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With the

return of cool
days, there is a
4 craving for smoked \
meats that is best
satisfied by

| 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. All
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 sweet. U. 8. Government Inspected and Passed.
Swift's Premium Calendar for 1911 will be
advertised in the December magazines.

At all Dealers Swift & Company, U. S. A.
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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.

The 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, For
example, under the heading ‘ Automobiles and Automobile Ac-
cessories”’ will eventually be found not only the automobile, but
everything that goes with it; ‘“ House Building and House Fur-
nishing "’ will cover the construction and the complete furnishing
of a house; the department of  Travel, Resorts, and Tours” 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 wvaluable. Their completeness interests the
reader and brings profit to the advertiser.

Index to Advertisements

Automobiles and Accessories rack  Books, Magazines, ele.—Coniinned  pace  DBooks, Magazines, etc.—Comtinued  pAGE

Correja Motor Car Co. . . . ., 138 E., P. Dutton & Co. . . . 3% Webster's Dictionary 48
Grabowsky Power Wagon Co. 142 Encyclopedia Britannica Inzert J. C. Winston & Co. . . 138
Hartford Buspension Co, . . . 140 Harper & Brothers e« 21-20  Youih's Companion Tl § T
Locomobile . . . . . . . 2 Houghton Mifflin Pub, Co. . . &1
Hamhbler & & = o & . 141 House and Garden Magazine . . 100 Financial and Insurance
Waverley et i p . 139 The Independent . . . . . &8 4
J. B, Lippiscott Co. .. . . . 32 T’I::lrl.-n_-r.-e ".I'ru.hr e i 122

Books, Magazines, cic. Moffat. Yard & Co. : = Equitable Life Assurance Soclety 146
The American Boy Magazine . 45 DNational Sportsman . . . . 132 Mutual Realty Profit Co. . 2
American Magazine . , . . 34 Outing Pub. Co. . 146 Wood, Harmon & Co. o 143
Atlantie Manthly . . . . . 36 Painlings of Old Masters . . . 42 i ’
Book Supply Co. . . o . 44 Pearson's Magazine 42 Foods and Mineral Waters
The Boys' Magazine .« « 48 ‘FPuritan Pub, Co. . i 44 Apenta . . . 11z
Century Co. L et . 14-20 Ridpath's History of the World ., 33 Walter Baker & Co, ith cover
Copley Prints . . . . . . 44 TRoxburgh Pib. Co. : 45 Buffalo Lithia Co. . . ; 112
Country Lifein America . . 40-41 Charles Beribner’s Sons: . . 4753 “Cresea™ Delicacies . . . 115
The Craftsman . . . . . . 88 F. A Btokes Pub.Co.. . . . 35 Evans' Ale _ 115
Curtis Puhb. Co. . o+ + » = 43 Boanset Mapazine . . . . . 148 ‘CGrapeNuls. . . . . 956
Dodd, Mead & Co. s e age gl The-Burvey. - .5 . .4 48 Horlick's Malted Mtk . 115

For nj;uuntemeﬂl's of the Christmas number and 1911 zee pages 6 to 13
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—Cantimerd PAGE
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Londonderry Lithia 1203
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dned cover
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Leavens Cotiege Furniture 111
Lezter's Indian Kugs oo
Libbey Cut Glass Co, 102-103
Macheth-Evans Glass Co, . =4
Marion Harland Coffes Pot 102
MeHughwllow Furnitore . 14
Meriden Britannia Co, o5
National Fireproofing Ce., . . H
Ostermoor & Co. 1tk
P. & B. Hrick Mantel Co. 0
Heed & Barton. Silver 1004
Reginn Pneumatic Cleaner 115
Teeo Pottery L]
Vacuum Machinery Co. 122
Western Eleciric Co. | 0l
Witt Cornice Co. 4
Yale & Towne Mg Co, ae BT
Jewelry and Silverware
Howard Watch - 76
Kevstone Walch Cu=e Co 78
Loftiz Bros, LT
Daniel Low & Co Bt}
Tiffuny & Co. | . @5

Miscellaneous TAGE
Amir. Teleptione & Telegraph Co, 77
w. F. & Jno, Barnes Co, . 124
Berkshire Hills Sanaiorinm 122
Bird Manna 119
Swsanng Cocrolt 120

Crapo's Talian Linens 21
Gilletta Balety Raxor %11
Howard Rrush Co. 7
Lemaire Opers Glasses 121
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Melville Clark Puano .
Vietor Talking Machine Ceo. 007
Proprictary Articles
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Mennen's skin Soup . 119
“ Pelbeco™ Tooth Paste 115
Pearline Ta
Pears" Boup il
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Hanitnl Tooth FPasi« a2
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| Continued from page 3

Index to Advertisements—Continued
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Feepaged . . . e 54-50
Sporting Goods
Francis Bannermiin s |- )
Dypont Pewder Co. . . . . 138
Eastman Kodak . - . . 130
M. W, School of Taxidermy .10
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Travel, Tours, and Resorts
American Ling . 198
Boyd Tours ' inhy « el X208
Bureay of University Travel . . 126
Frank €. Clark Tours . , 154
Thos, Cook & S0 Tours . . 126
Cungrd B8 00, .0 o= S Lol
Hotel el Monte, Colifornin . . 132
De Potler Tours - .1
Hotel Endicott, New York Cig . 128
Hamburg-American Line . . 127
& H, Longley Tours: , . - 128
North German Llogyd Co. 1246
Ocepnic Btepmship Co, ; 130
D wrud M=, Paine's Touars 124
Ravmond & Whiteomb Ca 126
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Hante Fe H. H. . 131
Houthern Pacific Co. . 128
Tubeet Tours . 128
Temple Tours 126
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Hoston Garter . P )
Cluett, Peabody & Co, 1151
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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. An index to these pages
will add to their practical value to reader and advertiser alike,

For announcements of the Cm.-i;ltmas number and 1911 see pages 6 to 13
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“The Standard for 60 Years”

ONDS

For over sixty vears has stood highest in the estimation of
many thousands of discriminating people. Its entire harm-

lessness, even for children, ¢ombined with its great healing
properties have made it

The Most Useiul
Household Remedy

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

 Send for descriptive booklet free.

pQNn's EXTRACT

COMPANY'S

- VANISHING CREAM

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

DONDS EXTRyg

The Caneral Family Remedy

Free Samgfe on request, or send
dc in stamps for large trial tube.

POND'S EXTRACT CO.
Dept. 21 2 T8 Hudson St Mew York

Pikgs werat

In answering advertisements please mention SCRIBN ER'S MAGAZIN |



SCRIBNER'S MAGAZINE ADVERTISER

=~3IR Arthur Conan Doyle’s second
w.§ episode, ‘“Through the Mists”

74 of the great historic past.
\ ‘f'; The First Cargo—The Coming of the Saxons to Britain
2 of Earic the Swart, of the tribes of Kenna, Lanc and
Hasta in their great red ship “with its gilded dragon-
head in the bows." [Illustrated by N. C. Wyeth.

Richard Harding Davis’s ‘““The Consul.”
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. lllustrated by F. D. Steele.

““The Bonnet with Lilacs’’ 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 expenences that the War brought to many both
North and South. Illustrated by L. W. Hitchcock.

Thomas Nelson Page’s “The Stranger’s
Pew”’ is the very embodiment of the spirit

and meaning of Christmas time.
Mustrated by Blendon Campbell.

The Second Part of the new Serial “Kennedy
Square’’ by F. Hopkinson Smith.
This story promises to be even more widely read than the author's delightful

" The Fortunes of Oliver Horn.” It is a romantic love story of the South
charming in its sentiment and ideals, i
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Obe Qbristmas

BEAUTIFUL 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, Pauland Florence Dombey.

Siribner

-
LM
e

“Christmas for Big Ame,”” a story by
John Fox, Jr. How the marshal found the

mountaineer.

““The Little White Girl”’ by G. B. Lancaster.

The story of an enduring friendship.

Another of General Frederick Funston’s
thrilling stories of fighting with insurgents.
““A Defeat and a Victory.”

Ernest Thompson Seton’s ‘“The Land of the
Caribou’’ in the wild country of the Arctic

Prairies.
Hlustrated by the Author.

An article about the work of the noted
painter, Jacques-Emile Blanche, by Christian
Brinton.

llustrated 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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TR ACRIBNER'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 progressiveness, for
hlling its pages with the best, most
iteresting and entertaining literature
and art of the time, 1s as widely known
as 1ts name.

SCRIBNER’S Magazine is a family

institution.  If you read it this year,
you will want to read it next year
and the year after. There is never
any occasion for speculation about its
contents. You are always perfectly
sure that you will find every number
worth reading, worth keeping.
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1911

will be another great year for

SCRIBNER’S
MAGAZINE

and its thousands of readers

more W1de]y read or discussed than those on
N g% A England and the English from an Amencan
Pmnt of View,” by PRICE COLLIER. 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:

The Great Prohlems of the West in
the Easf, from an American Point of View, dealing
especially with What . ... ...

England has Ac-~
complished in °
'"diﬂ, with its three millions of ===+l §

ptﬂpk‘; that land of Fatalism, of mre- | A
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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s dHE. Magazine has never published a story of
?,_#;.; adventure that has met with more nstant

IS A populanty than GENERAL FREDERICK
FUNSTON’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 Philippines.

® GROUP of remarkable papers dealing with
s American Political History in
) Our Own Times will be contnbuted
by JAMES FORD RHODES, author of the
now standard History of the United States, whose
articles m 1911 will appear exclusively in this
Magazine.

They will deal with the two dramatic presidential conventions of 1880 and 1884, with the two

Cleveland Administrations, and with the great Ralway Stnke of 1877 that for the frst
time demanded the intervention of the full power of the National Gavcmmmt.

"1.;..-}‘.:4_4‘:"_*

e8] Magazine has been noted for its many charm-

mid ing and valuable contributions in this field)
could be more fascinating than IMIRS. BURTON
HARRISON'S Recollections Grave and

Gay, which will appear during next year.

The Futhor.lrela}ted 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 suppl

mented by impressions of social life in the New York of the early 70's, M;a. Harriscmpi]: :ri
course a well-known author; but there is something better than literary skill in these memaoi-s:

a spontaneity, an element of charming pl:rsunalily touches of h 5
: - : ' umor, wit and path ,
keen senze of the interest of life as it has passe.d Bebice bt 1 pathos, and
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=MRNEST THOMPSON SETON’S story of his
o experiences in the wild and almost unknown
=4 country of The Arctic Prairies,
where he: went in search primarily of the Buffalo, leads

him into the region of untold numbers of various animals.

He IL:HS it in four early numbers of the Magazine. He found the Land of the Buffale and
later journeyed on into the Land of the Canbou and the Musk-ox. No wrter about the
woods and animals and men who dwell there is read with more interest and pleasure.

seen Through the Mists

U‘f ll‘lE great hlS[DIlC pﬂﬁt lllustrated by N. C. Wyeth.

The First Cargo—A Roman soldier’s account of the coming of the Saxons to Britan. The
Red Star—The Star of the Fro]:rhet Mahomet, son of Abdallah, and hiz hosts of followers.

A EORGE EDWARD WOODBERRY, one of
@ the foremost of contempﬂrary American poets

:
,i’ )

AT and essayists, will in a series of papers con-
tribute impressions of North Africa and the
Desert (Tunis, Algena, and the near country).

It may be foreseen what a subject they present to a traveller with the author's imagnation, 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 mgmﬁcance of the awa-
kemng of Modern | ;
prx=3 Turkey than H.
G. DWICGHT, who has lived
there for years and been in close

contact with every phase of life.

He will contnbute a group of articles that are full of
charm and picturesqueness, at the same time that they
deal with moderm conditions. Fully illustrated.




| Bl

SCRIBNER'S MAGAZINE ADVERT TSER

e HE New Senal, Kennedy Square,
¢ 24 by F. HOPKINSON SMITH, 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 spint 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.

=LMER ROBERTS, whose remarkable
4= x5 papers on certain political and economic
wi e Aspects of Modern German_v
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.

o [ IINSLOW HOMER, for many years a leader
“¥ in the development of American art, and one

=L of the very greatest painters of the sea the
world has known, will be the subject of an article by
ChrisTIAN BrintoN. It will be illustrated by many
of the artist’s most celebrated paintings.

N_ early numbers of the year will appear an
¥ 1mportant story by HENRY VAN DYKE

- J and a dramatic poem, Pomegranate
by MRS. WHARTON.
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Notable lllustrated Articles will include

The Harhbor, ., WaLTER PRICHARD EATON

NewYork's bus}"pcrt,whcm men go down tothe seain ships ﬂ'latﬂj.' the ﬂags of all the world.

Conquering the Sierras
By BENJAMIN BROOKS, author of “Below the Water Line "

An engineer’s story of a thrilling nde over the mountains on a motor inspection car.

A Corner in Four-Posters
B}' CLIFFORD W. ASHLEY. An artisl's expenences in collecting old furniture.

Recent Tendencies in Marine
Painting, .y BIRGE HARRISON

Illustrated with the work of great master painters of the sea.

The Gardens of Apollo, i, Louise cicnoux
The famous gardcns of Louis XIV. lustrated 1)}' F. Walter -I'a_',flur.

The Best Evel"_l.:" number will

sﬁnﬂﬂnw contaim

in the world will con- of Famous

tribute to Scribners. Painters
and Hius-

trators
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not a bargain book bought from a haberdasher,

“Yesz, do you send me a book . . . s ;
Bta peculiar, distinctive, individual. "’

but a beautiful book, a book to caress —

{10 THE HOLY LAND

(THE -HOLY- LAND Text by ROBERT HICHENS

"—‘@ Author of “ Egypt and Its Monuments ™

Eighteen Exquisite P -productions in Color from Paintings by
JULES GUERIN
Forty Full-page Hali-tones from Photographs.

A book equally. for the traveler, for the lover of fine hn'ﬁk-makingtlnnd for
every man and woman to whom Palestine is indeed the * Hely Land.

7] [By ROBERT HICHENS

Wi LrLes-m:Em| . : . halnlad £ O e
] e by JU A comparion volume to ' Egvpt and Tt Monnwments.!  Text in ton prinfing:
Y

o
i :HFHE;QEF{"T???XI on plate finish paper; pages, broad-margined and deckle-edped.  Rickly decorated
t 0 :E.,F';-"—Lf cover.  Noyal ocfase, joz pager.  Price $6.00 net, postage 27 centa,
b f-.- A
LIl

THE SONG OF THE STONE WALL

By HELEN KELLER, 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 unusunl degree,

Yerse 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 beauwtifully made book, cack page with a decorative border.  Tall potave, roo poges.  Price $1.20 net,

By WALTER A. DYER

Eighty insets (153 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 fo ' The Quest of the Colpnial"  Octave, 488 fuges, Price 8140 net, postage 18 cenits,

A dainty gift-book edition of

A HOOSIER ROMANCE

By JAMES WHITCOMB RILEY

il
ik

Eight charming pictures
in color and thirty in black
and white by Joux Wot-
coTT ADAMS,

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

Ornamented cover,
Tall ectave, roo pages,

Cover linings in tint.,
Price $1.30 net, postage 10 cents,

THE CENTURY CO. UNION SQUARE NEW YORK

I'n answering adverlisements .,?'E.'.vr n:-:-n!fT:.'H'I-.‘I'I-IJ"I-.'H'.‘{- MAGAZINE
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Hunting With the Eskimos

By Harry Whitney

The story of a white | e ST T }ﬁ',, mm A Fascinating
man who lived for . : Boolk of Adven
overfourteen months ture.

among the Eskimos,
sharing their life in
every detail; and,
indefatigably, partly
from love of sport,

A Great Book
for All Sports-
ITICn.

The Most Inti-
mate and Valu-
able Picture of
Eskimo Life

Ever Published.

partly through need
of supplies, hunted
—ducks, arctic hare,
seal, walrus, mnar-
whal, musk-ox, etc.

i Ellesmeere Loana; .|r'.-'-|'r_l' v Lemds Wl

Sixty-four full-page il-

™ i .
e Unigue Record | lustrationsfrom photo-

of a Sportsman’s Year
among the Northern-
most Tribe—the Big
Game Hunting, the
Mative Life, and the
Battle for Existence
Through the Long
Avrctic Night.

graphs. Reproductions
of interesting Eskimo
shetches.

Dctavo, 453 pages. Price,

$3.50 net, carriage
23 cenlts.

Another fascinating and unusual book of adventure

A VAGABOND JOURNEY AROUND THE WORLD
By Harry A. Franck

The day-by-day record of a young university man's experiences and adventures as he encircled the globe,
without money save as he carned it by the way. " One of the most intensely interesting books of travel that
has ever hgen_ wntl::n « = « Itz originality, insight, sanity, viger, freshness, and fluency stamp the auther as little
short of a genius."

Sixty-four insets, reproducing over 100 photographs from the auther’s snap-shots. Royal Bve,
2 pages. Price, $3.50 net, carringe 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

Complete, interesting, entertaining, the story of the Development of the Game from the earliest times, a
clear exposition of the reasons why there was so great a demand for a revision of the rules, and what the
present rules accomplish.

Rich in anccdote, recitals of exciting plays, oxamples of the prowess of great players, and interesting
tales of enrefully worked out stratagems

Profusely illustrated. Octave, about 350 pages. Price, $2.00 pet, carriage extra

THE CENTURY CO. UNION SQUARE NEW YORK
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Have you read it?

MOLLY MAKE-BELL

Fye 4
LV
By Eleanor Hallowell Abbott

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

&3

Pictures by Titlle.  16mo, 211 pages.  Price $1.00 net, postage 8 centa.

The New “Sonny”” Book
By Ruth McEnery Stuart

SONNY’S FATHER

Ix waicH THE FATHER, BECOME (GRANDFATHER, A KINDLY OB-
SERVER OF LiIrE AND A GENIAL PHILOSOPHER, IN HIS DESUL-
TORY TALKS WITH THE Faminy DoOCTOR, CARRIES ALONG THE
STORY OF “* SONNY.”

The sweetness, the mellow humor, the deep tenderness
for all children, with love of the tenderest for the {:hildren
of one's own household, which have made * Sonny?”

“A light touch,
a warm heart, a
rainbow sense of
humor and pa-
thos, these are
tha gualifica-
tions and charms
that make of
Ruth McEnery
Stwart so pleas-
ing a writer.""

“Nobody pos-

sesges a grealer
fund of humor
than Mrs. Stuart,
and her stories
Fairly bubble over
with spontaneous
good spirits.""

dear to many thous: ands of readers, are in “ SUE‘H}"E
Father” in even richer measure than in the earlier book.

The best of Mrs. Stuart’s inimitable humor is in these
pages; and the chapters are exquisite pictures of a mellow
old age in complete and ideally happy sympathy with the
world’s young life.

Frontispivee by Potthast.  16imo, 300 pages.
Frice $1.00 net, postage 8 cents.

DR. S. WEIR MITCHELL'S New Book

THE GUILLOTINE CLUB

FFour short stories, each with a myster Wy 1”1; as different as four
stories ean possil Iv bhe—

The Guillotine Club
The Fourteenth Guest

The Mind-Reader
House Beyond Prettymarsh

Tl.- 'y are unusual stories, very well worth reading—and owning
~and they are all told with the skill of a me 1ster,

Fonrteen _.I'u'."lrj

g illnsterations lg .lr.l..hr.l;,r:ir el (freeger.
12mo, 885 jrrires.  Price $1.50.

THE

CENTURY CoO.

UNION SQUARE NEW YORK
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2= Now Selling

THE CREATORS
A Comedy

By May Sinclair

Author of “LThe Thvine Fire," etc.

* 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.

The “creators *

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

Eleven fullpage illustrations by Keller,  r2mo, 517 pages.

Price $1.30 net, postage 15 cents.

THE CENTURY CO. UNION SQUAERE NEW YORK

In aunswering advertisements please mention \Lff.fff\a"fi'“r_'lflhl/r\f
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The
Life of Martin Luther

By the REV. ARTHUR C. McGIFFERT

In THE CENTURY for 1911

Tuar Cestirvy has selected the life of Martin Luther as
one of its stronrest features in 1911, because a knowledoe 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 Tue Cestury’s great biographies—
Sloane’s life of Napoleon, Nicolay and Hay's Linecoln,
Wheeler's Alexander the Great, Morley’s Oliver Cromwell,

l:.l"".- begin in Deg 1_-r|_|br_'r]

I'n answering
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Robert Hichens’ New Serial
“The Dweller on the Threshold”

Tug leading fiction of the year will be ** The Dweller on the
Threshold,’” by Robert Hichens, a tale of psychical phenoms
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.

“The Wives of the Caesars”

By GUGLIELMO FERRERO

[ To Begin in November]
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Proreszor Ferreno, the most distinguished figure in contems-
porary historical writing, has attracted the greatest attention
by his lectures and volumes on Roman history, and he is
preparing for Tug Century a series of papers on the
Wives of the Cesars, 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 1811]

William Winter
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The veteran dramatic critic, will contribute to Tue Cen- ol il
- . ok I (YT AT EET

TurY during the coming year a group of six articles to be EEmEEE
(e . L] [ 1 LR N BN

called " "Shakspere on the Stage,'’ which will set forth ex- i ik
actly how the leading character in six of the plays was pre- oL e
sented by various actors, with interesting comparisons in text e el
and pictures, SR oy
EEEETEEAN

A New Series of the Old Masters

To ecelebrate the fortieth anniversary of Tur Cesxrtury’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 zood examples of the
work of old masters now in private galleries in this country.

: &5 cents a copy, $4.00 a year.
A year's subseription makes an ideal present. At all the best book storea, ar

The Century Co. Union Square New York
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NOTABLE NEW ISSUES

““ 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 CLEVELAND

A Record of Friendship

By RICHARD WATSON GILDER
An intimate and illuminating appreciation of a great and noble Ameriean—notable for its sane,
rare, fine understanding of 4 man ones mueh 1‘|]_i_:-:li|.u|g£l|]', for 1tz revelations, unfailing in T]IF‘1I"_1Hft
and good taste, of the real Cleveland, both in publie and private life; for many letters of unique
interest and value: for the freshness and charm of the telling. Twenty-eight full-page illugtrations
from photographs,  Tall 12mo, 270 pages.

Price $1.80 net, postage 12 cents.

ABRAHAM LINCOLN

AND OTHER ADDRESSES IN ENGLAND
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,
Frontisgpiece portrait of the author,  Oetavo, 390 pages. Price $2.00 net, postage 14 cents.

SEVEN GREAT STATESMEN

In the Warfare of Humanity with Unreason
By ANDREW DICKSON WHITE
Late President and Professor of History at Cornall University
Essaya of unusual vitality and interest—historical, biographical, éritieal, constructive—writtén out
of the richness of knowledge and with the illuminating tounch of ome who is himself a maker of
history, a echolar, and a stateeman. Royal ectave, 552 pages.
Price £2.50 net, postage 20 cents.

THE WORKER AND THE STATE

A Study of Education for Industrial Workers
By ARTHUR D. DEAN, S. B., Chief of Trades Schools, N. Y. State Education Dept.
Not just & book of eriticism and suggestion, but & scheme of education earefully worked out by an
anthority, & plea for ' the demoeratization of edveation,’” and a work to command the attention of
all thoughtful and putlic-minded eitizens, With four explaonatory charts. I 2mo, S50 pages.
Price $1.20 net, postage extra.

