 
legion. 

When landing from a boat on the North
ern Lakes there 
are c o m p a r a 
tively f e w , but 
even in a high 
wind, a walk to 
the nearest hi l l 
top r e s u l t s in 
one again mov
ing in a c l o u d 
of tormentors. 
D o e s not t h i s 
readiness to as
semble at a bait 
s u g g e s t a pos-
s i b l e m e a n s 
of d e s t r o y i n g 
them? 

E v e r y one , 
e v e n the sea
soned native, agrees that they are a terror 
to man and beast. But thanks to our fly-
proof tents we sleep immune. Dur ing the 
day I wear my net and gloves, uncomfort
ably hot, but a blessed relief from the 
torment. It is easy to get used to these 

x x x x course taken b y M r . Seton when he became lost, 
he turned back to the lake, s s s shows Sousi's 

course w h e n sta lking the buffalo. 

coverings; it is impossible to get used to 
the mosquitoes. 

For July 10 I find this note: 
" T h e mosquitoes are worse now than 

ever before; even Jarvis, Preble, and the In
dians are wear
ing f a c e - p r o 
tectors of some 
kind; the major 
has b o r r o w e d 
Preble's closed 
net, much to the 
latter's discom
f i t u r e , as he 
himself w o u l d 
be glad to wear 
i t ." 

This country 
h a s , f o r s i x 
m o n t h s , the 
finest c l i m a t e 
in the world, but 
two and a half 
of t h e s e a r e 

ruined by the malignancy of the fly plague. 
Yet it is certain that knowledge wi l l confer 
on man the power to wipe them out. 

Now, to sum up: after considering the 
vastness of the regions affected, and the 
number of diseases these insects communi-
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cate (in other countries), one is inclined to 
say that it might be a greater boon to man
kind to extirpate the mosquito than to 
stamp out tuberculosis. The latter means 
death to a considerable proportion of our 
race, the former means hopeless suffering 
to all mankind; one takes off each year its 
toll of the w e a k 
l i n g s , the o t h e r 
spares none, and in 
the f a r n o r t h , at 
least, has m a d e a 
hell on earth of the 
land that for seven 
months of each year 
might be a human 
paradise. 

V I I . — T H E S E C O N D 
B U F F A L O H U N T 

T H O U G H SO tri
fling, the success of 
our first b u f f a l o 
hunt gave us quite 
a social lift. The 
chiefs were equally 
surprised w i t h the 
whites, and w h e n 
we prepared for a 
second expedition, 
K i y a sent word that 
t h o u g h he c o u l d 
not act as guide, I 
should ride his own 
t r a i n e d hunter, a 
horse that could run 
a trail like a hound 
and was w i t h o u t 
guile. 

I am always sus
picious of a horse (or 
man) without guile. I wondered what was 
the particular weakness of this exception
ally trained, noble, and guileless creature. 
I have only one prejudice in horse-flesh—I 
do not like a white one. So, of course, 
when the hunter arrived, he was white as 
marble, from mane to tail and hoofs; his 
very eyes were of a cheap china color, sug
gestive of cataractine blindness. The only 
relief was a morbid tinge of faded shrimp 
pink in his nostrils and ears. But he 
proved better than he looked. He certain
ly did run tracks by nose like a hound, pro
vided I let him choose the trail. He was a 

lively walker and easy trotter, and would 
stay where the bridle was dropped. So 
I came to the conclusion that K i y a was 
not playing a joke on me, but really had 
lent me his best hunter, whose sepul
chral whiteness I could see would be of 
great advantage in snow time, when alone 

one is supposed to 
hunt. 

N o t only K i y a , 
but Pierre Squirrel, 
the h e a d ch ief , 
seemed to harbor a 
more kindly spirit. 
H e n o w suddenly 
acquired a smatter
ing of English and a 
f a i r knowledge of 
French. He even 
a g r e e d to lead us 
t h r o u g h his own 
h u n t i n g grounds 
to the b i g buffalo 
r a n g e , stipulating 
that we be back by 
July i , as that was 
Treaty Day, when 
all the tribes assem
bled to receive their 
t r e a t y money, and 
his presence as head 
chief was absolutely 
necessary. 

We were advised 
to start from Fort 
Smith, as the trail 
thence was through 
a dryer country, so 
on the morning of 
June 24 at 6.50 we 
left the fort on our 
second buffalo hunt. 

Major A . M . Jarvis, M r . E . A . Preble, 
Corporal Selig, Chief Pierre Squirrel and 
myself, plus two pack-horses, prepared for 
a week's campaign. 

Riding ahead in his yellow caftan and 
black burnoose was Pierre Squirrel on his 
spirited charger, looking most picturesque. 
But remembering that his yellow caftan 
was a mosquito net, his black burnoose a 
H . B . coat, and his charger an ornery Ind
ian cayuse, robbed it of most of its poetry. 

Next afternoon we had covered the low 
country and our road now lay over the high 
upland of the Salt Mounta in , among its 

Bear c law-marks on tree. 
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dry and beautiful woods. The trip would 
have been glorious but for the awful things 
I am not allowed to mention outside of the 
preceding chapter. 

Pierre proved a pleasant and intelligent 
companion; he did his best, but more than 
once shook his head and said, "Chevaux 
no good." 

We covered fifteen miles before night, and 
all day we got glimpses of some animal on 
our track, three hundred yards behind in 
the woods. It might easily have been a 
wolf, but at night he sneaked into camp, a 
forlorn and starving Indian dog. 

Next day, at noon, we reached the long-
looked-for Lit t le Buffalo River. Several 
times of late, Pierre had commented on the 
slowness of our horses and enlarged on 
the awful muskegs that covered the coun
try west of the Litt le Buffalo. N o w he 
spoke out frankly and said we had been two 
and a half days coming forty miles, when 
the road was good; we were now coming to 
very bad roads, and had to go as far again. 
These horses could not do it and get him 
back to Fort Smith for July i , and back at 
any price he must be. 

He was willing to take the whole outfit 
half a day farther westward, or, if we pre
ferred it, he would go afoot or on horse
back with the pick of the men and horses 
for a hasty dash forward, but to take the 
whole outfit on to the buffalo country and 
get back on time was not possible. 

This was a bad shake. We held a coun
cil of war, and the things that were said of 
that Indian should have riled him if he un
derstood. He preserved his calm demean
or; probably this was one of the conven
ient times when all his English forsook him. 
We were simply raging; to be half-way to 
our goal, with abundance of provisions, fine 
weather, good health, and everything prom
ising well, and then to be balked because 
our guide wanted to get back! 

I felt as savage as the others, but on 
calmer reflection pointed out that Pierre 
told us before starting that he must be back 
for Treaty Day, and even now was ready to 
do his best. 

Then in a calm of the storm (which, by 
the way, he ignored) Pierre turned to me 
and said: " W h y don't you go back and try 
the canoe route. Y o u can go down the 
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Great River to Grand Detour; then port
age eight miles on to the Buffalo, go down 
this to the Nyarling, then up the Nyarling 
into the heart of the Buffalo country; two 
and a half-days will do it, and it wil l be 
easy, for there is plenty of water and no 
rapids," and he drew a convincing map. 

There was nothing to be gained by going 
half a day farther. 

T o break up our party did not fit in at 
all with the plans, so after another brief, 
stormy debate, in which the guide took no 
part, we turned without crossing the Little 
Buffalo, and silently and savagely began 
the homeward journey. 

V I I I . — T H E T H I R D B U F F A L O H U N T 

T H E Indians are simply large children. 
No matter how reasonable your proposi
tion, they take a long time to consider it 
and are subject to all kinds of mental re
vulsions. So we were lucky to get away 
from Fort Smith on July 4, with young 
Francois Bezkya as guide. He was a full-
blooded Chipewyan Indian, so full that he 
had knowledge of no other tongue, and 
Bil ly had to be go-between. 

Bezkya came well recommended as a 
good man and a moose-hunter. A good 
man means a strong, steady worker, as ca-
noeman or portager. He may be morally 
the vilest outcast unhung; that in no way 
modifies the phrase that "he is a good 
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man." But more: the present was a 
moose-hunter; this is a wonderfully preg
nant phrase. Moose-hunting by fair stalk
ing is the pinnacle of woodcraft. The 
Crees alone as a tribe are supposed to be 
masters of the art. But many of the Chip-
ewryans are highly successful. One must 
be a consummate trailer, a good shot, have 
tireless limbs and wind, and a complete 
knowledge of the animal's habits and ways 
of moving and thinking. One must watch 
the wood without ceasing, for no hunter has 
the slightest chance of success if once the 
moose should wind him. This last is a 
fundamental, a three-times sacred princi
ple. Not long ago one of these Chipewy-
ans went to confessional. Although a year 
had passed since last he got cleaned up, 
he could think of nothing to confess. Oh, 
spotless soul! However, under pressure of 
the priest, he at length remembered a black 
transgression. The fall before, while hunt
ing, he went to the windward of a thicket 
that seemed likely to hold his moose, 
because on the lee, the proper side, the foot
ing happened to be very bad, and so he lost 
his moose. Yes, there was indeed a dark 
shadow on his recent past. 

A man may be a good hunter, i. e., an 
all-round trapper and woodman, but not 
a moose-hunter. A t Fort Smith are two or 
three score of hunters, and yet I am told 
there are only three moose-hunters. The 
phrase is not usually qualified; he is, or is. 
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not, a moose-hunter. Just as a man is or 
is not an Oxford M . A . The force, then, of 
the phrase appears, and we were content 
to learn that young Bezkya, besides know
ing the buffalo country, was also a good 
man and a moose-hunter. 

We set out on July 4 in two canoes, 
Bezkya and Jarvis in the small one, Bi l ly , 
Selig, Preble, and I in the large one, leaving 
the other police boys to make Fort Resolu
tion in the Hudson Bay steamer. 

The second day was spent in portaging 
overland, and on the next day we embarked 
on the Lit t le Buffalo River, beginning what 
should have been and would have been a 
trip of memorable joys, but for the awful, 
awful, awful . (See chapter VI . ) 

The Lit t le Buffalo is the most beautiful 
river in the whole world, except, perhaps, 
its affluent, the Nyarl ing. 

This statement sounds like mere im
pulsive utterance. Perhaps it is. But I 
am writing now, after thinking the matter 
over for two and a half years, during 
which time I have seen a thousand others, 
including the upper Thames, the Afton, the 
Seine, the Arno, the Tiber , the Iser, the 
Spree, and the Rhine. 

A hundred miles long is this uncharted 
stream; fifty feet wide, eight feet deep, 
crystal-clear, calm, slow, and deep to the 
margin; a steamer could ply on its deep, 
placid, unobstructed flood, a child could 
navigate it anywhere. The heavenly 
beauty of the shores, with virgin forests of 
fresh green spruces towering a hundred 
feet on every side, or varied in open places, 
with long rows and thickset hedges of the 
gorgeous wild red Athabaska rose, made 
a stream that most canoemen, woodmen, 
and naturalists think without a fault or 
flaw, and with every river beauty in its 
highest possible degree. Not trees and 
flood alone had strenuous power to win our 
souls; at every point and bank, in every 
bend, were l iving creatures of the north, 
beaver, and bear, not often seen, but abun
dant; moose tracks showed from time to 
time, and birds were here in thousands. 
Rare winter birds, as we had long been 
taught to think them in our southern 
homes; here we found them in their native 
land, and heard not a few sweet melodies 
of which in far-away Ontario, Jersey, and 
Mary land we had been favored only with 
promising scraps when wintry clouds were 
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broken by the sun. N o r were the old fa
miliar ones away—flicker, sapsucker, hairy 
woodpecker, kingfisher, least flycatcher, 
alder flycatcher, robin and crow and horned 
owl were here to mingle their noises with 
the stranger melodies and calls of L inco ln 
sparrow, fox sparrow, olive-sided flycatcher, 
snipe, rusty blackbird, and bohemian wax-
wing. 

I never saw horned owl as plentiful else
where. I did not know that there were so 
many bear and beaver left. I never was so 
much impressed by the splendid raucous 
clamor of the cranes, the continual spatter 
of ducks, the cries of gulls and yellowlegs. 
Hour after hour we paddled down that 
stately river, adding our three and a half 
miles to its one-mile speed; each turn 
brought to view some new and lovelier as
pect of bird and forest life. I never knew 
a land of balmier air; I never felt the piney 
breeze more sweet; nowhere but in the 
higher mountains is there such a tonic 
sense abroad; the bright woods and river 
reaches were eloquent of a clime whose mal
adies are mostly foreign-born. But , alas! 
I had to view it all swaddled, body, hands, 
and head, like a bee-man handling his 
swarms. Songs were muffled, scenes were 
dimned by the thick protecting, suffocating 
veil, without which men can scarcely live. 

Ten billion dollars would be all too small 
reward, a trifle totally inadequate to com
pensate, mere nominal recognition of the 
man who shall invent and realize a scheme 
to save this earthly paradise from this its 
damning pest and malediction. 

I X . — D O W N TO F U N D A M E N T A L S 

A T 8.30 A . M . , ten miles from the port
age, we came to the Clew-ee or White Fish 
River; at 6.30 P . M . , made the Sass Tessi 
or Bear River, and here camped, having 
covered fully forty miles. 

Now, for the first time, we were al l to
gether, with time to question our guide and 
plan in detail. But all our mirth and hopes 
were rudely checked by Corporal Selig an
nouncing that there were only two days' 
rations left. 

In the dead calm that followed this bomb
shell we all did some thinking, then a rapid 
fire of questions demonstrated the danger 
of having a guide who does not speak our 
language. 
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It seems that when asked how many 
days' rations we should take on this buf
falo hunt, he got the idea how many days to 
the buffalo. He said five, meaning five 
days each way, and as much time as we 
wished there. We were still two days from 
our goal. Now, what should we do? 
Skurry back to the fort or go ahead and 
trust to luck ? Every man present voted, 
" G o ahead," on half rations. 

We had good, healthy appetites; half ra
tions was veritable hardship, but our hol
low insides made hearty laughing. Preble 
disappeared as soon as we camped, and 
now, at the right time, he returned and si
lently threw at the cook's feet a big six-
pound pike. It was just right, exactly as 
it happened in the most satisfactory books. 
It seems that he always carried a spoon 
hook and went at once to what he rightly 
judged the best place, a pool at the junc
tion of the two rivers. The first time he 
threw he captured the big fellow. Later he 
captured three smaller ones in the same 
place, but evidently there were no more. 

That night we had a glorious feast; 
every one had as much as he could eat, 
chiefly fish. Next morning we went four 
and a half miles farther, then came to the 
mouth of the Nyarling Tessi or Under
ground River that joins the Buffalo from 
the west. This was our stream; this was 
the highway to the buffalo country. It 
was a miniature of the river we were 
leaving, but a little quicker in current. 

Lunch consisted of what remained of the 
pike, but that afternoon Bezkya saw two 
little brown cranes on a meadow, and 
manoeuvring till they were in line, kil led 
both with one shot of his rifle at over 
a hundred yards, the best shot I ever 
knew an Indian to make. Still , two 
cranes, totalling sixteen pounds gross, is 
not enough meat to last five men a week, 
so we turned to our moose-hunter. 

"Yes , he could get a moose." He 
went on the small canoe with B i l l y ; we 
were to follow, and if we passed his canoe, 
leave a note. Four miles farther up, the 
river forked; a note from the guide sent 
us up the South Fork; later we passed his 
canoe on the bank and knew he had 
landed and was surely on his way to 
market. What a ccmfortable feeling it was 
to remember that " B e z k y a was a moose-
hunter." We left word and travelled til l 

seven, having come eleven miles up from 
the river mouth. O u r supper that night 
was crane, a little piece of bread each, 
some soup, and some tea. 

A t ten the hunters came back empty-
handed. Yes, they found a fresh moose 
track, but the creature was so pestered 
by clouds of that he travelled con
tinually as fast as he could, against the 
wind. They followed all day, but could 
not overtake h im. They saw a beaver, but 
failed to get it. N o other game was found. 

Things were getting serious now, since 
all our food consisted of one crane, one 
tin of brawn, one pound of bread, two 
pounds of pork, with some tea, coffee, and 
sugar, not more than one square meal for 
the crowd, and we were five men far from 
supplies, unless our hunting proved suc
cessful, and going farther every day. 

Next morning (July 9) each man had 
coffee, one lady's finger of bread, and a 
single small slice of bacon. Hitherto on 
this trip I had, from choice, not eaten 
bacon, although it was a regular staple 
served at each meal. But now, with 
proper human perversity, I developed 
an extraordinary appetite for bacon. It 
seemed quite the most delicious gift of 
G o d to man. G iven bacon, and I was 
ready to forego all other foods. Never
theless we had divided the last of it. I 
cut my slice i n two, revelled in half, then 
secretly wrapped the other piece in paper 
and hid it in the watch pocket of my 
vest, thinking, "the time is in sight when 
the whole crowd wi l l be thankful to have 
that scrap of bacon among them." (As 
a matter of fact they never got it, for five 
days later we found a starving dog, and he 
was so utterly miserable that he conjured 
that scrap from the pocket next my heart.) 

We were face to face with something like 
starvation now; the game seemed to shun 
us, and our store victuals were done. Yet 
no one talked of giving up or going back— 
we set out to reach the buffalo country 
and reach it we wi l l . 

Tha t morning we got seven little teal, so 
our lunch was sure, but straight teal with
out accompaniments is not very satisfying; 
we all went very hungry. A n d with one 
mind we all thought and talked about the 
good dinners or specially fine food we once 
had had. Selig's dream of bliss was a 
porterhouse steak with a glass of foaming 



beer, Jarvis thought champagne and roast 
turkey spelt heaven, just now I think of my 
home breakfasts and the Beaux Arts at New 
York , but B i l l y says he would be perfectly 
happy if he could have one whole bannock 
all to himself. Preble says nothing. 

X . W H I T E M E N A N D R E D 

T H E R E was plenty of hollow hilarity, 
but no word of turning back. But hold, 
yes, there was among us one visage that 
darkened more each day and finally the 
gloomy thoughts broke forth in words— 
from the lips of our Indian guide. H i s re
cent sullen silence was now changed to 
open and rebellious upbraiding. " H e did 
not come here to starve," "he could do 
that at home," "he was induced to come 
by a promise of plenty of flour." A l l of 
which was perfectly true. " B u t " (he went 
on) "we were still one and a half days from 
the buffalo, and we were near the head of 
navigation; it was a case of tramp through 
the swamp with our beds and guns, living 
on the country as we went, and if we did not 
have luck, the coyotes and ravens would." 

Before we had a chance to discuss this 
prospect, a deciding step was announced 

by Jarvis. He was under positive orders 
to catch the steamer Wrigley at Fort Reso
lution on the evening of July 10. It was 
now midday of July 9, and only by leav
ing at once and travelling all night could 
we cover the intervening sixty miles. 

So then and there we divided the rem
nant of food evenly, for " B e z k y a was a 
moose-hunter." 

Then Major Jarvis and Corporal Selig 
boarded the smaller canoe. We shook 
hands warmly, and I, at least, had a lump 
in my throat, they were such good fellows 
in camp; and to part this way, when we 
especially felt bound to stick together, go
ing each of us on a journey of privation 
and peril, seemed especially hard; and we 
were so hungry. But we were living our 
lives; they rounded the bend; we waved 
good-by, and I have never seen thefn since. 

N o w I was in sole command and called 
a council of war. B i l l y was stanch and 
ready to go anywhere at any cost. So was 
Preble. Bezkya was sulky and rebellious. 
Physically, I had been at the point of a 
total breakdown when I left home, the 
outdoor life had been slowly restoring me, 
but the last few days had weakened me 
sadly, and I was not fit for a long expedi-
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tion on foot. But of one thing I was sure 
we must halt ti l l we got food. A high wind 
was blowing and promised some respite to 
the moose from the little enemy that sings 
except when he stings, so I invited Bezkya 
to gird up his loins and make another try 
for moose. 

Nothing loath he set off with Bi l ly . I 
marked them well as they went: one lithe, 
sinewy, active, animal-eyed; the other solid 
and sturdy, following doggedly, keeping up 
by sheer, blundering strength. I could not 
but admire them, each in his kind. 

T w o hours later I heard two shots, and 
toward evening they came back slowly, 
tired but happy, burdened with the meat, 
for Bezkya was a moose-hunter. 

T w o miles farther we went up that river, 
and two days more we spent living on 
moose, moose, moose, with a straight mo
notony that was becoming loathsome, but 
nothing did we see of buffalo except a few 
tracks. Our time was up, and on July 11 we 
turned about to make for Fort Resolution. 

We set out early to retrace the course 
of the Nyarling which, in spite of associated 
annoyances and disappointments, wil l ever 
shine forth in my memory as the "Beaut i 
ful River." 

It is hard indeed for words to do it jus
tice. The charm of a stream is always 
within three feet of the surface and ten 
feet of the bank. The broad Slave then 
by its size wins in majesty, but must lose 
most all its charm; the Buffalo, being fifty 
feet wide, has some waste water; but the 
Nyarling, half the size, had its birthright 
compounded and intensified in manifold 
degree. The water is clear, two or three 
feet deep at the edge of the grassy banks, 
seven to ten feet in mid-channel, without 
bars or obstructions, except two log-jambs 
that might easily be removed. The cur
rent is about one mile and a half an hour, 
so that canoes can readily pass up or down; 
the scenery varies continually and is always 
beautiful. Everything that I have said of 
the Little Buffalo applies to the Nyarlino-
with fourfold force, because of its more 
varied scenery and greater range of bird 
and other life. Sometimes, like the larger 
stream, it presents a long, straight vista of 
half a mile through a solemn aisle in the 
forest of mighty spruce trees that tower one 
hundred feet in height, all black with gloom, 
green with health, and gray with moss. 

Sometimes its channel winds in and oul 
of open, grassy meadows that are dotted 
with clumps of rounded trees, as in an 
English park. N o w it narrows to a deep 
and sinuous bed through alders so rank 
and reaching that they meet overhead and 
form a shade of golden green; and again it 
widens out into reedy lakes, the summer 
home of countless ducks, geese, tattlers, 
terns, peetweets, gulls, rails, blackbirds, 
and half a hundred of the lesser tribes. 
Sometimes the foreground is rounded 
masses of k innik in ick in snowy flower, or 
again a far-strung growth of the needle 
bloom, richest and reddest of its tribe—the 
Athabaska rose. A t times it is skirted by 
tall poplar woods where the claw-marks 
on the trunks are witness of the many 
black bears, or some tamarack swamp 
showing signs and proofs that hereabouts 
a family of moose had fed to-day, or by 
a broad and broken trail that told of 
a buffalo band passed weeks ago. And 
while we gazed at scribbled records, blots, 
and marks, the catlike visage of the lynx 
was seen peering from the bank, or the 
loud "slap p long" of a beaver showed 
from time to time that the thrifty ones 
had dived at our approach. 

We pressed on all day, stopping only for 
our usual supper of moose and tea, and 
about seven the boys were ready to go on 
again. They paddled ti l l dark at ten. 
Camped in the rain, but every one was well 
pleased, for we had made forty miles that 
day and were that much nearer to flour. 

Th is journey had brought us down the 
Nyarl ing, and fifteen miles down the Buf
falo. 

It rained all night; next morning the sun 
came out once or twice, but gave it up, and 
clouds with rain-sprinklings kept on. We 
had struck a long spell of wet; it was very 
trying, and fatal to photographic work. 

After a delicious, appetizing, and inspir
ing breakfast of straight moose, without 
even salt, and raw tea, we pushed on in 
the line of least resistance, i. e., toward 
flour. 

A t 10.30 we landed at Fort Resolution 
and pitched our tent among thirty tepees 
with two hundred huge dogs that barked, 
scratched, howled, yelled, and fought 
around, in, and over the tent ropes all night 
long. O h how different from the tranquil 
woods of the Nya r l i ng ! 
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B y T h o m a s N e l s o n P a g e 

ILLUSTRATIONS BY H . J . M O W A T 

E had fallen to talking of 
r e l i g i o n , my friend M r . 
Abner Hood and I, as to 
which my friend had rather 
advanced v i e w s — h o l d i n g 
that religion was progres

sive as well as civilization. He had re
lapsed into a reverie, from which he sud
denly emerged with a gesture of decision: 

" I had an experience once which I think 
had a decided influence on my views. I got 
a glimpse of the stern reality of Puritanism, 
whose shadow I had always felt, even in the 
West, where men are free." 

He was satisfied with my iiiterest, and 
proceeded: 

M y people came from W . (he mentioned 
a small town in New England) which had 
been a centre of the theocratic oligarchy 
which spread its steely tenets over New 
England and ruled it with a rod of iron. 
M y grandfather moved first to Philadelphia 
and then on to the Ohio River, to what was 
then known as the Far West, but is really 
only on the inner fringe of the Eastern sea
board. When he died myfather had enough 
to do to bring up a growing family, all girls 
but myself, and we never heard much of my 
relatives back in the East. In fact, in those 
times I think the West rather prided itself 
on being independent of the East. A man 
who talked about his ancestry was put 
down as a poor specimen. It was only after 
the war, when the tide of foreign immigra
tion swept in , that we began to talk of our 
connection back in the East, and boasted 
of being the old original Americans. 

M y father was kil led in the war, in which 
I had also taken part, having run off from 
home to join the army, and when I reached 
home I was the only man of my name 
whom I knew, and I began to feel rather 
lonely. I accordingly decided one autumn 
to avail myself of the chance offered by a 
business trip to New York , to run on and 
take a look at the old home of the family 
in W . and see if any members of the clan 
still survived. I conjectured that they had 

all long since disappeared. The only one 
I had ever heard anything of was an old 
great-uncle, about whom some mystery 
appeared to hang; but as he was my grand
father's eldest brother I imagined that he 
must have died long ago. M y grandmother 
rarely spoke of him, and then with a low
ered voice, in a tone of severe moral repro
bation, as " an unbeliever." It was clear 
that he was, when living, the black sheep of 
the flock, and the fact that we had not been 
beneficiaries in his will had not contributed 
to lighten his color. He had not cared for 
his own family, and was worse than an 
infidel. 

I arrived at W . one crystal October after
noon, just the sort of an afternoon I had 
pictured as New England fall weather, 
with the Tyr ian dyes of autumn flung all 
over forest and pasture, and the leaves on 
the ground like dappled sunlight. A n d , 
finding my somewhat breezy Western way 
received with stolid coldness and staring 
surprise, by those I first accosted, I soon 
laid it aside for occidental use, and drew my
self into a shell which I suddenly discovered 
somewhere handy about me for my encase
ment. As I descended from the jerky train 
at the tidy little station on the outskirts of 
the rambling village among the hills, I 
found myself eyed by the two or three per
sons about the platform with an expression 
which was certainly not sympathetic, and, 
if it contained any hint of interest, it was 
close akin to mere speculation. 

I inquired of the first person I came to 
—a thin, dust-colored man, with a slightly 
grizzled mustache, who appeared busy 
about small things—where I could find the 
hotel. His only reply was*a cal l : 

" Sam, here's a man wants to go to 
Simpson's." 

A voice sounded from somewhere: " A - a l l 
ri-ight," and an ancient vehicle, which I 
later learned was known as the " O l d Ship 
of Sion," because "she had carried many 
thousands,'' and ' ' would carry many more," 
hove slowly in sight from behind the station, 
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piloted by a stout individual with a dyed 
mustache of some weeks' standing. I got in 
with my bag, which suddenly appeared to 
me of extraordinary weight, and we drove 
slowly off in the direction of the cluster of 
houses I had seen among the big trees in the 
distance, with a solid-looking brown church 
shouldered out from among them. 

We passed a number of newish houses, 
white or yellow or brown, hugging the road
side, and reaching out with modern enter
prise toward the railway station; but soon 
passed beyond them into a broad, curving 
avenue bordered by great elms, interspersed 
with ash, sugar-maples, or oaks, golden or 
scarlet from the autumn nights. A n d be
hind these were houses of a wholly different 
type, some-built on the street line, some set 
back in yards; but all with harmonious pro
portions, ornamental doorways and cornices 
and dormer windows, bearing a sort of re
semblance, as of members of a family grown 
old together, and still preserving their air of 
distinction. Some had wings, with porti
coes; some had none; but all had certain 
features distinctly alike. A few children 
were seriously playing about in the walk
way, but most of those I saw were raking up 
the leaves. We passed the church, which 
stood in an open space by itself. It was the 
only building without trees about it, and its 
bareness appeared to give it a certain air of 
being set apart; but this may have been due 
to its square and block-like proportions and 
its thick, heavy spire, with a great white 
clock-face in its front, on which in huge 
black characters was painted the stern 
warning: "Memento M o r i . " 

I had soon got to talking with my driver, 
who, while a dry and brief-spoken person, 
appeared to bofcomething of a philosopher' 
and possibly, even, of a humorist. M y first 
inquiry as to the hotel received a prompt 
response. 

"Pete's? O h ! I guess he'll take you in . 
He's taken in a good might before." 

As this was enigmatical, I inquired about 
the fare. 

" O h ! it's purty fair. They ain't been 
no manna rained down—not lately—and I 
ain't heard of no quails bein' blown this wav 
exactly—not this season; but if you've got 
good teeth I guess you can sustain life." 

About this time he apparently decided to 
ask me a few questions. 

"Trave l l in ' m a n ? " 

" Wel l , no—not exactly." 
After a pause: 
" L o o k i n ' for horses?" 
" N o , not exactly." 
" L o o k i n ' for l a n d ? " 
" N o , not exactly." 
A longer pause. T h e n : 
" Wel l , exactly what air you a-lookin' 

f u r ? " 
I thought this a propitious time to elicit 

some information, so I said: 
" Wel l , exactly, I came to see somebody 

by the name of Hood , or, failing him, some
body who might be related to the old family 
of that name who used to live here. Is there 
anybody of the name l iving here now?" 

" Yep , guess there is, unless old Ab's 
passed away as he's lived, without askin' 
anybody's advice or leave." 

" O l d Ab—who 's h e ? " 
" Just old Ab—so—old Abner Hood ' t 

lives in the old house on the hi l l , like an owl 
in his tree, and don't see nobody from year's 
end to year's end." 

" Why, how does he live ? How old is 
he?" I asked in one breath. He answered 
the latter question first. 

" If he's as old as they say he looks, he 
must be nigh on a hundred. I guess from 
what I've heard that he's in and about 
ninety year." 

" D i d n ' t you ever see h i m ? " 
"Yep—when I was a lad I see him 

often when we boys used to go up the hill 
for chestnuts and peeked at him of a 
evenin.' I guess it's twenty year since I 
las' seen h im." 

I was now much interested. He might 
be my great-uncle. 

" What was he doing ? Is he an invalid ?" 
" Just perambulatin' up and down. No, 

I don't know as he is. He 's got a man there 
as looks after him, named Simon Morse, 
and I see him last year once or twice." 

" Is he mad?—the old man, I mean." 
" Not as I knows on—least, no madder 

than he's been this sixty year, since he first 
shut himself up and said 'Farewel l , vain 
wor lV " 

" Well , what's the matter with h i m ? " 
" We-a-11—they say he had a blight—I 

don' know, but he certainly had somethin' " 
" A b l igh t?" 
" W a s disapp'inted in his affections. 

Wel l , he's disapp'inted a good many since." 
" H o w ? " 
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" B y holdin' on. There's some severa 
been waitin' for him to git out; but he'll se< 
'em through yet, if his old house don't fal 
down on him one o' these here windy nights 
A n d they'll never git a cent, anyways." 

" Who are ' they' ? What are their names 
and what relation are they to h i m ? " ' 
asked. 

" The Kinsies and the Wynneses. I don' 
rightly know how nigh they be—some—th< 
older he gits, the nigher they gits. But the] 
needn't," he chuckled; "he ' l l never hav< 
nothin' to do with 'em in this worl ' , no: 
the next, if he can help i t . " 

" W e l l , tell me, what sort of house doe: 
he live i n ? " I had determined to seek hin 
out, if possible. 

" O h ! It was once a fine house—th< 
biggest abaout here—they called it Th< 
Ha l l onct—but it's purty well tumbled dowi 
now. Y o u have to look for it to find i 
among the trees, and but for it's bein' sc 
high up the hill you couldn' find it at all 
They say the bushes grow up through th< 
porch. Y o u see, he's somethin' of what yoi 
might call a re-cluse." 

It did look so. 
I determined not to seek out the othei 

relatives who were more distant, of whorr 
my friend had told me; but to slip up un 
observed if I could, and go boldly and tn 
to see my old uncle. So, having succeedec 
in getting away, so far as I could tell, with 
out anybody's suspecting my destination, ] 
made my way in the direction my friend hac 
indicated, and soon recognized the house he 
had described, on the middle slope of a lon£ 
wooded hil l which commanded the village 
It was at sight the retreat of a recluse. The 
road which had once led up to it from " the 
street," as the high-road was called, hac 
been walled up and planted in shrubbery 
now grown to trees. The entrance to " the 
grounds," where there had once been stone 
pillars and an iron gate of some pretension 
was now situated in a tangled wild, the 
pillars dilapidated, and the gate buried 
a foot in the soil. Wi th in , the grounds 
had become a wilderness, where the trees 
grew thick, and the tangled shrubbery 
filled the intervening spaces in an impen
etrable jungle. 

I had expected, after my guide's ac
count, to find some obstructions in my way. 
but nothing comparable to this inextricable 
tangle. But , after reconnoitring sedulous

ly the surroundings of the front of the 
grounds, I skirted the place and, making 
my way up on the side through the wood, 
"fetched a compass," and, climbing a rotten 
wall, struck into the bosom of the wilder
ness as boldly as my beating heart would al
low. It happened that my easiest line of ap
proach led me through trees and shrubbery 
to a point at the back of the house, which 
faced somewhat to the west. As I emerged 
I found a tumble-down stable and barns 
once extensive, and a stretch of open ground 
at the back, flooded by the light of the de
clining sun, a sort of lawn between the 
thickets which screened it on the sides, and 
beyond it a pathway and a sort of track up 
into the wood above. 

But what arrested my attention more 
than all the rest was the figure of an old 
man, tall and spare, with long white hair 
on his shoulders, walking slowly up and 
down on the grass plot, an old hat slanted 
over his eyes, his hands behind his back. 
He was clad in a long frock-coat with a 
high collar, and a stock about his throat 
gave him the appearance of a past age, such 
as I had seen in pictures, but never in life. 

But, taking courage of my fears, I at 
length stepped forward and advanced 
across the open space, toward a point where 
I might intercept him at his next turn. He 
turned as I expected, and, looking up, 
caught sight of me. He stopped short. H i s 
figure straightened, and he wheeled ab
ruptly, and, with a step of such unexpected 
firmness that it appeared like a stride, he 
gained the small porch which led to the 
back door of the mansion. I thought he had 
escaped me; but I kept on steadily, and, 
with his hand on the knob, he suddenly 
turned, and apparently reconsidering his 
intention, took a step forward and awaited 
my approach, his whole countenance and 
figure expressive of resentment. Deter
mined, if possible, to conciliate him, I lifted 
my hat and accosted him respectfully: 

" Good-evening, sir." 
" How do you do ? What do you want ?" 

he demanded, sternly. 
" I have called to pay my respects to you 

sir, as the head of our house." I spoke very 
deferentially, observing him closely—as he 
also was observing me. 

" Who may you be, and where do you, 
come f r o m ? " he demanded, but little pla
cated. 
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" I come from the West, from the State 
of , and my name is Abner H o o d . " 

"Abne r Hood! How did you come by 
that name, and by what right do you invade 
my retirement?" 

" I come by it honestly," I said, smiling 
a little, " and I have taken the liberty of in 
truding on you because I wanted to know 
you." 

" W h y should you wish to know m e ? " 
His eye was suspicious and his tone was 
cold. 

" Because I have your brother's blood 
in my veins—" I began, but he interrupted 
me. 

" Cain had the blood of Abel 's parents 
in his veins, the theologians say, but I am 
not aware that that proved affection. Dav id 
and Joab had common blood in their veins, 
but the former's last message to his son was 
to slay him, and he slew him at the altar. 
It has not been my experience that common 
blood proves affection, and I have had long
er experience of life than you, young man." 

I thought that his talking so much was 
a propitious sign, and his manner had re
laxed a little, though his words were still 
hostile, so I said: 

" I assure you, sir, that I am neither 
Cain nor Abel—only Abner—who, if I rec
ollect aright, had more cause to complain 
of Joab than Joab of h im." 

The old fellow gave a grunt. 
" I see that you still know something of 

the Bib le . " But his manner softened. A n d 
I continued: 

" I assure you that I want nothing from 
you, but to know you and pay my respects 
to you as one of your younger kinsmen— 
possibly your nearest." 

" I have no near kinsmen," he inter
rupted, shortly. " Those I had I found a 
little less than kin and a good deal less than 
k ind . " 

" I know nothing of that. I have never 
done you any wrong, except to intrude to
day, as you say, on your privacy, and I ask 
your pardon for that, in consideration of my 
real desire to meet you and be friends with 
the only male relative I have in the world ." 

Again he gave me one of those shrewd 
glances, after which he appeared to be con
sidering. A n d I stood waiting, conjecturing 
what his reply would be to my appeal. 

" Whose son did you say you were ?" he 
asked at length. I told him my father's 

name, and his father's father's: " Jedediah 
H o o d . " 

"Jed 's grandson, e h ! " he muttered, and 
looked me over from under his bushy eye
brows. " W h y didn't they name you after 
him ? Didn ' t like the name, I guess; means 
'Be loved of the L o r d . ' " 

" N o , sir, I don't think that was the 
reason. They preferred yours." 

" E h ? " 
I almost thought I had lost my chance, 

he remained so long in reflection. He, how
ever, decided in my favor. 

" Wait a moment ." H e opened the door 
and went into the house, closing and locking 
the door behind him, with a loud grating of 
the key in the huge old lock. Again I felt 
that my visit had been in vain. A moment 
later, however, I heard his voice calling 
some one, and in a little while the key turned 
in the lock again, the door opened, and I 
was invited in . 

The entrance was a narrow back-hall, 
which was closed at the far end by a door 
which I later found admitted one into a 
somewhat spacious front hall, from which a 
pretty stairway led up to the floor above. 
We did not, however, now pass the further 
door, but turned off from the first hall by a 
little passage, past what was evidently the 
kitchen, and with another turn entered a 
sitting and l iving room in the back of one of 
the wings. The furniture in it was meagre, 
and was old and worn; but it had once been 
handsome. The large arm-chair, beside 
the table near one of the windows, was, like 
the table, of carved mahogany now black 
with age, and it had once been covered with 
red velvet, though only portions of the up
holstery now remained, and the seat was 
now filled with old papers flattened on the 
broken, crooked springs. A few time-faded 
prints hung on the walls, among them por
traits of Washington, Jefferson, Franklin, 
Samuel Adams, and James Otis; also an 
old-fashioned allegorical tree of many roots 
and branches, representing the Tree of 
Knowledge, with a serpent curled about its 
stem, and the Virtues and Vices—the latter 
in somewhat undue proportion—springing 
therefrom. There were many books, gen
erally old, in a bookcase with a glass front, 
and lying about on chairs, or piled on the 
boxes in the corners. O n the table lay a 
large old Bible worn to tatters. A n old flint
lock musket, with a powder-horn tied to it, 
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hung on the wall , and a rapier or dress-
sword and a sabre were crossed below them. 
I was offered the arm-chair, but, of course, 
took another one—the only other in the 
room. 

As soon as we entered the house he be
came the host, and treated me with a gra-
ciousness wholly different from his former 
manner, into which he only relapsed oc
casionally when reference was made to his 
past. 

After his apology for bringing me into 
such an untidy apartment, which he ex
plained by saying, " O l d age has few wants, 
and warmth and quietude are chief among 
them," he began to ask me a few questions 
as to my family; but he was rarely inter
ested enough in my replies to make any 
comment on them. Once he said: 

" D i d your father ever tell you why he 
went Wes t ? " 

I knew he meant my grandfather, of 
course; but I replied: 

" N o , sir." 
He gave a short grunt. " We quar

relled." 
" I am sorry for that, sir. I never heard 

it ." 
" N o , we Hoods were always close-

mouthed." 
After wondering what the cause of the 

quarrel was, and giving him a chance to 
cast light on it, I ventured to ask him what 
it was about. 

" About Religion. Bigotry, cupidity, and 
brutality are the three chief causes of dis
sension. A l l have their sources in selfish
ness." 

" W e l l , there isn't religion enough to 
quarrel about now," I said. It was the first 
thing I had said which appeared to please 
him. 

" Quite true," he observed. " A s far as I 
can judge—for I never go out—you are 
quite right. It is perishing out of the earth 
—slain in the revolt against superstition and 
bigotry. 

" W h a t Church do you belong t o ? " he 
suddenly demanded. I told him that I had 
never united myself with any Church, be
cause I did not think myself good enough to 
do so; but had always looked forward to 
joining my mother's church, which was the 
old Established Church. 

" W e l l , I should think you were quite 
good enough to join that Church now," he 

said, with a faint gleam of humor in his deep 
eyes. " Y o u cannot be a very wise man." 

" H o w is that?" 
" Why, as you are, you are among those 

judged—but if you joined the Church, you 
would be among the judges." 

Wishing to get off of the subject of re
ligion, which appeared to engross his 
thoughts, and to learn something of his his
tory, I grew bolder. 

" W h y did you never m a r r y ? " I asked 
him, suddenly. A change came over his 
face, and his whole person, I might say. A 
flash came into his eye, and his form stif
fened. I felt that I had made a mistake, 
and was about to try to rectify it, when he 
said: 

" D i d they never tell y o u ? " 
" N o , sir, not a word." 
" W e l l , I wil l , if you have the patience 

to listen.—Because I was fool enough to be 
honest—and others could not bear the 
truth." 

I assured him that I was deeply inter
ested, and he told me his curious story. 

" I was your father's elder brother" (he 
always spoke of my grandfather as my fa
ther)," and as such I came into possession of 
this estate on my father's death, your father 
receiving his portion in money and other 
property, which I dare say he soon squan
dered in riotous living, for he was always in 
clined to be wild and light, while I, on the 
other hand, was sober, frugal, reflective, 
and earnest. As the property was an ample 
one—more than ample—I determined to 
secure a helpmate; but I had a high ideal. 
I was ambitious to preserve an ancient and 
honorable name, and I was very proud— 
proud of my position, proud of my intellect, 
proud of my knowledge. M y opening mind 
had discovered that this little corner of the 
world was a very small and narrow corner, 
and that men had been shackled by others 
in a slavery worse than African slavery— 
the slavery of the mind—but, having been 
bom in this slavery, I had not initiative to 
break my bonds and declare my freedom. I 
was the slave of John Calvin and his off
spring, and, while I could not at heart sub
scribe to his frightful tenets, I lived bound 
to the stake he had planted, and tortured 
with the perpetual fires he had kindled, and 
which the iron-divines of predestinary doc
trine had blown through each succeeding 
generation. What your father and others 
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like him took lightly, I shrivelled before, and 
at one time I even thought of adopting the 
ministry as a means of salvation, not for 
others, but for my miserable self. 

" I was saved from this by meeting and 
becoming enamored of a young woman, the 
daughter of one of our leading elders, him
self a stern and unbending believer, who 
would sooner have been damned himself 
than not have believed that others would be 
damned. She had been absent at an acad
emy while I was at college, and about the 
time of my return home to assume my du
ties as my father's successor, I met her, for 
the first time in years. I had known her in 
her pretty childhood as a wild young hoiden 
with gazelle-like eyes. But she had fallen 
under the spell. She had ripened into all 
that her childhood had promised—and 
more—only she had become demure and 
serious-minded beyond anything that could 
have been believed. Her sobriety, however, 
simply added to her charms, in my then 
state of mind, and I fell desperately in love 
with her, and had the happiness to have my 
passion returned. Gifted with intellect far 
beyond the majority of her sex, she inspired 
me to study and opened up to me new vistas 
of thought. We read much together, and, 
as Theology was the chief subject in those 
days, we studied it together, but, while the 
more we read the stronger grew her belief, 
the stronger grew my doubts—doubts which 
I hesitated to tell her of, for fear of impart
ing them to her and causing her some of the 
unhappiness I was experiencing. 

"Wishing to see something of the out
side world before settling down, and also 
desiring to add to the furnishing of my 
home in a manner suitable to my means, 
and thus testifying my devotion to her, for 
she was poor, I determined to visit New 
York . In those days we travelled much of 
the way in stage-coaches, and I spent a num
ber of days in company with a fellow pas
senger who made a deep impression on me. 
He was a divine so different from any one 
that I had ever hitherto been thrown with, 
that he at once gained both my confidence 
and my affection. He was a youngish man, 
with a gentle, refined face and burning eyes 
such as I never saw equalled. I was first 
attracted to him by his tenderness to a be
reaved mother who happened to be a fel
low passenger with us in the earlier part of 
the journey, and who was in her first par

oxysm of desolation over the death of her 
only chi ld. H i s sympathy drew from her 
not only an account of her bereavement, 
but the secret of her inconsolable anguish. 
A preacher to whom she had applied for 
consolation had told her that there were 
infants in hell a span long, predestined to 
damnation, and in her agony she had con
ceived the idea that her child might be 
among them. H e r reason had almost been 
unsettled. 

" ' M a d a m , 'said our clergyman, ' the man 
who told you that was not only a brute 
and an idiot, but was a blasphemous brute 
and idiot. Tha t man was not teaching 
from the gospel of Jesus Christ—who lik
ened the kingdom of heaven to a little 
child—but from his own hardened heart.' 
A n d then he began to expound to her—I 
ask his pardon in heaven, where he now is 
—I mean he began to talk to her of the 
love of God , of his tenderness and loving 
care, in a way which not only soothed her 
and brought her peace, but calmed the 
storm which had so long been raging in my 
breast. 

" I sought the first opportunity to open 
my heart to him, and he at once began to 
remove my doubts—preaching, and proving 
from the Bible , a gospel so widely different 
from the decrees of wrath that I had been 
accustomed to hear pronounced from the 
pulpit, that, for the first time in my life, I 
began to get an idea of God's goodness and 
fatherhood, and that night I prayed in hu
mility and love, and not in rage and fear. 

" He dealt with my questionings as to 
Adam's fall , predestined damnation, cer
tain miracles, and literal inspiration in so 
conclusive a manner that I wondered I had 
not thought of it before, only my mind had 
been blinded by the false prophets of 
wrath. He repudiated literal inspira
tion as unreasonable; but accepted plenary 
inspiration as consonant with reason. 
Christ 's work, he declared, was not in the 
least dependent on miracles, nor was it 
taught in the Bible that salvation depended 
on belief in miracles. Yet H i s greatest mira
cle was not raising Lazarus from the dead, 
but raising a dead world from corruption 
and sin. Salvation was a matter of the 
heart, not of the head. Christ 's death and 
passion were not needed to reconcile God to 
man, but to bring men to God . God was 
Love, and his justice was not what hard 
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men had distorted it into; but was tem
pered by the infinite pity of an infinitely 
wise and compassionate Father, who pitied 
his children, knew their infirmities, and re
membered that they were but dust. 

II 

" I R E T U R N E D home sooner than I had 
intended, so relieved was I by the teaching 
of my new evangel that I was eager to i m -

reverence as that. Every one, of course, 
attended, and Miss —, my betrothed, was 
the cynosure of all eyes as we entered to
gether; for I had arrived only in time to 
call for her and have a blissful ten minutes 
before leaving for church, in which I placed 
on her hand the jewel I had got in New 
York to celebrate our engagement. She 
informed me that it had been decided to 
appoint me an elder in place of an old man 
who had just died and that I had received 

T h e entrance to " the g r o u n d s " was now situated in a tangled w i l d 
foot in the s o i l . — P a g e 535. 

the gate b u r i e d a 

part it to my betrothed. I only remained 
long enough to forward the new furniture 
for our home, which I had purchased in 
New York with the joy of one who feels 
that he is rendering homage to the most 
beautiful and perfect of God's creatures. 

" T h e evening I arrived was prayer-
meeting evening, and I never attended a di
vine service with such a feeling of joy and 

every vote but one, that of a man named 
Wynne,—who was a distant relative of 
some kind—and whose son had been an un
successful suitor of H i l d a Morrison's . T h e 
devotional part of the services I participated 
in with more fervor than I had ever done 
before; for my heart was filled with thank
fulness, and I could listen without a tremor 
to the man-imagined wrath of a man-im-
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agined Deity. I only awaited an oppor
tunity to explain to my betrothed the happy 
change in my condition. 

" I had not long to wait. It was the cus
tom among us then for different men to be 
called on to speak in the meeting, and, by a 
sort of common consent, it appeared, it had 
been determined to call on me and ask me 
to give a sort of account of my trip and its 
necessarily novel experiences. Accordingly, 
when the regular devotional exercises were 
concluded, the pastor called attention to 
the fact that I had just returned from dis
tant parts, and that it was greatly desired 
by my friends and fellow citizens that I 
should give them some account of my ex
periences during my travels, and particular
ly any new spiritual experiences I might 
have had. 

"Encouraged by a smile from her, I 
rose and gave them a general outline of my 
trip, with an episode or two which they 
appeared to consider sufficiently diverting, 
and then I started to take my seat; but I 
was again interrogated as to whether I had 
heard any of the great preachers, and, if so, 
as to my opinion of them. I replied that, 
while I had heard a number of them, the 
man who had made most impression on me 
was a fellow traveller, and I proceeded to 
relate my experience with my friend and 
the effect of his teaching on my views. 

" Borne on by my feeling, I made a com
plete confession of my questionings and of 
the slough of despond into which I had 
sunk, and of my providential escape there
from, with the joy and peace that I had 
since been conscious of. I spoke well, I 
know, for I spoke from my heart. • 

" If you can imagine a snowfall in the 
midst of summer warmth, you will get a 
faint idea of the reception of my words. 
First a dead silence fell on them, and then a 
murmer of such disapprobation and hos
tility as might have greeted me had I 
preached a universal and horrifying dam
nation instead of the unspeakable mercies 
of a compassionate and all-wise Father. I 
sat down and looked around, to encounter 
only an appalled and appalling horror. I 
looked at my betrothed. She was as pale 
as though I had confessed to some terrible 
crime, and sat with trembling eyelids and 
white lips, overwhelmed with consterna
tion. The congregation rose in icy silence. 
The elders, by a tacit consent, drew togeth

er and, after a word or two, they gathered 
about the preacher and moved toward his 
room back of the pulpit, one of them turn
ing at the door and saying solemnly that I 
was desired to wait a few moments in the 
church. I had not known ti l l then_ how 
grave was my situation, but I felt relieved 
that I had unburdened my soul. I had 
spoken the truth, and I was ready to abide 
the consequences, however serious they 
might be. A few of the congregation also 
remained, grim and silent. 

" In a few moments the door of the room 
where the elders were in session opened, and 
one of my judges desired my attendance. I 
walked in and knew instantly that my sen
tence had been passed, and that nothing I 
could say would avail. 

" ' M r . Hood , ' said the preacher ' i t is 
not necessary, after your voluntary and ap
palling confession this evening, for us to 
state the grounds of our action. It is suf
ficient to say that you can no longer remain 
connected with this Church, which is a 
Church of God . Y o u r removal, immediate 
and final, has been unanimously decided 
on by us.' He was here interrupted by one 
of the elders, a stony-faced individual by 
the name of Wynne, with two steely eyes 
drilled above his hatchet nose. H e objected 
to the word ' removal ' as being too mild. 
The word he had written in the resolution 
was, he declared, 'expulsion. ' Th is was 
agreed on, and, with a bow, I walked out. 

" In my new-found happiness I was not 
even then wholly overthrown. I was able 
to thank God that I felt no rancor toward 
them. I simply pitied them for their blind
ness, and I looked forward to the happiness 
of my home, chastened by a sense of my 
own unworthiness, but sustained by the 
sympathy and confidence of my wife. While 
cast down, therefore, I was far from de
stroyed. 

" When I walked out, my betrothed was 
sitting as I had left her, and when I ap
proached her she rose and joined me with
out a word, and we left the church together. 
A t the threshold I offered her my arm, and 
she laid her hand lightly on it, but the touch, 
light as it was, thrilled me. The night was 
dark, but I d id not take note of it t i l l later. 
Her presence was light enough for me. For 
a time she was silent, as I was; but present
ly she asked me quietly what had occurred 
when I was called before the elders. I told 
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I assured him that I was deeply interested, and he told me his curious story.—Page 5 
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her that I had been turned out of the Church. 
She gave a little exclamation of horror, but, 
beyond her ' O h ! ' she made no comment, 
and we walked on in silence. After a few 
moments she withdrew her hand from my 
arm and walked a little further apart from 
me. I observed it with a certain pang, but, 
as she was engaged in removing her glove, I 
made no remark upon it. We had by this 
time reached her father's door, and she 
stopped, as I thought, to express her pent-
up sympathy, but instead, she held her 
hand out to me. 

" ' I want to restore this to you,' she 
said, in a calm tone. 

' " W h a t is i t ? ' I held out my hand, 
and she placed in it our engagement 
ring, the jewel I had placed on her fin
ger but a few hours before, with a renewal 
of our vows of life-long confidence and 
devotion. 

" ' I f you have been turned out of the 
Church, I cannot marry you.' 

" I was so overwhelmed that all I could 
say was, ' Do you mean it, H i lda ?' 

" ' I do, Abner, ' she said. 
" ' H a v e you reflected on it, H i l d a ? ' 
' " I have, Abner. ' 
" ' I s this irrevocable, H i l d a ? ' 
' " I t is, Abner. ' 
" ' T h e n good-by, Hi lda , ' I said. 
" 'Good-by , Abner, ' she replied. A n d I 

turned and came away. It was only when 
I stumbled at the gate that I remarked how 
dark the night was. As I climbed the hil l , 
the clock tolled the midnight hour. I have 
never heard it since without feeling my 
heart crushed anew beneath its iron ham
mer. Since that hour I have lived in exile 
—the exile of the heart. 

" N o w you know why I never married," 
he said, grimly, after a silence in which he 
had been reflecting on his strange past, 
while I watched him with a new tenderness 
for the lonely old man who had fallen a 
victim to a cruel bigotry burnt into his 
blood. 

" For a time I thought that possibly she 
might relent; but I did not know the un
fathomable depth of bigotry—and when 
no sign came, I shut myself up and grad
ually withdrew from all association with 
men." 

" B u t did you never see her again?" I 
asked. 

" Certainly not." 

"Wha t became of her. s i r ? " H e paused 
a moment before he replied. Then he said 
grimly: 

" I never inquired." 
" H o w have you l i v e d ? " 
" O h ! very well—sufficiently well. I had 

an old man to look after me, and when he 
died his son took his place, and I suppose 
when he goes I shan't need another. Years 
ago certain persons claiming to be my k in 
undertook to try to regulate my affairs; but 
I soon shut them off. Y o u r father was one 
of them. I imagine he meant wel l ; but I 
wished to forget mankind as they had for
gotten me. Since then I have never gazed 
voluntarily on a woman's face. I have not 
seen a man until you came to-day in I do 
not know how many years, perhaps twenty, 
and I do not know why I permitted you to 
come in, unless it be that I am getting in my 
dotage. Possibly, your name or something 
about you reminded me of a time that I had 
thought almost obliterated from my mem
ory." 

" B u t , " I said, coming back to the main 
cause of his embitterment, as I thought, 
"you know the world has moved. M a n y 
now go much beyond what you declared as 
your conviction." 

" N o doubt. I have seen as much inti
mated," he said dryly. " In the reaction they 
have come to believe nothing. But I be
lieve." He laid his hand on an old tattered 
book on his table. " I cannot but believe. 
It alone has sustained me." 

"What did my grand—" (I hesitated) 
"father do? D i d he take sides against 
y o u ? " 

" N o . He wished me to yield my prin
ciples—to make overtures to—however, it 
is so long ago now, it is of no use to open 
that long-sealed past. He took life more 
lightly. He did not know how deep was my 
wound." 

"Where did you say you l i ved?" he 
asked, suddenly. I told him. 

"Wri te it down." I did so, signing my 
name "Abner Hood, J r . " 

" If you come this way again next year, 
you may come and see me." He rose. 

_ Seeing that my visit had been ended by 
him, I thanked him and took my leave, and, 
as I shook hands with him at his door, I 
felt again that sudden tenderness for the old 
man that I had felt once or twice before dur
ing the interview. 
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"Good-by, uncle," I said, as I held his 
withered and wrinkled old hand, with its 
high veins and thick brown freckles, and 
laid my other hand on it. " If you ever want 
me or want anything done that I can do for 
you, telegraph me and I ' l l come immedi
ately." 

" Good-by. I hardly think I shall want 
anything. I have passed wanting." 

As I forced my way back through the 
tangled thickets, I made my plan to leave at 
once, so as to escape the questioning of my 
driver or the host at Simpson's. A n d so I 
did. I kept my room under plea of fatigue, 
and then, having paid my bil l , took my bag 
and walked down to meet the night train. 
It was late, owing to an accident, and, as I 
waited, I heard the village clock toll sullenly 
the same hour to which my lonely old kins
man had listened so often. 

Some months later, in the spring, I re
ceived a despatch signed " Simon Morse," 
announcing the death of the old man. 
Without waiting to procure a black suit, 
I took the first train for the East, and 
went to W . There I learned that the old 
hermit had passed away three days before, 
and was to be buried that afternoon, ap
parently with much pomp. The town was 
full of excitement over the event. The dif
ficulty of access to the place, the mystery 
connected with his life, and other circum
stances combined, had started a hundred 
different stories as to the old man's rig
orous seclusion, varying all the way from 
madness over a broken-off love-affair to the 
commission of some heinous crime. It was 
said generally that he had died without a 
will , and that his nearest heirs were the not 
very near cousins in the village, with whom 
he had always been on bad terms. 

I made my way up the hill by a winding 
track which the supposed nearest of kin had 
had made for the occasion through the 
thickets which had so long filled the grounds. 
As I passed the church in its bare lot, I ob
served that many flowers and plants were 
being carried in from a fine florist's wagon 
with the name of a neighboring town on it 
in flaring letters, and a grave had been dug 
in a lot near the door. 

On arrival at the house, I found the 
front entrance, closed for so many years, 
opened, and quite a concourse of vehicles 
and people, drawn by curiosity, gathered 
in the grounds. Having asked one of the 

men, apparently busy about the funeral, 
where I might find the deceased's old at
tendant, I received in reply a solemn and 
silent wave in the direction of the door; so 
I entered to make my way back in the di 
rection of the old man's l iving apartment, 
where I had visited him. I was surprised to 
discover what a handsome house it was. 
Though sombre and musty and dusty from 
being so long closed, the hall and the apart
ments opening on it were handsome, and the 
hall, with its beautiful cornice and tasteful 
oldstairway, wasdistinguished. Anumberof 
old paintings hung on the walls, all draped, 
however, in coverings gray and brown with 
dust and cobwebs. The carpets on the 
floors were soft with the dust upon them. 
The walls were scarred and streaked with 
the damp and mould of many years, and 
the ceiling had fallen in places where the 
rain and melted snow had soaked in from 
some rotted section of the roof. 

I made my way back to the rear, and 
discovered that the old man's apartment 
was the scene of considerable bustle. It 
was filled with a party of, perhaps, half a 
dozen or more elderly men and women, 
dressed in black, and very busy examining 
the papers and rubbish taken from the desk 
and boxes which stood open about the room. 
As I opened the door without knocking— 
manifestly to their great surprise—they 
had had no time to desist from their oc
cupation. I was asked somewhat shortly 
what I wanted, and explained that I was 
looking for M r . Hood's old attendant, 
whom, I had been told, I might find there. 

" H e is somewhere outside," said one of 
the women, with a wave, as she returned to 
her work, while another one added: 

" T h i s room is reserved for the family." 
With an apology, I withdrew, and be

fore long came on an old fellow dressed in a 
long-tailed coat and a very ancient high hat, 
who, though not displaying many signs of 
mourning in his raiment, showed so much 
real sorrow in his face that I instantly 
picked him out. 

" A r e you the old gentleman's attend
ant?" I asked. 

" I be," he said; " leastways, I was till two 
days ago." 

I knew by his expression and tone what 
he meant. 

" I want to see you outside." He gave 
me a swift look, and, with a quick glance 



The Bigot 545 

around, signed to me to precede him. A t 
the silent sign from him, I walked out, and 
he followed me outside to the back, where I 
had first seen the old recluse walking up and 
down in the evening sunlight. Here, with
out apparently looking at me, he made a 
sign in the direction of the shrubbery, and I 
walked on, he moving obliquely, as though 
going in another direction but, once in the 
screen of the thickets, he joined me. 

" B e you Abner, J r ? " he asked briefly, 
and on my nodding assent he added dryly, 
" I been expecting you." 

He then told me the story of the old 
man's last hours. He had been as well as 
usual—"He had taken to talkin' of you a 
mite," said he, " and was lookin' forward to 
your comin' back. He said he allowed he 
was gittin' in his dotage. That was only the 
night before. That night he was readin' 
his Bible till late—I saw the light under his 
door. Here is something for you." He took 
from his inside pocket, with great delibera
tion, a letter, carefully sealed, and ad
dressed in a tremulous, but still strong hand 
to "Abner Hood, Jr., Esquire." 

"Is this his handwriting?" I inquired. 
" It be—every word—he wrote it the day 

before he was taken—that is, he copied it 
off fair that day. He 'd been a-workin' at it 
on and off for some time before. He was 
particular abaout where he was to be buried 
—said he didn't want to lie in the shadow 
of that church." 

I opened the packet and found it to con
tain, as I had conjectured, a wil l , wholly 
written with the old gentleman's own hand, 
and in the quaint phraseology of the past. 

After declaring his abiding belief in God, 
" W h o alone judgeth the hearts of men," 
and committing his soul to His mercy he 
directed that all debts, if there were any, 
should be paid; that his faithful attendant, 
Simon Morse, should have the privilege of 
living on the place during his life free of 
rent, and should be paid an annuity of sev
eral hundred dollars a year; that I should 
have the house with all it contained, and so 
much ground as I might, in my unfettered 
judgment, deem necessary to support it, 
and that all the rest and residue of his prop
erty should be divided into two equal shares 
one of which was to be mine absolutely and 
in fee simple, and the other was to be ap
plied by me to such charitable objects as 
I might select, including alike individual 

cases and public charities, I to be the sole 
judge of the proper beneficiaries, and not to 
be called to account for any acts of mine in 
connection therewith by any person except 
God. The only conditions were that I was 
not to give in aid of bigotry or superstition, 
and that I was to see that he was decently 
and privately buried on his own land, on 
the hillside facing the east and overlooking 
the village of W. And , finally, I was left 
residuary legatee and sole executor of the 
wil l . 

" It's all right, ain't it ? " 
" I think so; but, at any rate, I am his 

next-of-kin and his heir." 
His eyes gave a snap of satisfaction, and 

something like the ghost of a smile flitted 
about the corners of his mouth. 

" N o w we'll bury him as he said," he 
said briefly. 

" We w i l l , " I nodded. " We' l l carry out 
his wishes to the letter. But we shall have 
to get the grave dug." 

"It 's all ready," he said. " I dug it my
self last night, and just covered it over with 
boughs so they wouldn't know. You see, I 
thought you'd come." 

" I wish I had come before," I exclaimed, 
thinking of the old fellow's loneliness. 

" W e l l , I don't know," reflected Simon. 
" H e didn't like folks araound much. 'Pears 
like they pestered h im." 

" But I feel sure he would have seen me." 
" Maybe, so. He might. He talked of 

you considerable. But it appeared to stir 
him up some. He allowed he was gittin' in 
his dotage. 'Twas next mornin' after writ-
in ' his will he had a stroke." 

" T h e very next morning!" 
Simon nodded with conviction. 
" T h e very next mornin'. He was set-

tin' in his cheer when I went in—speechless 
—and I seen at onct he had a stroke. He 
was still reasonable, and I made out he 
wanted me to send for some one. I thought 
first 'twas the doctor, but he shook his head. 
Oh, he was reasonable enough! When I 
thought o' you, he nodded his head—so." 
(The old chap nodded so violently that he 
shook his hat off, which apparently caused 
him much concern. When he had brushed 
and replaced it, he proceeded:) " W e l l , he 
didn't live long. He went so fast I couldn't 
leave him to call for anybody—and 'twas 
just as well, I guess; they'd'a'pestered him, 
and he didn't want 'em. Soon as he was 
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gone, I went down and notified 'em, and 
they come like ravens. I never see sich 
grief! 'Twas most ridiculous. They turned 
the house inside out." (I could not help 
smiling inwardly at the old fellow's idea of 
"inside out.") " A t first I was like their long-
lost brother. I had ' done so much for him 
—had been like his own son. D i d I know 
of any will? did I know whether he had 
any other kinfolks?'—and a hundred other 
things. Well , I've told so many lies in my 
time't I thought a lie or two more wouldn't 
make no difference, so I told 'em he was 
always so close-mouthed they wouldn't 
believe it, and if he had any other kinfolks 
I guess they'd 'a' tried to hunt him up and 
save his property, if not his soul. A n d then 
you'd ought to seen 'em change. They no 
sooner thought that they was safe than 
' Poor Simon ' was the dirt under their feet. 
They ordered me araound's if I was their 
slave, and never had been no emancipa
tion proclamation, nuther. They been 
peerin' and speerin' everywheres till it's 
scandalous, and they been a-hintin' that 
they more than suspicionate as how I have 
stole all the old man's money and silver.— 
But sich as there is, is in a box in the hole 
on the inside of the big square chimney and 
the key is in the secret drawer at the back 
of his desk. A n d now I guess you know 
what to do." 

" I guess I do, Simon," said I, "and first 
I want to say to you that whatever happens 
you may live where you like and do as you 
like, and you will be made comfortable." 

" I should like to live here," said Simon, 
"and look after his grave and the grass plot 
and the caow." 

" You shall do i t ," I said, and we walked 
back to the house by different ways. 

I walked in once more at the front, and, 
finding the door of one of the rooms open 
which had been closed when I passed 
through before, I entered the room, which 
proved to be the old drawing-room, and 
found the body laid out there in a coffin, 
which, with its plated ware, appeared not 
only handsome, but almost gay. The glass 
portion of the top was open, and an impor
tant-looking undertaker was standing near 
by, completely absorbed in admiration of 
the company that were now assembling. As 
I gazed on the old man's form, lying so plac
idly and with a certain high scorn on his 
marble face, I could not help the tears well

ing up in my eyes at the thought of the long 
suffering he had endured at the hands of 
unbending bigotry—his own no less than 
that of others. 

I passed on to the back apartment, and 
this time entered, followed after a minute 
by Simon, who had been awaiting me, and 
this time I found the family sitting solemnly 
in their chairs, their black gloves on and 
long veils ready to be lowered. Again they 
stared at me, and more than one informed 
me in a low but positive tone that this room 
was "reserved for the family." But as I en
tered and appeared somewhat at home, I 
observed looks of some disquietude ex
changed among them. 

Finally, as I still remained somewhat 
stolidly gazing about me, two of the women 
rose, and, going over to the eldest of the par
ty, field a whispered colloquy, of which I 
was evidently the subject. A t length the 
latter walked over toward me and said: 

" I guess you have made a mistake. Per
haps, you didn't understand that this was 
the decedent's private apartment and has 
been reserved for his folks till time for the 
funeral." 

" I know," I said; " but I am one of his 
k i n . " 

" A h ! What I mean is, his near kins
folks: you are hardly one of them." 'He 
was looking at my gray suit, of which I 
suddenly became conscious. His tone had 
grown irritated, and I made no reply, which 
appeared, from their nods, to encourage 
them all. 

" D i d he leave no w i l l ? " I asked pres
ently. 

" H e did not." " That he didn't," ex
claimed all the women sharply, in a chorus. 

" I shall have to ask you to withdraw," 
said the elder of the men, assuming a very 
imperative tone, "as your questions and 
your presence are offensive to these ladies. 
If you do not—go and ask David Mal low to 
come here." He addressed old Simon over 
my shoulder. 

" Who is he ? " I asked, turning to Simon. 
" T h e constable—the taown-officer." 
" Well , I have no intention or desire to 

be offensive to these ladies, or to you either," 
I said; "so I am going; but before I go, I 
want to explain to you that M r . Hood did 
leave a w i l l . " It was like a bomb to them. 

"Lef t a wi l l ! I don't believe i t ! " ex
claimed more than one of them, rising in a 
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flutter, aghast at the announcement. The 
spokesman, however, waved silence. 

" H o w do you k n o w ? " he demanded, 
sarcastically. " I have proof positive that he 
did not leave a w i l l . " He nodded in the di
rection of Simon. 

" Because I have it, and I am the execu
tor, and, what is more, I am his next of 
k i n . " I opened the door and walked out, 
followed by Simon, who remained only 
long enough to answer one question. Be
fore he closed the door I heard my name 
repeated, "Abner Hood, J r . ! " in some 
consternation. 

I passed forward to the front of the 
house, and, seeing the clergyman there, I 
drew him aside and apprised him of my 
uncle's selection of the spot for his grave, 
and, having satisfied him by showing him 
the wil l , I requested him to make the neces
sary arrangements as to the change in the 
plans. This he civilly undertook to do, and, 
when I went back a half-hour later, after 
seeing the grave, I found everything ready 
for the interment, in accord with my uncle's 
wishes. The " f a m i l y " were seated in the 
drawing-room, at the head of the casket, 
the ladies with their veils now drawn close 
enough, and, as I did not wish to be offen
sive to them, I kept outside by the door. 

T h e old custom of passing around to 
view the remains before the coffin was 
closed was still observed there, and, though 
I had thought of stopping it, I yielded to 
the clergyman's suggestion that I permit it. 
and I was glad afterward that I did. The 
throng that passed around was, it is true, 
led to it only by curiosity. But at the very 
end a little old figure in dingy black, with a 
faded dark veil, appeared in the line. I had 

observed her as she climbed painfully up the 
hill a short time before, her figure very bent, 
and her step very slow and painful. She 
had remained in the background in a corner 
till the last. Then she came forward. She 
paused a moment at the side of the coffin 
to raise her veil, that she might get a look at 
the face, and my heart hardened as I 
thought of the curiosity that would lead 
even so old a woman, at such pains, to 
gaze on a corpse; but suddenly she drew 
from the folds of her dress a little bunch of 
crumpled flowers, and laid them tenderly 
on the dead man's bosom, and, bending 
over the body as though to redraw her veil, 
she tremblingly touched her wrinkled hand 
softly to his cold brow, and I saw some 
tears dropping silently. 

" W h o is that?" I asked of a man near 
me. 

"That 's old Miss Hi lda M o r r i s o n -
lives in the little old tumble-down house 
behind the church. She's in and about 
ninety years old, I guess." 

She was his betrothed. She had lived, 
like my uncle, in life-long exile of the heart. 

When the procession moved, I kept near 
the old lady I had seen, and, as we climbed 
the hi l l , offered her my arm. 

" Won't you let me help you ? I am a 
stranger here," I said. She took it without 
a word, except to murmur her thanks; but 
on the way up she asked me if I would 
mind telling her my name. 

" M y name is Abner Hood," I said, gen
tly, "and I know who you are." Her hand 
clutched my arm, then relaxed, then took it 
again, and I felt her head pressed softly 
against my shoulder. And from that time 
she leaned on me firmly. 

A n d from that time she leaned on me firmly. 



THROUGH THE MISTS 

T H E C O M I N G O F T H E H U N S 

By Ar thu r Conan Doyle 
I L L U S T R A T I O N S B Y N . C . AY v E T H 

}N the middle of the fourth 
c e n t u r y the state of the 
C h r i s t i a n religion was a 
scandal and a d i s g r a c e . 
Patient, humble, and long-
suffering in adversity, it had 

become positive, aggressive, and unreason
able with success. Paganism was not yet 
dead, but it was rapidly sinking, finding its 
most faithful supporters among the conser
vative aristocrats of the best families on the 
one hand, and among those benighted v i l 
lagers on the other who gave their name to 
the expiring creed. Between these two ex
tremes the great majority of reasonable 
men had turned from the conception of 
many gods to that of one, and had rejected 
forever the beliefs of their forefathers. 
But with the vices of polytheism they had 
also abandoned its virtues, among which 
toleration and religious good-humor had 
bean conspicuous. The strenuous earnest
ness of the Christians had compelled them 
to examine and define every point of their 
own theology; but as they had no central 
authority by which such definitions could be 
checked, it was not long before a hundred 
heresies had put forward their rival views, 
while the same earnestness of conviction led 
the stronger bands of schismatics to en-
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deavor, for conscience' sake, to force their 
views upon the weaker, and thus to cover 
the Eastern world with confusion and strife. 

Alexandria, Antioch, and Constanti
nople were centres of theological warfare. 
The whole north of Africa, too, was rent 
by the strife of the Donatists, who upheld 
their particular schism by iron flails and 
the war-cry of "Praise to the L o r d ! " But 
minor local controversies sank to nothing 
when compared with the huge argument of 
the Catholic and the Ar ian , which rent 
every village in twain, and divided every 
household from the cottage to the palace. 
The rival doctrines of the Homoousian and 
of the Homoiousian, containing metaphys
ical differences so attenuated that they 
could hardly be stated, turned bishop 
against bishop and congregation against 
congregation. The ink of the theologians 
and the blood of the fanatics were spilled in 
floods on either side, and gentle followers of 
Christ were horrified to find that their 
faith was responsible for such a state of 
riot and bloodshed as had never yet dis
graced the religious history of the world. 
Many of the more earnest among them, 
shocked and scandalized, slipped away to 
the L ibvan Desert, or to the solitude of 
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Pontus, there to await in self-denial and 
prayer that second coming which was sup
posed to be at hand. Even in the deserts 
they could not escape the echo of the dis
tant strife, and the hermits themselves 
scowled fiercely from their dens at passing 
travellers who might be contaminated by 
the doctrines of Athanasius or of Arius. 

Such a hermit was Simon Melas, of 
whom I write. A trinitarian and a Catho
lic, he was shocked by the excesses of the 
persecution of the Arians, which could be 
only matched by the similar outrages with 
which these same Arians in the day of their 
power avenged their treatment on their 
brother Christians. Weary of the whole 
strife, and convinced that the end of the 
world was indeed at hand, he left his home 
in Constantinople and travelled as far as 
the Gothic settlements in Dacia, beyond 
the Danube, in search of some spot where 
he might be free from the never-ending dis
putes. Still journeying to the north and 
east, he crossed the river which we now call 
the Dneister, and there, finding a rocky hill 
rising from an immense plain, he formed a 
grotto near its summit, and settled himself 
down to end his life in self-denial and medi
tation. There were fish in the stream, the 
country teemed with game, and there was 
an abundance of wild fruits, so that his 
spiritual exercises were not unduly inter
rupted by the search of sustenance for his 
mortal frame. 

In this distant retreat he expected to find 
absolute solitude, but the hope was in vain. 
Within a week of his arrival, in an hour of 
worldly curiosity, he explored the edges of 
the high rocky hill upon which he lived. 
Mak ing his way up a cleft, which was hung 
with olives and myrtles, he came upon a 
cave in the opening of which sat an aged 
man, white-bearded, white-haired, and in
firm—a hermit like himself. So long had 
this stranger been alone, that he had almost 
forgotten the use of his tongue; but at last, 
words coming more freely, he was able to 
convey the information that his name was 
Paul of Nicopolis, that he was a Greek citi
zen, and that he also had come out into the 
desert for the saving of his soul, and to es
cape from the contamination of heresy. 

"L i t t l e I thought, brother Simon," said 
he, "that I should ever find any one else 
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who had come so far upon the same holy 
errand. In all these years, and they are so 
many that I have lost count of them, I have 
never seen a man, save indeed one or two 
wandering shepherds far out upon yonder 
plain." 

From where they sat, the huge steppe, 
covered with waving grass and gleaming 
with a vivid green in the sun, stretched 
away as level and as unbroken as the sea, 
to the eastern horizon. Simon Melas stared 
across it with curiosity. 

" T e l l me, brother Paul , " said he, "you 
who have lived here so long—what lies at 
the further side of that p la in?" 

The old man shook his head. 
"There is no further side to the plain," 

said he. "I t is the earth's boundary, and 
stretches away to eternity. For all these 
years I have sat beside it, but never once 
have I seen anything come across it. It is 
manifest that if there had been a further 
side there would certainly at some time 
have come some traveller from that direc 
tion. Over the great river yonder is the 
Roman post of Tyras; but that is a long 
day's journey from here and they have 
never disturbed my meditations." 

" O n what do you meditate, brother 
P a u l ? " 

" A t first I meditated on many sacred 
mysteries; but now, for twenty years, I 
have brooded continually on the nature of 
the Logos. What is your view upon that 
vital matter, brother S imon?" 

"Surely," said the younger man, "there 
can be no question as to that. The Logos 
is assuredly but a name used by St. John 
to signify the Deity." 

The old hermit gave a hoarse cry of fury, 
and his brown, withered face was convulsed 
with anger. Seizing the huge cudgel which 
he kept to beat off the wolves, he shook it 
murderously at his companion. 

" O u t with you! Out of my ce l l !" he 
cried. "Have I lived here so long to have 
it polluted by a vile trinitarian—a follower 
of the rascal Athanasius? Wretched idola
ter, learn once for all, that the Logos is in 
truth an emanation from the Deity, and in 
no sense equal or co-eternal with H i m ! Out 
with you, I say, or I will dash out your 
brains with my staff!" 

It was useless to reason with the furious 
Arian, and Simon withdrew^ in sadness and 
wonder, that at this extreme verge of the 
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known earth, the spirit of religious strife 
should still break upon the peaceful soli
tude of the wilderness. Wi th hanging head 
and heavy heart he made his way down the 
valley, and climbed up once more to his 
own cell, which lay at the crown of the hi l l , 
with the intention of never again exchang
ing visits with his Ar ian neighbor. 

Here, for a year, dwelt Simon Melas, 
leading a life of solitude and prayer. There 
was no reason why any one should ever 
come to this outermost point of human 
habitation. Once a young Roman officer 
—Caius Crassus—rode out a day's journey 
from Tyras, and climbed the hil l to have 
speech with the anchorite. He was of an 
equestrian family, and still held his belief 
in the old dispensation. He looked with 
interest and surprise, but also with some 
disgust, at the ascetic arrangements of that 
humble abode. 

" W h o m do you please by living in such a 
fashion?" he asked. 

" W e show that our spirit is superior to 
our flesh," Simon answered. " I f we fare 
badly in this world we believe that we shall 
reap an advantage in the world to come." 

The centurion shrugged his shoulders. 
"There are philosophers among our 

people, Stoics and others, who have the 
same idea. When I was in the Herulian 
Cohort of the Fourth Legion we were 
quartered in Rome itself, and I saw much 
of the Christians, but I could never learn 
anything from them which I had not heard 
from my own father, whom you, in your 
arrogance, would call a Pagan. It is true 
that we talk of numerous gods; but for many 
years we have not taken them very seriously. 
Our thoughts upon virtue and duty and a 
noble life are the same as your own." 

Simon Melas shook his head. 
" I f you have not the holy books," said 

he, "then what guide have you to direct 
your steps?" 

" I f you will read our philosophers, and 
above all the divine Plato, you will find that 
there are other guides who may take you to 
the same end. Have you, by chance, read 
the book which was written by our em
peror Marcus Aurelius? Do you not dis
cover there every virtue which man could 
have, although he knew nothing of your 
creed ? Have you considered, also, the 
words and actions of our late emperor 
Julian, with whom I served my first cam

paign when he went out against the Per
sians? Where could you find a more per
fect man than h e ? " 

"Such talk is unprofitable, and I will 
have no more of i t , " said Simon, sternly. 
" T a k e heed while there is time, and em
brace the true faith; for the end of the 
world is at hand, and when it comes there 
wil l be no mercy for those who have shut 
their eyes to the light." So saying, he 
turned back once more to his praying-stool 
and to his crucifix, while the young Roman 
walked in deep thought down the hil l , and 
mounting his horse, rode off to his distant 
post. Simon watched him until his brazen 
helmet was but a bead of light on the west
ern edge of the great plain; for this was the 
first human face that he had seen in all this 
long year, and there were times when his 
heart yearned for the voices and the faces 
of his kind. 

So another year passed, and save for the 
chance of weather and the slow change of 
the seasons, one day was as another. 
Every morning, when Simon opened his 
eyes, he saw the same gray line ripening 
into red in the furthest east, until the bright 
rim pushed itself above that far-off horizon 
across which no living creature had ever 
been known to come. Slowly the sun 
swept across the huge arch of the heavens, 
and as the shadows shifted from the black 
rocks which jutted upward from above his 
cell, so did the hermit regulate his terms of 
prayer and meditation. There was nothing 
on earth to draw his eye, or to distract his 
mind, for the grassy plain below was as 
void from month to month, as the heaven 
above. So the long hours passed, until the 
red r im slipped down on the further side, 
and the day ended in the same pearl-gray 
shimmer with which it had begun. Once, 
two ravens circled for some days round the 
lonely hi l l , and once a white fish-eagle came 
from the Dneister and screamed above the 
hermit's head. Sometimes red dots were 
seen on the green plain where the antelopes 
grazed, and often a wolf howled in the dark
ness from the base of the rocks. Such was 
the uneventful life of Simon Melas the an
chorite, until there came the day of wrath. 

It was in the late spring of the year 375 
that Simon came out from his cell, his 
gourd in his hand, to draw water from the 
spring. Darkness had closed in, the sun 
had set, but one last glimmer of rosy light 
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rested upon a rocky peak, which jutted 
forth from the h i l l , on the further side from 
the hermit's dwelling. As Simon came 
forth from under his ledge, the gourd 
dropped from his hand, and he stood gaz
ing in amazement. 

O n the opposite peak a man was stand
ing, his outline black in the fading light. 
He was a strange, almost a deformed fig
ure, short-statured, round-backed, with a 
large head, no neck, and a long rod jutting 
out from between his shoulders. He stood 
with his face advanced, and his body bent, 
peering very intently over the plain to the 
westward. In a moment he was gone, and 
the lonely black peak showed up hard and 
naked against the faint eastern glimmer. 
Then the night closed down, and all was 
black once more. 

Simon Melas stood long in bewilder
ment, wondering who this stranger could 
be. He had heard, as had every Christian, 
of those evil spirits which were wont to 
haunt the hermits in the Thebaid and on 
the skirts of the Ethiopian waste. The 
strange shape of this solitary creature, its 
dark outline and prowling, intent attitude, 
suggestive rather of a fierce, rapacious beast 
than of a man, all helped him to believe 
that he had at last encountered one of those 
wanderers from the pit, of whose existence, 
in those days of robust faith, he had no 
more doubt than of his own. M u c h of the 
night he spent in prayer, his eyes glancing 
continually at the low arch of his cell door, 
with its curtain of deep purple wrought 
with stars. A t any instant some crouching 
monster, some horned abomination, might 
peer in upon him, and he clung with fren
zied appeal to his crucifix, as his human 
weakness quailed at the thought. But at 
last his fatigue overcame his fears, and fall
ing upon his couch of dried grass, he slept 
until the bright daylight brought him to his 
senses. 

It was later than was his wont, and the 
sun was far above the horizon. As he 
came forth from his cell, he looked across 
at the peak of rock; but it stood there bare 
and silent. Already it seemed to him that 
that strange dark figure which had startled 
him so was some dream, some vision of the 
twilight. H i s gourd lay where it had fallen, 
and he picked it up with the intention of 
going to the spring. But suddenly he was 
aware of something new. The whole air 

was throbbing with sound. From all sides 
it came, rumbling, indefinite, an inarticu
late mutter, low, but thick and strong, ris
ing, falling, reverberating among the rocks, 
dying away into vague whispers, but al
ways there. He looked round at the blue, 
cloudless sky in bewilderment. Then he 
scrambled up the rocky pinnacle above 
him, and sheltering himself in its shadow, 
he stared out over the plain. In his wildest 
dream he had never imagined such a sight. 

The whole vast expanse was covered 
with horsemen, hundreds and thousands 
and tens of thousands, all riding slowly and 
in silence, out of the unknown East. It 
was the multitudinous beat of their horses' 
hoofs which caused that low throbbing in 
his ears. Some were so close to him that 
he looked down upon them and could see 
clearly their thin wiry horses, and the 
strange humped figures of the swarthy 
riders, sitting forward on the withers, 
shapeless bundles, their short legs hanging 
stirrupless, their bodies balanced as firmly 
as though they were part of the beast. In 
these nearest ones he could see the bow 
and the quiver, the long spear and the 
short sword, with the coiled lasso behind 
the rider, which told that this was no help
less horde of wanderers, but a formidable 
army upon the march. His eyes passed on 
from them and swept further and further, 
but still, to the very horizon, which quivered 
with movement, there was no end to this 
monstrous cavalry. Already the vanguard 
was far past the island of rock upon which 
he dwelt, and he could now understand 
that in front of this vanguard were single 
scouts who guided the course of the army, 
and that it was one of these whom he had 
seen upon the evening before. 

A l l day, held spell-bound by this won
derful sight, the hermit crouched in the 
shadow of the rocks, and all day the sea 
of horsemen rolled onward over the plain 
beneath. Simon had seen the swarming 
quays of Alexandria, he had watched the 
mob which blocked the hippodrome of 
Constantinople, yet never had he imagined 
such a multitude as now defiled beneath 
his eyes, coming from that eastern skyline 
which had been the end of his world. 
Sometimes the dense streams of horsemen 
were broken by droves of brood-mares and 
foals, driven along by mounted guards. 
Sometimes there were herds of cattle. 
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Sometimes there were lines of wagons with 
skin canopies above them. But then once 
more, after every break, came the horse
men, the horsemen, the hundreds and the 
thousands and the tens of thousands, slow
ly, ceaselessly, silently drifting from the 
East to the West. The long day passed, 
the light waned, and the shadows fell; but 
still the great broad stream was flowing by. 

But the night brought a new and even 
stranger sight. Simon had marked bun
dles of fagots upon the backs of many of 
the led horses, and now he saw their use. 
A l l over the great plain, red pin-points 
gleamed through the darkness, which grew 
and brightened into flickering columns of 
flame. So far as he could see both to east 
and west the fires extended, until they were 
but points of light in the furthest distance. 
White stars shone in the vast heavens 
above, red ones in the great plain below. 
A n d from every side rose the low, confused 
murmur of voices, with the lowing of oxen 
and the neighing of horses.' 

Simon had been a soldier and a man of 
affairs before ever he forsook the world, 
and the meaning of all that he had seen 
was clear to him. History told him how 
the Roman world had ever been assailed by 
fresh swarms of Barbarians, coming from 
the outer darkness, and that the Eastern 
Empire had already, in its fifty years of ex
istence since Constantine had moved the 
capital of the world to the shores of the 
Bosphorus, been tormented in the same 
way. Gepidse and Heruli , Ostrogoths 
and Sarmatians, he was familiar with them 
all. What the advanced sentinel of E u 
rope had seen from this lonely outlying 
hil l , was a fresh swarm breaking in upon 
the empire, distinguished only from the 
others by its enormous, incredible size, and 
by the strange aspect of the warriors who 
composed it. He alone, of all civilized 
men, knew of the approach of this dreadful 
shadow, sweeping like a heavy storm-cloud 
from the unknown depths of the East. He 
thought of the little Roman posts along 
the Dneister, of the ruined Dacian wall of 
Trajan behind them, and then of the scat
tered, defenceless villages which lay with no 
thought of danger over all the open coun
try which stretched down to the Danube. 
Could he but give them the alarm! Was 
it not, perhaps, for that very end that God 
had guided him to the wilderness. 

Then suddenly he remembered his Arian 
neighbor, who dwelt in the cave beneath 
him. Once or twice during the last year 
he had caught a glimpse of his tall, bent 
figure hobbling round to examine the traps 
which he laid for quails and partridges. 
O n one occasion they had met at the brook; 
but the old theologian waved him away, as 
if he were a leper. What did he think now 
of this strange happening? Surely their 
differences might be forgotten at such a 
moment. He stole down the side of the 
hi l l , and made his way to his fellow-her
mit's cave. 

But there was a terrible silence as he ap
proached it. H i s heart sank at that deadly 
stillness in the little valley. N o glimmer of 
light came from the cleft in the rocks. He 
entered and called, but no answer came 
back. Then, with flint, steel, and the dry 
grass which he used for tinder, he struck a 
spark, and blew it into a blaze. The old 
hermit, his white hair dabbled with crim
son, lay sprawling across the floor. The 
broken crucifix, with which his head had 
been beaten in, lay in splinters across him. 
Simon had dropped on his knees beside 
him, straightening his contorted limbs, and 
muttering the office for the dead, when the 
thud of a horse's hoofs was heard ascending 
the little valley which led to the hermit's 
cell. The dry grass had burned down, and 
Simon crouched trembling in the darkness, 
pattering prayers to the Virg in that his 
strength might be upheld. 

It may have been that the newcomer had 
seen the gleam of the light, or it may have 
been that he had heard from his comrades 
of the old man whom they had murdered, 
and that his curiosity had led him to the 
spot. H e stopped his horse outside the 
cave, and Simon, lurking in the shadows 
within, had a fair view of him in the'moon-
light. He slipped from his saddle, fastened 
the bridle to a root, and then stood peering 
through the opening of the cell. He was a 
very short, thick man, with a dark face, 
which was gashed with three cuts upon 
either side. H i s small eyes were sunk deep 
in his head, showing like black holes in the 
heavy, flat, hairless face. H i s legs were 
short and very bandy, so that he waddled 
uncouthly as he walked. 

Simon crouched in the darkest angle, and 
he gripped in his hand that same knotted 
cudgel which the dead theologian had once 



Snow-Burden 553 

raised against him. As that hideous stoop
ing head advanced into the darkness of the 
cell, he brought the staff down upon it with 
all the strength of his right arm, and then, 
as the stricken savage fell forward upon his 
face, he struck madly, again and again, 
until the shapeless figure lay l imp and 
still. One roof covered the first slain of 
Europe and of Asia. 

Simon's veins were throbbing and quiver
ing with the unwonted joy of action. A l l 
the energy stored up in those years of re
pose came in a flood at this moment of 
need. Standing in the darkness of the cell, 
he saw, as in a map of fire, the outlines of 
the great Barbaric host, the line of the 
river, the position of the settlements, the 
means by which they might be warned. 
Silently he waited in the shadow until the 
moon had sunk. Then he flung himself 
upon the dead man's horse, guided it down 
the gorge, and set forth in a gallop across 
the plain. 

There were fires on every side of him; 
but he kept clear of the rings of light. 
Round each he could see, as he passed, the 
circle of sleeping warriors, with the long 
lines of picketed horses. M i l e after mile 
and league after league stretched that huge 
encampment. A n d then, at last, he had 
reached the open plain which led to the 
river, and the fires of the invaders were but 

a dull smoulder against the black eastern 
sky. Ever faster and faster he sped across 
the steppe, like a single fluttered leaf which 
whirls before the storm. Even as the 
dawn whitened the sky behind him, it 
gleamed also upon the broad river in front, 
and he flogged his weary horse through the 
shallows, until he plunged into its full yel
low tide. 

So it was that, as the young Roman cen
turion—Caius Crassus—made his morning 
round in the Fort of Tyras he saw a single 
horseman, who rode toward him from the 
river. Weary and spent, drenched with 
water and caked with dirt and sweat, both 
horse and man were at the last stage of their 
endurance. With amazement the Roman 
watched their progress, and recognized in 
the ragged, swaying figure, with flying hair 
and staring eyes, the hermit of the Eastern 
desert. He ran to meet him, and caught 
him in his arms as he reeled from the 
saddle. 

"Wha t is it, then ? " he asked. "Wha t is 
your news?" 

But the hermit could only point at the 
rising sun. " T o arms!" he croaked. " T o 
arms! The day of wrath is come!" A n d 
as he looked, the Roman saw—far across 
the river—a great dark shadow, which 
moved slowly over the distant plain. 

S N O W - B U R D E N 

B y E d i t h M . T h o m a s 

T H E Y bear the burden of the snow— 
They bear it with a patient grace, 

The drooping trees! Yet well they know 
A melting hour comes on apace. 

A h , if but Time, that crowns me white, 
A n equal clemency would show, 

Then, I some soft, mild day or night, 
Would drop the burden of the snow! 



T O W N M E E T I N G D A Y 

B y S i d n e y M . C h a s e 

I L L U S T R A T I O N S B Y T H E A U T H O R 

S H A G G Y gray horse, draw
ing an old farmer in a m u d : 

splashed Democrat wagon, 
p l o u g h e d t h r o u g h the 

l l j f p & f ^ f ^ J ^ depths of a New England 
£^SrU*»3r^a country road. A March chill 
was in the air, and the dark hemlocks still 
held ragged patches of snow and ice. Pres
ently he came abreast of a white-painted 
farm-house. In the barn-yard, busy about 
his chores, was a grim-visaged man in over
alls. The driver steered his horse to the 
roadside, and pulled on the reins. 

" W h o a ! " he called. 
"Ready fer town meetin', A a r o n ? " 
The man in overalls looked up, slowly 

straightened his rusty length, and spat 
scornfully at the wood-pile. 

" I dunno's I be, H i r am," he said. 
"Sho! Riled ye some, Joel's beatin' ye 

fer dog officer last year, I cal'late!" 
The other came toward the wagon, and 

lifting one muddy boot, placed it carefully 
on the hub of a wheel. 

" 'Tain' t thet, Hiram, but I swan t' man! 
We can't git nothin' ' t this end o' the town. 
The see-lickmen dumps our taxes onto 
them bogholes o' roads in the South Par
ish, with this turnpike fairly spilin' fer a few 
loads o' gravel. They got a load o' new
fangled books intew the lib'ry, an' when 
Almiry goes thar, the' ain't none never in. 
A n ' now"—-he exploded—"the old 'To r 
rent' ain't good enough fer 'em, an' nothin' 
tew it but they must buy one o' them sody 
factories, a chemical enjine, they call it! I 
don't want no part in sech crazy doin's!" 

" E f you want to vote fer see-lickmen, 
you better hurry up V git suthin' warm," 
observed Hi ram; "it 's consid'able sharp." 

The other glanced unseeingly at the wood
pile, and then expectantly down the road. 

" H o l d on a minute, H i , " he said hur
riedly, as he started toward the house; " I 
guess I ' l l go along." 

Throughout its sparsely settled length, 
the little township was alive with interest. 
The day of the year had come. Over the 
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freezing country roads ancient vehicles, 
filled with shrewd-faced farmers, creaked 
joyfully toward the " Centre." A s the sev
eral roads converged upon the town-house, 
the caravan grew, and old friends—and 
enemies—nodded mutual recognition. 

"Thar ' s Nate E l l i s , " said one sandy-
bearded driver. " H e a r he riggers to git 
tree warden ag'in. Says he's got his stick
ers all printed complete fer thutty-five 
cents, an' won't buy nobody nothin' ." 

" ' F he don't do no better 'n what he 
done last year, thet 's al l he's wuth," re
marked another. 

"He l lo , here's Uncle Joab a-comin'. 
Hear 'bout his catchin' the old stray hoss 
'n ' drivin' him int' the pound ? Hoss died, 
an' Joab couldn't find nobody 't owned 
him, so he hed to pay fer buryin' of him 
himself! Cost him a dollar 'n ' a quarter, 
'n ' nigh broke his heart!" 

The mud-spattered cavalcade jolted past 
the " C o m m o n " and the white meeting
house, and bore down upon the bleak 
structure that served as "opera-house" 
and town-hall. The solemn horses were 
moored along the fences and in the sheds 
back of the meeting-house; and down the 
rows of ancient top-buggies and Democrat 
wagons their owners gathered in little 
groups, renewing friendships and shrewdly 
"figgerin" ' chances for a " 'propriation" 
on their pet highway. 

"Hear you been dreenin' your swamp 
medder lot " 

" Wa-al , yes, I never cut more 'n five ton 
o' hay " 

" E f you turn under the stubble 'n ' sow a 
green crop of oats, V then plant yer 
pertaters " 

" I done thet last year, 'n ' this year I 
cal'late to raise a marster crop o' corn " 

"The t Bear H i l l road is the all-firedest 
wust piece I ever see. E f the see-lickmen 
won't do nothin' " 

"Oughter git Aaron t' stan' up in town 
meetin' 'n ' oppose ye—town '11 vote any
thing ef A a r o n ' s only ag'in it! Haw, 
haw!" 
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" D o w n t' the Corners t'other day I 
swapped that spavined roan mare fer " 

Meanwhile the tide was setting toward 
the doorway, and presently a stream of 
rough-coated, barn-scented farmers was 
surging into the hall. Inside it seemed 
almost colder than out-doors, though two 
immense stoves were doing their best to 
cheer the bleak interior. Around these 
roaring furnaces buckskin gloves were 
stripped off, and stiffened fingers thrust 
toward the heat; and while the thawing -
out progressed, knots of bearded politi
cians nodded, chuckling, over some clever 
bit of "log-roll ing." 

As the room filled, the political tempera
ture rose; little groups of voters drew apart 
with lowered voices; shrewd plots matured; 
and the thronged, smoke-laden room grew 
tense with expectation. 

O n the stage, seated at tables, were 
several men, one with a big book of records. 
Presently he rose, and through the buzz of 
talk came three sharp raps upon the table. 
A hush fell, and the vacant places on set
tees were quickly filled, though in the rear 
many still stood. T a l k ceased, and atten
tive faces turned toward the town clerk, 
a meager little man, who proceeded to 
read the warrant. 

As the monotonous list of articles to be 
acted upon—which every one knew by 
heart—droned on to the end, the clerk 
announced: 

"Article One. T o choose a moder-ay-
tor to preside at said meeting." 

Then he added solemnly: 
"Prepar' and for'ard your ballots fer 

moder-ay-tor!" 
A great shuffling of feet began as a line 

of farmers, each with a mysterious slip of 
paper, worked its way toward the stage, 
where each importantly deposited his slip 
in what appeared to be an old contribution-
box borrowed from the meeting-house. As 
each voted, his name was called by the 
clerk, and checked by the selectmen. When 
the last man had passed, the contribution-
box was overturned upon the table before 
the selectmen, who counted the slips of 
paper. 

Presently the clerk announced pom
pously: 

"Whole number of votes for moder-ay-
tor, eighty-six; nec'sary fer choice forty-

four; Ichabod N . Peaslee hes eighty-six, 
'n ' I declar' him u-nanimously elected!" 

Out in the audience a stocky, red-beard
ed man arose, and, removing his hat, made 
his way to the platform. 

He took his place amid a tumult of noise, 
and dealt the table a resounding bang. 
Then he swept the room with a leisurely 
eye. 

" ' C o r d i n ' t ' good ol ' custom, 't might be 
safer to open this meetin' with prayer," he 
said dryly. 

It was accordingly voted. 
" E f there's any preacher present—" 

suggested the moderator. 
There was an embarrassing pause. 
" A i n ' t any brother wil l in ' t' lead the 

meetin' in prayer?" 
N o response. A longer pause. 
"Mis te r Mod'raytor," came a voice, " I 

motion't we reconsider!" and while a slight 
titter ran around the room, the motion was 
solemnly put and carried. 

The moderator scrutinized the warrant, 
frowningly, through his spectacles. 

" E f there's no objection we'll take up 
Article T w o , " he said. 

His ponderous forefinger came to a stop 
at the proper paragraph. 

"The t article reads 'to choose all nec'
sary 'n ' usual town officers fer the ensuin' 
year.' Prepar' 'n ' for'ard your ballots fer 
fust see-lickman. I declar' the polls open!" 
Bang! 

Stolid, whiskered men; keen, wiry men; 
awkward youths in unaccustomed "store 
clothes"; silent and serious, laughing and 
" blaggarding "—the line plodded past the 
contribution-box, each man holding a slip 
of paper (hurriedly distributed by friends of 
the candidates) with a grip that showed the 
value attached to his right to vote. 

" H e v all voted that wish? Then I de
clar' the polls closed!" Whack! 

Tellers counted the votes, and the mod
erator announced to an intent audience 
that the "fust see-lickman" had been re
elected. 

A l l forenoon a steady line of voters crept 
past the contribution-box. There were 
some lively contests as the extraordinary 
list of officers was chosen—from "see-lick-
men" down through constables, fence-
viewers, field drivers, surveyors of lumber, 
measurers of wood and bark, to pound-
keeper and dog officer. 
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Elsewhere in the smoke-laden room a 
great rumble of conversation arose from 
changing groups of voters, who filled the 
pauses by gathering at a table in one corner 
to consume cakes and candy, and deadly 
colored "soft drinks." 

Meanwhile the women of the town were 
busy in the meeting-house. Finally the 
moderator extracted a great silver watch, 
peered anxiously at it through his steel-
rimmed spectacles, and shut it with a 
snap. 

" T h e chair awaits a motion to a'journ 
fer dinner," he declared briskly. " I hear 
't the ladies is 'bout ready fer us over t' the 
vestry." 

" I move we a'journ tell quarter past 
one!" yelled a voter, and the meeting dis
solved through the doorway like a spring 
freshet when the ice goes out. 

Across the Common the stream swept, 
and bore down upon long tables loaded 
with boiled ham, baked beans, apple, 
mince, and many-storied Washington pies, 
and steaming pitchers of coffee. Somewhat 
later, contentedly puffing "general store" 
cigars, furnished by the successful candi
dates of the morning, the procession strag
gled forth to gossip in the horse-sheds or 
the entrance to the town-house, in the placid 
comfort that only a good dinner and a 
cigar can give. 

Finally pipes were emptied, cigar butts 
flung away, and the throng poured into 
the hall, full of zest for the struggles 
of the afternoon. Galleries filled with 
lively school-girls and their serious-faced 
mothers, equally keen for the combat 
below. 

A t one-fifteen, the moderator smote the 
table. 

"Wha t is the pleasure of the meetin'?" 
" M o v e we take up Article F i v e ! " 
"Sekind the motion." 
'' Those - in - favor - say - ' Aye'—opposed-

' No'—it's-a-vote-'n'-I-so-declar'-it!" 
There was a rustle of pages as every man 

turned to the town reports in his printed 
pamphlet. 

A violent little man precipitated himself 
into the aisle, and waved an accusing finger 
at the first report. Faces swung toward 
him, and a snicker of anticipation ran 
around the room. 

" I 'd like to en-quire, M r . Moder-ay-tor," 
he stormed, "ef this town is a-collectin' 

tramps! Th i s book says we've took care o' 
nine hunderd V forty-three the past year, 
' n ' I figger thet ain't nigh a l l ! The over
seer o' the poor ' s fed 'em on salt fish 'n ' a 
mess o' baked beans Saturd'y nights, an' 
charges the town twenty-three cents fer 
each on 'em! Why , M r . Moder-ay-tor, 
't thet profit, he k in buy a pianner fer his 
durned tramp hotel!" 

Applause swept the room, while the mod
erator pounded for order. 

Into the confusion a tall Yankee in a 
back seat arose. 

"Mis te r Mod-er-ay-tor!" he drawled. 
" I want tew show them tramps dew hos
pitality! When he ain't to hum, the over
seer 'lows tramps tew git grub t' the gin'ral 
store. Now, I motion 't the town build 
hoss sheds behind the tramp house. 
Bum-by some tramp might come along 
with a hoss ' n ' wagin!" 

A roar of laughter, pierced with cries of 
"Question! " followed. When the turmoil 
lessened, the report was accepted. 

After this flurry all went well until one of 
the selectmen unguardedly rose to advo
cate that the town constables patrol beats. 
He understood " they done it over t' Walnut 
Junction, 'n ' he thought ' t would be a good 
idee." 

A chill silence greeted his efforts, un
til Hi ram, deliberately, without a smile, 
rose to voice the sentiments of the ma
jority. 

"Mis t e r Mod' raytor ," he began, " I mo
tion wre 'propriate a hunderd dollars to buy 
two hosses. E f the see-lickmen cal'lates 
t' have Obed Runnells ' n ' Job Parsons pa
trol the hull length of this town, anybody 
thet's 's tarnal s low 's they be has sartinly 
got to be mounted!" 

He subsided amid laughter. So did the 
dignified selectman. The subject dropped. 

From the reports, the meeting turned to 
the appropriations for the coming year. 
After voting a general sum for the high
ways, the fun began. 

The aggrieved Aaron opened the ball. 
"Mis te r Moder-ay-tor," he began, " I ' d 

like to ask fer a hunderd dollars to fix up 
the Swamp Holler road, just below our 
school-house. It's the wust piece o' road 
in the hull county. It's full o' rocks, V 
mud up t' the axles, 'n ' t'other day I see 
two hogs mired in the mud tryin' t' git 
across ' t !" 
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The moderator recognized M r . Higgins, 
and the fiery critic of tramps jumped into 
the fray. 

" I ' m ag'in any special 'propriation fer 
thet boghole!" he bellowed. "Thet slough 
hes cost the voters o' this town four dol
lars 'n ' nine cents a foot—I measured it 
out, myself. Thet's where our taxes goes! 
The sup'rintendent o' thet deestric' don't 
know nothin' 'bout road-buildin'. He 
don't do nothin' but dump on rocks 'n ' 
then rake 'em off ag'in. He " 

" M r . Mod'raytor!" interrupted a big 
red-faced voter, the highway superintend
ent. " I rise to a p'int of order! The 
gentleman couldn't tell a good road, ef he 
see one, frum a cor-ju-roy road through 
hell " 

Bang! "Gentleman's out of order!" 
shouted the moderator. 

" I ' m in good enough order to l i c k — " 
and cheering drowned the rest. The battle 
was on. A fat little man, with a propitia
tory air, secured the floor. 

" M r . Mod'raytor," he declared, "thet 
road is allers bad, but it's gen'ally wuss. 
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We all use the roads, 'n ' our time is 
val'able. I ain't like some thet '11 vote 
a thing down 'cause somebody's goin' t' 
make a dollar out of it. Every one ' t lives 
on thet road is good taxpayers, 'n ' they 
all go to meetin' reg'lar but one, V he 
told me he would ef the town 'd fix up 
the road!" (There was a breeze of laugh
ter.) " I guess, Mister Chairman, thet we 
kin build roads's good's Eye-talians from 
Italy!" 

" I move a amendment," yelled M r . H ig 
gins, "thet we raise fifty dollars, 'stead of a 
hunderd!" 

"Vote it down!" shouted Aaron's 
friends. 

The amendment was lost by a volley of 
"Noes ! " 

" Wa'al , Gentlemen," the moderator ob
served, with a cynical grin, "you've voted 
not to raise fifty dollars. Only thing you 
k in do now, 's I see, is to vote forty-nine 
dollars 'n ' ninety-nine cents!" 

It was a pretty trick. O n Aaron's side 
jaws dropped and amazed voters stared 
at each other. It was true. Could noth-
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ing be done? A babel of argument and 
wrath broke forth, in the midst of which 
somebody moved it be "indefinitely post
poned," and the crowd carried it with a 
whoop. 

A m i d a shout of laughter, Aaron sat 
down. There were no more special ap
propriations for highways. The other 
appropriations went through with desul
tory fighting. Somebody wranted an item
ized account of expenses under " M i s 
cellaneous," and the selectmen said next 
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year they would bring it " i n a wrheel-
barrer." 

The moderator read the next Article: 
" T o see ef the town wil l vote to 'propri-

ate the dog tax to the public l ib ' ry ." 
Somebody moved that it be appropriated 

same as last year. 
"There might be some objection to put-

tin' thet motion," the chairman said dryly. 
"I t ain't gen'ally known, but the dog officer 
last year stole the tax, 'n ' then went on a 
drunk 'n ' blowed it all i n ! " 
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Amid cheers and stamping the motion 
was withdrawn, and a proper one offered. 

Smarting under his previous defeat, 
Aaron arose. 

" E f thet lib'ry don't do others no more 
good 'n it doos me," he observed, " i t ain't 
wuth a tax on kittens, let alone dogs. I 
ain't took a book out to read in ten years, 
'n ' when I do, one I want ain't never in! 
Jonas Doolittle wuz tellin' me he arst fer 
a book one day, 'n ' the librarian said 
't warn't in. 'Set here fer me V keep 

shop a spell,' s's she to Jonas, 'while I go 
over t' the store 'n ' git me a dress pat
tern.' Jonas done so, 'n ' while he wuz 
w raitin' he looks 'round, 'n ' durned ef he 
didn't find thet same identical book on 
a shelf!" 

"Mis ter Mod'raytor," rasped a sober, 
thin-lipped individual, in a shiny black 
frock-coat. "What 's this I hear 'bout the 
dawg officer chargin' the town four dollars 
tew collect the tax? E f he can't git the 
money, law pervides he k in k i l l the dawg. 
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' I ' d like to en-quire, M r . Moder-rtjp-tor," he stormed, " ef this town is a-collectin' 
tramps ! " — P a g e 556. 

Good thing, tew. I hate dawgs wuss 'n 
pizen—wouldn't be bit by one fer twenty-
five dollars, V " 

"Deacon, I cal'late you're out of order!" 
reproved the moderator. 

"Wa ' a l , I motion the dawg officer en
force the law!" the deacon sputtered. 

" M i g h t 's well vote fer the assessors to 
assess the taxes!" yelled some one. 

"Might vote wuss'n thet!" came an an
swer, amid great laughter and stamping. 

Then the motion was solemnly put and 
carried. 

The moderator drew a large red hand
kerchief from his pocket, wiped the per
spiration from his shiny head, and drew 

a long breath. Then 
he read the next Ar
ticle: 

" T o see ef the town 
wi l l vote to a b o l i s h 
deestrick schools a n d 
b u i l d a large school 
near the centre of the 
town." 

It was an old and 
bitterly fought ques
tion. A young farmer 
led off for centraliza
tion. He showed the 
advantages in econ
omy of effort, be t te r 
teachers, and reduced 
e x p e n s e s . He ridi
culed the quarrels un
der the district school 
system, and ended by 
saying that " i f he be
l i e v e d in a personal 
devil as his f a the r s 
did he would say that 
tie c r e a t e d d i s t r i c t 
schools." 

The older men had 
been g r o w i n g angry 
under the scathing at
tack, and now an old 
A n d r e w J a c k s o n 
Democrat, with a white 
beard and an eagle eye, 
rose to reply. 

"Mis te r Moder-tzy-
tor, sir," he said. " E f 
our fathers b'leeved in 
a personal devil, some 
o' their sons has been 

actin' up tew it ever sence!" (A titter 
ran around the room.) "I 've heered my 
young friend's remarks with pleasure. 
They sounded kind o' nat'ral, 'cause he's 
been a-sayin' of 'em over ev'ry year. We 
ain't needed tew use 'em, so he's hed a 
good chance tew practise. Aour grand
fathers done some putty good things, 'n ' 
I cal'late they're good enough fer me!" 
(Applause.) " H e says us old fellers is 
'triggin' the wheels o' progress,' 'n ' thet 
aour deestrick schools 'ain't fit tew keep 
cattle in . ' Scriptur' says suthin' about 
'the prudent man foreseeth the evil 'n ' 
hideth himself,' so I say let's fix 'em up 
right, V not throw 'em away, complete! 
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The schools is b e t t e r 
'n ' they w u z twenty 
yea r s ago, 'n ' we k in 
run 'em better 'n any 
durn committee. Le 's 
keep the power whar' 
i t b 1 o n g s — i n the 
h a n d s o' the people! 
He talks 'bout q u a r 
r e l s : wa'al, some has 
family quarrels—does 
he w a n t tew abolish 
families?" (A v o i c e : 
"Yes , if there's a n y 
thing better!") "Wa 'a l , 
/ don't c a l ' l a t e tew 
throw my wife int' the 
s t ree t , if I kin git a 
better one! N o , Mister 
Moder-ay-tor, I d o n ' t 
b'leeve none in abolish-
in ' families, nor dees-
trick schools, nor any 
old i n s t i t u t i o n thet's 
p r o v e d a blessin'. I 
hope the town '11 vote 
tew k e e p the schools 
where aour grandfath
ers 'n ' aour gre't-grand-
fathers got their larnin', 
V if we dew, I 'd say, 
same's Simeon d o n e : 
' Lord, now lettest thou 
thy servant depart in 
peace, accordin' tew thy 
word! ' " and the old fel
low sank into his seat. 

A storm of applause 
and stamping followed, 
while the m o d e r a t o r 
pounded in vain for order. The younger 
man's clever argument was hopelessly shat
tered against the popular appeal of the old 
man. While the latter sat, breathing fast 
and wiping the perspiration from his fore
head, the vote was taken, and a tumult of 
"Noes!" proclaimed his victory. With a 
smile the old fellow relaxed into his seat. 
He had spoken for his generation. The 
needful changes must come with his sons 
and grandsons. 

Many of the Articles ran off smooth
ly, and the business was drawing to a 
close. 

The afternoon was spent, and the pale 
March sunlight fell in level rays through 

H e seized a chair a n d poised it above the tumult. " S e t d o w n ! " he thun
d e r e d . — P a g e 562. 

the high western windows. In an exag
gerated stillness the tired moderator read 
Article Twenty-two: 

" T o see ef the town wil l vote to sell the 
old hand fire-enjine' Torrent ' and purchase 
a new chemical enjine." 

Both sides drew a long breath before the 
battle. 

"Mister Moderator!" 
It was the bugle call to charge. A n alert 

young farmer was on his feet. 
" T h i s town hes been a back-number 

long enough! I heerd Mose Runnells 
down t' the store t'other night boastin' we 
didn't hev no town debt, V Gosh knows 
we ain't got nothin' else, neither! They 
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ain't no one 'n this town old enough t' 
rec'lect when the old 'Torrent ' got to a 
fire 'n time t' do any good! Thet lively 
turtle of ourn ain't no better 'n a funeral 
procession. Last fire we hed, she 'most 
got thar', but thet didn't help none, 'cause 
them sturdy veterans hed hed a blow
out night before 'n ' they was so plumb 
winded haulin' the enjine, they couldn't 
pump a stream strong enough to bust the 
winders, 'n ' somebody hed to do it with 
an axe!" 

The crowd shouted with glee, and Aaron 
took up the challenge. 

" I dunno whar' this extravagance is 
a-goin' to s top!" he began solemnly. 
"Thet sody-manufactory 'd cost more 'n 
five hunderd dollars, 'n ' we got t' buy 
hosses a-top o' thet! Thet's a-goin' to 
increase my taxes more 'n sixty cents, 'n ' 
I ain't hed sixty cents 'n my pocket fer 
two weeks!" 

" H i d e yer pants 'n the woodshed, 'n ' yer 
wife won't find 'em!" yelled a voice. 

Scowling at the interruption, he con
tinued: 

"I say, Mister Moder-ay-tor, it's better 
t' burn an old outlyin' barn some'ars once 
'n a dog's age, 'n 'tis to run the town int' 
the poorhouse! Es fer outlyin' deestricks, 
I never see a cornfield y i t ' t didn't hev out
side rows!" 

The old man finished, and sat down, 
belligerently. 

A young voter dashed into the breach. 
" I s'pose there's some in this town, M r . 

Chairman," he said, "thet would oppose 
takin' a gold dollar, ef you offered it to 'em 
fer seventy-five cents! I 'd like t' know 
what the gentleman has got ag'in the 
farmers o' this town, 't he wants their 
buildin's to burn down! I cal'late the 
gentleman must be one o' the survivors 
o' them enjine-house suppers. Thet's a 
turrible dangerous life. I knowed a fire
man once in awful danger — he almost 
got wet!" 

"Outside or inside?" yelled a sympa
thizer. 

" Outside, o' course—he was wet through 
inside long ago! Them firemen'd git full 
goin' under a sour apple tree. But thet 
ain't the wust. M y shed ketched afire one 
day, 'n ' I hollered t' one o' the fire depart
ment 't was pickin ' pears 'n the next lot t' 
come over an' help put 'er out, 'n ' all he 

done was t' yell back, ' T h e damn thing ain't 
wuth i t ! ' " 

" T h e gentleman is a l i a r ! " shouted a 
red-faced fireman. 

The audience rose to its feet and yelled! 
In the riot that followed, the moderator 
was equal to the occasion. He dropped 
his useless gavel, seized a chair, and poised 
it above the tumult. 

"Set down!" he thundered at the 
crowd. " T h e last man standin' up gits 
this!" 

Everybody dropped into seats. 
When quiet was partly restored, Hiram 

gained the floor. 
" T h e ' ain't been no great o' fires 'n this 

town, 's I k in rec'lect," he said. " I own 
a consid'able property, an' I dunno's I'd 
feel any safer with a chemical enjine than I 
do now r." 

"No th in ' like good insurance!" put in a 
voice. 

Hiram grinned. 
" T h e old 'Torrent ' ain't been out fer 

nigh onto six months," he went on, "an' 
last fire we hed, Eben Davis's barn burnt 
clean t' the ground, 'count o' there bein' a 
settin' hen on the enjine, 'n ' nobody didn't 
want to disturb her!" 

" T h e old tub might jest 's well stay t' 
home, anyway," shouted the first speaker. 
" U p to Andy Payson's they got the hose 
in the well, 'side o' the house, 'n ' the wind 
shifted, V they come mighty nigh losin' 
the gol-durned enjine! Don't need no in
surance on buildin's—place to put thet is 
on the enjine!" 

"Did lose the one over t' Green Valley!" 
interrupted a shrill voice. "Enjine-house 
ketched afire one night, 'n ' burned the oF 
hand-tub up complete!" 

"Question! question!" yelled the crowd. 
" A l l in favor o' sellin' the old enjine 

'n ' buyin' a chemical—" began the mod
erator. 

"Everybody up!" shouted the younger 
men. 

"—say ' A y e ! ' " he finished. 
A mighty thunder of " A y e s " shook the 

roof. 
"Opposed ' N o ! ' " 
There was a feeble chorus of "Noes," 

and the struggle of the day was over. 
The weary audience began to straggle 

out, pausing to nod or exchange a word 
with a friend—or late enemy. The ap-
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parent bitterness melted away before the Hi ram unhitched the patient horse and 
gibes of the moderator, as he auctioned off climbed stiffly into the wagon. Aaron 
to the lowest bidder the doubtful privilege mounted beside him, and pulled up the 
of collecting the taxes. Then he paused heavy buffalo robe. 
and surveyed the meeting. N o word was spoken as they jolted off 

"Is there any other bus'ness to come be- over the frozen ruts, past the black patch of 
fore this meetin '?" he inquired. " T h e n hemlocks, and turned into the road for 
a motion to a'journ's in order. It's gittin' home. 
late, 'n ' chores hes got to be done." Presently Hiram flicked his shaggy horse 

" I motion we a'journ!" shouted the smartly with the whip, and chuckled to 
crowd, and the meeting dissolved. himself. 

" G i t ap along!" he said. 
Outside, the long shadow of the meeting- " W a ' a l , " said Aaron, answering the 

house spire fell across the little Common, other's unspoken thought, " I dunno. 
The chill of twilight penetrated heavy They don't hev no sech town meetin's 
overcoats. Aaron turned up his collar and nowdays 's they ust to hev, Hiram, when 
arranged the muffler about his neck, while you 'n ' me wuz boys!" 

"Wa ' a l , . . . they don't hev no sech town meetin's nowdays. " 



Drawn by A. I. Keller. 

So far the y o u n g fellow h a d not m o v e d nor offered a word in defence .—Page 573. 



K E N N E D Y S Q U A R E 
B Y F. H O P K I N S O N S M I T H 

I L L U S T R A T I O N S B Y A . I . K E L L E R 

K e n n e d y Square , i n the late fifties, was a place of birds and trees and flowers; of rude stone 
benches, sagging arbors smothered in vines, and cool d i r t paths bordered by sweet-smelling box. 
G i a n t magnol ias filled the air wi th their fragrance, and c l i m b i n g roses played hide-and-seek among 
the rai l ings of the ro t t ing fence. A l o n g the shaded walks laughing boys and girls romped a l l day, 
with hoop and ba l l , at tended by o ld b lack mammies in white aprons and gayly colored bandannas; 
while in the more secluded corners, sheltered by protect ing shrubs, happy lovers sat and ta lked, t ired 
wayfarers rested w i t h hats off, and staid o ld gentlemen read by the hour, their noses in their books. 

Outs ide of a l l this color, perfume, and old-t ime cha rm; outside the grass-line and the r ickety 
wooden fence that f ramed them i n , ran an uneven pavement splashed wi th cool shadows and stained 
wi th green m o u l d . Here , i n summer , the watermelon m a n stopped his cart; and there, in winter, upon 
its broken br icks , o ld M o s e s unhooked his bucket of oysters and ceased for a moment his d ron ing ca l l . 

O n the shady side of the square, and half h idden in ivy , was a N o a h ' s A r k church , topped by a 
quaint belfry ho ld ing a bel l that had not r ung for years, and faced by a c lock-d ia l a l l weather-stains 
and cracks, a round w h i c h t ravel led a single rusty hand . I n its shadow to the right lay the home of 
the archdeacon, a stately mans ion wi th C o r i n t h i a n co lumns reaching to the roof and sur rounded by a 
spacious garden filled w i th damask roses and bushes of sweet syringa. T o the left crouched a 
row of d ingy houses bui l t of b r ick , their i ron balconies hung in flowering vines, the windows glis
tening wi th panes of wavy glass purp led by age. 

O n the sunny side of the square, opposite the church , were more houses, h igh and l o w : one a l l 
garden, filled w i t h broken-nosed statues h id ing behind s t i l l more magnolias; and another a l l ve
randa and honeysuckle , b ig rocking-chai rs and swinging hammocks ; and st i l l others wi th porticos 
curtained by white jasmine or V i r g i n i a creeper.—The Fortunes oj Oliver Horn. 

j N the precise day on which 
this story o p e n s — some 
sixty or more years ago, to 
be exact—a bullet-headed, 
merry-eyed, mahogany-col
ored young darky stood on 

the top step of an old-fashioned, high-stoop 
house, craning his head up and down and 
across Kennedy Square in the effort to get 
the first glimpse of his master, St. George 
Wilmot Temple, attorney and counsellor-
at-law, who was expected home from a 
ducking trip down the bay. 

Whether it was the need of this very diet, 
or whether St. George had felt a sudden 
longing for the out-of-doors, is a matter of 
doubt, but certain it is that some weeks be
fore the very best shot in the county had 
betaken himself to the Eastern Shore of 
Maryland, accompanied by his guns, his 
four dogs, and two or three choice men of 
fashion—young bloods of the time—men 
with whom we shall become better ac
quainted as these chronicles go on—there 
to search for the toothsome and elusive can
vas-back for which his State was famous. 

That the darky was without a hat and in 
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his shirt-sleeves, and it winter—the middle 
of January, really—the only warm thing 
about him being the green baize apron 
tied about his waistj his customary livery 
when attending to his morning duties— 
did not trouble him in the least. Marse 
George might come any minute, and he 
wanted to be the first to welcome him. 

For the past few weeks Todd had had the 
house to himself. Coal-black Aunt Jemi
ma, with her knotted pig-tails, capacious 
bosom, and unconfined waist, forty years 
his senior and ten shades darker in color, 
looked after the pots and pans, it is true, to 
say nothing of a particular spit on which 
her master's joints and game'were roasted; 
but the upper part of the house, which cov
ered the drawing-room, dining-room, bed
room, and dressing-room in the rear, as well 
as the outside of the dwelling, including 
even the green-painted front door and the 
slant of white marble steps that dropped to 
the brick sidewalk, were the especial prop
erty of the chocolate-colored darky. 

T o these duties was added the exclusive 
care of the master himself—a care which 
gave the boy the keenest delight, and which 
embraced every service from the drawing 
off of St. George Wilmot Temple's boots to 
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the shortening of that gentleman's slightly 
gray hair; the supervision of his linen, 
clothes, and table, with such side issues as 
the custody of his well-stocked cellar, to 
say nothing of the compounding of various 
combinations, sweet, sour, and strong, the 
betrayal of whose secrets would have cost 
the darky his place. 

" P l a c e " is the word, for T o d d was not 
St. George's slave, but the property of a 
very distinguished, if slightly impoverished, 
gentleman who lived on the Eastern Shore, 
and whose chief source of income was the 
hiring out to his friends and acquaintances 
of just such likely young darkies as Todd— 
a custom common to the impecunious of 
those days. 

As M r . Temple, however, did not come 
under either one of the above-mentioned 
classes—the "slightly impoverished gentle
m a n " never having laid eyes on him in his 
life—the negotiations had to be conducted 
with a certain formality. Todd had there
fore, on his arrival, unpinned from the in
side of his jacket a portentous document 
signed with his owner's name and sealed 
with a red wafer, which after such felici
tous phrases as—"I have the distinguished 
honor," etc.,—gave the boy's age (21), 
weight (140 pounds), and height (5 feet 
10 inches)—all valuable data for identi
fication in case the chattel conceived a 
notion of moving further north (an un
necessary precaution in Todd's case). T o 
this was added the further information 
that the boy had been raised under his 
master's heels, that he therefore knew his 
pedigree, and that his sole and only reason 
for sparing him from his own immediate 
service was the fact that while under St. 
George's care the boy could learn how "to 
wait on quality." 

As to the house itself—the "Temple 
Mans ion , " as it was called—that was as 
much a part of Kennedy Square as the 
giant magnolias gracing the park, or the 
Noah's A r k church, with its quaint belfry 
and cracked bell, which faced its shady 
walks. Nobody, of course, remembered 
how long it had been built—that is, nobody 
then alive—I mean the very date. Such 
authorities as Major Clayton were positive 
that the bricks had been brought from H o l 
land; while Richard Horn, the rising young 
scientist, was sure that all the iron and brass 
work outside were the product of Sheffield; 

but in what year they had all been put to
gether had always been a disputed ques
tion. 

That, however, which was certain and 
beyond doubt, was that St. George's father, 
old General Dorsey Temple, had pur
chased the mansion near the close of the 
preceding century; that he had, with his 
characteristic vehemence, pushed up the 
roof, thrust in two dormer windows, and 
smashed out the rear wall , thus enlarging 
the dining-room and giving increased space 
for a glass-covered porch ending in a 
broad flight of wooden steps descending to 
a rose-garden surrounded by a high brick 
wal l ; that thus encouraged he had widened 
the fireplaces, wainscoted the hall, built a 
new mahogany spider-web staircase lead
ing to his library on the second floor, and 
had otherwise disported himself after the 
manner of a man who, having suddenly 
fallen heir to a big pot of money, had 
continued oblivious to the fact that the 
more holes he punched in its bottom the 
less water would spill over its top. The 
alterations complete, balls, routs, and din
ners followed to such distinguished people 
as Count Rochambeau, the Marquis de 
Castellux, Marquis de Lafayette, and other 
high dignitaries, coming-of-age parties for 
the young bloods—quite English in his 
tastes was the old gentleman—not to men
tion many other extravagances still dis
cussed by the gossips of the day. 

With the general's death—it had oc
curred some twenty years before—the ex
pected had happened. Not only was the 
pot nearly empty, but the various drains 
which it had sustained had so undermined 
the family rent-roll that an equally disas
trous effect had been produced on the man
sion itself—one of the few pieces of prop
erty, by the way, that the father had left to 
his only son and heir unencumbered, ex
cept a suit in chancery from which nobody 
ever expected a penny — the only dry spots 
in St. George's finances being the few 
ground rents remaining from his grand
mother's legacy and the little he could 
pick up at the law. 

It is not to be wondered at, therefore, 
that certain changes and deteriorations 
had taken place inside and out of the 
historic building—changes which never in 
the slightest degree affected the even-tem
pered St. George, who had retained his own 
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private apartments regardless of the rest of 
the house—but changes which, in all justice 
to the irascible old spendthrift, would have 
lifted him out of his grave could he have 
realized their effect and extent. What a 
shock, for instance, would the most punctil
ious man of his time have received when 
he found his front basement rented for a 
law office, to say nothing of a disreputable 
tin sign nailed to a shutter—where in the 
olden time he and his cronies had toasted 
their shins before blazing logs, the toddies 
kept hot on the hearth! A n d what a row 
would he have raised had he known that 
the rose-garden was entirely neglected and 
given over to the dogs and their kennels; 
the library in the second story stripped of 
its books and turned into a guest-chamber, 
and the books themselves consigned to the 
basement; the oak-panelled dining-room 
transformed into a bed-chamber for St. 
George, and the white-and-gold drawing-
room fronting the street reduced to a mere 
living-room where his son and heir made 
merry with his friends! A n d then the 
shrinkages al l about! When a room could 
be dispensed with, it was locked up. When 
a shingle broke loose, it stayed loose; and so 
did the bricks capping the chimneys, and 
the leaky rain-spouts that spattered the 
dingy bricks, as well as the cracks and 
crannies that marred the ceilings and walls. 

And yet so great was Todd's care over 
the outside fittings of the house—details 
which were necessarily in evidence, and 
which determined at a glance the quality of 
the folks inside—that these several crum-
blings, shake-downs, and shrinkages were 
seldom noticed by the passer-by. The old 
adage that a well-brushed hat, a clean col
lar, polished shoes, and immaculate gloves 
—all terminal details—make the well-
dressed man, no matter how shabby or how 
ill-fitting his intermediate apparel, applied, 
according to Todd 's standards, to houses 
as well as Brummels. He it was who 
soused the windows of purple glass, pol
ished the brass knobs, rubbed bright the 
brass knocker and brass balls at the top and 
bottom of the delightful iron railings, to say 
nothing of the white marble steps, which 
he attacked with a slab of sandstone and 
cake of fullers' earth, bringing them to so 
high a state of perfection that one wanted 
to apologize for stepping on them. Thus 
it was that the weather-beaten rain-spouts, 

stained bricks, sagging roof, and blistered 
window-sashes were no longer in evidence. 
Indeed, their very shabbiness so enhanced 
the brilliancy of Todd's handiwork that the 
most casual passers-by were convinced at a 
glance that gentlefolk lived within. 

O n this particular morning, then, Todd 
had spent most of the time since daylight— 
it was now eight o'clock—in the effort to 
descry his master making his way along the 
street, either afoot or by some conveyance, 
his eyes dancing, his ears alert as a rab
bit's, his restless feet marking the limit of 
his eagerness. In his impatience he had 
practised every step known to darkydom 
in single and double shuffle; had patted 
juba on one and both knees, keeping time 
with his heels to the rhythm; had slid 
down and climbed up the railings a dozen 
times, his eye on the turn in the street, 
and had otherwise conducted himself as 

.would any other boy, black or white, who 
was at his wits' end to know what to do 
with the next second of his time. 

Aunt Jemima had listened to the racket 
until she had lost all patience, and at last 
threw up the basement window: 

" Go in an' shet dat do'—'fo' I come up 
dar an' smack ye—'nough ter make a body 
deaf ter hear ye," she called, her black 
shining face dividing the curtains. " H o w 
you know he's a-comin' ? " 

T o d d leaned over the railing and peered 
down: "Mis te r Harry Rutter done tol' me 
—said dey all 's a-comin'—de jedge an' 
Doctor Teackle an' Marse George an' de 
hull kit an' bil in ' . Dey's been gone mos' 
two weeks now,—dey's a-comin' I tell ye— 
be yere any minute." 

" I b'liebe dat when I sees it. Fool nig
ger like you b'liebe anything. Y o u better 
go inside 'fo' you catch yo' dea'f. I gin ye 
fair warnin' right now dat I ain't gwinter 
nuss ye,—d'ye yere ?—standin' out dar like 
a tarr-pin wid yo' haid out. Go in I tell 
ye!" and she shut the window with a bang 
and made her way to the kitchen. 

Todd kept up his double shuffle with 
everything going—hands, feet, and knees 
—thrashed his arms about his chest and 
back to keep up the circulation and with a 
final grimace in the direction of the old 
cook maintained his watch. 

" I spec's it's de fog dat's kep' 'em," he 
muttered anxiously, his feet still in action. 
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" D a t bay boat's mos' alius late,—can't tell 
when she'll git in. Only las' week—Golly! 
—dar he is—dat's h i m ! " 

A mud-bespattered gig was swinging 
around the corner into the Square, and 
swerving in its course made its way to where 
Todd stood. 

The boy sprang down the steps: 
" Yere he is, Aunt Jemima!" he shouted, 

as if the old cook could have heard him 
through three brick walls. 

The gig came to a stand-still and began 
to unload: first the dogs—(they had been 
stowed under their master's feet since they 
left the steamboat wharf)—who, with a 
clear bound for the sidewalk, began scour
ing in mad circles, one after another up and 
down Todd's immaculate steps, the four 
in full cry until the entire neighborhood was 
aroused, the late sleepers turning over with 
the remark—"Temple's at home," and the 
early risers sticking their heads out of the 
windows to count the ducks as they were 
passed out. Next the master: One shapely 
leg encased in an English-made ducking 
boot, then its mate, until the whole of his 
handsome, well-knit, perfectly healthy and 
perfectly delightful body was clear of the 
cramped conveyance. 

"He l lo , T o d d ! " he burst out, his face 
aglow with his drive from the boat landing 
—"glad to see you! Here, take hold of 
these guns—easy now, they won't hurt 
you; one at a time you lunkhead! A n d 
now pull those ducks from under the seat. 
How's Aunt Jemima?—Oh, is that you 
aunty?" She had come on the run as 
soon as she heard the dogs. "Everything 
all right, aunty—howdy—" and he shook 
her hand heartily. 

The old woman had made a feint to pull 
her sleeves down over her plump black 
arms and then, begrudging the delay, had 
grasped his outstretched hand, her face in a 
broad grin. 

" Y e s , sah, dat's me. Clar ' to good
ness Marse George I's glad ter git ye 
home. Lawd-a-massy, see dem ducks! 
Purty fat, ain't dey, sah? M y ! — dat 
pair's jes' a-bustin'! G'long you fool nig
ger an' let me hab 'em! G'way f'om dere 
I tell ye!" 

"No ,—you pick them up, Todd—they're 
too heavy for you, aunty. Y o u go back 
to your kitchen and hurry up break
fast—waffles, remember,—and some corn 

pone and a scallop shell or two—I'm as 
hungry as a bear." 

The whole party were mounting the steps 
now, St. George carrying the guns, Todd 
loaded down with the game—ten brace of 
canvas-backs and redheads strung to
gether by their bills—the driver of the gig 
following with the master's big ducking 
overcoat and smaller traps—the four dogs 
crowding up trying to nose past for a dash 
into the wide hall as soon as T o d d opened 
the door. 

"Anybody been here lately, T o d d ? " 
his master asked, stopping for a moment to 
get a better grip of his heaviest duck gun. 

" A i n ' t nobody been yere partic'ler 'cept 
Mister Harry Rutter. Dey alls knowed 
you was away. Been yere mos' ev'y day 
—come agin yisterday." 

" M r . Rutter been here!—Well, what did 
he want?" 

"Dunno , sah,—didn't say. Seemed con-
sid'ble shook up when he foun' you warn't 
to home. I done toF him you might be 
back to-day an' den again you mightn't— 
'pended on de way de ducks was flyin'. 
'Spec' he'll be roun' agin purty soon— 
seemed ter hab sumpin' on his min' . I ' l l 
tu'n de knob, sah. Yere—git down you 
imp o' darkness,—you Floe!—you Dandy! 
Drat dem dogs!—Yere, yere!" but all four 
dogs were inside now, making a sweep
stakes of the living-room, the rugs and 
cushions flying in every direction. 

Although T o d d had spent most of the 
minutes since daylight peering up and 
down the Square, eager for the first sight of 
the man whom he loved with an idolatry 
only to be found in the negro for a white 
man whom he respects, and who is kind to 
him, he had not neglected any of his other 
duties. There was a roaring wood fire be
hind brass andirons and fender. There 
was a breakfast table set for two—St. 
George's invariable custom. "Somebody 
might drop in, you know T o d d . " There 
was a big easy chair moved up within 
warming distance of the cheery blaze; 
there were pipes and tobacco within reach 
of the master's hand; there was the week
ly newspaper folded neatly on the mantel, 
and a tray holding an old-fashioned squat 
decanter and the necessary glasses — in 
fact, all the comforts possible and neces
sary for a man who having at twenty-
five given up all hope of wedded life, 
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found himself at fifty becoming accus
tomed to its loss. 

St. George seized the nearest dog by the 
collar, cuffed him into obedience as an ex
ample to the others, ordered the four to the 
hearth rug, ran his eye along the mantel to 
see what letters had arrived in his absence, 
and disappeared into his bed-room. From 
thence he emerged half an hour later at
tired in the costume of the day—a jaunty 
brown velveteen jacket, loose red scarf, 
white waistcoat—double-breasted and of 
his own pattern and cut—plaid checked 
trousers, and white gaiters. N o town 
clothes for St. George as long as his measure 
was in London and his friends were good 
enough to bring him a trunk full every year 
or two. " Wel l cut garments may not make 
a gentleman," he would often say to the 
youngsters about him, "but slip-shod 
clothes can spoil one." 

He had drawn up to the table now, T o d d 
in white jacket hovering about him, bring
ing relays of waffles, hot coffee, and more 
particularly the first of a series of great 
scallop-shells filled with oysters which he 
had placed on the well-brushed hearth to 
keep hot while his master was dressing. 

Fifty he was by the almanac, and by 
the old family Bible as well, and yet he 
did not look it. Six feet and an inch; 
straight, ruddy-cheeked, broad-shouldered, 
well-rounded, but with his waist measure 
still under control—slightly gray at the tem
ples, with clean-shaven face, laughing eyes, 
white teeth, and finely moulded nose, brow, 
and chin—he was everything his friends 
claimed — the perfect embodiment of all 
that was best in his class and station, and 
of all that his blood had bequeathed him. 

A n d fine old fellows they were if we can 
believe the historians of the seventeenth 
century. "Wear ing the falchion and the 
rapier, the cloth coat lined with plush and 
embroidered belt, the gold hat-band and 
the feathers, silk stockings and garters, be
sides signet rings and other jewels; wain
scoting the walls of their principal rooms in 
black oak and loading their sideboards with 
a deal of rich and massive silver plate upon 
which was carved the arms of their ances
tors;—drinking too, strong punch and sack 
from 'silver sack-cups,'—(sack being their 
favorite drink)—and feasting upon oysters 
and the most delicious of all the ducks of 
the world." 

A n d none of these distinguishing quali
ties did their descendant lack. In the very 
lift of his head and brace of his shoulders; 
in the grace and ease with which he crossed 
the room, one could see at a glance some
thing of the dash and often the repose of 
the cavalier from whom he had sprung. 
A n d the sympathy, kindness, and courtesy 
of the man that showed in every glance of 
his eye and every movement of his body— 
despite his ofttimes explosive temper—a 
sympathy that drifted into an ungovern
able impulse to divide everything he owned 
into two parts, and his own half into two 
once more if the other fellow needed it—a 
kindness that made every one his friend, 
and a courtesy which, even in a time when 
men lifted their hats to men, as well as to 
women—had gained for him the soubri
quet of "Gentleman George" the town 
over, and "dear Uncle George" to every 
young girl and youth under twenty in and 
around Kennedy Square. 