MAGICIANS’ TRICKS

By HENRY HATTON and ADRIAN PLATE, well-knovwn magicians, with eontribntioms s
Karl Germain, Will Goldston, amd others,
A novel and clever book of entertainment, telling in fullest detail how o perform seores of familiae snd un-
familiar tricks,
fhper 230 helpful llustrotions,  13ma, 5355 pages.  Price $1.60 net, postage 13 cents.

THE BOYS’ BOOK OF MODEL AEROPLANES

By FRANCIS ARNOLD COLLINS
All ahout how to make acroplane models. sl how to iy them, with additional chiapters on the history and
development of afronauties, .
Many helpful ilusdtratives from photographe and .-.'.-..-.--,'.....r_.:_

v Felicien Trewey,

Pine, W8 peges. Price $1.20 net, postage 14 cents.

MOTHER AND DAUGHTER
By MRS5. BURTOMN CHAMNCE
A beok of sane, souml, helpful counsel for young girls,  (omo. 274 pages.  Price $1.00 net, postage 7 cents.

THE CENTURY CO. UNION SQUARE NEW YORK

In answering adverlisement please mention SCRIBNER'S MAGAZINE
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A New Romantic Novel by the Author of
“The Masquerader”
Katherine Ceril Thurston

[N fMax. as in The Masquerader, emotions of the deepest

sort are woven into a plot so amazing that perhaps no

writer but Katherine Cecil Thurston could handle it
successfully. But the delicate art of The Masguerader in
interest and sympathy triumphs equally in #ax. Here
again the author has made wonderful use of a powerful
situation.

It is the story of a beautiful
young woman whao first wins
man's affections while masquer
ading as aboy,
and then wins
his love while masquerading as the bov's
sister. She is a Russian princess, who has
run away to escape a loveless marriage. The
story of Max begins on the night express
from Berlin to Paris. Among the passen-
gers is a Russian bov, queerly dressed and
evidently poor. In the same compartment
with him are three men. whose curiosity he
seems anxious to avoid. Two of them set
him down at once as an anarchist, but the
third—Edward Blake, a cosmopalitan Irish-
man — is strangely drawn to him. When
they arrive in Paris, Blalce stops the boy and
questions him, but is coolly repelled. Later
chance throws them together again in the
Place de la Concorde. The story of fax
Is unfolded with breathless suspense.

Splendid Ilastrations by Framk Craig Ficnbmiens ,: - ‘ _
Post 8vo, Cloth, $1.50 1 HAVE WAITED ALL MY LIFE FOR THIS

& BROTHERS

HARPER

JTI:I:'Hu.c‘rH.'g aaverisenents plea se mention SCRIBNERS 1A GAZINE
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By SIR GILBERT PARKER

Cumner’s SDI’I and other South Sea Folk

HESE 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 rl:adur_thfrﬁu 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 8ve, Cloth, $1.20 nel

By WILL N. HARBEN
Dixie Hart

HIS 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 8vo, Cloth, $1.50

By AMELIE 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 Bve, Cloth, $1.50

By VIRGINIA DEMAREST By
: \ ELIZABETH STUART PHELPS
The Fruit of Desire

A Chariot of Fire

A HUMANLY told story that suggests WORKING-MAN is seeking a means
a profound question, yet is different of reaching his humble home, miles
away, overwrought with anxiety for his boy,
who 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

rush onward, the glimpses through the dark-
heroine, leads inevitably to an unusual 7esS in that swift flight, and the underplay

) , of emotion,
view of love and marriage. Tlustrated

from the ordinary problem-novel and from

event, every trait of character in hero and

Uniform with “The Toy-

Shop” Series.  16mo, Cloth, Unitrintmed
Past Bvao, ( '|"r=|'.|'r_. $1.20 nel f':r.fle"r"n, 50 cends nel 5

HARPER & BROTHERS
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By ZANE GREY
The Heritage of the Desert

IKE Beach in the Alaskan gold-fields, Grey has
shared the wilderness life of bhunters, ranchmen,
Mormons, and Navajos. Hiz 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 Froniispicce. Past Bvo, Cloth, $1.50

By HAMLIN GARLAND

Other Main-Travelled Roads

ANY 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 prouping together of those stories—some not hefore 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 8vo, Cloth, $1.50

By G. DORSET

A Successful Wife

HIS is a narrative of heartbeats. Wifehood has never before bheen
seen 30 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 Hlustrations by James Monigomery Flagg. Post 8ve, Cloth, $1.50

Fl'&t&l‘llity. Anonymous. A Novel of Inspiration

“ Messrs. HARPER & BROTHERS, NEW YORK CITY, Gentlemen,—I am glad to hear that
there is a prospect of your being able to republish * Fratermity,! | consider it one of the most helpiul
books pubiished 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. To me it has been asort of an inspiration, and | cannot but believe that great good will come
from an enlarged promulgation of its principles. Very truly yours, (Signed } J,PIERPONT MORGAN.”

HAT the author means by fraternity in the larger sense isset 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, hecause 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 8vo, Fiexible Boards, Thin Paper, $1.00 nel

HARPER & BROTHERS
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Edison: His Life and Inventions
B}r FRANK LEWIS DYER

werel Copgesed Jor e Edizon Laberatory and Al ded nieresis, awd

THDMAS COMMERFORD MARTIN

Fov-Presidend wf thve Amerfoan Institile of Foclrical Engineers, Secrviary of thee National Fleciric Light Asiociation

HI RE iz indeed, the real Edison book. No single figure of our time has influenced more inti-
i ,mll G xltulx lives. Vet 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 i his counsel, who
. practically shares Edison's daily life, the other his
intimate friend. The entire manus rI!r[ has been

EDISOq ATTER FIVE DAYS AND resul and revised by Edison himself. This is the
NIGHTS CONTINUOUS LABOK personal story of -Edison—his birth in Ohio, his
OX HIS MIONOGEATIL, 1888 hovhood in "'|Ij| "'”-Fr”' hiz l.\|ll.11<."'l1'l'. AS MCWS |-_|“-,
r : and his work as |.1.]1.-
graph operator, win-
ning his way upward.
Edizon's establizh-
ment in Newark, the
invention of the
|-1|l.n|:11.-gr:1|:-||, and his
removal to Menlo
Park in 1876 lead to
one of the most ab-

sorhing stories in the

hiztory |__;'I- |1E.-:»|:-n':-rj.'

the invention -|I' the

incandeacent lamp

This is told for the

first time, We see the
fOpyIR R HidY, Sy ERRcR e IRor: days and nights spent
in developing stofdpe
batteries, the phonograph industry, app lication of Portland cement, moving pictures, etc. Not asan
abstract genius but as a man, Edison is made known, and his personal, his human, side iz 2et before us,

With many Portraits and Tlustrations reproduced from Photograplis. Two swlwmtes,  Crowen. Svo,
Cloth, Untrimated Edges, Gilt Tops, Full it Ba B, (Imea box.) 5j.00 nel

Through Five Round the Year with

Administrations the Stars
By COL. WILLIAM H. CROOK By GARRETT P. 5ERV|55

. ' - " Leidhiar aof =4 1 e Nl BV
HE author's material has been adeguately anid el i e S d £y u

svmpathetically edited by Margarita Spalid HIS Lnak

. . ! 3 may ]-I.' ---nri-l--n-rl a I‘-I'I',-;ir1ill:1
ing Gerry, author of that striking Lincoln story, volume to “Astronomy with the Naked Eve.””
“The Tov-Shop"  Colonel Crook was Lincoln's Fhere the attemp was made to revive the ro-
|.llll]'-"_l!UiJﬂ|. before and at the time of his assassi- nance of the cons tellations by re |‘II||'k1]ltirJ.4l“' I-
miting history, traditions, and legends.  In this
o ! o : new book the writer draws the reader inte more
capacity of a private policeman for President John- mtimate personal relation with the stars them-
som, and during most of Joh n's administra selves by telling the student how he ma 1y find aned
tion was a clerk in the Executive Office.  When dentify them without the aid of e "I"-IH ve optical
instruments,  The charts include four circelar
mes representing the aspect of the heavens e
. el peclively at the Vernal Equinox, the Summer

unique gallery that containg five of these por Solstice, the Autumnal Equinox, and the Winter
trails, in .lll:ill:'-'-. such subjects as Abraham Lin Sulstice The set of six "ll!l'lll;-f charts exhilsits
the complete dome of the heavens from the
North Pole to 30° South declination

Tiistrafed it 1
LT

HARPER & BROTHERS

nadion. He continued for some time in the

e ted for i LY SETY e, Lincoln ke ot
g, "I can't spare him " Tt is certainly

coln and Ulvszes Grant
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By WILLIAM DEAN HOWELLS
Imaginary Interviews

MH. HOWELLS'S philogophy 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 1s his right to speak and our privilege to listen
Crowm Sve, Clotl, Uietrimmed Edges, Gilt Top, §2.00 net

By WILLIAM DEAN 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 hiz contribution, the literature regarding Mark ‘Train would Dbe forever incomplete.  Many
hitherto unpublished stories arc related.  The closing chapters are a glowing tribute of friendzhip.
U'niform with Library Edition of Mr, Hewells's Works, Crewn Bvo, Cloth, Galt Top, S1.40 el

= By FRANCIS H MacCARTHY, M.D.

L I'.lI.llI.' Pirymeevan lo e Oul-Hafren ¢ e -'r.w ml for L ildrea, Massackinelt
Homee pabkic Hos

Hygiene for Mother and Child

A Manual for Mothers and Murses, including Hygiene for the Prospective Mother
and Practical Directions for the Care and Feeding of Children

TII]H book 1= the HLI.l,.,Tu'.'.[l‘.I of experience in a great cily hospital in treat
ing children and giving counsel 1o their mothers. The first pari deals
with I._|l.ll.*-1.1l-lll*- which come to every woman during the time before the baby
is born. The second part conziders the care and feeding of infants and older
children. The third” part commences with a chapter on ** Sleep,” which is
|-4>|f!-.|'.'.|.r| h'\-. l|'|.'||-1l.'|'.-'\. o ¥ Exer i-Cr._ ‘.h,lrl]r:-l.-l' Air, and |_'|<'...l. S HiHII:l of 111
ness and Disorders of Childhood . © Accidents: First Aid to the Injured.”
cte,  All technical terms have been rigorously excluded,
Post Bvo, Cloth, 81,25 net

By LOUISE COLLIER WILLCOX
A Manual of Spiritual Fortification

UCH of the deepest and sincerest religious feeling of the world has been -.-xl-r-.--.:-n--.l 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 rr'|i;_5'i-al.:- feeling, as dis

tinguished from doctrinal, from the earliest period of English poetry down to the present
16nter, Clodh, Rough Edees Gilt Top, 81,25 nel

By IRVING BACHELLER By DON C. SEITZ
In Various Moods Elba and Elsewhere

EVING BACHELLER writes verses of such BOOK for people who travel and for tired
direct and familiar appeal that they bave been people at home. It tells much im few
likeped to James Whitcomb Riley's—unfailingly words and tells it entertainingly. The author
musical, uni.l.ilir'.g|_'.'1|u.'||;u| In the present col- has an extraordinary knack of seeing things
lection there are many ballads of war, like the no one else would sec; and describes them
famous * Whisperin® Bill,” quaint and merry fan- wittily without the tedious wordiness of the
cies like ** The Ven'son Tree” and ** The Robin's usual traveller's tale. Fulffy Ilustrated with
Wedding,”" poemz of childhood and country hife Claemb-Nail  Carfcatures by Mawrice Ketten
Paysi Boo, Cloth, Gilt Top, $1.00 et Fost Swa, Clath, Unirimmed Sdpes, S1.22 not
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HARPER & BROTHERS 1910
HOLIDAY AND JUVENILE BOOKS

HOLIDAY
The Slﬂnt BDUI‘: Pictures in Colors, amd Verscr

BY PETER MEWELL. The haby-carriage breaks loose and slides down an netual slant, bringing disaster to all st
stands in its way, while the child has the best possible kind of time,  Every page has & large pictire and verse, Smll
Cuarto, sume dimensions a5 ** The Hole Book,' but rhambaoid in shape.  Cloth Back, Tliuominated Board Sides.  Prinled
throughout on heavy plate paper in several combinations of two colors STy et e e R

The Adventures of Tom Sawyer

By MARK TWAIN. Thedemand for & genninely fine edition of “Tom Sawyer” has been steadily increasing.  The artist
went to Missourl and spent same time in the acts | localities.  The book hos been made throughout with every care anid
i= printed from entirely mew plates with specially designed {nitlal letters. With 16 Full-Page Hlustrations Hfl'-'“""""“-'ﬁi in
Tint from Drawings by Worth Brehm, Octavo, Red Cloth, with lf.lnhc-w-rll “l“agn and Gilt btnmpmz Gl ]”I' Un-
trimmed Edges. {(Ina Box.}. ..... ) oo N 200

The Way to Pedce

By MARGARET DELANU The story o F an q_1:.|-...|jg in the life of & husband and wife, iold with *ll:ll.i:‘l.- srength 5|'II'I
deep l.|n|"|n:-rs|:'|.m'|.|11.g of chameter.  Iis theme is an unusual one-—the |'|a1'tu:| r of {1J|!II“LHE an ||1L].-|1|-|. and the E-l.1.tll'|il: 1
a Shaker community, With Ilustrations from Deawings by Alice Barber Ste |r'||.1.r|=. :ﬂuﬂ:m:d Drecorations in Tint,
Crawn Bvo, Cloth, Untrimmed Edges, Gilt Top, (In ~f!-1x | R - tEriqehimr ey mrasned b rans FO50

Tama :

By ONOTO WATAMMA. The story of an 1n:|-u.ntan rn!lm:n: professor who goes as a teacher to @ remofe province in
Japan. The neighborhood is haunted by a “fox-woman'"; i reality she is the daughter of a_priestess of Buddha and an
American sailoe, Iuastrations and Cover Design 'h:.- l|1’_‘-l'ljlr|_'| K .r.sz 1, Crown Svo, Cloth, Untrimmiesd 'Erlp_iﬂi Gl Tog.
Primted onm }:1[,:3:1 Tint Paper. {Inn Box.). . d ! RE z ¥ . Lea OV T BB

JUVENILE
The Hollow Tree Snowed-In Book

By ALBERT BIGELOW F'.ﬁ]NE, I this new book the nuthor Junr| artis h'nf agnin -:n'l! l.!mmurl and have gwcu

L 35

us another set of “Haollow !_"Im'" tales. There is a new " Little Lady ' and a new ** Mr, Dog,'" but it is the same Hollow
Tres n.11.|]1 the same Deep Woods, and the stories are told in the r.J.I:I:llil:I ar room of the Lowest Celling and the Widest Fire-
place, Fully Ilustrated from Pen-and-Ink Drawings by J, Conde.  Crown Svo, Cloth, Untrimmed Edges, ; 150

The Young Forester

BY ZANE GREY. Inthis 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 1o join a forest ranger in the West. His arrival in 1;.;.-,1-.3 brings lsim
into instant conflict with tmber thieves, the picates of the forest,  Woh Ilustrations. Post 8vo, Cloth, ., e e

Captain_of the Eleven

By ALDEN ARTHUR KNIPE. A story of real human nuture as well as [ootall, weitten by an author who k
and also foothall, which he plaved as a e mber of a '"Varsity Eleven, The story inte ||]1,|_:¢ = by Ig|-..;-lf:||,“ :,,IJ| T;:::l- h,:.:.?,.th
the various contests for leadership ata * prep® school.  Wath Nustrations; Post Syve, Cloth. | R ; L 3%

The Young Detectives

BY VARIOUS AUTHORS. It happens now and then in real life that boys are able fo play the part of Sherlock Holmes,
While these stories are fiction, some of them have been suggested by actual incident,  Ilustrated.  1ame, Clath, . fia

Ki ng Gf the PI alns Starier of Ranck, Imdoan, and Mine

By VARIOUS AUTHORS. In this vivid series of omtdoor Western scenes The rusder rides with towhovs and shares their

fun and adventure, [lustrated. 12mo, Cloth

()

=

[21=}
l he Run a‘iﬁ.' "1‘,?’ Fl 1 ng \.-"I I‘.'].C h 1 ne And Oither hn_n-w:?. of Outd oor
L Adventure
By YARIQUS AUTHORS. Now tlut avro duls are formed at il 1l the suarks o o o
to the clders, This new bhook in Harper's Athletic Series n;-_-n: hu!l!ﬁ ‘::. L;ﬂn:h;\.m:l: ,|I,,r:,| i rll:::’“:::“::h |-1| !'”r"r el Ii""' "““I-im"!d'
is followed by the adventures of o balloon.  Ilusteated,  1amo, Cloth, A e i el F:
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““The Lincoln of Our Literature’’

A NEW EDITION

FORMER 2 PRICE

It had been Mark Twain's ambition to have his books in every
American home, and he made a great personal sacrifice to
bring about this remarkable opportunity—for the first time

in the history of publishing, copyrighted books are sold at the
price of non-copyrighted books—the chance will not come again.
But for Mark Twain’s action this would have been impossible.

Now for the first time you get a complete set of all Mark Twain's writings
at just exactly one-half the price they have ever been sold before. This is a
new edition, just as complete as the old one, which still sells, by the way, at
$50.00. This 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

BROTHERS

Editorial in the New York World : Framklin Square
 The monument by which Heidelberg will commemorate the place where Mark Twain began his New York Cit
*Tramp Abroad' bs high tribuate to the unlversality of genios. A brail of such reminders leads around b ¥

the waorld. Hermuda telis how Eing (seorge, Mark Twain, znd I]|.r.~l |_’!E.‘-I_I.1‘.‘.'\'-\; I.mli:;r_ came there vears
ago. Genoa, showing fts statue of Columbus, recalls how Marco __!- waina asked the gulde, ‘Is he
desd #*  Syria remembers his tears ot the trmb of Adam; Aue a his studles of Bushmen and : :
stute railways, Hritish India his graphic picture of Thug Ca donkeys miy be named Lily nmination, cirrlage free,
Langtry, or Sarah Bernhards, or Loie I'I"1|I|Il.jr a5 I:I|j'ut' 3.-".._._. s -pias, bt ‘:%r:zﬁn:[;l n{lundd'.ui:_‘d and asel of MABK T'WAIN'S
i it T i bways pnst the primids, enna qootes Marl waln on Ger- 5 = i
E:‘;:rlf‘:,tm:f;::e-lg?;f|Irr1l;?.=|rr-ILJL:j|:?:.I Il::lbpgrli.jlﬁr'!‘lt:::-r:\' ruws nf the IE'.III.! Monarchy. Florence WOKKS, Aunthor's Na-
may be indoced to show Mrs. Browning®s *Casa Guldi Windows," bul points ont un- tional Edition, twenty-five vol-

askad the palace whers Signor Twaln drawled Lo his visitor that the neighbors—wers Aty g et < 3
only having—a little Are—on the floor—below,  In oor own fast-forgettine | he umes,  cloth t:"n':l'””‘:' It §s under

iz remembered from Redding and Hartford and Elmira to Hamnibal, Vieeiia stood 1 may retiin the set for five days,
City, and San Francisco, Wherever rested Mark Twaln's seeing eye his books and at the expiration of that time, i I do

Please send me for ex-

¥ AEe By (g rritine
are guides, because he saw as plain people see, and without *fine writing not eare for the books, I will réturn them at

described what he saw in the plainest, clearest words, touched with homor !
ind philosophy, He felt the poetry of fact,™ sﬂ‘.ll;;;" expen FhE“. If 1 keep the books, T will remit
. . . R & month wntil the full price 9500, he
In this new set there are beautiful pictures by Fros, e Edta e 1 price, $56.00, has
: Ll - Hi een piid, or, within thirty days, $23.75 as puy-
MNewell, Smedley, Thulstrup, Clinedinst, Kemble, mak b FkE:
and Opper. The binding is in rich red rep silk book S M.-11

clath, with title labels stampedin gold. The books
are printed on white antique wove paper, espe-

cially made for this edition. Each volome is
of generous size and bulk, sx7lg inches.

HARPER & BROTHERS Seiul books to

A Catalogue of Our Standard Sets of Hooks will be sent upon request

BIEMAEOIE, | v i rs shasiasa i nsann conns s s nass
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A FEW OF THE NOTABLE FEATURES OF

Harper’s Magazine
FOR 1911

MAGAZINE that can hold the first place among all the magazines of the world for more than sixty years,
and hald it to-day more firmly and secarely than ever before, is an institution worthy of every one s con-
sideration, Cmly one magazine in the world answers this deseription—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 prowd of, and it is only the approval of our readers which has made this continuous growth
[jl.l:-:-il'.‘l]t'.

Quality and interestingness are the characteristics which have given Harrer's MAGAZINE 86 strong a hold
on the affections of its readers. It is not possible for a great magazine like FARPER'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.

Margaret Deland’s Great New Novel

In the current (November) number of HarrEr's Macazing there begins a remarkable new novel,
“The Iran Woman," by Margaret Dieland. It is perhaps the most powerful work of ficion produced
by any American writer for many years.  Splendidly illustrated by F. Walter Taylor.

He Talked With Napoleon

There has just been discovered in Englanid a manuseript of astomishing historical importance—a verba.
tim :ri:['uq:rt-r_uf an interview with Napoleon at Elba.  This manuscript has remained wonpuablished in the
hands of an English family, and will shortly be published in Harrer's Maicazive. No such re-
markable human document has appeared in years.

The Last Thing that Mark Twain Wrote

The last thing that Mark Twain wrote—a strangely touching and beautiful tribute to his dawghter
Jean—will be published in Harvew's Macazine. It was written as the final chapter in his antobi.
ography, and was completed only a short time before his death. The Macazine will also have
the privilege of publishing o number of stones by Mr. Clemens—some of them marvellonsly {antas-
tic creations of his inimitable fancy.

An Unexplored Corner of the World

There remain to-day only a few corners of the world which have withstood the daring of adventurous
spirits and remain ferva imcogpnita to the civilized world.  The most interesting of these is the Arabian
Ltesert. It is peopled with warlike tribes, who have steadily resisted all attempts of foreipners o pene-
trate this region of mystery. G. W. Bury, the well-known English traveller and writer, is making the
venture alone for HakRPER'S and, like Sir Richard Burton, disguised as o native.  The true story of his
adventures will be more fascinating than any romance :

e

A Royal Explorer in Indo-China

The Diue 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 automohile across the wilds of Indo-Ching,
The Duke himself will write the story of his adventures and discoveries, Other great travellers wﬂl-write
of their sdventures in other equally interesting and litile-known eorners of the world,

The Work of Making Men

Norman Dunean, whose article'on Doctor Grenfell in Harver's Macaring first attracted attention to

]_1|:- magnificent -.1.'ur|c._lm.~ diseovered two other men who are doing an equally imporiant work for their
fellow men in other fields. The first of these articles will appear soon,

Short Stories

I ulcl-}.H'_-u_ Mag \EINE publishes more and better short stories than any other illustrated magazing in the
“I. .11.-| hi l}l"-'r'-' ""l||1ht at least seven complete short stories in evers mumber.  Practically every- writer
af the highest standing in America and England will be represented. an: g i s S
new writers, ! : el thers il be O Sron by

35 cents a copy $4.00 a vear

HARPER & BROTHERS—FRANKLIN SQUARE - NEW YORK CiTY

In an.u":i'e.‘}‘hrls; advertisements please mention SCRIBNER'S MAGAZINE
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WHAT OTHERS SAY

Harper’'s Magazine

The Boston Transcript:

* Too much cannot be said of Harper's Macazing. 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, will realize the
difficulty of doing the MacaziNg justice. I}n: fiction varies greatly in
scene and motive, but is unvaried in excellence.’