But to our breakfast once more! A l l 
four dogs were on their feet now, their tails 
wagging expectantly, their noses at each of 
his knees, where they were regaled at regu
lar intervals with choice bits from his plate, 
the snapping of their solemn jaws express
ing their thanks. A second scallop-shell 
was next lifted from the hearth with the 
tongs, and deposited sizzling hot on a plate 
beside the master, the aroma of the oys
ters filling the room. These having disap
peared, as had the former one, together wdth 
the waffles and coffee, and the master's ap
petite being now on the wane, general con
versation became possible. 

" D i d M r . Rutter look i l l , T o d d ? " he 
continued, picking up the thread of the talk 
where he had left it. " H e wasn't very well 
when I left." 

" N o , sah,—neber see him look better. 
Been up a l i ' l late I reckon,—Marse Harry 
mos' gen'ally is a l i ' l mite late, sah—" Todd 
chuckled. " B u t dat ain't nuthin' to dese 
gemmans. But he sho' do wanter see ye. 
Maybe he stayed all night at Mister Sey
mour's. If he did an' he yered de rumpus 
dese rapscallions kicked up—yes—dat's 
you I 'm talkin' to—" and he looked tow
ard the dogs—"he'll be roun' yere 'fo' ye 
gits fru yo' bre'kfus. Dey do say as how 
Marse Harry's mighty sweet in dat quarter. 
Mister Langdon Willits 's snoopin' roun' 
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too, but Miss Kate ain't got no use fer him. 
He ain't quality dey say." 

His master let him run on. Aunt Jemi
ma was Todd's only outlet during his mas
ter's absence, and as this was sometimes 
clogged by an uplifted broom, he made the 
best use he could of the opportunities when 
he and his master were alone. When com
pany was present he was as close-mouthed 
as a clam and as noiseless as a crab. 

" W h o told you all this gossip, T o d d ? " 
exclaimed St. George with a smile, laying 
down his knife and fork. 

" A i n ' t nary one done tol ' me—ain't no 
use bein' tol ' . A l l ye got to do is to keep 
yo' eyes open. Be a weddin' dar 'fo' 
spring. Look out, sah—dat shell's still a-
sizzlin'. M o ' coffee, sah ? Wait ti l l I gits 
some hot waffles—won't take a minute!" 
and he was out of the room and downstairs 
before his master could answer. 

Hardly had he slammed the kitchen door 
behind him when the clatter and stamp 
of a horse's hoofs were heard outside, fol
lowed by an impatient rat-a-tat-tat on the 
knocker. 

The boy dropped his dishes: " F o ' Gawd 
dat's Mister Ha r ry ! " he cried as he started 
on a run for the door. "Don ' t nobody 
bang de do' down like dat but h im." 

A slender, thoroughly graceful young fel
low of twenty-one or two, booted and 
spurred, his dark eyes flashing, his face 
tingling with the sting of the early morning 
air, dashed past the obsequious darky and 
burst into Temple's presence with the rush 
of a north-west breeze. He had ridden 
ten miles since he vaulted into the saddle, 
had never drawn rein uphill or down, and 
neither he nor the thoroughbred pawing 
the mud outside, had turned a hair. 

' ' Hello, Uncle George!" Temple, as has 
been said, was Uncle George to every girl 
and youth in Kennedy Square. 

" W h y H a r r y ! " He had sprung from 
his seat, napkin in hand and had him by 
both shoulders, looking into his eyes as if 
he wanted to hug him, and would the first 
thing he knew. "Where are you from— 
Moorlands ? What a rollicking chap you 
are, and you look so well and handsome, 
you dog! A n d now tell me of your dear 
mother and your father. But first down 
with you—here—right opposite—always 
your place, my dear Harry. Todd, another 
shell of oysters and more waffles and cof

fee—everything, Todd , and blazing hot: 
two shells, Todd—the sight of you Harry, 
makes me ravenous again, and I could have 
eaten my boots when I got home an hour 
ago, I was so hungry. But the mare—" 
here he moved to the window—"is she all 
right ? Spitfire, I suppose—you'd k i l l any
thing else, you rascal! But you haven't tied 
her!" 

"No—never tie her—break her heart if 
I did. Todd , hang up this coat and hat in 
the hall before you go." 

"That ' s what you said of that horse you 
bought of Hampson—ran away, didn't 
h e ? " persisted his host, his eyes on the 
mare who had now become quiet. 

" Y e s , and broke his leg. But Spitfire's 
all right—she'll stand. Where wi l l I sit— 
here? A n d now what kind of a time did 
you have, and who were with y o u ? " 

"Clayton, Doctor Teackle, and the 
judge." 

" A n d how many ducks did you get?" 
and he dropped into his chair. 

"Twenty-one," answered St. George, 
dry-washing his white shapely hands, as he 
took his seat—a habit of his when greatly 
pleased. 

" A l l canvas-backs?" 
"No—five redheads and a mallard." 
"Where did you put up ? " echoed Harry, 

loosening his riding jacket to give his knife 
and fork freer play. 

" I spent a week at T o m Coston's and a 
week at Craddock. Another lump of sugar 
T o d d . " 

The boy laughed gently: ' ' Lazy Tom's ?" 
" L a z y Tom's—and the best hearted fel

low in the world. They're going to make 
him a judge, they say and " 

" What of—peach brandy? No 
cream in mine, T o d d . " 

" N o — y o u scurrilous dog—of the Com
mon Court," cried St. George, looking 
at him over the top of his cup. "Very 
good lawyer is Tom—got horse sense and 
can speak the truth—make a very good 
judge." 

Again Harry laughed—rather a forced 
laugh this time, as if he were trying to make 
himself agreeable—no heart or ring in it— 
but so loudly that T o d d busied himself 
about the table before going below for fresh 
supplies, making excuse of collecting the 
used dishes. If there were to be any rev
elations concerning the situation at the 
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Seymour house, he did not intend to miss 
any part of them. 

"Better put M r s r Coston on the bench 
and set T o m to rocking the cradle," said 
the young man reaching for the plate of 
corn pone. "She's a thoroughbred if ever 
I saw one, and does credit to her blood. 
But go on—tell me about the birds. Are 
they flying high?—and the duck blinds; 
have they fixed them up? They were all 
going to pot when I was there last." 

"Birds out of range, most of them—hard 
work getting what I did. As to the blinds, 
they are still half full of water—got soaking 
wet trying to use one. I shot most of mine 
from the boat just as the day broke," and 
then followed a full account of what the 
party had shot, with details of every day's 
adventures. This done St. George pushed 
back his chair and faced the young man. 

" A n d now you take the witness stand, 
sir—look me in the eyes, put your hand on 
your fob-pocket and tell me the truth. 
Todd says you have been here every day 
for a week looking as if you had lost your 
last fip-penny-bit and crazy to see me. 
What has happened?" 

" T o d d has a vivid imagination." He 
turned in his seat, stretched out his hand, 
and catching one of the dogs by the nose 
rubbed his head vigorously. 

" G o on—all of it—no dodging the 
king's counsellor. What's the matter ? " 

The young man glanced furtively at 
Todd; grabbed another dog; rubbed their 
two ears together in play, and in a lowered 
voice, through which a tinge of sadness was 
only too apparent, murmured: 

"Miss Kate—we've had a falling out." 
St. George gave a low whist le:—"Fall ing 

out ?—what about ? " 
Again young Rutter glanced at Todd , 

whose back was turned, but whose ears 
were stretched to splitting point. H i s host 
nodded understandingly. 

"There Todd—that wi l l do; now go 
down and get your breakfast. N o more 
waffles tell Aunt Jemima. Br ing the pipes 
over here and throw on another log—so— 
that's right." A great sputtering of sparks 
followed—a spider-legged, mahogany table 
was wheeled into place, and the dejected 
darky left the room for the regions below. 

"So you two have had a quarrel! Oh , 
Harry!—when wil l you learn to think twice 
before you speak? Whose fault was i t ? " 

sighed St. George, filling the bowl of his 
pipe with his slender fingers, slowly tucking 
in each shred and grain. 

" M i n e . " 
"What did you say?" (Puff-puff.) 
"Nothing—I couldn't. She came in and 

saw it a l l . " The boy had his elbows on 
the table now, his cheeks sunk in his hands. 

St. George looked up: " D r u n k , were 
y o u ? " 

" Y e s . " 
" W h e r e ? " 
" A t Mrs . Cheston's ball last week." 
" Have you seen her since ?" 
"No—she won't let me come near her. 

M r . Seymour passed me yesterday and 
hardly spoke to me." 

St. George laid down his pipe, canted his 
chair and zigzagged it toward the blazing 
hearth; then he said thoughtfully, without 
looking at the young man: 

" W e l l , this is a pretty kettle of fish! 
Have you told your father?" 

"No—he wouldn't understand." 
" A n d I know you didn't tell your mo

ther." This came with the tone of positive 
conviction. 

"No—and don't you. Mother is daft 
on the subject. If she had her way, father 
would never put a drop of wine on the 
table. She says it is ruining the county— 
but that's mother's way." 

St. George stooped over, fondled one of 
the dogs for a moment—two had followed 
Todd out of the room—settled back in his 
chair again, and still looking into the fire, 
said slowly: 

" B a d business—bad business, Harry! 
Kate is as proud as Lucifer and dislikes 
nothing on earth so much as being made 
conspicuous. Te l l me exactly what hap
pened." 

" W e l l , there isn't anything to tel l ," re
plied the young fellow, raising his head and 
leaning back in his chair, his face the pict
ure of despair. " W e were all in the libra
ry and the place was boiling hot, and they 
had two big bowls, one full of eggnog and 
the other full of apple-toddy: and the next 
thing I knew I was out in the hall and met 
Kate on the stairs. She gave a little 
smothered scream, and moaned—'Oh, 
Harry!—and you promised me!'—and 
then she put her hands to her face, as if to 
shut me out of her sight. That sobered me 
somewhat, and after I got out on the porch 
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into the night air and had pulled myself 
together, I tried to find her and apologize, 
but she had gone home, although the ball 
wasn't half over." 

" T h e n this was not the first t ime?" He 
was still gazing at the hot coals, both hands 
out-fanned, to screen his face from the blaze. 

" N o — I ' m sorry to say it wasn't. I told 
her I would never fail her again, and she 
forgave me, but I don't know what she'll do 
now. She never forgives anybody who 
breaks his word—she's very queer about it: 
That's what I came to see you about. I 
haven't slept much nights, thinking it over, 
and so I had the mare saddled, hoping you 
might be here. Todd thought you might 
be—he saw Dr . Teackle's Joe, who said 
you were all coming to-day." 

Again there was a long pause, during 
which Temple continued to study the coals 
through his open fingers, the young man 
sitting hunched up in his chair, his hand
some head dropped between his shoulders, 
his glossy chestnut hair, fringing his collar 
behind, a-frouze with his morning ride. 

" H a r r y , " said St. George, knocking the 
ashes slowly from his pipe on the edge of 
the fender, and turning his face for the first 
time toward him,—"didn't I hear some
thing before I went away about a ball at 
your father's—or a dance—or something, 
when your engagement was to be an
nounced?" 

The boy nodded. 
" A n d was it not to be something out of 

the ordinary ?" he continued, looking at the 
boy from under his eyelids—"Teackle cer
tainly told me so—said that your mother 
had already begun to get the house in 
order " 

Again Harry nodded—as if he had been 
listening to an indictment, every word of 
which he knew was true. 

St. George roused himself and faced his 
guest: " A n d yet you took this time, 
Harry, to " 

The boy threw up both hands in protest: 
"Don't!—don't! Uncle George! It's 

the ball that makes it all the worse. That 's 
why I've got no time to lose; that's why 
I've haunted this place waiting for you to 
get back. Mother wil l be heart-broken if 
she finds out and I don't know what father 
would do." 

St. George laid his empty pipe on the 
table and straightened his body in the 

chair until his broad shoulders filled the 
back. Then his brow darkened; his in
dignation was getting the better of h im. 

" I don't know what has come over you 
young fellows, H a r r y ! " he at last broke out, 
his eyes searching the boy's. " Y o u don't 
seem to know how to live. You've got to 
pull a shoat out of a trough to keep it from 
overeating itself, but you shouldn't be 
obliged to pull a gentleman away from his 
glass. Good wine is good food and should 
be treated as such. M y cellar is stocked 
with old Madeira-—some port—some fine 
sherries—so is your father's. Have you 
ever seen him abuse them ?—have you ever 
seen M r . Horn or M r . Kennedy, or any of 
our gentlemen around here, abuse them? 
It's scandalous, Har ry! damnable! Hove 
you, my son—love you in a way you know 
nothing of, but you've got to stop this sort 
of thing right off. A n d so have these young 
roysterers you associate with. It's getting 
worse every day. I don't wonder your 
dear mother feels about it as she does. 
But she's always been that way, and she's 
always been right about it, too, although I 
didn't use to think so." This last came 
with a lowered voice and a deep, indrawn 
sigh, and for the moment checked the flow 
of his wrath. 

Harry hung his head still lower, but he 
did not attempt to defend himself. 

" W h o else were making vulgarians of 
themselves at M r s . Cheston's ? " St. George 
continued in a calmer tone, stretching his 
shapely legs until the soles of his shoes 
touched the fender. 

" M a r k Gilbert, T o m Murdoch, Lang-
don Willi ts , and " 

" Willi ts , eh ?—Well, I should expect it of 
him. He wasn't born a gentleman—that 
is, his grandfather wasn't a gentleman— 
married his overseer's daughter, if I re
member right:—but you come of the best 
blood in the State,—egad!—none better! 
Y o u have something to maintain—some 
standard to keep up. A Rutter should 
never be found guilty of anything that 
would degrade his name. Y o u seem to 
forget that — you — damn me, Harry! — 
when I think oi it all — and of Kate — my 
sweet, lovely Kate, — and how you have 
made her suffer—for she loves you — no 
question of that—I feel like wringing your 
neck! What the devil do you mean, s i r ? " 
He was up on his feet now, pacing the 
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room, the dogs following his every move
ment with their brown agate eyes, their 
soft, silky ears straightening and falling. 

So far the young fellow had not moved 
nor had he offered a word in defence. H e 
knew his Uncle George;—better let him 
blow it all out, then the two could come to
gether. A t last he said in a contrite tone— 
his hands upraised: 

"Don ' t scold me, Uncle George. I've 
scolded myself enough—just say some
thing to help me. I can't give Kate up— 
I'd sooner die. I've always made a fool of 
myself—maybe I ' l l quit doing it after this. 
Tell me how I can straighten this out. She 
won't see me—maybe her father won't. 
He and my father—so T o m Warfield told 
me yesterday—had a talk at the club. 
What they said I don't know, but M r . Sey
mour was pretty mad—that is, for h im— 
Tom thought from the way he spoke." 

" A n d he ought to be mad—raging mad! 
He's only got one daughter, and she the 
proudest and loveliest thing on earth, and 
that one he intends to give to you " — Harry 
looked up in surprise—"Yes—he told me 
so. And here you are breaking her heart 
before he has announced it to the world. 
It's worse than damnable, Harry—it 's a 
crime!" 

For some minutes he continued his walk, 
stopping to look .out of the window, his eyes 
on the mare who, with head up and restless 
eyes, was on the watch for her master's re
turn ; then he picked up his pipe from the 
table, threw himself into his chair again, 
and broke into one of his ringing laughs. 

" I reckon it's because you're twenty, 
Harry, I forgot that. Hot blood—hot 
temper,—madcap dare-devil that you are— 
not a grain of common-sense. But what can 
you expect?—I was just like you at your 
age. Come, now, what shall we do first ? " 

The young fellow rose and a smile of in
tense relief crept over his face. He had 
had many overhaulings from his Uncle, 
and always with this ending. When St. 
George let out one of those big spontane
ous, bubbling laughs straight from his 
heart, the trouble, no matter how serious, 
was over. What some men gained by anger 
and invective St. George gained by good 
humor, ranging from the faint smile of 
toleration to the roar of merriment. One 
reason why he had so few enemies—none, 
practically—was that he could invariably 

disarm an adversary with laughter. It was 
a fine old blade that he wielded; only a few 
times in his life had he been called upon 
to use any other—when some under-dog 
was maltreated, or his own good name, or 
that of a friend was traduced, or some 
wrong had to be righted—then his face 
would become as steel, and there would 
belch out a flame of denunciation that 
would scorch and blind in its intensity. 
None of these fiercer moods did the boy 
know;—what he knew was his uncle's 
merry side—his sympathetic, loving side, 
—and so, following up his advantage, he 
strode across the room and settled down on 
the arm of his uncle's chair, his arm about 
his shoulders. 

"Won ' t you go and see her, please?" he 
pleaded, patting his back, affectionately. 

"What good wil l that do? Hand me a 
match, Harry ." 

"Everything—that's what I came for." 
" N o t with Kate! She isn't a child— 

she's a woman," he echoed back between 
the puffs, his indignation again on the rise. 
" She is different from the girls about here; 
when she once makes up her mind it stays 
made up." 

"Don ' t let her make it up! Go and see 
her and tell her how I love her and how 
miserable I am. Te l l her I ' l l never break 
another promise to her as long as I live. 
Nobody ever holds out against you. Please 
—Uncle George! I ' l l never come to you 
for anything else in the world if you'll help 
me this time. A n d I won't drink another 
drop of anything you don't want me to 
drink—I don't care what father or anybody 
else says. You've got to go to her!—Oh, 
I can't stand it any longer! Every time I 
think of Kate hidden away over there where 
I can't get at her, it drives me wild. I 
wouldn't ask you to go if I could go my
self and talk it out with her—but she won't 
let me near her—I've tried and tried; and 
Ben says she isn't at home, and knows he 
lies when he says it! Y o u will go, won't 
y o u ? " 

The smoke from his uncle's pipe was 
coming freer now—most of it escaping up 
the throat of the chimney with a swoop. 

" W h e n do you want me to g o ? " He 
had already surrendered. When had" he 
ever held out when a love affair was to be 
patched up? 

" N o w , right away." 
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" N o , — I ' l l go to-night,—she wil l be at 
home then," he said at last, as if he had just 
made up his mind, the.pipe having helped— 
" and do you come in about nine and—let 
me know when you are there, or—better 
still, wait in the hall until I come for you." 

" B u t couldn't I steal in while you are 
ta lk ing?" 

" N o — y o u do just as I tell you. Not a 
sound out of you, remember, until I call 
you." 

"Oh!—you good Uncle George! I ' l l 
never forget you for it. No—not a sound. 
Ben wil l let me i n — Yes—nine o'clock!" 
and with a grasp of St. George's hand and 
another outpouring of gratitude, the young 
fellow swung wide the door, clattered down 
the steps, threw his leg over Spitfire, and 
dashed up the street. 

II 

IF Kate's ancestors had wasted any part 
of their substance in too lavish a hospitality, 
after the manner of the spendthrift whose 
extravagances were recounted in the pre
ceding chapter, there was nothing to indi
cate it in the home of their descendants. 
N o loose shutters, crumbling chimneys, or 
blistered woodwork defaced the Seymour 
mansion:—the touch of the restorer was too 
apparent. N o sooner did a shutter sag or 
a hinge give way than off it went to the car
penter or the blacksmith; no sooner did a 
banister wabble, or a table crack, or an 
andiron lose a leg, than up came somebody 
with a kit, or a bag, or a box of tools, and 
they were as good as new before you could 
wink your eye. Indeed, so great was the de
sire to keep things up that it was only nec
essary (so a wag said) for a boy to scratch 
a match on old Seymour's front door to 
have its panels repainted the next morning. 

A n d then its seclusion:—while its neigh
bors—the Temple mansion among them— 
had been placed boldly out to the full build
ing line where they could see and be seen, 
the Seymours, with that spirit of aloofness 
which had marked the family for genera
tions, had set their dwelling back ten 
paces, thrown up a hedge of sweet-smelling 
box to screen the inmates from the gaze of 
passers-by, planted three or four big trees 
as protection for the upper windows, and, 
to insure still greater privacy, had put up a 
swinging wooden gate, kept shut by a ball 

and chain, its clang announcing the en
trance of each and every visitor. 

A n d this same spirit was manifest the 
moment you stepped into the wide hall, 
glanced at the old family portraits march
ing steadily, one after another up the side 
of the spacious stairs (revarnished every 
other year)—entered the great drawing-
room hung with yellow satin and decorated 
with quaint mirrors, and took a seat in one 
of the all-embracing arm-chairs there to 
await the arrival of either the master of the 
house or his charming daughter. 

If it were the master to whom you 
wished to pay your respects, one glance at 
the Honorable Howard Douglass Seymour 
would have convinced you that he was 
precisely the kind of man who should have 
had charge of so well ordered a home: so 
well brushed was he—so clean-shaven—so 
immaculately upholstered—the two points 
of his collar pinching his cheeks at the same 
precise angle; his faultless black stock fit
ting to perfection, the lapels of his high-
rolled coat matching exactly. A n d then 
the correct parting of the thin gray hair and 
the two little gray brush-tails of lovelocks 
that were combed in front of his ears there 
to become a part of the two little dabs of 
gray whiskers that stretched from his tem
ples to his bleached cheek-bones. Yes— 
a most carefully preserved, prim, and well-
ordered person was Kate's father. 

As to the great man's career, apart from 
his service in the legislature, which won 
him his title, there was no other act of his 
life wdiich marked him apart from his fel
lows. Suffice it to say that he was born 
a gentleman without a penny to his name; 
that he married Kate 's mother when she 
was twenty and he forty (and here is an
other story, and a sad one)—she the belle 
of her time—and sole heir to the estate of 
her grandfather, Captain Hugh Barkeley, 
the rich ship-owner—and that the alliance 
had made him a gentleman of unlimited 
leisure, she, at her death, having left all 
her property to her daughter Kate, with 
the Honorable P r i m as custodian. 

A n d this trust, to his credit be it said— 
for Seymour was of Scotch descent—a 
point in his favor with old Captain Barke
ley, who was Scotch on his mother's side, 
and, therefore, somewhat canny—was most 
religiously kept, he living within his ample 
means—or Kate's, which was the same 
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thing—discharging the duties of father, 
citizen, and friend, with the regularity of a 
clock—so many hours with his daughter, so 
many hours at his club, so many hours at 
his office; the intermediate minutes being 
given over to resting, dressing, breakfasting, 
dining, sleeping, and no doubt praying; the 
precise beginning and ending of each task 
having been fixed years in advance by this 
most exemplary, highly respectable, and 
utterly colorless old gentleman of sixty. 

That this dry shell of a man could be 
the father of our spontaneous lovely Kate 
was one of the things that none of the 
young people around Kennedy Square 
could understand—but then few of them 
had known her beautiful mother with her 
proud step and flashing eyes. 

But it is not the punctilious, methodical 
Prim whom St. George wishes to see to
night; nor does he go through any of the 
formalities customary to the house. There 
is no waiting until old Ben, the colored 
butler in snuff-colored coat and silver but
tons, shuffles upstairs or into the library, or 
wherever the inmates were to be found, 
there to announce " M a s s a George Tem
ple." Nor did he send in his card, or wait 
until his knock was answered. He simply 
swung back the gate until the old chain 
and ball, shocked at his familiarity, rattled 
itself into a rage, strode past the neatly 
trimmed, fragrant box, pushed open the 
door-—no front door was ever locked in 
the daytime in Kennedy Square, and few 
at night—and halting at the bottom step, 
called up the silent stairs in a voice that 
was a joyous greeting in itself: 

"Kate , you darling! come down as quick 
as your dear little feet wi l l carry you! It's 
Uncle George, do you hear?—or shall I 
come up and bring you down in my arms, 
you bunch of roses? It won't be the first 
time, you sunbeam." The first time was 
when she was a year old. 

"Oh!—is that you Uncle George ? Yes, 
—just as soon as I do up my back hair." 
The voice came from the top of the stairs— 
a lark's voice singing down from high up. 
"Father's out and " 

" Y e s — I know he's out; I met him on 
his way to the Club. Hurry now—I've got 
the best news in the world for you." 

" Y e s — i n a minute." 
He knew her minutes, and how long they 

could be, and in his impatience roamed 

about the wide hall examining the old Eng
lish engravings and colored prints decor
ating the panels until he heard her step 
overhead and looking up watched her cross 
the upper hall, her well-poised, aristocratic 
head high in air, her full, well-rounded, 
blossoming body imaged in the loose em
broidered scarf wound about her beautiful 
sloping shoulders. Soon he caught the 
wealth of her blue-black hair in whose 
folds her mammy had pinned a rose that 
matched the brilliancy of her cheeks, two 
stray curls wandering over her neck; her 
broad forehead, with clearly marked eye
brows, arching black lashes shading lus
trous, slumbering eyes; and as she drew 
nearer, her warm red lips, exquisite teeth, 
and delicate chin, and last the little feet 
that played hide and seek beneath her 
quilted petticoat: a tall, dark, full-blooded, 
handsome girl of eighteen with an air of 
command and distinction tempered by a 
certain sweet dignity and delicious coquet
ry—a woman to be loved even when she 
ruled and to be reverenced even when she 
trifled. 

She had reached the floor now and the 
two arm in arm, he patting her hand she 
laughing beside him had entered the small 
library followed by the old butler bringing 
another big candelabra newly lighted. 

"It 's so good of you to come," she said, 
her face alight with the joy of seeing him— 
"and you look so happy and well—your 
trip down the bay has done you a world of 
good. Ben says the ducks you sent father 
are the best we have had this winter. Now 
tell me, dear Uncle George " she had 
him in one of the deep arm-chairs by this 
time, with a cushion behind his shoulders— 
" I am crazy to hear all about i t ." 

"Don ' t you 'dear Uncle George' me un
til you've heard what I've got to say." 

" B u t you said you had the best news in 
the world for me," she laughed, looking at 
him from under her lids. 

"So I have." 
"What is i t ? " 
" H a r r y . " 
The girl's face clouded and her lips 

quivered. Then she sat bolt upright. 
" I won't hear a word about him. He's 

broken his promise to me and I wil l never 
trust him again. If I thought you'd come 
to talk about Harry I wouldn't have come 
down." 
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St. George lay back in his chair, shrugged 
his shoulders, stole a look at her from be
neath his bushy eyebrows, and said with an 
assumed dignity, a smile playing about his 
lips: 

" A l l right, off goes his head—exit the 
scoundrel. M u c h as I could do to keep him 
out of Jones Falls this morning, but of 
course now it's all over we can let Spitfire 
break his neck. That's the way a gentle
man should die of love—and not be fished 
out of a dirty stream with his clothes all 
bespattered with mud." 

" B u t he won't die for love. He doesn't 
know what love means or he wouldn't be
have as he does. Do you know what really 
happened, Uncle George?" Her brown 
eyes were flashing, her cheeks aflame in her 
indignation. 

" O h , I know exactly what happened. 
Harry told me with the tears running down 
his cheeks. It was dreadful—inexcusable— 
B A R B A R O U S ! I've been that way my
self—tumbled half-way down these same 
stairs before you were born and had to be 
put to bed, which accounts for the miser
able scapegrace I am to-day." His face 
was in a broad smile, but his voice never 
wavered. 

Kate looked at him and put out her 
hand. " Y o u never did—I won't believe a 
word of i t ." 

" A s k your father, my dear. He helped 
carry me upstairs, and Ben pulled off my 
boots. Oh , it was most disgraceful! I 'm 
just beginning to live it down," and he 
reached over and patted the girl's cheek, 
his hearty laugh ringing through the room. 

Kate was smiling now—her Uncle 
George was always irresistible when he was 
like this. 

" B u t Harry isn't you," she pouted. 
"Isn't me!—why I was ten times worse! 

He's only twenty-one and I was twenty-
five. He's got four years the better of me 
in which to reform." 

" H e ' l l never be like you—you never 
broke a promise in your life. He gave me 
his word of honor he would never get—yes 
— I ' m just going to say it—drunk—again: 
yes—that's the very word—Drunk! I don't 
care—I won't have it! I won't have any
thing to do with anybody who breaks his 
promise, and who can't keep sober. M y 
father was never so in his life, and Harry 
shall never come near me again if he " 

" H o l d on!—hold on! O h , what an un
forgiving minx! Y o u Seymours are all like 
tinder boxes—your mother was just like 
you and so was " 

" W e l l , not father," she bridled with a 
toss of her head. 

St. George smiled queerly—Prim was 
one of his jokes. " Y o u r father, my dear 
Kate, has the milk of human kindness in 
his veins, not red fighting blood. That 
makes a whole lot of difference. Now listen 
to me:—you love Harry " 

" N o ! I despise h im! I told him so!" 
she cried angrily. She had risen from her 
seat now and had moved to the mantel, 
where she stood looking into the fire, her 
back toward him. 

" D o n ' t you interrupt me you blessed 
girl—just you listen to Uncle George for a 
minute. Y o u do love Harry—you can't 
help it—nobody can. If you had seen him 
this morning you would have thrown your 
arms around him in a minute—I came 
near doing it myself. Of course he's wild, 
reckless, and hot-headed like all the Rutters 
and does no end of foolish things but you 
wouldn't love him if he was different. He's 
just like Spitfire—never keeps still a min
ute—restless, pawing the ground, or all 
four feet in the air—then away she goes! 
Y o u can't reason with her—you don't wish 
to; you get impatient when she chafes at 
the bit because you are determined she shall 
keep still, but if you wanted her to go like 
the wind and she couldn't, you'd be more 
dissatisfied than ever. The pawing and 
chafing is of no matter; it is her tempera
ment that counts. So it is with Harry. 
He wouldn't be the lovable, dashing, high-
spirited fellow he is if he didn't kick over 
the traces once in a while and break every
thing to pieces—his promises among them. 
A n d it isn't his fault—it's the Spanish and 
Dutch blood in his veins—the blood of that 
old hidalgo and his Dutch ancestor, De Ruy-
ter—that crops out once in a while. Harry 
would be a pirate and sweep the Spanish 
main if he had lived in those days, instead 
of being a gentleman who values nothing 
in life so much as the woman he loves." 

He had been speaking to her back all this 
time, the girl never moving, the outlines of 
her graceful body in silhouette against the 
blaze. 

" T h e n why doesn't he prove i t ? " she 
sighed. She liked old hidalgos and had no 
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aversion to pirates if the- were manly and 
brave about their work. 

" H e does—and he lives up to his stand
ard except in this one failing for which I am 
truly sorry. Abominable I grant you—but 
there are many things which are worse." 

" I can't think of anything worse," she 
echoed with a deep sigh, walking slowly 
toward him and regaining her chair, all 
her anger gone, only the pain in her heart 
left. " I don't want Harry to be like the 
others, and he can't live their lives if he's 
going to be my husband. I want him to be 
different,—to be big and fine and strong,— 
like the men who have made the world 
better for their having lived in it—that old 
De Ruyter for instance that his father is 
always talking about—not a weak, foolish 
boy whom everybody can turn around their 
fingers. Some of my girl friends don't mind 
what the young men do, or how often they 
break their word to them so that they are 
sure of their love. I do, and I won't have 
it, and I have told Harry so over and over 
again. It's such a cowardly thing—not to 
be man enough to stand up and say ' N o — 
I won't drink with you! ' That 's why I 
say I can't think of his doing anything 
worse." 

St. George fixed his eyes upon her. He 
had thought he knew the girl's heart, but 
this was a revelation to h im: Perhaps her 
sorrow, like that of her mother, was making 
a woman of her. 

" O h , I can think of a dozen things 
worse," he rejoined with some positiveness. 
"Harry might lie; Harry might beacoward; 
Harry might stand by and hear a friend de
famed; Harry might be discourteous to a 
woman, or allow another man to be—a 
thing he'd rather die than permit. None 
of these things could he be or do. I 'd shut 
my door in his face if he did any one of 
them, and so should you. A n d then he is 
so penitent when he has done anything 
wrong. ' It was my fault—I would rather 
hang myself than lose Kate. 1 haven't 
slept a wink, Uncle George,' he pleaded. 
And he was so handsome when he came in 
this morning—his big black eyes flashing, 
his cheeks like two roses—so straight and 
strong, and so graceful and wholesome and 
lovable. I wouldn't care, if I were you, if 
he did slip once in a while—not any more 
than I would if Spitfire stumbled. A n d 
then again—" here he moved his chair 

close to her own so he could get his hand on 
hers the easier—"if Spitfire does stumble 
there is the bridle to pull her up, but for 
this she might break her neck. That's 
where you come in, Kate. Harry's in your 
hands—has been since the hour he loved 
you. Don't let him go headlong to the 
devil—and he wil l if you turn him loose 
without a bridle." 

" I can't do him any good—he won't 
mind anything I say. A n d what depend
ence can I place on him after th is?" her 
voice sank to a tone of helpless tenderness. 
" I t isn't his being drunk altogether; he 
wil l outgrow that, perhaps, as you say you 
did, and be man enough to say no next 
time; but it's because he broke his promise 
tome. That he will never outgrow! Oh, 
it's wicked!—wicked, for him to treat me 
so. I have never done anything he didn't 
want me to do! and he has no right to 
Oh, Uncle George, it's " 

St. George leaned nearer. 
" T r y him once more, Kate. Let me 

send him to you. It wil l be all over in a 
minute and you will be so happy—both of 
you! Nothing like making up—it really 
pays for the pain of a quarrel." 

The outside door shut gently and there 
was a slight movement in the hall behind 
them, but neither of them noticed it. Kate 
sat with her head up, her mind at work, her 
eyes watching the firelight. It was her 
future she was looking into. She had posi
tive, fixed ideas of what her station in life 
as a married woman should be;—not what 
her own or Harry's birth and position could 
bring her. With that will-o'-the-wisp she 
had no sympathy. Her grandfather in his 
early days had been a plain, seafaring man 
even if his ancestry did go back to the time 
of James I—and her mother had been a 
lady, and that too without the admixture of 
a single drop of the blood of any Kennedy 
Square aristocrat. That Harry was well
born and well-bred, was as it should be, but 
there was something more;—the man him
self. That was why she hesitated. Yes— 
it would " a l l be over in a moment," just 
as Uncle George said, but when would the 
next break come? A n d then again there 
was her mother's life with all the misery 
that a broken promise had caused her. 
Uncle George was not the only young gal
lant who had been put to bed in her grand
father's house. Her mother had loved too 
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—just as much as she loved Harry—loved 
with her whole soul—until grandpa Barke-
ley put his foot down. 

St. George waited in silence as he read 
her mind. Breaches between most of the 
boys and girls were easily patched up—a 
hearty cry, an outstretched hand—"I am 
so sorry," and they were in each other's 
arms. Not so with Kate. Her reason, as 
well as her heart, had to be satisfied. This 
was one of the things that made her different 
from all the other girls about her and this 
too was what had given her first place in the 
affections and respect of all who knew her. 
Her heart he saw was uppermost to-night, 
but reason still lurked in the background. 

"Wha t do you think made him do it 
again?" she murmured at last in a voice 
barely audible. " H e knows how I suffer 
and he knows too why I suffer. Oh , Uncle 
George!—won't you please talk to h im! I 
love him so, and I can't marry him if he's 
like this. I can't I—I can't!" 

" I t won't do a bit of good. I've talked 
to him until I 'm tired, and the longer I talk 
the more crazy he is to see you. I ' l l have 
him here in five minutes," and he glanced 
at the clock. She raised her hand in alarm: 

" I don't want him yet—" she exclaimed. 
" Y o u must see him first—you must " 

" N o , I won't see him first, and I 'm not 
going to wait a minute. Ta lk to him your
self; put your arms around him and tell 
him everything you have told me—now— 
to-night. I 'm going for h im," and he 
sprang to his feet. 

"No!—you must not! Y o u shall not!" 
she cried, clutching nervously at his arm, 
but he was gone from the room before she 
could stop him. 

In the hall outside, hat in hand, his whole 
body tense with expectancy, stood Harry. 
He had killed time by walking up and down 
the long strip of carpet between the front 
door and the staircase,' measuring his steps 
to the length of the pattern, his mind dis
tracted by his fears for the outcome—his 
heart thumping away at his throat, a dull 
fright gripping him when he thought of 
losing her altogether. 

St. George's quick step, followed by his 

firm clutch of the inside knob, awoke him 
to consciousness. H e sprang forward to 
catch his first word. 

" C a n I go i n ? " he stammered. 
St. George grabbed him by the shoulder, 

wheeled him around, and faced him. 
" Y e s you reprobate, and when you get 

in go down on your knees and beg her par
don, and if I ever catch you causing her an
other heartache I ' l l break your damned 
neck!—do you hear?" 

Wi th the closing of the swinging gate the 
wily old diplomat regained his normal 
good-humored poise, his face beaming, his 
whole body tingling at his success. He had 
patched up many a love affair in his time— 
indeed he was past master in that kind of 
carpentry—but never one which gave him 
the same amount of happiness as did this. 
He knew what was going on behind the 
closed curtains, and just how contrite and 
humble the boy would be, and how Kate 
would scold and draw herself up—proud 
duchess that she was—and how Harry 
would swear by the nine gods, and an extra 
one if need be—and then there would come 
a long, long silence, broken by meaningless, 
half-spoken words—and then another si
lence—so deep and absorbing that a full 
choir of angels might have started an an
them above their heads and neither of them 
would have heard a word or note. 

The dear fellow knew it all—and it filled 
his heart with joy. Both were the children 
of lifelong friends; both in their blood and 
breeding, wealth and refinement would 
keep alive and maintain the traditions of 
their race. Both were honest and noble 
and young—how good it was to be all three 
—and both were made for each other. And 
so he kept on his way, picking his steps be
tween the moist places in the path so as not 
to soil his freshly varnished boots; tighten
ing the lower button of his snug-fitting 
plum-colored coat as a bracing to his waist
line; throwing open the collar of his over-
cloak the wider to give his shoulders the 
more room—very happy—very well satis
fied with himself, with the world and with 
everybody who lived in it. 

( T o be continued.) 
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B Y F R E D E R I C K F U N S T O N 

Brigadier-General, U . S. Army 

I L L U S T R A T I O N S B Y F . C . Y O H N 

| F T E R the brief but exciting 
Cascorra campaign, G e n 
eral Max imo Gomez and 
his force, reduced by cas
ualties and the detaching 
of various organizations to 

about one thousand men, infantry, cavalry, 
and artillery, with two guns, had marched 
to the eastward, and in a few days was 
encamped alongside the force of General 
Calixto Garcia, about two thousand men, 
that after a forced march made in obe
dience to orders from Gomez, had just 
arrived from east of the Cauto River. We 
Americans, having learned that General 
Garcia also had a few guns officered by 
our countrymen, proceeded to look up 
these latter without delay, and found sev
eral likable and interesting men who were 
to be our comrades through many months 
to come. These were Major Winchester 
Dana Osgood, who had won fame as a 
foot-ball player at Cornell and the U n i 
versity of Pennsylvania; Captain Wil l iam 
Cox, of Philadelphia; Lieutenants Stuart 
S.Janney and Osmun Latrobe, Jr., of Ba l 
timore, and Jas. Devine, of Texas, and Dr . 
Harry Danforth, of Milwaukee. A l l ex
cept the latter, who served as a medical 
officer, belonged to the artillery, with 
Osgood in command. 

As General Garcia, like General Go
mez, had but two guns, it wil l be seen that 
the artillery of both forces was consider
ably over-officered. But this fault extended 
throughout the whole insurgent army, the 
number of officers, especially those of high 
rank, being out of all proportion to the 
number of men in the ranks. 

We were soon presented to General Gar
cia, and were most kindly received by him. 
As the future service of the most of us was 
to be under his command, as he was one of 
the most prominent chieftains not only in 
this war, but in the ten years' struggle, a 
few words regarding his personality wil l 

not be amiss. He was a man of most 
striking appearance, being over six feet 
tall and rather heavy, and his hair and 
large mustache were snow-white. What 
at once attracted attention was the hole in 
his forehead, a souvenir of the Ten Years' 
War. O n September 3, 1874, being about 
to fall into the hands of the Spaniards, and 
believing his execution to be a certainty, he 
had fired a large-calibre revolver upward 
from beneath his lower jaw, the bullet mak
ing its exit almost in the centre of his fore
head. It is safe to say that not one man in 
ten thousand would have survived so terri
ble an injury. He was taken prisoner, and 
owed his life to the skill of a Spanish sur
geon, though he remained in prison until 
the end of the war, four years later. T o the 
day of his death, nearly twenty-four years 
later, the wound never entirely healed, and 
he always carried a small wad of cotton in 
the hole in his skull. General Garcia was 
a man of the most undoubted personal 
courage, and was a courteous and kindly 
gentleman. His bearing was dignified, but 
he was one of the most approachable of 
men. He seldom smiled, and I never 
heard him laugh but once, and that was 
when on one occasion he fired every one of 
the six shots in his revolver at a jutea, a 
small animal, at a few yards range without 
disturbing its slumbers. With him life had 
been one long tragedy of war and prison. 
He lived to see his country free from Span
ish rule, but not yet a republic. Those of 
us Americans who had served under Go
mez always regarded him with something 
akin to awe or fear, but all who came in 
close contact with Garcia had for him a 
feeling of affection. He was always so just 
and so considerate, and though some of us 
must have exasperated him at times, so far 
as I know he never gave one of us a harsh 
word. When the provocation was suffi
cient, however, he could be terribly severe 
with his own people. 
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General Garcia's staff consisted of about 
a dozen young men of the best families of 
Cuba. A l l of them spoke English, a great 
convenience for us foreigners who were 
constantly under the necessity of communi
cating with them. The chief of staff was 
Colonel Mar io Menocal, a graduate of Cor
nell, and a civil engineer by profession. 
Declining a commission at the beginning 
of the war, he had entered the ranks, and 
was with Gomez on his memorable march 
from eastern Cuba to the very walls of 
Havana. He was a most capable and dar
ing soldier, and his rise had been rapid. He 
was the nominee of the Conservative party 
for the presidency of Cuba at the last elec
tion. Another member of the staff was 
Colonel Carlos Garcia, a son of the general, 
and the present Cuban minister to the 
United States. He was a great friend of all 
of us American mambis, and we usually 
went to him with such troubles as we had. 

General Garcia's force, having been 
raised in the province of Santiago, had a 
much larger proportion of negroes than the 
one that we had been with. With him here 
were several well-known negro chieftains, 
among them Rabi and Cebreco, the for
mer one of the most striking-looking men 
I have ever seen. Some of the negro offi
cers were quite capable in guerilla warfare, 
while others were mere blusterers and 
blunderers. Although the color line is 
drawn in Cuba in social matters, white 
men of the best families did not hesitate 
to serve under negro officers, and some
times on their staffs. The Cuban negroes 
in the insurgent army were to me a most 
interesting study. They seemed much 
more forceful and aggressive than our own 
colored population as a rule, probably the 
result of most of the older ones having 
served in the Ten Years' War. A n d then, 
too, they had lived a more outdoor life than 
the majority of the negroes of our Northern 
States, being plantation hands and small 
farmers, and had not been weakened and 
demoralized by city life. A surprising fact 
was that not a few of the older negroes of 
Cuba were born in Africa. Although the 
foreign slave trade was abolished by law 
many years ago, it is a matter of common 
knowledge that up to as late as 1870 small 
cargoes of slaves from the west coast of 
Africa were run into Cuba. Juan Gon
zalez, the man who served for more than 

six months as my "s t r iker ," or personal 
servant, told me that he distinctly remem
bered his capture, when about ten years of 
age, by Arabs on the Congo, his sale to the 
Portuguese, and the journey in a sailing-ship 
across the Atlantic. He ran away from his 
master and served in the T e n Years' War, 
and so gained his freedom. These African 
negroes often conversed among themselves 
in their native dialect, nearly all of them 
having come from the same region on the 
Congo. 

After a few days in camp to allow the 
men and horses of both forces to rest, 
the three thousand of us marched toward 
doomed Guaimaro, and drew our lines 
about the town. The combined forces 
were under the command of General Go
mez, he being the insurgent commander-
in-chief. General Garcia had with him 
two guns, a Hotchkiss twelve-pounder and 
a two-pounder of the same make, they be
ing identical with the two guns that Gomez 
had used at Cascorra, and that we had 
brought with us. So we now had four 
pieces of artillery, al l steel breech-loading 
guns, using fixed ammunition. 

The little town of Guaimaro, in the ex
treme eastern part of' the province of Ca-
maguey, and sixteen miles east of Cascorra, 
has figured largely in Cuban history. Here 
convened on A p r i l 10, 1869, the first Cu
ban legislative body, which framed the con
stitution that served during the T e n Years' 
War, and which adopted as the Cuban 
flag the beautiful banner that to-day waves 
over the Presidential Palace in Havana, but 
which was first seen on Cuban soil when 
the unfortunate Narcisso Lopez landed 
to start a war for independence in 1850. 
Practically all the Cuban population of 
Guaimaro had left the town months before, 
and the resident non-combatants consisted 
almost entirely of a few Spanish store
keepers and their families. The garrison, 
about three hundred men of the Second 
Battalion of Tarragona, was commanded 
by a major, whose name I have unfort
unately forgotten, and was distributed 
among eleven defensive positions, mostly 
large two-story blockhouses, called fortifies, 
though the strongest positions were the 
brick church with stone tower and the bar
racks, the former in the south part of the 
town and the latter at its south-west cor
ner. A l l of these had earth banked up 
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around them to the lower tier of port-holes 
and were surrounded by barb-wire entan
glements. A l l except the church were also 
surrounded by standing trenches. The 
key to the situation was the Fortin Gonfu, 
an isolated blockhouse on a low hil l due 
north of the centre of the town and seven 
hundred yards from the circle of block
houses surrounding it. The nearest sup
port was the Fortin Isabella. Once es
tablished in the Gonfu blockhouse, the 
Cubans would completely dominate the 
town, which lay in easy artillery range on 
the level ground to the southward. The 
blockhouse in question was neither large 
nor strong, and its isolated position made 
its capture certain if a vigorous attack 
were made. 

On the night of October 16th Gomez and 
Garcia with their staffs and personal escorts 
were encamped about a mile to the north 
of the Gonfu position, and we Americans 
with our four guns were near them. I had 
been commissioned a captain immediately 
after the Cascorra campaign, but Osgood 
being a major, I was ranked by him, and 
he was very properly placed in command 
of all the artillery. O n the night referred 
to, General Gomez was in a somewhat irri
table mood. One of the insurgent officers 
had sung in grand opera in Europe, and 
was entertaining a number of us within 
earshot of where our chief was trying to 
rest. The grim old fellow stood the Italian 
airs as long as he could, and then sent word 
to the offender that he had a horse that 
sang considerably better. But he did not 
interfere when General Garcia's fine band 
struck up, and played for a couple of hours. 
The Cubans were making no attempt to 
conceal their presence from the garrison, 
and the wind being favorable, the music 
must have been heard in the town. It no 
doubt gave the Spaniards a creepy feeling 
when they heard the Cuban national hymn, 
the Bayames, and listened to the cheers and 
the shouts of "Cuba libre!" that followed 
its playing. 

At three o'clock the next morning I was 
startled from a sound sleep by a leathern-
lunged bugler blowing reveille within a few 
feet of my hammock, and it is a peculiar and 
to me inexplicable fact that though I have 
certainly heard reveille several thousand 
times since that occasion, it invariably to 
this day brings to mind that depressing, 

chilly morning that ushered in the siege of 
Guaimaro, and calls up for the moment 
those stirring days that now seem so long 
ago. As the call was taken up by a score 
of bugles all about the town, I could not 
help wondering as to the feelings of the 
brave little garrison, so soon to begin their 
struggle against overwhelming odds. Com
pletely isolated from the outside world, 
except when every three months a convoy 
reached them with supplies, they had for 
nearly two weeks in September listened 
to the booming of guns in the fighting 
about Cascorra, but could have had no ink
ling as to the result. N o w they must have 
realized that their time of trial had come. 

It had been determined to use but one 
gun in the attack on the Gonfu block
house, and this was the twelve-pounder 
that belonged to Garcia's command. Dur
ing the night a short parapet had been con
structed for it about four hundred yards to 
the westward of the blockhouse, and prac
tically on a level with it, though separated 
therefrom by a grassy swale. The piece 
was in position before daylight, with Os
good in personal command. For the time 
being, Gomez's artillerymen were to be but 
spectators, so Pennie and I took our post 
about a hundred yards on the left flank of 
the gun and about equally distant with it 
from the blockhouse, and awaited develop
ments. After it was fairly light we saw a 
flash of flame and smoke from the shrub
bery behind which the gun position had 
been constructed, and almost simultane
ously a shell struck the ground a few yards 
short of the blockhouse, but on the ricochet 
went through it without exploding. The 
sixteen Spaniards in the little fort were on 
the lookout, ready for business, and in a 
few seconds came their fire, a" continuous 
crackle, as they were using their magazine 
rifles at top speed. A t first they fought 
from the lower story of the blockhouse, but 
after the structure had been hit a couple 
of times they abandoned it, and took to 
the trenches outside. A t Guaimaro there 
were not the bags of earth in front of the 
trenches that at Cascorra had given us 
something to shoot at, the enemy having 
instead deep standing trenches. A man's 
head would be exposed for only the few 
seconds that it took him to empty his mag
azine. As soon as he saw no more fire 
coming from the blockhouse itself, Osgood 
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confined himself to attempts to make hits on 
the top of the trench in the hope of landing 
a shell in it, but it was practically impossi
ble to do so at such short range, the trajec
tory being so flat. A n d then, too, the am
munition that General Garcia had brought 
with him had been some months on the 
island, exposed to all sorts of weather and 
treatment, and many of the shells failed to 
burst. Our people shot slowly and care
fully, but did not succeed in diminishing the 
enemy's fire to any great extent. Pennie 
and I, animated by a desire to get a little 
closer to the fireworks, made a run over to 
the gun, and reached there just in time to 
see the Hotchkiss on its recoil knock a Cu
ban senseless. These twelve-pounders, very 
light guns for their heavy powder charge, 
were nearly as dangerous toward the rear 
as toward the front. Despite the brake 
ropes, which were adjusted before every 
shot, I have seen them kick down a slope 
or along slippery ground for twenty feet, 
so that we soon learned to have the deepest 
respect for the ground in rear of one of 
these guns. The only time we attempted 
to limit these antics was by means of 
a bank of earth, and this experiment re
sulted in a broken carriage. Pennie and I 
stooped down beside the gun detachment 
and watched our perspiring and powder-
begrimed countrymen work. The pro
tection was scarcely half as high as the 
parapets behind which we had fought at 
Cascorra, and becoming somewhat careless 
in our anxiety to see the results of the shots, 
we were warned by Osgood to be careful, 
as the Spaniards were shooting well. The 
bullets were coming in steadily, and keep
ing well down to the ground. Osgood had 
just remarked to me that he had accom
plished all he could, by driving the Span
iards from the blockhouse to the trenches 
outside, and that the infantry must do the 
rest, when a staff officer arrived to state 
that the Cubans were going to charge 
from the foot of the slope to our left, and to 
give directions that a lookout should be 
kept, in order that the fire of the gun might 
cease at the proper time. This was re
freshing after what we had seen at Cas
corra, where failure to use the infantry at 
the proper time had thrown away a victory. 
Of course, however, assaulting this iso
lated blockhouse was no such proposition 
as going against the much stronger and 

better-supported positions of the other 
town. Anxious to see the charge, Pennie 
and I hastened back to our old stand, and 
had hardly got settled down when a bugle 
rang out in the edge of the woods a hun
dred yards to our left, there were a num
ber of briskly given commands, some faint 
cheering and a rattle of shots, and a com
pany of men, mostly negroes, led by Gar
cia's chief of staff, Colonel Menocal, began 
to climb the grassy slope. Ordinarily 
chiefs of staff do not lead charges, but no 
chances were being taken on some bungler 
making a mess of this job. The slope was 
so steep and the grass so high and dense 
that the attack was made at a walk, the 
men in single line, firing and yelling ex
citedly. Pennie and I watched for a few 
seconds, when he said, " M e for this," 
and we started for the blockhouse, and 
at the same time saw Janney, Latrobe, and 
one or two others cutting across from the 
gun position, with revolvers drawn. When 
about half-way to the top we two stumbled 
over a negro, who as soon as he saw us be
gan to writhe and moan, calling out that he 
was wounded. Desirous of rendering as
sistance, we turned him over, but could see 
no blood. " T h e damned coward is flunk
ing," yelled Pennie, and twisting the fel
low's Remington out of his hands, gave him 
the butt of it several times, thus making 
his lamentations more realistic. This man 
was the only one of the fifty who fell out, 
the others facing the music gamely. The 
first man through the wire entanglement 
and into the trench was Janney, who had 
joined the attacking company just before it 
reached the summit. Owing to our de
lay with the supposedly wounded man, the 
blockhouse was taken before Pennie and I 
reached it. The Spaniards had not waited 
for the Cubans, but had bolted out of their 
trench on the opposite side when the latter 
were about half-way up, and were doing a 
Marathon for the Isabella fortin, distant 
seven hundred yards. The victors fired on 
them from around the captured blockhouse, 
and killed one man about a hundred yards 
down the slope. The infantry company 
had lost its formation, and had dissolved 
into a mob of men, yelling and firing, until 
Menocal restored some semblance of order 
by knocking down several of the worst 
with the flat of his machete. Not one of 
the men making the assault had been hit, 
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as the garrison of the blockhouse had not 
fired after they came in sight, and the 
enemy in the other forts could not see the 
attacking party until it reached the sum
mit. The mob of men about the captured 
position now made a fine target, however, 

dently hoped to add to their next bill of 
fare, escaped in the confusion, and ran 
cackling around the blockhouse half a 
dozen times, pursued by Pennie, who finally 
killed it by throwing his machete at it. As 
all the remaining Spanish works were on a 

For a couple of hours deliberately shelled that work and others in the vicinity.—Page 

and from every blockhouse, the church, 
the barracks, and other points came a 
most terrific and well-sustained fire. There 
must have been some peculiar atmospheric 
or other condition that redoubled the 
sound, as these comparatively few rifles 
made for the time an almost unbroken 
roar, reminding us of the racket at L a 
Machuca, where four thousand men were 
in action. The summit of the hi l l rapidly 
became too hot. Colonel Menocal screened 
some of his men in the trenches, and others 
behind the blockhouse, but sent about half 
of them down the hi l l , not, however, until 
several of them had been hit. Of course, 
something ridiculous had to happen. A 
chicken, which the late garrison had evi-

lower level than ourselves, the fire from 
them was necessarily directed upward, with 
the result that thousands of bullets, clear
ing the hil l , spattered over the country for 
nearly two miles to the north. A n aged 
colonel of Gomez's staff, lying peacefully 
in his hammock a mile and a half from the 
nearest Spanish work, was shot through the 
body, but recovered, and several other cas
ualties in the camps resulted from this 
fusillade. In the meantime a number of us 
had entered the blockhouse and were ex
ploring it. The lower story was littered 
with broken timbers, and a barrel of drink
ing water had been pierced at about its 
middle by a shell, but without destroying 
it or knocking it over. The remaining 
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half barrel of water quenched many a 
thirst that day. In the upper story we 
found a number of boxes of hard biscuit 
and some other food, and after filling our 
pockets began pitching the balance out to 
the men hugging the lee side of the build
ing to escape the storm of bullets still 
sweeping the hi l l . A Spanish soldier, 
wounded by a shell, had fallen across one 
box of biscuits and had bled there so pro
fusely that half of them were saturated, 
but it was no time to be fastidious, and 
we emptied the upper part of the box and 
threw the uninjured contents to the hun
gry men outside. 

In the meantime several officers of Gen
eral Garcia's staff had reached us, and 
called attention to the fact that the Spanish 
flag was still floating from the pole on the 
blockhouse. This would never do, and it 
must come down. But it could not be 
lowered, being nailed to the staff. One of 
these officers, Lieutenant Luis Rodolfo M i 
randa, said he would bring down the flag, 
and several of us went out and from the 
safe side of the structure watched the op
eration. With assistance Miranda reached 
the roof, and slowly and painfully began 
drawing himself up the pole, which was 
about eighteen feet high and four inches in 
diameter. Every Spaniard in Guaimaro 
could see him, and I believe to a man tried 
to bring the gallant fellow down. Bullets 
hissed and crackled all about, and beat a 
constant tattoo on the blockhouse. The 
pole above or below him was hit several 
times. For a few moments that seemed 
endless we looked on in an agony of sus
pense, expecting every moment to see him 
come crashing down on the tile roof. We 
begged him to give it up and wait for night, 
but he kept on, reached the flag, cut it 
loose with his pocket-knife, slid down the 
pole with it, ran to the eaves and leaped to 
the ground, fifteen feet below. It would 
be difficult to imagine a feat of more reck
less daring, and yet I have heard some 
of my own countrymen damn the whole 
Cuban people as a race of cowards. 

We re-entered the blockhouse, and Os
good and I were discussing the possibility 
of getting the gun into it under such a fire, 
when Devine spied a magnificent saddle-
horse tied to a long rope in a little swale 
about two hundred yards to our left front, 
and about five hundred yards from two 

of the Spanish blockhouses. The horse, be
ing out of the line of fire, had not been hit, 
but was prancing about, snorting with ter
ror. " T h a t horse would suit my style of 
beauty," remarked Devine, and before 
any one could stop him he had got out and 
started down the hi l l on a run. Once at 
the foot of the slope he was out of view of 
most of the Spaniards, but was in plain 
sight from three blockhouses, two of them 
quite close, and every man in them did his 
best to get him. He reached the rope, un
tied it, and tried to lead the animal, but the 
terrified beast declined to follow, and was 
soon brought down. Devine, having no 
use for a dead horse, started back up the 
hil l . Osgood and I were breathlessly 
watching him from adjoining port-holes, 
when we saw him pitch forward into the 
grass. Osgood cried out, " M y God, he is 
hit! I am going after h im," and started 
down the ladder to the lower story, the 
only way to get out. I followed, with no 
very definite idea as to what I was going 
to do, but in my haste slipped on the top 
round of the ladder and fell into the lower 
story, taking Osgood with me. Both of us 
were well bruised but not disabled. Reach
ing the outside, we found that Janney was 
running down the hi l l , racing like mad. 
The enemy now concentrated their fire on 
him, as they had on Devine. Janney was a 
powerful man, and half carried and half 
dragged the wounded man up that slope 
under a fire that it would seem impossible a 
man could live through, it being especially 
severe after he had got half-way up, and 
was exposed to nearly all the Spanish posi
tions. Several of us assisted him to lower 
Devine* into the shelter of the trench. He 
was shot in the hip, a very severe wound 
from which he did not recover during the 
war, though he returned to duty after a 
couple of months. In our service Janney's 
act would have brought him the Medal of 
Honor, or in the British army the Victoria 
Cross, but the Cubans had not yet reached 
the stage of distributing decorations for 
gallantry. 

After this incident the garrison appar
ently became somewhat tired of sweeping 
the hi l l with their fire, and gave us a 
respite, simply sending in an occasional 
volley. In the meantime General Garcia, 
accompanied by several officers of his 
staff, had reached the hi l l for the purpose 
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•Ihe church was a hard proposition, and it was some time before we made progress against it.—Page 592. 
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of examining the captured position, one of 
his orderlies being killed at his side shortly 
after his arrival on the summit. Owing to 
the inevitable loss of life involved in the 
undertaking, the general determined to 
wait until nightfall before attempting to 
install a gun in the blockhouse. We ar
tillerymen recognized the wisdom of this 

mer, and came back ahead an excellent 
Mauser rifle. The task of the night was to 
get a gun into the captured position, from 
which we could bring to bear on every one 
of the remaining Spanish works. Because 
something had gone wrong with its breech 
mechanism, the piece used during the day 
was not utilized, but we brought up the 

The march was painfully slow, the roads being in shocking condition. — Page 595. 

decision, though, maddened by the action 
of the Spaniards in trying to k i l l Janney 
while he was rescuing a wounded man, we 
could scarcely possess our souls in pa
tience until we could have a chance to 
blow them out of their blockhouses. 

During the remainder of the day noth
ing was done except to move some of our 
infantry closer to the captured hil l , lest the 
enemy should attempt to retake it by a 
sortie. We Americans went down to our 
camp for supper, but a few hours later re
turned to the position. Not having had 
enough excitement during the day, Cap
tain Jose Estrampes of Gomez's staff and I 
crawled down in the darkness to the point 
between the Gonfu and Isabella block
houses where the Spanish soldier had been 
seen to fall in the retirement from the for-

other twelve-pounder, the old veteran of 
Cascorra. A hole was broken through the 
north wall of the blockhouse, and the gun 
taken in through it. A port-hole was made 
on the opposite side bearing on the town, 
and before daylight we were ready for busi
ness. Just as the sun came over the hori
zon Osgood landed a shell squarely on the 
Isabella fortin, and for a couple of hours 
deliberately shelled that work and others 
in the vicinity. As always when these 
fragile blockhouses were under artillery 
fire, the enemy left the structures and 
fought in the trenches around them, where 
only by chance were they liable to suffer 
casualties from our shells. Here, how
ever, our slight elevation above the town 
gave us some advantage in this respect. 
During most of the bombardment of this 
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morning I remained outside, some forty 
feet east of the blockhouse, calling the 
shots for Osgood, as none of those in the 
structure could observe the effects of their 
fire owing to the smoke. I spent a part 
of the time in the building, however. Our 
infantry supports were well covered in 
standing trenches on the flanks of the 
blockhouse, these having been constructed 
during the night, so that there were no 
groups on the hi l l to draw the Spanish 
fire. The result was that the enemy ap
parently paid but little attention to us. 
It was finally noticed, however, that about 
once a minute a bullet would come through 
the port-hole, or strike very near it. The 
regularity of these shots and their accuracy 
convinced us that some exceptionally fine 
sharp-shooter was g'iving us his attention. 
On one of my runs to the blockhouse to 
announce the result of a shot, one of these 
bullets came in the port-hole just as I en
tered the gap in the rear, missing me only 
an inch or two. Several of those serving 
at the gun had had narrow escapes, and 
everybody was keeping as much as possi
ble out of the danger zone, though a cer
tain amount of exposure was unavoidable. 
Partly owing to our defective ammunition, 
and partly to a brisk wind blowing across 
the line of fire, several unfortunate shots 
had been made, and Osgood stooped over 
the gun to make on the sight a correction 
for wind. He had adjusted it satisfac
torily, sighted the piece, and made the re
mark, " I think that wi l l do," when all those 
near by heard a bullet strike him with a 
sound like a base-ball being thrown against 
a building. The few words just spoken 
were his last on earth. He sank across 
the trail of the gun, unconscious, and was 
lifted from it by his horror-stricken com
rades and hurried down the hi l l to one of 
the dressing-stations. He did not recover 
consciousness, and in four hours was dead. 
The bullet had gone through his brain, and 
he passed from the vigor of early manhood 
into the long sleep in the fraction of a sec
ond. He could never have known that he 
had been hit. A year and a half later, it fell 
to me to recount the circumstances of Major 
Osgood's death to his father, Colonel, af
terward Brigadier-General, Osgood of the 
United States Army. The latter knew that 
his son had been killed, but was ignorant as 
to the attendant circumstances. The little 

V O L . X L V I I L — 5 9 

group of aliens, fighting in a strange land 
for a cause not their own, were sore stricken. 
It was the first time one of our own num
ber had been killed. Bound together by 
ties of race and language, and sharing the 
daily dangers and privations, we had be
come closer to each other than men ordi
narily do in years of acquaintanceship un
der different circumstances, and now felt 
that the war was coming home to us. For 
a time we did nothing but sit in the block
house, well back from the fatal port-hole, 
and gaze in awe at the spatter of blood on 
the gun trail and note the devilish regular
ity with which the missiles from the sharp
shooter's rifle whistled past us. A staff of
ficer who was in the blockhouse with us had 
hastened to head-quarters with the news of 
Osgood's certainly fatal wound. We had 
asked him to obtain instructions as to who 
was to take command, Cox or myself, both 
being captains. It was General Garcia's 
desire that the former, having served di
rectly under him, should be designated, but 
Gomez overruled him, and I was from that 
time in command of the artillery of the De-
partamento del Oriente. Cox, like the good 
soldier that he was, served under me faith
fully and loyally until the end. 

It was rightly guessed that the sharp
shooter was stationed in the church tower, 
distant eleven hundred yards, and I de
termined to make it my special business 
to k i l l him if I could. It was subsequently 
learned that he was an officer, using a 
rifle with telescope sight. As the gun had 
not been touched since Osgood had sighted 
it, I ordered the lanyard pulled, and a shell 
smashed its way through one of the block
houses. The poor fellow's last work had 
been well done. But hit the church tower 
I could not, owing to the defective ammuni
tion and strong gusts of wind, though I 
struck the roof of the building within a few 
feet of it several times. If we could have 
had the deadly Driggs-Schroeder that we 
afterward used at Jiguani and Las Tunas, 
one shot would have done the work. But 
the fact that the tower was being fired at 
caused the sharp-shooter to abandon it for 
the day. Unt i l nightfall our shots were 
distributed impartially among the three or 
four works nearest us, with an occasional 
shell for the church or barracks just to keep 
from hurting the feelings of their garrisons. 
During the afternoon we witnessed a futile 



590 The Fall of Guaimaro 

and ridiculous charge made upon the badly 
battered Isabella blockhouse. The officer 
in command of this enterprise was a negro 
lieutenant-colonel of Cebreco's brigade. 
He had a battalion, and instead of deploy
ing his men out of sight, under cover of the 
woods, he rushed them in column into the 
open within four hundred yards of his ob
jective, and attempted to form line under a 
withering fire from the trenches around 
three blockhouses. His men huddled up, 
became panic-stricken, and fled, leaving 
their numerous killed and wounded on the 
ground, whence they could not be removed 
until nightfall. We poured shells into the 
Isabella during this performance as rapidly 
as we could load and fire, in order to con
fine the enemy to his trenches and keep 
him from reoccupying the remains of the 
structure. General Gomez witnessed this 
fiasco, and was wild with rage. That night 
the blunderer was tried by court-martial, 
and sentenced to death, but this was com
muted to reduction to the ranks, and the 
next day we saw the doleful-looking man 
carrying a Remington in the battalion that 
he had so recently commanded. 

During the night of this day we brought 
up one of the two-pounders, cut a port-hole 
for it to the left of the larger gun, and placed 
it in position. The projectiles fired by this 
piece were too small to do much damage, 
but its accuracy was wonderful, and it had 
ammunition that had not been damaged. 
The next morning our friend in the church 
tower resumed operations, and we prompt
ly went for him. Every shot fired at the 
tower from the little gun struck it, one 
shell, as we subsequently ascertained, strik
ing within a foot of the small window from 
which the efhcer was firing. A l l the shells 
from this gun burst on the outside, how
ever, the masonry being too strong for 
them. But they had the desired moral 
effect, and we had no more trouble with 
the tower sharp-shooter. During the day 
we used first one gun and then the other, 
as owing to the confined space it was not 
practicable to serve both at the same time. 

A l l this while the Cuban infantry had 
the town closely invested, and from time 
to time there would be lively fire fights be
tween them and the defenders of the 
trenches. October 20, the fourth day of 
the siege, was largely a repetition of the 
preceding day. We were firing slowly, as 

ammunition was running low, when we 
met with quite a serious misfortune. I had 
just given the order to fire the twelve-
pounder, when, instead of the usual loud 
report and rebound to the rear, the gun re
mained motionless, while for half a minute 
a stream of flame and gas poured from 
the vent. A shell had stuck in the barrel, 
half-way to the muzzle, the powder in the 
charge having become so damaged that 
it would not force it out. The removal of 
this loaded shell, with no special appliances 
for the purpose, was a most delicate and 
dangerous operation, and required several 
weeks, the work being done by a Cuban 
mechanic. The piece was not perma
nently damaged, and fortunately we had 
with us another of the same calibre. The 
next day we fired but few shots, as we were 
all but out of ammunition for the twelve-
pounder. A n additional supply in a de
posit many miles to the eastward had been 
sent for, but could not arrive for some time. 
It looked as if we were going to have an
other Cascorra fiasco. We had been con
siderably exasperated because of being 
compelled to fritter away our precious 
ammunition in a desultory bombardment of 
ten separate positions, instead of placing all 
our guns in action at one time and concen
trating their fire on some one of the more 
important works for half an hour, as a pre
lude to an infantry assault. The good 
work of the first day was not being prop
erly followed up. The guns were taken to 
the rear, though the infantry held on to all 
their positions and from time to time ex
changed shots with the enemy. The ques
tion of the subsistence of so large a force 
had become a serious one. Large herds of 
cattle were driven in, but the surrounding 
country had been denuded of vegetables. 
The question of camping-grounds was also 
an embarrassing one. For sanitary reasons 
the Cubans moved their camps to new 
ground every few days, but not much more 
shifting could be done without taking the 
main body of troops so far from the line of 
investment that it could not be properly 
supported. 

T ime hung heavily on our hands, but we 
had some diversions. One night Hunting
ton made a lone-hand raid on the town. 
He crawled through the Spanish lines, 
roamed unchallenged through the streets, 
and came back with a fine turkey. In-
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spired by this feat, Colonel Carlos Garcia's 
negro servant, who had known the town 
well in times of peace, begged his chief for 
permission to enter and endeavor to ob
tain a supply of Spanish delicacies from 
some of the abandoned stores. Permission 
was reluctantly given, and the plucky fel
low set out on his perilous errand. He 
wormed his way through the grass, crawled 
under the barb-wire entanglements, reached 
the centre of the town, and effected en
trance into a general store. Inside it was 
pitch dark, and he dared not strike a light, 
but by feeling about found a lot of promis
ing cans, and deposited them in a sugar 
sack that he had with him. Handicapped 
by his heavy load, the return was slow and 
painful, as well as dangerous, but finally 
after an absence of five hours the exultant 
negro deposited his cargo at the feet of his 
waiting and appreciative master, whose 
friends promptly gathered about to see the 
results of this raid, and mayhap to partake 
thereof. B y the light of a camp fire the 
sack was emptied of its contents, eighteen 
cans of house paint. If there was any one 
thing that nobody had any use for in those 
days it was house paint. The subsequent 
proceedings were appropriate to the oc
casion. Last year when I had the pleasure 
of entertaining the present Cuban minister 
to the United States at my quarters at Fort 
Leavenworth, and we were going over the 
tragedies and comedies of the long ago days 
in the bush, we dwelt long and lovingly on 
this incident. 

One night about this time a very tall 
negro, one of the few Cubans left in the 
town, was caught trying to get through the 
Spanish lines. A rigid search of his per
son resulted in the discovery of a letter from 
the commandant to General Castellanos in 
Puerto Principe informing him that the 
town was undergoing siege. There was 
also found the sum of two hundred dollars 
in Spanish gold, which the unfortunate 
man confessed was his pay, given him in 
advance. He was promptly tried, and as 
promptly hanged, and the commander, un
like his brother officer besieged in Cas-
corra, waited with sinking heart as the days 
passed, listening for the sound of guns to 
the westward, and hoping for the relief 
that never came. 

At last on the 28th, the eleventh day of 
the siege, the pack train arrived with the 

longed for cartridges for our guns. Gen
eral Garcia gave me instructions to bom
bard every position on the next day, and 
stated that under cover of darkness a gen
eral assault would be made. I was given 
entire discretion as to what use to make of 
the guns, and so that night had a small shel
ter constructed outside the Gonfu block
house and had installed in it one of the 
two-pounders, while the remaining twelve-
pounder was placed inside in the old posi
tion, the extra port-hole being blocked up. 
It was desired to find a position for the re
maining two-pounder close to the church, 
as that building, except its tower, was of 
brick, and consequently not proof against 
the shells of the smaller gun. A n excellent 
location was found four hundred yards 
from one of the rear corners, approach to 
it being afforded by a shallow draw. The 
intervening ground was perfectly level, and 
bare of grass or brush. Half-way from 
this position to the church, and a little to 
the right of our line of fire on that building, 
was one of the badly battered blockhouses 
with some twenty brave fellows hanging on 
to the trenches about it. This was a serious 
disadvantage, as we were subject to their 
fire at two hundred yards range and could 
not harm them, but there was nothing bet
ter to be had. A n excellent parapet with 
overhead cover was constructed at this 
point. I had become heartily tired of the 
Gonfu position, and so placed Cox in 
charge of the two guns there and myself 
took the two-pounder near the church. 
Cox had Janney, Latrobe, Jones, and the 
majority of the Cubans with the artillery, 
while I had Huntington, Pennie, and the 
remainder of our enlisted men. Every
thing went off smoothly, and when daylight 
came on the 29th all the guns were in posi
tion. I took the first shot, and sent a shell 
through the wall of the church on the line 
of port-holes just above the surface of the 
ground. The Spaniards in the church, in
stead of having their port-holes about five 
feet above the floor, had torn a part of this 
up and dug standing trenches all about 
the inside of the building. So they were 
covered by the natural ground up to their 
shoulders, and above this were protected 
from infantry fire by the brick wall. It 
was an excellent arrangement, and I have 
never seen its like elsewhere. The enemy 
lost no time in replying, and all day gave 
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us so hot a fire that the service of the gun 
was exceedingly difficult. Ha l f a mile to 
our right we could see the discharges of the 
guns in the Gonfu position. A l l along the 
north and east sides of the town were heavy 
lines of infantry lying down and not firing. 
Just a few yards to the left of my position, 
down in the hollow, Dr . Danforth had his 
dressing station, with instruments and 
bandages laid out for use. The fighting all 
day was pretty hot, and at times the fire 
on my position would compel us to delay 
for a time. A l l of our guns fired very slow
ly and deliberately. The newly arrived 
ammunition was much better than that we 
had been using, and there were practically 
no misses. It had been ordered that before 
darkness came on one of the guns in the 
Gonfu position should be sighted at the 
church tower and left until nine o'clock, 
when it should be fired. This was to be the 
signal for the assault. In order to avoid a 
misunderstanding all the guns were to 
cease some time before that hour. I kept 
up with my two-pounder until a little after 
dark, firing most of the time at the church, 
but giving the pestiferous blockhouse on 
my right front an occasional compliment. 
The walls of the church had been well per
forated, and the little shells had burst in
side, inflicting casualties, but they were not 
heavy enough to shatter the walls or make 
breaches, so that the building retained its 
shape. At last an ominous silence fell over 
all, contrasting strangely with the turmoil 
of an eventful day. The last hour dragged 
with leaden feet. A l l were at high tension, 
as it was realized that the crucial hour was 
at hand. Was it to be a victory, or were 
the plucky Catalans to hurl us back in a 
bloody repulse ? Every moment we would 
strike matches down behind the parapet 
in order to consult our watches. At last the 
hour came. There was a tongue of flame 
from the Gonfu position, and for an in
stant the church tower was lighted up by a 
bursting shell. A second later we heard 
the crack of the two-pounder. At the start 
there was no blowing of bugles and no 
yelling to draw the Spanish fire. Colonel 
Menocal had personal charge of the as
sault, but was at all times in communica
tion with Generals Gomez and Garcia. 
He had systematized everything and left 
nothing to chance. Every unit had its ob
jective indicated in advance, and it was 

pretty well understood that if there should 
be any serious blundering there would be 
some executions the next day. In order to 
avoid confusion and possible accidental 
encounters in the streets in the darkness, 
the attacking force was limited to five hun
dred men. It was thought that even if the 
job could not be completed during the 
night such advantages of position would be 
gained that it would not take much of day
light to finish it. 

The echo of the gun had scarcely died 
away when a few low commands were 
given just to the right of my position, and 
about fifty men, deployed in a single line 
and without firing, rushed for the nearest 
blockhouse, the one that had warmed us up 
so persistently during the day. As there 
would not for some time be any use for the 
guns, I gave Huntington and Pennie per
mission to join the attacking party. This 
had covered half the distance before being 
discovered. There was then a lively pop
ping from the blockhouse, and the Cubans 
raised a yell and covered the remaining 
hundred yards at a run. A few moments 
later those of us who had remained at the 
position saw a group of men coming out of 
the darkness. It was a detail bringing 
back the captured garrison of the block
house. About this time quite a furor broke 
out in the direction of the Isabella, but lasted 
only a few seconds. I did not propose to 
stay by a cannon that could not be used in 
this mix up, and knew that nobody would 
carry it off and that it could be found when 
needed, and so went in. Afterward in the 
town I came across all of my brother ar
tillery officers. We were a fine lot, having 
run off and left our guns to take part in an 
infantry attack. In any other service we 
would have gotten into serious trouble, but 
the Cubans were lenient with us, apparent
ly regarding this as the American way of 
doing things. I do not believe that any one 
can give a correct and detailed account of 
the events of this stirring night. There was 
a series of detached fights, some of them 
of short duration and others exceedingly 
brisk. The darkness was intense. Bul
lets were whistling in all directions, and one 
was in about as much danger from friend 
as from foe. The church was a hard prop
osition, and it was some time before we 
made progress against it. Dynamite was 
brought up, and Captain Estrampes and 
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Huntington made an attempt to breach the 
walls. They got into the ditch outside with 
about fifty pounds of the explosive and the 
necessary fuse. The men in the church 
could not get at them where they were, and 
divining what was up, asked if quarter 
would be given. Being answered in the 
affirmative, they surrendered and were 
sent to the rear. B y midnight everything 
except the barracks had fallen, and the 
firing had died down to an occasional 
sputter. There was now much yelling and 
cheering, and the Cubans were busy loot
ing the captured positions, buildings, and 
shops of food, clothing, and cooking uten
sils. Many of those that had not taken 
part in the assault now broke away and 
entered the town, in order not to be left out 
in gathering in the spoils. The confusion 
became great, and it was evident that for
mations could not be restored until day
light. Colonel Menocal and I, as soon as 
it became light enough to see, made a 
reconnaissance of the barrack by getting 
into buildings in the vicinity. It was a one-
story brick structure, about one hundred 
feet long, loopholed, and surrounded by the 
most effective barb-wire entanglement I 
have ever seen. I doubt if a dog could have 
crawled through it. It was evident that 
we must use a gun from one of the near
by houses, and I went back for the two-
pounder that during the day had shelled the 
church. We selected for it a building at 
an angle across the street and forty yards 
distant from the nearest portion of the bar
rack building. As we did not dare expose 
ourselves in the street in view of the bar
rack, the gun was placed in position by 
breaking through the walls of several brick 
houses. From the inside of the house a few 
bricks were removed from the wall, and the 
muzzle shoved through within a stone's 
throw of its intended target. Ammunit ion 
was brought in, and infantry supports 
placed in rear of the row of buildings. We 
now waited for daylight. The. yelling and 
the occasional shots had died out, and the 
town was perfectly quiet. Hundreds of ex
hausted and hungry insurgents had thrown 
themselves down in the debris-littered 
streets and gone to sleep. It was now 
discovered that the Spanish hospital, full of 
wounded, was directly across the street 
from the barrack and only two buildings 
from where we had the gun. This was a 

nasty complication, and about five o'clock 
Menocal and I went in to discuss the situ
ation with the surgeon in charge. This 
officer pointed out that a fight for the pos
session of the barrack must involve the hos
pital, and that there would be great dan
ger of a conflagration. Menocal desired 
him to remove the wounded, offering assis
tance, but was informed that many of them 
were so terribly injured by shell wounds 
that it was out of the question. But we 
could not give up the advantages of our 
position. Menocal promised that in case 
of a fight he would not occupy the hospital, 
and in this way it might not be brought 
under fire. As soon as it was light Meno
cal, holding aloft a white handkerchief, 
boldly walked into the middle of the street 
and waited a moment. In the meantime 
I had the gun pointed to partially rake the 
building, and Huntington stood with lan
yard in hand to fire in case he should be 
shot down. In a short time a captain 
emerged from the building and informed 
Menocal that he was in command, the 
commandant having been disabled by a 
shell wound during the day. The chief of 
staff replied by demanding his surrender, 
assuring him that all would be treated as 
prisoners of war. The captain replied that 
while he realized his position to be a des
perate one, he still felt that he had a chance 
to repulse an assault. Menocal pointed 
toward the building that we were in, and 
the Spaniard saw for the first time the 
black, lean muzzle of the Hotchkiss. He 
seemed thunderstruck, realizing that the 
flimsy brick building would be but a death 
trap, as the shells would explode all through 
it and rake it from end to end. About this 
time a number of insurgent soldiers im
pelled by curiosity to see what was going 
on came out into the street within full view 
of the barrack, and some fifty yards from 
it. At this juncture a very lean pig escaped 
from somewhere, and dashed across the 
street, followed by a dozen laughing Cu
bans. They caught the animal within 
twenty yards of the wire entanglements, 
and were not fired on. In fact several 
cheers and "bravos" came through the 
Spanish port-holes. It was evident that it 
was about over. Menocal came back to 
the building where we had the gun, slapped 
me on the shoulder, and said: " T h e y 
give up." In a few moments the door of 
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the barrack opened, and a white flag was 
hung out. The Cubans crowded about the 
entanglements, and the Spanish soldiers 
and some storekeepers who had taken ref
uge with them began to throw out packages 
of cigarettes. Generals Gomez and Garcia 
arrived and found the job completed. A 
number of us officers now entered the bar
rack, escorted by the Spanish captain. The 
men still had their Mausers, and were stand
ing at the port-holes, evidently uneasy as 
to the treatment they were to receive from 
the ragged and motley crew outside. Their 
commander told them it was all over, and 
Menocal assured them that they were in 
no danger. They seemed glad that the 
end had come, being completely exhausted 
by the constant vigilance imposed by the 
thirteen days' siege. They laid down their 
arms .and marched out, and soon were 
mingling with the men whom they had 
been fighting but a few hours before. For 
the time no restrictions were placed on 
their movements, and they were allowed to 
roam about at wi l l . The most of us had 
reached the limit of physical endurance, 
having been without sleep since the morn
ing of the second day before, and sank 
down anywhere in the shade, letting the 
war take care of itself for a few hours. 

A l l the stores and dwellings in the town 
were thoroughly looted. It was not a pretty 
sight, but men in such desperate straits 
as were the Cubans could not be expected 
to spare the property of the enemy, either 
soldiers or non-combatants. Considering 
the fact that the Spaniards waged a war of 
absolutely no quarter, even murdering the 
wounded who fell into their hands, it was 
a matter for congratulation that not a sin
gle one of the prisoners taken at Guaimaro 
was in any way injured. In fact the C u 
bans seemed to bear no hatred whatever 
against the Spanish regulars, knowing that 
they had no option either as to their par
ticipation in the war or the methods of car
rying it on. But the Spanish volunteers, 
made up of Spanish residents of Cuba who 
had of their own volition gone into the strug
gle, often fared badly at their hands, while 
for the hated guerillas, Cuban mercenaries 
in the Spanish service, it was certain death 
to fall into the power of the insurgents. It 
was these wretches who in that war com
mitted many of the horrible atrocities that 
brought a stain on the Spanish name. Fort

unately there were neither volunteers nor 
guerillas in Guaimaro, so that we were 
spared a painful sequel to the victory. 
The spoils of the siege were considerable, 
about four hundred Mauser rifles, several 
hundred thousand rounds of ammunition, 
and subsistence and medical stores. 

As soon as we had had a few hours' sleep 
we started out to explore the town, being 
especially interested in the church. The 
interior was a scene of almost indescribable 
confusion. In addition to being the strong
est fort this building was the commissary 
storehouse, and the floor was littered sev
eral feet deep in flour, peas, broken hard 
bread, and boxes of sardines, our shells on 
the last day having ploughed through or ex
ploded in this mass for hours. Blood was 
spattered everywhere, but the most grew-
some sight was as much as a handful of 
brains mixed with fragments of bone stick
ing to the south wall several feet above the 
floor. Prisoners told us that on the previous 
day, while the commandant was trying to 
cheer up his men by calling their attention 
to the fact that the shells that were explod
ing all over the room were of small size and 
could not bring down the building, his 
orderly standing at his side was beheaded, 
his shattered cranium being hurled clear 
across the church against the opposite wall. 
The next shell, exploding almost in the face 
of the officer, had given the gallant soldier 
his death wound, three fragments striking 
him in the chest. In fact, had it not been 
that the garrison of the church was fairly 
well protected by the standing trench in
side the building, the place would have been 
a veritable slaughter pen, as the wall offered 
just enough resistance to the shells to burst 
them immediately after penetrating. 

During the day Gomez wrote to General 
Castellanos, Spanish commander at Puerto 
Principe, a letter that must have given the 
old man the keenest satisfaction. It was 
to the effect that he had taken the post of 
Guaimaro after thirteen days' siege, and 
that every man of the garrison not killed 
was a prisoner in his hands. He would not 
follow the precedent set by the Spaniards, 
but would give them the best care possible. 
He wished, however, to be rid of the 
wounded, and if General Castellanos would 
send the necessary number of ambulances, 
escorted by unarmed men and carrying the 
Red Cross flag, to the cattle ranch, " E l 
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Platano," about a day's march east of 
Puerto Principe, they would be delivered 
to him. This communication was sent by 
mounted courier, and was delivered at the 
outposts of Puerto Principe, seventy miles 
distant, in less than twenty-four hours. 
Messengers were sent out to bring in the 
organizations that as before stated had been 
sent away during the siege, and prepara
tions made for the march to " E l Platano" 
without waiting for a reply to the letter to 
the Spanish commander. Insurgent com
mands from remote parts of the Oriente 
had been coming in, so that the force that 
took up its march on the morning of the 31 st 
reached the respectable total of four thou
sand men. 

It was the height of the rainy season, and 
for months we had been accustomed to be
ing drenched at any time day or night, so 
that the good night's sleep in the buildings 
of Guaimaro had been very much in the 
line of a treat. It must be remembered 
that there was not a tent in this whole force, 
and all were expected to take the weather 
as it came. The march was painfully slow, 
the roads being in shocking condition, and 
much delay was caused by the slow prog
ress of the prisoners carrying their wounded 
comrades in improvised litters. The rain 
poured in torrents, day and night, and it 
was almost impossible to build fires for 
cooking. At our first camp a Cuban officer 
talking to the sorely wounded Spanish com
mandant just as I happened to pass, said to 
him, I thought with wretched taste, " T h a t 
American is the man who gave you your 
wound, as he personally sighted every 
shot at the church on the last day." The 
wounded officer, a very handsome and 
dignified man with snow white hair and 
beard, looked at me in a reproving and 
wondering way, and I slunk out of sight, 
my peace of mind pretty badly disturbed. 
After four days of gruelling work we 
reached our destination, and had only a 
short time to wait for the train of ambu
lances escorted by a detachment of insur
gent cavalry from among those constantly 
watching every outlet from Puerto Pr in
cipe. Several surgeons and a detail of men 
of the hospital service accompanied the 
train, and were much interested in the rath
er formidable array of insurgents camped 

[The fourth of General Funston's papers, " A Defeat and 
in the December Number.] 

where they could be well seen along a cou
ple of miles of the road. The Spanish and 
Cuban officers treated each other with the 
most punctilious courtesy. The wounded 
were delivered to their countrymen, and 
started on the journey to Puerto Principe, 
travelling more comfortably than they had 
during the past four days. The brave old 
commandant survived his wounds only a 
few days more. The remaining prisoners 
were held for some months at a camp far 
back in the woods, but were eventually re
leased, the problem of feeding our own peo
ple being one that taxed the ingenuity of all. 
Our force now march to the potrero, " Aura-
cana," near L a Yaya, and I had the pleas
ure of receiving my commission as major, 
dating from the fall of Guaimaro, and of 
seeing it signed by both our chieftains. 

The fall of Guaimaro gave the Spanish 
commander of this district grave fears for 
the safety of the little garrison of Cascorra 
that had successfully resisted our attacks in 
September, and he determined to relieve 
it and abandon the town, and so came out 
with a force of more than four thousand 
men. Gomez and Garcia resisted desper
ately with a like number, and the next week 
saw some of the hardest fighting that ever 
took place in Cuba. For four days it was 
almost one continuous battle, but limita
tions of space compel passing over this 
campaign other than to say that the 
Spaniards finally reached their goal, after 
losing several times the number of men 
that they had come to rescue. In this 
fighting General Garcia had his magnifi
cent saddle horse, of which he was very 
fond, killed under him. 

Gomez now marched to the westward to 
take charge of operations in the province 
of Santa Clara. Huntington went with him 
and was shortly afterward killed in battle. 
A l l of the remainder of us artillery officers 
remained with Garcia, who kept all the 
guns. 

The moral effect of the Guaimaro victory 
on the Cubans was very great. For the 
first time they had made assaults on men in 
trenches and protected by barb-wire entan
glements. They were schooling themselves 
for the far bloodier work at Jiguani and Las 
Tunas, to be related in the next and closing 
chapter of these reminiscences. 

a Victory," will appear 



I N O L D T O L E D O 
B y T h o m a s W a l s h 

Ol.D Toledo,—citadel 
Where the outlawed visions dwell 

On the mitred crags of Spain,— 
What grim earthquake heaved you 

high 
Out amid the sands and sky, 

Gothic sphinx,—for Time's dis
dain? 

From your stronghold yet looks 
down 

Dante's challenge in your frown, 
Though in dust are scimitars, 

Crowns, and croziers, and by night. 
From your Greco, things of blight 

I'ace your alleys from the stars. 

Here the sandalled feet have trod 
In their anarchy of God, 

Reaching at His aureole; 
Violence of heaven at heart, 
Flere they ruled and prayed apart 

In seraglios of the soul. 

Sultans, kings, and primates gone— 
Crescent, Cross, and gonfalon 

Welter down a sunset world; 
But the chimes of hope and love 
Murmur yet on slopes above 

Where the poppies are unfurled 
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Edited by Payne's Grand-nephew, Thatcher T. Payne Luquer 
S E C O N D P A P E R 

j N his last letter to Payne, 
which is post-marked M a y 
5, 1824, Irving writes that 
he is l e a v i n g shortly for 
England, but his departure 
from Paris was delayed and 

he only arrived in London on M a y 28th, just 
in time to attend the second performance of 
"Charles I I " ("La Jeitnesse") at Covent 
Garden. In a letter to his brother Peter 
(published in his biography) he writes: " I t 
(the play) succeeds very well, though the 
critics attack the language. The fact is 
the first act is extremely heavy in conse
quence of being extremely i l l played. . . . 
The second act goes off famously, and so 
does the greater part of the third, in conse
quence of the excellent acting of Fawcett as 
Copp. He makes it one of the best things 
I ever saw him do. I shall assist Payne 
in pruning the piece to-day, and I have 
no doubt it wi l l have a good run. Payne 
intends putting it to press immediately." 

Thus one of the plays which had been 
worked over so long was successfully 
produced. 

Irving remained in England until A u 
gust 13th, when he returned to France, 
engaging quiet lodgings at Auteuil , a few 
miles from Paris, instead of returning to 
Payne's quarters in the Rue Richelieu, 
which his brother Peter continued to oc
cupy. Late in October he returned to the 
apartments in the Rue Richelieu, where he 
spent the winter, except for a brief visit to 
Bordeaux early in January. While there 
he received a letter from Payne submitting 
a draft of the dedication of " R i c h e l i e u " for 
his approval. 

Dedication of "Richelieu" 

M Y D E A R I R V I N G : 
It is about twenty years since I first had 

the pleasure of knowing you; and it is not 

very often that people are found better 
friends at the later part of so long an ac
quaintance than at the beginning. Such, 
however, has been the case with us; and 
the admiration which I felt for you when 
I was a boy, has been succeeded by grati
tude for steady and intrepid kindness now 
that I am no longer one. 

Although I have had better opportuni
ties to know you than the world, by whom 
you are valued so highly, I should not have 
ventured to make a public display of our 
acquaintanceship under any other circum
stances than those by which it is drawn 
forth at present. I am under obligations 
to you beyond the common kindnesses be
tween friends of long standing, which it is 
fitting I should acknowledge. In the little 
comedy of Charles the Second I have re
ferred to the assistance you gave me, with
out venturing to violate your injunction 
with regard to the concealment of your 
name. But that aid has been repeated to 
such an extent in the present work, as to 
render it imperative upon me to offer you 
my thanks publicly, and to beg you will 
suffer me to dedicate it to one from whose 
pen it has received its highest value. I 
only regret it is not in my power to make 
a more adequate return for the many en
couragements amid discomfort, which you 
have so frequently and so spontaneously 
bestowed upon, 

M y dear Irving, 
Your sincere and grateful friend, 

J O H N H O W A R D P A Y N E . 

Irving to Payne 
Addressed: 

Mons. J. H. Payne, 
Rue Richelieu No. 89, 
a Paris Rue Rolland No. 24 

B O R D E A U X Jany 3 D 1825. 
M Y D E A R P A Y N E : 

I am glad to hear that Richelieu has had 
its Green Room audience, and been favor-

5 9 7 
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ably received. I hope to hear soon of its 
success with the public. If it has a run it 
wil l be of vast service to you hereafter. I 
have nothing to object to the Dedication; it 
is a matter of feeling and your own feelings 
must govern you in it. Perhaps you might 
have mentioned among the many impor
tant obligations I have conferred upon you, 
the vast treasures of excellent advice, given 
freely and gratuitously, and which is by you 
as a solid capital, untouched. But some 
how or other this is a kind of assistance 
which mankind sets the least store by.—By 
the bye, you may transfer some of it to 
Elliston—if he is not the gainer by it, you 
wil l not be the loser, as I apprehend you 
wil l be, if you send him any good dramatic 
pieces. I doubt Elliston's being able to 
do good either to others of himself by 
meddling with the management of the 
theatres. If he could content himself with 
being actor he could command a salary 
equal to all his reasonable wants and could 
do himself credit, by devoting himself real
ly to his art and studying his parts. But 
I suppose he'd rather bustle and make a 
stir & lose money as manager than play 
well and make his bread quietly as an 
actor. 

I should think you would be able to turn 
L a Dame Blanche* to account with some 
one of the various theatres. 

I think your letter to Price very fairly 
& properly expressed. I would advise 
you always to keep the same tone with 
him. Coolness and courtesy give a man 
a vast advantage even in quarrelling; but 
should always be observed in matters of 
business. 

In speaking of Richelieu I forgot to say, 
that I do not think it worth while to task 
yourself about the introduction. A very 
good piece of writing might have been 
prepared, in which you might have done 
yourself credit, by giving a specimen of 
easy clear prose; as I think you are mas
ter of an excellent style in prose. But 
this would require some historical re
search, and some time & trouble in cor
rections; and at present you appear to 
have your hands too full of more impor-

* " L a Dame Blanche," the most successful of the operas 
written by Francois Adrien Boildieu (1775-1834), the noted 
French composer. It was produced in Paris in December, 
1825. A version was produced at Drury Lane Theatre, 
October 9, 1826, under the name of "The White Lady, or 
the Spirit of Avenel," and another version at Covent Gar
den Theatre on January 27, 1827, under the name of "The 
White Maid." 

tant and profitable employment — so let 
the play seek its fortune without the intro
duction. Y o u need not send it to me, as 
there is no opportunity of forwarding it 
hence to New York . Send it by the way 
of Havre: directed to M r . E . Irving* New 
York . I inclose you a letter to be for
warded with it, which wil l perhaps ex
plain all that is necessary. If any intell
igence occurs to you about the probable 
appearance & c of ths piece in London you 
can communicate it to him at the same 
time. 

I have no means of correcting Charles 
the 2d according to the way it was origi
nally written, or as it is at present acted. 
The printed copy had the first act in the 
mutilated state in which it was published in 
consequence of my disgust at the barbarous 
performance of Lady Clara & the coarse 
manner in which what was intended for 
polite dialogue was played. If you can re
store it do so. I presume you have a 
printed copy by you. I am sorry not to be 
in Paris to see D r . Maguin . If his letter 
for me from Murray is of a private nature 
I wish you would procure it & forward it 
per post. If it's merely a letter of intro
duction, I wil l save D r . Maguin the trouble 
of presenting it by calling on him on my 
return to Paris. I am quite surprized at 
Murrays new enterprize. He has powerful 
aid within his reach and can make his pa
per a very striking one — & of course very 
profitable. 

Let me hear from you soon & give me 
the news. M y Brother unites in wishing 
you a happy new year. 

Yours ever, 
W . I. 

When you write to me direct Rue Rolland 
No. 24 a Bordeaux. I think you had better 
accept the offer of Covent Garden for the 
copy right o f " Twas I . " t They may make 
money by the bargain but you wil l make 
none by refusing it. 

* Ebenezer Irving, older brother of Washington Irving, 
who was his partner in their business firm, and afterward 
his brother's literary agent in America. 

t " ' T w a s I," an " Operatick Piece in two acts, pro
fessedly from the French," by Payne, was produced at 
Covent Garden Theatre, December 3, 1825, with the fol
lowing cast: 

Delorme Duruset 
Marcel Keeley 
Mayor Evans 
Marchioness de Merrevale . . . Mrs. Wilson 
Julienne Miss Jones 
Madame Mag Mrs. Davenport 
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P. S. Charles Kemble talked of enti
tling the play Richelieu, or the French l ib
ertine. This would look like an illiberal 
national reflection. He might call it the 
French Lovelace, as a companion to the 
English character of that name. 

Addressed: 
J. Hayward, Esq., 
22 Lancaster Street, 
Burton Crescent 

P A R I S Jan 20 t h 1825. 
M Y D E A R P A Y N E : 

I return your p lay* terribly slashed & 
transposed. I have thought it necessary to 
make great alterations. Y o u wil l perceive 
that my Brother has likewise looked over 
it & that we have concurred in most of the 
alterations. . . . 

You may perhaps feel sore at seeing 
many things cut out to which you attach 
a value but I have done what I considered 
for your interest. M u c h of the dialogue 
which I have curtailed is good & many 
passages excellent in themselves, but super
fluous, i l l timed and not apposite. What is 
omitted may form a great part of another 
drama though it would overload & mar the 
present piece. The play is still much too 
long, as the songs and dances wil l consume 
much time. It is still somewhat distracted 
with complications of plots & ? of inter
ests and charged with dialogue. Act ion— 
action, is the life & soul of a piece in repre
sentation. . . . 

If the piece is refused as an opera it 
may be made a five act comedy omit
ting all the songs & that part of the dia
logue which introduces them—but retain
ing the ballad of the lady in the Balcony 
scene. . . . 

Believe me very sincerely your friend 
W. I. 

P . S. Y o u had better not say any thing 
about having submitted this play to me— 
some of your theatrical competitors might 
otherwise dispute your claims to what you 
really deserve. 

*"The Spanish Husband, or First and Last Love," was 
produced at Drury Lane (Theatre) May 25, 182P, with the 
following cast: 

Don Carlos Jones 
Don Alvar Cooper 
Count Hyppolito Wallack 
Benedetto Harley 
Lissardo Webster 
Count Salerno Younge 
Bianca . . . Miss Phillips 
Julia . Miss Mordaunt 
Cariola Mrs. Glover 
Flora Mrs. Newcombc 

Addressed: 
John Howard Payne, Esq. 

P A R I S , March 4 t h 1825. 
M Y D E A R P A Y N E : 

I have just rec d your letter of the 28 t h . I 
am glad you are satisfied with the garbling 
of the play; for I really was afraid, in cut
ting it so much I might give a random cut 
into the pride of authorship—but you are 
too experienced a dramatist not to know 
how necessary it is to prune even beauties 
for the stage. I dont think the play will 
lose any thing by lying by you for a time 
should it not be accepted immediately. I 
think it a charming play & worth any pains 
you may bestow upon it. It will be ready 
for the field early next season, if not ac
cepted this. 

Albert has been translated by Miss Hol -
croft* for Drury Lane. It certainly is a 
drama out of which something very clever 
& taking might be made with very little 
pains. 

I saw the ramean aVor & was amused 
with it. I think it might be got up much 
better on a London stage. . . . 

When you get your piece of Perkin War-
beck finished let me see it. Dont say any
thing to Kemble or any one else about the 
source from whence you drew the story of 
your Spanish Husband. It is better not to 
put any one else on the track, as though 
they would not be able in all probability to 
make any thing of it they might mar it. I 
think the play so secure from competition 
that you may venture to hold it back until 
you get a good bargain for it. 

As Sinnett has sent you all the new pieces 
that have come out for some time past look 
at Les deux Mousquetaires it is very lively 
& spirited as acted, but then it is admi
rably acted. 

Yours very truly 
W. I. 

The earliest of Payne's letter books avail
able dates from June 10th, 1825, and con
tains all of Payne's letters which are pub
lished in this article. The book is a small 
one with a paper cover and thin leaves 
treated with a greasy preparation which 
makes them transparent. The copy was 
apparently made by using something in the 
nature of a carbon sheet between the letter 

* Miss Fanny Holcroft ( -1844), a daughter of Thomas 
Holcroft the actor, whose widow married James Kenney. 
She wrote and translated plays. 
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paper and the leaf of the copybook. The 
leaves of the copybook are very brittle 
from age, but the writing is still clear and 
distinct. 

Payne to Irving 

L O N D O N , June io , 1825. 

M Y D E A R I R V I N G : 
It is so long since I have heard from you, 

that I can scarcely guess whether you care 
about a letter from me, as you are the 
debtor; but I am aware of your engage
ments and equally so of the steadiness of 
your friendship, so I wil l continue to episto-
larize in spite of your silence. I have had 
such a stormy time for the last three or four 
months, and have been working so hard, 
that the very sight of pens, ink and paper, 
make me uncomfortable. I am nearly at 
the end of my thousand octavo pages, have 
had one play damned,—the opera returned 
from three theatres "as not likely to prove 
successful in representation,"—a melo
drama accepted,—three others ordered, fin
ished and sent back because the Managers 
had altered their plans,—two of Elliston's 
bills dishonoured,—a two act drama com
manded by Covent Garden which is now 
in their hands. . . . These are the pleasant 
adventures of poor Pillgarlick. . . . 

I should be very glad to know how long 
I may hope to find you in Paris. I have 
several literary & theatrical projects upon 
which I wish to consult you, particularly 
and which can only be done personally. . . . 

Leslie, you know I suppose, is married. 
I saw Newton some time ago who told me 
he was going to see you in Paris. Leslie 
saw your Brother in Birmingham, who was 
much better. Is he returned to France? 

Yours ever sincerely and gratefully, 
J O H N H O W A R D P A Y N E . 

Extract from letter of John Howard Payne 
to . Probably dated June 10, 
1825 

I think Charles Kemble would really 
have tried Richelieu in the way he himself 
proposed, had not my prophecy alarmed 
him. The little one act piece of mine 
"Grandpapa" which was damned at 
Drury Lane, was so garbled and so miser
ably cast, that I not only told Elliston it 
would fail, but utterly refused to sanction 

its appearance. I did not attend a re
hearsal and Ell is ton sent me no orders for 
the performance. I apprised Charles 
Kemble of my feeling upon the subject, 
and it proved exactly as I predicted. Ellis
ton out of spite tried it for three nights and 
"then 'twas heard no more." Charles is 
afraid I judge too truly, and has never said 
a word about Richelieu since. 

Addressed: 
J. H. Payne, Esq., 
Arundel Street, 
Strand, 
London. 

P A R I S , July 21, 1825. 
M Y D E A R P A Y N E : 

I wrote to you some time since from 
Havre in reply to your letter of the 10 t h 

June; and I begged you to let me know 
the kind of terms they were offering you at 
Covent Garden, as I feared you might be 
again jewed out of your theatrical Mss: I 
regret that you have not written to me again 
on the subject, as I should like at this mo
ment to know your actual position with the 
theatres & with your creditors. 

Price is here & wil l be here for three 
weeks. I took occasion yesterday to have 
some particular conversation with him rela
tive to you. I found he had received very 
unfavorable impressions with respect to 
you, from the reports of others. I did my 
best to remove them. I told him I thought 
you could be of great service to him as a 
theatrical agent in Europe. He said he 
had no doubt of it—that you were the kind 
of one he wanted & that he thought you 
might be of mutual service to each other 
" i f he could place confidence in you." I 
told him that from all that I had known of 
you and your affairs (and the last two years 
in particular had given me a full oppor
tunity of knowing them) I was convinced 
you were a man whose principles were 
fully to be relied upon. That you had been 
embarrassed & distressed from a variety of 
circumstances, and impeded sometimes in 
your pecuniary arrangements, but that you 
were continually struggling & making all 
kinds of sacrifices to pay off old debts and 
fulfill old engagements with scrupulous 
correctness. That the very theatrical 
people who might have prejudiced him 
against you had caused or increased your 
entanglements by their want of faith in act
ing up to their promises, & had benefited 
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by the distress they caused in making 
grasping bargains with you when in ex
tremity. In short I told him I would 
pledge myself for your attention, ability and 
correctness in acting up to any engagement 
that might be made between you. I am 
happy to say I succeeded in removing the 
evil impressions that had been made in 
Price's mind concerning you. He told me 
he was willing to make a fair arrangement 
with you as theatrical agent. He has the 
management not only of the old theatre, 
but of a circus or two, for which he wants a 
supply of the light pieces, melodramas &c 
which are continually coming out at Paris. 
That this therefore is the place where your 
agency would be required and that the 
sooner the arrangement was made & went 
into operation the better. In fact the 
whole conversation with him was highly 
satisfactory. He expressed himself in a 
frank & favorable way concerning you, 
and I am convinced is disposed to act tow
ards you in a fair & liberal way. Here 
then I think is an opening which wil l secure 
you present support, and if well attended to, 
and skillfully managed, may lead to much 
future advantage. If you think so likewise, 
I would advise you to lose no time but come 
to Paris at once, to make the arrangement 
while Price & I are here. Price, I know, 
has much confidence in my judgment and 
in my friendship & my presence may be 
advantageous to you both. If you are in 
want of money for the present he wil l ad
vance fifty pounds, to be accounted for 
afterward. I have told him I would be 
your guarantee in the whole arrangement. 
You will perceive that this arrangement, 
while it provides present support from a 
new quarter, does not prevent your making 
money out of the London theatres; but 
puts you in an independent situation re
specting them which wi l l enable you to 
make better bargains.—one word more. I 
would advise you to say nothing of this to 
any one in England. If you have creditors 
they might pounce upon you to prevent 
your departure—and if you have dramatic 
enemies it might set them buzzing. Put 
your shirts in your trunk & come off at 
once, without mentioning your plans to any 
one. D o not delay—circumstances might 
call Price from Paris and I am sure the 
arrang* would be better made when I am 
by. Price is an invaluable friend & ally to 

one in your line & your situation, and I 
know his nature so well, that I am sure, 
with proper management he is to be made 
a permanent & substantial friend. Write 
by return of post. 

Payne was not at first inclined to follow 
Irving's advice, but another urgent letter 
from Irving brought him over to Paris and 
the promised interview resulted in his ef
fecting an engagement with Price on the 
lines suggested by Irving. 

Late in September Irving and his brother 
Peter went to Bordeaux to "make the vin
tage," where they remained until they went 
to Madr id in February following. 

Addressed: 
Mons. J. H. Payne, 
Rue Richelieu No. 89, 
a Paris 

B O R D E A U X Oct 2'1 1825 
M Y D E A R P A Y N E : 

I forwarded yesterday by coach a parcel 
containing the Plays you gave me to correct 
—viz—Red Riding Hood—Mazeppa— 
Peter Smink,* 'Twas I—& the M a i d of 
Er in . f I have made such corrections as 
was in my power considering the little time 
I have in travelling. I think Mazeppa 
would make a very showy & effective 
piece for Price & you may tell him such is 
the opinion of my Brother as well as my
self. We do not see wherein the difficulty 
lies of getting it up. Red Riding Hood 
also wil l , I think, be successful. I have 
not had time to make many corrections of 
the M a i d of Er in . The piece did not in
terest me—though it has situations which 
if well played will be touching. 

Let me hear from you immediately on 
receipt of this letter. Have you done any 
thing for a preface for Richelieu—do not 
send the Dedication without letting me see 
it. I want it to be as simple as possible & 
free from all puffing & praising. 

*"Peter Smink," a "Poor farce in one act," was pro
duced at the Haymarket Theatre September 26, 1826, with 
the following cast: 

Peter Smink J . Reeve 
Hantz Wilkinson 
Chevalier Bayard Gallott 
Commandant Williams 
Eugene Raymond 
Ninette Madame Vestris 

f " Norah, or the Girl of Erin," was produced at Covent 
Garden Theatre February 1, 1826, with the following cast: 

Lord Castleton Egerton 
George Redmond Cooper 
Dennis O'Flynn Connor 
Marchioness Derville Miss Lacy 
Kathleen Mrs. Glover 
Norah Miss Goward 
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Do you retain your apartments and have 
you got r id of that bore Marianne? If 
you would rent out those apartments and 
take small snug quarters elsewhere you 
might live rent free & perhaps put money 
in your pocket. I hope you have settled 
about the cottage—Do not neglect to write 
immediately & let me know how & what 
you are doing. 

Very truly yours, 
W . I. 

Peter Irving to Payne 

M Y D E A R P A Y N E 
I have run my eye hastily over Norah. 

The situations are powerfully impressive. 
The dialogue is highly interesting but ap
peared to me somewhat overloaded. I 
have therefore suggested several petty cur
tailments with a lead pencil. Those are 
probably in many instances unnecessary, 
but a piece of India Rubber wil l in that 
case set all right. 

I noticed a pencil remark objecting to 
the appearance of Kathleen in the last 
scene and agree in the opinion. There is 
quite enough of her in the piece and she 
would mar the conclusion. The Baron may 
either come in with his sister and suite (hav
ing learnt the discovery behind the scenes) 
or may come in abruptly in search of her. 

I think the Piece wil l have great success. 
Yours truly, 

P . I. 
Addressed: 

Mons''. Payne, 
Rue Richelieu No. 89, 
d Paris. 

B O R D E A U X Oct 25 t h 1825. 

M Y D E A R P A Y N E : 
I sent you by post the day before yester

day the alterations in Richelieu, giving a 
new turn to the character of Madame 
Fleury. I had not time to touch up the 
last scene between her & Richelieu, in 
which he has no reply to her expressions 
of contempt. Kemble wont relish being 
obliged to remain mum chance after such 
a speech and indeed the gay Richelieu is 
rather too severely henpecked—perhaps 
the following dialogue may be substituted 
with advantage. If you have copied and 
sent off the alterations you can insert this 
in a letter to Kemble. . . . 

I will send you the copy of Richelieu in a 
day or two—I wish to look through it, with 
a few hours leisure; as there may be some 

superfluities & repetitions. I trust you do 
not wait for it previous to sending the alter
ations to Chas Kemble—He can under
stand perfectly where they are to come in , 
from the directions that accompany them. 

Drop me a line from time to time & let 
me know the theatrical news. I cannot 
get sight of a London paper here. Do not 
wait for any replies, for I am often taken 
up by engagements & c — & have no time 
to write. I think the character of M a d 
Fleury is now worthy of an actress of talent 
and reputation, and it is relieved from the 
objectionable points of it—as she is a more 
independent woman of ton—who goes 
where she pleases—acts as she pleases— 
and for aught the audience are told, is as 
chaste as the mother that bore her. In
deed the character now derives some value 
as conveying a little satire upon those 
ladies who fancy their rank & fashion 
place them above responsibility. 

Very truly yours 
W. I. 

Same address. 
B O R D E A U X , Nov. 5 t h 1825. 

M Y D E A R P A Y N E : 

Y o u were little conscious what a kind
ness you were doing me when you for
warded me the letters which had come to 
my address. One of them relieved my 
Brother and myself from a most cruel state 
of suspense and anxiety in consequence of 
the news of M r . S. Will iams failure. He 
was the Banker of my Brother-in-law and 
the interests of several of my relatives as 
well as of myself have at times been com
pletely staked upon his stability. For 
three or four days past I have been in 
doubt whether we were not all involved in 
his disaster. One of the letters you for
warded therefore was like a reprieve. It 
contained information that by a providen
tial connivance of circumstances not a far
thing would be lost; on the contrary, that 
M r . Williams was largely in advance to my 
Brother in law. I mention this because I 
think you wil l be gratified to know that you 
were instrumental in lightening my heart 
of a heavy load of anxiety. 

D o not let anything I said against Norah 
discourage you from forwarding it at once. 
M y objections were against the play as one 
of a whole class whose pathetic and strong 
situations are produced by rather forced 
and disagreeable means, but the public has 
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repeatedly shown that it is not fastidious 
on this point & provided strong and affect
ing situations are produced, it cares but 
little for the ingenuity or probability of the 
means. The objections I felt are the same 
as I have felt to the M a i d & Magpie and 
various other pieces which have notwith
standing had a great run. I have no doubt 
the piece wil l succeed, so dont keep it back. 

If you pocket ioo£ by your farce of 
'Twas I you wil l in my opinion be well 
paid. Consider how trifling is the literary 
trouble in getting up a piece, where the con
ception and construction are ready done to 
your hand—and consider that the original 
is open' to the competition of other houses 
and other authors. . . . 

When you send your next Parcel tell 
Mrs. Potez* and her porter not to bother 
Price about receipts. In my letter to Price 
I mentioned Mazeppa and Red Riding 
Hood with strong commendation. 

M y return to Paris is uncertain. Y o u 
need make no arrangements for me in the 
apartments, as I shall take temporary 
quarters in some Hotel, until I determine 
upon winter movements or winter quarters. 
Write to me on receipt of this, if you have 
any thing to relate strange or agreeable—as 
a letter wil l no doubt find me in Bordeaux. 

Very truly yours ^ 

I am glad your little farce of Twas I is 
to come out soon. It is a pretty, sprightly, 
neat little thing and wil l do you credit. 
You are likely to put yourself on strong 
ground with the theatres this season. 

Payne to John Fawcett f 

P A R I S January 7, 1826. 

M Y D E A R F A W C E T T : 
I am sincerely grieved at the annoyance 

given by M r . Co lman |—I hope your next 
* Mrs. Potez probably kept a boarding-house at 29 

Arundel Street, Strand. 
t John Fawcett (1768-1837), actor. At Covent Garden 

Theatre, 1791-1830. 
I George Colman the Younger (1762-1836). Dramatist, 

and Musical Director of Drury Lane Theatre, 1825-30. He 
was appointed examiner of plays January 19, 1824. He 
married Clara Morris, the sister of David Morris of the 
Haymarket Theatre. As examiner of plays he was very 
censorious in regard to the language in the plays submitted 
to him. Oxberry in his "Dramatic Biography" relates that 
Colman struck out all the "damme's" in a character in 
" Married and Single," because such language was immoral. 
Elliston then wrote him the following letter composed of 
quotations from Colman's plays: 

" D E A R COLMAN: ' D — n me, if it is'n't the brazier.' 
'Damn the traveller do I see coming to the Red Cow.' 
'Damn the fellow.' 'Sooner be d——d than dig,' etc., etc. 

Y O U R S ' R. W . ELLISTON." 

will at least show that he is not so foolish 
and unkind as to utterly exclude a play 
which may do you great service and can do 
no harm to any one. The moral appears 
to me perfectly unexceptionable—But we 
all know M r . Colman is peculiarly scrupu
lous on such points. 

I wil l look out for you instantly—If I can 
get help in the musical part of " L a Dame 
Blanche" so as to forward it in a very few 
days. I will set to work forthwith—As your 
pantomime has done no good, I should 
fancy you would very soon want some spec
tacle—What think you of the Rameau D'or 
(Branch of Gold) of which you had a pro
gramme from me—I could send you scenery, 
stage business and music all ready—in a 
couple of weeks—or, Mazeppa, grandly 
done, with horses?—The Spanish Hus
band—would not that answer ? It has spec
tacle, music & situation—Say the word & 
I wi l l revise it without delay—This week 
I wil l keep all my eyes about me, and, if 
you are falling astern, I should conceive a 
brisk succession of novelty, without losing 
time to ponder, likely to give something 
which might turn out a hit—In many chance 
shots, some must strike—Command me 
unreservedly in any way.— 

I think you are wrong about entirely 
discarding melodramas—There are some-
which would be very likely to succeed— 
But I wi l l not trouble you with them till I 
hear from you— 

There is a fine German play of which I 
spoke to you which might be set about 
immediately—It requires considerable al
teration, but could be done-in a short time 
—It is in the time of the Commonwealth & 
would comprehend yourself, M r . Kemble, 
M r . Cooper,* M r . Farren,f & Miss Lacey % 
—But I shall be more aware presently of 
the necessity you may be under of immedi
ate novelty, & perhaps may find there is no 
cause of hurry— 

The Dame Blanche continues its popu
lar i ty—All the boxes are taken for six 
months in advance! "They manage these 
things well in France." If Vestris § played 

* John Cooper ( -1870), actor. He took the part of 
Titus in Payne's tragedy of "Brutus" at Drury Lane 
Theatre, 1820-21. 

t William Farren (1786-1861), actor at Covent Garden 
Theatre, 1818-28. 

J Miss Harriette Deborah Lacey (1807-74), actress? 
\ Madame Vestris, nee Lucia Elizabeth Bartolozzi (1797-

1856), married first to Armand Vestris the ballet dancer, and 
afterward to Charles James Mathews the actor. She was 
popular as dancer, singer, and actress, and was a successful 
manager. 
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the Soldier & Paton* the Dame Blanche, it 
would be strong—But of this anon— 

O n Tuesday I wi l l write again & take 
time to reflect upon what is to be done— 
B y the bye, they have renewed the attrac
tion of the Freyschijtz here, by a new in
cantation scene & by stating that new mor-
ceaux are to be introduced in order to fit 
it for the admiration of Weber, who is ex
pected—Would not some idea of that k ind 
do you service—Will see the new scene 
here & let you know about it— 

Pray do not let my letter about the 
money annoy you—I wrote it in the midst 
of dreadful perplexity arising from a pro
tested bi l l , and in all the agony of suspense 
about the truth, though my having vent
ured to draw must prove to you that I had 
no doubt of the result—I am, and ever 
shall be, grateful to you for all your kind
ness—and if I sometimes am a little petu
lant, it must only prove to you that I speak 
out at the moment just as I feel, & I am 
always ready to acknowledge when I have 
felt hastily or too strongly. 

In great haste Yours ever faithfully 
J O H N H O W A R D P A Y N E . 

P. S.: Is there not an appeal from Col -
man to the King?—at any rate, if the ob
struction should be removed, it would not 
be amiss to make the most of it in order to 
excite curiosity & attention by paragraphs 
in the papers.— 

Addressed: 
Monsr. J. H. Payne, 
Rue Richelieu-No. 89, 

B O R D E A U X , J any 27 t h 1826. 

M Y D E A R P A Y N E : 
I have been waiting from day to day for 

a long time for your promised letter, which 
was to give me a world of news after the 
arrival of M r . Bowes. I postponed reply
ing to your previous letters until I should 
receive that one; but I presume you either 
have received no intelligence worth impart
ing, or what is better, have been too fully 
employed to have time to scribble letters. 
I presume the latter, as you mentioned in 
one of your letters that Covent Garden 
wanted you to prepare L a Dame Blanche 
& I perceive by one of Galignanis papers 
that the piece is coming out at that Theatre. 

* Miss Mary Ann Paton (1802-64), a noted singer. At 
the Haymarket Theatre in 1822, and at Covent Garden 
Theatre later. 

So I hope you have had the arrangement of 
it, as it wi l l be of service to you to be able 
to give them a helping hand in time of need. 
Y o u do not mention what is the objection 
to licensing Richelieu. The moral is cer
tainly unexceptionable, and the indelicacies 
of the original plot I had thought were com
pletely eradicated. Perhaps it may be con
sidered an attack on courts and aristoc
racies, though I modified all that appeared 
objectionable on that head, and considered 
whatever satire there was in it, as applica
ble to the profligate manners of the French 
court of those days, and to the light prin
ciples of a courtier like Richelieu—It cer
tainly did not enter into my brain that it 
could be considered applicable to the Eng
lish court & English statesmen of the pres
ent day. Whatever might be the objec
tions to the play they could readily be 
obviated by two hours judicious exercise 
of the pen. 

I do not know how you could conjure 
out of my letter any thing like disapproba
tion of your dedication. I meant none. 
M y only motive for wishing to see the dedi
cation was to prevent any strain of eulogy 
which is apt to be indulged in dedications 
—yours is simply expressive of your own 
friendly feelings, about which no one can 
cavil. 

If the performance of Richelieu is de
layed at Covent Garden it cannot of course 
be published in America, as it would vitiate 
that theatres property in the piece—of 
course therefore, you wil l not forward the 
manuscript—I hope to hear from you soon 
& to learn the particulars of this interven
tion of power on the part of the redoubtable 
Coleman. I observe by your notes on the 
back of a letter lately received that all 
things were in statu quo—but I should like 
to know what that statu quo is—How does 
Price come on—you have rammed so many 
charges into him that he must either go off 
or burst. T r 

Yours ever j 

Payne to Fawcett 

P A R I S , January 28, 1826. 

M Y D E A R M R . F A W C E T T ; 

I am about having an application made 
to M r . Colman through a friend, to ap-
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prise me of the objec
tions to Richelieu, which 
I shall attempt to over
come. If the suppres
sion is mere caprice and 
tyranny, I will not sub
mit to it q u i e t l y . A 
friend of mine, punning 
upon the name of the 
street I live on, said I 
ought to make Colman 
rue "Richelieu." B y 
the bye, you h i n t that 
the Theatre rues it, on 
account of the money 
they paid for the pur
chase. They must be more just in the Cab
inet. They must not forget that Charles 
the Second would have been a very cheap 
play to them at the price they paid for 
that and Richelieu together. The great 
injury is to me. I hear nothing of Norah. 

" L a Dame Blanche" has been delayed 
for the want of money to complete my 
arrangements about it. I have now made 
such arrangements as wil l overcome that 
impediment and you may expect it without 
loss of time, though, from the tone of your 
last remark upon the subject of new pieces, 
I infer that the management are growing 

Thatcher T. Payne. 

cool about them, which 
I ought not to regret, as 
it is sometimes a sign of 
prosperity. In has t e , 
my dear Sir, 

Yours faithfully and 
gratefully, 
J O H N H O W A R D P A Y N E . 

J . Fawcett, Esq r . 

Payne to Irving 

P A R I S February 2, 1826. 

M Y D E A R I R V I N G , 

I really thought I had 
told you that B o w e s 

brought no news, but received all the lat
est from me. He was not even aware 
of the suppression of Richelieu. A l l I 
have heard lately upon the subject my
self, is from the newspapers. T h e first 
number of the Representative mentioned 
that a play had been read with all due 
mystery in the green room of Covent Gar
den Theatre by M r . Charles Kemble, of 
which the performers ("who by the bye, are 
the worst judges in the world, each judging 
of a play by the length of his own char
acter— ") speak with the highest praise; but 
that the great controller of those affairs 

From Washington Irving to Payne. 

V O L . X L V I I I . - 6 0 
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seemed less favorable, having in his wis
dom thought fit to withhold a licence. 
This the paragraphist regrets:—first, be
cause he is sorry in the present dearth of 
dramatic talent to find any one capable of 
writing an actable play with so little tact as 
to offend a g a i n s t propriety; 
and secondly, because f r o m 
M r . Colman's own peccadil
loes in this way, he has thrown 
himself open to severe remark 
under any circumstances.—It 
is then added that since writ
ing the foregoing paragraph, 
the informant has learned that 
the author of the play in ques
tion of whom M r . Kemble has 
wished to make another "great 
u n k n o w n " is M r . Howard 
Payne, "to whose ingenuity 
we are indebted for Brutus." 
—and he might have added to 
whose ingenuousness we are 
indebted for the means of de
faming him upon the subject. 

The next paper, I am told, 
mentions t h a t a spirited re
m o n s t r a n c e from Charles 
Kemble to the L o r d Cham
berlain is likely to produce a 
license, though with consider
able alterations from the manu
script of the author. 

The other papers have of 
course got other paragraphs 
upon the subject, the most 
favorable of w h i c h , in the 
Chronicle, has been copied in
to Galignani & you wil l see it. 

There is one thing of which 
I am a l i t t l e apprehensive, 
though perhaps unjustly. It 
seems from all that has passed 
upon the subject, as if Charles 
Kemble wanted to get the work 
into his (own*) hands, availing 
himself of this excuse for the 
(chance) of cutting and chang
ing his own part so as to (suit) 
his own notions and of depressing the 
others in (order) to render it the more 
conspicuous. But this we shall ascertain 
hereafter.—The value of the copyright wil l , 
of course, be increased by the impediment. 

* The copybook is mutilated, and this and following words 
in parentheses are missing. 

—I anticipated the objection to sending off 
the manuscript to America and have not 
sent it.—Price has taken no notice of my 
letter or labours. I do not mind his going 
off, provided he does not go off without pay
ing. I have been obliged to anticipate the 

Covent Garden Theatre, with map. 

next payment by a purchase of part of the 
amount in wine, to keep up my spirits under 
the sacrifice.—I have been in great per
plexities to get on comfortably but this 
week shall get through with them all, I 
hope.—I have not yet sent in " L a Dame 
Blanche" but it wi l l be ready sooner than 
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the music—in a week or so—Price wil l have 
his full ten of my new pieces since August 
before the end of this fortnight. 

Rely on my informing me forthwith, 
should any thing important occur.—By the 
bye, I have (written) to a friend of mine 
who knows Colman to represent to him 
how seriously this affair bears upon my 
interests, to assure him no allusions were 
intended, & to beg he would distinctly state 

promised me the earliest news about Norah, 
as an express would come to Galignani's 
today with the King 's speech and the 
Thursday's papers. He informed me that 
Richelieu was to appear with an altered 
title " Rougemont" for fear of giving offence 
to the present Richelieu family by the pres
ervation of the old name. 

Saturday, February 4, 1826. Well , I 
suppose today I shall know about Norah. 

Covent Garden Theatre, erected iS 

his objections & the best should be done to 
overcome them by alterations.—Yours ever 
truly, 

J O H N H O W A R D P A Y N E 
Washington Irving E s q r e 

Extract from Payne's Diary 

Friday, February 3, 1826. Last evening 
I strolled into Galignani's and with great 
astonishment saw Norah announced in 
the Tuesday's papers for performance on 
Wednesday. Is it not strange that among 
all the many who profess so much interest 
in my concerns, no one, even at the small 
distance of London from Paris, wi l l ever 
apprise me of what I am most likely to be 
desirous of knowing? From Galignani's 
I went to Mrs . H ' s where I found B . He 

What a singular position is that of a play 
writer whose fate at this distance is decided 
so long before he can know the decision. 
Here may I be gay or grave for failure or 
success—and either the one or the other 
may be equally reproved by a result differ
ent from my anticipation. But I do not 
feel any of those violent agitations which 
have sometimes attended these affairs. I 
really think, if I were to fail, I should not 
sleep the less soundly for it. Its effect 
would be principally upon my interest, in 
preventing future speculation upon the part 
of the Theatre in untried works—and my 
interest is so used to blows, that on that 
head I am grown callous. 

I have just sent Marianne for Ga l i 
gnani's paper, in which the paragraph is 
inserted from the Examiner, announcing 
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George Colman, the Younger. 

that Richelieu is to appear with the title of 
Rougemont. 

Went to Mrs . Ravizzotti's. O n the way 
found the cast of Norah at the Rue de la Paix 
Reading Room—Egerton, Cooper, Conner, 
Mrs . Glover, Miss Lacy and Miss Goward. 
A strong cast. Mrs . R . disappointed a 
little by the delay. 

Maguin called, bringing the conclusion 
of La Dame Blanche. I fear it will arrive a 
day after the fair. He mentioned some 
work he wished we should translate to
gether. There has been great jobbing on 
change and a great fall in the funds owing 
it is said to some anticipated intelligence 
of the King's speech from London. The 
papers are either not arrived or purposely 
delayed—so I have no chance of news of 
Norah till Sunday. How much more im
portant one's little concerns look in one's 
own eyes than even the greatest in which 
there is taken no personal interest. 

A m I damned, or am I not? 
The evening at the Rue del' Echiquer. 

Addressed: 
Mons''. J. H. Payne, 
Rue Richelieu No. 89, 
a Paris. 

B O R D E A U X , Febr 7 t h 1826. 

M Y D E A R P A Y N E : 

I am glad to find by your letter that 
Richelieu has a chance of coming before 
the public in some shape or other, though I 
shall regret to see his shape garbled by the 
theatrical play wrights. However, n'im-

porte, if the play succeeds it wil l do you a 
great deal of good in your future dealings 
with the theatres and all this fuss about it 
wi l l excite curiosity and benefit the copy
right. Y o u have done your duty bravely 
by Price, if he is not content with you, you 
may be with yourself & that is something. 
The plays you have prepared wil l always be 
of some value & wil l pay you for your 

Mrs. Chatterly as " Lady Teazle." 
From a painting by Miss Drummond. 

trouble. I am glad you have done the 
Dame Blanche—you work with a 40 author 
power. 

I am on the wing for M a d r i d ! A letter 
from our Minister M r . Everett* has deter
mined me to go on without delay; for the 
purpose of translating into English a very 
interesting work printing there. The Voy
age of Columbus compiled from his own 
papers. It is the best thing that could pre
sent in the form of a job, and just now I 
absolutely want money for I neither receive 
remittances nor letters from America. I 
little thought when I left Paris to find my
self in such a predicament. I shall remain 
some time at Madr id . M r . Everett has at
tached me to the legation. I shall also visit 
some of the principal parts of Spain. Ad
dress letters to me at the American Lega
tion, Madr id . 

* Alexander H. Everett (1702-1847), United States min
ister to Spain, 1825-1830. 



Washington Irving. 

I think you had better let Richelieu ap
pear in America in the original form & state 
in a notice prefixed to it, that alterations 
have been made in it in England without 
your privity in compliance with objections 
of the licenser for some political reasons 
which could not prevail in America. In 
any preface you may make for either side 
of the Atlantic do not speak with any pique 
on that or any other subject—a man gains 
no sympathy & much i l l wi l l by petulant 
prefaces. As to your surmise about Chas. 
Kemble I do not agree with you. Why 
cannot you surmise a favourable as well as 
unfavourable motive. I believe cha s K is 
kindly disposed toward you, and I think he 
has behaved in a manly manner in respect 
to this piece, in addressing a spirited letter 
to the Lord Chamberlain. 

Do not sacrifice the copy right in Eng
land—endeavor to get a good sum for it. 
If the piece takes the copy right ought to be 
valuable. . . . 

When you send out Richelieu to America 
send a copy of Charles I I with it; with 
the passages restored, which I cut out in 
London. 

If any thing new turns out with respect to 
Richelieu let me hear from you. I hope at 
M a d r i d to get a sight of English papers. 

Yours truly, 

W. I. 

Payne to Irving 

P A R I S Feb. 8, 1826. 
M Y D E A R I R V I N G , 

As the papers will no doubt have ap
prised you that Richelieu is at last al
lowed to be acted under an altered title 
& in a modified form, perhaps you will 
have anticipated why I did not write. 
I had no information myself but what 
I got from the papers & it would have 
been superfluous to have repeated that in 
a letter, as I presume you see Galignani 
regularly. 

Norah came out yesterday week. A l l the 
papers set at it tooth and nail—really it 
seems as if my name being mixed up with a 
work was a regular signal to the writers to 
raise the hue and cry. But still it is going 
on, and in a letter I had from the Theatre 
and which I transcribe, it seems they looked 
upon a reception as success which my 

6 0 9 
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friends in the papers had the day before 
taught me to regard as a failure. It wil l be 
contrived by them, whatever the fate of 
Richelieu may prove, to make it a source of 
personal injury to me. I am busy now pre
paring the American copy. When pub
lished in England, it should be given with 
the variations of (the) Theatre in the mar
gin,—and the omissions in inverted commas. 

Madame Vestris. 
From a painting by Miss Drummond. 

Some introductory remarks wil l be neces
sary. But I shall have time to hear from 
you upon the subject. Now for my letter. 
— " Y o u r s of yesterday surprised me. I 
did not imagine you could have stood in 
need of theatrical information; however, if 
that be the case, and of course it is, or you 
would not have written, I will without loss 
of time give you all in my power. Norah 
came out Wednesday night last & was very 
successful. Richelieu that was—the Duke 
de Rougemont that is,—we are now hard at 
work at & it will be produced in about eight 
days (date of letter feb. 3)—The passages 
offensive to the nice ear of M r . Colman and 
the Duke of Somebody—(I don't know his 
name)—are taken out and the title altered 
and after infinite trouble to C. Kemble 
and Fawcett who seems much interested for 
you, the piece is to come out. Y o u have 
lost Miss Chester who cannot act for two 
months on account of i l l health and have 

Mrs . Chatterly* instead.—The last scene 
of Norah is most beautiful—The church at 
moonlight.—The first song by M r . Watson, 
who is a great favourite with the managers, 
and the second by some friend of yours, 
neither of them any great things." 

I think I shall defer sending you the news
paper accounts of Richelieu, as I find they 
are not to be in any way depended upon. 

Francois Adrien Boildieu. 

Unfortunately they always arrive before 
any other, and when I go to look for my 
fate in them at Galignani's, I only get cuffed 
on all sides and am sent off with an aching 
heart. But there is no need of my annoy
ing you thus. The probability is, there 
may be at least a week's delay beyond the 
time my letter specifies. 

I send you by this post a letter from Gali
gnani's by the petite poste. I hear no news 
of any sort, and the bustle of the fat days 
being past, and the meagre one's begun, I 
mean to settle down in my nest for another 
pair of months & hatch plays. Every new 
appearance before the public (the more 
successful the more disheartening) unset
tles me for awhile &: makes me distrust
ful of myself—so much so that I scarcely 
dare to put a line upon paper. When I do 
things for others they get praised, & what I 

* Mrs. William Simmonds Chatterly, nee Louisa Simeon 
(1707-1866), actress. 



From a photograph, copyright, by llltis & Watery. 

The Haymarket Theatre, 1906. 

have done to stir up all this rancour of the who have looked to this hour with so 
public press, the L o r d only knows—unless much anxiety for three years, it seems as 
it be to have too often succeeded in spite of though there were no such hour. I feel no 
their opposition. immediate eagerness or deep emotion. I 

If I get any more news this week, you chiefly think of the attacks to which it will 
shall hear immediately. Meanwhile, pray afford a pretext and of the sufferings of 
set a due value on the happi
ness you enjoy in living far 
from English newspaper re
views. 

Yours, my dear I r v i n g , 
most sincerely 

J O H N H O W A R D P A Y N E . 

Fragment of Payne's Diary. 

Saturday Evening 20 ms. before 
eight. (Feb. nth, 1826) 

Here am I all alone in my 
garret parlour copying the 
fourth act of R i c h e l i e u , 
while the audience and actors 
of Covent G a r d e n are just 
in the midst of the first act 
of it. T o them what a mo
ment of excitement. T o me, A View of the old and new Haymarket Theatres. 



Extract from Payne's diary. 

J. Howard Payne to John Fawcett. 
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which, in this peculiar case, I may pecul
iarly be made a victim. The effect of this 
evening upon the destinies of my future life 
may be most remarkable. But let me re
turn to my drudgery. 

io minutes past 10. B y this time, my 
fate is decided. The curtain is fallen. The 
play is either damned or successful. The 
performers are rejoicing in their good fort
une or pitying their bad, around the green 
room fire, amid swarms of theatrical gos
sips. The managers are either chuckling 
or cursing. . . . 

Meanwhile, am still copying in my gar
ret, and even the cat has found some other 
corner, not to disturb my solitude. The 
rattling coaches under my window shake 
the room as I write, and seem to pressupon 
me the, at this moment awful truth "the 
play is ended." 

Payne to his Brother 

P A R I S 89 R U E D E R I C H F L I E U 
Feb. 14, 1826. 

M Y D E A R B R O T H E R * : 
I send you this valentine in a great hurry, 

merely to tell you I am alive & doing. Y o u 
must have thought it odd I should have 
complained of your silence. I will tell you 
how it happened. The letters from you & 
my sister were sent here, got mislaid & de
tained at Galignani's and it was by mere 
chance I found them there a few weeks ago, 
after a lapse of more than two years. When 
you write again, send to the address I have 
put above. I have had that abode some 
time and my lease does not expire till Octo
ber next, so letters wi l l be sure to reach me. 
There are regular packets twice or thrice a 
month from New York to Havre, so we can 
now communicate often & uninterruptedly. 
Beg (Anna) to send me as many gossipping 
letters as she likes. I wi l l write to her by 
the packet of the 25//; .—My return to 
America has been delayed by business here. 
In the first place Price engaged me to manu
facture plays for his Theatre, for which he 
was to give me one hundred and fifty 
pounds a year, but I find the arrangement 

* Thatcher Taylor Payne (1796-1863), the youngest 
brother of John Howard Payne. After teaching in his 
father's academy and in other schools he was admitted to 
the bar, and practised law in New York City until his death. 
He married in 1833 Anna Elizabeth Cottrell, the widow of 
Benjamin Bailey of New York, by whom he had one daughter 
Eloise Elizabeth (1834-1894), who married in i860 the Rev. 
Lea Luquer of Brooklvn, since 1866 rector of St. Matthew's 
Church, Bedford, N . Y . 

V O L . X L V I I L — 6 1 

more plague than profit and shall give it 
up after this year, that is, after Apr i l next, 
when his last payment falls due.—I have 
had one piece & one two act serious piece 
out at Covent Garden this last month.— 
"Twas 7" and "Norah, the Girl of Erin." 
A play in five acts called "Richelieu" and 
of much more importance has been kept 
back by the injunction of the Lord Cham
berlain & at last after great difficulty ap
peared (much altered & with a new title) 
last Saturday at Covent Garden. I have 
not yet heard whether it succeeded or failed 
•—but the circumstances must have given it 
a stormy launch. I send by Irving's re
quest a copy by this packet to his brother 
to be published in New York so as to pre
vent my losing the American copyright. I 
have no time to say more than send love to 
all & to promise you further news in ten 
days. 

Most affectionately your Brother 
J . H . P A Y N E . 