Editorial in Baltimore Star :

“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. All of the Harper publications
can be unreservedly commended as safe, sane, and desirable reading for the
home and family.”

Sage in the Cleveland Leader writes:

“ Harper’s is edited with an intelligence that secks goods that wear, just as
a prudent housewife picks a black silk gown ; it ]_"1*-;[*-; and lasts and lasts,
And 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. Tt keeps
in touch with science in all 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 in the University of Chicago writes:

“ You may be interested to learn that at a dinner last week where T was,
the conversation turned upon the magazines, and one of the gentlemen
whom I have long admired for the breadth of his ]]'Iti.ll]f.{l_‘l'l'l.'_‘f‘ and keen lit-
erary appreciation remarked he thought Harper’s Macazine within the
last year had become the most stimulating and interesting magazine in
America. I confess to the same opinion.”

The Philadelphia Public Ledger :

** The influence which the HAarPErR PERIODICALS have exercised in every
channel of improving thought and achievement can be scarcely measured
it has flowed fnnlmunuah on, over vast areas, among millions of people,
learned and unlearned, upon all of whom it has acted as an elevating, refin-
ing force. In many American homes these periodicals are the only library.”

I'n answering advertisements please mention SCRIBNER'S MAGAZINE
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oirae vard  NEW BOOKS OF REAL WORTH  “i&ininy

ompany

LIFE AND LETTERS OF

EDMUND CLARENCE STEDMAN

By Lavia StEpuan and GeEorce M. GOULD

Larse &vo, T volumes, 10 illustvations. Bp.50 nel, By express, £8.00

. . T eyne % g gLl e i 2 o - 14
“ A posthumous autobiography,” is what Colonel William €. Church calls this remarkahble work, adding,
“in thiz book Stedman speaks to his friends again.” . tver
Miss Stedman hersclf, who was her grandfather's literary assistant for ve rs, calls the bool an
autchiographic biography.” : ;
Thiz work '.||'t||l.'_|,'_-|;'|._||'|;g|I|:-' iz the finest pacce of American b r_l_:l'.||-h'.' In recent years.

SHAKESPEARE’S
ENGLAND

By
Winrram WIKTER

BRITTANY AND
THE BRETONS

By
GEorcE WmarTton EpwaRDs

sivated in colpr and New, Enlarged, Revised, Defini-

tive Edition. Superdly iflnustvated.

7 by thae auisor.
=W xrols incher, Ftoo et Eroonel. By mail, 8750
'll“ T rers ‘.I__ i}
g e “These volumes ahout Eng-
land,” wrote Thomas Bailey
Aldrich of the original edition,
“are the loveliest things that
have ever been done.™

“Here is Enpland in a drop
of honey," wrote George William
Curtis,

The new edition 15 in large
part rewritten and brought ab-
solutely to date.

This distinguished travel book
is designed to be a companion
to the author’s ** Holland of To-
day,' last auwtumn’s splendid
SUCCESS.

The text is full, authoritative
and abzorbingly interesting, while
Mr. Edwards’ many drawings and
paintings are distinguished and
uniue.

THE HOUSE OF “MRE SNAITH'S MOST WHIMSICAL NOVEL" FREEBDGTERS

OF THE
BONDAGE b S A WILDERNESS

By RecmaLp By Acwes C. Laur

WERIGHT KAUFFMAN ramo,  fr.g5 wel. By mail, $r.gy . ,

THIE e FLERhE e : : e wr.gy met. By maid, §r.gz

s e : g g This is the author's best novel,—far and away 3 :
Er.gg wet. By marl, $royy his best novel, A powerful novel of the

hig vwnl air . n oo ke it ' Ve F asl ] av z
[Eecble (6 f1s reatisn. Thi novel will fill the -’_|:|_:1'||__I._ wi h laughter MNorthwes I:::. today by the
P and buzzing talk. It is worlh while, and your author of Lords of the
e ek friends will presently tell you so Morth.” [tisamoyving picture
“The novel is artistically, It is a novel of present day life in England, and | of amazing conditions built
eanly and |I4'A11|Iflll|}' wit- is remarkable for its wonderful characierization and around @ SUTTINE story of
ten.'—Hariford Cowrant lively story vivid characterization

ARE YOU MY WIFE? THE CGIFT WIFE
By Max Marcin By Rurert HUGHES
Lilustrated,  Birgs wel. By mail, 8Srar fllustrated, 8135 net. By mail, 8r.q7
These twa novels are among the most thrilling and most interesting adventure stories published in recent years.

CHANTECLER COMMON SENSE | THE CHURCH AND
A GRITICAL ANALYSIS IN POLITICS THE INDIVIDUAL

By Pror. M. F. LIBERMA By Ton B. Hebcie
rzme. 75 cents mel.  Hy wnael, 82 s rzmo. $r.25mel. By mail, §r.3¢

vigorous and brilliant protest gr.5o nel, By mail, Sr.bg
- F against the hypocrisy of view, argu-
ing and first performances, together | ment and conduct recently seen in
with a description of the story, public affairs,

By Ferawg Iispey Pamanise

A brilliant, '-.n.I||_:I.|r|||_-I|:_. kr:'.q_.'!'.h; AC- A
countof the pl

lay, its conception, writ- i

lay, its conception, writ An interpretation of the Church as
a soclal mnstitution in the midst of a
new order of things

MOFFAT, YARD & COMPANY - . . NEW YORK

fw awswering advertisements f?!}':'.'.~'n mention SCRIBNER'S M AGAZINE
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Just Published
Mr. NICHOLSON’S

THE SIEGE OF THE SEVEN SUITORS

I The N |l of the Fall By tie author of
il The House of a

Season Thousand Candles

The Time An airy, intensely absorb-

The present. ing comedy, marking a
Fot £

new and distinctive vein of

The Place.

A luxurious country

house near New

American humor,

York, Uniquely illustrated with
a colored (rontispiece by
The Girl
g : . C. CovLEs PHILLIFS and
Hezekiah the in- .
twenty pen and ink draw-
comparable,
ings by REGINALD BIRCH.
The Plot $1.20 #ef. Postase 12

A mystery. cents.

HELERKTAH

Mr. VEDDER'’S
THE DICRESSIONS OF V

Awuthor, arfird and

iustrator of Omar

The Biography of the Tﬂnr§‘

]

ONE OF THE MOST ENTERTAINING OF BOOKS

In his lomg Iife, both in America and in the
art centres of Europe, Mr, Vedder has known
most of the intéresting people of the times,
and he tells of them and of himsell m his
candid, breezy, engagping mannér. The wol
ume overflows with whimseical humor and de
lishtful frankness. Lavishly illustrated. $6.00

net. Postage 20 cents.

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

SAMUEL M. CROTHERS ALICE BROWN [AN HAY
ELTZABETH STUART PHELFPS LYMAN ABBOTT JOHN CORBIN

ELIZABETH ROBINS PENNELL CLARA LOUISE BURNHAM JOHN BURROUGHS
and others. These are r'||||:.' deseribad in our Fall Bulletin, seht FREE on request

4 Park St. HOUGHTON MIFFLIN COMPANY 85 Fifth Ave.

Boston New York

In -u.-wwe.’ring advertisements bee_a;ww.].’fmr SCRIBNER'S MAGAZINE
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AN EXCELLENT HARVEST OF NEW BOOKS

Biography and Gratel

China under the Empress Dowager

Being the History of the Lite and Times of Tzu Hsi
By 1. 0. P. BLAND and E BACKHOUSE

¥ot for many years has thers hean publigbed n mors amazing homan decumsnt than this
life of thie Late Empras Downger of China, compiled from =tato papen
of the comptroller of her houschold, ool lncorporating the diary of His

Wany Musirations and @ map,

Large Bro,  Handsome clolh,  In press,

The Island of Stone Money

By WILLIAM H. FURNESS, 3d, M.D., F.RG.S
Awthor of " Howme Life of the Borneo Head Huwters ™

An iotimate neecunt of the manners, costoms, sod habite of the natives of Usp, the
The bosk i= written in & Nvely and humorons style,
with much literary power, und 8 geaphically illustrated by the aathor's own photograpls.

Thirty Hlusirations and a map, Delavo,

westornmost of the Caroline Islnnds.

Colh, giff fos, $3.50 sst. Poal-pasd, $3.70,

il the private diary
oiElleney Ching Shan. !
|

Art and Nature

Under the Open Sky
Being a Year with Nature
By SAMUEL CHRISTIAN SCHMUCKER
Awihor of *The SII.I..II_::' of Nature."

Wil cofored Ironfissiace, many bell-page |Bustralions
and mergisal decoralions. Smad geario,
Clom, giif fos, $1.50 nel.

Great Masters
01 Landscape Painting
From the French of EMILE MICHIL

Austhor of * Rembrandt; His Life, His

Work, and Hiz Time. Member
of the Institude of France:

With 170 reproduclions and 40 phefegravurs plales.

Large crown dlo,  Clef, §7.50 nel.

A History ol

Japanese Color-Prinis
By W. VON SEIDLITZ

A comprelisnsive préessntment of the
davelopment of Japinoess color-printing.
Wilh T8 full-gxage color plales asd T8 [Hustralions in

blsck and white. Large crowa 4lo.  Clolh,
Wil fop, wnoed edges, $6.50 nel,

Netw Fiction

THE GOLDEN HEART—Ralph Henry Barbour's Charming New Holiday Romance.

Colared illesirations by (Raresce F. Dnderwood,

The Impostor
By JOHN REED SCOTT

A sparkling tals of ald Annapalia,

Cotored dlestralions by Gnderwood. Clelh, §1.50.

The Lady of the Spur
By DAVID POTTER
A brillinnt and exciting romapes,

Uinderword frostispeca,  Elath, §1.60.

ROUTLEDGE RIDES ALONE by Will L Comfort is new in its FOURTH [DITION

The Scales ol Justice
By GEORGE L. KNAPP

A nivvel of infnnsae mystary.

Colered plotares by The Kinneys.  Clain, §1.50,

The Path of Honor
By BURTON E. STEVENSON
A stirring romance of the French blade,
Four IBustralions, Clets, §1.50.

Beaulifully tound b cloth, §2.00.

In 0 bex,

The End of the Rainbow
By STELLA M. DURING

An appealing novel of to-day.
Colored ronfspiece,  Cloth, §1.50,

A Dixie Rose
By AUGLSTA KORTRECHT
A charming story for girls.

Colored frovispiece.  Cofh §1.50,

191's Leading Nete Jubenile

Mollie and the Unwiseman Abroad
By JONN KENDRICK BANGS

A bight nodd hireeey story of the adventures of Mollie, Whistlebd nkie, hor mbber dull
mid the fuuny old Unwiseman, who sst Forth on o wondrmoos trp to visit foreign shoraes r

Ten full-page Blesiretiens W colr by Braoe 6, Wiederselm.

Holiday Editions of Jutenile Classics

Mopsa, the Fairy
By JEAN INGELDW

Bimbi: Stoeries for Childrea
By " OUIDA™

Cloth, will Jen, §1.50 per ialeme,

Goth, pictorial cover In colors, £1.50.

The Swiss
Family Robinson
These beaulitel hokday welumes are profesely Hustrated with fill-page piclures §a color, hove deoorated fis

mnd are oeiformly Gomnd.

A1- flars,

J. B. LIPPINCOTT COMPANY

Publishers of LIPPINCOTT'S MAGAZINE and CHAMBERS'S NEW ENCYCLOPAEDIA

T answering advertisements please mention SCRIBNER'S

PHILADELPHIA
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CHI‘IIS” IANITY s the greatest fact in history.
he pacture shown herewith from Ridpath's History,
[ ]l.r:llcll ins glven to the lons

time—then embrace this spleadid opportanity

L i

“Qlﬁﬂqﬂmnummﬂmﬁﬁﬂiﬁigﬁi

Im such o scene may be read the inevits

of the Martves i3 the seed from which Christian civilization sprang

for |H.‘I.II.I.:I'|I]-.' eVETY b!'ru,'q'd_ln- for liberty, every Illrlﬂll.t and every |l.'t| ievement, from the
y place in

ADVERTISER

CHRISTIAN MARTYRS GIVEN TO THE LIONS

Ihe early Christinns

endured martyrdom rather than forzake Principle
de |‘|I|r"- H7,000 pEOPIc ARSC mhbled i the Coliseum ot Bome to witness the
1l |||||| n of [|Il: E llrlln_ ||||[ I||||I I|||, Wi |'|] |rI|_ hloaosd
If you would know the hist: i manki |:|||_ ~eveTy sacrition
dawn of © liz II|I:| down 1o the JrCECTEL
i bibicn tion

v

your home the world-famed 7

Ridpath’s Hlstor of the World

THE FLH[ ISHER'S FAILURE placed in oar h&nda the entire unsold edition of this monwmental work,

BRAND NEW,

down to date, beautifully bound in half Morocco.

We are selling the remaining sets

AtLESSthan even DAMAGED SETS were ever sold

We will name our price only in direct letters 1o those :-:.‘ﬂ-!i['::..': s the Caupon below,
Tear off the Cuupun, write name and address plainly, and mail to us now.
Ridpath's family derive their income from his history
gquickly selling these few

cast, for the sake of more
to future sales. Mail Coupon Now.

America’s Greatest Historian
DR. JOHN CLARK RIDPATH is universally rec opnized as I'I.|||| rici's

More than 200,000 sets of his History of the Waorld

Cireatest Historian.
have been sold in the past twenty years at

price and eveéry purchaser is a staunch friend,
practically as many Americans have bought Ridpath’s History
and

bought the great Encyclopedia Britannica
Dictionary combined. Can you imaging any
nial for any book! It i= endorsed by
world and by the American people
of the World worth having,

Ridpath’s Graphic Style

THE REASON for Iur]lu|h- enviable position

as a historian is due to his wonderfully
beautiful stvle, a style no other historian has
ever equaled.,  He pictures the great histori
cal events g3 though they were happening
hefore your cyes; he carries you with him to
see the battles of old ; to meet kings and
queens .and warriors; to sit in the Roman
Senate; to march against Saladin and his
dark-skinned followers ; 1o sail the Southern
seas with Dirake; to circumnavipate the
globe with Magellan ; to watch that thin line
of Greek spearmen work havoe with the
Persian hordes on the feld of Marathon ;
o know Napoleom as vou know Roozevell, He
enmbines ahsorhing i_ul:u_-n_-sl: with SUpreme n-||._'|-i||l:1.
nnd makes the heroes of history real diving men and
women and about them he weinves the rise and fall
empires in such a fascinating styvle that history becomes
as absorbingly - interesting as ‘the greatest of fction
It is to=diy endorsed by Public Men—Educators-
Buziness Men—the Clergy and everybody who knows
histoey, SEND COUPON TO-DAY.

Western Newspaper Association
CHICAGO

the u'r. -I.l.l-hiu of the
as the o

Dir.
and to print our price broad-
set=, would cause great injury

nearly double our special
‘This means that
as have
the Century
preater testimo-

Hist

ary

FREE
COUPON

WESTERN
NSEWSPAFER
ASSOCIATION
H. E. Sever, Pres'i
208 DEARBONN ST,
G, TLIL

s nadl; witlic ¥
4ik-pagre ||||-'|LI| ol af II:Irt
||| | iy il
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The Secret
Garden

mn

NOVEMBER

MAGAZIMNE
T EE e, gl

The 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 Little Lord
Fauntleroy. It is difficult to describe this wonderful story. Itis 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, 1t narrates the reformation
and unbuilding of a hfe.

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, thrilling story of youth, youth
idealized as we would like to have it—then use this coupon— for it is your key to
the Secret Garden. It will unlock the gate and let you in to a bit of earthly
Faradise. Once inside, if you 're not as happy there as Mary Lennox
was, you don’t have tostay. But you 'll want to stay, and we'll make
it easy for you—remember the coupon's your key—use it.

Phe Amcibonn Mapsnin /’ij~ ‘w There is vour key

:ll Eand ITik Slntl Rew Tark,
T the ““Secret Garden."
g " Cut it off and mail it today.

suil prrice of jo cents
MName

T R R SRS e
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The GREEN PATCH

By BETTINA von HUTTEN

Ariho o 8 Pappp M08 B e B

THE EIHD I-q "1'I' RANGE! that a man ol II'I'|':II.I|.|I.|i'|"
THE BDX e b morals shoold leave s homes, wile and chil

dren in a perfectly considerate way as i
were the most natural thinge m the world
the author's skill makes it eazy to sympathize
with Chnstopher Lambe, and impossible not to
love his daughter Daphne, who from a meagre,
brown waif grows up into—but that's the story 3
And an original storv it 15, with ils gqueer misun- el |
derstandings and four-cornered love I.l.:“.III &y Wil- ! G RE F ]\_
ten with the grace we expect from the Baroness P"\—I L,H
MARY MEARS von Hutten, I'he scenes are Enpland, o plorious
Itabian villa, and rop al | evion. Cloth, rome,

AF T Tiws You HuT 1w

THE MASTERS oF THE
BIRD n T7He BOX  WHEATLANDS

By MARY MEARS By HAROLD BINDLOSS

I'lul,l"_.r

VISTON of rolling

GATN Mizss Mears has seized - ~ =] brown, stecaming ChRT %)

A upon -8 fundamental, uni ~. acres of billowmyg wheat, warm

4al idea as a basisfor a 1 1 gold in the sunshine—that 15 what

The keen desire for liberty 1n every byl f - w1 & this story Of e N erthwest

human soul—Iik« iy {rom -_r.:lll_'li e ! & ol =1 the eyes I 1 | 155 has put
environment, liberty from inherent i 3 i mmio it the quiet bieness of n atur

limitations, i5 expressed chiefly in 5 2 Ly tells of a girl who fir | ]urm.
the life of a heroine of vivid FErSOn- - : in love with one man and er o

ality. Louise Collier Willeox, the 3 A to another, of a wholesome
celebrated critic, savs of the novel : of the plains wha througl
“Tt is a great advance on * Th strength of character is the ||-.|i.
Breath of the Eunners.” T call it : | of a man, and of a more idvllic I-
very fine novel mdeed.’ Clath, ! i air i i " :
rzpre, 8,20 net; 832 portpaid, i B gz po

by, | HAROLD BINDLOSS

The NORTH POLE

Its Discovery in 1909 By ROBERT E. PEARY
““Clearly the book of the year 1910. Commander Peary :

racontenr, and he has an interesting and unique story to _|| IE Iv:

his ORDOGT TNy and offers to the warld a narrative which in |_|||:|'i:_'_: and 3 |-----|'||_||_1'

never has been excelled,”—Boston Evening Transcript.

“Tt iz as handsome a book as you will be likely to find this season, and I don’t know of STOKER £0.

any last season, except perhaps some art books, that make as fine a showing. ™ 43 Fourrk bom,_ W, ¥

—Jeunnettf L. Gilder in The Chlcagn Tribr..rne.
& rh'uﬂ'rarmrr.s in eofors and 102 in Hﬂc# drrr-f white, C'-I'urﬁ Su'o #4 80 net ;
.'“"-"'.'*’ S OF Extra cloth, Ibrary fndinp, .00 = ._4. fpafed ol b
eaflition, astopraphed and wifea, 3] crn el .':". i, 4 ryaod el .-'-'.-'.';' ol BAE

Publishers FREDERICK A. STOKES COMPANY New York
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THE ATLANTIC
MONTHLY 1911

A NEW ATLAKRKTIC SERTAT,

THE
PATRICIANS

A SERIAL NOVEL
BY

JOHN GALSWORTHY

The Atlantue has nat |-||"_||.-||---| 1 serinl since

1O, The editors have besn u.|'|i::'_'_ for a slory
'.l.ilil""ll seamed o unite !;|_-||'._|-|| MEATFATIVE inlereEs]
with that finish of workmanship which shonkil
characterize an Atlantic serial

Such o story is * The Patricians;" a new novel
by John Galsworthy

My, Galsworthy's play, ** Strife,” showed how

acute a student he 18 of present-day tendencies,
FOHN GALSWORTHY but nothing he has ever wrilten :'_;i\'{_—_-. suel
evidence as *“The Patricions” of his power to

charm. His theme is the story of agrecable people-living then lives amonge the shifting prob
lems which confront the |'.|'|;_':|:-|| aristocracy of 1!:!--11:1_'.'. and brought into relatons of l:f;l_‘ufi_u
intensity and interest. The novel 15 fundamentally a love story, and the two contrasted

heroines will be remembered !."III{_: after the Tast l.||:||_l|n_":' 15 resd,

A JOURNAL OF THE SIERRAS
By JOHN MUIR

When John Muir first opened his eyes upon the canvoens and vallevs of the Yosemite, the
sight affected him much as © getting religion ™ affects more ordinary mer Leaving colleme with
litile money and less healtlh, Mair offered his services to a ranchman, and was .:_.:-I._\H:‘:ﬁ] a5 1)
herder 1o ||.=-||:. drive some two thousand shee I I'he journal is a finished record of this anfor-
retinble journey Besides its exquisite appreciation of the elories of the siereas, the journal
gives a highly entertaining acconnt of the vicissitudes of the drive, interspersed with philus
ophy, wit, knowledpge, and infinite enthusiasm

I'he journnl will be published in four pars. 35 CETHE i C ol £ 00 2 vear

= '} - =, =R =l
SPECI: FFER
W G lapordints smetal slort Soean b Bhe O tader il

X 4 fa ¢ [T af el 8 g ey
rewed £h wer far Cvdoher, A viter e LN

| o PR wnid fae Goefie ixsies of oL
THE ATLANTIC MONTHLY COMPANY

MENTION SCRIBNER'S MAGAZINT 4 Park Street, Boston, Massachusetts
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Important New Publications

A Diplomatist’s Wife in Many Lands
By Mrs. Hugh Fraser

The author, a sister of the late

tertaining recollections of notable
people and events will place her
Marion Crawford, and wife of a memoirs high among the note-
distinguished British diplomat, has worthy books of the season.
Fifustrated, Soo, fue wofs, $6.00

met,  Lapresrape exing,

had a rarély inteéresting and event-
ful life. Her bright, fresh and en-

The Rose in the Ring No Man’s Land
By George Barr McCutcheon By Louis Joseph Vance

A novel which has -.1lr-_-:-r|3f' delighted hosts of In this striking and picturesque romance, the
readers who enjoyed * Graustark,” and the aw- | gyihor of the popular novel, ** The Drass Bowl,"
thor's many other successful novels, has equalied his best work.