Payne to Irving 

P A R I S jeb. 15, 1826. 
M Y D E A R I R V I N G : 

I have just seen four London papers— 
The Representative, The Herald, the Star 
and the Courier. Richelieu (my intelli
gence is from them) succeeded. The Repre
sentative is exceedingly (favorable and) 
pronounces that the piece will become a 
favorite and though (cautious) in its pane
gyric, praises in a way likely to do much 
good. (You will) probably see it where 
you are. The Courier is coarse and abu
sive and seems to submit with much effort 
to the undeniable fact of success.—The 
Herald says not a word.—The Star praises 
—a commonplace critique, but the only one 
I have seen which (mentions) the getting up 
—and it states that the scenery and dresses 
are splendid beyond description. One pa
per mentions disapprobation as (mingled) 
with the applause—another (The Represen
tative) declares that the applause was 
"warm & universal" & that "the success 
was (not) for a moment doubtful." Charles 
Kemble himself is reported to have been 
fitted to a nicety in his part and the (next) 
praise is given to Mrs . Glover, who played 
Janet and made it one of the most promi
nent beauties of the piece. Warde* in D u -

* James Prcscott Warde (1792-1840), actor. 
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bois is not greatly puffed—and there is 
blame (thrown) on the part as not worthy 
of him! !—the part Charles Kemble him
self preferred & would have played had we 
not been resolute!—Cooper acted Dorival , 
but there is no mention made of him par
ticularly. The Representative mentions 
that the interest was intense from the first 
and cites as proof of it, the extreme impa
tience of the audience (between) the acts. 
In short, the very style of the (dispraise) in 
the office of the L o r d Chamberlain has been 
strong and unexplained. Its final produc
tion in any shape is entirely to be ascribed 
to the zeal & spirit of my excellent friend, 
M r . Charles Kemble." 

The title reads thus: "Richelieu: a do
mestic tragedy, founded on fact, in four acts, 
as accepted for performance at the Theatre 
Royal, Covent Garden, London,—before it 
was altered by order of the Lord Chamber
lain and produced under another name." By 
J. H. P.— 

A n d now, my dear Irving, once more let 
me heartily thank you for the kindness with 
regard to these pieces, which may perhaps 
produce so favorable a change in my des
tinies. 

I suppose Stephen Price has by this time 
received the two last melodramas I sent 
him, making in all six full pieces, upon the 
new account—I told the story to Mrs . 
Shelley * & will transcribe for you what she 
says—"I smiled, but the smile was some
what a mournful one, over your account of 
how you mean to treat your haggling huck
ster manager. There are persons with 
whom it never succeeds to do other than 
keep to the letter of the bond—whose in
harmonious natures give forth discord when 
touched even by fairy fingers—whom, if 
you permit to get an idea beyond the hard 
line of a legal instrument or an exact agree
ment—think that you can never do enough 
—Keep to your rights and they sympathize 
with the sordid feeling; but if you enter 
into the pale of liberality, the ideas of their 
claims become gigantic to the extreme—but 
there are amiable persons, like yourself 
(I am blushing at the repetition of the 
compliment, but you are too far off to see it) 
who cannot encounter these machines— 
it is the clashing of the china & brazen rose 
in the fable—the more delicate the one & 

* Mrs. Percy Bysshe Shelley, nee Mary Godwin (1707-
1851), widow of the poet. 

the more rough the other, the more is the 
injury of the former, the more the safety of 
the latter is insured. . . . 

Addressed: 
Mons. J. H. Payne, 
Rue Richelieu No. 89, 
a Paris. _ _ _ , 

M A D R I D , Feb. 25 t h 1826. 
M Y D E A R P A Y N E : 

Having an opportunity of sending a letter 
free of postage I scrawl you a hasty line, 
chiefly to acknowledge the receipt of yours 
of the 8 t h inst. which was forwarded to me 
from Bordeaux. 

Y o u must not be disheartened because 
Norah was a little roughly handled by the 
newspapers. If it was successful that is 
the best test of merit. The newspaper cri
tiques on plays are ephemeral, they are im
mediately forgotten, while the play contin
ues on its career. Recollect how meagrely 
Charles the Second was received, & yet 
what a career it has had. 

As Richelieu, or rather Rougemont has 
already attracted attention & met with op
position even before representation it will 
undoubtedly be discussed & attacked in the 
papers; but if it succeeds it must have a 
run & wil l then run all the barkers andyelp-
ers out of sight. Therefore whatever is 
said about it, if it is successful, dont let your
self be worried. For my part, let me hear 
all that is said good about it, and as to what 
is said in dispraise the less I hear of it the 
better. If the play succeeds it cannot fail 
to be of great service to you. 

In the American edition let the name be 
Rougemont, the same as in England, & 
state in a previous notice, that it had orig
inally been Richelieu but altered, out of 
notions of delicacy &c. Let all notices 
either in the American or English edition, 
be totally free from all cavilling, or com
plaining about any person or any thing. 
There is nothing gained by venting any 
sore or angry feelings in prefaces, and I 
doubt whether in the present instance there 
may not be sufficient ground, in motives of 
delicacy & courtesy, for the alteration of the 
name, and the modification of passages, 
which might have been objectionable. I 
have not seen any English papers so that I 
do not know whether or not the play has 
come out; I presume however that it has 
been delayed a little longer than the time 
your letter from London specified for its 
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appearance. I hope you have arranged 
La Petite Chaperon for Price as he seemed 
to have fixed his heart upon it. 

We arrived here about eight or ten days 
since, and I have hardly been able to realize 
as yet that I was in the centre of old Spain. 
As it is Lent all the theatres are closed, so 
that I have seen nothing as yet of the Span
ish stage. 

I write in great haste as I have other 
letters to finish & the courier is about de
parting. 

Address me at the Legation des Etats 
n t S ' Yours very truly 

Same address. 

W . I R V I N G . 

M A D R I D , Feb> 26 t h 1826. 

M Y D E A R P A Y N E : 
I have this moment received your letter 

of the 16th and as there is an opportunity 
of sending a letter today sans postage, I 
scrawl a line in a hurry. I congratulate 
you heartily "yes, faith, heartily," on the 
success of Richelieu. It evidently h^s been 
completely successful & wil l have a run, 
both in the theatre & the press. It cannot 
but have a most beneficial effect on your 
future concerns; but you must endeavor to 
follow it up warily and strongly. It will 
make managers desirous to get further 
pieces from you, & by laying back a little & 
finishing up a few good things you may 
command double as much for them as for 
eight times the number of inferior things 
hastily slobbered up. 

I would rather no mention should be 
made of myself or my plans in the papers. 
I have written to Murray an the subject of 
the translation of Columbus: if he or any 
other Bookseller agrees to my terms the 
work will immediately be announced as in 
preparation by me: otherwise nothing will 
be said about it. I wait to hear from Eng
land to determine me as to the undertaking, 
which is rather voluminous. It wil l make 
two quarto volumes. 

I shall remain here for sometime to come, 
perhaps for some months. Address your 
letters to me in French a la legation des 
Etats Unis d'amerique" & they wil l always 
come to hand immediately. 

I am sorry you wrote to Mrs . Shelley on 
the subject of your dealings with M r . Price. 
Where there are any jealousies and misun
derstandings in business much mischief is 

sometimes done by complaining to third 
persons. Y o u may in this way counteract 
all the good effects of your liberality and 
forbearance with regard to Price; should 
your collateral complaint come to his ear. 
Y o u have taken the true way with respect to 
him, to make him feel your fair dealing & 
your importance as an agent, & should he 
not act liberally on his part, the dramatic 
M S S : you have accumulated will some way 
or other pay you for your trouble. 

Y o u had better turn all your attention as 
soon as possible to the Spanish Husband & 
try to write it up. 

I am glad to find the Representative has 
been so friendly to your new piece. It is a 
new & fashionable & able paper & its good 
word must have a great effect. I presume 
you are indebted in some measure to the 
kind offices of Dr . Maguin and if so, you 
should make him sensible of your gratitude, 
by rendering him such services as your long 
acquaintance with Paris may put in your 
power. I have heard various accounts of 
him, but from all that I can judge, I should 
think him, with much excentricity, an able 
and valuable man, & one full of originality. 
I should like to hear your opinion of him. 
Murray certainly would not repose such 
confidence in him if he were not something 
sterling. 

I inclose a letter from my Brother for M r . 
Beasley which I will thank you to throw 
into the post office & now, once more con
gratulating you on the happy termination of 
all your anxieties about Richelieu I am 
very truly 

W. I. 
Yours 

P . S. I find my Brother has sent his 
letter under an envellope directed to an
other person. 

Same address. 
M A D R I D , April 14th, "1836. 

M Y D E A R P A Y N E , 

I have deferred answering your last be
cause I had nothing to say with postage. 
I now take a private opportunity to scribble 
a few hasty lines. I am extremely sorry 
for the hard fate of poor Richelieu on your 
account for I had hoped it would have had 
a run and have done you service. It 
shews what empty clamour can do, for 
clamour it must have been if I may judge 
from the ground on which they attacked 
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the piece—immorality! I had a letter from 
M r . M i l l s who saw it on the fourth or fifth 
representation. He said the representa
tion of it reminded him more of the theatre 
Francais than any thing he had seen for 
a long time in London. He said it was 
thought highly of and much relished in the 
dress circles. He spoke however of some 
bad effect in the last scene from the hero 
(Raymond) walking off the stage after he 
had been supposed to be mortally wounded, 
from which and from some other remark, 
I suspect the piece had been materially 
"amended for the worse." He says the 
one who played the principal female was 
very bad. I cannot imagine how the piece 
could get on at all with a bad actress in that 
part. However there is no use in prosing 
or mourning over the past—I trust you are 
busy in preparing for the future. Let me 
once more entreat you to be wisely eco
nomical. If you have not discharged your 
lodgings and that bloodsucker Marianne I 
advise you to do it at once and get into 
moderate quarters—why should you be 
working to pay for empty rooms which 
you do not occupy and to feed a mouth 

that does nothing but chatter. You ask if 
there is nothing here that I could get you. 
Spain abounds in plays, but they all want 
great alteration to adapt them to the Eng
lish stage. The French draw many of 
their plots from the Spanish Theatre. I 
cannot judge how their plays act, for ever 
since I have been in the country all places 
of amusement have been closed—this being 
the year of Jubilee. I never felt more out 
of humour with popery. I am very much 
occupied studying, and have not yet given 
up my work respecting to Columbus, which 
however is a heavy task to undertake. 

I hope you and Price are on good terms. 
If he does not act up to the mark you will 
certainly have done your part, and will have 
got a stock of theatrical manuscript hur
ried out of you which you could not other
wise have produced, and which will surely 
bring something in the market. 

If I see anything striking here when the 
theatres open I wil l purchase a copy and 
send it to you. In the meantime believe 
me ever, 

Very truly yours, 
W . IRVING. 

T H E L A V E N D E R V E N D E R 
B y A n n e B u n n e r 

I N the crowded city, the thronging thoroughfare, 
Thro ' the chill of winter, a fragrance on the air 
Faint and fresh of lavender mocks at memory— 
Mocks and murmurs softly, " Dreamer, come with me." 

"Lavender, sweet lavender," vender, you should call, 
"Purple, perfumed packages with memories for a l l . " 

Lavender, sweet lavender, and tired souls are sent 
Drifting down the Dream path to the Country of Content. 

Subtile scents of lavender thro' the busy street, 
Vague, elusive memories, haunting, haunting sweet. 
Stealing soft on perfumed wings thro' the moving mass, 
White and tired faces brighten as they pass. 

And the crowded city slowly drifts away, 
Hushed the noise and clamor of the busy day. 
While for a fleeting second, they who dream are blest 
With drowsy dreams of lavender and quiet country rest. 

"Lavender, sweet lavender," vender, you should call, 
"Purple, perfumed packages with memories for a l l . " 

Lavender, sweet lavender, and tired souls are sent 
Drifting down the Dream path to the Country of Content. 



T H E BOY W H O W E N T B A C K TO T H E B U S H 

By Mary Synon 

I L L U S T R A T I O N S B Y W I L L I A M V A N D R E S S E R 

T E V E M A C D O N A L D 
came down from the Bush 
with the thrill of life pulsing 
high in heart and brain and 
big, brawny body. H e said 
good-by to his old crowd of 

Residency No. 8 on the Trans-continen
tal Right-of-Way with more joy in leaving 
them than was right, for Kenyon and 
O'Hara and Randall and Donald Fergu
son and little Jean Feroux had been his 
friends in such friendships as men make in 
the wildernesses of the world where they 
work and play together. Being men, they 
came with Steve as far as they could, which 
happened to be Groundhog, where the 
railroad from the south met the Right-of-
Way. Being boys still, they sat on the flat 
floor of the last car of the steel train and 
jeered at Steve as he stood on the back 
platform of the outbound passenger coach. 

"It's a great get-up, Steve," said O'Hara , 
critically surveying the tawny-haired lad. 
" Y o u look just like the hero in the third 
act, waiting to bridge the chasm." 

" D i d you know they don't wear exactly 
that costume now, even in North B a y ? " 
inquired Kenyon, with a slight accentua
tion of his languid drawl. 

"Wel l , I ' l l wear i t ," said Steve firmly. 
"What's the matter with it? These are 
the best corduroys the Hudson's Bay Com
pany has, and this is Don's shirt and Jean's 
tie." 

"Send us a post-card with tinsel trim
mings," teased O 'Hara , "to let us know 
that our little Steve has not been lost in 
New York . " 

"What shall you do in New Y o r k ? " 
asked Randall. 

Steve laughed, that great, resounding 
laugh of his that used to rouse the echoes on 
the Grassy River clear above the rapids. 
" W h a t ? " he repeated. " I ' m going to do 
all the things I've wanted to do for two 
years and three months, ever since I came 
up here. I 'm going to eat fresh food— 
beefsteak, real beefsteak! Chicken and 

lobsters! A l l kinds of fancy things on little 
plates! Jean Feroux, I ' l l have a dozen 
grape-fruits for my breakfast the day after 
to-morrow. Randall, I ' l l be sick on Nes-
selrode pudding. Brian Boru, I 'm going 
to—stop throwing that sand! I want to 
look civilized going back to civilization." 

"Don ' t you consider Groundhog civili
zat ion?" drawled Kenyon. " I remember 
some nights that you did." 

Steve laughed again as his gaze went over 
the town of rough pine shacks, where the 
streets straggled back into the Bush. 
"Haven' t we had some great times here?" 
he chuckled. " O h , the dances, the 
dances, where there were twenty of us to 
every girl, and most of the girls were more 
than twenty!" 

" A n epigram — from Steve," cried 
O'Hara . " 'Tis easy known he's going out 
and gone mad with the joy of it ." 

"Don ' t put us all in the past tense so 
quickly," said Randall, with a little heat in 
his usually quiet tone. " Some of us will be 
here for quite a while yet. This railroad 
won't be finished for a couple of years, and 
there wil l still be other dances in Ground-
hog." 

" A n d me away," laughed Steve. "Th ink 
of the dances I ' l l be going to! Big dances, 
with real music, and girls who wear fluffy 
things and come in carriages." 

" D i d you say good-by to Mol ly L a w ? " 
asked O'Hara, too casually. 

" O h , cut i t ! " said Steve. 
" M a y we call on her, individually or col

lectively?" asked Kenyon. 
" D o anything you please. I ' l l be gone," 

said Steve generously. 
" A n d there ain't no busses runnin' from 

the Bank to Mandalay," quoted Kenyon 
softly. 

" G o i n g through Quebec, Steve?" It 
was the tenth time little Jean Feroux had 
asked that question since MacDonald had 
told him he was going out. 

" M a y b e . " It was the same answer 
always. 

6 1 7 
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" Y o u won't forget to look up my mother 
i f you do? I've written to her about you." 

" R u n in on my old man if you're near 
Detroit," said Donald Ferguson. 

"There's an uncle of mine in Conne-
mara, who'll bring out the potheen for you 
in joy that it wasn't meself come along," 
said O 'Hara . The whimsical Irishman 
had seen the shadow of loneliness in Ran
dall's eyes and had glimpsed the sadness 
that sometimes pierced through Kenyon's 
cynicism. "He 's a rare old boy," he went 
on, "who ' l l take you through the Longer 
Catechism of Horse-Racing, and if you fail 
he'll condemn you to the depths of perdi
tion. He's disowned me because I prefer 
railroad building to horse raising." 

" I don't expect to get as far as Ireland," 
said Steve seriously. "After I've had my 
holidays in New York I 'm going to Chi 
cago." 

"What wil l you do there?" inquired 
Donald Ferguson. He had not spoken 
more than ten words that morning, though 
to say good-by to Steve he had walked 
eighteen miles through the muskeg from 
the last cache on the Right-of-Way. 

" W o r k at my trade," said Steve. " I ' m 
no lily of the field, and all my money wil l 
be gone by the time I get there." 

" A n d when the sailor goes ashore. 
He spends all his money and he works for 

more," 

carolled Randall as the engine-bell sounded 
and the whistle of the steel train dummy an
swered with shrill blast. The men on the 
flat car rose and solemnly shook hands with 
the one who was going. " Wi l l you surely 
write to us?" pleaded little Feroux. " O f 
course I w i l l , " promised Steve. " A n d 
when you come out, you'll all come down to 
Chicago to see me?" 

They chorused assent, all but Kenyon. 
" Y o u ' l l come back to the Bush before 
that," he told him. 

" M e ? " cried the lad. " M e back to 
the Bush? Not Steve MacDonald! I 'm 
so glad to be getting out I 'm forgetting how 
sorry I am to be leaving you fellows," he 
ended, with sudden sentiment, as the train 
began to move away from the flat car. 

He shouted his valedictory to the Bush as 
he watched the steel train receding into the 
forest, while the out-train crept up toward 
the Height-of-Land. For more than two 

years he had been an engineer on the Right-
of-Way of the Transcontinental across 
northern Canada, coming into the Bush 
with the first corps when there were no 
white men on the Abi t ib i but those of the 
Hudson Bay posts. N o w all he remem
bered of that time was the aching longing 
for the world to the south. The steel train 
was taking back his fellows to their work 
in the dank, dark Bush which stretched 
under the V of Hudson Bay, and he was 
free, gloriously free! He breathed deep the 
heady air of the North Country. The steel 
train was only a thin line of smoke near 
the Fauquier camp. The out-train made 
a sharp turn to the southward as it passed 
one of the log houses on the edge of Ground
hog, where a bright-haired girl in a pink 
gingham dress stood in the doorway. 

" H i - y i ! " yelled Steve. " M o l l y ! Molly 
L a w ! " 

The girl in the pink dress fluttered a 
handkerchief to him, and he waved back 
with furious gayety. He was still waving to 
her when the brakeman came cut on the 
platform. "Guess you're glad to be leav
ing Groundhog ?" said he. 

" Y o u bet I am!" said Steve heartily, 
but he kept on waving till the pink speck 
was quite gone from his sight, lost in the 
sentinel pines of the low forest. With a 
sudden sense of something lost he knew 
that he would be very sorry not to see Molly 
L a w again, for the girl had been more to 
him than he had realized. She had come 
out of a Montreal convent and short skirts 
when her father, a sub-contractor, had 
brought her to the North Country nearly 
two years before. A dozen homesick boys 
on the Transcontinental had lost their im
pressionable hearts to her and had rushed 
into impetuous proposals. But Mol ly Law 
had smiled on them all with kindly sym
pathy and had kept them her friends. And 
Steve MacDonald , who had never pro
posed to her or to any other girl, she made 
her best friend of all. When Steve failed to 
carry Mol ly L a w away with him from the 
North Country the boys of Residency No. 8 
lost their faith in romance. But the idea 
of being in love with M o l l y never occurred 
to the big fellow. He liked her, he con
fided in her, he missed her when he was out 
on the trails, but he accepted her as he had 
come to regard the Northern Lights in the 
sky as part of the land and part of the life. 
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"She's a dear little g i r l , " he smiled, still 
looking backward. 

He fell into the day-dreams of the world 
he was going to without even a look at the 
sunlight shining on the green of the larches 
or the remembrance of one night of the 
many when he had paddled a canoe under 
the gleaming lights of the auroras. For
gotten were the days in the Bush when 
summer had hung heavily over the pun-
gent-odored pines. Forgotten were the 
short seasons of the flaming autumn when 
the Bush had rustled with swirling mes
sengers of the long night. Forgotten was 
the long night of the great silences when the 
Bush had gleamed in tingling whiteness. 
Forgotten were the sunsets flaring through 
the forests; forgotten the camp-fire vigils 
of the lonely land; forgotten the mystic 
moonlights and glistening starlights that 
had roused in the boy deep feelings of an 
eternity he had never guessed at before. 
And soonest forgotten of all were the lights, 
that symbol of the spell that the North 
weaves about the men who have lingered 
with her. Steve MacDonald had been her 
captive. Now, leaving her, he hungered 
for the cities, their crowds, their noises, 
their lights, their throb, their thrill, so 
fiercely that the realization that he was 
about to come into his desire was a river 
of oblivion flooding out all other memories 
and sweeping down all other emotions. 

On the Height-of-Land he flung out 
his arms in sheer gladness, looking back 
on the miles and miles of Bush. "I 've 
tramped your muskeg for the last time," he 
exulted to the trail. " N o more caches, no 
more packs, no more black flies, no more 
frozen hands and face and feet! N o more 
stuttering on the corduroy! The city for 
me!" 

A little French girl in a bright orange 
dress smiled at him as he came back to 
the day coach. "Ha l loa , little one," he 
cried, with that laugh that challenged a 
world darker than his own. Every one 
turned to look at the white-shirted giant 
whose laugh was a pied piper's flute to the 
young and a reed of Pan to the old, echoing 
down long vistas of joy for youth to travel 
and age to recall. 

Before the train came to Cobalt every 
man in the dingy car had spoken to Mac-
Donald, every woman had smiled on him, 
and every child had crept close to him. A 

man with a prospector's kit, who had come 
on at Dane, watched him wistfully. A habi
tant with a basket of cherries boarded the 
train at New Liskeard where the boat from 
the Quebec province meets the railway, and 
was pushing his way through the car when 
the fragrance of his burden was wafted 
toward Steve. As the habitant passed him 
he leaned forward with the eager interest of 
the children at his knee. "Cherries," he 
breathed ecstatically, "fresh cherries! I 
haven't seen one for two years," he ex
plained to the politely surprised French
man. "I 've been up in the Bush, but I ' l l 
see plenty now." A n d he again laughed 
that wonderful laugh of the gods of the 
North. 

" M ' s i e u will have some?" The habi
tant was insistent, but Steve shook his head 
in embarrassment that his pleasure should 
have been misconstrued into a request. 

" M ' s i e u ! " the habitant was pleading. 
" M ' s i e u with the laugh! M'sieu may have 
them all if he will but laugh again." 

The man with the prospector's kit leaned 
forward from the seat across the aisle. " I 'd 
give my Larder Lake claim to be going back 
to the world with a heart like yours," he 
said to Steve MacDonald. 

" M ' s i e u is right," said the Frenchman. 
" A light heart is the greater gift of I'bon 
Dieu than the meel-ions of Cobalt." 

" O h , I could manage a few of the mill
ions," declared Steve, and at the thought 
of what he could do with them the laugh 
bubbled forth again. 

"Where are you going?" asked the min
ing man, giving Steve a card with a name 
the boy knew as one of the magic ones of 
Cobalt. 

"Toronto, Montreal, Quebec, New York, 
Chicago," chanted Steve in mimicry of the 
brakeman's call. 

The mining man looked down at his kit 
and his khaki clothes consideringly. " I 
was going to New York to-morrow," he 
said. " D o you mind if I go down with 
you to-day?" 

" N o t at a l l , " said Steve, with the camara
derie of the camps. 

Their progress down to Toronto was an 
informal triumph, for Steve MacDonald's 
laugh was the key that opened locked doors 
of men's houses of friendliness. The Co
balt millionaire, tired and disillusioned, 
caught a glow of the radiant joy of the boy 
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to whom he had attached himself. " I 
wish you'd come back with me from New 
Y o r k , " he told Steve before they came to 
Toronto. "I 've a new gold claim at Lar 
der Lake I ' l l go halves with you on. You're 
bright, you'll work—and you make me feel 
ten years younger." He struck the heart 
of the vein. 

"Back to the Bush? No , sir!" said 
Steve. "Anyhow, I 'm an engineer," he 
added, with that pride of caste that had 
built a barrier between the mining men and 
the builders of the railroad. 

" I ' m sorry you won't come," said the 
mining man. 

The day and night when the engineer in 
corduroy and the Cobalt millionaire in 
khaki hurled themselves upon Toronto was 
long remembered, even in the K i n g E d 
ward where engineers and millionaires 
were not rare. Buying up the hotel coach 
and four for the day and filling it with 
street gamins while Steve tooted the foot
man's horn was the least exciting of their 
adventures, though the Cobalt man en
joyed it most. The grape-fruits, the Nes-
selrodes, the chickens, the oysters that 
Steve consumed made the waiters gasp, and 
the beefsteaks he ordered were of barbecue 
measure. He lolled luxuriously in taxi-
cabs and believed he had hardly begun to 
touch the entertainment resources of To
ronto when he went on to Montreal. The 
gay hotel set there gave him and his com
panion royal welcome and implored them 
to linger. In Quebec Steve found an en
gineering crowd he had known in Winni
peg, and they crammed his week so full of 
excitement that he had no opportunity to 
call on Jean Feroux's mother. 

Then New York held the goblet of pleas
ure to his lips, a riotous New York of glit
ter that fascinated the engineer and held 
him long after the millionaire had tired of 
the play he had seen before and gone back 
to the North, a little wearier than he had 
come down, though sometimes echoing the 
boy's gloriously joyous laugh. Steve rode 
high on the tides, of life. Even in the 
crowds, where men were but crushed units, 
he was marked by the exuberant joy that 
shone in his smile, thrilled in his hand
clasp, and rollicked in his laughter. He 
dashed a-tilt through romance, too full of 
animal spirits to recognize in those inci
dents that crowded his days and nights the 

vivid dramatic phases of the town. He 
loved New York for those aspects the 
stranger always delights in. He gloried 
in the dazzling humanity of the city, 
but he was keen enough to realize when 
the pleasures began to pall on him. 
" A l l play and no work makes Steve a 
dull boy," he reasoned, with a return of 
the sturdy Scotch sense that balanced his 
wildness, and he took the next train for 
Chicago. 

The plunge into work there gave him 
at first little time for play at all. He se
cured the post of construction engineer on 
one of the great sky-scrapers through the 
influence of a man who had worked with 
his father under Thomas Stevenson in the 
building of the Skerryvore light-house. His 
love of engineering and his determination 
to prove himself worthy of the trust of his 
father's friend kept him at the grindstone of 
labor til l he mastered his problem. Then 
he set out to meet Chicago as he had met 
New York. 

Already in his work he had come to feel 
himself part of the tense activity of the city's 
existence and had caught the spirit of her 
terrific pressure. The throb of energy 
pulsing under Chicago, the great diapason 
in her harmony of toil, beat in unison with 
his own pulse of desire for achievement in 
the tread-mill. " Of course I like Chicago 
better than New Y o r k , " he told his father's 
friend. " I feel as if I belonged here. I'm 
at the work I like in a big city. I just 
loafed in New York , and I never felt a part 
of the town at all. But here " 

What he could not explain he filled in 
with his laugh. 

Maizie Clare flashed on his horizon while 
he was still drunk with the mescal of the 
city's excitement. Forbes of the Tribune, 
who lived at Steve's hotel, was giving a 
supper-party at the College Inn and bade 
the engineer. Steve, theatre-mad as he was 
after the years of deprivation of them, be
lieved himself the luckiest lad in town when 
he discovered that the party included the 
leading members of the cast of a resident 
musical comedy. The soft candle-gleams, 
the sensuous music, the pretty women, the 
aroma of intimate companionship dizzied 
him, though his merry humor made him one 
of the gay crowd where acquaintanceship 
came so easily. 
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They were calling him Steve before he 
was able to distinguish one girl from an
other, except the daringly slender one with 
the red poppies swaying over her ears. She 
was the one who leaned across the table 
when he asked them vaguely where they 
had played. " F r o m hell to Wabash," she 
phrased her life swiftly, and after Steve 
laughed lustily at the girl's epigram he 
looked curiously at the girl herself. Black 
of hair, green of eyes, white of cheeks, and 
red of lips, she had exaggerated her bizarre 
type by the adoption of geisha effects in the 
coloring of her gown and the dressing of her 
hair. 

"That 's awf'lly clever,", Steve said to 
her approvingly. 

" M a i z i e Clare read it somewhere," said 
the pretty blonde near Forbes." 

V O L . X L V I I I . — 6 2 

" D o you like the theatre ? " Maizie Clare 
asked Steve directly. 

" O h , I just love i t ," he smiled at her. 
" Y o u know I hadn't been inside a theatre 
for more than two years, and that was in 
Winnipeg. Since I've come out I've seen 
everything. I've even been to amateur 
nights on Halsted Street. I've seen you," 
he said, with sudden recollection. " Y o u 
play something or other in some show 
at " 

They all laughed but Maizie. "I 've 
been playing something or other in some
thing or other ever since I could squall," 
she said. " I was the stock baby in a stock 
company." 

" I thought your father was a Wash
ington millionaire," said the blonde ma
liciously. 

621 
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" H e wasn't," said Maizie calmly. 
"Wha t do you d o ? " she questioned Steve, 
with a narrowing of her slant eyes. 

"Engineer," he beamed under her in
terest in him. 

"MacDonald ' s not one of us," said 
Forbes. "He 's one of the chaps who do 
the big things out in the open. Wouldn't 
you know it to look at h i m ? " 

"Does Charlie Forbes expect you to pay 
for the supper ? " the girl asked. She came 
around the table to sit beside Steve. " T e l l 
me about engineering," she said, but in
stead of giving him opportunity to talk of 
his work she regaled him with anecdotes 
of her profession that led him into the land 
behind the foot-lights. 

" I like that boy," she told Forbes as they 
went out. "He 's got something about him 
we haven't got." 

"He 's got a future," said Forbes. " W h y 
don't you get in on i t ? " 

" O h , I ain't a fool," said Maizie Clare, 
"but I ain't no adventuress. D i d you ever 
hear anything like his laugh?" 

As she was no fool she used all her 
hard-learned arts on the engineer that first 
night she met him to bring about a second 
meeting. After that the meetings came 
easily. Maizie Clare knew men as she 
knew dances, and this big fellow with the 
boyish light in his blue eyes exhilarated her 
like a gust of fresh air in the stuffiness of the 
dressing-rooms. She saw that he wanted 
amusement, and she amused him. She 
played on his craving for excitement and 
satisfied his gulping appetite for the artifi
cial till he set her on a frail pedestal of 
youthful idolatry, his pinchbeck goddess of 
the gayeties. 

He seldom thought of the Bush in those 
days. Once, when waiting for Maizie, he 
went to a play of the Hudson Bay country, 
and the scene of the post up the Abit ibi , 
and the smell of the pine boughs strewn on 
the stage had brought to his throat a 
strange, strangling sensation. When he 
took Maizie to supper afterward he wanted 
to talk of the Bush, of the boys in the Resi
dency, of the Groundhog dances, but M a i 
zie would have none of it. "I t must have 
been a horrid place," she shuddered, when 
he told her of tramping for miles from camp 
to camp through the oozy muskeg. " A i n ' t 
you glad you came away from there ? Y o u 
would never have met me if you hadn't," 

she smiled, and Steve said he was indeed 
glad. A n d in the pressure of work and the 
more urgent press of the pleasure of being 
favored by the girl who had a dozen men 
buying tickets every week for the privilege 
of watching her, Steve again forgot the 
North Country. 

A letter from Kenyon painted for him a 
vivid picture of the Residency. Steel was 
ten miles farther to the west. They were 
all busy sending supplies up the line before 
the winter came. Lemont from Winni
peg had his place, but the chief wasn't sat
isfied with his work, always comparing it 
with MacDonald 's . Fi l led with the de
tails of the work though it was, the letter 
still carried its own message of Kenyon's 
personality in the alien loneliness that had 
always set him a little apart from their 
wilder comradeship. In the revival of the 
old affection for Kenyon Steve answered 
his letter with an outpouring of his own de
light in the glories of the city. 

The answer came from Jean Feroux 
and was a passionate wail of despair over 
the monotony of existence on the Trans
continental. "Nothing ever happens," he 
wrote, "and down in Quebec the crowd is 
having the most gorgeous time just now. If 
quitting wouldn't be an everlasting dis
grace to the family, I 'd go home or go 
down with you." The idea of having one 
of the Residency boys with him hurried 
Steve into instant answer of the letter, and 
he wrote so long that night that he forgot to 
go to the theatre for Maizie till the time had 
slipped by. 

For the next week he was abjectly peni
tent, and she lorded her domain over him, 
but he was beginning to chafe under the 
chains, beginning to question himself if the 
pleasures he sought were quite worth the 
seeking, beginning to weary of the excite
ments he had so craved. Then O'Hara's 
letter reached him. 

" Y o u may picture us a desolate band of 
mourners, keening your empty chair," the 
Irishman wrote, "but let me assure you 
that we're having a very passable time at 
your wake. The Transcontinental must 
still be built, even though you've deserted 
to the States, and we're going to build it. 
A n d while we're doing it we're finding that 
life up here may have as many charms as 
life in one of the big cities of the world. If 
you don't know what they are after being 
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one of us, 111 not point them out to you. If in their hands to reach the scene of action 
you've chosen the flesh-pots of Egypt, far be and the function was nearly as deadly as 
it from me to extol the praises of your birth- any one in the great world outside but 
right. I wouldn't have said this at all , but we enjoyed it, and that's more than'even 
you've driven poor little Feroux half-mad Kenyon could say for a tea anywhere else. 

She regaled him with anecdotes of her profession that led him into the land behind the foot-lights. — Page 622. 

between love of life and duty in life, and the 
plain truth won't hurt you, Steve. 

" N o w I've said my sermon and I ' l l 
write something pleasant. A crowd of us 
have joined with the boys at Groundhog 
and we've organized a dancing club with 
dances every fortnight. There are still the 
twenty men to every girl, but we manage to 
secure at least one dance with one girl in the 
course of the evening and we go home 
happy. We play cards and go to church 
socials. Groundhog has another church, 
and we're crusaders in the cause of any re
ligion that gives a party. Mrs . Montresor, 
wife of the banker, gave a five-o'clock tea 
for her sister from Ottawa. The sister is 
not exactly young nor exactly beautiful, 
but she's a new woman in Groundhog, 
and she's reported to have already re
ceived six invitations to remain perma
nently. The elite of the Bush jumped the 
ditches with their calling-cards held tightly 

"There's a new girl in Groundhog, the 
sister of the postmaster. She's all that 
fancy paints her. Feroux went into town 
the other day and came back with the re
port that there was a Dream there. The 
news spread out to the fifty-mile camp. 
The boom at the post-office has put dreams 
at a premium and made millions for the 
government. 

" B u t we're not fickle, even though we 
flit about new flames, and we go once a 
week all the way down to Mol ly Law's. 
She was asking for you the other night, 
and Kenyon and Jean showed her your 
letters." 

Steve set down O'Hara's letter and sat 
with wrinkled brows. " T h e devil they 
d i d ! " he exclaimed. " I wonder if I said 
anything about Maizie in them." 

When he went to dinner alone he saw a 
girl who looked like Mol ly Law. " I ' l l bet 
they're having a dance in Groundhog to-
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night," he sighed, and wondered why none O'Hara 's letter for company, for a sud-
of the dances he had attended in town, the den lonesomeness had assailed him in the 
big formal affairs where he had been in- gay hotel dining-room. "Flesh-pots of 
vited through his business associates, or the Egypt," he repeated, at first angrily, then 

The next night Steve MacDonald took the train to the North 
Country.—Page 627. 

many informal, rather fervid ones where he with puzzled consideration. " I wonder if 
had taken Maizie, had ever brought him they are?" he asked himself. And again 
the enjoyment of those dances back in the that night he did not go to Maizie Clare, 
Bush, where an old fiddler furnished the but this night he did not forget, 
music and where reels outstripped two- The Cobalt millionaire came to Chicago 
steps in popularity. " Alleman left!" The the next day, and in the rush of entertain-
phrase rang through his brain among the ing him Steve neglected Maizie entirely, 
strains of the orchestra. " I ' d like to be The week left him a memory of wild rides 
going to a dance in Groundhog," was the in taxicabs, of impromptu dinner parties 
thought that startled him. He reread prolonged into breakfast functions, and of 
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one talk with the man who had come with 
him from the Bush. 

"I've made good," Steve had boasted. 
" A n d you've paid the price," said the 

older man. " Y o u ' v e lost your laugh." 
Just to prove that he had net, Steve tried to 
laugh, but his effort showed how keen had 
been the observation. "Isn't it queer," 
said the miner, "that when we get the 
things we thought we wanted we lose our 
feeling of caring for them?" 

"Then doesn't anything ever make you 
happy ?" Steve groped through the prob
lem. 

" Oh, yes," said the philosopher," but not 
the rainbows we've chased—you and I . " 

The night the millionaire went North 
Steve sought Maizie again in a vague desire 
to win back that joy he had possessed when 
he had come to Chicago. She went to sup
per with him in a brilliant restaurant, but 
she was curiously distrait under her as
sumed vivacity. ' ' Why aren't we having a 
good time ? " he asked her at length. 

" You don't make good times for any one 
any more," she said, with a hardening of 
her pretty, overcolored lips. 

" I don ' t?" he repeated. " Why, I never 
made them. I only enjoyed them." 

" O h , no," she said, "you've made all 
the good times for yourself and every one 
else." 

"Perhaps that's true," he agreed. 
" Y o u ain't happy, are y o u ? " she asked, 

leaning over the table toward him and 
searching his face with eyes that darkened 
in the tension of her scrutiny. The thought 
that Mol ly L a w used good grammar thrust 
itself on Steve's brain before he found an
swer to Maizie 's query. 

" O h , I suppose I 'm as happy as most 
men," he evaded. 

" Y o u ain't happy the way you used to be 
happy," she persisted. " Why, you used to 
laugh in a way that made me ache to feel 
like that for one little minute, and now you 
laugh like all the rest of them—" her jew
elled hand flashed over the restaurant 
crowd. " W h y ain't you happy?" she 
demanded. The jewelled hand was over 
his own now, and the green eyes had grown 
soft with tears. " D o n ' t you love me any 
more, Steve?" 

He stared at her a moment, swallowing 
hard. " I ' m sorry," he said, rising from 
the table. " I think it's time to go." 

V O L . X L V I I I . — 6 3 

The hot color rushed to the girl's face. 
" I ought to have known better than josh 
with a rube," she said bitterly. "You ' re 
awful afraid of yourself, ain ?t you ? Well , 
you needn't be scared I ' l l follow you. 
There's a fellow from St. Louis with more 
money than you'll ever scrape together 
who's crazy about me," she sobbed harshly 
as they reached the sidewalk. 'Put me in a 
cab and pay the driver." A n d she left him 
without a good-by. 

He stared down the street after the dis
appearing wheels, then shrugged his shoul
ders and pursed his lips in a whistle. It 
was the old song of the boys in the Bush 
that he was whistling, " I Wish I Had a 
G i r l , " but he did not know it. He was liv
ing over the weeks he had lived in the 
thought of Maizie Clare, and he was won
dering how he could have been such a blind 
idiot as to lose his head over such a com
mon, sordid, superficial wisp of a woman. 
The whistle grew livelier as he went along, 
and he shed his self-disgust with his over
coat at the hotel. In spite of his unheroic 
attitude in the crisis, he slept better than he 
had slept on the night O'Hara's letter came 
to him. 

For weeks he went without any thoughts 
but those of the work, while the great sky
scraper pushed upward. A building strike 
that curtailed his labors threw him back on 
his own resources, and he struggled to re
invest Chicago with the atmosphere it had 
glowed under when he had first come to the 
city. He would walk down LaSalle Street 
at mid-day, trying to catch that feeling of 
rushing commercial activity, and failing 
utterly to make himself part of the throng. 
He would saunter along Michigan Boule
vard to Park Row at dusk, seeking the 
elusive thrill of being of the home-hastening 
crowds and thinking only of the men and 
women whose only homes were the bleak 
hotels and boarding-houses. 

He haunted the theatres again, all but 
Maizie's, though he often left before the 
plays were half finished. He lingered in 
the restaurants, but he failed to enjoy his 
solitary dinners, even when he compared 
them, course by course, with the old hap
hazard meals of the Residency. He tried 
to pick up the life he had swerved away 
from in the time that had followed his 
break with Maizie Clare, but he could 
not find the thread to guide him through the 
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labyrinth of confusion to the halls of en
joyment. 

He had expected the rush of work on the 
structure to restore to him that interest in 
the world that had been his ever since he 
started as a rodman out in the West; but 
the work came and Steve MacDona ld was 
still apathetic in his interest and restless in 
his heart. He worked resistlessly, how
ever, and the day before the flag was to 
flutter from the top of the steel skeleton the 
chief architect sent for him. 

" M a c D o n a l d , " he said, "you're the man 
we've been looking for. We've tried you 
in this work, and you've proved up. We 
have three big contracts ahead, and we're 
going to put you in charge of one of them 
and raise your salary if you want to stay 
with us. What's your answer?" 

MacDonald stared out of the window 
toward the lake. " Can I let you know to
morrow?" he asked, and wondered why he 
sought time for consideration of so splen
did an opportunity. It was as if, having 
come to the garden of the Hesperides, he 
dallied in fear of plucking the golden 
apples. 

"Surely," said the chief. 
A l l day long the engineer tried to make 

the decision, even while he was conscious 
of the knowledge that the question re
quired no thought at all, since acceptance 
meant only ultimate success. But the 
work of the day projected itself into his 
brain so often that he shoved over his self-
communing until he should be undis
turbed. When it came dark he went up to 
the highest floor of the leviathan of steel 
and stood looking out over the city whose 
call had brought him from the far places. 
Under the veil of dusk, she sprawled flatly, 
her lights gleaming vaguely through a mist. 
The sky in the west smouldered a sullen 
red under the slowly settling smoke. Here 
and there flames from furnaces shot up
ward sharply. T o the south, above the 
mills, a line of fire swept across the sky. 
Trains on the Elevated crept along like 
sinuous serpents. In the streets men and 
women, ant-like, scurried along, their in
dividual purpose hidden in the apparently 
purposeless rush of this ant-hill. Too far 
away to feel the human thrill of contact 
with the crowds, the man above the city 
peered down with the gaze of a judge on 
scenes he had before looked at with the 

glance of a passer-by. A seething caldron 
of the races of the world over blazing fires 
of energy, Chicago revealed to the watcher 
on the heights her purpose, her power, her 
greatness, her glory as she had never shown 
them to him before. She was the splendid 
city of the toil of men. 

But what did she offer him? Success? 
H e could win success on the outposts of the 
world, where the boys, his fellows, would be 
working and winning by his side. Pleas
ure? H e knew the taste of Dead Sea ap
ples. What did she take from him ? What 
had she already taken from him in pay
ment for the pleasures? Youth and the 
gift of the gods—laughter! 

He chilled in the cold night air which 
swept up from the lake, and he moved over 
to where a forge-fire burned low. As he 
crouched beside it the desolation of the 
loneliness of the cities flooded over Steve 
MacDonald . H e had known loneliness in 
the Bush when he had been miles away 
from a camp in the long nights of the arctic, 
when the wolves howled round his camp-
fire and no human being was within call, but 
where an answering fire cast its light on the 
white radiance of the sky and where there 
was always the knowledge that back in the 
Residency the boys would be keeping 
watch for his coming, and down in Ground
hog Mol ly L a w 

He raised his eyes to the north as if he 
would send across space his message to 
those who had cared for him in the North 
Country. A glow that flickered and flamed 
afar off in the sky shimmered before his 
startled eyes. Long lines of white brill
iancy flashed, then green and red and 
blue and orange flared in dazzling rushes, 
crackling through the keen air. "The 
Ligh ts !" he cried, "the Lights! I 'm dream
ing; I know I 'm dreaming. This is Chi
cago; this is forty-two. I couldn't see 
them; I know I couldn't see them; but 
they're the L igh t s ! " 

He watched the glow fade down in the 
far sky. H a d the Northern Lights really 
shone over Chicago? Steve MacDonald 
knew only that they had gleamed for him. 
He knelt beside the fire, watching the 
north for another flame of the aurora, but 
the embers crumbled to ashes and only the 
misty veil of the city met his eyes. Then 
he went down from the heights into a city 
that had shown him her soul and his own. 
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The next night Steve M a c D o n a l d took 
the train to the North Country. When he 
bought his ticket to the end of the line he 
laughed with an echo of that laugh that 
had been his when he left the Bush. He 
did not know that some men, great in their 
work, would tell each other that young Mac
Donald was a fool to throw away his chance 
of fortune. He did not know that a trivial 
little actress would grieve for him so bitterly 
—for he had been the only real man to 

cross her tawdry world—that she would go 
down in the whirlpool which swirled under 
the piers of her palace of pleasure. 

A l l he knew was that he was speeding on 
to where the lights would glow for him in 
truth, that the boys in the Residency, Ken
yon and O 'Hara and Randall and Fergu
son and little Jean Feroux, would be glad of 
his home-coming, and that Mol ly L a w 
would wave him welcome as she had waved 
him farewell. 

A F R I C A N S K E T C H E S A N D I M P R E S S I O N S 
B y Jane t A l l a r d y c e 

T H E S P I R I T O F T H E L A N D 

N E of the first things I no
ticed on c o m i n g to Africa 
was the b l a n k absence of 
personality in the houses. 
They are all too new, and 
at the same time too many 

tenants have occupied them; they are as 
yet merely shelters from the sun and the 
rain. I speak only of the newer Africa, 
I have not had the good fortune to visit 
Egypt. But it was in South Africa I first 
became aware of the Spirit of the Land . 

The Spirit of South Africa is a savage re
cluse. From the gray dawn of the world 
he ruled undisturbed the gigantic barren 
leagues of desert and plain, whose sullen, 
cowering peoples propitiated him with sin
ister sacrifices. Then came the intruders, 
the fearless and insolent white men, break
ing the barriers of perilous rocks and cur
rents, feverish swamps, and waterless des
erts. Leaving their dead behind, they 
pushed ever into the heart of the land, and 
found at last the gold and diamonds. Per
haps he needed more sacrifices. If so he 
had his desire, for the souls as well as the 
bodies of men perished in uncounted num
bers in the frantic and unholy battle for 
gain. 

In the Africa I love, the splendid, virile 
land of danger and romance, like a boy's 
dream come true, the Spirit of the L a n d is 
but half awakened. Does he dream of past 
kingdoms, crumbled ages ago to dust, and 

wil l he rouse himself to see a strong young 
race pushing before it the buffalo and the 
lion? He does not care. They may turn 
on you, rending to a quivering mass that 
which was once a man, and fever and thirst 
will take their tribute of our bravest. He 
is wholly indifferent, as far from any vindic-
tiveness as from sympathy. 

But the rains twice a year spread living 
green over the parched plains, large scented 
blue water-lilies surprise you with their 
beauty, starring the muddy reach of a slug
gish stream, and in a solitary glade of the 
gray, primeval forest you may stumble upon 
a kaleidoscopic dance of great swallow-
tailed butterflies that takes your breath 
away. 

Something of the charm of the childhood 
of the world clings to the country. Y o u 
may come across a Masai herd-boy piping 
on a reed under a tree, the flock of grave 
brown sheep and goats cropping round 
him. The lovely lines of his limbs are un
concealed by the loose hide slung over his 
shoulder; but for his chocolate skin you 
would dream yourself back in ancient 
Greece, a startled dryad vanishing into 
the forest, and the echoes of the mocking 
laughter of Pan still haunting the air. 

For there is something truly pagan in the 
mystery of the deserts, lakes, and moun
tains. Strange, unknown creatures live in 
the depths of the forests, and enormous rep
tiles haunt the great lakes. It must be felt, 
it cannot be described, the strange pres
ence of the Spirit of East Africa, brooding 
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sullenly in his solitudes, so utterly indiffer
ent to us mushrooms of a day. We rejoice, 
body and soul, in the happy security of our 
homeland; but we are drawn back again 
and again from its safe, beautiful shores to 
this vast, waiting, primeval country, with a 
fascination it is vain to resist. 

/ 

A N A T I V E S E R V I C E 

A little tin house, skeleton wooden beams 
supporting the naked hideousness of cor
rugated iron; and under foot a trampled 
earthen floor. O n ten or twelve wooden 
benches, huddled together like poultry in a 
shower of rain, sits a strange collection of 
human beings. Outside the trees are mo
tionless against the chilly gray sky. Here 
in the uplands, seven thousand five hundred 
feet high, tt- morning mist still swathes the 
glades and forests, though far below the 
plains lie golden, sweltering in equatorial 
heat. 

A black boy, smartly dressed in khaki 
coat and breeches, putties and shoes, and 
wearing a brilliant vermilion silk necktie, 
stands up in front of us. Suddenly an 
amazing sound fills the air, harsh, tuneless, 
and profoundly melancholy, but strangely 
conveying suggestions of little children in a 
quiet nursery long ago, and many thou
sands of miles away. 

The rows of dark figures have risen to 
their feet and all are singing. One by one 
I observe them. The type of face is ex
traordinarily low: the lips protrude far be
yond the nose, the chin and forehead both 
receding, and the furtive sullen eyes are sel
dom raised. Here is a couple of small 
shivering boys, mother-naked save for mon
key skins slung over their skinny little black 
shoulders. They have herded sheep and 
cattle from the age of three or four. Next 
them stand several men clothed in blank
ets, varying in color from bright scarlet to a 
faded magenta. Their dark apelike faces 
are bent, and their raucous voices massacre 
the quiet old tune. Two or three boys are 
dressed in long white garments; they are 
house boys, the table maids and house
maids of this country. Amongst them I 
recognize with amusement my own treas
ure, an enthusiastic youth, who, when he 
asks my gracious leave to go and buy h i m : 

self food, leans over chairs and tables, kick
ing his heels out behind him. One boy 

only has a face above the average; it is 
what one would call a "good face," digni
fied, reserved, and trustworthy. I noticed 
him lift his eyes, and the effect was remark
able. It seemed to set him at once on a 
higher level than his low-browed com
panions. 

Next to the house boys stand two dan
dies, oiled with castor-oil from head to foot. 
The first wears a gray and scarlet blanket, 
but the second is magnificent in vermilion 
paint. His hair, like matted ends of 
worsted, is smeared with earth, his neck 
and shoulders, his shapely legs and slender 
ankles, gleam like copper in firelight. He 
wears at least thirty strings of beads, many 
of an opaque, almost Egyptian blue, most 
satisfying to the eye against his chocolate 
and red body. Over one shoulder hangs 
his cloak of tanned skins, and the lobes of 
his ears are distended with large rings and 
spikes of wood. 

Behind this Brummell sits a woman, 
neatly dressed in almost European clothes, 
carrying a small black baby. Some well-
meaning person has bestowed on it the gar
ments of a white baby, with grotesque re
sult. Its poor little black face looks out in 
protest from the unwonted and ridiculous 
trappings. 

Two women sit on the back row close to 
the door, no smart Mission ladies these, but 
such as one may see here by the thousand. 
Their heads are shaved and they wear an 
arrangement of hides reaching to the knee, 
which, when they walk, flaps like a wet 
water-proof. They are usually bent double 
under loads of enormous weight suspended 
from a strap across the scalp, which in time 
wears a deep groove into the skull. Poor 
little beasts of burden, they sit each with the 
inevitable baby, observing these strange 
new customs. Near them an old man is 
listening also, his face lined and wrinkled 
with long years of villany. 

" Jesu ku Marei thu," they sing over and 
over. "Jesus is our Shepherd." What 
does it convey to them, I wonder? The 
singing stops, and the boy with the red 
necktie prays in a loud monotone. The 
behavior is wonderful, not an eye is raised, 
no one moves a muscle. 

Another hymn, no homely melody this 
time, but a wild barbaric chant. The heat 
grows stifling, and the smell of castor-oil is 
unendurable. The red necktie wil l give 
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us a long sermon and I shall not under
stand one syllable of it. It may be a very 
bad example, but I can stand no more. 
The sun has come out, the mist wreaths 
have melted, and the air is clear and sweet. 
Blue forget-me-nots and little yellow and 
orange flowers, spots of the purest flame, 
have opened all round me. I am so glad to 
be out of that nauseating atmosphere! 

And yet there was something in that 
ugly little room that I do not find in the 
vast, empty skies. A tiny spark, a flicker
ing ray, from some mighty incalculable 
Source. Something that has swayed em
pires in the past, and that may in ages to 
come, and in spite of countless blunders and 
discouragements, lift dark Africa's sullen 
eyes and enkindle them with joy. 

O N V A R I O U S G R A M O P H O N E S 

"So-oldiers of the Que-een, me lads." 
Out of a whirring fog barked a raucous, 
spasmodic voice, and we shivered and hur
ried on. Between the gusts of bitter wind 
blowing over leagues of high veldt and rais
ing blankets of solid red dust, the air was of 
an extraordinary stillness. Pervading every
thing was the curious, half-pleasant smell 
of the eucalyptus trees and the sickly dry 
scent of the wattle blossom, together with the 
smell of the South African dust which is not 
in the least like any other dust I know. 

This was a strange, ugly, pitiful world I 
had come to. Miles of streets lay deserted, 
the squalid little tin houses, thrown appar
ently haphazard on the deep red earth. A 
few of our regiments were camped in the 
empty spaces of the town, and where a 
camp had been abandoned you could hear 
the black cloud of flies roaring like the rap
ids of a river. Mil l ions of empty tin cans 
winked like diamonds at the sun, burning 
in the pale blue sky. Few women were to 
be seen, no children, no flowers, only mar
tial law and khaki , khaki everywhere. 

The dining-room of our little boarding-
house was crowded to suffocation. T e n or 
twelve of us dined and spent the evening in 
a little hole fourteen feet by ten, and the 
atmosphere, in more ways than one, was 
stifling. It often drove us out into the 
strange, cool night of Johannesburg, and 
it was thus I first became acquainted with 
the Gramophone, that prince of make
shifts. One after another we would pass, 

jarring with their inconceivable vulgarity 
the vast silence of the South African night, 
each surrounded by a group of khaki-clad 
figures, dimly seen through a haze of 
smoke. There were, of course, no theatres, 
no concerts; we could only wander about 
the more frequented streets. N o one in 
his senses would willingly walk along the 
lonelier roads, for the town was full of dis
banded irregular troops who had drunk 
their last penny (their wolf-like faces, des
perate with hunger, haunt me yet), and 
hardly a night passed without its tales of 
assault and murder. In a shadowy cor
ner—thud! would go a sand-bag on your 
neck. If you were lucky, you lay insensi
ble for hours, and awoke, dazed and semi
conscious, minus money and valuables. If 
the sand-bag fell a trifle too heavily— 
well, you did not wake at a l l ! 

"Good-by, Dolly, I must le-eave you," 
went the gramophones. There seemed to 
be one at every street corner making the 
night hideous. Whatever the tune, the 
singer seemed always the same. First the 
droning whirr, then the harsh, throaty voice 
barking out the words, now far distant, now 
suddenly close and startling. Then again 
the whirr, with ghost-like applause or roars 
of phantom, senseless laughter, and with a 
jerk the horrible thing stopped. 

A sudden gust of bitter wind, a rush of suf
focating dust, leaving the teeth gritting and 
the eyes smarting, and we remember that 
our "Pas s" is at home, and that if we are 
not indoors by ten we stand a fair chance of 
being arrested and locked up for the night! 
The gramophones have stopped and the 
khaki figures have disappeared. Nothing 
breaks the silence but a sentry's " H a l t ! 
Who goes there?" or a revolver shot and 
the sharp scream of a policeman's whistle. 

The city of bars and gramophones is 
asleep. 

Seven years have passed, bringing 
changes both to ourselves and the gramo
phone. Johannesburg has long been for 
us an experience of the past, and our home 
is now in an "Outpost of progress," in the 
land of the lion and the Masai . A n d al
though, from what I can judge out here, 
music lovers at home would as soon admit 
a jews'-harp or a barrel-organ as a gramo
phone into their houses, yet he plays a large 
and ever-increasing part in African life. It 
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must be said that he is now a compara
tively self-respecting personage; the dron
ing whirr has almost disappeared, and 
Melba's golden voice pours like honey 
through its magic funnel. 

In this country of the chase he accom
panies every "safar i" or shooting party. 
The evenings are long on the Equator, and 
many a disappointment and fit of irritation 
evaporates under the spell of the " M e r r y 
W i d o w " or the "Geisha ." M y country
men, of whom there are many in the land, 
wil l listen all night to the strains of Harry 
Lauder, but though that jovial gentleman's 
sentiment and somewhat bacchanalian 
pleasantries are alike anathema to me, the 
skirl of the pipes in a Highland March often 
brings the sudden tears to my eyes. 

T o men in solitary stations, who rarely 
see their kind, and whose reason itself is 
threatened by the deadly monotony and 
loneliness, the gramophone is sometimes 
literally salvation. Into the deserts of 
T a r u and Baringo, along the lonely fever-
stricken coast, where the surf breaks with 
a deep "CR-r r -ush-sh" on the coral reef— 
up even to the pestilent swamps of the U p 
per Ni le goes the brave little gramophone 
with its cheerful reminder of good times 
past, and " leave" soon to come again. 

T o me the great charm is in its sugges-
tiveness. Y o u can just catch the inde
scribably sweet wailing of the violins, and 
now and then the elfin call of the oboe and 
the fairy lilting of the flute. Far away in a 
happy land people are listening, perhaps at 
this very hour, to the heart-rending beauty 
of Isolde's dying song, or the divine 
majesty of a Beethoven symphony. Not 
for many a long day will that joy be mine, 
but the despised little instrument does re
call now and then, however faintly, some
thing of the spell. 

I know a lonely valley, bare, treeless, al
most waterless; lying, tawny-colored as the 
lions with which it abounds, between its 
ramparts and escarpments of hot blue hills. 
Only a few years ago the slave gangs, in 
their living hell, passed along its rocky sides 
on their way to the markets at the coast. 
Here at night, when the white man, wearied 
by the long day in the saddle, lies asleep in 
his tent, a little woman dances round the 
camp fire to her gramophone. 

The firelight glows on the stiff forms of 
the slumbering Masai , wrapped from head 

to foot in their crimson blankets. The 
kraaled ostriches hoot mournfully, a hyena 
far away utters his God-forsaken howl, and 
often she stops to listen to the deep woo-
omph of a hunting lion. N o w and then 
the ground shakes with the thunderous 
charge of a herd of frantic zebra stam
peding before him, but no other sounds 
disturb the miraculous revolving disk, wak
ing echoes of the " Valse Bleue," "Carres-
sante," " L a Faute des Roses." 

A waft of alien perfume, of music, light, 
and laughter, of roses and wine, floats over 
the sullen desolation of the valley, and dies 
as it came. 

O N L E A V E 

The Andersons are going home, their 
leave is due. M r . Anderson, a thin> tired-
looking man, walks restlessly up and down 
the station platform. A black boy, carry
ing a trunk and yelling at the top of his 
voice, cannons violently against him. Mr . 
Anderson's feelings instantly find vent in 
terse and pointed personalities, and Mrs. 
Anderson's pale face turns pink. She has 
been packing hard for a week, and the 
baby, usually a healthy enough little soul, 
of course chose this identical time for a 
sharp attack of fever. She brought a white 
nurse from home last leave, who married 
within the first six months, so Mrs . Ander
son struggles on alone as best she can. She 
wears a washed-out blouse of nondescript 
hue and cut, and her tussore skirt matches 
her once rosy face. But she does not 
worry about her looks; Mrs . Simpson and 
Mrs . Stewart are no better dressed than 
herself, and anyhow she has not had time to 
think about it. T ime enough for that when 
she gets to London, when she really must 
get some clothes before facing the critical 
younger sisters at home. (Those terrible, 
immaculate young sisters, how we tremble 
before them!) But baby's temperature is 
still high, J i m is on the verge of a bad ner
vous breakdown (he has worked thirty 
months without one week's holiday), and 
she feels if she can only get them all safely 
on board ship that the end of the world may 
come and welcome. She is too utterly weary 
to think of anything beyond the voyage. 

The Andersons' leave is up, they must 
be arriving to-day. But this is surely not 
Mrs . Anderson? It might be her sister, 
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ten years younger. She is fresh and rosy-
cheeked, smiling and smart. Her hair is 
done in the newest way (we have seen it in 
the "Pic tor ia l" at the Club) , and her frock 
turns us green as we awake, with a swift 
pang of envy, to the dismal dowdiness of our 
own dhobi*-mauled garments. The worn, 
strained expression has left M r . Anderson's 
eyes, and when the same yelling porter (or 
his brother) bumps into him he mildly 
remarks, " N o w , then, Juggins, look where 
you're going, can't y o u ? " 

And we begin again to count the months 
that lie between us and the day of days 
when we too wi l l stand on the platform, 
and, at peace with friend and foe, bid them 
all for six months a joyful farewell. 

We most sorely need our mother-land. 
We need her cool, bracing winds for our 
bodies, tired and relaxed by the endless 
summer, for which they were not framed. 
Healthy though our climate may be (and 
on that point opinions are much divided), 
the rays of the equatorial sun have an ef
fect on the white man which is not yet fully 
understood. 

And England could never maintain her 
reputation for governing justly and fairly, 
in the interests of the ruled rather than of 
the rulers (those only who stagger under the 
white man's burden know what it costs us). 
—her standards would decline with terrible 
rapidity, did she not wisely bring her chil
dren back to her. We accept too easily 
the lower, more facile code of manners and 
morals of the East and South, and we have 
many a wholesome shock when we return to 
the higher, but certainly narrower, outlook 
at home. Tonics generally taste bitter, 
and it is annoying to be banished to the 
smoking-room when you want to have a 
cigarette in your bedroom—or even, if you 
are visiting your maiden aunt, to the 
kitchen. 

Words can never tell what Leave means 
to the wives. There is only a handful of 
"Memsahibs," practically all of the edu
cated classes, many delicate and burdened 
with the dear and terrible responsibility of 
children in the tropics, and all more or less 
homesick. Cut off from all home influence, 
they find themselves in a state of civiliza
tion in many ways about seventy years or so 
behind the times. A n d these women, some 
barely out of their teens, must fight for the 

* " Dhobi" is an Indian laundryman. 

sake of their husbands, their children, and 
themselves, against every conceivable diffi
culty, to maintain the same simple, upright 
code of conduct and belief which their 
mothers taught and practised in their shel
tered English homes. N o one who has not 
lived in an isolated tropical station can un
derstand the struggle, but to their honor be 
it said it is carried on not unworthily. 
" I t was such a heavenly relief," said one 
woman to me on her return, "to know that 
whether I went to church or not, every
body else did, and that instead of setting 
the standard of conduct it was all I could do 
to keep up with it ." 

This constant coming and going gives a 
curious sense of impermanency to our lives. 
They seem to be all "Good-by's ," and 
Africa, like India the " land of regrets," is 
a land of separations. Friends here to-day 
are gone to-morrow, and you yourself are 
gone the day after. Y o u sell up your fur
niture, your piano, your pony and trap; you 
deposit a few treasures in boxes in a neigh
bor's store-room, and you take your Leave. 
Y o u come out in tremendous spirits but 
without a cent, to buy back by degrees 
what you can at sales. Y o u live in what
ever house a somewhat stepmotherly Gov
ernment can spare you, and scrape together 
enough rupees to buy another pony— 
though he is never so good as the last. A n d 
just as the roses and carnations begin to re
pay your pains, Leave is due, and you joy
fully begin to sell up all over again. 

Though the constant partings from our 
friends are hard, yet there is another side to 
it. When you feel you cannot endure that 
fellow another day, of all the impossible 
and objectionable bounders—only possess 
your soul in patience for a little; he wil l go, 
or you wil l go, and not even the "neiges 
d'antan" melt quicker than the remem
brance of your differences. 

Our lives are dated by our Leaves, for 
years have*no meaning here. We have no 
tempestuous spring gales, or the wonderful 
smiles that follow, when the wild hyacinths 
drown the dying primroses in their ocean of 
blue, and the may snows white and rosy 
petal flakes on the buttercups below. We 
never see the fall of the leaf and the first 
frosts, when the dahlias hang dead and 
black in the garden, and every blade of 
grass glistens like a fairy scymitar. 
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Twice a year it rains, or it ought to, and 
the country is green. We dig in our gar
dens with joyful hearts, and our houses, 
plastered with the muddy footprints of men 
and dogs, are unfit for human habitation. 
But for the greater part of the year the 
plains are tawny yellow, dust clouds hide 
the tin roofs of the ugly little town below 
our bungalows, and the coarse khaki-col
ored grass snaps in your hand. Still we 
have our crystalline mornings, when the 
bush-cuckoo gurgles his chromatic "koo-
koo-kookookookooo-oo," our silent blazing 
days, and the cool, dark splendor of the 
nights. " H o w fortunate we are," we say, 
as we read of the bitter, harsh cold and the 
suffocating fogs, while we sit in muslins 
among our scarlet hibiscus blossoms and 
tuberoses. But I sometimes think we pro
test it overmuch. 

T o some of us, unspeakably to be pitied, 
home is but a grave of sad memories. Noth
ing could be more dreadful than to spend 
one's Leave in hotels and boarding-houses, 
a stranger in the father-land. T o most of us, 
fortunately, " H o m e " means the home of 
our childhood, and dear faces which wait 
and watch for us almost as eagerly as we 
for them. Few things can be more like a 
foretaste of heaven than to find yourself, 
after years of unbroken anxiety, responsi
bility, and care, again a child in the house of 
your father. Gray hairs may begin to in
trude, and friends in the most tactful way 
convey to you that you are "going off," 
but you may be quite sure that you are not 
even yet really grown-up to your mother. 

We left Africa in the hot season, her 
baking, sweltering plains gasping for the 
belated rains. A n d now the train was 
rushing us, half stupid with the joy of it all, 
through the greenest, tidiest pastures, 
speckled with dear little English lambs. 
Tufts of cool, fresh primroses were growing 
in copses and spinneys from which came a 
sudden exquisite breath of moss and damp 
leaves. A gentle gray shower swept over 
the fields, and the clear, pale sun of home 
shone out again on the kind world. It was 
all so dear, so friendly, and so small. So 
different to the immense storms thundering 
over leagues of desolation, and that terrible 
god of flame, the African sun. 

We all, of course, flock to London, and 

you may see bashful-looking men in shabby 
old flannels and battered sun-helmets, and 
women in three-year-old frocks and hats 
only fit for a scarecrow, slinking along by
ways in terror of recognition, all alike has
tening to tailor and dressmaker. We re
appear in a day or two, holding our heads 
high, clothed and hatted, manicured and 
shampooed, gloved and shod; looking great 
mother London in the face and with all the 
joys of the world spread before us. There 
is music to listen to, flutes and violins, Mo
zart and Beethoven. There are new books 
to be read, new movements to come into 
touch with, even new catch-words to learn 
the meaning of. 

There are the pictures we so neglected 
before, and have so longed to see again. 
The theatres are waiting for us—for us who 
are so tired of slaving at our own concerts 
and theatricals; and we shall enjoy our
selves from the first moment of tuning-up 
to the last bow, without a moment's anxiety 
about the tenor's cold or the sulks of the 
leading lady. 

Then we shall have supper, and admire 
the beautiful clear-skinned ladies in their 
lovely gowns, looking as though hardship 
and care were as far from them as the planet 
Mars . A n d do not think us greedy, but 
the food does taste so good. 

We did not think of it at the time, but 
the hens were so small and stringy, and the 
mutton was sometimes very goaty, and the 
black paws that slapped them down before 
you did not help matters much. Every
thing here is so fresh, so clean, and so de
lightfully different. 

Even London, however, does not keep 
us long. The huge express sweeps us along 
till we stop at the sleepy junction, and the 
little branch line takes usover. . It jolts and 
crawls through loved and familiar ground. 
The blue smoke from the cottages drifts 
lazily up in the evening mist, the country 
dreams in the soft western atmosphere. 
Just as it all used to be, not a new house in 
the village, not a strange name over the dull 
little shops. 

The road stretches white in the dusk, 
sweet scents blow off the fields. The old 
gray house stands, bright with light and 
welcome for its wandering children. The 
Heart of Home is reached at last. 
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each recurring commencement 
season the demand becomes more 
general and more insistent that " a 

liberal education" shall be justified of its chil
dren. Which is, no doubt, very well. No sys
tem of education can be justified otherwise. 
No doubt, also, education is a preparation for 
life, and so must "drive at practice." The col
lege-bred man must somehow justify his breed
ing to the practical man, who is mostly not col

lege-bred, or the practical man will 
cease to lavish upon colleges those 
huge endowments which, rather par

adoxically, are more prodigally bestowed "here 
and now" than they ever were elsewhere or 
heretofore. 

But the insistence assumes the more and 
more unmistakable form of a demand that the 
college-bred man must take a more leading 
place in the dollar-hunt. He must, it is held 
with a confidence all the more impressive for 
being implicit, proceed to make more money 
for the four years he has spent out of the dol
lar-hunt than he would probably be making if 
he had been engaged in the chase for that quad-
rennium. And this demand is made not only 
from editorial, but from professorial chairs, 
and from the very commencement platforms 
themselves. This is what seems to mark an 
increased prevalence of the mercantile stand
ard of "success in life," this more extended in
ability to conceive of any other. It recalls that 
absurd anecdote of the wayfaring man who 
was awakened by the brakeman's cry of "Con
cord" to inquire, "Concord! Don't Ralph 
Waldo Emerson live here ?" and, being affirm
atively answered, to comment, "Wel l , I under
stand that he's a man of considerable means." 

One may further comment, in the words of 
Emerson himself, that " i t is this domineering 
temper of the sensual world that creates the 
extreme need of the priests of science, and it is 
the office and right of the intellect to make and 
not take its estimate." At any rate, whether 
we are more commercially minded than Emer
son's contemporaries or not, the inducements 
to the dollar-hunt are too obvious and numer
ous to need inculcation from the commence
ment platform any more than from the pulpit. 
It seems to be competent for the "American 

scholar," so aggressively put on his defence, to 
pluck up spirit enough to declare that, if edu
cation be a means, it is also an end, and that a 
main use and complete justification of educa
tion is, simply, to be educated. It is rather 
odd, and perhaps another exemplification of 
"the domineering temperof the sensual world," 
how slow he is to resort to that obvious rep
artee. It is at any rate true that a man can 
hardly be called educated, and is quite unwor
thy to be so called, who would put a price on 
his bit of education, in "success" or other 
money's worth. He would expose himself to 
Schiller's distinction among the votaries of the 
Muse: 

To some she is the goddess great, 
To some the milch-cow of the field; — 

Their care is but to calculate 
What butter she will yield. 

Clive Newcome told Ethel that though he 
did not expect ever to become a famous paint
er, he would never give up painting. "That 
would be like leaving your friend who was poor, 
or deserting your mistress because you were 
disappointed about her money." Ethel, of 
course, no more understood him than if she had 
been an American "practical man." But every 
artist understands him, and, for that matter, 
every educated man who justifies his educa
tion. It is to him a priceless thing. Mr . John 
Jay Chapman has just gone so far as to say 
that the boy who gets the usual good out of the 
usual smattering of Latin is set apart by his 
accomplishment from the boy who has missed 
it. And no reader of Stevenson's "Ebb Tide " 
is likely to have forgotten the pathetic consola
tion of the hapless college-bred waif and stray, 
"with a tattered Virgil in his pocket," who was 
at least able to understand why the other uni
versity man named his island "Nemorosa Za-
cynthos," and was able to fill out from memory 
the rest of the hexameter. If the single-
minded dollar-hunter misses the dollar, as he 
so often does, he is quite without resources, 
having conscientiously eschewed all other in
terests in life. If the worst comes to the worst 
with the scholar, he at least has something to 
think about. "The use of culture," remarks 
the author of the "Confessio Medici," "is not 
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to help us to practice, but to console us for the 
want of practice; and then its price is above 
rubies." A commencement orator might de
liver an interesting and effective diversion to 
the monotonous run of discussions of the con-
duciveness or inconduciveness of a liberal edu
cation to "success, "by a celebration of such an 
education as the "Comfortress of Unsuccess." 

interested in family names and 
their history is like being interested 
philosophically in spelling—unreformed 

spelling, that is to say. You find a lot of psy
chology, racial and human, in the changes of 
words under the erosions of time; or in their 
tenacious holding together, at least in the tell
tale integrity of their root-parts. The merest 

The smattering amateur knowledge of 
Psychology philology and etymology so greatly 
of Names a d d s t o t ^ e ; n t e r e s t 0 f uf e t h a t it is a 

constant wonder why the average up-to-date 
person concerns himself comparatively so little 
about them. But if you apply any sort of 
curiosity along those lines to the fate of family 
names, in particular, you get side-lights on 
human nature illuminative enough for a lib
eral education. When the nearer ancestors of 
Tess begin to be known as Darbyfield, and 
calling themselves such, we who find interest 
in pursuing such investigations recognize the 
change as a sign, a sort of public registration, 
of traits in the D'Urbervilles always existent 
probably, but secreted and ignored, or cov
ered up by various graces. It is a sort of 
murder-will-out. We nod our heads at the 
demonstration, realizing that they were the 
kind of family, facile and pleasure-loving, who 
naturally would tend to slip back, not to be 
able to keep themselves "up." That pull soil-
ward, bringing a name down into the popular 
places where outlines of consonants are blurred 
and vowels more carelessly sounded, is an 
ever-present danger to a family. In every 
generation there are the sons who carry the 
patronymic to frontier places, where one name 
is as good as another, and no one cares. In 
every family group there is the black-sheep 
cousin who drops out of sight, denaturing the 
family appellation to suit his own strange sur
roundings. Every so often, too, in this epic 
of changing fortunes, there arises the self-made 
strong man who lops off the distinctive details 
of the name, because he means to retrieve those 
fortunes, and must go stripped of all super
fluities into the fray. We most naturally have 

many such in America as in all other new 
countries. 

If your name should happen to be Rocham-
beau, it would doubtless, though ugly and un-
historical, be more convenient to be known, in 
an Anglo-Saxon commercial community, as 
Rockembaugh. Even so the Tagliaferros be
come Tollivers, and the mediaeval St. Johns and 
St. Clairs, with their hagiological associations, 
turn into stenographic and unpicturesque Sin-
johns and Sinclairs. Less noticed, on the other 
hand, than these familiar examples, b t quite as 
significant, is the process of rehabilitation of 
names that takes place whenever people better 
themselves. A few Americans whose grand
fathers were content to be Maginnis, McGowan, 
and Macomber are beginning, one observes, 
occasionally to be Mac Innes, and Mac Owen, 
and Mac Omber. And quite legitimate and 
very interesting is this return to the old Celtic 
usage. He should not be surprised to find 
well-to-do Rices, of Welsh descent, going back 
to Ap Rhys. In the first generation on the new 
soil the effort is to be one with the mass, not 
to stand out from the majority. Almost pa
thetically we see this in some of our immi
grants. How many black-eyed little Mamies 
and Joes who but a year or two back toddled 
about Calabria or Sicily! That excellent up
holsterer and odd-job man, Schlesinger, who 
repairs the minor decrepitudes of the house
hold furniture, has moments of glumness un
accountable, until one discovers that one has 
not called him Slessinger, which is what he 
calls himself. And yet so good a workman 
and progressive is Schlesinger, that one fore
sees how peremptorily his grandchildren, with 
positions of their own, a little while hence will 
abjure the mongrel Slessinger, and revert to 
the authentic pronunciation that reveals their 
stock! The housekeeper is Mrs. Gensen. It 
would be gratuitous rudeness to point out to 
her that no English name, with self-respecting 
roots of its own, was ever anything like that. 
But by-and-by there may be coming Jantzens; 
and possibly a discovery, some day, that they 
should really be von Jantzens! 

It all seems to point out that the instinct of 
separateness, so ineradicable in human nature 
at certain stages, is but a part of the equally 
ineradicable aesthetic feeling. Distinction and 
difference may be the beginnings of snobbish
ness. It appears to be among the same group 
of desires, however, that the love of variety is 
born, and notably the love of clarity. To pull 
some of the strands of your antecedents out of 
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the ruck, so soon as you have leisure to think 
of such things, is to satisfy the love of clarity, 
at least. There may not be much to boast of 
in what is found, but you have mentally more 
elbow-room; there are clearings in the forest. 
Things which seemed difficult, inside yourself 
and out, are plain and quite easy, after all. It 
is something like a working knowledge of 
Greek in dealing with modern scientific no
menclature. How distracting to remember 
accurately just what those hard words stand 
for until you know the Greek, and then how 
absurdly clear the compounds. It reminds 
one of an aeronautical discussion recently over
heard. Two enthusiasts were trying to locate 
the ailerons of a bi-plane. A third, a woman, 
remembering a little French, observed: "They 
must be those little planes. Ailerons means 
little wings." 

And there you were. 

popularity is enduring, 
some one has said, because there is so 
much eating and drinking in his novels. 

Say, rather, because there are so many waiters. 
Find me a chapter in Dickens through whose 
pages there is no waiter slipping in and out; 
where Mr. Weller, Senior, fails to call for a 
double glass of the inwariable, and there is no 
such incident as this: 

"'Here, waiter,' shouted the stranger, ring
ing the bell with tremendous violence, 'glasses 
around—brandy and water, hot, and strong, 
and sweet, and plenty!'" 

All the world loves a waiter—his fresh linen 
(so long as it is fresh); his flirtatious napkin; 
his good-natured encouragement of the appe
tite; his waddling motion, confined to the lower 
leg. Why is " Y o u Never Can T e l l " the 

Dickens's pleasarttest of Mr . Shaw's "Plays 
Waiters Pleasant and Unpleasant" if it be 

not thanks to good " W i l l i a m " ; an 
infinitely more lovable figure than his accom
plished son, the barrister? 

I speak not of your waiters who are not 
waiters—those who only ask briskly, "Beg 
pardon, sir, wish see bedroom?"—it is the 
waiter with something to eat and drink in each 
hand and a polite invitation to be merry, that 
I have in mind. At public dinners, even in 
Dickens, waiters are not themselves: 

"Tureens of soup are emptied with awful 
rapidity—waiters take plates of turbot away, 
to get lobster sauce, and bring back plates of 
lobster sauce without turbot,"—and the whole 

rite is spoiled for us by the interference on the 
speaker's part that robs the waiter of his sacer
dotal character. In "Pickwick Papers" two 
waiters play, with Weller, Junior, leading roles 
in that famous Eatanswill contest of Slumkey 
vs. Fizkin: "pumpin' over the independent 
voters," as Mr . Weller expresses it to Mr . Pick
wick, "at a shilling a head." But it is not for 
his activity in the political sphere that one 
most highly values the waiter; nor are we much 
attracted by that description of the White 
Horse Cellar, with its uncomfortable travellers' 
room, "divided into boxes for the solitary con
finement of travellers," and furnished with "a 
clock, a looking-glass, and a live waiter: which 
latter article is kept in a small kennel for wash
ing glasses, in a corner of the apartment"; for 
here the waiter is "a man with a dirty com
plexion, and a towel of the same." This is but 
a poor apology for a noble species: such as we 
have at its best in one of the Christmas stories 
and in the "Copperfield." It is in these two 
places, and these, I think, alone, that the 
waiter emerges in Dickens a perfectly estab
lished personality: a character with its points 
of likeness to the type and its own fine individ
uality. First, it is in the tale, "Somebody's 
Luggage," where the waiter is the representa
tive of a whole line of these great men; born of 
a family of waiters; owning five brothers that 
are all practitioners of the art of waiting; one 
whose only sister is a waitress, or as near to 
being a waiter as sex, that cruel barrier! will 
permit. It is the waiter himself who tells the 
story of "Somebody's Luggage"; which is, so 
far as I know, the waiter's one excursion into 
authorship. And lucky it is that the writing 
bee does not often sting these silent, favored 
observers of their kind; whose cloister is the 
dining-room and whose chapel the pantry; who 
see us alone and in company; at the beginning 
of the meal, and after burgundy has done its 
worst. What a story, what an epic, rather 
might not the waiter write for us, were it but 
worth his while! 

Is that chapter in "Chuzzlewit" remem
bered wherein John Westlock entertains Tom 
Pinch in Garden Court, and Tom Pinch's sister 
Ruth, his sweetheart? There is a waiter in 
that chapter, too; a being who suddenly ap
peared in a white waistcoat, "carrying under 
his arm a napkin, and attended by another be
ing with an oblong box upon his head, from 
which a banquet, piping hot, was taken out and 
set upon the table." 

How Dickens sets one's mouth to watering 
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at his banquets, even when they are spread 
in a lawyer's offices in Garden Court! He 
finds the way to a man's heart as clever 
women do; the road is sure and leads not 
through the ribs. Here is his menu on the 
present occasion: 

"Salmon, lamb, peas, innocent young pota
toes, a cool salad, sliced cucumbers, a tender 
duckling, and a tart—all there. They all came 
at the right time. Where they came from, 
didn't appear; but the oblong box was con
stantly coming and going, and making its ar
rival known to the man in the white waistcoat 
by bumping modestly against the outside of 
the door. . . . He was never surprised, this 
man; he never seemed to wonder at the extraor
dinary things that he found in the box; but 
took them out with a face expressive of a steady 
purpose and an impenetrable character, and 
put them on the table. He was a kind man; 
gentle in his manners, and much interested in 
what they ate and drank." 

The very secret of his power—that impene
trability; that refusal to be astonished (who 
ever saw an astonished waiter, even, for a ten-
dollar tip?); that kindly interest in urging on 
our appetites and suggesting, somehow, that 
virtue, health, and hearty feeding are all inex
tricably bound up in one another—if they be 
not the very same thing, on last analysis. 
Does the waiter ever frown when we "make it 
twice" ? Has he anything less than a pleasant 
" Yessir" for us when we order dinner for three 
—and eat it all ourselves, like Balzac? On the 
contrary, his mien on such occasions expresses 
growing respect, as for a record maker. He 
commends the oysters. He makes a plea for 
the early vegetables. He shakes his head at 
our notion of a casserole, and sings the praises 
of the guinea-hen. And yet—and yet Dickens 
in "Copperfield" suggests that the waiter's is 
not always a perfect altruism; suggests that he 
can, at times, turn to account the tenderness of 
youth. "Now, six-foot! come on!" he said 
very affably, this waiter; but there was guile in 
the invitation. Copperfield's own words best 
tell this tale of treachery: 

" I thanked him, and took my seat at the 
board; but found it exceedingly difficult to 
handle my knife and fork with anything like 
dexterity, or to avoid splashing myself with 
gravy, while he was standing opposite, staring 
so very hard, and making me blush in the most 
dreadful manner every time I caught his eye". 

We, too, have blushed to meet the waiter's 

eye—but that has been when we have given an 
exceptionally slim order, or have discovered 
that, if we are to pay the bill presented, we 
haven't currency enough to give a tip as well. 
But back to David: 

"After watching me into the second chop, he 
said: 

"'There's half a pint of ale for you. Will 
you have it now?' 

" I thanked him and said 'Yes. ' Upon which 
he poured it out of a jug into a large tumbler, 
and held it up against the light, and made it 
look beautiful. 

" ' M y eye !' he said. 'It seems a good deal, 
don't i t? ' 'It does seem a good deal,' I an
swered with a smile. For it was quite delight
ful to me to find him so pleasant. He was a 
twinkling-eyed, pimple-faced man, with his 
hair standing upright all over his head; and as 
he stood with one arm a-kimbo, holding up the 
glass to the light with the other hand, he looked 
quite friendly. 

" 'There was a gentleman here yesterday,' 
he said—'a stout gentleman, by the name of 
Topsawyer—perhaps you know him?' 

" ' . . . No,' I said bashfully, T haven't the 
pleasure.' 

" ' H e came in here,' said the waiter, looking 
at the light through the tumbler, 'ordered a 
glass of this ale—would order it—I told him 
not—drank it, and fell dead. It was too old 
for him. It oughtn't to be drawn, that's the 
fact.'" 

What wonder if, after this, poor David called 
for water? The unfaithful servant got the ale 
in this case: " I don't think it willhurt me, if 
I throw my head back, and take it off quick. 
Shall I ? " It was, decidedly, a mean advan
tage to take of a boy on his first travels unat
tended. If any adventure of the sort befell the 
boy Dickens, I wonder h b W he was ever able 
to make the waiters in his books such genial, 
decent individuals. It would bespeak in the 
novelist a largeness of mind and a generosity of 
nature almost superhuman. But perhaps other 
waiters, later in Copperfield's career, atoned 
the wrong he suffered when so young and inno
cent. And perhaps David Copperfield's waiter 
had had a bad bringing-up, to begin with; and 
an unfortunate heredity to combat. Certainly 
he is no fair specimen to judge the rest by— 
either in Dickens or in real life. I have found 
them a kindly and a sympathetic race; soft-
spoken, useful, and far less garrulous than 
barbers. 
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Moose by A. Phimister Proctor. 

SOME WILD BEASTS SCULPTURED 
BY A. PHIMISTER PROCTOR 

PR O B A B L Y the most haunting piece of 
animal sculpture in the world is the an
cient relief of "The Wounded Lioness" 

in the British Museum, and there are numerous 
other masterpieces which testify to the fascina
tion exerted by the wild beast upon the artists 
of the historic past. Yet this and no other is 
emphatically the age of the animal sculptor, 
the one in which his true inspiration would 
seem to be positively in the air, energizing his 
art constantly and in the simplest, most natural 
fashion. Barye began it, of course, this mod
ern establishment of the animalier upon the 
right principles, properly co-ordinated. He 
substituted truth for convention and, since he 
also possessed a genius for style, he worked a 
revolution in his field. But even without 
Barye the art which owes him so much would 
pretty certainly have travelled far from its old 
moorings, baffled by the large majestic spirit of 
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classical antiquity, impatient of the naivete of 
the mediaeval stone-cutters who decorated the 
Gothic cathedrals with their grotesques, and 
quickened by a new ideal. That is the ideal 
of our latter-day scientific dispensation, which 
has transformed most of our notions and, in 
one subtle way or another, influenced the rest. 
The animal sculptor of our time reads with all 
the kindling sympathy in the world, but with 
a commentary of his own, that poignant poem 
of Blake's: 

Tiger! tiger! burning bright, 
In the forest of the night. , 
What immortal hand or eye 
Could frame thy fearful symmetry! 

A sculptor like Mr . Proctor will cheerfully 
admit that the poet shows him a mystery, but 
thereupon he goes off to see and touch and 
handle the tiger's secret, tracking the beast to 
its den, stripping the hide from its flesh, and, 
in short, anatomizing it to the last bone. And 
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Tigers for the entrance of Nas-
Presented by the 

all the time that he is doing this the sports
man, the zoologist, and the photographer are 
not only playing into his hands, enriching his 
knowledge, but so educating the public that 
outside his studio as well as within its walls he 
has to reckon with an ever more critical stand
ard. Is it any wonder that the cast-iron stags 
which made proud the lawns of our grand
fathers have become ludicrously impossible ? 
Thirty-one years ago the class then graduated 
from Princeton University presented a couple 
of lions to their alma mater, placing them on 
pedestals flanking the entrance to Nassau Hall. 
It was a fine gift, but there is a parable which I 
need not elaborate in the fact that the same 
class has now commissioned Mr . Proctor to 
model a couple of tigers for the same pedestals. 

I have seen the lions and have nothing to say 
about them save that they are harmless creat
ures. About the tigers, heroic bronzes nearly 
nine feet long and about three feet high, there 
is much to say. Even the plaster model in the 
sculptor's studio, observed with difficulty from 
a poor point of view, is eloquent of his intimacy 
with the secrets of structure and character un
derlying Blake's "fearful symmetry." Inquir
ing as to how he achieved it you make little of 
his having studied at the National Academy 
and the Art Students' League, and you pause 
for but a moment, as upon a secondary matter, 
to note that he strengthened his technique in 
Paris under Puech and Injalbert. The im
portant thing to know is that when he was in 
his teens he was roughing it in the mountain 
forests of Colorado, hunting the grizzly. He 
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has been doing that sort of thing ever since. 
He can show you the head of a mountain sheep, 
the largest yet brought down, which he secured 
with his own gun in British Columbia only last 
year, and in this present autumn he is travel
ling to Alberta to study the bison in their for
mer native haunts. His practice is not unlike 
that of the landscape painter whose summer's 
sketches give him the material for a winter's 
work. Mr . Proctor is by turns the naturalist-
hunter and the sculptor. 

You would guess as much from these colossal 
tigers of his. They are true monumental 
statues, fitted to their place against an archi
tectural background, and not only in their 
generalized masses but in the balancing of one 
pose with the other, the two animals are made 
justly to express the idea of entrance guards. 
Perfectly harmonized, they are nevertheless 
sufficiently varied to avoid the suggestion of 
having been cast in the same mould. In 
other words, it is the aim of the sculptor to 
give his statues character, to make each one a 
portrait. Though his tigers are recumbent 
and immobile with the placidity suiting their 
decorative purpose they are sentient bodies 
with a kind of grim vitality made manifest in 
their heavy yet lithe forms. It is in the simple 
realism with which they are blocked out that 
this appears, and, again, in the telling disposi
tion of the limbs, the poise of the head, and 
those details which do not jump to the eye, but, 
on close examination, disclose research into 
structure and expressive modelling. They are 
the latest of Mr . Proctor's productions, and, 



sau Hall, Princeton University. 
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for a certain breadth and dignity, richly im
bued with life, I think they are the best. But 
their central virtue, that of wild beauty, rug
gedly and truthfully handled, has been his for 
a long time. 

If he owes it, in a measure, to his experience 
as a hunter he owes it also to an artless sincerity 
which has gained him a great deal and has, I 
think, cost him a little. To return to Barye 
for a moment, every student of his work will 
recall the lesson of composition which he 
teaches. The ingenuities of design which he 
would wreak upon a movable little bronze so 
that one might turn it about and about in the 
hand, always finding new felicities, were not 
forgotten by him when he labored on a larger 
scale. You can walk around one of his heroic 
statues and your interest in it will not falter. 
Always he saw his composition as a whole and 
always, too, as I have noted above, he had, at 
his finger-tips the charm of style. The result 
is that while he never violates the truths of 
nature in his art he invariably gives you a 
fresh and original impression, investing his 
portrait with the beauty of a work of creative 
art. Mr. Proctor does not stop abruptly at the 
portrait, but neither does he greatly heighten 
its effect in the manner just indicated. His 
composition is honest and adequate but with
out compelling individuality or that beautifully 
rounded constructive quality which makes Ba
rye so beguiling. It is without surprises. 

On the other hand, it is happily without 
the forced picturesqueness which some clever 
sculptors, lesser men than Barye, have thought 

it worth while to cultivate. I remember a 
Salon in which Fremiet exposed his celebrated 
statue of a gorilla clasping a nude woman in 
one arm while, with the other, he signified his 
readiness to defend his prey. The horror of 
the subject had, of course, nothing to do with 
the sculptor's technique, but the whole thing 
breathed a sensationalism which, in spite of 
much popular applause, was obviously inimi
cal to the rectitude of plastic art. I mention 
the episode not to compare the technical re
sources of the two men but merely to illustrate 
a mood which Mr. Proctor could not develop 
if he tried. There lies the quality of his defect. 
He may not be a miracle-worker in composi
tion, but neither is he a sensation-monger. He 
keeps to the safe level of the observed fact, 
studiously portrays his model, and leaves the 
latter to speak for itself. Though, as I have 
shown, the connoisseur of design, of harmonies 
of line and surface cunningly interwoven, may 
miss something, he comes back with content
ment to work that is so candid, so full of homely 
force, so faithful to untutored nature. It has at
mosphere, the image of a single beast uplifted 
on its pedestal in the middle of a gallery evok
ing a vision in which the quivering body seems 
bathed in forest light amid rocks and trees. 

There was an exhibition of Mr . Proctor's 
work in New York, last year, which vividly 
showed how his studies of particular animals 
are enveloped in his feeling for the whole world 
out-of-doors. Water-colors and drawings were 
there, and they struck one not as pendants to 
the bronzes or in any way subsidiary to those 
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nominally more important things. In them 
there was the same gusto, the same sense of 
nature at large, of movement and color, of 
light and air. I make no reservations in 
implying that Mr . Proctor's bronzes convey 
this animated and fairly luminous impression. 
It is their best trait, the one making them 
worthy of the French master, that they are so 
intensely alive, so tin
gling with the terrible 
elasticity of the carni-
vorae. This is notably 
true of his "Charging 
Panther," g r i p p i n g 
the earth in its stride, 
determination in i ts 
cruel jowl, fury in its 
swinging tail, and, in 
its taut muscles, the 
clear proclamation of 
an irresistible l eap . 
It does not require 
much effort of the 
imagination to see the 
long grasses part
ing before the brute's 
advance and , a l l 
around, you are aware 
of the hot sun and the 
smell of the woods . 
His an ima l s are all 
like this. He gets their 
gait, the r i p p l i n g of 
their skins, the tense 
direction of their ears, and the palpitation of 
their snuffing nostrils. Also he gets their grace 
and beauty, the charm that makes them worth 
while even to the beholder who has never slain 
anything more ferocious than a rabbit. 

Are we not learning every year to seek a 
deeper delight in the study of wild beasts? 
The hunters who use the camera tell us in book 
and lecture something of their hardships but 
more of their joy in spectacles of sheer enchant
ment. Some queer streak in human nature 
still lures many a visitor into the monkey-house 
at the Zoo, but the beautiful animals, especially 
antelopes and the like, and the divers members 
of the cat family, are more and more appre
ciated. The Zoo is not, by any means, a place 
of amusement alone. Its strongest appeal is 
to the intelligence and to the taste. I have 
known an enthusiast to wax almost romantic in 
praise of the beauty to be found in the snake-
house. To this finer conception of what the 
animal kingdom means, such sculptors as Mr . 

Head on the elephant house at the 
ical Park. 

Proctor are forever ministering. They range 
far afield and set in the light of their art count
less types, countless phases of the struggle for 
life that goes on in the forest. In one of his 
sculptures Mr . Proctor interprets the anger of a 
charging elephant, indicating the light move
ment of massy bulk; and in another he deftly 
realizes the fragile, shivering character of a 

young fawn. Turning 
his back for a moment 
on these wild themes, 
he models a common
place domestic animal, 
a dog nuzzling a bone, 
and, by the way, pro
duces in this bronze 
one of his cleverest, 
most sympathe t ic 
pieces. 

In a great deal of 
this work he puts us 
peculiarly in his debt, 
performing for Amer
ica much the same ser
vice that was rendered 
by the late Frederic 
R e m i n g t o n . H i s 
s c u l p t u r e s make so 
many records of the 
fauna of the West, pre
cious souvenirs of an 
a n i m a l life that has 
been steadily going to 
the wall. It is good to 

have work like his in our museums. And, apro
pos of the statues by him which have passed into 
public galleries, I must refer to his activities as 
an architectural sculptor. At expositions held in 
Chicago, Buffalo, and St. Louis, he has contrib
uted quantities of subjects including equestrian 
groups, and these ephemeral transactions have 
well served to foster a natural gift. They have 
paved the way for his gigantic lions at the base of 
the McKinley Monument in Buffalo, the heads 
on the elephant house at the Zoo in New York, 
and a number of other enduring works in decor
ation. They remind us how the sculptor of wild 
beasts has come to exercise functions now as fre
quently in demand as those of any type in the 
current development of art. True to his char
acter as an exemplar of modern realism, Mr. 
Proctor keeps step in practical fashion wdth his 
contemporaries. He bears a helpful part in the 
movement which is not only filling our galleries 
with works of art, but is beautifying our parks 
and public buildings. R O Y A L CORTISSOZ. 
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T H E UNIVERSITY OF CAMBRIDGE 
(England) 

Announces in all English-speaking lands the forthcoming publication of a new 
edition of the Encyclopaedia Britannica in 28 volumes and Index — being the 
Eleventh Edition of this celebrated work —in the beginning of 1911. Subscrip
tions, in advance of publication, will now be accepted, but subscribers need make 

no payments until after delivery of the volumes. 

the new Encyclopaedia Britannica 
by the University of Cambridge establishes 
the union of two great educational powers. 
Cambridge, as one of the foremost centres 

of research in science and history, literature and 
theology, is immediately identified, through many 
members of its teaching body, with this new work, 
which carries the results of world-wide research to 
readers of all tastes and classes throughout the globe. 
Concentrated in a University there is a diversity of 
knowledge not to be drawn on, perhaps, so readily 
elsewhere. A University, too, acquires, as generations 
of students pass through it, an increasing store of 
intellectual energy which no other institutions, still 
less individuals, can ever attain. In the past, the 
Encyclopedia Britannica, though always enjoying a 
career of steadily increasing value in its literary aspect, 
has been issued as a private enterprise. Six different 
publishers have been associated in the production of 
its successive editions. Yet in a very real sense the 
Encyclopedia Britannica has become a public institu
tion—a heritage of the Anglo-Saxon people in every 
part of the world. Now that this great library of 
universal knowledge has found a permanent abiding 
place at Cambridge, the issue of the new Eleventh 
edition will be a fitting culmination to the steadily 
widening task of popular culture which the University 
of Cambridge has successfully carried on for nearly 
seven hundred years. The new Encyclopaedia Britan
nica is fitted both by its authoritative character and 
by its influence as a potent instrument of education to 
appeal to a far wider audience than it could reach if 
it were to be issued, as in the past, by a private publisher. 

Distinguished Writers and Specialist 
Authorities 

Successive editions of the Encyclopaedia Britannica 
heretofore have commanded the ungrudging assist
ance of the most eminent writers of the time, no less 
than the enthusiastic admiration of critics and pur
chasers. Since Scott laid aside Waverley and Macaulay 
turned from the composition of history to put their 

pens at the disposal of the editor of the Encyclopaedia 
Britannica, an invitation to write for its pages has been 
regarded, as Swinburne said, as the greatest honour 
that could be paid to a scholar or a man of letters. 

The editors of the new edition, which has been in 
progress for eight years, have been more fortunate 
than their predecessors in enlisting the aid of the 
most eminent men of the day, recognised authorities 
in all civilised lands, and in every department of human 
knowledge and enterprise, theoretical or practical. 
They have accordingly been able, whilst drawing on the 
experience gained in making those past editions which 
won for the Encyclopaedia Britannica its acknowledged 
place as the most comprehensive and authoritative 
work of reference, to build a new work which will 
displace and supersede, not only its own predecessors 
(including the garbled and mutilated American re
prints), but every other encyclopaedia. 

A New Exposition of all Knowledge 
There is at present no existing encyclopaedia in 

any language fully up to date and competent to meet 
the requirements of the 20th century. By issuing 
an entirely new survey of human learning and achieve
ment, worthy alike of the ancient reputation of the 
Encyclopedia Britannica and of the high standing 
of the University of Cambridge, the Syndics of the 
University Press believe they are meeting a real need 
of the day. The new (nth) edition, whilst preserving 
its characteristic features, and the method and manner 
which caused so unique a value to be attached to its 
pronouncements in the past, has been built on original 
lines and upon a new foundation. The literary cost 
alone—the sum paid to contributors, editors, and editor
ial assistants during the past eight years—has been 
£ 1 6 3 , 000 ($815,000), more than twice the sum (£60,000) 
similarly expended on the Ninth edition. As a result 
of this vast expenditure nearly all the articles in the 
last edition have been superseded by new ones, and 
thousands of new headings never before published 
in the Encyclopaedia Britannica have been introduced. 
In those cases where a fresh survey, in the opinion of 
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experts, could discover no better basis for an exposition 
of a subject than the article in the Ninth edition, or 
its supplement, it has been carried forward, with neces
sary alterations. Of the 40,000 articles in the new 
edition, 85 per cent, are new, and 15 per cent, are 
traceable, with changes, slight sometimes in extent 
but often important in quality, to the old work. Thus 
the University of Cambridge feels justified in asserting 
with confidence that the new Encyclopedia Britannica 
constitutes the best and most conscientious summary 
of universal knowledge the present day can afford. 

For Quick Reference 
This vast body of information, greater than has ever 

before been contained in any work, has been compressed 
into 28 volumes and Index of about 960 pages each, 
with an average of 1,500 words to a page—in all, over 
forty million words. The editors have succeeded in 
combining comprehensiveness with brevity, exhaustive 
exposition of major subjects with greater facility of 
reference in the case of minor ones. In thousands of 
cases, minor points and subordinate branches of a 
large subject have been dealt with independently, and 
wil l be found in their alphabetical places so that the 
reader can refer to them quickly, instead of, as in the 
Nin th edition, having to give a great deal of time to 
what has often been a fruitless search, leading to the 
conclusion that the information sought for was not in 
the book. In consequence, the Eleventh edition will 
be found to be the most useful book for quick reference 
that has ever been published. 

Dictionary Headings 
Equally welcome wil l be the new feature which 

makes the Eleventh edition not only an encyclopaedia of 
the arts, science and general literature, but also a dic
tionary of technical terms. Unfamiliar words, par
ticularly those of a scientific character, or having to 
do with the investigations of specialists, are explained 
either under separate headings, or in the body of the 
text, with a view to the conveyance of information not 
easily accessible. 

A Work of International Scholarship 
The scholars, specialists, and practical experts of 

the whole world—men of learning and men of action 
—have lent cordial co-operation to the making of this 
great library of universal reference; not Cambridge 
alone, but Oxford, London, Edinburgh, Birmingham, 
Paris, Berlin, Gottingcn, Vienna, Kyoto; and in 
America, Harvard, Yale, Columbia, Johns Hopkins, 
Chicago, Princeton, Pennsylvania, Toronto, and many 
more—the universities and centres of research every
where have given their ablest minds to the preparation 

of a new and comprehensive summary of all that is 
known in every department of human activity in 1910. 

1,500 Contributors 
In fact, one of the principal new features of the 

new Encyclopaedia Britannica is that it is a work of 
international scholarship to a degree never before 
realized. The editors of the Eleventh edition have 
recognized that in the last 25 years there has been a 
closer communion of scholarly aims between the 
nations of the world, and a readier acceptance of the 
achievements of other countries than ever before. 
In a large sense, the whole civilized world is. now 
one in thought, in intellectual sympathy, and in aspira
tion. The editors therefore approached their task 
in no merely national spirit, but in the spirit which 
recognizes that scholarship to-day knows no nationality. 
For the first time in any language an encyclopedia has 
been produced as a co-operative effort by the most 
competent authorities without regard to country. 
The 40,000 articles in the work have been written by 
some 1,500 contributors, representing the highest 
scholarship and the best practical knowledge wherever 
these can be found. In pursuance of this policy, not 
only the leading British, but American, French, and 
German authorities were enlisted as contributors. 
Every article in the new Encyclopaedia Britannica 
has therefore been written by a first-hand authority, 
irrespective of whether he happens to live in Great 
Britain or her Colonies, in the United States, France, 
Germany, Japan, or any other civilized country. Three 
cases in point may here be cited: the articles on Mahom-
medan Institutions and Mahommedan L a w (not
withstanding the fact that the British Empire has 
more Mahommedan subjects than any other country) 
come from the Hartford Theological Seminary, being 
the work of Professor D . B. Macdonald, admittedly 
the best authority on these subjects; the chapter on 
the history of ancient China is the work of Professor 
Hirth, of Columbia; and 64 articles connected with 
Persian history were written by Professor Eduard 
Meyer, of Berlin. 

Biographies of Living Persons 
Another new feature which wil l give the Eleventh 

edition further superiority over its predecessors is 
that it contains the histories of celebrated living 
persons throughout the world, brought down to the 
summer of 1910, and thus becomes for the first time 
a comprehensive handbook of international biography. 

Efficient Editorial Direction 
The Encyclopaedia Britannica has always been a 

work in which an attempt was made to cover the 
entire field of human life and activity. Really adequate 
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The "Encyclopaedia Br i tannica" (11th Edition) 
editorial control has never been exercised over this, 
or any other large work of reference, as a whole, 
for the reason that the piecemeal method of pub
lication adopted by previous publishers forced editors 
to deal with the successive volumes separately. Each 
volume was completed and then sold, and as the result 
of this protracted method of making the book, the 
volumes were not only of different dates, but a 
considerable amount of repetition, duplication, and 
inconsistency was inevitable. 

Unity of Method 
In the case of the new Encyclopaedia Britannica 

( n t h edition) the whole of the manuscript has been 
under the view of a large staff of editors continuously. 
The current index which has been a feature of the 
editorial work has been specially useful as a check; 
every article has been indexed as it came in, and 
practically every inconsistency and duplication has 
been caught at the fountain-head. The editors cal
culate that they have been able to give more than 
twice as much information as the Ninth edition con
tained, in very little more space, whilst the careful 
editorial planning of the work as a whole, and the 
arrangement in advance for the treatment of main 
subjects with the assistance of such experts as Lord 
Rayleigh (Cambridge) for physical science, the late 
Professor Newcomb (Naval Observatory, Washington) 
for astronomy, Dr. Eduard Meyer (University of 
Berlin) for history, M r . Stanley Cook for Biblical 
criticism, and many others, enabled all the contributors 
of varied nationalities to work with a thorough know
ledge of what their colleagues were doing, thus ensuring 
a unity of method throughout the wrork which wi l l 
be vainly sought in any other encyclopaedia. The 
new Encyclopaedia Britannica is not a mere collection 
of detached expert knowledge; it has the consistency 
and dignity of a really living book in addition, and on 
no other editorial system would this have been even 
possible of attainment. 

The New Format. — An India Paper 
Impression of the Great Library of 
Universal Knowledge 

A drawback to the use of previous editions of the 
Encyclopaedia Britannica was the cumbrous size and 
great weight of the volumes, which made it impossible 
to read them with comfort, and prevented many of 
its purchasers from ever discovering that it was not 
only an authoritative work of reference but a fasci
nating book to read simply for pleasure. It has often 
been suggested that a new edition should be published 
in volumes no larger than the ordinary novel, but 
the cost of binding alone makes this impracticable, 
for the new Encyclopaedia Britannica wi l l contain as 

much reading matter as some 400 average 8vo volumes. 
The publishers now have the pleasure to announce 
that this apparently insuperable difficulty has been 
successfully overcome by the use of India papier, very 
thin, light and strong, though quite as opaque as 
ordinary printing paper of good quality. Two im
pressions of the Eleventh edition are being printed— 
one on ordinary book paper, and another on India 
paper, of such quality as is used chiefly for expensive 
Bibles and prayer-books. The use of this paper will 
reduce the thickness of an average volume from 
2 \ inches to J of an inch, and wil l diminish the weight 
by about three-fourths. The complete set of 28 
volumes and Index on India paper will occupy about 
two feet of shelf-room as against five feet occupied by 
exactly the same 27,000 pages printed on ordinary 
paper. By the use of a flexible leather binding, 
specially sewn to afford greater pliancy, it wil l be pos
sible to read a volume of the Encyclopaedia Britannica 
( n t h edition) as easily as a novel or a pamphlet. It 
can be doubled back cover to cover, and held in one 
hand without the smallest risk of injury to the book 
or the binding. 

The Whole Work will be issued at One 
Time 

The simultaneous editing and writing of the new 
(n th) edition wil l enable the Cambridge University 
Press to print and issue all the volumes practically 
together—i.e., in the early months of 1911. This 
method is unprecedented in the case of any other 
work of reference of any magnitude. The Nin th 
edition of the Encyclopaedia Britannica—issued volume 
by volume—was 14 years in publication; the Dictionary 
0} National Biography, 16 years; and the Oxford 
English Dictionary is still incomplete after 22 years. 
But the advantages of simultaneous publication are 
obvious; the purchaser can see how much he gains 
by having a complete encyclopaedia on his shelves at 
once, in which all the information is of even date, for 
it is, to say the least, very inconvenient to have to wait 
10 years or more to consult the articles on Radium 
or the United States after one has received those on 
Argon and America. The only reason for the piece
meal system of publication hitherto adopted for all 
voluminous works is that the simultaneous plan of 
publication involves so great a capital outlay that no 
publisher has been able to face it. The new Encyclopae
dia Britannica,in fact, wi l l have cost £230,000 ($1,150,-
000) for editorial and literary expenses, illustrations 
and maps, type-setting, office expenses, etc., before a 
single volume is offered for sale, but the corresponding 
advantages to the purchaser are so great that it is be
lieved an immediate sale of unprecedented proportions 
wil l prove the wisdom of this large investment. 
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The List Is open for A D V A N C E S U B S C R I P T I O N S which may now be sent for the 

N E W 

" E N C Y C L O P A E D I A B R I T A N N I C A " 
(I Ith Edition) 

(A Fresh and Original Survey of Human Thought, Learning and Achievement to the Year IQIO) 

Issued by the UNIVERSITY OF CAMBRIDGE (England) 

The new edition is now being printed, and the first copies wil l soon be ready for delivery. The work, in 28 
volumes and Index, wil l be in two forms :—• 

(1) On INDIA P A P E R (very thin and light) in Three Styles of B ind ing-CLOTH, FULL 
F L E X I B L E S H E E P S K I N , and F U L L F L E X I B L E M O R O C C O , the volumes to be 
only % INCH T H I C K (about 960 pages). 

(2) On ordinary book paper, in Three Styles of B i n d i n g - C L O T H , H A L F MOROCCO, 
and F U L L M O R O C C O , the volumes to be inches thick (about 960 pages). 

It wil l not be possible, however, to obtain a large supply of India paper without long notice to the manufac
turers, as it can be produced by but two mills in England, and in the United States by none. Before proceeding 
with the printing of a large edition, the Publishers must be in a position to ascertain approximately the relative 
proportion in which subscribers will prefer the thin, or India paper impression, and also to know their preference 
as regards the bindings. Those who subscribe at once—in advance of publication (but without remittance until 
after delivery)—thereby assisting the publishers to estimate the probable demand for the work in its two forms 
and six styles of binding, will be allowed a very considerable reduction in the price. 

The publishers reserve the right to discontinue the reduced price as soon as the per
centages of orders for the India paper and ordinary impressions have been ascer
tained. Paper, printing and binding contracts will then be concluded for a large 
number of sets, which will be sold at a higher price. 

A D V A N C E S U B S C R I P T I O N S (at S4.25 a volume for India paper bound in Cloth, or S4.00 a volume for 
the ordinary book-paper bound in Cloth) are invited from all English-speaking countries, B U T N O MONEY 
N E E D B E P A I D U N T I L A F T E R D E L I V E R Y . 

At these prices (the Ninth Edition having been sold, when first issued in England and America, at 30/- or 
$7 .50 a volume), the new Encyclopaedia Britannica is a considerably cheaper book than ever before, and in its 
more convenient and readable form, likely to appeal to a much wider public. Furthermore, the slight additional 
cost for the India paper impression is not in proportion to its actual market valuation, as it is well known that 
books printed on India paper are always issued at high prices. 

APPLICATION FOR T H E P ROS P E CTUS 

Fu l l particulars of prices (in advance of publication), of deferred payments, bookcases and bindings, together 
with a prospectus containing an account of the work, with specimen pages, order form, etc., free upon application. 

CAMBRIDGE UNIVERSITY PRESS, 
Encyclopaedia Britannica Department, 

35 West 32nd Street, New York. 

Please send me the prospectus of the new "Encyclopaedia Britannica" (11th Edition). 

Name 

Profession or Business (with address) 

Residence , 
SCR1B.—I -J 

N O T E . — T h o s e who possess copies of previous editions of the Encyclopaedia Britannica (now out of date) are 
requested to advise us of the fact, and, if they wish to purchase the new edition, will be informed how tney 
can dispose of their old editions at a fair valuation. 
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T h e 1911 

T i f f a n y B l u e B o o k 

which has ju£t been 
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distance, who are not able to make their 
selection in person 

The Tiffany Blue Book contains information 
concerning the entire stock of jewelry, silver-
ware, china, stationery, watches, clocks, etc., 
with their range of prices; and wi l l be sent 
upon request 

Fifth Avenue & 37th Street New York 
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This intensely human picture 
stands for all that is best in music 
It is the famous Victor trademark and it brings to you, no matter 

where you are, the very best music of every kind, sung and played 
in the very best way, by the very best artists. 

" H i s Master's Voice" has helped to make grand opera popular. 
It has created in the hearts of the people a greater love for music. It 
has not only entertained them, but educated them to a proper appreci
ation of the world's best music. 

A n d i f you will only do yourself the justice to hear the Victor, it 
will at once be apparent to you just why it has accomplished such great 
things in the realm of music. 

Don' t put it off! G o today to the nearest Victor dealer and he 
will gladly play any Victor music you want to hear. 

A s k specially to hear some of the new Melba Records—superb 
examples of the improved process of Victor recording. 

Vic to rs , $10, $17.50. $25, $32.50, $40, $50, $60, $100. V ic to r -Vic t ro l a s , $75, $100, $150, 
$200, $250. V i c t o r Records, single- and double-faced, 60 cents and up. Easy terms :an be 
arranged with your dealer, if desired. 

And be sure 
to hear the VICTOR 

New Vic tor Records are on sale at all dealers on the 28th of each month 
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The world's greatest singers 
make records only for the V ic to r 

The world's greatest singers! The greatest tenors; the greatest 
sopranos; the greatest contraltos; the greatest baritones; the greatest 
bassos. Not among the greatest, but the greatest of all nationalities. 

Caruso, the greatest of all tenors 
McCormack , the greatest Irish tenor 
Martin, the greatest American tenor 
Dalmores the greatest French tenor 

Scotti I 
Sammarco I 
o .* • >the greatest Italian baritones Battistini I 
Ruffo J 
de Gogorza, the greatest Spanish baritone 
Renaud, the greatest French baritone 

Schumann-Heinle, the greatest of all contraltos 
Homer, the greatest American contralto 
Gerville-Reache, the greatest French contralto 

e greatest American sopranos 

Melba, the greatest of all sopranos 
Tetrazzini, the greatest Italian soprano 
Eames ] 
FarrarJ 

Calve, the greatest French soprano 
Gadski , the greatest German soprano 
Sembrich, the greatest Polish soprano 
Michailowa, the greatest Russian soprano 

J o u r n e t l , . . 
Mhe greatest French bassos 

PlanqonJ 
Witherspoon, the greatest American bass 

These famous artists—universally acknowledged the greatest, and 
commanding the highest salaries—make records only 
for the Victor because only the Victor brings out their 
voices as clear and true as life itself 

Victro la 
A 

i " A 

HIS MASTERS VOICE 

T o get best results, use only Vic tor Needles on Vic tor Records 
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would revert to 
is the great civilizer. 

If it were not for her man 
whiskers and carry a club. 

Woman does much for the Gillette because it is her 
presence, her influence, that puts the emphasis on good 
clothes, clean linen, and a clean shave. 

She admires the clean, healthy skin of the man who 
uses a Gillette. She does not approve the ladylike 
massage-finish of the tonsorial artist. The massaged 
appearance ceased to be"class" largely because she said so. 

There is something fine and wholesome about the 
Gillette shave. It does not reek of violet water and 
pomades. 

G I L L E T T E S A L E S C O M P A N Y , 7 4 W . S e c o n d S t r e e t , B o s t o n 
New York, Times Building Chicago, Stock Exchange Building Gillette Safety Razor, Ltd., London 

Eastern Office, Shanghai, China Canadian Office, 63 St. Alexander Street, Montreal 
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The use of the Gillette has a decidedly good effect 
on the skin. It gives a healthy look that suggests the 
outdoor rather than the indoor man. 

Then think of the comfort—the convenience—the 
morning shave in less time than the morning dip. 

A million men will buy Gillettes this year. Now 
is the time to get yours. 

Standard Set with twelve double-edge blades, $5.00. 
Regular box of 12 blades, $1.00; carton of 6 blades, 50c. 

G I L L E T T E S A L E S C O M P A N Y , 74 W . S e c o n d Street , B o s t o u 
Factories: Boston, Montreal, Leicester, Berlin, Paris 
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P E R F E C T I O N O F 
WONDERFUL FEATURES 

have "music in your soul," yet do not know one note from 
another, you can with the P I A N O L A , reproduce any form of musical 
composition, with all the feeling and variant moods of the greatest 

pianists and literally under their personal guidance. 
T H I S S E E M I N G I M P O S S I B I L I T Y 

is made a reality by the M E T R O S T Y L E , an exclusive feature of the P I A N O L A ; 
copyable by none, of which Theodor Leschetizky, teacher of Paderewski, says: 
"The M E T R O S T Y L E gives the player a true and authoritative guide to the 
proper interpretation of a composition." Josef Hofmann says: "The M E T R O -
S T Y L E places the P I A N O L A beyond all competitors. It will enable anyone to 
play the rolls that I mark in the tempo of each composition as I interpret them.n 

T H E L I V I N G , V I T A L R E C O R D ! 

By means of the M E T R O S T Y L E , a pianist or composer permanently records 
his interpretation upon the music-roll, which then serves to inspire the performer on 
the P I A N O L A with the true feeling of the music. Thus, in future, the musical 
artist will live for generations as truly as the author. 

T H E R E A L I Z A T I O N IS Y O U R S T O D A Y 

Put it to the proof. Insert in the P I A N O L A a roll of some favorite composition, 
marked by a pianist whose interpretation has most delighted you. 
First play it without using the M E T R O S T Y L E . 
Every note will be given its full value, and the whole will prove a masterpiece 
of technical execution. 
But you miss the feeling, the sympathetic shadings of the great interpreter. 
Return the roll, and with the pointer follow the red, M E T R O S T Y L E line, 

marked by the musician's hand. A miracle happens! The soul, the 
spirit he gave, and which thrilled you is actually reproduced—and by 

. Y O U ! Here is genius manifest and at your command. U ! Here is genius manifest and at your command. 
T H E J O Y O F C R E A T I O N 

Take any audience wrought to enthusiasm by a masterly 
musical interpretation; not one among the throng rises in 

enjoyment, to the height reached by the performer— 
the creator. 
So, when you follow the M E T R O S T Y L E line on 
the roll, made by some past master of the art, you 

i experience all the joy of creation. 
\ But the M E T R O S T Y L E is by no means the only 
1 remarkable device which gives the P I A N O L A 
1 absolute supremacy over all other piano-players. 
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M U S I C D U E T O T H E 
O F T H E P I A N O L A 

A s for instance H 
T H E W O N D E R F U L T H E M O D I S T \ 

This invention seems to have the gift of human intelligence. It accen
tuates the melody, no matter how involved the accompaniment, as do the 
trained fingers of the virtuoso, so that the "theme" predominates. 

T H E G R A D U A T E D A C C O M P A N I M E N T 

A n exclusive feature of the P I A N O L A , enabling the performer to increase or 
decrease the tone-volume of the accompaniment at will. 

S U S T A I N I N G P E D A L D E V I C E 

Found only on the P I A N O L A , gives when desired, a singing effect of "notes 
held in suspension." 

T H E R E IS B U T O N E P I A N O L A 

It is found only in the Steinway—Weber—Steck—Wheelock and 
Stuyvesant pianos. The prices of these pianos, with the P I A N O L A 
inside, begin at $550.00. 

The genuine P I A N O L A Piano at $550.00, offers advan
tages not found on any other so-called "player-pianov of /''A 
any name or price. 

Complete descriptive Catalog N of P I A N O L A and 
P I A N O L A Pianos and details of easy purchase plan, 
together with name of nearest store where P I A N O L A 
Pianos can be seen, will be mailed free on request. 

T H E A E O L I A N C O M P A N Y , Aeolian Hal l . 
362 Fifth Avenue, near 34th Street, New Yor l 
The Largest Manufacturers of Musical Instruments in the World. 
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The most complete and popular of all musical instruments, having the P I A N O L A 
so built into it as in no way to interfere with hand performance, at which time the 
P I A N O L A is completely hidden from view. 

The Aeolian Company, sole manufacturers of the P I A N O L A — t h e largest of 
all houses in the music industry—controls the manufacture of the Weber—Steck— 
Wheelock and Stuyvesant pianos. It also has arranged with Messrs. Steinway & 
Sons whereby the P I A N O L A can be incorporated in their renowned instrument. , 

Bear in mind that the P I A N O L A owes its prestige with musicians and i 
marvellous popular success, to its human-h\e quality of playing. A n d that I 
this quality is due to the important and exclusive features of the P I A N O L A . t 1 
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Best by Test 
Chemically Practically 

T R Y T O M A K E S O A P P A S T E O F T H E 
F L U F F E D S O A P P O W D E R S B Y P E A R -
L I N E ' S D I R E C T I O N S — S E E W H A T Y O U ' L L 
G E T 

Why Buy Wash Water? 
tj It requires two or more table-
spoonfuls of the Big Packages ol 
Fluffy Soap Powder to do the work 
of onetablespoonfulof P E A R L I N E 

WHY? 
tj Dry the powders by spreading 
them thinly in the sun or in a warm 
spot — leave for 24 hours — then 
weigh them —you'll find the differ
ence is in the bulk, not the weight. 
q P E A R L I N E IS C O N C E N 
T R A T E D S O A P P O W D E R -
T H E S E BIG P A C K A G E S A R E 
F L U F F E D S O A P P O W D E R S . 
P E A R L I N E IS B E S T A N D 
C H E A P E S T 

T h e name 
* 'Es ter -brook ' ' 
stands for all that 
is best in pens. 

The standard of the I 
world. 

A l l s ty l e s—f ine , 
med ium and b road 
points. 

Ask your stationer. 

The Esterbook Steel Pen Mfg. Co. 
95 John St., New Y o r k 

Works: Camden, N . J . 

Wants Your Address 

WHERE D O Y O U LIVE? 
Just write us to-day on a postcard: 

"Send Catalog No. 20." Our New 
York Fal l and Winter General Catalog 
will go to you, next mail, F R E E . 

Our Catalog of Gifts and Toys will also 
be sent, in plenty of time for. Christmas 
shopping. 

We pay postage, anywhere, on mail 
shipments of $5.00 or more. See Catalog 
for Freight and Express Free Delivery 
Terms throughout the United States. 

VI N E W Y O R K 

l 
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The Perfected Grand Piano 
is one supreme instrument in every field 

of musical expression—the Stradivarius Viol in , 
the Bbhm Flute, etc. 

l l the world there is only one Grand piano so 
perfectly constructed that the evenness of tone is 
not destroyed when the soft pedal is applied, but, 

on the contrary, the tone volume remains perfectly 
proportioned throughout the scale from loudest 
to softest. 

tone shading is only possible with the Isotonic 
Pedal, and the K R A N I C H & B A C H Grand is the 
only piano in the world that contains it. 

N O T E : It will interest you greatly to read a little book 
describing the famous Isotonic Pedal — it cannot be 
comprehensively treated in this space. The book, 
together with our new catalogue, will be sent on request. 

KRANICH & BACH, 233-45 E. 23d St., NEW YORK 

In answering advertisements please mention SCRIBNER'S MAGAZINE 



74 SCRIBNER'S MAGAZINE ADVERTISER 

Stop! L o o k ! Lis ten ! 
Then cut your clothes. 
That's our rule. 
T o look carefully over the 

whole field of fashion, to listen 
to the best opinion. 

Our principal business is sell
ing men's clothing direct to 
N e w Yorkers in our three 
Broadway stores. 

W e cannot afford to offer 
N e w Y o r k either bizarre ex
periments, or any o ld - fogy 
thing. 

The clothes we wholesale we 
cut precisely as for our own 
N e w Y o r k stores. 

So there's nothing local 
about them ; our styles are the 
styles of a gentleman, whether 
he lives East or West, N o r t h 
or South. 

If they're not to be seen 
conveniently, write us. 

Rogers Peet & C o m p a n y 

New York City 

258 Broadway 842 Broadway 1302 Broadway 
at Warren St. at 13th St. at 34th St. 
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BRAIN and Nerves require special Food for their 

nourishment because they are 

the most highly ^specialized^ 

organs of the body. 

The Food required by Nature 

for rebuilding Brain and Nerve 

Cells is found in 

"There's a Reason" 
Postum Cereal Co., Ltd., Battle Creek, Mich., U. S. A. 
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T h e H o w a r d W a t c h 
U . S. army officer is strong 

for the H O W A R D W a t c h . T h e 
H O W A R D has seen service in 

three wars—with infantry, artillery, 
cavalry. 

It has proved itself dependable through 
the shock and exposure of campaigning— 
which is about the most exacting service 
that could be demanded of a watch. 

The H O W A R D is the finest practical 

watch i n the world—always worth what 
you pay for i t . 

The price of each H O W A R D is fixed at the 
factory and a printed ticket attached—$40 
to $150. 

Not every jeweler can sell you a H O W A R D 
Watch. F ind the H O W A R D jeweler in your 
town—he is a good man to know. 

Drop us a postal card, Dept. K, and we wi l l send you 
" T h e Story of Edward Howard and the First American 
W a t c h " — a n inspir ing chapter of history that every man 
and boy should read. 

E . H O W A R D W A T C H W O R K S , B o s t o n , M a s s . 
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The Work 
that Counts 

There is no wasted energy, no 
lost mot ion in the w o r k of the 
'Varsity C r e w . Perfect team work , 
co-operative effort and uni form 
action are str ikingly exempl i 
fied. 

T h e same principle of intel
ligent co-operation exists i n tele
phone communica t ion in its 
broadest application. 

In handl ing the talk of the 
nation the B e l l operators respond 
to millions of different calls from 
m i l l i o n s of different p e o p l e , 
twenty mi l l ion communications 
being made every day. 

T e n mi l l ion miles of wire, five 
mi l l ion telephones and thousands 
of switchboards are used to handle 
this vast traffic. 

M o r e than a hundred thousand 
employees, pu l l ing together, keep 
the entire system attuned. U n i t y 
is the keynote. W i t h o u t this har
mony of co-operation such service 
as is demanded wou ld be impos
sible. 

One policy, broad and general, 
in w h i c h uniformity of method 
and co-operation are the under
ly ing principles, results i n univer
sal service for nearly a hundred 
mi l l ion people. 

A m e r i c a n T e l e p h o n e a n d T e l e g r a p h C o m p a n y 

A n d A s s o c i a t e d C o m p a n i e s 

"One Policy, One System, Universal Service 
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A Watch Case 
T o Be Proud Of 

way to cheapen a watch is in 
the c a s e . It is an easy thing to 

do because the average buyer doesn't 
think much about the case—so that 
is where he gets bitten. 

Thousands of men and women today are carrying 
watches that are away below the standard they have 
set for themselves in other things. It is a sort of 
shoddy thing to do—to carry a cheap watch just be
cause it is worn inside the pocket and not outside. 

N o w don't put all the blame on the jeweler. Y o u 
talk to him about the movement or " w o r k s " of a 
watch and you get the movement you ask for. Y o u 
squeeze the price down as low as possible—and you 
get a trashy watch case, or a case that is scamped jn 
workmanship. It does not last. It does not serve 
you wel l while it does last. It is not the right 
protection for the " w o r k s . " 

The trade marks illustrated on this page are your safeguard. 
They are standard with the fine jewelry trade, and have been for 
50 years. They mean absolute integrity in bullion value, in 
assay, in construction of a watch case. Be sure to find them. 
Every good jeweler in this country knows the marks and carries 
the cases. They are made for ladies' and men's watches—plain, 
engine-turned, engraved or enameled. A l l sizes, all patterns. 

T h e Keystone W a t c h Case C o . 
E s t a b l i s h e d 1 8 5 3 

P h i l a d e l p h i a 
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G O D I V A A J 

Brushes 
Best Brushes Made 

S A M S O N 

Brushing is Life to the Hair 
Every stroke of a Howard Brush reaches through 

and brushes each layer of hair, keeping it clean 
and vigorous, and makes the scalp tingle with a 
Ik healthy glow, exciting vitality and encour

aging a luxuriant growth. 
Howard Brushes are scientifically 

constructed. Their stiff, pene
trating bristles and beautifully 

finished backs of Turtle 
Ebony, or other precious 

woods, combine ele
gance, utility and 

durability to 
a surpass

ing de
gree. 

am Why 
Brushing 
is life 
to the Hair 
is fully explained in our 
booklet entitled 

T H E H A I R . ITS G R O W T H 
A N D H Y G I E N E 

This treatise is a new presentation of 
scientific facts regarding the Ha i r , which 
should be read by every thinking person be 
cause it dispels many of the false impressions 
that have prevailed. It will be sent free to anyone 
addressing Dept. F. 

GODIVA BRUSH POWDER 
Unless a H a i r Brush is washed 
regularly it collects dust and 
other impurities, forming an excel
lent breeding ground for germs that 
are fatal to the life of the Hair , Most 
soaps and washing compounds destroy the 
bristles. Godiva Brush Powder wi l l cleanse a 
brush thoroughly without injuring the bristles. A 
sample tube will be mailed on receipt of five cents, or 
box of six tubes for a quarter. Address Dept. F. 

T h e n a m e Myward i s o n t h e h a n d l e of e v e r y H o w a r d B r u s h 

The Howard Brush Co.. 15 West 24thSt,New 
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From an old print. 

When the Iron Horse was a Colt 
your grandparents were wearing shoes—but they were crude, ungainly, ill-
fitting— or very expensive. 

The phenomenal development of the locomotive has been apparent. 
The change in the manufacture of shoes is equally marvelous. You have 
not realized it because, unlike the engine, shoe machinery is not con
spicuous ; yet, until the Goodyear Welt System of shoe machinery came 
into use, shoemaking was carried on with implements about as primitive 
as those employed three thousand years ago. 

The Goodyear System is the fruit of the American genius for invention 
and organized efficiency. It duplicates on machines the process of sewing 
shoes by hand. 

By reason of its use you can buy the best shoe today for one-third the 
price which your grandparents paid. 

T h e shoe manufacturer is not obliged to 
buy his machines, and is thus saved from the 
necessity of tying up his capital in a costly plant. 
H e can lease his machines on the royalty basis, 
paying a trifling sum on each shoe made. H e 
is left free to devote his time and thought to 
improving the quality of his shoe and making 
it economically. T h e United Shoe Machinery 
Company builds the machines, leases them, 

looks after them and keeps them in tip-top 
condition all the time. 

T h e Goodyear System has been brought to 
its present high state of perfection during the 
past ten years. 

It consists of a series of more than fifty 
costly and intricate machines through which 
every shoe must pass in making. They are 
used by every manufacturer who makes a good 
welt shoe, no matter under what trade-name 
or trade-mark it may be sold. 

Ask the shoe-salesman, this fall, if the shoes he offers 
you are G O O D Y E A R W E L T S —and remember that 
no matter where they are sold, or under what name, 
every really good Welt shoe for man or woman is a 

GOOdyear Welt 
The United Shoe Machinery Co., Boston, Mass., has prepared an alphabetical list of all Goodyear Welt shoes 
sold under a sfiecialname or trade-mart. It will be mailed on request, without charge, and with it a book 
that describes the ' Goodyear Welt " process in detail and pictures the marvelous machines employed. 
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M a n y a Big Business Deal 
swings on the pivot of "first impression." 
Many a first impression is gained from a 
letterhead. If you would be sure to have 
such first impressions in your favor your 
letterhead should be printed, lithographed, 
or engraved on 

F i l e a memorandum now to "specify O l d H a m p 
shire B o n d next time we order letterheads.'' 

L e t us send you the O l d Hampshire B o n d Book 
of Specimens. I t contains suggestive specimens of 
letterheads, and other business forms, printed, litho
graphed, and engraved, on white, and fourteen colors 
o f O l d Hampshire Bond . 

W r i t e for it on your present letterhead. 

Address: 
Hampshire Paper Company 

South Hadley Falls, Mass. 
The only paper makers in the world making 

bond paper exclusively. Makers of Old 
Hampshire Bond, " T h e Stationery 

of a Gentleman," and also Old 
Hampshire B o n d Type

writer Paper and M a n 
uscript Covers. 



82 SCRIBNER'S MAGAZINE ADVERTISER 

Fireproofing One of the Most 
Gigantic Structures 

in the World 
Of the so-called fireproof buildings perhaps not 
more than fifty per cent, have a right to the name. 

Fireproofing means more than stone and concrete 
construction. That has to do with the exterior 
only. It removes none of the interior fire hazard. 

There is but one way of precluding the fire 
hazard, absolutely. Take the Singer Building, 
New York City, for instance. Here is a struc
ture equipped with the DAHLSTROM Pro
ducts. All the inflammable material in any par
ticular office could be consumed by fire without 
incurring the slightest danger to the building in its 
entirety. The elimination of the fire hazard, al
though the most important, is but one of the ad
vantages gained by the installation of DAHL
STROM Metallic Doors and Trim. 

For the architect, prospective builder, individual 
or corporation willing to be guided by results 
attained in modern structures exemplifying the 
best practice of fireproof, sanitary, artistic, per
manent construction we have prepared 

"Buildings As They Should Be" 

—a book illustrating the exteriors and interiors of a few of 
the world's most prominent office buildings, apartments, 
residences, etc., that are equipped with D A H L S T R O M 
Metallic Doors, Partitions, Trim, etc. 

Y o u cannot help but profit by the informa
tion this book contains. W e want you to 
have a copy—to absorb simple facts pertain
ing to " Buildings A s T h e y Should Be.' 
Whether you intend building next monlh or 
next year, send for this interesting book. 
It will be of as much value to you as it is to 
the architect. Enclose three two cent 
stamps for postage. 

DAHLSTROM METALLIC DOOR CO. 
62 B L A C K S T O N E A V E N U E , J A M E S T O W N , N. Y . 
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**2 

"Occasionally an idealist k'\ 
like the unique Pachmann 1 
astonishes us by Ms mar
velous play.'' " <• 

j tMr. James Huneker in 
"Mezzotints in Modern Music," P. 220 

A N " I D E A L I S T ' S " I D E A L 

T h e beauty that may be evoked w i t h piano-tone i n its highest state of de
velopment makes memorable i n music Pachmann ' s p l a y i n g of 

T h e ra inbow-weal th of color offered by mobi le Ba ldwin- tone—the dynamic 
range, so vast as to permit of the most exquis i te shading , the boldest effects, 
—all have wedded inseparably to the B a l d w i n this poetic artist " the greatest 
pianist since C h o p i n p layed C h o p i n . " 

T H E B O O K O F T H E B A L D W I N P I A N O , ful ly descriptive 
and il lustrated by examples of Baldwin-design i n art-cases, 

w i l l be sent free upon request. 

| C I N C I N N A T I 

Chicago New York St. Louis San Francisco 
262 Wabash Ave. 8 34th Street 1111 Olive Street 310 Sutter Street 

Indianapolis Louisville Boston Denver 
18 N. Penn'a St. 425 S. Fourth Ave. 40 Huntington Ave. 1626 California St. 
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just a globe-

A d d A r t t o L i g h t 

F o r every electric light I make a globe 
or shade. There are some two or three 
thousand styles, in all colors or shades of 
colors, from which to select. Each one 
adds beauty to the light. 

Since we must have light, let us have 
artistic light. W h y be content with cold, 
harsh, bare electric lights, when the right 
globe will make the light artistic ? 

Or why be satisfied with a globe which 
merely covers the light, but doesn't refine 
the rays or bring out the full beauty of 
the light ? A globe should be more than 

it should make a light artistic. Mine do. 

Res. U. S. Pat. Off. 

" A l b a G l a s s " is the name of my newest invention. 
Its purpose is to give an even diffusion of light, to soften 
the light and yet not sacrifice its brilliancy. 

It replaces double globes, frosted globes, corrugated 
globes and all other glass previously used for outdoor light
ing. " A l b a Glass" represents over thirty years' study and 
experience in working out difficult light problems. 

Whenever lighting engineers have seen " A l b a Glass" 
its superiority to all other outdoor lighting glass has been 
readily apparent. 

Your dealer wil l gladly get you anything I make. 
T o have a home lighted artistically is just as easy as 

to have a home which is merely lighted. T o have an 
artistically lighted home, first send for my catalogue. It is 
a guide to good light. It tells all about my product. 
Free. Wr i t e for it. 

M a c b e t h 
Macbeth-Evans Glass Company Pittsburgh 
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"SEND A NIGHT LETTER" 
The Western Union's "Night Letter" service to 

those whose duties take them from home, and to 
those left at home, is a great comfort. 

The absent one is enabled to keep in intimate touch 
with home affairs, letters by wire reaching him any
where overnight—or sent by him with equal dispatch. 

Abbreviation is unnecessary, the new " Night 
Letter" permitting the sending of fifty words at the 
rate of a ten-word day message. 

"Night Letters" may be sent or telephoned to the 
nearest Western Union office any time of the day 
until midnight. 

THE WESTERN UNION TELEGRAPH COMPANY 
Prompt, Efficient, Popular Service. 
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Why Not Get Help from 
Experts in Gifts? 

For 40 years we have taught the art of 
giving, showing that perfection in Christ
mas gifts rests not in their cost, but in 
their character. Consequently over 250,000 
persons have learned to depend on us to 
solve their Holiday Gift problems. 
i t This is why: We offer a wealth of 

givable" things, not usually found else
where—quaint, artistic, unusual, Old Salem, 
Colonial—not bare tokens of remembrance, 
but joys in themselves. 

The most convenient, leisurely and com
fortable method of shopping is our Free 
250-page Year-Book, crowded with pictures 
and exact descriptions—an Encyclopaedia 
of Christmas. 

We send your gifts promptly, prepaid, 
and daintily packed. We guarantee both 
safe arrival and perfect satisfaction. 

Our prices will make your Christmas 
purse seem fuller than usual. Order one of 
the articles shown as a sample value. 

Send for Our 1911 Year-Book 

D A N I E L L O W & C O . 
Gold and Silversmiths 

207 Essex S t . , S a l e m , M a s s . 
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Works of The Yale & Towne Mfg. Co., 
at Stamford. Conn., i n 1 9 1 0 

The Yale 42 Night 
Latch 

A Yale Front Door 
Plate, one of many 

hundred designs 

Yale, Jr.—lock expert,—invented 
the pin-tumbler cylinder lock mechan
ism about 1860 . 

This was the original 
Yale Cylinder Lock, 
—the first lock with 
the little flat key. 

Partnership with Henry R. Towne came about 
through search for the mechanical engineer able to 
assure the highest possible quality of manufacture. 

Linus Yale, Jr., is dead—but because of Yale 
Quality his name is more than famous,—it is familiar. 

M r . Towne has been president of the Yale & 
Towne Manufacturing Company for the forty-two 
years of its existence. 

Because of his insistence on Yale Quality, the 
first tiny shop has grown to the great works at 
Stamford pictured on this page. 
Yale Cylinder and other Locks. Blount and Yale Door Checks. 
Yale Padlocks. Yale Bank Locks. 
Yale Builders' Hardware. Yale Triplex Chain Hoists. 

The basis of the first Yale success is the basis of 
constant Yale growth,— Yale Quality. 

The prices of Yale Products are always reasonable. Any hardware 
merchant ca.i supply them. 

Sendfor a fascinating illustrated story book, "His First Latch Key" 

The Yale & Towne Mfg. Co. 
Makers of Yale Products 9 Murray St., N . Y . 
Chicago Philadelphia Boston San Francisco London Paris Hamburg 

The Yale 853 
Standard Padlock 

The Blount Door 
Check 

The Yale Triplex 
Block,one-quarter to 

40 tons capacity 

( Y A L E ) 

J T 
YALE 
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I f A l l H o u s e k e e p e r s K n e w 

t h e A d v a n t a g e s o f t h e 

f e w o t h e r s w o u l d b e s o l d . 
In the saving of time, trouble and labor and in superior cooking ability, 

no other range can compare with them. 
The Single Damper (patented) is the only perfect fire and oven con

trol ; one motion — slide the knob to " kindle," " bake" or " check," and 
the range does the rest. T h e T w q H o d § ^ ^ 

base (patented) is a wonder
ful trouble-saving feature. 
One Hod for ashes, instead 
of the old clumsy ash pan; 
the other Hod for coal. 