Hhisteieted o evlor by A, F. Rell P2, rr !

‘Fl 5”: e —— = AR ) ."I.'.'.'fl.l'.l'll'l".':."’_ T2, .+i|.5{:'.

In and Out of a
French Country-
House

By Anna Bowman Dodd

A '["J“i-tl'”.:'ﬂ account of
life in a French manor-house,
being a sequel to * Three
Normandy Inns.™

)

The Eagle's

Feather

By Emily Post

Dirawn with bold and bril-

liant strokes it marks o dis-

timct advance in the work of

the gifted author of * The Ti-
tle Market."

Iiustrated.  s2mo, 125
wel,  Poripaid $1.37

Beantifuwdfv illnstrated, o,
Fo.zg act. Postpaid, 2 30

What's Wrong With the Constrained Attitudes
wur]d ':' Essays, delightiully pungent and pithy, which both

A qguestion of world-wide interest, brilliantly, | amuse and convince, by the author of “Imaginary
wittily, *."IH'_'F:&.I'I:".H"..'.IE:LI'II]}' and  rebelliously  dis- b L :
cused by

G. K. Chesterton Frank M. Colby

r2mo, §U.50 net,  Fostpaid $1.63 F2miny B0.200 wet.  Poripaid $1.32.

Obligations,™

Life in the Moslem | Mary Magdalene The Blue Bird

East A PLAY | NEW THEATRE EDITION
By Pierre Ponafidine By Maurice Maeterlinck |BF Maurice Maeterlinck
The mutured observations of a;  Considered by many the finest A hesutiful edition of the most

: * B -. ¥ N . - the anth i Tl L 1
Ru}.ﬂﬂn |ij[||_||[|_‘|_.|_|'. who W .'|:- sta- | eHort | I:II:;'H.H.JLIIL}:-_II of ; IhL\.’..I-.l. widely read of . Masterlineb's
tioned for twenty-five years in the of the Bee, I'he Blue Bird, 2

Moslem East, efc plays.
Fllustrated, S, :fq. a0 el FaE 'F .20 MY A -'I.."'-' i | Frantis, Pes. B2 o0 wet Pose
Expresne L 1. 1| 0. (e S

DODD, MEAD & COMPANY, NEW YORK

In answering adverfisements please mention SCRIBNER'S MAGAZINE
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Ten Cents a Copy Three Dollars a Year

¢ dependent

A WEEKLY NEW

THE SEARCH FOR A GOOD WEEKLY

Every household needs a high class illustrated magazine,
that will bring the news of the world in attractive form to the
reading table once 2 week. THE INDEPENDENT was founded
in 1848, and has for sixty-two years maintained a high rank
among the foremost American periodicals. 1t is the organ
of no party, sect, financial interest or publishing house, but is
all that its name implies.

A WEEKLY NEWS REVIEW OF THE WORLD

The first eight pages of every issue contain a summary of
the events of the week thruout the world., Signed articles
and editorials on subjects of current interest follow. Depart-
ments are also mcluded devoted to Literature, Insurance and
Finance. To read THE INDEPENDENT 15 to keep informed of
the best that is thought and done the world over.

BALANCE OF THE YEAR FREE

Upon receipt of three dollars we shall be glad to send the
remaining 1ssues of 1910 free, and enter vour subscription to
run from January 1, 1011, to January 1, 1g12. By accepting
this offer you will obtain about sixty copies of a High Class
Ilustrated Weekly Magazine for only five cents an issue.

USE THE ATTACHED BLANK

THE INDEPENDENT, 130 Fulton Street, New York

Enclosed please find Three Dollars, for which please send me THE
INDEPENDENT to January lst, 1912, in accordance with
your special offer.

B e S

g v

S S MM AL

In answering advertisements please mention SCRIBNER'S MAGAZINE
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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 in 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 in
artistic, uniform bindings, can get his favorite books in

EVERYMAN'S
LIBRARY

Everyman's Library 18 wnder the peneral
editorship of Professor Earnest Rhys, assisted
by such eminent scholars as Re. Hon. James
Bryce. Sir Oliver Lodge, Andrew Lang, A. C.
Swinburne, G. K. Chesterton, T, Watts
Dunton, Prof.  Saintsbury, Hilaire Belloc,
Anbiar  Symonds, Conon  Beechings Lord
Avesbary and Aopustine Birrell.

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

A Few of the Books in
Everyman's Library

Fhauld g erder any of thew beaki
add B pemtage for wach walume

Cervantes® ' Don Quizote.™
Bunyan's "" Pilgrim™s Propress.™
Goldamith's ™" Vicar of Walkefield, "
Scoft"s Warerly Novels
Anoaten's " 'Sense and Sensibility.*"
Cooper's ' Last of the Mobicans,"*
Hawthorne"s ' Scarlet Letter.""
Por's " Tales of Mysperv.™
Thackeray's = Vanity Fals.™
Gearge Eliot's “Adam Bede,"
Dumas® "*Three Musketeers, ™
Halzac's "0l Gosor ™
Bronte's ““Jane Eyre.*®
Reade's *'Cloister and Heanh.™
Mulach's *Jobn Halifaz.™
Blackmore's *'Lofna Doone. ™
Kingaley's " Westward Hol™
Lytton’s "'Last Days of Pompeil,*™
Dickens® Complete Works.
Thackeray's ** Pendennis,™
George Eliot"s ““Mill an the Floss.™
De Quincey's *" Confession of an
English Opinm Eater.™
Reade's "Pq Woaothngion. ™
Dante's “Divine Comedy.™
Chaucer's " Canterbury Tales.™
‘Tennyson's Poems,
Browning's Pesma,
Bowwell's ™ Life of Johnaon,™
Franklin's " Autebiography.”
Mareus Aureliiss’ * ' Meditations. "
Ruskin®s "'Crown of Wild Olive.™
Smith's " Wealth of Marions.™
Carlyle's ““Heroes and Hero Wor-
ahip,"
Plato"s ' Republic.”
&t Auguatdne’s "' Confemions."
Walron's “Enmp!:be Angler."™

‘fr:i]c:::: A 70"‘"‘I Eleather 35c' :?luth

Everyman’s Library is a handsome but inexpensive edition of the Perpetual Best
Sellers—500 now in print, and more coming. It brings to every person who buys
books, whether often or occasionally, the opportunity to get most of the best books
ever written, in uniform binding and eonvenient size, at the lowest price ever asked
for finely made books, These same books are always on sale. This is not a ** limited
time offer.” You can buy any book in Everyman's Library now—or whenever you
chance to want it—and of almest any bookseller wherever you happen to be.
The price will be the same.

The books are a comfortable size for reading, about seven inches high and -
from three.quariers to one inch thick. The paper used is specially made

-~
-~

for Everyman's Library (a smooth, high-grade opague) the printing is e
large and clear, and the binding and decorations are specimens of the Nowv. 1a
best bookeraft.
- E P Dutton & Go.
Sold by Dealers Or“herene dealer So]d by Mail 3W. 234 S0,
New York

We omploy no agents and thees hooks are enld through regular chan-
nele: another reason for the remarkably low prices, To be appreciataed,
thess hooks most be seen. 4 sour regular dealer to show them to
vou together with the complete [ist of titles, If your dealer will not
mpply vou them write direct to va.  (Alance over the specimén
titles on this page.  Donbtless the list includes some book you
hawe lon wuntﬁ- to own but ha revented from gt

Please send me vour
descriptive booklet of
Evervman's Library,
and complete list of titles,

vis hesn x g
I am especially interested

ting by the necessity of buying & “complete set" or some

ather roason. Whether, you alréendy knoow Fversman's b ek ol
Library or not, i O Flesi O Biographr
o1 . e - Tetion iogra

[Write for Our Handsome Descriptive Booklet . [ 1.vat o Posts
Tt comtaine an entline of Everyman's purpose, a 4 [ Theology O Ezsays
deseription the books and sofne rs-mxfk:ﬂ_l:nn-
cerning them. It is interesting and artistic— R i L | P S el e :
alsninstrootive, belnga good, eond en s cONTse T et rm g R e R e A e el
in literature, With it wa send a complets
lise of the books published so far. i e e e S e

E. P, DUTTON & €0,, 31-33 W, 234 St NewYork -~

Afso publishers of The Temple Shakespeard '.."
Deseriptive edroular on reguests E

L By OO s TOM oo o isienthbesessorddnesinns wabbssnbans =:
Na agent ar canvamer will call sm the sender of this coupan

In avswering advertisements please mention SCRIBNER'S MAGAZINE
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Lrﬁe and / J_ys =

ﬁ i&h@ Cou

Do you care for dogs and
cows and chickens; or for
the garden with its roses
and vegetables and fruits;
or for the outdoor sports,
golfing and motor-
mmg and fishing;
or for the prac-
tical questions of
home building and
furnishing and sav-
mg? If you care
for any or all of
these things, the
one magazine you
actually need, and
that can serve you
every day, 1s Coun-
try Life in Amer-
ica. So many have needed
it and their needs are so
many that, beginning with
the current number, No-

Cents

on all

News
Stands

vember, Country Life in
America will be issued
twice a month. With 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 f'asg-
ion and do it for a
fraction over one
cent a day. The
first of the month
issue will be expan-
sive, covering 1n its
articles and depart-
ment all sides of
country interest,
while the mid-
month 1ssue will be inten-
sive, a manual covering some
vital subject of country living
in a thorough-going way.

JOHN BURROUGHS
"Winter .|ll'| g
Number.'

LOUIS C. TIFFANY
“Inzide the 1 F1.l'|.i.:1!:
Number.'

PROF. C. 5. SARGENRT
" Rose Lovers
Number.™

JOHN M. CARRERE
*Little “lllﬁr‘
Number.”

Some of the Famous Consulting Editors of
In. ansu rum:_ advertisements Jh."-euw mention SCRIBNER'S M l{GAZINE e
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: Tw!ce a Month
in America

Consulting editors of the highest
standing in their fields will give to
these mid-month special numbers
the stamp of unquestioned authority.
Louis C. Tiffany, the
great authority on dec-
oration, 1s the consult-
ing editor of the first
mid-month issue for
November, the *°lIn-
side the House Num-
ber,”’ and these con-
tents show how com-
prehensive the number
will 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

anthorities. Other articles include:

WHAT IS AN ORIENTAL RUG? By George
Leland Hunter. VERANDA FURNISHINGS.
By Dorothy Tuke Priestman. THE BEST WALL
TREATMENTS. By Mira Burr Edson. WINDOW

CURTAINS AND DRAPERIES. By Dorothy
Tuke Priestman. HOW TO BUY FURNITURE.
By Francis A, Collins, STENCILED WORK. Bj"
Harriett Joor. SOME UNIQUE CARVED FUR-
NITURE. By Dalton Wylie. SOME TASTEFUL
BATHROOMS (A Series of Photographs)., THE
POSSIBILITIES OF THE CEL-
LAR. By Phil M. Riley.

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. May we send you,
with our compliments,
a sample copy of Coun-
try Life in America and

full outline of our 1911 plans?
Address us please at the new Coun-
try Life Press (where we are now
moving) as follows—
DOUBLEDAY, PAGE & CO.,

Garpenw City, Lone Iscann, N, Y,

PROF, L. H. BAILEY CLIFFORD B. HARMON
*' Back to the Land *The Flying
Nuomber," Number."

Mid-month Numbers

DH. H. W. WILEY CHARLES J. GLIDDEN
“Good Health " The Motor
Niiimber. ™ M ey '

of Country Llfe.

In answering adverlisements please mention SCRIBNER'S M A
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For the First Time Copies of

Paintings of Old Masters

From all the Greatest Galleries of the World
are accessible to Private Collectors for a
price, and in a way never before possible

""Painting Proofs"" of the most celebrated paintings are
reproduced by a new and revelutionary photographic
process that preserves all the richness and mellowness of
color, and texture and tone of the original. Executed
an linen canvas, mounted on stretchers and varnished.

Those who have seen the original are the most en-
thusiastic in admiration of this triumph of facsimile re-
production. They are well named®' Painting Proofs. "

THE AGE OF INNOCENCE, Sir Toshus Reynolds, Boryza, Derrsa

This best loved gubject of the early English school
is the first of a series of seven old masters representa-
tive of the seven great schools of Europe, all un-
purchasable for any amount of maney.

These reproductions are being endorsed and adopted
by the leading art schools and museums of the warld.

"““The Age of Innocence’’ now ready for delivery
measures 25x30 inches (the exact size of the urij._{jl'ml:l.
and the price is $40.00. The edition is limited; a large
proportion has been subscribed for already,

SENT FREE upon request Boak B, Nustrating the seven old
masters and describing the collection, For 10e additional
an exact miniatare reproduction of " "The Age of lnpocence,”™
6x74% Inches, will be sent while the edition lasts, Schools,
libraries and museums, write for special educational offer.

“]'-':inl|n2 Proofs’ are lor wale by one besi dealer in large ehthed
or order direct. 2 W, Scott Thurber
New York—M. Knoedler & Co, Chieage { 332 000 0008 Co.
Philadelphia—Rosenbach Co, 5t. Lonis—F, D). Healy
Boston—Doll & Richards Indianapolis—H. Licber Co.,
Washington=5. J. Venable ]'rﬁlwaquL'r_'—F. H: Bresler Ca.
Fiti= hurgh—ﬁ’mde'r]tt' Froa. Minneapolis—EBeard Art Galleries
Cleveland—Kormer & Wood Cos St Paul=—Stevens Art Store
Cin'ti=A. B, Closson, ][r. Coy “_m.1|'|:|—H'. FP. Whitmore
Dietroit—(re0. K. Angell & Co. Lincoln—N ebraska Picture Co.
Toledo—Superior Arl shop Kansas City—Findlay Art Cao,
Louisville—Thomas N, Lindszay

BROWN-ROBERTSON COMPANY

New York, 23 Union Squars Chicago, Fine Arts Building

ABSOLUTELY FREE
A 5 Vol. Set of

MAUPASSANT

Mustrated—g% % 7 inches,  Bound in Art Cloth
Each wolume contains more than 300 pages

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

EDINARILY we could offer these sets only at
O the regular price. An unexpected transaciion

has enabled us to add a fow thousand sub-
scribiers to our magazine, That means new readers
for PEARSON'S MAGAZINE., Now were
ing the price of these books that vou will be con-
tinual readers year after year, and we believe that
it 15 good business to let you have these sels of
DE MAUPASSANT ABSOLUTELY FREE in
arder o Bt you staried,

OUR_PROPOSITION

The price of PEARSON'S MAGAZINE 15 15
cents a copy, which, if purchazed by single copies,
costs. $1.80 a year. For boxing, wrapping and
EXPress -."!:-l.lgl"- on the five volumes of DE MAL-
PASSANT, 150 complefe storier, illustrated, printed
from new large type, copvrighted 1oto, size 452 x7,
it cosis an average of Bo cents each, according
distance; so send us %260 for the year's sub-
scription to the magazine and for the absolute cost
of shipping and delivery.

THERE ARE NO FURTHER CHARGES
OF ANY KIND WHATEVER

You may send only 7o cents, as good faith, and the
books will be shipped you, with the Special Priv-

e of Examination, before you pay the balance
express companies charge 1o cents more for
hese collect shipments); or send the full amount
at once and save 1o cents. send us $2.bHo in
money, stamps, check or money-order. 1f the
books are not satisfuctory in every way, without
quibble or question, we will refund you ‘either the
70 Cents or $:.liu ]I.l.jl_l_. =

-

French Classics

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

who read only English. Pmdich modesty and unfair
prejudice have deprived us of the merriest and liveliest
tales ever wrtten, Guy de Maupassant's eventiul
career gave him ideas, situations and local eslor for
his unsurpassed stories, Strong in imagination, over-
fowing with naturil entliosiasm and |,|..‘_‘|'\_-e_-:|l_.|:r|. in his study
of human life and phases of human eonduct, things
really |'|A1]'pc||'ru.1— not as we imagine they might or as
we would— BUT THE REAL DOINGS OF LIFE —is
what Maupassant always gives us,  His dramatic instinet,
his simations and his climaxes are overw helming.  “These=
absar Illnu stories should be in every lilrary — tales of
travel, mystery, adventure, comed

tragedy, Jove and realism. 5 PRI A

You Must Write AT ONCE o
PEARSON'S MAGAZINE, 425 East 24ih S, New York City

In answering advertisements please mention SCRIBNER'S MAGAZINE



76 Magazines
For Three Dollars

No two magazines can
so completely supply
the whole family as

The Ladies’ Home Journal 24 numbers

(A cr,:m]rlcm n\agn?inf EVETY two weeks)

The Saturday Evening Post 52 numbers

(A complete magazine every week)

76 numbers

THE JournaL for the child, girl and woman; Tur
Post for the young man and man. And you have
the best — the undisputed leader in each field, of
which over nine million copies are sold each month.

Can you do more with
your Christmas money?

Send three dollars now, for a full year of 76
complete magazines, to

The Curtis Publishing Company, Philadelphia

In ancsoerine adverfisements please mention SCRIENER'S MAGAZINE
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A New Harold Bell Wright Book

The Uncrowned King

Size 474x7 inches. Over100 pages. Ten
[Hustrations in Tint and Color by John Rea
Neill. Bound in Cloth, Stamped in Gold.

Price, Net 75 Cents

The Uncrowned King is different from
anything previously done by the author, but
it is distinctively a Harold Bell Wright
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

The
Calling of
Dan Matthews

By the Author of

““The Shepherd of the Hills’>—490, 000 Sold
““That Printer of Udell’s’’—185,000 Sold

Chicago Daily News,—"'The story is strong and
wholesome, sincero and uplifting in ethical purpose, de-
light{ul in character-drawing and gencral literary crafts-
manship.™

Cregon fournai, FPortland. —"'It is this almost clair-
vovant power of reading the human soul that has made
Mr. Wright's books among the most romarkable works
of the present age,"'

lllustrations in Color by Keller
12Zmo. Cloth, $1.50

The Shepherd of the Hills Jl Bound uniform with
That Printer of Udell's above. Each, $1.50

Sold by All Booksellers

Or by the Publishers, The Book Supply Company

CATA LOG Size, 81§ x 51¢

Big Savings
Books of all the Publishers

F R EEI WRITE US FOR IT TODAY

Our mammaoth cotalog advertiscs boaks of all publish-
Brf, \bles, Periodicals, etc.  Bargains on cvery pago,
Books on all subjecis, Hundreds of Fine Sets and Fine
Bindings for your library. Every hook carried in stock,
Orders filled promptly. Great reductions, Big savings.
Catalogue sent postage prepaid, (ree on request, A
guarter million boyers testily to the advantages we offer,
Every purchaser a satished costomer. Woe want your
orders.  Owur prices are convineing, Unequaled service
for handling Public, Private and School Library orders,

The BOOK SUPPLY COMPANY, Eoiheriers
E: W. RETROLDE, Presifent

220-222 Monroe St., CHICAGO

HIS GREATEST NOVEL
180,000 COPIES SOLD

EETARLISHED 1505

2

V.

T

e gopleyPrints

are the aceepred standard of art reproduction.
They rank with art museums in their mfluence
for good taste in pictures,  Gold medal from the
French Government.  Ower a thousand subjects
to choose from in American Art. They make the

BEST OF GIFTS

Mustrated Catalog, 320 cuts (practically a

handbook of American Art) sent for 25 cents:

stamps accepted. This cost deducted from pur-

chase of the FPrints themselves. 50 cents to

$20.00. At art stores, or sent om approval.
Exhibitions for schools, clubs, churches, etc,
Family Portraits done on private order, from
daguerrentypes, tintypes, photographs, ivory, eic.

= PENEFLAN GIRE, Y

CURTIS & CAMERON ", "77.1 ., BOSTON

arbooe, by Tertard, copyripkd fgog by

SELF ¢ SEX Grlopacdia

"NO MAN 15 BORN WISE-WISDOM AND VIR-
‘TUE REQUIRE A TUTOR."—Sencea,

SEXOLOGY

Mustrsted
By WILLIAM H. WALLING, A. M.. M. D,

A master work on delicate. avoided and gener=
ally misunderstood subjects,

Ungualified endorsements from the leading col-
leges, heads of our Government, eminent physicians
and hundreds of others.

CONTAINS IN ONE VOLUME

Knowledge a Young Man Should Have.
Knowledge & Young Husband Should Have,
Knowledge & 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.

Enuwllrime A mnllhwr E?‘Cﬂﬂjlﬁ %—Iaw_-.

nowledge & Mother Shou mpart to H
Medical Knowledpe a Wife S]::.-LH:] I-I“g.ﬂ- Druighbers

Rich Cloth Binding, Full Gold Stamp
All in One Volume Hlustrated, 52

Write for "' Other People's Opinions'’
and Table of Contents

Puritan Pub. Co., 724 Perry Bldg.
Philadelphia, Pa.

In answering adverlisements please mention SCRIBNER'S MAGAZINE
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A NEwW CREATION

“The Most Remarkable
Single Volume Fver
Published.”—

Journal of Education
Boston

: lnlh-l'illﬂ'l'l
libirury.
COVErE EVE
Field of know -
3 d.;ehdlbiﬂl
Agricalture
o Abbrevistions
Architecture
Art
Astronemy

WEBSTERS|

a NEW |
2 2= " " NTERNATIONAL |
i et e wie. DICTIONARY

a constant source of education and interest to all members of the home.
HERE ARE SOME OF ITS SALIENT FEATURES:

NEW. The only new unnbridged dictionary in many years.

HIGHEST SCHOLARSHIP. The result of seven years labor by tnun ammnt
specialists., Editor in Chief, Dr. W. T. Harris, former U. 8. Com. of E

MOST USABLE, The only dictionary with tha New Divided Page. L e Btmkn

of Genius,”” says the Gmm& Record-Herald,

MORE WOEDS and PHERASES DEFINED (400,000) than ever appsared before
between two covers,

AN ENCYCLOPEDIA in a single volume. 2700 PAGES., Typs matter equiva-
lent to & 15 volume get. Many full-page plates. Eight in colom.

S8YNONYMS more clmrl:r, and carefully treated than ever beforein English.
@000 ILLUSTRATIO 3 of defining valus,
MECHANICAL WOBK & triumph of the bockmakers’ art. Birong and srtistic.

TRUSTWORTHY. The latest production of publishers who for &7 years have
been making dictionaries successfully. Cost of thia New Creation $400,000,

™0 WIN SUCCESE you muat keep posted on that which ia New., Poat 'g'au.ra.-all!' on tha
New International, the one supreme authority for all who use the English langusge.

W RITE for full particulars and gtm hlet showing the new divided page, illustrations, et Mention
this periodical and we will send E & useful set of FPocket Maps giving the United
Swtes, Panama Canal, North and South America, Europe, Asia, Africa, E:c.

G. & C. MEERIAM C0O,, Springfield, Mass., U. 8. A.

— TP EEE  cviosieavns -

AUTHDRS
Having prepared BOOK M55, forwand v copy for arefal

£ |-|-:|.|. akaom, Publizhed, advertise
viers I warranting o [I|I|| Invesir

huLInln;h Fub. Co, (Ine), 61 l'.ml.ll "'-Irnl.