The Oven with its cup-
joint flues is heated all over 
alil^e; no " cold corners," 
no " scorching spots." 

The Patented Grates save 
trouble and money. 

Auxiliary Gas Ranges at 
the end or above the range, 
if desired. 

Write for Illustrated Booklet. If 
Crawfords are not sold in your town 
we will tell you how to get one. 

Walker & Pratt Mfg. Co. 
31 Union St., Boston 
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Apollp 
The Player Piano 

That Owns the Exclusive Right of 
Playing Downward on the Keys 

Do you know that we were the first manu
facturers to make a player piano that covered 
the whole range of the keyboard ? 

Do you know that for five years we were 
the only manufacturers making a player that 
played eighty-eight notes ? 

W e do not expect you to buy an Apol lo 
on the strength of these statements alone but 
we do expect that before you invest from five 
hundred to a thousand dollars in a player 
piano you wi l l protect your investment by 
first-hand knowledge of the different instru
ments offered for sale. 

A s k your friend who sells player pianos if 
there is any way correctly to play a piano 
except downward on the keys. He knows 
as well as you do that no man, woman or 
child, musician or amateur plays a piano in 
any other way than a downward touch on 

the piano key, because that is the way a piano 
was made to be played. 

When the manufacturers of ordinary 
player pianos made 65-note players they made 
them after the image of a child who could not 
reach the full length of the keyboard. When 
Melville Clark made a player piano he made 
a complete, full-grown musician, after the 
image and with the training and inspiration 
of a master. The makers of all player pianos, 
except the Apol lo , cut out the downward 
stroke on the keys; they cut out twenty-three 
of the most expressive notes; they cut out 
centuries of progress in piano building. 

Melvil le Clark's Apol lo restores to human
ity its heritage of perfect harmony and puts 
into the grasp of every person in the world, a 
musical education heretofore beyond the 
reach of any except a talented few. 

I Send your name and address. We will give a fuller description of this marvel of music, 

tell you a sure method by which you can settle the player piano question for yourself. 

MELVILLE CLARK PIANO CO., 407 Steinway Hall, CHICAGO 
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W h e n Y o u Bui ld 
- b u i l d 

F I R E P R O O F , 
age proof, moisture 
pro of, sound proof, 
vermin proof, warmer 
in Winter, cooler in 

Summer—of 

N A T C O H O L L O W - T I L E 
The commoner materials no longer represent as they did the standards by 
which you should build. NATCO HOLLOW TILE has established 
new and higher standards of building comfort, safety and investment value, 
yet costs no more than brick, brick-and-wood, stone-and-wood or concrete. 
NATCO HOLLOW TILE is the same material, the same company's 
product that has made fireproof America's most famous and modern busi
ness and public structures, and is doing the same for practically all similar 
and even greater buildings now in construction. 
When you build, be it a residence, a hotel, an apartment house, a store, a 
factory, or any building of similar construction, you should not look ahead 
a mere few years, but for generations. 

Secure Now a Copy of 
the 96-Page Book— 
Fireproof Houses 

which describes and photographically 
illustrates 45 houses costing $4,000 to 
$200,000 ; contains typical floor plans; 
and is also a complete text-book with 
simplified technical drawings, making 
clear all details of N A T C O 
H O L L O W T I L E construction. 
Mailed for 10c. Postage. 

This book may mean more to yau, 
as a prospective builder, than all tha 
facts dealing with older 
and commoner building r, .. 
materials put together. 

Address Dept. D 

N A T I O N A L - F I R E 
P R O O F I N G - C O . 
PITTSBURG, PA. 

Offices in all Principal 
Cities. 26 Factorie-. . . . 
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E v e r y Pa r t of Y o u r 
Household w i t h i n 

Telephone C a l l 

wear yourself out run
n ing up and down stairs, or 
f rom r o o m to room. Save 

your steps—bring your entire house
hold w i t h i n ta lk ing distance by 
installing i n your home a system of 

Western Electric 
Inter phones 

This system consists of any number 
of telephones, from 2 to 31, connected 
in such manner that no central switch
board or operator is required. Simply 
pressing a small button makes the pro
per connection instantaneously. Th ink 
what such a system would mean to you. 

Nothing complicated— 
a child can operate it. 

SAVE TIME AND FREIGHT 

Inter-phones can be installed com
plete, including labor and all material, 
at a cost ranging from $6 to $30 per 
station, depending upon type of equip
ment selected. 

Cost of maintenance is no more than for an electric 
door bell. 

Inter-phones are made only by the Western Electric 
Company, who manufacture all the 
celebrated " B e l l " Telephones used 
throughout the world. 

"msmoiit OUR nwasi nous" 

Ask our nearest house to send you Booklet 
No.9166, which gives complete information 
about the different Inter-phone systems. 

The Western Electric Company Furnishes Equipment for Every Electrical Need « msam wcreic rEiEPttoNE 

W E S T E R N E L E C T R I C C O M P A N Y 
New York, 
Philadelphia, 
Boston, 
Pittsburg, 
Atlanta. 

Chicago, 
Indianapolis, 
Cincinnati, 
Minneapolis. 

Manufacturers of 
the 5,000,000 

"Bell" Telephones 

Saint Louis, 
Kansas City, 
Denver, 
Dallas, 
Omaha. 

San Francisco, 
Los Angeles, 
Seattle, 
Salt Lake City. 

Montreal Toronto Winnipeg Vancouver Antwerp London Berlin Paris Johannesburg Sydney Tokvc 
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F a m i l i a r i t y 
M a k e s P o p u l a r i t y 

Advertising is the mother of familiarity. Sales 
are the offspring. It is the brands that the 
public is most familiar with that come first to 
the public's mind when buying time comes. 

Consciously and unconsciously New York 
City Surface Car Advertising has made millions 
of people familiar with the products of its adver
tisers—that's the secret of their success. A n d 
of ours. 

We have the exclusive control and sale of all 
advertising space in the 

N e w Y o r k C i t y S u r f a c e C a r s 

A n d 5 t h A v e n u e A u t o B u s s e s 

Study the Cards — 
We Have a Standard 

Ask for rates and information 

N e w Y o r k C i t y C a r 
Advert is ing Company 

225 Fifth Avenue, N . Y . 
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The 60-Year " Live One" Is Younger 
Than the 30-Year "Dead One" 
Y o u r value as a human being 

is measured by the years of work left 
in you. A n d the limit of that work 
is not so much your grit and brain 
as the efficiency of your lungs, 
heart, stomach, liver and other 
vital organs. T h e most skillful engineer can't 
make a rickety engine drag a heavy train up-grade. 

A s a boy you were full of life and 
high spirits—dyspepsia, insomnia and 
brain-weariness were unknown. 

W h y have you changed ? It is 
because your vital organs, missing the 
ceaseless physical activity of youth, 
have lowered in tone. If you had 
taken the proper exercise, they would 
not have lost tone, and you would 
know, as many men do, that years are 
not the true measure of age. 

The Thompson Course discounts 
the effect of years in that it is a system 
of exercise directed to the scientific 
toning up of the vital organs. What the 
bodily activity of youth did, you can 
now accomplish with a few minutes 
given daily to the practice of the 
Thompson Course. 

The Thompson Course is an emer

gency ration of exercise — pleasant to 
practise, with no apparatus, no dieting, 
no deprivation of the pleasures of life. 

It is prescribed as needed to suit the 
requirements of each individual. Its 
faithful practice will improve your 
body, mind and temperament. It will 
increase your power for hard, swift, 
accurate work. These are not "claims" 
—but actual reports from hundreds of 
widely-known Americans, for not a 
few of the most prominent men 
of our Nation are advocates of the 
Thompson Course. 

Don' t put off sending for my book 
"Human Energy." It has a message 
for you, and the sooner you get it 
the sooner you will begin to live up 
to the gifts that are in you. Wr i te 
for it today. 

J . E D M U N D T H O M P S O N 
Suite 33, 311 Main Street, Worcester, Mass. 
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HOUSE BUILDING US 
HOUSE FURNISHINGS 

A B r i c k M a n t e l i n Y o u r \ ] 

L i v i n g /SSS R o o m 
Greatly increases its beauty and cozi- ^ f° r i l s comfort, sociability and charm, 
ness. However effective your mod- \ " / / When planning this important feat-
ern heating system may be, you need ^**st&£i)r ure of your home, be sure you get 
the good old fashioned chimney piece TRADE MARK the best — 

The P. & B. Brick Mantel 
Made in a great variety of styles suitable for any 
room or type of interior decoration. Designed 
by a leading architect, and embody the best 
ideas of Continental and English brick work. 
Choice of six colors of brick insures proper har
mony or contrast with any color scheme. 

The bricks are shipped carefully packed in 
barrels. Any mason can install the most in
tricate mantel by following the complete blue 
prints furnished. Prices are very reasonable. 
Write today for our Sketch Book showing 
sixty-seven beautiful designs. 

Philadelphia & Boston Face Brick Co., Dept. 19,165 Milk St., Boston, Mass. N e * 12^. wast ° e ' Bee: lm 

z5l 

They mend a l l leaks ins tant ly 
in granite ware, hot water bags, tin, copper, trass, cooking 

utensils, «tc. No beat, Bolder, cement or rivet. Any one can nae 
them. Fit any Burfaco. Perfectly smooth. 'Wonderful invention 

' Household necessity. B'illlonfl in use. £end for sample package, 10c. 
Complete pkg , asstd sizes, 25c, postpaid. A r t s wanted 
C O L L E T T E 1IFG-. C O . , Box 1147 Amsterdam, N . T . 

H A R T S H O R N 
S H A D E R O L L E R S 
Bear the script name of 

Stewart Hartshorn on label. 
Get "Improved," no tacks required. 

Wood Rollers Tin Rollers 

GENUINE INDIAN RUG $10.00 
H a n d - W o v e n for Y o u i n any Color or Design 

M y Indians weave rugs entirely by hand from pure native hand-spun 
wool, in any size, color or design. Let me send you the Indian floor rug 
shown below, size 30x60 inches, true Indian ceremonial design, every 
thread Indian hand-spun wool; fast colors ; so durable it will last a life
time. The ground color is a rich, dark harmonizing red, with design 
woven in black and white. Retail value is $18.00. Delivered, all 
charges prepaid, for $ 1 0 . 0 0 . Returnable if unsatisfactory. 

Or I will have this rug woven especially for you (two weeks' time re
quired) in other colors to suit you ; say, a dark, dull Indian electric blue 
ground, design in white, as a bath room rug, at the same price. 

We are headquarters for the finest personally selected genuine 
Navajo Blankets, Indian Baskets and Pottery, Mexican Drawn Linens, 

and all kinds of native 
handicraft. 106 - page 
Catalogue for 6 cents ; 
catalogue of Indian 
Rugs in colors, iocents; 
catalogue o f Native 
Gems in colors, 4 cents. 
THE FRANCIS E. LESTER 

COMPANY, 
DEPT. DNIIR, 

Mesilla Park, N. Mex. 

F i r e - p r o o f 

O u t l a s t s 
t w o o r d i n a r y c a n s 

FOR ASHES AND GARBAGE 
The W i t t can stands hard knocks—is fire and rust-proof, clean and 

sanitary, keeps in the smells, keeps out dogs, cats, rats and flies. 
One man used his W i t t can eight years and then sent it back for 
repairs—he said it would last eight years longer. 
Look for the yellow label Witt's and the name Witt stamped in the top and 
bottom. None genuine without it. There are three sizes of both can and pail. 

If your dealer hasn't them don't waste time and money over imitations, for 
you will buy Witt's in the end. Write us and we will see that you are sup

plied. Address Dept. 6. 
T H E W I T T C O R N I C E C O . 

2118-24 Winchell Ave., Cincinnati, O. 

D o g - p r o o f LOOK FOR THE YELLOW LABEL 

One piece 114 
fits over out-
'side edge 

O n e - p i e c e 
b o d y — no 
wooden strips 

Heavy steel 
bands, rivet
ed; no solder
ed places to 
split open 

Two inch cor-
ruerations all 
around can 

One-piece bot
tom— rlmonly 
resting on 
floor 
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It 

Lib.' 

1 1 8 4 7 e l e c t r d j ^ i l v e r p l a t i n g ^ | p s 

p e r f e c t e d b y R o g e r s B r o s , a n d f o r . o v e r iS^ 

s i x t y y e a r s t h e o r i g i n a l b r a n d bas b e e n r e c o g n i z e d as t h e h i g b e s t q u a l i t y . 

ROGlUS BHDS® t i i i 
l e a v i e s t t r i p l e p l a t e m a d e 

s 
TRIPLE 

\$*7/w P&f* that Wei 
T b i s f a c t , t o g e t h e r w i t h t b e b e a u t y o f i t s des igns a n d fke p r e s t i g e o f 

t h e n a m e , m a k e s i t 
% *¥lost f^ular fb% Gifts^% 
W h e t h e r t b e o r i g i n a l g i f t i s a s i n g l e p i e c e o r a c o m b i n a t i o n c h e s t , 
o t h e r J l l l t e s i n t b e s a ^ p a t t e r n m ^ ^ b e a d d e d a | | | n y t i m e , 
b y a l l l e a d i n g d e a l e r s . S e n d f o r i l l u s t r a t e d c a t a l o g u e 

M E R I D E N BRITANNIA C O M P A N Y 

N E W Y O R K 

^jtfjL (Internatioa&TSilver C o . , Succes sor ! 

^Wk M E R H J g p N , C O N N . 
C H I C A G O S A N F R A N C I S C O H A M I L T O N , . C A N A D A 

4 
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Simple in 

construction and 

design, 

artistic in 

effect. 

M A D E B Y L E A V E N S 
C . L E A V E N S F U R N I T U R E appeals to all per
sons of limited or unlimited means, who appreciate 
good taste displayed in their surroundings. 
C. When buying of us you have practically an un
limited stock to select from. In an ordinary store 
stock of furniture, the taste and judgment of the 
"buyer" is exercised first, and you see only such 
pieces as were selected by him. With us, you have 
not only the whole output of a factory to select 
from, but in addition you have the choice of a 
large variety of finishes. 
C The idea of allowing the purchaser to select a 
special finish to conform to the individual taste, is 
original with us and has resulted in many satisfied 
customers. We also furnish unfinished. 
C Send for complete set No. 1, of over 200 i l 
lustrations, including color chart of Leavens Stand
ard finishes. 

WILLIAM LEAVENS & CO. 
Manufacturers 

32 C A N A L S T R E E T , B O S T O N , M A S S . 

F o r the homes 

of the 

discriminating, 

at a 

moderate cost. 

No. 375—10in. high—$4 No. 377—13in. high—$10 

NEWSHAPESas™M NEW COLORS 
Everybody who ever gives anybody 
anything—or who cares for home—is 
glad to learn of the NEW THINGS in 

T e c o p o r r e i c r * 
It is now made in Browns, Blues, Yellows and 
Greys, as well as the classic " Teco Green." 

Ask your art dealer or write for NEW TECO BOOK 
The G A T E S P O T T E R I E S c££S&2&, 

a 
" Hello! New lampshade ? " 
" No. One of my old hats." 
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H E • Y E R K E S • C O L L E C T I O N 
O F • O R I E N T A L • C A R P E T S 
With C r i t i c a l T e x t b y M. J & 
J O H N • K I M B E R L Y • M U M F O R D 

T H E K N A P P C O M P A N Y o f N e w Y o r k , makers o f the de luxe catalogue 
color plates o f the Yerkes and M a r q u a n d Col lec t ions , announce p u b l i 
cation on November 15, 191 o, o f a de luxe Por t fo l io conta in ing 27 
facsimile color reproductions o f the Yerkes Carpets, i n a l i m i t e d edi t ion 
of 750 copies for the U n i t e d States. 

^ T h e Yerkes Co l l ec t ion , wh ich was finally dissolved at public sale in A p r i l , 
191 o, has long been renowned among connoisseurs throughout the wor ld . 
These are the only reproductions that have ever been made of it. The 
original water-color drawings are now exhibited at the Knapp Galleries, 
L i tho Bui ld ing , 52 East 19th Street, N e w Y o r k . 

^ B o t h the color work and text are most elaborately printed on India Toned 
Enamel Paper, sheets 14 x 22 inches, and are enclosed in a superb Portfolio 
o f Samarkan Silk. 

| [ M r . M u m f o r d , who supplies the accompanying text, is author of the 
Scribner book on " O r i e n t a l R u g s " and of the de luxe catalogues of both 
the Yerkes and Marquand Collections. 

4I_Of the allotment made to the United States, subscriptions w i l l be entered 
in the order received. 

^ C o p i e s bearing numbers from 

1 to 250 w i l l be sold for $35.00 each 
251 to 500 w i l l b e sold for 50.00 each 
501 to 650 w i l l be sold for 75.00 each 
651 to 750 w i l l be sold for 100.00 each 

T h e 250 copies remaining of a total edition of 1000 have been sub
scribed for by B . T . Batsford of London , for Great Britain; Kar l W . 
Hiersemann of L e i p z i g , for Continental Europe; and James M i l n of Toronto , 
for the Dominion o f Canada. 

Persons desiring to secure copies of this work are requested to apply 
promptly, by letter, for subscription forms and a full description of this 
noteworthy publication. 

T H E K N A P P C O M P A N Y Art Publications 
(Art Publication Department of the American Lithographic Company) 

52 E A S T I 9 T H S T R E E T , N E W Y O R K 
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The Most Artistic and Permanent Building Material in the World 

T R A D E M A R K jp=**m _ 

tapestry buck 

" Tapestry " Br ick has met with unqualified sue 
cess from Maine to California. We find in some minds, 
however, the idea that it is too expensive for usual house 
construction. This is entirely wrong. 

You can afford a "Tapestry" Brick House—you 
certainly cannot afford one of wood. Lumber has grown 
too expensive. Y o u cannot afford to build even a modest 
house without knowledge of the comparative cost of brick 
and frame. Our valuable little book, " A Revolution in 
Building Materials," sent free. 

Nothing else for the building of a wall can produce the soft, beau- U"? 
tiful blending colors of "Tapestry" Brick and the charm of con
trasting designs which its use affords. Altogether 
different in coloring, texture and hardness from or
dinary face brick. The most distinctive brick in 
America. 

Our valuable book, " Tapestry Brickwork," giving 
comparative costs of wood, concrete and brick construc
tions, forty-eight pages, eight in colors, describing the 
brick architecture of all ages, full of interest to archi
tect and home-builder, sent on receipt of 20c. Write 
for information describing the work you have in mind. 

FIShE & C O M P A N Y , Incorporated 
1721 Flatiron Bld(J., New York 

Manufacturers of High Grade Face Brick for over 30 years. Sole 
Manufacturers of "Tapestry" Brick. Promoters and Designers 
of Artistic Brickwork. 

H O U S E A T D E D H A M , M A S S . 

J A M E S P U R D O N , A R C H I T E C T 

T h e p r o b l e m o f t a s t e fu l ly fur
n i s h i n g a h o m e is n o t e a s y to 
s o l v e , b u t i t c a n b e s i m p l i f i e d 
g r e a t l y b y i n t e l l i g e n t s t u d y . F o r 
e x a m p l e , a k n o w l e d g e o f c o m 
p a r a t i v e c a r p e t a n d r u g v a l u e s is 
v e r y h e l p f u l . It e n a b l e s a n y o n e 
to d i s c r i m i n a t e i n p u r c h a s i n g 
a n d t h u s to c o v e r o n e ' s f l o o r s 
w i t h f a b r i c s o f e n d u r i n g b e a u t y 
a n d s e r v i c e . 

W e h a v e p r e p a r e d a v e r y i n 
t e r e s t i n g l i t t l e b o o k a b o u t 
c a r p e t s a n d r u g s w h i c h w e a r e 
g l a d to s e n d f ree to e v e r y h o u s e 
k e e p e r . 

B i g e l o w C a r p e t C o . , N e w Y o r k 

D o Y o u W a n t a B e t t e r H o m e ? 
Send Six Ceats for a Copy of "24 CRAFTSMAN BOUSES" 

This book gives exteriors and floor plans of 24 Craftsman Houses, costing 
from $900 to $9000. We will also send Free a most interesting 32-page booklet 
entitled 

" T H E CRAFTSMAN H O U S E " 
Both are beautiiully printed and are sent free only to interest you in THE 

C R A F T S M A N and craft things and particularly to tell you about our special 
offer of absolutely free Craftsman house plans. 

The "Craftsman Idea" means homes, not mere houses. It means saving 
money on useless partitions—useless over-decoration—dozens of useless things 
that are found in most houses—and putting into it the better and simpler con
struction that is really artistic and beautiful. It means wide sweeps of space 
(even in a small house)—restful tones that match and blend—all that goes to 
make a real home. 

Thousands of people dream ofsuch homes, but few realize them. You want 
such a home—do you know how to go about it to get one? 

T H E C R A F T S M A N 
is a magazine devoted to the building and furnishing of such homes. It 
brings you in touch and keeps you in touch with the beautiful simplicity ol 
craft things and craft ideas. Its regular price is $3.00 per year. 

" C R A F T S M A N H O M E S " is a 200-page craft-bound book devoted just to 
home building. It regularly sells for $2.00. T o interest you in the great 
"Craft Idea" I will make you the following remarkable ufler if you v,ill 
answer it at once. 

T H E C R A F T S M A N ($3.00 per year) . 
" C R A F T S M A N H O M E S ' * ($2.00) . . 
Your Selection of over 100 House Plans 

) All for 

1 $3.75 Also write at once for our Premium Catalogue, showing you how 
you can secure many Craftsman articles absolutely Free. 

E D G A R E . PHILLIPS, T H E CRAFTSMAN 
Room 164 41 West 34th Street. New York City 

In answering advertisements please mention SCRIBNER'S MAGAZINE 
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C O M M U N I T Y 
S I L V E R , 

S t e r l i n g ' s 
O n l y R i v a l 

" H E S H E R A T O N - o u r latest 
pattern in Community Silver, is 
a masterpiece of artistic designing: 
Simple but exquisitely beautiful 
in outline and ornamentation, it 
rivals Sterling Silver in distinction, 
and harmonizes perfectly with 
the richest of table settings. 

O N E I D A C O M M U N I T Y , L td . , cweida,n.y. 

In answering advertisements please mention SCRIBNER'S MAGAZINE 
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Manning-

N e w 

A l c o h o l Gas Stove 
A l c o l i t e 
B u r n e r 

The 
Cooking 
Power 

of a 
Range Burner 

— — — <*yj\ 

F o r C h a f i n g D i s h , 

C o f f e e P e r c o l a t o r , 

G e n e r a l C o o k i n g 

A Manning-Bowman Chafing Dish 
and a Manning-Bowman Coffee Pot 
Style Percolator can be used inter
changeably on this stove, or you can 
use it for any sort of cooking with 
your regular stew pan, frying pan, 
kettle, broiler, or other utensils. 

Fine for summer cooking, for light 
housekeeping, for camping and pic
nics. Burns denatured alcohol at a 
cost of about two cents an hour. 
Safe, clean, odorless. Sold with 
Manning- Bowman Chafing Dishes or 
separately by leading dealers. 

Write for Free Recipe Book and 
Catalog " L-13 " 

MANNING, BOWMAN & CO., 
Meriden, Conn, 

Also Makers of the "Eclipse Bread, Mixer" 

No 350—88 Chafing Dish 
on Alcohol Gas Stove 

Mission Style 
No. 8392 Coffee Pot 

Percolator on 
No. 60 Alcohol Gas Stove 

Over a Hundred Styles and Sizes. 

The M a g a z i n e of Good 

T a s t e in Country or 

S u b u r b a n Lii)ing 

€| This superb magazine covers, as never before, the whole 
subject of planning, building and furnishing, and the work 
of the garden and grounds. It solves with practical sug
gestions all your building problems—tells you all you want 
to know about planning, building materials, porches, door
ways, chimneys, staircases and windows, and it tells you 
just how to secure beauty and distinctive effect in your 
furnishings—wall and floor coverings, draperies, furniture, 
glass and silver. 
*§ H O U S E & G A R D E N is the one necessary guide 
for the planning and cultivating of your flower and vege
table gardens and your home grounds. It will guide you in 
laying out your grounds whether your space be a country 
estate or a suburban plot. It will give you just the infor
mation you want about selecting and cultivating trees, 
hedges, lawns, shrubs, vines, annuals, perennials, and all the 
vast number of growing things which surround the 
country home. 
q Send us $ I and let us send you H O U S E & G A R D E N 
for six months. This will include three splendid Special 
Numbers—the " Beautiful Christmas Number" (December), 
the "Great Building Number" (January), and the 
"Gardening Guide" (April). Isn't it worth $1 to have 
all this wealth of inspiration and suggestion to make your 
home and its surroundings more beautiful ? Fill in the 
coupon and mail (at our risk) with a check or a $1 bill. 

McBRIDE, WINSTON & CO. 
449 Fourth Avenue, New York 

Send me H O U S E & G A R D E N for 6 months according to 
your special offer to new subscribers. I enclose $1 in payment. 

Name 

S M M i Address 

Add 25c. for Canadian Postage. 

In answering.advertisements please mention SCRIBNER'S MAGAZINE 
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16 Years Here 
"Emit-not Stuffed" JL'jA 

Ostermoor 15. 
On Land and 

Sea Supreme 

for Over Half 

a Century 

F r o m the C o m m o d o r e o f the 
N e w Y o r k Y a c h t C l u b 

NEW YORK, June 29,1910. 
Gentlemen: 

Ostermoor Mattresses and Cush
ions have always given me entire 
satisfaction in every respect, and 
proved all you claimed them to be. 

Their use throughout my yacht 
Moha was such a comfort and 
pleasure, and we found them so 
much better than the very best of 
hair, we would use nothing else 
but Ostermoor Cushions through
out, and Ostermoor Mattresses in 
all the staterooms of the new 
Moha. Very truly yours, 

ARTHUR CUKTISS JAMES. 

IT is a conspicuous fact that there are many imitations of the 
Ostermoor Mattress, and of Ostermoor advertising, but not one 

of them imitates Ostermoor by offering p r o o f o f s e r v i c e . 
They cant do it! They haven't the service back of their goods 

to show. W e defy any other mattress maker, regardless of name, 
material or price, to show letters from users attesting that after 
fifteen to fifty years' service their mattresses are as comfortable 
as when new. 

T h i n k of this when you buy a mattress, especially if you are 
shown an imitation which is said to be "as good as Ostermoor." 

T h i n k how much better it is to get a mattress that is built for 
everlasting service and comfort, instead of simply stuffed, and likely 
to develop soon into a mass of sleep-disturbing lumps and bumps. 

The Ostermoor is the cleanest, most sanitary, most comfort
able of all mattresses. It is dustlesa, germ proof, vermin 
proof, proof against odors and dampness. It never needs 
remaking or renovating, except an occasional sun bath. 

Send for Our 144-Page Book and Samples Free 
The Ostermoor is not for sale generally, but there's an Ostermoor 

dealer in most places, the livest merchant in town. Write us and we'll 
send his name. We will ship you a mattress by express, prepaid, same 
day your check is received, where we have no dealer in town, or he has 

none in stock. Thirty nights' free trial granted; 
money back if wanted. 

Get the genuine Ostermoor; the trademark on 
the end is your 
guarantee. 

OSTERMOOR & CO. 
103 Elizabeth St. 
New York 

CANADIAN AGENCY : 
Alaska 1 'either k Down Co., Ltd.. 

v., Montreal 

MATTRESSES COST 
Express Prepaid 

Best blue and white 

ticking; 

4'6nwlrJe,45lbs,S15 
In two parts &0c eitra 

Dust-proof, 
Satin-finish Ticking, 

$1.50 more. 
Mercerized 

French Art Twills, 
$3.00 more. 

In answering advertisements please mention SCRIBNER'S MAGAZINE 
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C U T G L A S S A N D I T S B R O A D E N I N G F I E L D 

C I U T G L A S S , in the mod
ern home, fills a much 
more important place than 

it did a few years ago. 
N o longer sacredly guarded 

in a locked cabinet from which 
it was wont to emerge only on 
state occasions, cut glass today 
is one of the beautiful things 
which enters into our daily life, 
with uses ranging from pure orna
ment to a degree of utility that 
would have seemed wild extrava
gance a decade or so ago. 

But now we know that cut 
glass is not an extravagance at 
al l , because it is as durable as 
it is fascinating, maintaining its 

luster and distinctive charm indefinitely, and therefore 
to be chosen for lasting worth rather than articles 
made of the precious metals. 

While cut glass wil l always be a leading choice 
in gifts suitable for any and all occa
sions, it is bought more and more as the 
most attractive type of ware with which 
we can adorn and enrich the household 
generally. 

Even as a gift feature 
our ideas about cut glass 
have changed greatly, or 
rather its range for this 
purpose has been much 
broadened. Cut glass is puff Box and Hat Pin Holder 

Decanter 

Cigar Jar and Match Holder 

now made in many forms which contribute to the 
happiness of the sterner sex. Beginning with 
trinkets for his office desk, cut glass is now the 
prime favorite for many of the receptacles for 
articles contributing to the man's creature comforts. 

There really is no ,rj£?WW 
good reason why 
such things should 
not be of that artis
tic beauty which is 
a joy forever, be
c a u s e m e n do 
appreciate having 
exquisite t h i n g s 
about them, just 
as thoroughly as 
do the feminine members of his housenold. 

So while we shall never cease buying cut glass for 
the bride and the matron, we shall add to our list 
of birthday and holiday remembrances many choice 
things in glistening crystal whose counterparts were 
not in existence a few short years ago, but which 
now help us to solve the gift problem in the happiest 
of fashion. 

Do you happen to know that much American cut 
glass goes abroad ? European buyers frankly ac
knowledge that in quality, in beauty of design and 
richness of effect, there is nothing on their side 
of the water which wi l l compare with our cut 
glass. 

Among American makers Libbey easily leads all 
others. There is, therefore, not a mere boastful 
claim in the well known phrase : Libbey Cut Glass— 
The World's Best. 

GL i n n r NS 
M . P . D U R A B L E 

I N T E R I O R V A R N I S H 

Tt 
air best varnish for fin 
interior woodwork, 

dries with a beautiful lus
tre and can be rubbed and 
polished if desired. Our rep
utation for quality has been 
built upon this varnish, 
use accentuates the beauty of 1 

natural woods, and we guar 
antee it to give perfect satis
faction. 

LIST PRICES 
(In the United States) 

i Gal. Cans, $3.00 each 
Quart " .85 " 

(In the Dominion of Canada) 
IMPERIAL MEASURE 

i Gal. Cans, $3.50 each 
Quart 

ale by paint dealers everywhere. If not at yours, we 
'1 send by prepaid express, upon receipt of price. 

Full descriptive price list upon application. 
THE CLIDDEN VARNISH COMPANY 

Makers of High Grade Varnishee 
all purposes. 

6190 GLIODEN BUILDING 
Cleveland, 0. 

TheMarion 

Coffee Pot 
T h r o w A w a y Y o u r 

Coffee Machine 
Make your coffee beverage in five 

minutes without fuss or bother. 
No waiting — no machinery -
glass parts to break — no tubes to I 
clog up and get foul. Just use 1 
water and fine ground coffee—that's 1 
all. It makes better coffee bever- ! 
age than a $10 machine cr perco
lator. T r y one from your dealer or 1 
the size you may select will be de
livered free by express, to any ad
dress east of the Mississippi (and 1 
fifty cents additional elsewhere), at ' 
the following prices: 

4-Cup Size (1 quarO - - $1.25 1 

8-Cup Size (2 quarts) - - 1.55 
12-Cup Size (3 quarts) -
16-Cup Size (4 quarts) - - 2.00 
Marion Ilarlitnd writes:---"In my 

opinion it has no equal." 
I SILVER & COMPANY, 
{ 303 Henes St., Krookljn, N. Y. 

Ask for Booklet varnishes 
In answering advertisements please mention SCRIBNER'S MAGAZINE 
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eowhat every woman wants 

Excepting, perhaps, the little ones, can you 
think of a single member of the family group 
to whom a piece of 

~7 libbey 

C U T G L A S S / 
/ would not convey a most delicate and 
' beautiful greeting on Christmas morn? 

The mere thought—there is nothing 
more exquisite in cut glass than Libbey— 

does it not make the gift the most pre
cious of compliments? 

One Libbey dealer in your community. 

The Libbey Glass Company, Toledo, Ohio 

R a r e 
O l d 
V i o l i n s 

The Lyon & Healy Collection offers teach
ers and students genuine old Concert Violins 
of the 17th and 19th centuries, ranging from 

$ 5 0 t o $ 2 5 0 
a n d u p w a r d 

A l s o a n u m b e r of the w o r l d ' s f i n e s t 
Cremona m a s t e r p i e c e s for Concert work. 

T I M E P A Y M E N T S I F D E S I R E D 

Send for our N e w and Complete Catalog 
V i o l i n s Sent on Approva l 

We sell instruments of unquestioned authenticity 
only. Musical value assured. Satisfaction in every 
case certain. Your attention is especially invited to 
this exceptional opportunity. Address Mgr. A . R . C . 

C H I C A G O 
Leading Violin Collectors of America 

(91) 

99 ITHACA 
H A L L C L O C K 

:*2899 
PREPAID 

•JMade in our own works (est. 18E5) and 
sold direct from factory to home. COur 
modern methods of selling direct to you en
ables us to offer our product at a large 
saving in cost to the purchaser. tJSpecial 
inducement: We offer this beautiful HALL 
CLOCK, like illustration, for $32.00, less 10% 
cash with order, or $28.80 
and, as a special proposition, 
cash with order, we put you 
monogram .tastefully designed, F R E I G H T 
on dial of clock, without 
charge. <]This clock 
thoroughly reliable timepiece 
and fully warranted and guaran
teed to keep perfect time for 10 
Years. ŜHIPPED ANYWHERE 
ON APPROVAL, FREIGHT PRE
PAID. ^Satisfaction guar
anteed—or return at our 
expense and money cheer
fully refunded. <|The cab
inet work is splendid work
manship, a most attractive ornament, adds charm 
to the hall or room. <lTlie movement is of our 
standard construction, of selected material 
and technically correct in all respects. 
({Kindly give the names of two business houses 
or banks as reference, if CREDIT is desired. SEND FOR 
CATALOGUE. D̂ESCRIPTION—Size: 71, ft.; weight. 
150 lbs. Ornaments: Top ornaments brass polished 
and lacquered. Doth doors French crystals. Dial: 12? j 
inches square, black Arabic figures. Movement: Eight 
day. Visible pendulum. Strikes hours and 1 hours 
on soft-toned gong. Guaranteed to keep perfect time. 
State if oak or mahoganized cherry is wanted. We re* 
fer to any com. agency. ITHACA CAl. CLOCK CO., 700 
Dey St., Ithaca, N. Y. The Largest Manufacturers 
of Hail Clocks in the World. Place orders early. 

In answering advertisements please mention SCRIBNER'S MAGAZINE 
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V 
THAT NAME IS L 
U N I Q U E I N T H E 
E S T I M A T I O N N O T 
O N L Y O F T H E A M E R 
I C A N P U B L I C , B U T 1 
O F M A N Y F O R E I G N \\ 
N A T I O N S AS W E L L \\ 
FOR ALMOST ONE * 
HUNDRED TEARS IT , 
HAS MEANT UNSUR- \ 
PASSED EXCELLENCE \ 
IN SILVERWARE 
S U C H D I S T I N C T I O I 
C A N B E S E C U R E D A N D ^ 
M A I N T A I N E D I N O N L Y O N E 
W A Y , T H E O N L Y S U R E W A Y 
O F I N V A R I A B L E P E R F E C T I O N 

ii T H E pattern shown here is an example o 
l \ Modern Art. It is offered in silver plate. You 
p \ jeweller wi l l show it to you. N o better plat 
Y r can be made at any price. It is as standan 

as the Reed & Barton Sterling Silver, vvhicl 
is 925-1000 fine. 

O F F I C E A N D W O R K S T A U N T O N , MASS 
REPRESENTED AT 

F I F T H A V E N U E , A T T H I R T Y - S E C O N D S T R E E T 

/ N U M B E R F O U R , M A I D E N L A N E 

/ N E W Y O R K 
M S A N F R A N C I S C O C H I C A G O 
[/ ESTABLISHED 1824 

JOSEPH P. MCHUGH & CO. 
OF N E W YORK 
ADVERTISE PARTICULARLY 

LIGHT: /jjfwV ELEGANT: 

<NcHUGHWILL0W> 
F U R N I T U R E : / 

C L E A N : ^ ^ | » C E ^ S A I V I T A R Y : 

THESE OFFERS ARE ALWAYS OPEN: 
The McHUGHWILLOW 

Bar Harbor Chair $5.00 
New Deal Chair $6.00 
No r f o l k Chair $6.50 
Palm Beach Chair $7.50 

And Cushions Free. 
IMPORTANT INFORMATION. 

#][ The Complete l i n e i s always ready for 
Til Personal I n s p e c t i o n , i n the n a t u r a l 

s t a t e , q u i t e ready f o r use. 
f]f Decorative s t a i n i n g i n p r e c i s e effects 
al d i r e c t e d can be done a t short notice 

and at moderate c o s t . 
The s p e c i a l c o n c e s s i o n s of premium 

Til c h a i r s and f r e i g h t s p r e p a i d are noted 
i n the i l l u s t r a t e d Booklet and G r o u p 
Sketches, sent Free on M a i l Request. 

42d ST., WEST, AT FIFTH AVE. 
Opposite New P u b l i c L i b r a r y : 

( DttTn A rltlt-pti« SZiiioo 1.Q8f. ) A7>i Anoxia—A7>-» Ttwft/nnhoa 

L_ _ » 
T E N A N T — O h ! — e r — h e r e are a couple of cigars I— 

er—I'd like you to try, M r . Schmidt. 
J A N I T O R — V a t ' s de trubble now ? Ain 'd you gettin 

enough hot vater ? [ enough hot vater ? 

In answering advertisements please mention SCRIBNER'S MAGAZINE 
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This Woman is Happy 
Because she has a R E G I N A P N E U M A T I C C L E A N E R in her home. 
Reginas have double suction pumps and are twice as effective and much 
easier to operate than the old style single pump machines. They save half 
the labor and half the time. Light, neat, compact. Made in the Regina 
factory by skilled workmen and fully guaranteed. Their cost is so 
very reasonable that no housekeeper can afford to be without one. 
Electric and also hand operated models. 
Be sure to see the R E G I N A before investing in a Vacuum Cleaner. 
There are special and important reasons why you should select this 
latest and most up-to-date machine. Reginas are on sale almost every
where and you can have a practical demonstration before purchasing. 

Write to us to-day—while you think of it—for 
full particulars and let us tell you why you need 
a Regina and how and where you can obtain one. 
O u r hand operated model is shown here. Next 
month we will show our Electric Cleaner 

T H E R E G I N A C O M P A N Y 
Union Sq. West, Corner 17th St. 

NEW YORK 
McClurg Building 

CHICAGO 

v \ \ \ 

' 'Oh! Jack, I wish you'd stop. If I wasn't 
afraid father'd hear me, I'd scream." 

M U S I C B O X E S 
M A K E H A P P Y H O M E S 

For twenty-five years, R E G I N A M U S I C 
B O X E S have been the ideal musical instru
ments for the home. Their soft, beautiful tone, 
sweet melodious harmony, and true musical 
quality make them the most refined and de
lightful of all music-producing instruments. 

There can be no more enjoyable or ac
ceptable gift than a R E G I N A M U S I C B O X 
capable of producing thousands of tunes, and 
giving years of pleasure, comfort, and enter
tainment to young and old. 

Write today for the REGINA cata
logue showing many beautiful styles. 

T H E R E G I N A C O M P A N Y 
Union Sq. West, Corner 17th St. McClurg Building 

NEW YORK CHICAGO 

, l 
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A R T I C L E S 

W E A R 

H R E E button
hole reasons why 
T R I A N G L E 5-
P L Y C O L L A R S 
are better:— 

The original S L A N T I N G BUT
T O N H O L E keeps collars tightly 
closed in front. 
The E Y E L E T - E N D buttons easily. 
The S T O U T - S T A Y prevents 
tearing, wearing or ripping. 

These features, p l u s 5 - P L Y cons t ruc t ion and correct 
s tyles m a k e T R I A N G L E 5 - P L Y C o l l a r s unequal led 
value at 15c. each—2 for 25c. 

S T . R E G I S — a c lose- f ront T R I A N G L E style w i t h 
even , square corners—pleasing i n effect and comfort . 

W h e n your dealer cannot supply T R I A N G L E 5 - P L Y 
C O L L A R S send us h is name and 50c. for 4, postage 
p a i d . W r i t e for " K e y to C o r r e c t D r e s s , " i t te l ls the 
how, w h e n and w h y of dress . 

Van Zandt, Jacobs & Co., 614 River St., Troy, N.Y. 

Triangle 
5 - P l y c o l l a r s 

" THE COLLARS OF QUALITY" 

T h e h i g h grade m a g a z i n e s h a v e done m o r e 
t h a n a n y o ther m e d i u m s t o w a r d b r i n g i n g abou t 
the p u r c h a s e of t r a d e - m a r k e d a p p a r e l . S u c h 
a m a g a z i n e a s S C R I B N E R ' S a p p e a l s to those 
w h o h a v e a p r i d e i n t he i r p e r s o n a l appea rance— 
a p p e a l s to those w h o keep a b r e a s t of the t i m e 
i n t h e i r w e a r i n g a p p a r e l as w e l l a s i n t h e i r 
r e a d i n g . 

You are 
course familiar with our 

celebrated Underwear. Are you 
also acquainted with our splen
did lines of Specialties ?—Polo 
Coats, Auto Coats, Auto and 
Steamer Rugs, Knitted Jackets, 
Sleeping Bags, etc. Absolutely 
the finest goods in the market. 

Descriptive catalogue and illustrated 
circulars mailed on request. 

Dr. Jaeger's S. W. S. Co.'s Own Stores 
New York: 30(! Fifth Ave.. 22 Maiden Lane 

Brooklyn: 504 Fulton St. Boston: 228 Borlston St. 
I'hlla.:' 1310. Chestnut St. Chieogo: 82 State St. 

Agents in nil Principal Cities. 

everstick 

None geyiuinewith
out THIS cord. 
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This button 
is the sign o f a 
good glove 

T h e o l d t i m e g l o v e r ' s p a r i n g k n i f e is t h e F o w n e s T r a d e 
m a r k , u s e d a s a b u t t o n . O n w h i t e k i d a n d o n c h a m o i s g l o v e s 

p l a i n b u t t o n s a r e u s e d , b u t t h e n a m e F o w n e s is i n s i d e e v e r y 
p a i r to i d e n t i f y t h e g e n u i n e . 

FOWNES 
G l o v e s 

d o n o t m a s q u e r a d e ; t h e y a r e s o l d u n d e r the ir o w n n a m e i n a l 
countr ie s . T r y a p a i r o f the $ 2 . 0 0 s t r e e t g l o v e s this f a l l . 

O t h e r g r a d e s $ 1 . 5 0 a n d $ 2 . 5 0 . 
It's a Fownes—that's all 

you need to know 
about a glove. 

/ 7 7 7 
J 3D yiAAX? 

Made 
by the 
origi
nators 
of the 
Gokey 

Moccasin 

3 " G o k e y B o o t s a n d M o c c a s i n s 
'ffi\ Hand Made—Waterproof For Camping, 

Hunting, Sports. 
Uppers made of best "Moose "calf leather; soles genuine 

"Rock Oak." Skillfully hand made throughout. Ana
tomical lasts, classy styles and patterns. 

Catalog 33, Waterproof *g Boots and Moccasins. 
Catalog 32, Golf, Yacht- JBit- ing,Tennis, 

Street Shoes. 

W m . N . Gokey 
Shoe C o . 

Box A 
JAMESTOWN 

N. Y. 

m 

In answering advertisements please mention SCRIBNER'S MAGAZINE 



108 ARTICLES OF WEAR 
i 

as soon as drij~ 
no ironing necexrarn 

[l Every leading 
retailer should 
be showing at 

! this time the 
[I 1 5 new printed 
I; patterns of the 
1; ever - to -be -
I 
| worn, never-
I to-be-ironed 
jj S e r p e n t i n e 
I Crepe. The 
|! little reproduc-
! tions shown 
I' hardly suggest 
Jj the beauty of 
I this delightful 
| crinkly cotton 
| fabric. 

Look for the 
"Pacific" trade 
m a r k w h e n 

j buying. 
I If your dealer does 
! not show you satis-
l| factory styles and 
If1 colorings, write us 
Jj for free sample 
II book- ! 

k PACIFIC 
^ MILLS illV BOSTON, 
yl f MASS. 

LONDON 
STYLE 
A N D T H E F I N E S T 
Q U A L I T Y E N G L I S H 
C L O T H T A I L O R E D 
I N T H E B E S T 
W E S T - E N D M A N N E R 

Printed Price List on application 
One quality only—the best 

Jenkinson 
Allardyce 

Tailors 
31 Brook St. Bond St. 

L O N D O N , W. 
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T h e 

R i g h t U n d e r w e a r 

Wright's Health 
Underwear 

It is economical because it wears and gives the greatest satisfaction. 
Costs no more than ordinary underwear. 

Also Wright's Famous Spring Needle Ribbed Underwear 
Permanently elastic, it fits and holds its shape indefinitely. 

Comes in beautiful fabrics and colors. 
Ask your dealer for this superb underwear and be sure you get the genu

ine, with W R I G H T ' S woven label Trademarks sewn to each garment. 
Union Suits and Two-Piece Garments 

Book, "Dressing for Health," sent free. 
WRIGHT'S H E A L T H UNDERWEAR CO., 75 Franklin Street, New York City 

Spring Needle Knit 
U n d e r w e a r 

is without a peer in the Underwear 
world. It is original, exclusive, 
distinctively grade de luxe. The 
famous Spring Needle fabric is 
knitted on machines invented, pat
ented (in nine countries), owned, 
and controlled by the Company. 
fflWear the genuine Cooper's and 
you will experience absolute next-
to-the-skin comfort. No other 
Underwear as near perfection. 
The s u p e r b l y knitted Spring 
Needle fabric is very elastic and 
durable and in addition each 
garment is thoroughly tailored, 
stayed at points of strain, and made 
to give several seasons' wear. 
<JWrite to us for generous sample 
cf fabric and illustrated booklet 
showing styles and prices. 

COOPER M F G . C O . 
13 Main Street Bennington, Vt. 
Mamtfactttrers of a famous "Gatizrid" Spring 

BENNINGTON.Vr. Needle- fabric for Women\r wear. Tell your-wife 

ot great interest to 
Every Prospective-Mother. 

imething new — only scientific garment of the 
kind ever invented. Combines solid comfort 

ease with " fine form" and elegant appearan 
the home, on the street, and in society. — Always drapes 

evenly in front and back — no bulkiness — no draw-strings 
— no lacing—no ripping or basting. — Can be worn the year 
round. 

Made in several styles, and at prices lower than you can buy the 
material and have them made at home. 
| 7 D | I , I 7 Send for our Fine Illustrated Book — "Fine-Form 
t KHiHi Maternity Skirt"—It's FREE to every woman writ
ing for it. Tells all about these skirts, their advantages, styles, 
material, and cost. Gives opinions of physicians, dressmakers, and 
users. 10 Days Free Trial. When you get our book, if your 
dealer has not yet been supplied with Fine-Form Maternity Skirts, 
make your selection of material and style, and we will make the 
garment to your order. When you get it, wear it ten days, and 
if you don't find it exactly as represented, send it back and 
we will cheerfully refund every cent paid. Other Skirts-
If not in need of a maternity skirt, remember our famous B & W 
dress and walking skirts will positively please you —same 
guarantee—Illustrated book free. Which book shall we 
send ? Write to-day to 

^ Beyer & Williams Co., Dept Z, Buffalo, N. Y. 
~ ~ " WARNING " ™ " ™ 

To protect v<m against disappointment we caution you that the 
FINE-FORM MATERNITY SKIRT is the only "Maternity Skirt" on the market, 

a it is the only skirt which can alwaye be made to drape evenly, front and back—all 
substitutes offered will riae in front during development—a fault so repulsive to every 
woman of refined tastes. No pattern can be purchased anywhere for this garment 
Its special features are protected by patents. 

In answering advertisements please mention SCRIBNER'S MAGAZINE 



110 ARTICLES OF WEAR 

PARIS 
GARTERS T R A D E M A R K R E G I S T E R C O 

NO M E T A L 
c a n t o u c h you 

fEAR ROUND 
COMFORT 
23* 50,*#1*Q0. 
Dealers ordireet 
rpon receipt of price 

USTEIN&CO.Makers I 
rmg ress St*i^Cetrter Ave 

• C h i c a g o . • | 

SILVER COLLARS 3ior50c. w 
Smar t i n appearance, conven ien t to bu t ton and unbu t ton and 
w i t h ample space tor the ty ing of the scarf. 
' Write for our booklet 4 'A VIA TION, "and 

BjMpJpPpprr ' for'"What's What''--the encyclopedia of 

m^^^^W , GEO. P. IDE & CO., 503 River St. Troy, N. Y. 
L I N O C O R D I I D E Shirts—$1.50 and upward. 
Buttonholes s^L?> /> & 

are easy-to-buttou i& v P „ & % $5 ^ 
and unbutton, and *3^jt£h S # ' 0 <§fe * J 8 
lAei/don'Uearoue. ^ ^ ^ ^ ^ ^ ^ t̂^̂^̂^̂J ' ̂"̂̂^̂̂^̂̂  

N T L E M A N returning from riding noticed his groom 
putting two blankets on his horse, and asked: "WHY DO 
YOU put that second blanket on the horse this hot weather?" 

The man replied: "To prevent him from taking cold. The outer 
blanket absorbs the moisture, leaving the under blanket perfectly-
dry. " 

T H E HARDERFOLD UNDERWEAR does for the man what 
the two blankets do for the horse—it is two-fold, and the only sani
tary underwear manufactured. 

Wear H A R D E R F O L D HYGIENIC UNDERWEAR and 
you have warmth without excessive heat. Two shirts are warmer 
than one of the same material but double in thickness. T'he 
warmth is due to the non-conducting layer of air between the two 
thicknesses. 

HARDERFOLD is warmer than the heavier wool underwear, 
yet is comparatively light. 

T H E H A R D E R F O L D goods are made in three weights: 
B - S P R I N G A N D A U T U M N 
C — W I N T E R W E I G H T 
D — E X T R A H E A V Y 

SEND FOR CATALOGUE 

H A R D E R F O L D FABRIC CO. 
171 River Street, TROY, N. Y. 

B U R G L A R (on fire-escape)—Dese people has no 
right to put obstructions on d- fire-escapes. I've 
a mind to report 'em to de aut'orities. 
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GLASTENBURY 
HEALTH UNDERWEAR FOR MEN 

S Over Fifty Years the LeaderV I 
, jj**/' One of the highest types of underwear produced x.̂ /rjf̂  
Mr in America . Made of pure Australian wool. NertTmT 

j Guaranteed Unshrinkable ^ 
' Famous for its perfect fit, special finish and non-irritating 
qualities. Every garment shaped to the figure—no cramped 1 
chest, shoulders or armholes—drawers do not bind at seat or 
crotch—result, comfort. No guessing as to size—exact chest [ 
measurement on every shirt, exact waist measurement on I 
every pair of drawers. cvciy pan yjL uiancia. 

Glastenbury Merino Underwear 
Australian Wool and Fine Carded Cotton. 

A sensible light weight garment suited to all seasons. 
All Glastenbury Underwear is very elastic. It evaporates perspiration, keeps 

trie skin dry and prevents chilling of the body. 
Made in five grades heavy weight and five grades light 

weight, natural grays and camel's hair effects. Price 60% 
under imported goods of equal quality. $1.00, $1.25, 
$1.75, $2.00, $2.50 per garment. 

Our trade marks mean perfection in every detail. For sale by leading / 
dealers everywhere. Write for booklet. [f0> 

G L A S T O N B U R Y K N I T T I N G C O . /l, 
^ f \ Dept. F, Glastonbury, Conn. \ 

Wills at Glastonbury and Manchester, Conn. a 

B o s t o n 
Gcii*t0r 
Boston Garters are made 
of best materials in a clean 
fadtory, by well-paid help. 

Every pair warranted — 
penalty, a new pair or your 

money back. 

BOSTON GARTERS 1 
R E C O G N I Z E D T H E ] 
S T A N D A R D , A N D 

W O R N T H E W O R L D 
O V E R B Y W E L L 
D R E S S E D M E N . 

Sample Pair,Cotton,25c,Silk,50c. 
Mailed uii Keceipt of Price. 

O E O R G E F R O S T C O . M A K E R S 
B O S T O N , M A S S . , U . S . A . 

i E r r M See that B O S T O N G A R T E R 
is stamped on the clasp. 

" Gosh! ain't that the fierce noise ? " 
" Fierce nothin'. Y e ought to hear our 

twins." 
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PRODUCTS 

/ WINEGLASSFUL—BEST BEFORE BREAKFAST 

66 99 A P E N T A ' 

BOTTLED AT THE SPRINGS, BUD A PEST, HUNGARY. 

gOME FOOD ADVERTISERS 
allow themselves to be led into 

thinking that if o n e reads a maga
zine much above the trashiest, o n e 
is either a millionaire or a cynic and 
not to be influenced by advertising. 
If this were S O the greatest and most 
permanent advertising successes 
would never have been built up. 

M E D I C A L O P I N I O N S O F 

Buffalo Lithia Springs Water 
Thirty-nine Y e a r s Before the Publ i c a n d Offered U p o n Its 

R e c o r d of Resul ts A c c o m p l i s h e d . 
L. H. Warner, Ph. G., M. D., Brooklyn, N. Y: "Experience fully demonstrates the value 

of Buffalo Lithia Water as a solvent of Uric Acid, and a valuable therapeutic agent in the treat
ment of Gout." 

" T H E MOST RELIABLE SOLVENT IN CHRONIC INFLAMMATION 
OF THE BLADDER AND RENAL CALCULI" 

Louis C. Horn, M. D., Ph. D., Professor of Diseases of Children and Dermatology in Balti
more University, writes: "Having used Buffalo Lithia Water in my practice in the past eight or 
nine years, I find it the most pleasant and most reliable solvent In Chronic Inflammation of 
the Bladder and Renal Calculi; also in Gouty and Rheumatic conditions. It is a remedy 
of great potency." 

"UNDER A DEBT OF GRATITUDE TO THIS MOST EXCELLENT 
WATER FOR WONDERFUL RELIEF" 

Wm. C . Wile, A. M. D., LL. D., of Danbury, Conn., reports the following (New England 
Medical Monthly, December 15, 1888): "In a recent outbreak of Nephritic Colic in our own 
person, the attack, under the Buffalo Lithia Water, was speedily cut short, the stones 
quickly passed, and the debris which followed showed a thorough cleansing of the kidneys and 
bladder of all foreign substances. All of the reflex symptoms and sequelae were promptly relieved, 
and we feel under a debt of gratitude to this most excellent water for wonderful relief." 
Voluminous medical testimony on request. For sale by the general drug and mineral water trade. 

Buffalo Lithia Springs Water co s a 
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FISH, OYSTERS, 
A l l Sea Foods 

N o better or more delicate flavor can be 
added to all Fish Cooking than by using 

LEA & PERRINS 
SAUCE 

T H E O R I G I N A L . W O R C E S T E R S H I R E 

Soups, Stews and Hashes, Steaks, Roasts, Chops, Game, Gravies, Chafing 
Dish Cooking, Salads, Welsh Rarebit and many other 

dishes are improved by its use. 
See that Lea & Perrins' Signature is on Wrapper and Label . 

A v o i d I m i t a t i o n s . JOHN DUNCAN'S SONS, Agents, New York. 

4 

The Exquisite Cordial 
of the Centuries 

L I Q U E U R 

P E R E S 
C H A R T R E U X 

GREEN AND Y E L L O W -

At first-class W/ine Merchants, Grocers, Hotels, Cafes, 
Biitjer & Co., 45 Broadway, New York, N. Y. 

Sole Agents for United States 

I r i q u . e u r 

Wwipuft 
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R e a d y a t y o u r G r o c e r ' s 
—the new Karo (Extra Quality)—with the red 

label. Clear as strained honey— 
a more delicate flavor. 
You will surely want some for griddle cakes 

and to spread on bread for the children's 
lunch. 
KARO 

CANEFLMO* 

Large Cans, 10c. & 15c. 
Karo Cook-Book—fifty pages, including 

thirty perfect recipes for home candy mak
ing—Free. Send your name on a post card, 

today,to 
C O R N P R O D U C T S REFINING CO. 

Dept. S. N E W Y O R K P. O. Box 161 

4 

I N S E L F - D E F E N C E 

" Say, M r . Schmidt,when you send us our Thanksgiving turkey won't you please pick out 
one that hasn't got any drumsticks?" 
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White rock 
Best Table Water" 

The 
Scribner's Magazine 
Book Mark 
is n o w ready for free d i s t r i b u t i o n . 

It is of cardboard about 3^ 
inches wide by 7 inches long. It 
is pretty and useful and bears 
this year a pleasing picture in 
color by an American artist. 

One of the book marks will be 
sent free to any Scribner read
er upon receipt of request. 

Address, Circulation Department 
Scribner's Magazine, 155 Fifth Avenue 

New York City 

T o L o o k W e l l 
T o E a t W e l l 
T o S l e e p W e l l 

DRINK & 

E V a n s 

Ale 
those who drink it in the pink of 

condition and makes them feel it and 
show it . Makes rich red blood and 

infuses the genial glow of health into every 
nerve and muscle of the body. 

In splits if desired 
Restaurants, Clubs, Cafes, Oyster Houses, Dealers 

C. H . E V A N S & SONS. Established 1786 
Brewery and Bottling Works HUDSON, N . Y . 

U A D I l / ^ I Z T C M A L T E D M I L K 

f l U f f 3 Lunch Tablets 
A sa t i s fy ing , convenient lunch, for t ravelers , business men and women. 
J u s t the t h i n g fo r the emergency. F o r chi ldren, a wholesome subst i tute 
for candy. H a v e apackage handy at home, in your desk, t r ave l i ng b a g or pocket. 

Sr# " Ask for "HORLICK'S," Original-Genuine. Druggists. Free Sample. Racine, Wis. 

D E L I C A C I E S C R E S C A u Serve your guests dishes that are different, piquant — completely 
described, with new recipes, in "Cresca Foreign Luncheons, our 
distinctive booklet illustrated in color, sent for 2c. stamp. Address 
REISS & B R A D Y , Importers, 345 Greenwich St., N. Y. g 

hi answering advertisements please mention SCRIBNER'S MAGAZINE 



116 FOOD PRODUCTS 

CORNSTARCH 
"»'0«WL STARCH COMPANy 

' • K i N G S F O R D 

p a y n o m o r e 
for a pound package of Kings-

ford's Corn Starch—made by an ex
clusive process for over sixty years. 

Ordinary corn starch can be made 
in a few days, while it takes as many 
weeks to produce 

CORN STARCH 
You are asked just as much for the low= 

grade corn starches that cannot give you the 
result in your cooking—because they lack 
Kingsford's delicacy, strength and purity. 

Don't you think it would pay to insist 
upon Kingsford's ? 

The Cook Book " S " tells " What a Cook Ought to 
Know about Corn Starch," 168 of the 
best recipes you ever tried. It's free 
—just send your name on a post card. 

T . KINGSFORD & S O N 
Oswego, N . Y . 

National Starch Co. , Successors 

" Gim'mc a Bite ? " 
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This is how Johnnie felt just before he ate his 
Thanksgiving dinner— 

—and this is how he felt just after. 

Nothing Takes the 
Place of Educator Crackers 

because no other crackers are made 
with the same care, or combine real food 

with such tempting taste. 
Rich in the nut-like flavor of the whole 

of Nature's grains, brought out by special 
baking methods. The first acquaintance be
comes an ever pleasant memory. 

Educator Butter Cracker 
Creamery butter shortened and slightly 

sa l ted . The " crackers-andmilk " 
Educator. Just try it. 

E D U C A T O R 
C R A C K E R S 

Rye Educator 
From our New Process Rye Meal, 

thoroughly cleansed. A laxative cracker 
with an appetizing goodness. 

There are 20 kinds of Educator Crackers. 
A l l packed in tins. How many have you 
tried ? Let us mail you illustrated catalogue. 
Leading grocers sell Educator Crackers. If 
unable to secure the kind you like, write 

us. and we wil l see that you are supplied. 

JOHNSON EDUCATOR FOOD CO. 
220 T remont Street 

Bos ton , M a s s . 
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T E S T P A P E R S 
For Diagnosing the Mouth Condition 

LEHN& FINK, Sole U.S. Licensee*. PEBECO 
116 W,lli.ro Street New York Cit> 

U n l e s s Y o u r D e n t i f r i c e O v e r c o m e s 
" A c i d M o u t h , " It D o e s n ' t S a v e T e e t h 

Y o u use a dentifrice to cleanse and preserve the teeth— 
and by preserving the teeth is meant saving them from decay. 
T h e only truly efficacious dentifrice, therefore, is the one 
that gets at the cause of decay. T h i s , dentists agree, is mostly 
" a c i d m o u t h , " which breaks through the enamel and 
leaves the tooth structure vulnerable. 

D o not be lured into a feeling- of false security through pleasant 
odor or flavor—or by lather which only seems to clean. Use the denti
frice whose sole reason for its long existence is the fact that it scientifi
cally and surely removes destructive acid conditions in the mouth and 
that it cleans and S A V E S T E E T H . This is 

PEBCCO 
T o o t h P a s t e 

We invite you to try it at our expense. See below. 
The use of this wonderful, efficient dentifrice has long been strongly 

urged by leading dentists, for it not only overcomes acidity thoroughly 
and completely, but is a positive antiseptic, destroying all harmful 
bacteria. 

Pebeco is also a perfect cleansing agent, polishing and whitening 
the teeth and preventing the decomposition of food particles, thus 
insuring a sweet, wholesome breath. 

It leaves a refreshed, revitalized sensation in the mouth and entire 
oral cavity. Prove for yourself, at our expense, the truth of these 
extraordinary claims. 

Trial Tube and Acid-Test Papers Sent on Request 
which enable you to determine scientifically whether you have acid mouth, 

and demonstrate how Pebeco will overcome it. Send your address. 

Pebeco Tooth Paste originated in the hygienic labora
tories of P. Beiersdorf & Co., Hamburg, Germany, acd has 
been sold all over the world for many years in large 50c 
tubes, or mailed on receipt of price. So small a quantity 
is used each time that Pebeco is very economical. 

L E H N & F I N K 
1 1 6 W i l l i a m S t . , N e w Y o r k 

Producers of Lehn <St Fink's Riveris Talcum Powder 

Km 

As a Gargle and for 
Mouth and Teeth 

D i o x o g e n 
Dioxogen is a safe, most trustworthy, most thorough, and most delightful 
cleanser. It is a real antiseptic—as proved by definite scientific tests. It 
is ideal in its application both as a toilet and as a hygienic measure. 
Dioxogen is free from all objectionable characteristics, and should not 
be compared with ordinary hair bleaching "peroxide." T r y Dioxogen. 
W e wil l send two-ounce trial bottle free upon request. 

T H E O A K L A N D C H E M I C A L CO. 103 Front Street, New York 
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Trade M a r k 

Buy a cake of your 
favorite toilet soap, 
and then buy a cake of 

Mermen's 
(Bo rated) 

Skin Soap 
Putthe twoonyour dresser 
use them alternately and 
in a week you wi l l know 
which y o u prefer and 
why Mennen's is con
stantly growing in favor. 

At all druggists, or mailed on 
receipt of 25 cents postpaid. 
Sample for 4 cents in stamps. 

Gerhard Mermen Co., Newark, N.J. 

=0° 

T H I S 

50A 
D A I N T Y B A G 
tit** of C U T L E A T H E R 

to be l ined with Silk, 
is one of the prettiest 
styles ever designed 
for a lady's use. 
The three pieces of Soft 
Brazil ian B r o w n Ooze 
Leather will be sent you, 
together with a perfora

ted Stamping Pattern and di
rections for making bag five 
inches high by 6% inches 
w i d e , upon the r e c e i p t of 

We include, Free, our 25c. Booklet of " F A N C Y 
L E A T H E R S U G G E S T I O N S . " This shows how to 
order any size piece of leather you require for home 
fancy-work. Booklet and samples of 40 shades of 
leather sent postpaid for 15c. stamps. W e sell whole 
skins or cut leather to any size. 

Satisfaction Guaranteed 

5 0 c 

MARSHALL, SON & CO. , Inc. 
223 Purchase Street 

Established 1854 
Boston. Mass. 

o O _p 
A ~ £ W d ~Z £ . 

• S f * .S 8 2 
t bi! S £ £ £ 3 £ 

In Selecting 
a Toilet Soap 

Why not procure one possessing 
delicate emollient properties suf
ficient to allay minor irritations, 
remove redness and roughness, 
prevent pore clogging, soften and 
soothe sensitive conditions, and 
promote skin and scalp health 
generally? Such a soap, combined 
with the purest of saponaceous 
ingredients and most fragrant and 
refreshing of flower odors, is 
Cuticura Soap. It costs but a 
little more, it wears to a wafer, 
and gives comfort and satisfaction 
every moment of its use in the 
toilet, bath and nursery. No 
other soap has done so much for 
poor complexions, red, rough 
hands, and dry, thin and falling 
hair. It has done even more for 
skin-tortured and disfigured in
fants, children and adults, when 
assisted by Cuticura Ointment. 
As a toilet soap for preserving 
and purifying the complexion, 
hands and hair, and as a skin soap 
for dissipating irritating and un
sightly conditions of the skin, 
Cuticura Soap has no rivals worth 
mentioning. Its sale is greater 
than the world's product of other 
skin soaps combined. It is sold 
wherever civilization has penetra
ted, with depots in all world centers. 

For the thirty-two page Cuticura Booklet, 
a guide to the best care of the skin and hair, 
address Potter Drug & Chemical Corporation, 
133 Columbus Ave., Boston, TJ. S. A. 
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A Table Water that is not only exceptionally pleasant to the 
taste and a good blender, but is rich in natural qualities that 
promote health and buoyancy. 

Most highly recommended by physicians. 
The sparkling (effervescent) in three sizes. The plain (still) in half-gallon bottles. 

L O N D O N D E R R Y LITHIA SPRING WATER C O . , Nashua. N . H . 

M y Book "Health, 
Character and Beauty 99 

Is Free t e ^ s ^ o w o v e r 

49,000 w o m e n 
have regained health and 
perfect figures in the privacy 
of their own homes by follow
ing the simple directions I 
send by mail . 

It shows that it is not 
necessary to use drugs or 
medicines to be strong, robust 
and attractively healthful. 

If you are too fat or too 
thm, nervous and unstrung, 
tell me about your case in 
confidence. If, after studying 
your condition carefully, I find 
my work is not best for you I wi l l 
direct you to the help you need. 

M y free book also tells how to stand and walk cor
rectly and contains other information of vital interest 
to women. Wr i t e for it now. If you do not need me, 
you may be able to help a dear friend. I have had a 
wonderful experience and I ' d l ike to tell you about it. 

SUSANNA COCROFT 
Dept . 3 - L , 246 Michigan A v e n u e , C H I C A G O 

T H E A D V A N T A G E O F T H E T E L E P H O N E 

" W h a t ? Oh dear! No , uncle, you'd better 
not come to-night. I—er—I have a—er—a mus
tard-plaster on my chest and I 'm taking—er—hot 
gruel, and the—er—doctor thinks it's either 
mumps or scarlet fever. 

Christmas Presents ° N C R E D V T Write for Catalog 
Make Your Christmac Selections Now before the rash is on. Send for our handsome Christmas Catalog, filled with beautiful mane lUUr vnriSimaS selections now photographic illustrations of Diamonds, Watches, solid gold Jewelry, Silverware and 

choice Novelties for Christmas presents. Select any article you would like to own or present to a loved one; it will be sent on approval to 
your home, place of business or express office, without any obligation whatever on your part, if satisfactory in every way, pay one-fifth 
down and keep it, balance in eight equal monthly amounts. If not satisfactory, return it. We pay all charges and take aJl risks. Every 
honest persons credit is good with us. Diamonds increase in value 15 to 20% each year. A Diamond is an ideal gift; it 
lasts forever, and every day reminds the wearer of your regard and 
good judgment. Our prices are 10 to 15% lower than those of the 
ordinary cash retail jeweler. Great bargains in ladies' and men's solid 
gold and gold-filled Watches for Christmas gifts. We give better 
values and easier terms than any house in America. Write for free copy 
of our new, handsomely illustrated booklet, "Historic Diamonds.'* 

Specially 
Pr iced 

Chr i s tmas 
Barga ins 

I 0 F T I S 
• l B R O S & C 0 . ; i T s l 

THE OLD RELIABLE ORIGINAL DIAMOND AND 
WATCH CREDIT HOUSE 

Dept M 28 92 to 98 STATE STREET, CHICAGO, ILL 
Branch Stores: Pittsburg, Pa.—St. Louis, Mo. 

No. 1221—Ladies' Lof-
tis "Perfection" Ring. 
Fine brilliant white 
Diamond • 

$10 Down, $5 a Month. 

$50 No. 102—Men's Round A A 
Belcher Ring. Fine bril- £ 3 H 
liant white Diamond ™ w " 

$7.60 Down. $3.80 a Month. 
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Your Home is 
Judged by Its Linens 

In thousands of the finest homes you 
will find Crapo Italian linens, which 

have been in use for years without any indication of wearing 
out, because they are hand woven and grass bleached. 

CRAPO LINENS are PAR EXCELLENT. They 
are valued like the family Plate, and handed down from 
generation to generation. 

No. 2. "Exquisitely beautiful" descnb 
these towels. They are the kind you can 
use all your life, and then bequeath to your 
children. Price$50.00each. Size3IKx6in. 

Number 23451. A dainty, artistic tumbler 
doylie. The Italian hand-insertion makes it most 
effective. Prepaid $1.50 each. Size 5 >̂ in. x 6 in. 

Crapo Italian towels 
are most exclusive and 
range in price from 
seventy five cents 
to fifty dollars each. 

We want you to investigate, and you will find that for beauty 
and durability, the Crapo Linens take precedence of all others. 

X M A S P R E S E N T S . Our Christmas stock comprises many ex
quisite novelties. Send fot our illustrated Catalog, which will assist you 
in buying intelligently by M A I L , and relieve you of the deadly Fatigue 
of Christmas Shopping. 

Send six cents to cover postage and we will send samples of our Linens 
and Towelings. Address department S for F R E E C A T A L O G . 

THE JOHN M. CRAPO LINEN STORE 
Sole Importers of Italian "Lifetime" Linens. Established 1800 
C R A P O B L D G . , 431 F I F T H A V E . , N E W Y O R K , N . Y . 

SOjper Pack 

OFFICIAL R U L E S 
CARD GAMES. 

H O Y L E U P TO 0 A T E . 
SENT FOR 155 IN STAMPS.OR 
3 SEALS FROM CONGRESS 
WRAPPERS.OR 6 FLAP ENDS OF 
BICYCLE CASES.— „ . 

THE U.SPLAYING CARDCO-
CINCINKATI, U S A . 25? per P a c K 

L E M A I R E 
F I E L D G L A S S E S 

L E M A I R E 
O P E R A G L A S S E S 

T R A D E 
M A R K 

On Under Side 
of Middle Bar 

T H E B E S T I N T H E W O R L D 

Used in the Army 
and Navy 
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TRAY€L€RS 
CH€QU€S 

Use "A. B. A." Cheques 
When You Travel. 

T h e y w i l l identify y o u t o s t r a n g e r s 

w i t h w h o m y o u h a v e t o d e a l a n d 

a r e safer a n d handier t h a n m o n e y . 

I s s u e d b y t h o u s a n d s o f b a n k s i n 

$ 1 0 , $ 2 0 , $ 5 0 a n d $ 1 0 0 . G o o d i n a l l 

p a r t s o f t h e g l o b e . 

Descriptive Booklet Free on Request 

B U Y T H E M F R O M Y O U R O W N B A N K E R 
OR IF MORE CONVENIENT APPLY TO 

BANKERS TRUST COMPANY. 7, WALL ST.NEW YORK CITY 

P A T E N T S 
and TAD M^r-rianiral Mnvpmentq 

S E C U R E D O R F E E 
R E T U R N E D . Free opinion 
as to patentability. Guide Book, 
List of Inventions Wanted, 

and ioo Mechanical Movements free to any address. Patents 
secured by us advertised free in World's Progress. Sample copy free. 
V I C T O R J . E V A N S & C O . , W a s h i n g t o n , D . C . 

P R I N T F O R Y O U R S E L F 
Cards, circulars, book, newspaper. Press J 5. 
Larger S18. Rotary $60. Save money. Print 
for others, big profit. All easy, rules sent. Write 
factory for press catalog, TYPE, cards, paper. 
T H E PRESS CO., Meriden, Connecticut 

P A T E N T S O B T A I N E D o r N O C H A R G E M A D E 
payments. 15 years official examiner U . S. Patent Office; 

over quarter century actual experience. Prizes for inventions. 
Patents advertised free. Send sketch of invention for free 

search and report on patentability; also illustrated Investors' 
Guide Book and "What and How to Invent." 

E . P. B U N Y E A CO., Washington, D. C. 

Typewriters M A K E S 
All the Standard Machines SOLD or RENTED ANY
W H E R E at iitoM M'F'R'S PRICES, allowing RENTAL 
TO APPLY ON PRICE. Shipped with privilego ot 
examination, t^" Write for Illustrated Catalog E 
T Y P E W R I T E R EMPORIUM* 93-91 Late St., CHICAGO 

Keeps the t e e t h w h i t e and 
sound. Prevents decay. Tones 
up the gums and makes the 
mouth clean and wholesome. 

Paste or powder 
25c. everywhere 

L A T H E S 
For Gunsmiths, Tool Makers, 

Experimental and Repair Work, etc. 

Lathe Catalogue Free. 

W . F . & J n o . B a r n e s Co . 
588 Ruby St., Rockford, 111. 

V A C U U M C L E A N E R 
Investigate TH E T H U R M A N Tours. DustlesVHome" 

Mm^^H.̂ iiiii^HHHHiiiiiHHMiWHiiiiH free upon request. 
General Compressed Air & Vacuum Machy. Co., St. Louis, U. S. A. 

Before 
You Buy a 

N ^ ) \ A / i n t e r e s t e d \ o r about to 
U O f l f n n O 1 » V W W become interested in real 
V C I l U I I C e s t a t e ' should read REALTY PROFITS, a 

J Magazine of the Pocket-book. Send 
for free specimen, or 25 cents (postage) for year's sub

scription. R E A L T Y PROFITS, 1328 Broadway. N . Y. 

ATENTS 
Sixty years' experience—acknowledged 

standing. Send sketch for opinion on 
patentability. A l l patents procured by 
us published F R E E in 

Branch Office: SCIENTIFIC AMERICAN 
625 F Street, M U N N & CO., A t to rneys 

WASHINGTON, D. c. 361 Broadway, New York 

fine Stationery is the surest indication of care in the 
small details of your business. Promptness in corres
pondence amounts to little unless coupled with stationery 
in keeping with the character of your trade; together 
they form a convincing element. Charles Scribner's 
Sons, 153 Fifth Avenue, New York, make a specialty 
of business stationery in all its branches. Sample of var
ious styles of letter heads, engraved, lithographed, or 
printed, submitted on application. 

T H E 

Berkshire Hills 
Sanatorium 

T h e only private institution of mag
nitude in the Uni ted States for the 
exclusive treatment of Cancer and 
other malignant and ben ign new 
growths. Conducted by a phys ic ian 
of s tanding. E s t a b l i s h e d 32 years. 

F o r t h e S c i e n t i f i c a n d E f f e c t i v e 
T r e a t m e n t o f 

C a n c e r 
W i t h o u t R e s o r t i n g to 

S u r g i c a l P r o c e d u r e 
For complete information address 

BERKSHIRE HILLS SANATORIUM 
N o r t h A d a m s , M a s s a c h u s e t t s 
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Smith premier typewriter 
MODEL 10 VISIBLE 

has just been awarded the 
Grand Prix 

over all competitors at the 
Brussels 

International Exposition 
The Smith Premier Typewriter Company, Syracuse,N.Y. Branches Everywhere 

Writing Desk Units in Individual Libraries 
By combining a 9M>e?V£r»;cic< writ ing desk unit with book

case units, you secure the ideal individual library for l iving 
room, den, study or bedroom, in compact floor space. 

Elastic Bookcases 
are acknowledged to be the standard of quality in design, construction and 
finish. Sold at uniform prices—freight prepaid everywhere. 

Write for the 1911 Catalogue and ' 'The Wodd '$ Best Books" -
Containing authentic lists of the 5, 10,25,50 and 100 "best books" for children 
and adults. TheBoston Globe says; "It yvlll greatly aid those seeking the best 
In literature." . » ;.' T 

31K SlotK^Vcrr>lck«e*. Dept.S. B., Cincinnati, U. S. A . 
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<8> 
The following letter written. 

by The N. K. Fairbank Com
pany, Manufacturers of Fairy 
Soap, Gold Dust Washing 
Powder, Cottolene, etc., shows 
the kind of service we offer: 

" Perhaps no better evidence 
of our satisfaction with your 
services could be cited than 
the fact that we are now prac
tically expending through your 
company every dollar that we 
are devoting to publicity of 
every description, including 
newspapers, magazines, poster 
and paint work, street cars, 
etc. This is something that 
we have never done hereto
fore, and our experience in 
concentrating all such expen
ditures into the hands of one 
agency has convinced us that 
we thereby secure not only the 
most efficient, but the most 
economical service in every 
direction. At the same time 
by these means we have al
ways the benefit of the most 
impartial judgment on each 
form of advertising, instead of 
the conflicting and confusing 
representations we received 
under our former policy of 
employing specialists in each 
line." 

Mr. E. A . Stuart, President of • 
the Pacific Coast Condensed 
Milk Company, Makers of 
" Carnation Milk," wrote a 
customer who was considering 
a connection with us: 

" Hope you will decide to 
give John Lee Mahio. your 
advertising account. We have 
found him better than he 
promised and have had ut
most co-operation and service 
in copy, sales and all matters 
pertaining to our business. 
His organization is just as 
good as he is. Mahin service 
is worth ten per cent, more 
than any other we know of, 
and is the best in grocery 
specialty line." 

We shall be glad to send fac
simile copies of these and a 
dozen other letters to inter
ested advertisers, or better 
•till, write these people direct. 

Be Peculiar 
business has features peculiar to itself that are of incal

culable value as selling assets. The most successful business 
men are generally those who have made the most of their 

peculiarities. How about you? 
Are you making the most of your peculiar features? 
Are you establishing a clean-cut, individual, definite, imitation-

and-substitution-proof appreciation of your goods in the public 
mind? 

Are you letting some larger, more aggressive competitor blaze the 
way, permitting him to garner the harvest ? 

If you are not building an individual standing— 
If you are very much the same as " so-and-so " 
You are admitting that you are weaker. 

Even if you are gaining now, your ultimate growth is limited. 
If you are in this class, we would like an opportunity to tell you 

of our experience with many advertisers in a similar situation to 
whom our advice at the beginning of our working relations was, 
" Be Peculiar." 

Yet it is but one of our functions to encourage and develop 
peculiarity in the advertising of our customers. 

We maintain a most complete organization of specialized adver
tising brains—always at the service of our customers. 

Mahin-built campaigns are the product of many minds. Trained 
judgment of men who know is given every detail. 

We have analyzers who understand how to dig out the vital points 
of a proposition—especially those that are peculiar. 

We have men with wide experience as merchandisers who know 
intimately the ins and outs of modern scientific distribution. 

We have clever and capable campaigners who know human 
nature and how to frame up advertisements that hit home so that 
a distinct and distinctive impression is left in readers' minds. 

We have men with a thorough knowledge of media who can give 
you practical advice in making up your lists. 

And last, but not least, all Mahin Campaigns evolve under the 
supervision of John Lee Mahin. 

Satisfied Customers— 
Our Best Solicitors 

Read what The Lowe Bros. Company, Paint Makers, Dayton, Ohio, 
have to say about Mahin Service. 

several years M r . Mahin and his associates have worked 
upon our advertising plans, with uniform satisfaction to us. 
" M r . Mahin began with a most careful study of our entire 

situation, and a plain house paint proposition is a difficult one to 
study. He entered into the spirit of our organization, enlisted with 
remarkable success the co-operation of our salesmen, and prepared 
outline of a campaign that has met every requirement. 
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Mr. Advertiser 
Peculiar 

" Briefly, M r . Mahin put himself and his people into our place, 
giving to his copy in addition the customers' point of view. The 
higher character of M r . Mahin and his associates, their close study 
of our methods, and their careful attention to our business, have 
given us just such service as we desire." 

Also read letters to the right and left—from some of our old 
and new customers—which will be of interest to readers of this 
magazine, and to advertisers who are contemplating a change in 
their present agency connection; also to those manufacturers who 
are not as yet advertisers. 

The Mahin Advertising 
Company has no Solicitors 

We have for years used most of our force to develop and take 
care of our customers' business, depending on the Mahin Messen
ger and the Mahin Advertising Data Book to bring new business 
into our house. Therefore we are able to offer new customers 
ioo° 0 ' service from every member of our organization. 

The Ten Advertising Tests 
To facilitate the preparation of advertising matter that shall 

reflect the peculiar characteristics of the house which it represents, 
Mr. Mahin has concentrated his broad and practical experience in 
"Ten Tests of an Advertisement." 

While we use these tests constantly in insuring the adequacy of 
our work for our customers, we do not retain them for our exclusive 
advantage nor offer them for sale. 

They are free to anyone who is interested in the preparation or 
criticism of advertising literature of any kind. 

For the assistance which the Mahin Advertising Company renders 
is not dependent on any set of formulated rules. 

If you have a peculiar proposition, we are the people to handle 
it in the peculiar way that would make it most profitable to you. 

Let us get better acquainted. A letter from you will furnish the 
introduction. Just ask for our booklet, " H o w to Judge an 
Advertisement," or tell us some of your peculiarities. 

Mahin Advertising Company 
NEWSPAPERS, MAGAZINES, F A R M 
PAPERS, T R A D E PAPERS, STREET 
CAR AND O U T D O O R ADVERTISING) 

811-861 American Trust Building, Chicago, Ills. 
'Phone L o n g Distance 7045 

Read the following: letter 
from Mr. Jeff erson Livingston, 
sole owner T. A . Snider 
Preserve Company, Cincin
nati, Ohio, who manufacture 
Snider's Pork and Beans and 
Snider's Tomato Catsup. 

About six months ago I 
took up the question of ad
vertising with the leading 
agencies of New York, Chi
cago and Cincinnati. After 
a thorough consideration of 
every one of their claims for 
superiority, I decided to place 
my business with the Mahin 
Advertising Company of Chi- • 
cago. I found this company 
to be better fitted in all de
partments to handle our ac
count than any other agency 
I investigated. 

Mr. Mahin and Mr. Rankin 
have gathered about them an 
organization of specialists not 
only in advertising, but in 
sales. I think Mr. Mahin, 
Mr. Groth, Mr. Rankin, Mr. 
Green, Mr.Nesbit, Mr.Presba, 
Mr. Hoefflin and Mrs. H. M. 
Thomson the best line-up I 
have ever met in one organi
zation. 

You will find the Mahin 
Advertising Company in posi
tion to give you the best of 
service and advice whether 
you want magazine, news
paper, street car, billboard, 
painted wall or farm paper 
advertising. 

I believe the Mahin Ad
vertising Company is better 
"equipped to do any and all 
kinds of advertising and to 
blend the different mediums 
for the advantage of its cus
tomers than any other agency. 

In addition, their knowl
edge of the sales end of any 
business and their ability to 
help the sales department cash 
in on advertising is far supe
rior to any other organization 
I know of. 

That's why they have our 
business and they are cer
tainly making good. 

T. A. SNIDER 
PRESERVE COMPANY, 

(signed) 
Jefferson Livingston, 

Sole Owner. 

What the Baker - Vawter 
Company, Chicago, Loose Leaf 
Accounting; Forms and Bind
ing Devices, think of Mahin 
Service: 

" The Mahin Advertising 
Co. have served us now for 
several years and we have 
found them to be splendidly 
equipped for this service. 
They accomplish for their 
customers results very similar 
to those we accomplish for 
ours, i. e., means for securing 
the ends in a business where 
cut and dried methods would 
not prove satisfactory. In 
other wordSj service for cus
tomers' particular and pecul
iar needs." 

<8> 
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EUROPE and THE ORIENT—1911 
Annual Oriental Tour sails in February 

First Class Throughout Membership Limited 
30th Successful Year Write for Programs 

D r . and Mrs . H . S. P A I N E , Glens Falls , N . Y . 

ORIENT 
P R I V A C Y , I N D E P E N D E N C E , C O M F O R T 

Parties limited to ten persons. Sailing Jan. 7, 21, Feb. 18. 
Private guides and carriages provided for each family. 
Special facilities offered to private families for indepen
dent travel on the N I L E . Rates, booklet on request. 

TABET'S TOURS COMPANY, 389 Fifth Avenue, N. Y. 
Cairo Office: Opposite Savoy Hotel 

T H E 
RIENT 

Cook's Tours de Luxe to Egypt, the 
Holy Land, the Levant, etc., 47th An
nual Series, leave during Jan., Feb. and 
March. Leisurely travel in small, select 
parties. 

COOK'S NILE STEAMERS 
sail from Cairo every few days during- the sea
son for First and Second Cataract, Khartoum, 
etc. Elegant private steamers and dahabeahs 
for families and private parties. 

round the w o r l d hrj:r,i*zr 
THOS. COOK & SON 

N E W YORK, BOSTON, PHILADELPHIA, 
CHICAGO, SAN FRANCISCO, ETC. 

Cook's Traveller's Cheques Are Good All Over the World. 

Big Journeys with Little Care 

Around the World 
Southbound 

The Canaries, South Africa, Johannesburg (Gold Mines), 
Kimberley (Diamond Mines), Victoria Falls of the Zambesi, 
Tasmania, New Zealand (the earth's wonderland), Australia, 
the Philippines, China, Japan and Honolulu. 

E G Y F» X 
GREECE AND TURKEY 

THE HOLY LAND AND THE NILE 
The out-of-the-way and unfamiliar nooks and corners—arrange
ments rather exclusive. 
Membership L i m i t e d Programs Free by M a i l 

Raymond and Whitcomb Co. 
225 Fifth Ave., New York 
Oliver Building, Pittsburg 

306 Washington St., Boston 
1005 Chestnut St., Phila. 

Magnificent S. S. " A r a b i c " leaves 
Feb. 4; rates $400 up, including shore 
excursions; 71 enchanting days. Stop
over privileges. 4 high class 6 mos. 
Round W o r l d Tours Oct. 25, Nov. 
8-19 and Jan. 25. Program ready. 

FRANK C. CLARK, Times Bldg., N. Y. 

CLARK'S 
ORIENT 
CRUISE 

" a s T H E B O Y D T O U R S 1911 
For Discriminating Travelers 

R O U N D T H E W O R L D in January. Egypt and Orient in January 
B L O O M F I E L D , N E W J E R S E Y 

EUROPEAN TOURS AT $260 
T H E T E M P L E T O U R S offer extended summer tours at 
$ 2 6 0 and less. A wide experience and the highest testi
monials. For itinerary and information apply at once to 
T H E T E M P L E T O U R S . 14-P Beacon St., Boston 

Brit ish Isles T o u r . . . . . . . $ 2 5 0 
Berl in , Athens , R o m e , L o n d o n . . . . . $ 4 0 0 
Egypt a n d Palest ine - - $ 6 0 0 
Mexico a n d Y u c a t a n . . . . . . . $ 4 0 0 
S. H . L O N C L E Y , 3 1 4 M a i n St., Worcester , Mass . 

WORLD TOUR s r l % * Christmas ROME 
Nov. 26, Dec. 3. Without Spain, Dec. 10. Christmas in Rome 
with Spain, Nov. 26, Dec. 3. Without Spain, Dec. 10. Oriental 
Tour in January—Tours to all parts of Europe. Programs free. 
DE POTTER TOURS " 

ANTON LANG 
T h e C H R I S T U S of 
O B E R A M M E R G A U 

and Mrs. L a n g will be members of our Orient party this Winter. 
Party sails by largest of Mediterranean steamships January 25. 
The only tour that offers 

A selected party 
A scholarly leader 
A private Nile steamer 
A private yacht in the Mediterranean 

(A second tour sails February 22.) 
Special Orient Announcement now ready. 

Bureau of University Travel, 4 Trinity Place, Boston, Mass. 

Independent Trips 

Around-the-World 

« • North 
German Lloyd 

Twin screw steamers. Tickets good for two years. Un
usual facilities combining every comfort and luxury. 
Cabins are roomy, airy and light. Every invention 
contributing to the safety of the passengers. 

Travelers' checks good all over the world. 
Write/or " Around-the- World" booklet C 

O E L R I C H S & C O . , Gen. Agts., 5 Broadway. N. Y. 
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THE FAR EAST 
is brought nearer to the dwellers 
in the Western World by the 

GRAND ORIENTAL CRUISE 
of the new twin-screw S. S. 
Cleveland (17,000 tons), of the 
Hamburg-American Line, leav
ing New > York, January 28, 1911, 
for Madeira, Spain, the Mediterranean and the Orient. Duration 
of voyage, 80 days, with all possible comforts on board, and all 
arrangements ashore under the twenty-year-old experienced man
agement of the Hamburg-American Line. Cost from $325 up. 
Places visited on the cruise are Madeira (Funchal), Cadiz, Gibraltar (Granada, 
Alhambra), Port Said (Cairo, Pyramids of Gizeh, Sakkarah, Luxor, Assouan), 
Jaffa (Jerusalem, Bethlehem, Jericho, the Jordan, the Dead Sea), Beyrouth (Damas
cus, Baalbek), Piraeus (Athens), Kalamaki, Smyrna, Constantinople, Messina, 
Palermo, Naples (Rome, Pompeii, Vesuvius). 

GRAND CRUISE T O SOUTH AMERICA 
by the well-known 5 . S. Bluecher, leaving New York January 2 1, 191 1, for the East Coast 
of South America, as far South as the Straits of Magellan, and up the Pacific Coast as far 
as Valparaiso, Chile. Duration of voyage 74 days. Cost from $350 up. 

THREE WEST INDIES CRUISES 
by S. S. Moltke leaving N e w York on January 24 and February 25, 191 1, for cruises of 28 
days' duration $150 and up, and on March 28 for a cruise of 16 days' duration, $85 and up; 
also regular Caribbean cruises by the Atlas Service—24 and 25 days—visiting the West 
Indies Islands, Panama, Central and South America. 

T W O GRAND CRUISES AROUND T H E WORLD 
by the new twin-screw 5. S. Cleveland, leaving N e w Y o r k on November 1, 
1911, and San Francisco, February 17, 1912. Cost from $650 up. 

Many other splendid vacation cruises to the Mediterranean, the Caribbean, the 
Adriatic, and elsewhere. Write for special booklets and further information 
regarding any of the above cruises. Guide and Travel Books on Sale. 

H A M B U R G - A M E R I C A N L I N E , Department of Cruises, 41-45 Broadway, N. Y. 
CHICAGO PHILADELPHIA BOSTON ST. LOUIS SAN FRANCISCO PITTSBURGH 
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C A L I F O R N I A 
Nowhere Else on Earth 
A R E T H E R E S O M A N Y 
A T T R A C T I O N S F O R T H E 

T O U R I S T and S E T T L E R 
Thousands of Wonders A w a i t the Pleasure Seeker— 

Thousands of opportunities the Settler: 

S o u t h e r n P a c i f i c S u n s e t R o u t e 
T h e Road to the Pacific 

D I N I N G C A R S E R V I C E B E S T IN T H E W O R L D 

C O N V I N C I N G L I T E R A T U R E ON REQUEST 

L . H . Nutting. G . E . P. A . 366. 1158 or 1 Broadway. New York. 

w, TO THE 

W e s t i n d i e S 
Venezuelan panahacanal 

New York 
So.turdo.ys 

By the 
twin-screw 
American line 

S Q " W F W Y f l D K " 5 6 0 f e e t l o n ? . 3 . n l L f V _ I U K f V 10.800tonsrejTster 
E Q U I P P E D 

W I T H — Wireless.SubmarineSignals.SwimniingPool. 

Electric lansin every room,DarkRoom,MotorLunclies.Orchestra?ii 

31 D £ $ E ^ s 150.̂ 2 

A Luxurious SeaVoyage of 6820 Knots-294 Hours 
shore With Optional Excursions. Including —* 
icross the Isthmus- along the Canal Route.Etc.Etc. 

Send for Further Particulars to 

PLEASURE CRUISE DEPT.98K«r 
rtr. Boston, Minneapolis.NewOrlearis,SanFrancisco, 
UrC Toronto, Washington, Chicago, .Montreal , 

iSt.Louis, Philadelphia, Seattle.Wjnnipeg. 

M A N Y V I S I T O R S 
T O N E W Y O R K 

are at a loss to find a quiet, first-
class hotel where they can be 
free from the crowds and excite
ment, the disagreeable surround
ings and associations of the 
down-town places. 

T h e H o t e l End ico t t 
provides a satisfactory solution 
to this problem. 

Address Hotel Endicott, Manhat
tan Square, 8ist Street and Colum
bus Avenue, New York . 

Booklet and map of Mew ]'or/c City niailea upon 
request. 
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Sail A w a y F r o m E v e r y D a y 
California calls you. Let the sunshine into your heart. 
Blossom laden breezes, fishing worth while and endless 
sports and pleasures beckon toward the all year 'round, 
de luxe 

Golden State Limited 
via Rock Island Lines 

The "Limited Train of Limitless Luxury," exclusively for first class 
travel—which gives you the change you need in the right way. Home 
comforts and club-life combined with the zest and best of travel. 
Superb new equipment this season from Engine Pilot to observation-
platform. Every detail of perfect service. 

Electr ic lights, fans a n d berth-
l i g h t s . G a r l a n d v e n t i l a t o r s . 
S p l e n d i d l i b r a r y , news and 
"stocks" by telegraph, te lephone, 
barber, valet, V i c t r o l a Reci ta ls , 
the Chef 's toothsome creations. 
Y o u ' d go just for the trip, if y o u 
k n e w what this train de-luxe 
affords y o u . 
D a i l y f rom Chicago and St. Lou i s 
to E l Paso, L o s Angeles , Santa 
Barbara, D e l Monte—the Golfer 's 
Paradise—and San Francisco v i a 
the route of lowest altitudes. 

T h e new "Californian" and other 
good trains every day f r o m 
Chicago, St. Louis , Kansas Ci ty , 
St. Joseph, Omaha and Memphis, 
with choice of routes. 

Send for beautiful free booklet 
explaining details. 

L . M . A L L E N 
Passenger Traff ic 

Manager 
Room 251, La Salle Station 

Chicago 

Rock 
Island 
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M o u n t Y o u r O w n T r o p h i e s 
Sportsmen and Hunters, do you save your fine specimens of birds and ani

mals ? If not, you are losing half the pleasure and all of the financial profit 
connected with your out-door sports. To be able to preserve and mount your 
own trophies is one of the most intensely interesting and fascinating features 
of sportsmanship. 

WE CAN TEACH YOU BY MAIL to properly mount all kinds of natural speci 
mens—Birds, Animals, Game-Heads, Fishes, to Tan Skins, Make Rugs, etc. Our 
course of 40 lessons wil l make you a competent taxidermist. Expert 
instructors, latest methods easily and quickly learned. 

EX-PRESIDENT ROOSEVELT collected thousands of rare and valuable 
specimens, from the wildest parts of Africa, for our leading museums. 
M r . Roosevelt himself has a fine general knowledge of Taxidermy. 

Business men, professional men, farmers, teachers, and persons of all avocations are becoming tremen
dously interested in this wonderful art. A N Y O N E C A N L E A R N IT. Our school has more than 35,000 
successful students—(men, women and boys)—is highly endorsed by the leading taxidermists and museums, 
won 9 gold medals at the exposition, and is backed by ten years of successful experience in teaching 
T A X I D E R M Y B Y M A I L . 

Learn this Great Art. Decorate your home, den or office with your fine specimens. Large profits 
are made by selling mounted trophies and mounting for others. It will pay you to investigate our school. 

Write Today for Our F R E E CATALOG, Copy of the TAXIDERMY MAGAZINE, and Full Particulars—all absolutely F R E E . 

THE NORTHWESTERN SCHOOL OF TAXIDERMY, 1278 Elwood Bldg., Omaha, Neb. 

H O N O L U L U 
A n d t h e V o l c a n o 

T H E T R I P M O S T C O M P E L L I N G and worth while, ex
celling all others for grandeur, beauty and pleasure. And this 
splendid trip can be made in two weeks and a day (from San 
Francisco) by sailing on S. S. S I E R R A (10,000 tons displace
ment). The Volcano of Kilauea, the largest in the world, is 
tremendously active just now, and a few quick dispatch trips 
have been arranged. Never before has it been possible to 
make this desirable trip with such speed and comfort, and the 
price is low, $110 first class, San Francisco to Honolulu and 
back, and $41 for side trip from Honolulu to volcano, includ
ing rail and auto to Kilauea; hotel at Hilo, also Volcano House. 
No other trip compares with this. Be sure to visit the islands 
and DO IT NOW, while the volcano is active. S. S. S I E R R A 
sails Nov. 12, Dec. 3, Dec. 24. Write or wire 

O C E A N I C S. 
673 Market Street, 

S. CO., 
San Francisco. 

Army Auction Bargains 
Tents $1.40 up 
Leggins, Pair. . . .15 
Bridles 00 
Saddles 3.00 
Shotgun 

Revolvers $1.05 up 
Cadet Guns . . . . 1.20 " 
Navy Repeat. Rifles 5.40 " 
Side-Ann Sword . . .35 " 
New Uniforms . . . 1.25 " 

Largest stock Government Auction Bargains in the world. 
15 acres required for its storage. 344-page 1910 catalogue; 
over 3000 illustrations. Mailed 15 cents (stamps). 

Cannons, Flays. Pistols, KJHes, Spears, Drums, Etc. 
FRANCIS BANNERMAN, 501 Broadway, NEW YORK 

READY 

Auction Bridge 
The Principals, Rules and Laws 
of Auction Bridge Stated Ex 
plained and Illustrated 

By J . B . ELL WELL 
AUTHOR OF 

" ELWELL ON BRIDGE," " PRACTICAL BRIDGE." 

An authorative discussion of the proper 
play in this latest popular development 
of the game of Bridge. 

$1.25 net; postpaid $1.31 

C H A R L E S S C R I B N E R ' S S O N S 

THE PICTURES ARE POST CARD SIZE. 

3A FOLDING BROWNIE 
Takes pictures 3% x 5lA inches. Equipped wi th menis

cus achromatic lens, F . P . K . automatic shutter wi th bulb 
release, automatic focusing lock and reversible finder. 
Has a l l the Kodak advantages of daylight loading and 
unloading, and is made and tested by Kodak workmen. 

Price with meniscus achromatic lens, $10.00 ; with Rapid Rectilinear 
lens, J12.00; other Brownie Cameras, $1.00 to $11.00. 

Catalogue of Kodaks and 
Brownies free at the dealers or by mail. 

E A S T M A N K O D A K C O . , 

R O C H E S T E R , N . Y . , The Kodak City. 
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Three Southwest travel art booklets you wil l enjoy reading: 
" T o California Over the Santa Fe Tra i l , " 
"T i tan of Chasms" (Grand Canyon), and 
" T h e California Limited." 

Mailed free on request. They are profusely illustrated. 
The California Limited, train of luxury, is finer "Santa Fe A l l the W a y , " through the South-
than ever this season. Exclusively first class. west land of enchantment. Has a Pullman for 
Runs daily between Chicago - Kansas C i t y Grand Canyon of Arizona—the world's scenic 
and Los Angeles - San Diego - San Francisco. wonder. Fred Harvey dining-car meals, too. 

W . J . Black, Pasa. Traffic Manager, A . T . & S . F . R y . System, 1054 Rai lway Exchange, Chicago 

The California Limited 
In answering advertisements please mention SCRIBNER'S MAGAZINE 
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N O V I S I T T O 

CALIFORNIA 
IS COMPLETE UNLESS IT INCLUDES 

H O T E L 

DEL MONTE 
T H E P A R A D I S E O F T H E P A C I F I C 

Del Monte offers More to See and M o r e 

to D o Every D a y in the Y e a r than any 

other resort in the world. Gol f on the 

Finest 1 8 - H o l e A l l - Grass Links in 

America . Motoring over 40 Miles of 

Scenic Boulevard. Tennis , Sailing, Bath

ing, Fishing. M i l d Climate, Winter T e m 

perature 4 5 ° to 6 5 ° only. Illustrated 

Literature on request 

H. R . W A R N E R , Manager, Del Monte, Cal. 

H E L L O , B R O T H E R ! 
W e want y o u to meet 100,000 good 

fellows who gather ' round our 
" H e a d C a m p " fire once a month 
and spin yarns about sport with 
R o d , D o g , Ri f le and G u n . 

T h e N A T I O N A L S P O R T S 
M A N contains 164 pages c r a m m e d 
full of stories, pictures of fish and 
game taken from life, and a lot 
more good stuff that wi l l lure you 
pleasantly away from your every
d a y work and care to the healthful 
atmosphere of woods and fields, 
where you can smell the evergreens, 
hear the babble of the brook, and see 
at close range b ig game and small. 
E v e r y number of this magaz ine con
tains valuable information about 
hunt ing, fishing and c a m p i n g trips, 
where to go, what to take, etc. A l l 
this for 15c a copy, or $1.00 a year. 
W e want y o u to see for yourself 
what the N a t i o n a l S p o r t s m a n 
is and make y o u this 

SPECIAL TRIAL OFFER 
On receipt of 25 cents in 

stamps or coin we will send you 
thismonth'sNattonnlSportsman 
and one of our heavy Ormolu 
Gold Watch Fobstregular price 
50c) as here shown, with russet 
leather strap and gold plated 
buckle. Can you beat this ? 
This Month's 

N a t i o n a l 
S p u r (smitn, 
regular price 15c 

N a t l 0 n a I 
8 p o r 1 s man 
Watch Fob, 
regular price 50c 

Total Value . 65c 

Don' t D e l a y - S e n d T O D A Y ! 
N A T I O N A L S P O R T S M A N , Inc., 49 Federal St., B O S T O N . M A S S . 

A L L 
Y O U R S 

F O R 

25c 

The Occasional Drink 
- F R O M A BUSINESS VIEWPOINT 

There isn't a sane man alive—a man who 
thinks—but who doesn't deplore the drink
ing habit. Even the occasional drinker— 
the man who, for social or business reasons, 
at times indulges—knows in his innermost 
conscience that he is doing his physical 
being harm. 

Now, it is a matter of record that, almost 
invariably, the hopeless inebriate began as 
the " occasional drinker." N o r is this a 
temperance lecture. 

The fact is that alcohol in any form is 
a clog to business wheels—in excess it 
stops them. So it is that hundreds of suc
cessful business men—when they found their 
appetite for liquor becoming keen—have 
sensibly removed the danger by taking the 

( W I T H O U T H Y P O D E R M I C I N J E C T I O N ) 

A business man's remedy is this famous treat
ment—testified to as such by the foremost physi
cians throughout the country. 

For it neither interferes with the activities of 
every-day life nor is it productive of the slightest 
after-effects, but it is safe and sure, immediate 
and permanent. 

Through Your Own Doctor 
It is not an admission of moral weakness to seek 

your physician's advice on the score of excessive 
drinking. It is a safeguard—for your health, your 
family and your business. 

Moreover, a craving for liquor is a physical 
weakness—recognized as such by the entire med
ical fraternity. That is why the Oppenheimer 
Treatment is administered through your own physi
cian— because he is familiar with your constitution, 
and because he can give you proper assurance of 
the treatment's effects. 

So we urge you to see him at an early date— 
and in the meantime to clip out this coupon and 
send to-day. It brings you the facts, and without 
publicity. 

C O U P O N 

O P P E N H E I M E R I N S T I T U T E 
317 W e s t 57 th Street , N e w Y o r k 

Kindly send me in strictest confidence, and under 
plain cover, details of the Oppenheimer Treatment. 

Name 

Address 
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. X A L E X A N D R I A 
——-—i~'^feyii^^r^!>fesfc 

" C A R M A N I A " ^ 

A I 
C a r t e dining: ser 
ice without additional charge 
Stop-overs, affording opportunities for 

%\ side trips, and proceeding by subsequent steamer 
are allowed. P a s s e n g e r s a re not r e q u i r e d to b o o k 
for the e n t i r e c r u i s e , as arrangements may be made to return 
by either the Lusitania or Mauretania from Liverpool, thereby enabling one to 
tour Central Europe at a considerable saving in both time and expense. 

From N e w Y o r k during the Winter Season of 1910-11 as follows 

B y T h r e e o f t h e M o s t L u x u r i o u s 
S t e a m s h i p s in t h e W o r l d 

CARMANIAT:tosooot*rr 

FRANC0NIANi8WTr 
CARONIA 

2 0 , 0 0 0 Tons 

New Twin 
Screw 

" C A R M A N I A , " N o v e m b e r 2 6 t h , 1 9 1 0 

J a n u a r y 7 t h , 1911, 

J a n u a r y 2 1 » t , 1911, 

F e b r u a r y 1 8 t h , 1911, 

M a r c h 11th, 1911, 

' Rate Sheet " and " Steamer Plans 

" C A R M A N I A , ' 

" C A R O N I A , " 

" C A R M A N I A , " 

" F R A N C O N I A 

"Sailing List,' 
W o r l d , " " M e d iterranean-Egypuan-Adriauc Cruises, 
may be secured on application at any of the Company's offices or agencies, 

niNIADD I IMF 21 - 2 4 S t a t e S t . Boston, Philadelphia, Chicago, St. Louis, Minneapolis, 
V-Ulinrtu L . I I 1 L . N e w Y o r k San Francisco, Toronto, Montreal, Winnipeg or Local Agls 

T h e above steamers are fitted with submarine signal apparatus and with Marconi s system of 
wireless telegraphy. 

calling at M A D E I R A , G I B R A L T A R , A L 
G 1 E R S , G E N O A , N A P L E S and F 1 U M E 
Calling at M A D E I R A . G I B R A L T A R . 

A L G I E R S . V I L L E F R A N C H E or 
G E N O A : N A P L E S , A L E X A N D R I A 

and F I U M E * 
* Omits call at Fiume on Feb . and 

M a r c h trips. 

as well as Booklets, " A N e w W a y to the O l d 
" Caronia -Carmania" and " F r a n c o n i a , " 
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A Money-Making 
Proposition 
— which may interest you! 
T h e Proposi t ion an offer of liberal cash payments for 
——————^— new subscription orders to Scribner's 

Magazine. 

T h e W o r k is extremely simple. It can be done suc
cessfully by people of any age who are 
willing to induce some of their ac
quaintances to subscribe to the mag
azine. This work has been taken up 
by a large number of people all over 
the country — men, women, boys, girls. 
Some have given most of their time to 
the work—some have solicited subscrip
tions at odd times without conflicting 
with other occupation—and every town 
in America contains, to-day, opportu
nity for money-making in this work. 

is liberal. A cash commission is al
lowed on every subscription order sent 
in, and, in addition to the commissions, 
cash prizes are distributed at intervals 
to the successful solicitors. Many peo
ple of energy and intelligence who have 
given time and study to this work have 
built up a business of large value* 

T h e Pay 

to start this work and thus be prepared 
to reap a part of the tremendous har
vest of subscription orders which will be 
placed by subscribers all over the coun
try this fall and winter. 

Send at O n c e a little booklet containing full particulars 
e in regard to terms — prizes — free adver-
* o r tising matter — sample copies, etc. 

Address Circulation Department, Scribner's Magazine 
155 Fifth Avenue, New York City 

N o w is the 
T i m e 
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~)Stfait of Oifiraltarj 

Cruising 'Round the Mediterranean 
In Your Easy Chair 

Joel Cook has written another delightful book. 

H e has interwoven history, romance and description in the 

most pleasing way imaginable. 

T o read it is like cruising leisurely about with a genial com

panion who is guide, philosopher, story-teller and friend. 

The author brings straight to your easy chair the storied 

splendor of 

" T h e M e d i t e r r a n e a n 
a n d I t s B o r d e r l a n d s " 

You feel almost as keen pleasure in rambling 
through these pages as does the luxurious tourist of 
private yacht, caravan, or dahabiyeh on the Nile. 

You pass from the Azores through the Strait of 
Gibraltar, visiting Southern Spain and France. 

You loiter along the Riviera and Southern Italy. 
Through the eyes of the experienced traveler you ex
plore the Barbary Coast. 

Morocco, Tunis, Egypt and the Inland Moorish 
towns unfold their mysteries, while Greece, Constan
tinople, Asia Minor and Palestine become familiar 
places to you. 

5 0 P h o t o g r a v u r e I l l u s t r a t i o n s 

There are 25 of these in each volume. Each one 
shows some rare bit.of picturesque scenery along this 
easy-chair route. 

These rare gravure plates are hand printed on 
specially made paper. Every one is a work of art. 

For Holiday Giving 
This story of the "Mediterranean and Its Border

lands" will be of real live interest to everyone in your 
home. Read it yourself. Pass it along. 

Think of your friends and the pleasure these books 
would give them. 

You cannot spend an equal amount of money for 
any gift so rich and effective, and one which will live 
forever in the mind of the recipient. 

Two volumes, Cloth, gilt tops, full gold embossed 
side and back stamping, silk marker, each volume 
containing about 600 pages, or a total of 1200 pages, 

with cloth 
binding. 

jackets and cloth boxes to match the 
Price per Set, $5.00 

T h i r t y O t h e r 

W i n s t o n P h o t o g r a v u r e B o o k s 
Let these beautiful, but reasonably priced, books solve 

your Christmas problem. " T h e Mediterranean" is only 
one out of thirty. You can find appropriate themes among 
this list for all your friends. 

Tear out this page. Take it down to your bookstore. 
If your dealer isn't supplied with the ones you want, leave 
your order with him—or write us for descriptive booklet. 
Remarkably low prices on all of these. You'll be aston
ished that so little money will buy such rare volumes. $3.00 
for the books in one volume; $5.00 for the 2 volume sets in 
beautifully tooled covers; $10.00 for Morocco bindings. 

Your Choice of About Thirty Subjects 
Literary.—The French Revolution, Tales from Shake

speare, Lorna Doone, Romola. 
Descriptive Travel.—France, India, America, Spain, 

Morocco, England, Scotland, Paris, Greece, Venice, Lon
don, Japan, Switzerland, Vienna, Holland, Constantinoole, 
1 he Rhine, Palestine, Rome, Florence, Ireland, Washing
ton, Russia. 

Historical.—Some Colonial Mansions and Those Who 
Lived In Them. 

For Sale at all Bookstores. 
Illustrated Booklet Mailed on Application. 

SPECIAL OFFER. We will send " The Mediter
ranean '' prepaid, on approval, subject to return 
at our expense if not satisfactory. 

The John C.Winston Co. 
Publishers 

Philadelphia 

Use this coupon, no money required 

The John C. Winston Co., Philadelphia, Pa^^ 

I Send me one set " T h e Mediterranean and Its 
Borderlands" by prepaid express, subject to I 
examination. I will remit $5.00 if satisfactory; | 
otherwise return book at your expense. 

Name. 

^ I j j ^ r . ; ^ : ^ : : ; ^ : , : ^ yjctdress....^ „ _ . „ _ 
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" I N F A L L I B L E " 
S M O K E L E S S 

T h e D e n s e P o w d e r 

F o r S h o t g u n s 

B e s t F o r T r a p a n d F i e l d 

S h o o t i n g 

" I N F A L L I B L E " 
I S 

"ALWAYS THE SAME" 
UNDER ALL CONDITIONS 

OF CLIMATE 

E . I. DU P O N T D E N E M O U R S P O W D E R C O . 

Established 1802 WILMINGTON, DEL. 

Send 20 cents in stamps for a pack of 

Du Pont P l a y j n g Cards , postpaid. 

Address Dept. H 

J T I N O PUBLISHING C O M P A N Y N I W YORK CITY 

C S o m e t h i n g n e w i n e v e r y 

n u m b e r . T h a t ' s w h y 4 0 , 0 0 0 

p e o p l e a r e r e a d i n g O U T I N G 

n o w w h o w e r e s t r a n g e r s t o i t 

a y e a r a g o . 

( [ N o v e m b e r r a n g e s f r o m 
h o r s e b a c k t r a v e l i n t h e R o c k 
i e s t o t h e s i m p l e l i f e i n J a m a i 
c a — f r o m t h e R e a l D a n g e r 

o r A t h l e t i c s t o t h e i n v a s i o n 
o f t h e E n g l i s h s t a r l i n g . 

C , P h o t o g r a p h s o f t h e n e w 
f o o t b a l l , g o l f c h a m p i o n s , a n d 
a d o g t h a t p l a y s b a s e b a l l . 

C O U T I N G f o r 1 9 1 1 w i l l b e t h e 
r e a l i z a t i o n o f o u r i d e a l — a 
c o m p l e t e m i r r o r o f t h e b o d y 
a n d s p i r i t o f o u t d o o r l i f e i n a l l 
i t s f o r m s . 

C A l l n e w s - s t a n d s , 2 5 c e n t s . $ 3 . 0 0 
a y e a r . S e n d f i f ty c e n t s i n s t a m p s 
t o - d a y f o r t h r e e m o n t h s ' t r i a l s u b 
s c r i p t i o n . 

L i b e r a l o f f er to l o c a l r e p r e 
s e n t a t i v e s . W r i t e f o r t e r m s . 

|OUTING PUBLISHING C O M P A N Y ^ 
* 315 FIFTH AVENUE • • • • NEW YORK CITY 
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Remington 

Make assurance doubly 
sure. Combine the quick, 

sure, hard-hitting Remington 
Autoloading Rifle with the quick, 

sure-fire UMC Cartridges. 
The Remington Autoloading Rifle, Solid 

Breech, Hammerless,—is the rifle that's built to 
handle with greatest accuracy and safety the heavy big 
game ammunition—to deliver the full effect of the high 
power cartridges. Ejects, reloads and cocks by recoil, 
without loss of an ounce of shocking power. 

Deals a one ton killing blow—with four follow-up 
shots of equal power, either lightning quick or deliberate 
fire, as need be. Each shot under your absolute control. 
Solid breech, Hammerless. The only rifle which locks 
the cartridge in the chamber. 

UMC Big Game Cartridges are known to big 
game hunters as the unqualified ammunition standard. 
Their mushrooming power—hence their shocking and 
killing effect—is equalled by no other cartridge. 

Try the new U M C Hollow Point Bullet—the greatest 
mushroomer yet devised. Made in various sizes. 
Sold by all first-class dealers. Do not accept a substitute. Communi

cate with us if your dealer does not carry UMC or Remington 
U M C a n d R e m i n g t o n — t h e p e r f e c t 

s h o o t i n g c o m b i n a t i o n . 

Big Enough for the 
Biggest Game 

Quick Enough for the 
Most Dangerous Game 

B I G G A M E 
C A R T R I D G E S 
Sure-fire. Accurate 

Hard-hilling 

T h e U n i o n M e t a l l i c C a r t r i d g e C o . , l l D , Bridgeport, Conn. 
T h e R e m i n g t o n A r m s C o . , Dept. l l D , Ilion, N.Y. 
Agency, 299 Broadway, Dept. H D , New York City 

S a m e O w n e r s h i p S a m e M a n a g e m e n t 
S a m e S t a n d a r d o f Q u a l i t y 

"1910 Game Laivs" mailed free to sportsmen. 
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A U T O M O B I L E S 

1911 
Correja 

T H E Y E A R S 
S E N S A T I O N 

S T A N D S I N A C L A S S B Y I T S E L F 
SPEEDY . T h e C 0 R R E J A S P E E D R U N A B O U T won every h i l l c l imb contest in 

the East this season, and established records on the track. D o you know 
any stronger argument than the result of past performances ? 

POWERFUL . . 35 H - 4-cylinder motor, wheels 3 4 x 3 ^ , selective type transmission, 
frame of pressed steel, metal body of novel gunboat type. 

COMFORTABLE roomy seats, plenty of leg room, protection from dust and wind, l ib
eral carrying space for luggage. i J A V r r v c n M F A rakish car^looks to-

i l f i l W { a l l y d i f f e r e n t f r o m a l] 
the rest. Smartest run-

*. about built. 

REASONABLE J ^ O ^ J A seUsfor 
is worth compare it with 
cars selling up to $3,500. 

SEND FOR C A T A L O G U E H 

CORREJA MOTOR CAR CO. 
1851 B R O A D W A Y , N E W Y O R K 

That Automobile 
the name and merits of 

w h i c h everyone knows, keeps 
jgg^ its factory r u n n i n g nights to 

supply the demand. 
Successful manufacturers p lanned to make the names 
of their cars k n o w n before they made the cars. 
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Appearance and Performance Alike Distinguish 

T h e Si lent W a v e r l e y 
The taste, the artistry, the beauty of design and the wonderful 

craftsmanship which distinguish the Silent Waverley make it pre
eminently the admired car wherever it is driven. 

A n d in mechanical perfection it sets a standard which manu
facturers of electrics have hitherto tried unsuccessfully to reach. 

That is the common testimony of Silent Waverley owners; and 
it is a testimony that you will endorse when you have seen the 
1911 Silent Waverley cars. 

The shaft drive on 
the Silent Waverley is 
the result of 15 years of 
experience, and 5 years 
of road test have proved 
its worth. 

T h e W a v e r l e y 
Shaft Drive is the 
only driving system 
that uses h e r r i n g 
bone gears connect
ing parallel s h a f t s . 

A noted gear expert writing in the American 
Machinist last July about different types of gears, 
placed the herringbone gear, such as used in the 
Waverley Shaft Drive, at the top of the list in 
efficiency, and stated that gears connecting parallel 

shafts, as in the Waverley, 
are the most efficient. 

His theoretical result 
of 98.7° ̂  efficiency was 
fully confirmed by an 
actual test at the Westing-
house shops described in 
the Scientific American 
of February 12th. The 
consulting engineer made 
the efficiency98.75%and 
the Scientific American 

agreed that " the efficiency of the gear is con
clusively established as more than 98.5 per cent." 

There is a Waverley representative near you 
who will be glad to demonstrate the Silent 
Waverley fully for you. May he not do so ? 

High-E,fficien cy 
Shaft T>ri%>e 

Exide, Waverley, National or Edison Batteries 
Send for our handsomely illustrated 1911 Art Catalog. Free on request 

169 S. East Street T H E W A V E R L E Y C O M P A N Y Indianapolis, Ind. 

In!' i'1' '• »;/ • 

In answering advertisements please mention SCRIBNER'S MAGAZINE 



140 AUTOMOBILES—PARTS AND ACCESSORIES 

m 
Why are high-grade cars like these 

Truffault-Hartford-equipped at the factory? 

T H E 

TRUFFAULT - HARTFORD 
S H O C K A B S O R B E R 

is part of the regular equipment of the 
finest cars on the market. Weigh the 
significance of this endorsement by the 
manufacturers of the prominent cars 
shown here. A l l these and others are 
regularly equipped at the factory. 

The 
Truffault-
Hartford 

When you buy an automobile, insist that it be 
Truffault-Hartford-equipped. The fact that a 
manufacturer equips his car with the Truffault-
Hartford is of itself assurance of the car's high 
quality of construction. 

A car, Truffault-Hartford-equipped, t r a v e l s 
smoothly over the roughest roads, is subjected lo 
neither jolt nor jar, bouncing nor skidding. A ride 
in it is characterized by solid comfort under all 
conditions of travel. 

The Truffault-Hartford is the standard shock 
absorber. Sold on a " guaranteed-to-give-satisfac-
tion " basis. It always makes good. 

C H A D W I C K , 

MM 

We can fit any car and mak_e any car 
fit for any road. 

HARTFORD SUSPENSION CO., 154 Bay St., Jersey City, N. J. 
EDW. V . HARTFORD, Pres. 

B R A N C H E S : 
N E W Y O R K — 2 1 2 - 2 1 4 W . 8 8 t h S t . B O S T O N — 3 1 9 C o l u m b u s A v e . 
P H I L A D E L P H I A — 2 5 0 N . B r o a d S t . C H I C A G O — 1 4 5 8 M i c h i g a n A v e . 

N E W A R K — 2 8 9 H a l s e y S t . 
lilt. 1 OF Tilt TRCFFAL'LT-IIA HTFURn AGENCY 

M l 'if 
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Rambler 
Sixty-five 

Rambler line for 1911 is complete, includ
ing landaulets, coupes, limousines, town cars, 

roadsters, toy tonneaus and five and seven-pas
senger touring cars with detachable fore doors. 
Details and construction alike for all; two sizes, 
forty-five and thirty-four horsepower. Forty-
inch wheels on all seven-passenger open cars; 
thirty-six-inch on all others. Every detail is 
refined, producing gratifying comfort and silence. 
Standard equipment with every model: Spare wheel and 
tire, shock absorbers, top and envelope, wind shield, five 
lamps, gas tank and tools. Ninety-two per cent of all 
Rambler parts are made in the Rambler factory. Years 
of experience in cultivating painstaking habits of workman
ship have created a standard of quality such that to actually 
make so many of the parts, even in a factory as large and 
completely equipped as the Rambler, the output must be 
limited. Prices $2,175 to $4,140. 

Early deliveries. Complete infor
mation and catalog on request. 

The Thomas B. Jeffery Company 
M a i n O f f i c e and F a c t o r y , "Kenosha , W i s c o n s i n 

k Branches? Boston, Chicago, Milwaukee, Cleveland. San Francisco 

New York Dealers: The Rambler Automobile Co. of .̂ 1 
^8 | v New York, 38-40 West Sixty-Second Street, New York .̂ |f§P 
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Supreme in 
Quality—Efficiency—Durability 

MR. BUSINESS MAN! 
Investigate the wor ld ' s only car wi th a Re

movable Power Plant , Hardened Steel Bush
ings, Emergency Condens ing Chamber i n 
Radia tor , Posit ive Mechanica l O i l i n g System. 

These amaz ing exclusive features absolutely 
insure better, quicker and cheaper delivery 
service than any other power 
wagon i n the w o r l d , w h i c h 
facts we stand ready to prove. 

"We 
Guarantee 
Service" 

(28) 

ATTENTION, DEALER! 
B e i n g proved money makers, the demand 

for "The Grabowsky" is enormous. S e l l i n g this 
quali ty car you can talk facts and show them. 

Its seen-at-a-glance superiori ty makes it a 
q u i c k se l l ing , satisfac
tory, p r o m o t i n g line. 

Investigation c o n 
vinces it is the com
mercia l power wagon 
that fills every re
quirement of the 
b u s i n e s s 
w o r l d . 

114 C h a m p l a i n S t . , D e t r o i t , M i c h . 

Squire Punkin's new purchase. 
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The Fastest Growing Spot in the World 

A NEW YORK CITY LOT NEAR A SUBWAY STATION FOR $790—$6 A MONTH 
you know that one out of every eighteen people of the entire ninety mi l l ion population 

of the Un i t ed States lives in N e w Y o r k C i t y , and do you know that N e w Y o r k C i t y is 
growing as never before, and that about 4 0 % of its increased population is going to 

Brooklyn , where our properties are located? 
Brooklyn's assessed valuation has increased 745 mil l ion dollars in the past ten years, millions 

of w h i c h have been made by our customers alone. 
O a k Crest was our first property, wi th 324 customers, and their lots have increased from 

$208 ,710 to $1 ,043,550 in ten years, based on actual sales. T h e n came the Lindens wi th 
2 6 0 customers. T h e i r lots increased from $164,680 to $676,000 in nine years. Next came 
K i n g ' s Oaks, a small property, wi th only 180 customers, and their lots increased from $200 ,740 
to $620 ,000 in about seven years. 

T o d a y we offer West Brownsvi l le—a splendidly la id out tract of land immediately adjoining 
the tenements of the rapidly growing Brownsvil le district—with the U t i c a Avenue subway coming 
on one side and the L i v o n i a Avenue subway coming on the other—at prices ranging from $790 
to $1,190, according to location. 

T a k e note please—We bought our land at the prices of 12 years ago—We are therefore the 
only concern who can still afford to sell first class property on instalments, and ours w i l l soon be gone. 

Never again (and "never a g a i n " is a long time) w i l l Brooklyn lots be offered at such low 
prices and little monthly payments. W e know better than any one else how little land is 
really left in Brook lya . T h e selling of a part of our land at $790 per lot w i l l enable 
us to hold and get $2 ,000 for every lot we hold, and for some, twice $2 ,000. 

Remember, $10 starts you. The balance can be paid in monthly payments of $6 and upwards. Remember, also, 
that our offer carries a free deed or money back in case of death, high class improvements free, a free round trip 

(railroad fare) to New York, east of 
Chicago or like distance. 

Subway Bui l t ? Not Yet 
If it were, you would pay $4,000 per lot 

instead of $790. But the Utica Avenue 
subway (5 minutes' walk to the west) 
and the Livonia Avenue line (3 minutes' 
walk to the north of West Brownsville) 
will be constructed, and soon. The 
Public Service Commission has already 
officially approved the routes, and the 
new law has provided the way for im
mediate construction through a small 
annual assessment for ten years, aver
aging about $12 per lot per year. 
Hence, we do not have to watt on the 
City's credit. Under this plan, early 
completion of the subways is assured. 
Before one dollar assessment is col
lected from you your land will be sell
ing for thousands where it is now 
bringing hundreds. 

Y o u have absolutely nothing to lose by 
writing at once for full particulars, or, better 
still, get best choice by sending us $10, the 
first payment on a lot, with the distinct 
understanding that if you are not entirely 
satisfied with our selection; we will at once 
return your money. But write anyway. 
Y o u will not be fair to yourself if you do not 
look into this offer. It will cost you but 2c 
and a minute's time. Isn't it worth while? 

O U R R E F E R E N C E S 
Bradstreet's and Dun's rate us higher than 

any real estate concern in the world. For 
further information, apply to any commercial 
agency, bank, trust company, or to any of the 
prominent magazines of the country and you 
can secure complete information as to our 
financial standing and reputation. 

WOOD, HARMON & CO. 
Dept. R9 261 Broadway, New York 

Money Back If Not Satisfied 
Gome lo New York at any time within 

a year after your purchase; visit our prop
erties; keep what you have if you think it 
is the best bargain in our $10,000,000 
holdings; change to any other lot if you 
wil l , or eo to our cashier's desk and eel 
back every dollar you have paid us. It is all 
the same to us. We would prefer to have 
you a iiood friend and not a customer, 
rather than a customer and not a good 
friend. But a decision is required at the 
time of examination of property and the 
offer extends only to those who visit New 
York within said year. In other words, we 
do not (Jive options. We do ^ive you twelve 
months to examine your property and get 
your money back if you are not satisfied. 

Our "money back and free trans
portation" offers are both limited to 
12 months from date of purchase. 
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It's due the Family 
that the reading in the 

home shall be "only the 
best." Less than the best 
is unfair to every mem
ber of the family circle. 

nothing less than 
the best is offered to 

the half-million families 
who are entertained, in
formed and stimulated 
every week by reading 
The Youth's Companion. 

over 300 writers, in-
eluding many of the 

world's most influential 
men and w o m e n , w i l l 
contribute during 1911 the 
best of reading—fiction, 
science, travel, adven
ture, wisdom, wit and 
humor to the 52 weekly 
issues of 

The Largrer 
Youth's Companion 

There are the New Departments: F o r Boys—artic les on 
expert work in athletic sports, the proper use of tools, etc.; for 
Girls — good counsel for those who must make their own way, 
opportunities and careers for the ambitious; for the Family—ideas 
for making home more comfortable, more attractive. 

Announcement for 1911 and Sample Copies of the Paper sent anywhere Free 

A l l Remaining 1910 Issues F R E E 

How 
to Get 
Them 

E V E R Y N E W S U B S C R I B E R w h o at o n c e cu t s ou t a n d sends th is s l ip 
(or the n a m e of this p u b l i c a t i o n ) w i t h $ 1 . 7 5 fo r the f i f t y - t w o w e e k s 
of T h e Y o u t h ' s C o m p a n i o n f o r 1911 w i l l r e c e i v e 

A L L T H E R E M A I N I N G I S S U E S F O R 1910 , i n c l u d i n g the b e a u t i f u l 
T h a n k s g i v i n g a n d C h r i s t m a s H o l i d a y N u m b e r s . 

T H E C O M P A N I O N A R T C A L E N D A R F O R 1 9 1 1 , l i t h o g r a p h e d i n 
t w e l v e co lo r s a n d g o l d . R M 5 7 

T h e n T h e C o m p a n i o n fo r the f i f t y - two w e e k s o f 1 9 1 1 — r e a d i n g e q u i v a 
l e n t to t w e n t y - f i v e 300 -page v o l u m e s o r d i n a r i l y c o s t i n g $ 1 . 5 0 e a c h . 

T H E Y O U T H ' S C O M P A N I O N , B O S T O N , M A S S . 
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I T i s n ' t a l i t t l e t h i n g — 

t h i s m a t t e r o f l o o k i n g 

w e l l . 

T h e i m p l i e d r e s p e c t — r e 

g a r d f o r t h e o p i n i o n o f f e l 

l o w - m a n a n d w o m a n . 

R i g h t a p p e a r a n c e i n b u s i 

n e s s a n d s o c i a l l y i s a s s u r e d 

t o t h e m a n w h o w e a r s 

K u p p e n h e i m e r C l o t h e s . 

T h e n e w f a l l a n d w i n t e r 

s t y l e s a r e a l l t h a t t h e m a n 

c a n a s k w h o a s k s f o r t h e 

b e s t . 

A t the better clothiers . Send 
for our book, ' 'S ty les for M e n . ' ' 

The house of Kuppenheimer 
Chicago 

Copyright 1910 
E . Kuppenheimer & Co 

©f K o p p 
N e w Y o r k Bos ton 
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Peace and Plenty 
An Advertisement by Elbert Hubbard 

O V E R T Y destroys a man's courage and weakens his 
natural inclination to look you in the eye and tell the 
truth. Money is the counter in this game of life. A n d 
while we do not love Money for its own sake, we 
realize that it is only money that can ward off want, 
woe, wretchedness—perhaps starvation—when earning 

power is gone. A n d earning power, for all of us wi l l surely go some 
time — this we know. Money stands between you and the fear of 
want. W h e n you insure your life you insure your peace of mind. 
Also , you insure the peace of mind of those who depend upon you. It is 
not want that eats out our hearts, and renders our work nil: it is the fear 
of want—worry, apprehension, uncertainty, doubt. Life-insurance means 
assurance. I believe that nothing will increase a man's earning power so much 
as the feeling that he is an insurable proposition, and has made all snug against 
stormy weather, and even mortal shipwreck itself. Ye t money in a lump sum 
in the hands of those not versed in finance is a burden, and sometimes a men
ace. It lays them open to the machinations of the tricky and dishonest, also 
—the well meaning men of the Colonel Sellers class who know just how to 
double it in a mon th . - ^ Realizing these things, and to meet a great human 
need, the Equitable is now issuing a policy, which instead of being paid in a 
lump sum, gives a fixed monthly payment as long as the beneficiary shall live, 
payable for twenty years in any event. It works either way. It wil l provide 
an income for your own future if you live. It will provide an income for your 
wife (or your son, daughter, mother, father, sister or other dependent) if you 
die. A n d if you both live, it wil l protect you both. 

"Strongest in the World" 

The Equitable Life Assurance Society 
OF THE UNITED STATES—Paul Morton, President—120 BROADWAY, NEW YORK 

Agencies Everywhere! None in your town? Then why not recommend to us some good man—or 
woman—to represent us there—Great opportunities to-day in Life Insurance work for the Equitable. 

THE EQUITABLE SOCIETY, 
120 Broadway, New York 

Without committing myself to an)) action, I would like to know what it would cost to provide a monthly life income: 

of $ payable at my death to a person now years of age? 

Name 

A ddress Jlge 
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The Old Manse, Concord, where Emerson and Hawthorne wrote Copyright by Hart Schaffner & Marx 

a young men's overcoat that you ' l l l ike ; but ton-through 
front, form-fitt ing back; very l ive ly . 

See others in our fall Style Book 

H a r t S c h a f f n e r & M a r x 
G o o d C l o t h e s M a k e r s 

C h i c a g o B o s t o n N e w Y o r k 
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fop a single 
MajfezineT) 

25c 
for 

November 
December 
January 

S u n s e t Magazine 
3J 2 Battery Street San Francisco, Cal. 

Please send m e " S u n s e t " for three months 
i n accordance w i t h you r specia l offer. 
E n c l o s e d f ind twenty- f ive cents for same. 

JATame... 

Address 

State Town 

A series of intensely interest 
ing articles describing and pic
turing the wonderful attractions 
of the Pacific Coast country, 
printed in four colors, wi l l be 
published in S U N S E T M A G A 
Z I N E during the next twelve 
months. 

Twenty-five thousand dollars 
is being spent upon this series 
by " S U N S E T " and w i l l be the 
greatest feature ever attempted 
by a fifteen cent magazine. 

Y o u will want the beautiful pictures 
in these articles, you will prize the in-
formation they will give you about the 
opportunities of the Pacific Coast, its 
rich lands and great cities. 

T h e series begins in 

N O V E M B E R — O r e g o n , The Last C a l l 
o f the West . 

D E C E M B E R - S a n F r a n c i s c o - T h e 
C i t y that Is. 

J A N U A R Y — L o s Angeles -Homeland . 

Many other strong features will con
tribute to make " S U N S E T " the best 
magazine value of the year. 

In December begins a fascinating serial 
novel of California, "The Spell, " by C . 
N. and A . M . Williamson. 

Y o u will have to read " S U N S E T " to 
learn of the big, stirring things that are 
going on in the Orient: "China Awake," 
a series of articles by our Associate Edi 
tor, who is in China studying the princi
pal cities and their problems. "The 
Philippines as I Saw Them," by General 
James F . Smith, former Governor-General, 
will give the best picture of life in our 
island possessions in the Orient. 

Some of the most noted short story 
writers in America will contribute during 
the year, including Eleanor Gates Llovd 
Osborne, Jack London, John Fleming 
Wilson, Warren Cheney, Peter Kine, 
Earle Ashley Walcott, Ellis Parker Butler, 
and many others. L . G . Carpenter will 
contribute some very bright bits of fiction 
centered about the life of the Chinese 
in America. 

To introduce "SUNSET" to you wo 
will send you the next three numbers 
for 25 cents. Fi l l out the coupon and 
mail to-day so you will be sure to get 
the November number. 
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NABISCO 
S U G A R W A F E R S 

\ 1 -

There is nothing more tempting as an after-
dinner tidbit than N A B I S C O Sugar Wafers served 
with fruit and nuts. Try this suggestion as the 
finale of the Thanksgiving dinner. 

In ten cent tins. 
Also in twenty-five cent tins. 

C H O C O L A T E T O K E N S have all the sweet rich
ness of Nabisco enclosed in a shell of rich chocolate. 

N A T I O N A L BISCUIT C O M P A N Y 
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New 

A r r o w 
Notch COLLARS 

that sit snug to the neck, meet 
closely at the top, yet have 
ample space for the cravat. 

15c. each, 2 for 25c. In Canada, 2 0 c , 3 for 50c. 
ARROW CUFFS 25c. In Canada, 35c. 

Send for Ara-Notch Folder. Cluett, Peabody &Co., Troy, N.Y. 

Copyright, 1910, Cluett, Peabody & Co. 

C L I F T O N 2& in. high 
\ L A M B S C L U B , 254 in . high 

I \ B E D F O R D 2>* in . high 
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T h e DONCHESTER is a 

^-CtCettr DRESS SHIRT 
with a bosom put on in such a way that no matter 
whether you sit, stand or stoop, the bosom remains 

flat, uncreased and in its place. 

$2.00 
Send for the Booklet. Cluett, Peabody & Co., Makers, Troy, N.Y. 

Copyright, 1910, Cluett, Peabody & Co. 
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Ivory Soap is the embodiment of the spirit 
of cleanliness. 

It is mild. It is gentle. It is pure. 
It does what it is intended to do — it cleans, 

but it does not injure. 

I v o r y Soap . . . I t Floats. 
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T H E SCRIBNER PRESS 

PROCLAMATION 

Libby's 
have been famous for their goodness and purity over forty years 
Be it known that 

Libby's Plum Pudding 
Libby's Mince Meat 

E x c e l All O t h e r s . 

Long experience has taught libby's chefs to blend fruits and spices so as to bring out the true flavor of those old fashioned winter and holiday delicacies 



A P U R E P R O D U C T O F A PERFECT PROCESS 

B A K E R ' S 

BREAKFAST 
COCOA 

is made from the 
best cocoa beans, 
scientifically 
blended. 
Absolutely pure, 
healthful, and 
delicious. 

Get the genuine with our trade-mark on the package 

52 Highest Awards in Europe and America 

Walter Baker & Co. L imited 
Established i78o DORCHESTER, MASS. 

E e g l s t e r e d , 
V. S . P a t . Off. 

Waterman's I d e a l ) 
F o u n t a i n P e n 

In Making Your Gift Selections 
tend to the useful presents—place Waterman's 
Ideals at the top of your list. There is no 
other gift you can be quite so sure will please, 
or the quality of which can be of a higher 
standard. Prices start at $2.50 and increase 
only for larger sizes or mounted styles. 

Fully Guaranteed Exchanged Until Suited 

Sold Everywhere 
L. E . Waterman Co., 173 Broadway, N. Y . 

&AK.N* 5 

Absolutely Pure 
The only baking powder 
made from Royal Grape 

Cream of Tartar 

No Alum, No Lime Phosphate 

T h e r e i s M u c h 
to be 

T h a n k f u l F o r 

A f t e r one changes f rom 
coffee to wel l -made 

POSTUM 
"There's a Reason" 

Read " T h e Road to Wellville" in pkgs. 

Postum Cereal Company, Limited, 
Battle Creek, Mich., U . S. A . 
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