Danbury Rodd

Aviator
By Frederick Palmer

filustrated &1.20
A RAFID, THRILLING '\'-H’.'R-\"'vl:.
The hero stands as the ideal driver of the acroplanc
a Knight-Errant of the future—of the coming ern
of aerial navi igation. He seeks adventure and the
ideal women. He finds both. [
‘."HARLES SER]BWFH’!‘ SONS |

In answering advertisements please mention SCRIBNER'S MAGAZINE

Naaticut yad
Naval Terms
Philom:

Fleane

’md FHE-I!

In-h?lu.il.unnl

Ioclade FREE

x MAPFE as I saw your
BdvL. Ln Seriliners

AV anpae

H-:u-.inn.

’ American Boy

BOYS[ Here's the magazine which
Ehows you how to make things, i=ls yon
Ep{!ﬂlulln:lz. torice | Keeps yon posted oneloan
0Onl orte, gives you all kinds of bright id \
- ¥ s fullof bully pletareal b laeasand

1.00 It esthuses & fellow to work and play with a

5 purpose, and gives him high wmblioas X ot I
A Full aword of tragh, ¥our parents will like it too

Year Gel a copy to-day af the mews-stand, Toc,
THE EPRAGUE PUBLISHING o0, @

'I-HI H..dr-uc Eldg., Detrali, .ul:-h
= S SR e
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E a fact masters The NEW International
Encyclopadia will help you. Fact mastery

means power. It gives men a grip on
men and things which means mastery of men
and thlng!

The NE

22 YVolumes
The World's Greatest Fact Books.

The NEW International Encyclopedia is the
greatest work of the well known relizble 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 1s much easier to read
than other encyclopedias — the technical words
are explained and proneunced. It is arranged in
a manner that makes it easy to consult— every
subject is instantly awvailable. It embraces 22
large volumes, 70,000 articles, 20, 000 illnstrations.
The 1910 ed:tlcm at present htmg distributed,
brings the work S'rrirrﬂ}' up to date.

No one who walues his study equipment, or
who wishes to be thoroughly posted, should be
without this most modermn of encyclopadias,
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,
gpecimen maps, color plates, etc., and particulars
offerad for the coupon, or, if you like—and will write
oo your letterhead, or otherwise identify yoursell—w:
will send one of the volumes for inspection.  But don't
let pass this opportunity to get particulars, There is
no gt of books that will help you as will these
volumes.  You should examine them belore deciding
on any other encyclopedia,

DODD, MEAD & CO., 449 Fourth Ave., New York

— . . [E{ 1] Ot @od Mall This Coupon = — —
140 Scriby,

DODD, MEAD & CO0., 449 Fourth Ave., New York City.

Send me at poce, wirthout expenes or ehiigaton, yoar §-page prospectun-
book of specimen pages with prices and terma for The NEW International

Eneveloprdia.
Maime.

Ciccupation

Bual e Adidress,,

Residenee ... e L s o L R T T PR I TR T I Py

Towii FRRACRR s AR -ALAlF

INTERNATIONAL
ENCYCLOPADIA

70,000 Articles Ower 20,000 Mustrations

You Could Not Make Your Boy Happier

than by giving him a year's subscription te

The Boys’ Magazine

the biggest, brightest, and best boys' publication in the
world.  Each issoe is fnll of clever stories and instructive
articles, all of internse interest to every hve boy. Also
each issue contains special departments devated to Ath-
letics, Electricity, Mechanics, Photography, Carpentry,
Stamps and Coins.  Our Athletic department is edited
by WALTER CAMP, conceded to be the verv high-
est authurity un this 5.L|:l_|ul in the country. Ewvery boy
shonld read Mr. Camp's ideas of true, :nanlr S{poriSman-
ship. His talks on :|'P|I! ball, base ball, track Araining,
etc,, ete., are of great value o every 'hul|. who iz athlet-
||:"|_|]'. |I||||I|||| .JH['.J f’rh‘i"'\l h".ﬁ.l’l'\ft\rl
i=  beautifully illustraced
thp lu|a,|:|l.ul Handsome cover
desipng in colors are a Feninre,
lhe lE.l.r]'l. '\l.||.l'1lr||.l

tion price i $roo

SPECIAL OFFER

Ii your Ii|:|t|5r|'||'|r|'r||1
15 sent in At once,
we will mive you,
:.1'|.l:'|'lJl.IIl1‘]'}' frcl:. the
issues for Oorober,
an"-'l.'llll""l:‘l i.:lli ].L'L‘L'IIJJ
bier, 1gee, and will credit
your subscription te
Janouary 1, gt f

eplendid new serial by
Eradley Gilman beging
i the Oetaber L:z-ul:':l

l. Get this delightful mag-

{ agine for your I:u.u.- You
could not give him a
\_/_‘S groater plepsure or &
tronger  influonce  for

sood,  Address,
THE SCOTT F. IEIFI[I.H CO., 716 Main Street, Smethport, Pa.

In answering advertisementy

dlease

menlion

Are You Interested in

THE IMPROVEMENT OF SOCIAL,
CIVIC AND INDUSTRIAL CONDITIONS?

If so, you should get ThE S“WEY

in weekly touch with
—the one National Magazine devoted te Social
Service, Uivie Progress and Industrial Problems.
Tue Survey publishes prompt first-hand in-
formation as to living and labor conditions which
cannot be obtained elsewhere.

[1 i the record of the best effort to improve con
dittons of life and labor, and to strengthen society
at its wenker 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
hiving conditions, to beauty and wholesomeness of
environment, and, in shart; to abetier dulnuu_-nu_-:.-_
We want vou to know more about THE SURVEY,
as you will find it full of human interest, the
source of vital knowledpge, constant inspiration
and stimulating reading
We therefore make you the Fn“n-wn‘lg' offer: Al
though the price of THE SURVEY is $2.00 a year,
we will send it for eight months on receint of $1.00, or
we will send you several copics for your inspection free
of charge, Kl! vou have to do is to write for them.
THE SURVEY
103 East 22d Street New York City

SCRIBNER'S MAGAZINE
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‘ ““THIS 1S, OF COURSE, THE BOOK OF THE YEAR."—N. Y. Tribune ‘

African
Game Trails
By Theodore Roosevelt

One of three pictures of an Elephant Herd included in this book,
of the first of which Mr. Roosevelt wrote :

“A herd of elephants in an open forest of high timber taken by
Kermit; he was on a dead limb of a tree five or six ﬂ*-s_t from the U[‘Qund
This and the next two are the best pictures of elephants ever taken.”

Splendidly illustrared with photographs by Kermit Roosevelt and others ; also with drawings
§4.00 net; postpaid $4.33. Agents to handle Subscription Edition, wanted Everywhere

Charles Scribner’s Sons, New York
 In answering advertisements please mention SCRIBNER'S MAGAZINE i
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BY FAMOUS AU T HORS

The Finer Grain By Henry .fam_es

“The Finer Grain' contains five of lis latest stories:
“The Velvet Glove" * Mona Montravers,!" “A Round of
Visits," “Crapy Cornelia,’” and “The Bench of Desolation,"
[Lach 15 an extraordinary piece of writing, with that pro-
found search into the nature of complicated character
which has made him so distinpuished ; and ﬂ'lﬂl’.l;g']'l. his
psychological powers are so well known, they are still so

amazing in these stories as to startle the reader each

time he encounters them, S1.35 net; postage extra

Tales of Men and Ghosts By Edith Wharton

A new book of short stories, including all that have appeared in the last three
vears, among them the “ Tales of Men,"” the zeries in which no woman protagonist
appears. The collection gives a new and extraordinary testimony to the mastery
and versatility which have led Mrs. Wharton to be called the best writer of short
stories in English. But, beyond that, some of the tales are full of a deeper meaning

and ecarry an allegory which haunts the reader. £1.50

Celt and Saxon By George Meredith

“rCelt and Saxon,” ' the London Atheninm says, 18
full of brilliant wit, profound insight, and superb pas-
sages of lyric prose.  We are glad to have read it, and
to recommend it to all those who care for fine thought
F!I]l..'l}' L‘N]:!’I.‘.‘-‘:—':'l]. )

And the Kawsas City Star, noted for critical judg-
ment, calls it “Unfinished, but so nobly conceived, so
truly charactenstic of the great master, *Celt and Saxon'
15 one of the novels to be taken up again from time to
time, for the poetry of that chapter of Patrick’s coming
to Wales, for the infectious drollery of Captain Con, for

the strength embodied in Jane Mattock, or in the never-

to-be-satished guest for the glorious Adiante.” 51.50

Charles Scribner’s Sons, New York

In answering advertisements please meniion SCRIBNER'S MAGAZINE
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SCRIBNER AUTUMN FICTION

()pé’ﬂ Water By James B. Connoll

| wtlipr of Ve ferp Sea’s Fold]” Ol af Give feay

Urealed Seas,” A n Oanpre Frofer," ol

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 dull
hoom of pounding surf, or the hissing crash of the breakers.
jut there are the other storles of sport and adventure ashore of
which Mr. Connolly has shown his complete mastery.

I 2ercs, $1.20F pad ; poiiaye sxira

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. $1.20 net; postage oxtra

The Spread Eﬂg le By Gouverneur Morris

and Other Storics

Fantastic, amusing, tragic, romantic stories, including some of the most surprising and
original stories that have appeared in years. They are delightful for the skill and ease with
which they are written, as well as for the unexpectedness of their inspiration and the charm of
the people whaose :h]ing:«.‘ they chromicle. The stores are as full of charm and interest as those in
Mr, Morris's earlier volume, *#The Footprint and Other Stories.”

E1.24) nwi ; posifage sxirp

TThQ Barrier By Rene Bazin

iLa Barriere) Awbhor of V Fhe Nuw"' V' Redempiton,” ek

This is a novel of English as well as French life to-day. The
hero, an Englishman, falls in love with a French girl whao 1s of
a deeply religious character. The story begins in an English
countiy house where, incidentally, the author describes a num-
ber of well-known Englishmen of the present day and then
maoves to France and Ii'ﬁll}'. Fliusirated. B1.08) net; postage extra

Charles Scribner’s Sons, New York
In answering adveriisements please mention SCRIBNER'S MAGAZINE
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“AN ABSORBING BEST SELLER''—New York Evening Sun |
I8 o B N s —_—

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 *The Four
[Feathers " and " The Broken Road,” develops char-
acters of great interest in Lmr:n'ening this curious
tangle of crime which has caught a charming hero-

ine in its meshes.

It is a fascinating story; 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, . . .
He is original in method, as well as consummately skilful in construction and
dramatic in narrative. ‘At the Villa Rose’ is a mystery story of an unusual

sort. It is safe to prophesy for it a wide popularity."—ZA&reoklyn Eagile.
Iflusrrared. $1.50

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 sitnation showing
amusingly their relations to each other, their family,
and the world. There is, as usual with Mr. Williams.
a substratum of serious sentiment underlying the

story’s pervasive humor, and the book is a genuine

study of medern marriage, beginning, as it does, where
most novels leav@i offs—at the threshold of the most

interesting, most complicated, and most important

phase of 2 man or woman's life.

fHurirared. §i.850

Charles Scribner’s Sons, New York

In answering advertisements please meniion SCRIBN RS M A AFIN B
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‘ SCRIBNER AUTUMN FICTION i

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. [t is in thought, style, and ex-

pression a great book."—/hiladelplia Public Ledger.
The New Yord World says:—* There are many
minor characters and they are all endowed with the

breath of life.  Bill Chevenix is a delightful soul, one

of the finest English gentlemen in recent fiction.  He

offsets in some degree the awful Ingram. Sanchia's

father 1s a splendid old fellow, and her mother, her sisters, her brothers-in-
law, Aunt Wenman, and all the others stand upon their own feet and walk
in the semblance of life. The hook closes as it should, and in this case the
happy ending and the artistic ending are the same. ‘Rest Harrow ' is bound

to interest every one who cares for genuine literature,” Tiustrated. $1.50

The Fugitive Freshman By Ralph D. Paine

This story, though half the action takes place far
from the campus, is still a college story, equal, if not
superior, to the well-known * College 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 Mr. Paine's most readable and divert-

iﬂg 51{}1‘}-‘.

Iilustrafed, $1.50

Charles Scribner’'s Sons, New York
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SCRIBNER AUTUMN FICTION J

Once Upon a Time

By Richard Harding Davis

His first book of stories in nine years
The Philadelplia North American says: “Every one
of the eight stories is an absorbing and appealing human

document.”

The Washington Evening Star says: “Each of these

eight stories, for immediacy of plunge, for directness and

energy of movement, and for concentration upon its

obiect, is a model of structure co-ordinated with life, by the author's insight and
clean incisive art.”

The Springfield Republican says: “The stories all indicate that Mr. Davis has

greatly matured in his style, yet without sacrifice of the old-time dash. The book in-

cludes some of the most enjoyable short stories which Mr, Davis has ever turned out”
Jilusrrared, ¥1.50

The Star-Gazers By A. Carter Goodloe

The love story of a Kentucky girl told by herself, while travelling in Mexico,
in her letters to a friend—letters unique in the charm of their intimate simplicity,
their delicacy and grace of expression.

They give, besides a pretty romance, vivid pictures of fashionable Mexican
life—dinners, dances in the City of Mexico, visits to great estates in the country,
a meeting with President Diaz.  Unquestionably the Kentucky beauty had a

sense of the significant and the picturesque.
Fronfisplece. 31008 nei; postagsd axira

The Blue Arch By Alice Duer Miller

A brilliant, vivacious story of life and love to-day, full of the clever and witty

talk and s reen and s T T : ) ; :
nd the keen and amusing observation that distinguished “Calderon’s Prisoner”

and “The Modern Obstacle ™
$1.26 nei; postage extra

Charles Scribner’s Sons, New York
In answering advertisements please mention SCRIBN ER'S MAGAZINE
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BOOKS FOR BOYS

The Boy’s Drake

By Edwvin M. Bacon

I]‘h'n" .":i“':l'li_: ACCount 'IJ. |_|'|l.._' 1.":I'_l.'.,1_'_:l_:"'- |,|,'|I|E l."‘{]l]"‘]rill‘ililrl.‘; ||IF
Sir Francis Drake, drawn from the oldest rehable narratives
and keeping their vigorous and picturesque quality, The new
volume is written on the same lines as “ The Boy's Catlin”

and +“T'he Boy's H-'!Hllfn'l o Htuseraded. $1.50 ner; pospaid §1.65

A Cadet of the_
Black Star Line

By Ralph D. Paine

A wtioE wf Y Collppe Vieare," Thi Hend
Covae " e

David Downs is an apprentice upon one of the big ocean
liners to-day, and lus life 15 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 David and his friends, make up a stirring, live
StOTry. IMustrated. Flmo, 51,25

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

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

Profusely illustroved, $2.50 naf; posipaid $2.75

By Reef and Trail

By Fisher Ames, Jr.

A story of huntng and adventure among men
and animals along the Florida coast. A thoroughly
boyish boy goes through some experiences that will
thrill any one, old or young. His hunting and fish-
ing, his cruises and camping trips, make a great

?"'l-'::'r!r'- Tilusirated by Charfes Livdngsran Bull.  12mo, $1.50

Charles Scribner’s Sons, New York

In ansiwering advertisements please mention SCRIBNER'S MAGAZINE
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DR A M.A A ND ViE R 8§ E

THE PLAY THAT CHANGEHRD
THE ENGLISH PENAL SYSTEM

Justice. a Tragedy in Four Acts
By John Galsworthy, “i50 00 67 il o

Says the London Evening Standavd: ' Everybody
who saw ‘ Justice® was impressed, and many saw it. Every-
body who read 'Justice' was impressed, and many read

it. Ewverybody who heard of it was convinced that this

was no ordinary play; no play with an ordinary purpose.”

6l comis met; posipold 65 cemis

Morituri. Three One-Act Plays by Hermann Sudermann
“Teja,”” “Fritzchen,” *““The Eternal Masculine’

Translated from the German by Archibald Alexander

Three powerful and striking one-act dramas by the greatest of living German
dramatists. The first, “Teja," is an exquisitely poetical historical drama of one of
the Gothic invasions of Italy; the second, * Fritzchen,” generally considered to be
one of Sudermann’s masterpieces, is a tragedy of modern German military life; and
the third, *“ The Eternal Masculine,” is a delightful comedy of manners, full of
gayety and charm, the scene of which s laad in a small German principality.  This
attractive little volume is uniform in stvle and make-up with other translations of

Sudermann's plays, “Roses" and " The Joy of Living." 12mo, 81.285 net; postpaid §1.35

The Town Down the River.—A Book of Poems
By Edwin Arlington Robinson

This volume 15 made up of new poems, now frst
collected, by the author of that remarkable volume, * The
Children of the Night,” published a few years ago. It
shows a distinct advance in poetic insight, and in that un-

usual ironic view, based on a deep philosophy, which has

not ztp;:i'.‘ircd in modern verse since Browning

P2, 3125 ped; posioge exidra E. A, RORIN@GON

Charles Scribner’s Sons, New York
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BIOGRAPHY AND MEMOIRS

Moliere: His Life and His
Works By Brander Matthews

Prafecsor of Drawmatic Literature fn Colwmbia Ukiveraidy

In this brilliant study of Molitre and his plays and his
times, Professor Matthews presents the most complete,
masterly, and notable biography in English of the great
dramatist. He sets forth the facts of Moligre's life stripped
of all the legends that have gathered about it. He traces
carefully his development as dramatist, making it plain how
cautiously he advanced in his art and how slowly he reached

the full expansion of his powers. At the same time he gives a striking picture of the

period in which Moligre lived, and of his relation to it THustrated, Bvo. $3.00 e postage extra

The Intimate Life of Alexander Hamilton

By Dr. Allan McLane Hamilton, i Grondson, the Distinguisied New York Psychiatrist

This book takes up particularly his relations with his family and his friends, his
tastes, his amusements, and his methods of work, Dr. Hamilton has used many let-
ters of Hamilton which have never before been published, as well as many letters
written to him by Martha Washington, Angelica Church—his sister-in-law—~General
schuyler, and others,  While not attempting a novel and elaborate presentation of
Hamilton’s political career, or a complete record of his public speeches and papers,
this book gives a new and vividly interesting and sympathetic picture of the man
himself in his more intimate relationships. 1t is finely illustrated.

Wirk 25 full-page iliadealiodid.  Soo, 8350 bal; postare exirg

A Painter’s Progress
By Will H. Low

Mr. Low succeeded the late Russell Sturgis and Mr.
John La Farge as Scammon Lecturer at the Chicago Art
Institute, and the six lectures which compose this volume
were the most popularly successful so far delivered.  This
is largely due to the charming personal note that charac-
terizes them and that was so conspicuously attractive in the
author’s previous veolume, “A Chronicle of Friendships."

Wirh 16 full-page illostrations. $1.50 nei; postage exira

Charles Scribner’s Smis, New York
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| NOTABLE AUTUMN BOOKS

Romantic California
By Ernest Peixotfo

Mr. Peixatto tells of the picturesque conditions of life to-day in many parts
af California, the result of the survival of guaint ald customs and serroundings,
ancd of the new ideas and foreign atmosphere transplanted from ltaly 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 Frovinces,"'

A0 illnsirations by ithe Asithor, ¥2.50 nped: postioge exira

** Take Mr. Dooley, who in wisdom and comic power stands easily next to Mark Twain.”

—N. ¥, Brvemingr Fort
Mpr. Dooley Says

By the Author of “Mr. Dooley,” etc.

Among many other things shrewd and pointed, he gays in this new book : * Th' on'y thing a Congressman
1sn't adra g 1°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 w, Hinnissy, They'd make thim ten thousand if they had their way and mark thim *F'r men on'y." "

v 15 the on'y th

The Poems of Eugene Field “Gii:

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

The great demand for Eugene Field’s writings, which arises from his great popu-
|_;|_;|'i_|_:,' ,|:;|;|-;r|__<_: E)E\_"I-;lll'.' ol all aeges and all localities, has led to the r|11|:|||.-:':|.r:|'||| of this atirae-
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 popualarity.

With pordraid. Svo, 200 nef

The Old Virginia Gentleman

and Other Sketches By Dr. George W. Baghby

THoMAS NELsonN Pacrk, in his introduction to these sketches of old "l.'i:|'gi_:|'|i::-|_]i_[u;-.|
says: ° Master of a [lﬂ.[huh' r:u'-.'lj.r excellad 'I.-:u'- any author and 1'i1r|:'|}' |:|!|_|:||_'||::|. !l'rj' any
American author.  Like PPoe, his work was known among his contemporaries merely by
a small coterie of friends.,  But these adored him. " #1.50 nei; poatage. exira

;fl: Voice - from the | Congo

B}" Herbert Wﬂrd { Omee am ufficer wnder 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 ensily prove. The text of the
Lok i"h a series of studies of the l_:-:lu!_;l: natives whom he knew l.‘IEf}rlq.', |'|.“l."| LR
makes human to the reader.  The book is an unrivalled pictare of this wild life
and the wilder natives of Central Africa.

Wigh 75 iffusirativne from photographs, draudngs, and sculpture by the A wthor,
fwen, sabort B2.50) pat [ postage exira

Charles Scribner’s Sons, New York
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‘ BOOKS OF WIT AND BEAUTY

Cupid’s Cyclopedia

Compifed for Daniel Cupid by

Oliver Herford and John Cecil Clay

A book of exceed-
ing wit and wisdom;
for nstance:
pid's Telephone
Number—Two,
Won, O, Heaven™:

“[Dawn—a term for
early morning used
by people who don’t
have to get

“Adamant —a very hard word:

Father.,” These are but three out of a

thousand pearls.

T

1.
up

=t o

12 full-page ilustrations ond mony decorations in colors, and ofhers
in pen and fnk.  16me, 100 et posipatd 81,040

Pictures in Color

By Harrison Fisher

FE ?&ar*vmr _

Sixteen cartoons, all in color, in-
cluding many new pictures, showing Mr,
Fisher's brilliant drawing at its best.
The pictures include “The Ameri-
can Girl in Italy, Holland, France,
Japan,” and such pictures as *Rivals,”
“Which? " etc. $3.50 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.
They show the most rhm'ming types of
American girls at work and at play.

S3.00 net; postage exira

Charles Scnbner s Sons, New York
In answering ads verlisements pﬂ'mae mention SCRIBNER'S MAGAZINE
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NOTABLE AUTUMN BOOKS

The French Revolution—A Political History

By A. Aulard, Frofessor af Letters al the liiciersity of Paris

Toantslated from e Freneh of the Thind Edition, with o Preface, Notes, and Historical Sumniarivs, by
BERNARD MIALL.

The result of twenty vears' research, of a conscientions study .uf all the significant documentary f:i'i"jtﬂl:t‘,
this work of M. Aulard’s should take its place as the standard history of one aspect of the Revolution and
r|'|.|.' First R{"].'Hlmi-:'- Fn four volumes,  The sef, 38,00 ner

France Under the Republic

By Jean Charlemagne Bracq, Liti.D)., Professor of Remance Lamguages in Vassar College

A yigorous, comprehensive, interesting, and thoroughly documented account of the progress aned d'—"‘":i"P‘
ment of the French nation under the present Republic, giving a vivid idea of the conditions favorable and
unfavorable which the nation ig facing to-day. A large part of the book 15 devoted to the contesi befween
Church and State. #1.50 aet; posipold 1,65

Popular Law-Making
A Srudy of the History and the Tendencies of English and American Legislation
By Frederic J. Stimson, Ciniversity Professer of Comparntive Legislation ai Harrvard f-?:::-r'rj-;'rj-

An able and brilliant study of the tendencies of |-;|~.~I__5|ip.|'. and Amcerican legislation, showing their prowth
from the beginning, with a lucid exposition of legislative conditionz to-day, by one of the most distinguished
of living authorities on the subject, F2.50 noed: postage extro

Theology and Human Problems
A Comparative Study of Absolute Idealism and Pragmatism as Interpreters of Religion
B}l’ EHHEH‘E William L}I‘!‘Hﬂ‘ﬂ, Do J'"-".E,-";'.-'.lu'l' |_'.f' Chrictian TH |'.-"|'__\_ 1 e Sangor -‘l"':'nl.-'lnl_,-":r.-.'f .'-.'f':.lu.-r.n_r

The Nathaniel William Tavlar Lectures for 1gog-1010, given befare the Divinity School of Yale University,
These lectures are a striking indication of the practical side of theological studies: The theme of each i= o
lil“l."]_'.' and [l‘.r.l."-!lll!zl'l]:.' secular one in respedct of ge‘r'.frul :|||1:-e'.|]_ and its illumination by !hu;l]ng'irul discussion
constitutes the treatment. The book, in fact, i= a philosophico-theological adaptation of the peneral principles
of pragmatism (o current questions in philosophy ' 12mo, $1.00 net

History of Ethics within Organized Christianity

By Thomas Cuming Hall, D.D., Profersar of Christian Eiki

cr ot LTweon Theological Semeinary

- A Ll:lr'll.'ht' hlilllr1f':?| BT '.1'-I.Jr‘:1 of the rige and lE'."\.i'I.'II.I':lll'l'li of ethical svstems within nrﬁ;{nizﬂl C]'II"i:'uLiﬂT‘l'“}'-
¢ main treatment is confined to the rise of Christianity within the Roman Catholic imperialism and its
'I"""I“I'mf"ﬂ within Protestantism up to Kant, with a summairy chapter in which the ethics of philosophy
i;[;rjl_lhl- r1:-1||r.¢ of the church are thought of as merging in one inquiry. There area copious index and an excellent
siblicgraphy.
2t Svo, B3040 nar; postage exira

Narratives of Early Maryland
Edited by Clayton ©. Hall

A new volume of the * Original Narrat : i i e
b e of the riginal Narratives of Early American History "' Series,

Eoich ithostraied. 300 mef: postpadd ara0

Charles Scribner’s Sons, New York
In answering advertisements please mention SCRIBNER'S MAGAZINE
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A NEW VOLUME OF KIPLING

If you are a subscriber to the “OUTWARD BOUND™ Edition of the works of RUDYARD
KIPLING and have not received your copy of

REWARDS AND FAIRIES

send us a postal.

The stories in this new volume are a continuation of the adventures of Dan and Una with Puck
and of the tales he told the two children in ¢ Puck of Pook's Hill.” The stories of adventure in
America and France, of the voyarzes of Drake and the Elizabethan days, of the Saxon heroes,
of prehistoric men and batiles, of the French Wars, and the songs and verses that accompany
them, give infinite variety and interest to this fascinating volume.

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.

MEMORIAL EDITION OF THE WORKS OF

GEORGE MEREDITH

The complete and definitive edition of his writings to consist of twenty-seven volumes,
including all hizs novels, stories, poems and essays, and also a great deal of new material not
previously included in editions of lis works.  The illustrations, numbenng sixty or more plates,
are on an unusually attractive and comprehensive plan.  We will send on request a compre-
hensive booklet on George Meredith and this edition of his worls.

THE NEW YORK EDITION OF THE NOVELS AND TALES OF

HENRY JAMES

The only collected edition is now complete.

Mr. James has written a preface to each story, telling in an intensely interesting way of the
circumstances of its creation. These prefaces only appear in this edition.

5:2
OTHER SETS IN SCRIBNER'S LIBRARY OF

MODERN AUTHORS

Viergs
Alitchell

E nosevelt

Thacks .‘3:-'

Thackeray— Kensington Edition Dickens—{ omplete Fdition i,]:.r?di:h
Stevenson —Thistle Edition Turgeénieff —International Edition ]":::r:
Talstoi—International Edition Barrie—Thistle Edition B Carlyle
Carlyle—Edinburgh Edition Field —Sabine Edition i e
Stockton—Shenandoah Edition Riley—Homestead Edition Ripling . Dickens,
F. Hopkinson Smith—Beacon Edition  Theodore Roozevelt—Elkhorm ';_*-'ll‘-_i,'“-'” el J*?_r.-i-:
Page—Flantation Edition Edition J';.g.l-ml : _It»l.l.it
Mitchell —Edgewaad Edition Vierge—Don Quixote Messrs, Charles Scribaer's Sonst  Please

seiid information in reference 0 vour

special offer on the authors checked above

Navmarg

CHARLES SCRIBNER’S SONS
153 FIFTH AVENUE ~ NEW YORK

In answering advertisements please mention SCRIBNER'S MAGAZINE
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SCRIBNER'S NEW IMPORTATIONS

THE CENTENARY DICKENS

“Tpw Enimion of THE CompietE Works oF CHARLES DICKENS WITH ALL THE “'Hﬂ'l-f-\'-'ni- (7o0] Troos-
which is being issued in iurljum.'linr? '.'.I'lth the Lnrlgltmilpuhirﬂ_‘lqrs or Drickens's
Warks, Messrs, Chapman and Hall, will contain all the r|_||'.'t'|!-.| 5 wWritings, i!.llliillﬂ _ﬂﬂl]l.ht_r[l. ali E'hl:' notes,
dedications: ¢ic., from the various editions issued during the author 5_l|[+:_1||nt. Lo be dn 36 w0)-
(Three vofumies to be issned each month, bepinning Seplember, 1910,

rearions. This edition,

prefaces,
wmes.  12mo, $1.00 wet for volumne.

MADAME DE MONTESPAN

Axp Lovis XIV: By H, Norr Wiittaus, avthor of “Madame Récamier and Her Friends™ “Madame de

]'::1}1[:;1|,]|:||,|| Mgt With ilfustratfons, New and 4.'."-'1"4”1!'1" edilime,  Svo, S2.00 net,

THE ANDES AND THE AMAZON

Rroivaro Exock, F.R.ES., author of 7 Mexico,” ete, With g

Lire axp Traver 1¥ Prrv. By C. R
Sva, §r1.50 nel.

map and wwmerons Sustrations.  New and cheaper (qth) edition,
It wonld indeed be difficult 1o find any book on medern South America which contains a lasger amount of valunhle nformation for

every oloss of peader, —Londen T fmes,

THE ENGLISH HOME

By Bavister F. FrercuER and H. P, FLETCHER.  With over 300 illi strations, Bvn, 8400 nel,
A practical book on domestic building written by a very high authority on the architecture of the home,  In addition to pictores
of successiul houses there are many plans and detatls of much value.

THE GROWTH OF THE ENGLISH HOUSE

A Suort HISTORY OF ITS ARCHITECTURAL DMEVELOPMENT FROM 11co TO 1Soo. By J. AvrkEp Gorom
Wiath vver 230 tiustrations,  Byvo, 8500 nel

: THE MANOR HOUSES OF ENGLAND

By P. H. Dremerenn, MLAL FSA, With o colored fromtispicce and numerons illustrations by Sydney R Jones,
Large 8vo, 53,00 nef.,
A defightiul volume on these wonder{ul old houses with charmingly drawn (llustrations including many detuils

THE JAPANESE EMPIRE

Awp Its Ecovouic Cosprrions. By Joseerr TVAureeser, Lecturer at the School of Oriental Langumag=

THE INDUSTRIAL SYSTEM

Ax Irguiry iNTo EarNED axp UNEarseEn Income. By J. A, Homsox, author of *The Evolution of
Modern Capfalism,” ele.  New, thoroughiy revised and elarged edition, Svo, S2.00 not

. |: b great valwe and the origing merit of his acvount lics in the extreme clearness with which he seis out the infinite complexity
of economic operntions as actwally corded on —7he Ginardgon.

THE GUN AND ITS DEVELOPMENT

By “,;; W, Gn f-_!_'il-""-"_- author of I" Madern Breech-Loaders,” " Choke-Bore Guns,” * Modern Shot-Guns,” ele
Fallizefiy r...'n'.‘i.'-'-'_.'-'!'l.‘.f. Ninth .--ra'n'.'..-.lr, recoratten, il with nany additionad rg'!r;_".‘,fn”f._l“;_ Sn]a![ 440, 5-1-'30 ril,

SIX GREEK SCULPTORS

v FuhpsT - i = : 3 : i
By [;Ir'Tll-r-qE’ "ll'::" -:‘”-H-If-!: M.A., YViates rl'l-:-tl."‘.-.-l'.lr of Archwology in the University of London; formerly Director
q € bntish School at Athens.  With 81 iflusrations. {Library of Art.) i.:“.l_ 12mo, $2.00 nel,

CHARLES SCRIBNER'S SONS. New York
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SCRIBNER'S NEW IMPORTA ?'"}'()NS
THE LOVE AFFAIRS OF LORD BYRON

By Francis Gusere, author of “Madame de Staiél and Her Lovers,” * George Sand and Her Lovers™
“Houszeaw and the Women He Loved.”  With poriraits gnd illustrations.  Bvo, $3.75 nef

A life of the poet Byron written about the romantic incdents of s life which magered se much of his poctry., This Femle imcompseratos
a great amount of information not accessible when the previous Lives of Byron were weitten, and throws a food of fresh light on many
puzzling incidents in his life,

THE ROMANCE OF A MEDICI WARRIOR

A Stunvan Herenioy. By Caristorsaen Hare. Being the True Story of Giovanni delle Bande Nere, to which
15 added the Life of His Son, Cosimo I, Grand Duke of Tuoscany,  With 16 slinstrations, 8w, §2,50 wet,
A brllnt, reckles, turbulent voung wornor, o born leader and ﬁp’h::'r. ||_5 ing after n crowded life af 24, Glovandl 12 4 fascinating amd

miteresting persemality in the !i.l."*'f;lll'l,ﬂl' life of the Renmissance,  Keaders of the story of thes romantic solilier will have o new light
dm miach ol |||.r-|l|r:. af the alion Renaisance,

MEDI/EVAL ITALY

From CHarLEMAGNE To HENRY VII. By Pasguare Viccari. Tranzlated by C. Horrox, Witk a photograiire

Srontizpiece and 16 other lustrations, Svo, $3.95 nel.

Professor Villari's new volume on Medizval Italy s a continuation of his previous work on the Barharian Invasions of Italy, The
strugules of Popes and  Emperors ans deserihed from the tlint of view ol their effect '.|I|.|'|rl Ialy, while the fnse of the Communes in
MNorthern Inaly, and the bred but bl dominion of the Nosmins in Sicily are especially full of merest,

RECOLLECTIONS OF A LONG LIFE

By Joux Casm Hosmovse (Lorn Broventow), with additional extracts from his private Diaries. Edited by
his Daughter, Lapy DorcHesTER,  With pertrafts. Vols, 3 and 4. 8vo, §6.00 et
Two additional

I volurmes of these delightiul memoirs which interested 50 many reiders in the earlier volumes and which were 5o
widely and highly praised on their first [luhl'ir.:l.i:inn

THE TRUE CHATTERTON

A NEw Stopy FroM ORIGINAL DocoMeNTs. By Jouw H Imorasm.  With o portraft,  8vo, $3.00 08t

The ohjecs of this Bingraphy 13 nit only to furmsh new facts, but to refute ofd [alsehosds, to represent unknown truths moa new
light, and o describe the events of Chatterton's career in a more connected manner than his previous cheonicless have done

TURNER'S SKETCHES AND DRAWINGS

By A. |, Fixnerc. With o frontispicce in color and 100 plates.  8vo, $4.00 nek.
A new volume of muoch value in the ¥ Classics in Art " series, which will greatly Interest all admirers of Turmer's art and o

GEORGE ROMNEY

By AprHUR B. CHAMBERLAIN. With fo fiinstratrons.  (Claszics in At}  Large Svo, 8400 et

A valonie art-biography.  Tn addition to a careful account of the koown facts of Romney's life and reer, an attem pt has been
made o detenmine Romney's place in the history of English painting

TRAMPS IN DARK MONGOLIA

By Joms Hepiey, FR.G.S With sumerouws iflustrations and a map.  8Bva, $3.50 sel

An important volume of travela th a r|.'|.:_i-.s||. a0 bo be |."1|||1:-i1.-|.'|] by Amepicai |!u.'|.-i1..1|. for its valoable mines of coal and the mefala

THE DOGARESSAS OF VENICE

(TEE Wives of THE Doces.) By Epceuumpe Stavrey, author of ““Tragsdies of the Medici,’” ete. Wikh
Jrowtispiece in coloy and tlustrations.  Bvo, §3.50 mel,

THE EMPRESS EUGENIE

1870-1910: Her Maesty's Live Sevce " THE Tereisie YEan." Togathee with the statement of her case
The Emperor's own story of Sedan. An account of his exile and last days, and reminiscences of (he
Erince Imperial. From authentic sources by Epwarp Lecee. With ilustrations and fac-simile letters, Bvo,
81,00 el

CHARLES SCRIBNER'S SONS., New York
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SCHOOLS axo COLLEGES

i

NEW YORK CITY AND VICINITY

THE GRAHAM SCHOOL
For Girls. gsth year.  Resident and day pupils,  General and
cullege |-.n|-|x|.'|_--.|. Y COUPECE Uoarivaled Tocation overlooking
Riverside Park and the Hudson, : ;i
%r. and Mrs. Howard 1, Miner, 4= Riverside Dirive, New York.

THE GARDNER HOME SCcHOOL FOR GIRLS
Exclusive location.  Regular and Special Courses.  Music, Art.
Elocution. Physical calture, Aesthetie dancing,  Individunl
care.  Much cutdoor life. Al m|-u.n_|u;.:u'.1-_ of Gty with delight-
ful home life. G Fifth Avenoe, New York City.

THE SEMPLE BOARDING AND Day ScHOOL
For Girls. A City School with country  advantages. House
digectly opposite Central Park, Owtdeor sports o specialty.
Music, Art, Languages. Social recreation. Mrs. T. Darrington
Sempde, Pronoipal,
2a1 Ceniral Park West, corner 84tk Street, New York

KENT PLACE SCHOOL FOR GIRLS
Ages 14 torg.  College Preparatory and Acndemic Courses.
Certificates admit to Voszar, Smith and Wellesley,  Gymmnasiom
Physical Diirector.  Heautiful groands,  Omby 20 miles from New
York, Ustnlogue. My .‘-'.'ar:LI:. Woodman Paul, P'rin.  Hamilton
Wrght Mabee, LI.I},, Prest. Board of Dhrectors. Summit, N, ],
MiSS KELLER'S SCHOOL
New, well ventilated, ficepeood building, Gympasium, Labo-
ratory, Rool Garden, ete.  Complete course from Kindergarten
i College,  Post-praduate courses, Literature, French, Music,
Art, etc, Smnll Resident Department.  For circulars address
__ Eleanor I Keller, Pd. M., 35-37 Eust tad Street, Now York.
5T. MARY'S SCHOOL
A Bchool for Girls, 18 miles from New York, Number Hmited
Healthfal location: spacious bulldings.  Escellent advantapes in
musc and g, Creneral and college pevpamatory courses,  Miss
Miram A Bytel, Principal, Garden City, Long Island, New Yaork

MISS ELINOR COMSTOCHK
(Pupil of Theadore Leschetizky) Plano School for Resident and
Lray H}“H in New York City, Harmemy, Sight u:-‘..u..:, 'J”'.-:
semble -'Ent'mg_ Musical Lectures, £ catalogues, apply o
Miss Elinor L-'idll:lhll.lkLl rooo Madison Ave,, Mew York City.

HEATHCOTE HALL
The Misses Lockwood's Collegiate School for Girle Al the ad-
VANEA TS o the _n':l.'rrllrnlli-; with Tullest o sportunity for wholesome
autdoor life; fding, teonnis, fGeld I:.n_u,lt.:--.-_ skating, EYmnasium
Greneral and College l‘r-r[l:lr.l,t-:r:. Coonrraes, % wsic and ."|.-r|. Scars
dale, New York. {4o minutes fr New York City) =it

THE FINCH ScHoOoOL

A boarding and doy schoal for girls from sxteen 1o twenty veari
of age, corresponding to college, which develops individuality,
cultivates the human interests and sympathies, and b shreass ol
mpdern  thought, Cureic il um !| 5

g aLrh includes  Peycholos
Ecobomics, Sociology, Law, English, Living 'I_.;|.|||_:-||._‘:I
and Art,

New freprool ten-story building eq -] i
i ichng cquipped with ever
appliance essentinl 1o safety and  comfort ['i:lskn-lnu.l': ,|||€|
tefinis court
Mrs, Jessicn Garretson Finch, A B, LL.B,, Princigl,

61 E; grth Street, New Yark iy

4 ET

MISS SPENCE'S BOARDING AND DAY ScHOOL
For Girle  Number in each class Bmited to fi{hl papils. Ke
moved froen 6 West 48th Street 1o new fireproof buikding: 3o West
s5th Street, Residence 6 West 55th Street,

THE VELTIN SCHOOL

For Girls. College Preparatory and General Cousse  Nom.
ber of pupils Hmited to twelve in each elass.  Fiveprool building
thoroughly equipped. 160 and 160 West 74th Street

Mrs. HELEN M. SCoVILLE'S SCHOOL FOR GIRLS
aogz Fifth Avenoe, New York, Music, Art, Household Economice
Haome care and social life. Regualar courses and special studies.
Physical culture, riding, cwtdoor exercise, European travel parties.

——

MRS, HAZEN'S SCHOOL FOR GIRLS
Prraam Manoe, New York.
Half-howr from Grand Ceniral Station, New York.
Mre. Joax Cossincaan Haren Principal
Miss Sapa Loose Tracy, Associade.

THE COMSTOCH SCHOOL. 4uth Year,
Boasrding and Day School for Girls
51 W g6th St Miss Day, Principal

ST. PAUL'S ScHoOOL

" We Know How to Teach Boys”"  Commlogoe sent on sequest
Walter R. Marsh, Head Master, Box 488, CGarden City, L. L

THE MISSES TEWKSBURY'S SCHOOL

F'h_r Girls, TIrvington-on-Hudson. 4o minutes from New Yok
Frimary, Intermediate and College Freparatory.

hJGBUNTH'r SCHOOL FOR GIRLS IN NEW YORK CITY
best features of country and city life,  Out-af-door sports oo
s howl ]]'ﬂl'h of 31 acres near the Hudson  River,  Academic
Conrse Primary Class to Graduation, Upper Class for Advanoed
Special Students.  Muosic and A, Terms Stooo. -
Miss Bangs und Miss Whiten, Riverdale Ave., near sgad St W

THE MISSES RAYSON'S

Bonrding and Day School for Girls.  Reopened October tith.
164, 18, 168 West ssth Street, N, Y

MACKENZIE SCHOOL

Expuiprped  auidl stererd]  wialer the conditioms of & well-entowed

Boal and homse for ihe thaeough preportion of I!J-'I-IUJ" ot

i I: Schoids or Husineis. .‘I"!u:.n:n] tratnimg and @ wbetic
¥ Briwy

19010, Director, Tholdss Ferry-on-Hudson, New York

auswering advertisements please mention SCRIBN ER'S MAGAZINF
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THE BENNETT SCHOOL
For Girls.  Two years' course for high schood graduntes
and elective courses. Music, arl, domestic
Catalog sent om request.  Address
.M..‘:.} FF. Bennett, P, O3, Box 403, ﬂ.li'l”rr-.u:l-;, NY

i Creneral
seience, riding,

PuTnam HALL
Miss Bartlett's School for Girls.
college preparation.  Oifers gencral courses with diplaoma for
those who do not care to sttend cofbege.  Holds certiicate right
for all leading colleges.  Catalogue on Fegjuesl. Address Ellen
Clizbe Bartlett, Princapal. Box Bar, Poughkeepsie, 5. Y

UbTers 1-1|'1'|:|I:i.|:ni|.| Facilities for

WALLCOURT
Mizz Goldamith's Schoal For Gicls. [I"-:wn1|.'r5}"5'h-e- WeltsSchaal.i
Omn the east shore of 1:;1!.'1]1{.1. Take. T |s.|.lr|'-|.'|g|| preparitnm for
any college.  General academic and $|JI.'I.III.|. COlrses, i'h!'r.'i-.'n'l
ulture, For booklet address Miss Anna R Goldsmith, AR,
Prin., Aurora-on-Cayuga, N, Y,

NEW YORK STATE

PEERSHKILL ACADEMY
78th year.  Prepares for all colleges and universities.  Over
§1o00,000 spent it tgeo o new banldings,  Enspection |'||.'l'|_tu.-l‘.|.
For cutulogue, address The Principals, Box 5, Peckskill, 5. Y.

OSSINING SCHOOL
For Giirls,  Suburban to Mew York, g3rd year. Academic, Music,
Art and College Preparatory Courzes, Post Gradeate and special
waork, Certificate :|.||[r||ilt. oy lesading eollegrae. Gymnasium. Year
kool on request,  Priie i'||.1|. Clara C. Fuller, Associate P‘rjl'l-fi.p!l.h
Martha _1 Nuramare, Chsining-of Hudson, New York,

IRVING SCHOOL
Far H-n:\.'s Prepares for all Ll|||1.'gu.-\. and scientific achonis,
In the hisioric lrnllg" counlry, e miles From New York.,
Gymnusium, swimming pool amd Gone athletic field,  Address
i Furman, AM,, Head Master, Box ooy, Tarrytown-on-
udzon, New York.

MIsSS C. E. MASON'S SUBURBAN SCHOOL
For Girls. All departments. College preparatory, gradunting
and special courses.  Certificate admits 1o leading colleges,  For
circular addeess, Mis O E. Moason, LLAL, Eim.-l-. ux 7oy,
The Castle, Tarrytown-on-Hudson, N, Y.

EmMA WILLARD SCHOOL
Fror Girk. gfh year, Rs-ope
equipped, freproof, Tldings.
5']|In-h! Crarsen.
Elsgation, Domeitic

in September - with tiren
ben]  Tocation

NEW YORK MILITARY ACADEMY
Bated by the U. 5. Government in class A"
equipped, located four miles from West Point,
ment. Military HBand,  Prepares for engmeeris
leges, West Point, .'1|.U:I1_'I.IHI|IH and Army Examinations.

uh:l,g_lh: u.|1p|:r 1o The Ad

Splendidly
wealey Detach-
L acientific els
For Cal-
utant, Cornwall-on-Hudson, N Y,

MOUNT PLEASANT ACADEMY

This school, founded in afrd, hag won

'LEASANT HAl fresm ]

n of Sherenekly. pre-
[aelighifisl R
? Yark. MOUNT
i catalogue 10 Charles
o New York.

THE DR. HOLBROOK SCGHOOL

Uﬁ.‘in'ing, N.Y. Pre rabory Sehonl for Bu:u. Eatahlished 56,
Siiuated on Briar T, 555'#![ above sea level. Satisfaciory refer.
ences a8 10 character are necessary for enrollment.  For illustrated
catalogue, address The Dir, Holbrook School, Oszsining, N, Y.

RAYE SEMINARY

For particulars address Mrs. 5 ], Life, The Misses Stowe, Fye,
wWew Yark.

MASSACHUSETTS

LASELL SEMINARY
College preparation.  Houschold Arts and Sciences. Ten miles
feam  Boston,  Address G. M, Winslow, Fh, D, Princpal,
Auburndale, Mass,

WORCESTER ACADEMY

All advantages of a large schonl ; master teachers s camprohonsive gguipe
ment, Eight biaklings. Special abortones. Gymmasion, * Megarom,”
a noble Becreation Hall,  Perfect Swimming Faool.  New athletie Hedd,
completely oquipped. grth year hegan Sept. rjthe 1llustrated catalogue.
(¥ 3 'IE'. Abercrombie, LL.L,, Worcssier, Mass,

MisSs HALL'S TOWN AND COUNTRY SCHOOL
Mizs Mira H. Hall, Principal, Pittsfield, Muss,

THE WESTON SCHOOL

For Girle.  Fits g[r]s {oe life as well as for examinations. 1t
is different, better and worth investigating.  Mrs. Elisabeth
Mathews-Richardson, A.B., Principal. Founded by Rev, 5. 5.
Mathews, .1}, 43 5t James Sireet, Roxbury, Boaton, Maass,

MISS CAPEN'S SCHOOL
For Girls. Miss Capen anmounces that her school, for many years
known as “ The Burnham School,” will in the future be called
“Miss Capen's Schos for Girls.”  Correspondence shoald be
addressed to Miss B, T. Capen, Principal, Northampton, Mass.

ABBOT ACADEMY
Schoal for Girls. Eighi'.l'lh vear opened Sepiember 15, 19713,
Address The Dean, 27 School 5t, Andover, Maszs.

MiSS CHAMBERLAYNE'S SCHOOL FOR GIALS

Gienernl, Special, and College Preparatory Courses
The Fenway 28, Hoston

THE MITGHELL MILITARY BoYS' SCHoOOL
A sub-preparntory school of the highest class, which aims to fit
boys mentally, morally and physically for the laeger preparatory
schonls, Hookleg UPHIN FECUEst,
Alexander H. Mitchell, Headmaster, Billerica, Massachuseiis.

MISS MCCLINTOCK'S SCHOOL

For Girls,  General and College Preparatory Courses. Music.
art, arts and crafts, domestic scicnce. Resident and da pupils.
Mizs Mary Law McClintock,  Principal, Box G, 1 Arlington
stroet, Boston, Mass.

ERADFORD ACADEMY

For Young Women. Cne hundred and eighth vear,  Thi
miles from Boston.  Address the 1"L-i11.r_i;|:.:ﬂ,IE = ity

Miss Laura A. Knott, A.M., Bradiord, Mass.

In answering adverlisements please mention SCRIBNER'S MAGAZINE
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NEW JERSEY

BORDENTOWN MILITARY INSTITUTE
(har first aim is 1o ke strong, manly, secoessful - men—
r_|||l, gically, mentally, m |:. Coliege and ||'J_.1.I|I <3 |1_re.|:|:||n-
tion.  Catalegie,  Rev, T H. Landon, AL, DD Principal;
Lent-Ued, T, D, Landon, Commandant, Bordeatown-on the-
B aware, N _|

DWIGHT SCHOOL A
For Girls, Cuollege preparatory and -1l~t'ti=d courses, Certificales
acoopicd by leadeng -.-'Jh'].'-'-. Limitel number of I"-"]"'I-"‘ Insures
individid atlention.  Four buildings  spacious prounds, Subur-
ban to New Yok, Gymnasium, Tenmis, riding. Address Box ter
Moss Creighton and Miss Farrar, Prine apals, 'Iﬁn|:|r"u'|-u|.. N

KINGSLEY SCHOOL FOR BOYS
In the Mew Jersey hills, 22 miles from New York, Prepares for
all colleges and scientific schools,  Individual attention m amall
classs.  Gymnpsum and extensive groonds for athletics and
sports.  For catalogue address
1. B. Campbell, 3.A., Headmoster, Box 103, Essex Fells, N, 1.

THE GROFF COUNTRY SCHOOL
Here each boy is treated in accordance with his needs.  Na
;.TL{.;\r:n_:. that a boy must fit.  Athletic grounds.  Doating fnﬁm
Lake}, golf horseback riding.  Scparute department for by
8 to 14. Address _I'-':w.'[.lxl:l C, Grrofi (A and Class 1Bgy 115,
N.A, 258 W, 72d 5, NOY . or URildysart,™ Deal Beach, N 1.

BLAIR ACADEMY
fzd vear. Prepares for any American College.  Campis oo acres;
'|_'|1.|'~_-|||_|g'|| pguipment - liberal endowment justifies low rate of
B350, ( \]'en._q'_l Sept, r4th. :[II:II.I! = 5|m|.'p|.'. AM. D.TJ.I E"ri,m:im[‘
P. (), Box B, Blaicstown, New Jersey,

MONTCLAIR ACADEMY
Twinty-fourth year under sanie Headmaster,  Gymnpasiom and
Swimming Poal, New academic buoilding recently completed
| * Your Boy and Owr School V' is a little book which will inferc)
parcnls, no matter where their sons are cducated,
John s, Mac Viear, A, 22 Walden Place, Montdair, 3 ]'

WASHINGTON, D. C.

MATIONAL PARK SEMINARY
For Young Women, The story of the school : its remarkable
equipm. nt of 18 huildings i3 Lraining tn homemaking, its study
of the :_‘ili:ll.fi —eni Ise Lildd l'.I5_|!. 1.-_|'.|'.' in Gar catalogue. __.’l.l.|'!|-r‘t‘=-n'-
Box 1oz, Foreat Glen, Md, Washington (Suburbs), 1, C,

MNATIONAL CATHEDRAL SCHOOL

Fireprood Building. Park of 4o aeres Unsivalled ad-

§ 1 art. Certificate admits to College !'_'|_u.-|.'|.||
; 8, op of Washin gton, President Board of Tri=iecs

Murs, Barbour Waker, MLAL Prin., M 5t Alban, Washington, D.C.

MARTHA WASHINGTON SEMINARY
For Young Women.  Attractive school life combined with nd-
vantuges of National Copital,  Two vears” course for ligh school
raruies (reperal and Bpecial Courses,  Music, Ar and
omestic Sclence. 8500 o vear.  Edward W. Thompaon,

Prinu':.al. 1I.'lu'{l.sh.i|:4.'.l|:41|.. Dhistrict of Columbia.

BRISTOL SCHOOL
§

Sap

% sure grounds.  Nlusic,

Cagpltal ad-
e ACFEE

wl et S, Washington, T C,

LAISE-PHILLIPS SCHoOL
Far Girl Academic, and Elective Coumses, -
wameed oou e i, Musibc,  Mrsc [ Sylbossters
Fhallips, Frincipal, 1023 C ctcut Ave., Washington, Ik C,

College Preparstory

WasHI
Pl

Lieratuse o
iy B

Menslos, Tresideut,

MARYLAND

THE TOME SCHOOL FOR Boys

An Endowed Preparatory School
illustrated book  on reques
Deposd, N

Elaborately
Baker, Port

Tuition #700

Dr. Thomas 5

MNOTRE DAME OoF MARYLAND
i r Wamen

anil Preparatory Schoal for Girde,  Repuine sndl Tlee.
i 1

THE WoOMAN'S COLLEGE
Cifera a practical, well-t

I|||| TP,

Ing 1o the “. A dog . _Blrong rv Divpartment.
Dhplomas arealse g el in Mlusic Arl a docotion,  Pract
cal coarses in Domestic Scis I 100 loseph H

Ci Ter
Apple, AM,, Pr i, Frederick, "'.I.lI

In answering advertisenents I.I‘J.

56

Rates for Shoo] and
College Advertising in

Scribner’s Magazine

$31.25
17.50
8.75
20", on  vyearly orders.
Seven lines minimum

1 page .
vz page .

. $250.00 % page . .

12500  linch . .

'{ page . . 6250 | i inch . .
Time dicounts:

| 102 for six months.
space accepled.

The extent of SCRIBNER'S circulation—
The character of SCRIBNER'S readers—The
cost of SCRIBNER'S service—make SCRIB-
NER'S MAGAZINE of first importance in
school advertising. Fspecially in 1910.

SCRIBNER'S circulation has doupfed in

the past six months

case mention SCRIBNER'S MAGA ZINE
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Miss WRIGHT'S SEHOOL
For (Gids. Prepgaratory to Bren Mawre College,
Caollrgr i'r4'||.~:nu.l:|lrj' aml Fingahing Course.
to Vassar, Smith and Welleskey.
Mawr, Pa.

Diploma in
; Certihcate admits
Circular upon request,  Brvn

LINDEN HALL SEMINARY
A Home School for Girle with Gradoate and Specinl Coorees,
A Schood with an uninterrupted history from 1546 6o the predent
time mist be Eighth' founded and conducted.  For catalogue, nd-
diress Rew, Chas, D Kreeader, Principal, Livite, Pa,

WALNUT LANE SCHOOL
For GGirls.  sqth year, General and college preparatory courses,
Hp:l.i{ﬂ coirse for high  school EI'.HLI.I;HfE.. Dhoidiestic sclence.
Accredited by leading colleges.  Catalogue and View Book upon
request,  Frank 5, Magill, A-M., Principal, Germantown, Phila-
delphia. Pennsyivani.

MISS MARSHALL'S ScHOOL

For Girls.  Academic and Music Departments.
atory and Special Courses,  Ideal location.  New building. Com-
fortaldle ome lile and owt<door BEEPLE. For 1ﬂ.l.a]llgur_ adil réss
Miss E. 5. Marshall, Uak Lane, Philadelphia, Pennsylvania,

College Prepac-

WYOMING SEMINARY

Founded in 1854, Co-educational.  College Pregaratory and Husi-
ness Courses.  Departments of Music, Art and Orstory,  Fine
banldings Beautiful locarion. Yearly rates, 5 g0, 66th year l.lrl'!ll.*:l
S-LE-:. tath. Cotalogue on request. - Address L. L, Sprague, DD
LL.D.. Fresident, Kingston, Peonsylvania,

PEMNSYLVANIA MILITARY COLLEGE
doth vear begen Sept. #1, Diegrees granted in Civil Enginece-
imr, Chemistry, Arts,  Also Preparatary Conrses of Stody In-
faniry, .'.ITl'il.lt‘l.:}'. Covalry, Chir amm — (rreatest I Ih-:'i-;'n-::\.'
f‘alnl-:agul:: of Col. Chas. E. H:.-alt. Pressdent, Chester, Pa,

PENNSYLVANIA

&

THE BALDWIN SCHOOL

(Tncorporated.) A preparagory school for Beyn Mawr, Smith,
Vizzar and Wellesley Cialle Driploma given in general codrse
aksa,  Within nineteen ye gar students froum this school e
entéred Bryn Mawr College,  Certificate admits to Smith, Vasscar
and Wellesley Calleges. ~ Fire-proof Luilding, extenzive grosod
hockev, basket ball and tennis Gelds,  Hesident athletic director,
traincd nurse, and French and German feachers A separate
cotinge for little girks.  Jane Lo Brownell, AJM Head of fhe
He) For catalogue address the Secectary, P, 0. Box F, Bryn
Muowr, Pa

SWARTHMORE PREPARATORY SCHOOL

= spwisaom o Friemddd,  Prepares fiop
! llr:l LD |.I| I' I
el Wl
Fomilamao,

; Ry penel
Bk e Arthur FL
Flraiia

il ELinein, §4
Heud Master, Swarthmore: Pern
i THE BIAMINGHAM ScHOOL, INC.

For Girls. An excellent schonl for giris, offering either
academic or college preparatory courses,  Healthiul foca-
tinn, Gymnassu. {J-JI:-"-I.LIth.'iIiIIi:IL[.",. Main Line P.E. R
For catalogue address

E. Gricr: Pres., Box H, Birmingham, Fa

OGONTZ SCHOOL

For Young Ladies.  Twenty minntes from Philagelphia, twe

hours from  New  York ‘he late Mr ]Jx.j' Cooke's fine
woperty. Miss Sylvia ] Fastman, Miss Ably A, Sutherland,
3,

rmncipals, Ogontz Schood P O, Pennsylvaisa

YEATES SCHOOL
Erdawes], Fsaalilished 1824
by dis - high srandard

Cally nud the liess i oevery Boy
homer and exntire sympathy LalOEg.
by, and ol rggular Geld aodl frock spaorts

wird - el
PR SRR

P Aarvamly

MaAPLEWOOD
Wear Phila.  goth vear, Waokes up bovs to duties of life.
Dhept. for little bowvs, 1 ves, and under, B3
baows, College or husiness . O, M ZINg
summer Camp, Al ougdoar spe 1. Shortlidge, A
Prin., Box &8, Ceoncordyille, L 1., Penn'a

Byoaion,
Lirnited 10 4

Finie gym
.. Yale,

OHIO

THE H. THANE MILLER SCcHOOL
For Gicls.  Limited in numbers. . College preparatory amd ad-
vanced coirses. Snecial r|.r|r:|1|.!um':: (51 L'ﬁlgl.lu,,ttr.-:. [.ilr:’.'l.l:'.lrl.
History, Music aned Art.  Preparation [or Foreign Travel.  Ad-
dress Mrs, E. PS5 Mallér or Miss E. Lowise Parry, AM.. Lenox
Place, Avondale, Cincinnati, (O,

UNIVERSITY SCHOOL

For educational puerposss, not for proft,  Ofems exception:
tivs o cinlle =R i

tor

L

THE ELY SCHOOL

Far Girls,
Grreenwich, Conn

MiSsS BAIRD'S SCHOOL
For Girls. soth vear. Interssediate, College Preparatory and
General Courses. Superior advantages in Music, Art and the
Languages, Gympasmam. The home hie is replete with inspira-
fons 6y West Ave,, Nerwalk, Conn.

WYHEHAM RISE
A Country School for Girls.  Miss Davies, Principal.

Washimgton, Connecticut.

T SUCCESSFUL SCHOOLS of
Yz:]ﬂtﬂfﬁnn o advertise in SCRIBNER'S
MAGAZINE years ago for pupils: for to-day.
To-day these schools ane advertising for to-
MOTTO,

CONNECTICUT

In answering adwerf-r'smw;fs_pe’em mention SCRIBNER'S MAGAZINE =

MEW HAVEN MORMAL SCHOOL OF GYMNASTICS
Twa years” course in educational, medicinal and receentive. pym-
nastics, fitting for teaching, physical training and playground
work New boathouse and athletic field.  Summer session.
Catalopus.  jor York 51, New Haven, Connectict

INGLESIDE
A Schoil for Girls. - School year began Tuesday, Ocwober 4, 1gto
Mre Wen. I3 Black, Patroness
Wew bliiford, Litckield Co,, Conn,

RUMSEY HALL

A school in the country for young bovs, where they are prepared
to enter secondary schools without conditions.  Write For cata-
logue to the Headmaster, Cornwall, Conn.

THE TACONIC SCHOOL FOR GIALS

Mear hemutiful lnke in the Berkshire Hills, Separate home for
E,'rmm:n_"r girlz Thorough college preparaiory and special courses,
solf, tennis, basiet-ball, boating.  Mizs Lilian Dixon, AR
(Wellesley and  ryn Mawr), Mizs Bertha Bailev, BS, | Wellesley),
Lakeville, Conn i

why
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VIRGINIA ILLINOIS

TRAINING FOR SOCIAL WORKERS
Under Specialists in Civie, Charliable, Child Helping, Setfle-
k ol ment, Recreation and General Philanthropie Work, Staff—
el (raham Taylor, Jane Addams, Jula © L:llhrn;. and thers
Weite or call 87 E. Lake Street, Chicago
Chicago School of Civics and Philanthrops

SWEET BRIAR COLLEGE

‘o Wormen., Founded 184z, College, Elis INDIANH

¥ L Music, Art, et Lo | %

eviet muiles nocth o -f |'1 anok [nvigi- ——
ELMHURST SCHOOL FOR GIALS

rls excellent opportunities for guiet study

e td
box 308, He |||- Virgimic

Country location --'.'I'-

= | culthfiul oo wrts.  Academic, Preparatory and Finish-
STUART HALL ourses, with IJ--E' 15 i I:I'r ati JQ for ]..'ufn Tlr.u-rl
Men I "|'\.- i raining O EXiras atalogue,

Formerly Yirginia Female Institute. 1"'":-|-\" ool for Lrarls in Address us care ]'i % 2, B D, &, Connersville, Indigna.

Blue Ridge Mountains,  Interm .|.-| I llege Preparatory
Mew Gympasium and Infirma sth SeRs U'nusial ad-
'\-UI"-C‘I.':I-il' Mlsic Add ress ".1 iria | widleton [Daval |.Iii|'||l.l.i
Staunton, Virginia.

MICHIGAN

MUSIC AND DRAMATIC ARTS

DETROIT I..:INH.'EH'SlTY SCHOOL
Preparatary |||"-||l|| 1°Tr i School for Boys, New hi ildimgs. ||||r

‘LI“ERCAN E;;rnn?;l}ﬂdtmﬂll_ } _ : x:. , 5 .I . o A nliege certifcate
i ﬁDEMY E-F:;lnrr: Ijir_}'l':ﬂmu;::unn ]
T Ct'l“[.l:l.nu;;
DRAMATIC ARTS

FOUNDED IN 1884 FRANKLIN H. SARGENT

THE MoST SUCCESSFUL SCHOOLS of
to-day began to advertise in SCRIBNER'S
MAGAZINE y for pupils for to-day.
l'o-day these echools are advertising for fo-
MOERoW.

For Cncalogue and ITnformation, apply to 1
THE SECHETARY, Rii0M 150, CARNEEIE RALL, SEW YORK |

CORRESPONDENCE SCHOOLS

EARN WIRELESS & R. R. THE UNIVERSITY OF CHICAGO

' ""'._"- o8 iy Ca*responden:e—Etudr Dept.
ACCIIr SELR HOME ik "Iu--l 1 "'“"",’., Ilrkn:[-:-rr:usxl

rlaw and ex cgrTin. : Iy bentibecd i pnany sel

i degmne, Wemeewmder et e | | STUDY s R AN

when gualified.  Write for catalogue.  Nat'l Telegraph Inst. P : .
Uinrinnatl, |'|.||...|-|;.|.i... Komphls, Davenport, Ta., Calmmiibe, 5 €., Portlosd, Dre. 18th Year u. : : ago. lll.

lensive *

FOURTH ANNUAL

PRIZE CONTEST|

Fnr h‘len and quen Who Love to Draw I

i Wi rI 1"s ot r||-||_||1|d\.|;,|_|'1_|'|l'\|r|l||t, of “Judge.™
ey it cpn be done, Draw this caroeon
ing it twico the size shown and send ik
LT | il yOu BYET Wi s & prize in our Conbests,

COPY ME AHD WIN A PRIZE

Li] ] T
oEnl I,:lll:llrf’ Teclory aAr: r'”'- examine your wkotch and if it i 8 per
|||rI|-'l] .,Iﬂ1| ginal y "" “' B 0 [iThga " g Homi l-l-u.}mr for 3
" ar from us in te "- WA VOUE dfawiing wina Fejectal,

I m}srs mu NOTHING TO ENTER THIS CONTEST

Home

r |n-| iring magnzine for both men and women, it
wEE 1] 1r |1|||- I here i8 positively Bo money cofl-

Nelther ean von buy or subsoribe for
' Winoers in our Contests, Copy Lhis carteon

SCRANTON, PA.

I
r -'||'. b
iail it o us thia vor

EI]HIIESPI]HI]EHE[ IIISTLTIITE IJF AMERICA, DEPT. B4,

".l_.-'ﬂ. ,, ;| W

a8 In |.'I.'-.'..'a'.l'.".ll-j advertisenients

nenis please mention SCRIBNER'S MAGAZINE
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CORRESPONDENCE SCHOOLS (conTinueD)

posithon

with tha 1. 5

= ment 15 ene for & 1ifet
iz eongenial, opportunities

many, and the pay pood.  MNob anly this, bot the fTer
ent Hues of government work mre so varied that thers Iz
& position for yom i gour choser Hne of work.  1F ¥ o are
an American over 18 you are eligible for a governnent

PpoEltion onee you pass the reqguired eivil gervies exami
nmation. Thig you can learn to do at home, and in your
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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
were the voung, the
strong, and hopeful
Tust what this life
meant to many cultured
people  who migrated
from the East, is re-
corded with rare truth
and sympathy in Katha-

rine Holland Brown's
beautiful story, ** The
Bonnet with Lilacs.™

The story is very much
maore 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-
eround for one of the
sweetest and  tenderest
love staries ever written.
The going of Mary Car-
oline to college at the
invitation of the great
teacher, her meeting
with her ideal, the young
new student from Bos-
ton, the breaking out of
the war, the buying of
the honnet, and the long
wait until the young people met again on the
hospital boat, Maiftie Lee, furnishes material for
a story that will not be soon forgotten.

¥  Wm
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-

Tiny Tim and Bob Cratchir.

“ [hckens's Children,™

portant foreign posts, and the result was anything
but a credit to a nation that hoasted an equality
with all the world.

Things have very much changed for the hetter
in these days. In the December number Rich-
ard Harding Davis tells one of his best siories
about * The Consul,” one appeinted by Lincoln,
whao, alter forty vears 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 hiz own and his
country's honor more
than he did the conven-
ience of a certain power-
ful senator, Mr. Da-
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
thiz story is a forlorn
little port of the Republic
of Colomhbia where a
vacht on which the sen-
ator is a guest has been
driven for shelter. Mr.
Davis gives a picture of
the service as it was in
the old days. The char-
acter ni "nfm'ilnll i5 One
of t or's most at-
tractive creations. The story f.‘:l].{lb with a scene
of dramatic intensity, an .j]l[u.d] to the p:ﬁrmt]ﬂm
and the sympathies, that is irresistibly moving,
It is one of those scenes that brings “a lump in
the throat™ of even the most seasoned reader.

Y B

Few children in the world have heen 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

&1
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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: “Tiny Tim and Bob Cratchit™
from the * Christmas Carol,” * David Copper-
field and Peggotty by the Parlour Fire,” * Paul
and Florence Dombey on the Beach at Brigh-
ton,” and “Little Nell and her Grandfather
at Mrs. Jarley's" The reproductions are very
true to the artist’s originals.

Ya  Wm

The second of Sir Arthur Conan Doyle's epi-
sodes, “Through the Mists," of the great historic
past, will appear in the December (Christmas)
numhber. 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 King
Vortigern, a weak and dissipated monarch, had
sent to the Baltic to ask the aid of the sturdy
Saxons. “The 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 lLancings, and the Hastings. Among the
crew wece Bucka, founder of Bucking hame,
and Whitta of Whitting hame. They were a
strong, big-bodied race, ** with red or yvellow or
brown hair."” What their coming meant to
Britain the years have shown.

These pictures of the past, drawn as they are
with 5Sir 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.

%a %

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. Now 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 :
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

Ve e

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 Land of the Buffalo in these days
when these great animals have practically dis-
appeared from our own great plains, but Mr.
Seton found them up there in the far North--
west.  In the December number he will 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 listance of only eight feet. The
author’s guide was as much surprised at the
performance as the lynx himself.

Y W

Thomas Nelson Page's little story, *The
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.
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BY ERNEST

ILLESTRATIONS FROM DRAWIXGS
[.—THE LAND
INTRODUCTION

FAHAT young man of our race
| would not gladly give a year
of his life to roll backward
the scrollof time for five dec-
ades, and live that year in
the romantic by-gone days
of the Wild 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 [ realized that, at 2 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 wild buffalo elude the hunters,
fight the wglves. 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 seck
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it all, not in the West, but in the far North-
west; and for ** Missouri and Mississippi”
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 & six months’ journey by canoe, And 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
Kish, went seeking asses, and found for
himself a crown and a great kingdom.

I.—DEPARTURE

FOR THE NOETH

In 1907 I set out to journey by cance
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,

My only companion was Edward A,
I“reh]u- 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,

All travellers who had preceded me into
the Barren Ground had relied on the abun-
dant game, and in consequence suffered
ireadful hardships, in some cases starved
to death. I proposed to rely on no game,
but to take plenty of groceries, the hest I
could buy in Winnipeg, which means the

All rights reserved.



Grand Rapads,

best in the world ; and
as will he seen later,
the game, because 1
was not relying on it,
walked into camp
every day

But one canoe could not carry all these
provisions, so most of it 1 shipped on the
Hudson's Bay Company scows, taking with
s in the canoe food for not more than a
week, which with camp outfit was just
enough for ballast.

O—DOWN THE NOISY RIVER

VOYAGELTES

WITH THE

AT Athabaska |..‘1|‘u'|in;_:. on May 8,
107, 1o.15 AM., we boarded the ku;urin
|}FEPT|H1FIILI”]1 canoe that T 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

514
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\thabaska Hiver
tongues, and fell back on virile Saxon, whose
tang, projectivity, and wealth of vile epithet
evidently ~.11]r||l|t'11 a long-felt want in the
Great Lone Land of the dog and canoe.
On 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, 50
that the village was deserted, except for the
children and a few women. As 1 walked
down the crooked trail along which straggled
the cabins 1 saw something white in a tree
at the far end. Supposing it to be a white
rabbit in a snare T went near and found, to
my surprise, first, that it was a dead house-
cat, a rare species here; second, under it,
eyving it and me alternately, was a hungry-
looki ing lynx. 1 had a camera, but it was
near .~L|m!m1.n and in the woods, so 1 went
back to the boat and returned with a gun.
There was the lynx still prowling, but now
farther from the village. 1 do not believe
he would have harmed the children, but a
lynx is game. 1 fired, and he fell without a
quiver or a sound. This was the first time
[ had used a gun in many years, and it was
the only time on the trip. 1 felt rather
puilty, 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.

Bf]ﬂg th‘_ {}T"d..ﬂ]ZEr Eil[.l]'l"i[]i"f gf‘ﬂ:gr:k-
pher, artist, E'LL.id dﬂtlld]]{}l the Expf:dttmn
I was, perforce, alu_l its doctor.  Equipped
with a “pill-kit,’ 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 [ 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 wasa medicine-man of repute,
and soon had a larger practice than [ 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.
An 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

Athabaska River,

myself that no bones
were broken, because
he could wrigele all
the toes and move the
foot in any direction,

“You'll he better
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 songe.

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 feg was broken, and that I had set
and healed it in three days. In a year or
twao, I doubt not, it will ‘be his neck that
was broken, not in one, but in several
places.

L —DOWN

Bt | jottiag ipetial

THE SILENT RIVER

I map made several unsuccessful attempts
to get an experienced native boatman to go
northward with me. All seemed fo fear
the intended plunge into the unknown.  So
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1 was agreeably surprised when a sturdy
voung 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
William C. Loutit was added to my expe-
dition and served me faithfully throughout.

I found out later that Billy was a famous
traveller und had made several record
journeys on foot and, much more impor-
tant, he was a
first-class cook,

That night we
camped far down
the river and on
the side apposite
the fort, for ex-
peETience soon
teaches one to it
give the dogs no i ;.-\t_.”‘: et
chance of enter- l-V/r’ ey
INg camp on mi- | ,,I'-H,_._,;J iy
rauding ex pedi- :
tions while vou
sleep. About ten,
as | was begin-
ning to doze, Preble put
his head in and said,
“Come out here if vou
want a new sensation.”

In a moment I was
standing with him under
the tall spruce trees, look-
ing over the river to the
dark forest a quarter mile
away, and listening intent-
Iy to a new and wonderful
sound. Like the slow toll-
ing of a soft but high-
pitched bell itcame. Ting,
ting ting, ling, and on ris-
ing and falling with the breeze, but still
keeping on about two “lings" to the sec-
ond, and on, dulling as with distance, but
rising again and again.

[t was unlike anything I had ever heard,
but Preble knew it of old. *That.” =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,
anid when the sound seems distant, he 15 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, TING

Pels fo hobtof Brst 8 e

The Arctic Prairies

TING, TING TING, TING, oh, how could any
lady owl resist such strains? and on, with
its fing, fing ling, ling ling, TING TING,
TixG, the whole night air was vibrant.
Then, as though by plan, a different nate
was heard, the deep booming * Oho—oli—
who—olt who koo of the great horned owl,
singing a most appropriate bass, ’
But the little owl went on and on; five
minutes, terl minutes, twenty minutes at last
had elapsed be-
fore I turned in
again and left
him; more than
once that night 1
awolke to hear his
tinging sere-
nade upon the
consecrated air of
the piney woods.
Yet Preble says
thiz one was an
indifferent per-
former. On the
Mackenzie he has
heard far better
singers of the kind: some
that introduce many varia-
tionsof 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.

IV.—0OUT WITH
BEAULIEU

SOUSI

From pages of Mr Seton's

sketch-haak.

A rarroL 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
inr a time,

Amaong other matters he had to report on
the number of buffalo still existing in the
region. | 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
—>ousi, Kiya, Kerma, and Pierre Squirrel.



1 fomnd it was o dend huose-cu:

After many conferences we persuaded
Sousi to act as guide, and the three of us,
Jarvizs, Sousi, and myself, set out from Fort
=mith on a buffalo hunt, about 3 Py, June
13, o7, all mounted, and the native lead-
ing a pack-horse with provisions.

And now we had a chance to study our
muide. A man’s real history begins, of
course, about twenty vears hefore he is born.
In the middle of the last century was a no-
torious old border outlaw named Frangois
Beaulien, a cold-blooded ruffian of the
worst type, Montreal was too, slow for
him, 50 he invaded the north-west, with a

undes it wis o ungredboking lynx.—Page 14

thosen crew of congenial pirates.  His his-
tory is one of cowardly crime. He had
a wife in every village, and it is said
wis 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: ““Look out for any one of the
name of Beaulieuw. He is sure to be a
mean, treacherous coward; there hath
never yet been found a speck of good in the
Liree:d."  And now we had committed our-
selves and our fortunes into the hands of
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Beaulieu's second, or 111.'{'1:1T}'-51.‘{'1H1LL son,
I could not make sure which, He isa typi-
cal hali-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 fiftv-nine, sixty-nine,
or seventy-nine; he himseli 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 eighty-
nine.

He is clad in the cast-off
garments of a white tramp,
except for his beaded mocea-
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
heauty about the
moccasins which
cover their truly
shapely feet. Sousi’s
rifle, 2 Winchester,
also was clad in a
native mode, An
embroidered cover
of moose leather protected
it night and day, except
when actually in use; of his
weapons he took most
scrupulous care.

Unlike the founder of the
family, Sousi has no children
of his own. But 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 [ never
heard him swear.  This is not because he
does not know hr.nk', 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 ]n.'[ng the |,.;|_]'|H|_1;tgf_~ af his ]FI'L':.:Ci'[Il
home circle.

There was one more peculiarity of our
guide that struck me forcibilv—he was for-
ever considering his horse.  Whenever the
trail was very bad, and half of it was, Sous
dismounted and walked, the horse usy-

/
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ally following freely, for the pair were close
friends.

This, then, was the dark villain against
whom we had been warned. How he
lived up to his reputation will be seen
later.

After four hours’ march through a level,
swampy country we came to Salt River, a
clear, beautiful stream, but
of weak brine. Here we
camped for the night.

V.—THE BUFFALO HUNT

As we rode along next day,
Sousi prattled cheerfully in
his various tongues.  But all
his steady flow of conversa-
tion abruptly ended when,
about 2 P, we
came suddenly on
some buffalo tracks,
days old, but still
buffalo tracks. All
it once and com-
pletely he was the
hunter. He leaped
from his horse and
led away like a hound.

Ere long (of course) the
trail was crossed by two
fresher ones: then we found
some dry wallows, and sev-
eral very fresh tracks. We
tied up the horses in 4 deep
hollow and set about an
claborate hunt. Jarvis
minded the stock, I set out
with Sousi, after he had
tricd the wind by tossing up some grass.
But he stopped, drew a hnger-nail sharply
across my canvas coat, so that it gave a
little shriek, and said, “Va pas,” which
is “Cela ne va pas”; reduced to its bony
framework. Idoffed the offending coat, and
wewent forward as shown on the map (page
5251, The horses were left at A, the wind
was cast,  First we circled a little to east-
ward, tossing grass at intervals, but finding
plenty of new sign went northerly and west-
wird, till 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. 1 did so
for long, but at length a stick eracked under
my foot; he turned and looked reproach-
fully at me. Then a stick cracked under his

Seton's
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foot. Igavehim a pokein the l'i-J"\- 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, * Lal la! maintenant
faites son portrait autant que vous vou-
drez.” I crawled forward and saw, not
one, but .l':-:.rh’ a dozen buffale. 1 must
be nearer,” T said, and lying flat on my
breast, crawled toes and elbows up to a
bush within seventy-five yards, where 1
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! vou must not fire,”

“No?" he said, in astonished tones that
were full of story and comment; “what did
we come for?" Now I saw that by back-
ing out and crawling to another bunch of
herbage I could get within fifty yards.

“It is not possible,” he gasped.

“Watch 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-

519



520

ceeded to show that it was possible, while
Sousi followed. 1 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 1 lay for a moment,
revelling in the sight; all at once 1t 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 herd of
wild buffalo. Then
glowly I rose above
the cover and took my
second picture. But
the watchful creat-
ures, more shy than
moose here, saw the
rizing mass of herbage or may
have caoght the wind, rose
lightly, and went ofi. 1 no-
ticed now, for the first time,
a little red cali. Ten buffalo
in all T counted. Sousi,
standing up, counted thir-
teen. At the edge of the
woods they stopped and
looked around, but gave no
third shot for the camera.

I shook Sousi’s hand with
all my heart, and he,
good, old fellow,
said, “ Ah; it was for
this I praved last
night; without
doubt it was in
answer to my prayer
that the good Gad
has sent me this
great happiness.”

Then back at camp, two hundred vards
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
bousi went off to et some water, but at
ohce came running back, shouling excit-
edly, “ My rifle! my rifle!™  Jarvis handed
it to him; he rushed off into the woods. 1
|.-|.l|.||-r'l."|'f.'i| in time to see hi"t -‘hULﬂ an old
bear and two cubs out of a tree, She fell,
sobbing like a human being, “Oh! oh!
oh-h-h-h!"" T wasteolaté o _~_.1”|,]1ir-|-.|l and
he finished her as she lay helpless. The

o s mal pleed, Lorfag P
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little ones were too =mall 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, “ Koff, 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
maother followed,
Sousi came, shouting
in apparent fear, I
rushed to the place,
thinking he was at-
tacked by something,
perhaps a buffala bull,
but too late to stop
the tragedy that followed.

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 all flesh-eating that
lasted for days. Major Jarvis
felt much as I did, and old
Sousi had exclusive jov in all
his bear meat.

Next morning 1 was left at
camp while Jarvis
and Sousi went off
to seek for more
buffalo. I had
a presentiment
that they would
find none, so kept
the camera, went
off to the lake
a4 mile west, and
there 1 made drawings of some tracks
photos, ete,

About ten I turned campward, but after
tramping for nearly an hour, I was not only
not home, 1 was in a totally strange kind
of country, a continuous poplar woods. 1
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 T was lost,

“ Dear me," I said, *this is an interesting
opportunity, It comes to me that once |
wrote an essay on ‘ What Tao Do and What
Not To Do when Lost in the Woods.'
Now what in the world did I say in it, and
which were the things not todo?  Yes, Lre-
member now, these three pieces of advice:
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“15t. ‘Don’t get frightened.” Well, I'm a lake.

The Hudson's Hay Compaiy comvoy descending the Athobaska River

There were four big bulls, four

not; I'm simply amused.

“ad, *Wait for vour friends to come.
Can’tdo that; I'm too busy; they wouldn't
appear till night.

ad.  “If vou 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,"

S0 back I went, carefully watching the
sun for puidance, and soon realized that
whenever I did not, T swung to the left. After
nearly an hour's diligent travel T 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 1 knew I was
Wromg, [(See map on page 525.)

At 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

little calves, one yearling, three two-vear-
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 buffale skele-
tons. How I did curse my presentiment
that prevented them bringing the camera
and securing a really fine photograph.

At 2 Py, Sousi prepared to break camp.
He thought that by going back on our trail
he might sirike 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 shower 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.

And now to summarize this wicked one
of evil ancestry and fame. He was kind,
cheerful, and courteous throughout; he did
exactly as he promized, 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 heis a
Beaulieu.

VL—AMOSQUITOES

REFERENCE to my Smith Landing Jour-
nal for June 17 shows the following:

“The spring is now on in full ood, the
grass is high, the trees are fully leaved,

4—'-'!#."“:-—.'-‘ g bW
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them. At Smith Landing, June 27, mos-
quitoes began to be troublesome, quite as
numerous as in the worst part of Jersey
marshes. An estimate of those on the mos-
quito bar over my bed showed goo to
1,000 trving to get at me; day and night,
without change, the air was ringing with
their hum.

This was early in the season. On July
0, on Nyarling River, they were much
worse, and my entry was as follows:

Lahsticks

flowers are blooming, birds are nesting, and
the mosquitoes are a terror to man and beast.”

If T were 1o repeat all the entries in that
last key, it would make a dreary and pain-
ful reading. 1 shall rather say the worst
richt 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 (Jowrnal), said that the
sand-flies and mosquitoes are the worst
of the hardships to which the northern
traveller is exposed.

Hutchins, over a hundred vears 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, hut
did not grasp the idea until I was among

romonument wees on the skyling,

Athubaska Kiver

“On the back of Billy's coat, us he sat
paddling before me, T 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.

“The major, fresh, ruddy, full-blooded,
far over zoo Ibs, in plumpness, is the best
feeding-ground for mosquitoes T (or they,
probably) ever saw; he must he a preat
improvement on the smoke-dried Indian.
No matter where they land on him they
strike it rich, and at all times a dozen or
maore 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,”

At Salt Raver one could kill reo with a
stroke of the palm, and at times they ob-
scured the color of the horses.

A little later they were much worse. On
6 square inches of my tent 1 counted 30 mos-

Setuan's wheteh-tuik,

fuitoes, 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 hite us
are killed, but that makes nat the slightest
perceptible difference in their manners or

numhers.  They reminded me of the Klon-
dike poldseckers. 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 stufi; and yet each

The buffals herd
A page Inun e Seston's skioich-look



believes that he is to DLe'that ond, and
pushes on.
De. L. O. Howard tells us that the

mosguite rarely goes far from its birth-
That must refer to the miserable
thev have in Jersey, for these

'||;=,|, e

|1 renerales

of the north offer endless evidence of
[HOWET to travel, as well asto resist cold and
wind.

On 2r July, 1go7, we camped on 2

small island on Great Slave Lake. It was
about } mile long, several miles from main
land, at least hali a 1Tn"" from any other
island, apparently all rock,
swarming with mosquitoes.
where, they wer mad for our blood:
we knocked off and rl'l'lil'l'n'll would crawl
up, with sprained wings and twisted legs, to
sting as fiercely as ever, as long as the | ek
would work.

We thought the singing pests of |E|-- FINE
falo country as bad as possible, |

proved mild

Lthiose

it they
'II'.I| SUATCE comj .|;'||; -l.-'|-|
we yet had to meet on the Arctic Bar
ultimate poal

Each day they got

rens ol our

WOrse . =000 il, he
came clear that mere adjectives could not
anvey any idea of their terrors et

fore I devized a
554
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hare |_'|.|_[]-] ]-1||_' .: Fﬂ,_'l_l!ll'ld.-: El:f [J]L‘ '-"--.i.fl.ln:
then counted the number of borers on the
hack; there were 5 to 1o0. Each day added
to the number, and when we got out to the
buffaloe country there were 15 to 23 on
the one side of the hand, .1I]IJ else “-I
in proportion. On the Nyarling in early
July the number increased,
now 2o to 40, On Great Slave Lake,
later that month, there were 5o to
But when we reached the Barren Grounds,
the land of open, breezy plzins a i
water ||i.I‘.,|_':"\-. |:.|||\_' |'ll_""5{" WErg so |_"|.'.':
the hand held up for 5
showed from 100 to 12

1ere

WS

seconds often
5 long-billed mos-

.:'lt'l

quitoes boring away the flesh. It
was possible to number them only by
killing 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 1s similarly and l-x._-r.lj.'
filled I'here can be no doubt that [}11-:;

flock and fy

|I"I-"'k B¢ Or

to the big moving creatures
smell.  Maybe we had oath-
eredd the whole mosquito product of many
acres, This is shown by the facts that
if one rushes through thick bushes for



a distance, into a clear space; the mos-
quitoes seem absent at first.

CUne must

wait 4 minute or so lo gather up another

lemon.

When landine from a boat on the North-

ern Lakes there
are compara-
tively few, but
even in a high
wind, a walk fo
the nearest hill
top results in
One 3rain mov-
ine in a cloud
of  tormentors.
Does not this
readiness to as-
zemble at a bait
Sugaesta '||-:|-'a
ible means
of destroying
them ?

Every one,
even the sea-

soned native, agrees that they are a terror
But thanks to our fly-
During the

to man and heast,
proof tents we sleep immune,

N

I

day I wear my net and gloves, uncomfort-

ably hot, but a blessed relief from the
torment. It is easv to get used to these

‘E' wwppd =
/
il ey
n s
Ry __/
1en b AT
s &8 shows Son

Ar F

coverings; it is impossible to get uzed to
the mosquitoes,
For July 1o I find this note
*“The mosquitoes are worse now than
ever before; even Jarvis, Preble, and the In-

dians are wear-
ing face-pro-
tectors of some
kind; the major
has borrowed
|."|".'|.l|l.'l.': l:ll.l."-\l'lt
net, much to the
latter's discom-
fiture, as he
himself would
Le glad to wear
fe

This country
has, for six
months, the
finest climate
in the world, but
two and a half

C L
ol these are

ruined by the malignancy of the fly plague.
Yet it 15 certain that knowledge will confer
on man the power to wipe them out.

Now, to sum up: after considering the
vastness of the resions 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 weak-

The Arctic Prairies

lively walker and easy trotter, and would
stay where the bridle was dropped. So
I came to the conclusion that Kiva 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
sreat advantage in snow time, when alone
one is supposed to
hunt,

lings, the other
spares none, and in
the far north, at
least, has made a
hell an earth of the
land that for seven
months of each yvear
might be a human
]mﬁuliﬂ:.

VIl.—THE SECOND
BUFFALO HUNT

TaovcH so tri-
fling, the success of
our first buffalo
hunt pave us quite
a social lift. The
chiefs were equally
surprised with the
whites, and when
we prepared for a
second  expedition,
Kiya sent word that
though he could
not act as guide, 1
should ride his own
trained hunter, a
horse that could run
a trail like a hound
and was without
guile,

I am always sus- Bear
piciousof a horse {or
man) without guile, T wondered what was
the particular weakness of this exception-
ﬂ.].]]r lr'.lj!'ll"lL I'I.U]lll!;. .'g]'uJ _1_:1_;|i||_-.||'>..'_x; creature
[ have only one prejudice in horse-flesh—1
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 eves were of a |‘u_';1|1 china color, shg-
gestive of caturactine blindness.  The only
relief was a morbid tinge of faded shrimp
|’Enk in his nostrils and ears. But he
proved better than he looked. He ertain-
ly did run tracks by nose like a hound, pro-

vided I let him choose the trail.  He was 4

cluw-m

Not only Kiya,
but Pierre Squirrel,
the head chief,
seemed to harbor a
more kindly spirit.
He now suddenly
acquired a smatter-
ing of English and a
fair knowledge of
French. He even
agreed to lead us
through his own
hunting grounds
to the big buffale
range, stipulating
that we be back by
July 1, as that was
Treaty Day, when
all the tribes assem-
bled to receive their
treaty 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, Mr. 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 vellow caftan
wis 4 mosquito net, his black burnoose a
H. B. coat, and his charger an ornery Ind-
ian cavuse, 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 Mountain, among its

Ll tres
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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 wood."

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 Little Buffalo River. Several
times of late, Pierre had commented on the
slowness of our horses and enlarged on
the awful muskess that covered the coun-
try west of the Little Buffalo. Now 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 noet do it and get him
back to Fort Smith for July 1, 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 zo afoot or on horse-
back with the pick of the men and horses
for a hasty dash forward, but to take the
whaole outfit on to the buffalo country and
pet 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 evervthing prom-
izing well, and then to be balked because
our suide 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: *“ Why don't you go back and try
the canoe route. You can go down the

527



The Myarking Tessl wr

Great River to Grand Detour; then port-
age eight miles on to the Bufialo, go down
this to the Nvarling, then up the Nyarling
into the heart of the Buffalo country; two
and a half-days will do it, and it will 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.

To break up our party did not it 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
Bufialo, and silently and savagely began
the homeward journey.

VIIL—THE THIRD BUFFALO HUNT

Tae Indians are simply large children.
No matter how reasonable vour proposi-
tion, they take a long time to consider it
and are subject to all kinds of mental re-
vulsions. 5o we were lucky to get away
from Fort Smith on July 4, with voung
Frangois Bezkva as puide. He was a full
blooded Chipewyan Indian, so full that he
had knowledge of no other tonrue, and
Billy had to be ro-between,

HBezkya came well recommended as g
good wman and a moese-hunter. A good
mian means a .le-rn_',:. .‘-11‘.‘1(1}' Wi iTlLL‘T. s C-
noeman or portazer, 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-
ewvans 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,
hecause 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. ¢, an
all-round trapper and woodman, but not
a moose-hunter. At Fort Smith are two or
three score of hunters, and yet T am told
there are only three moose-hunters. The
phrase is not usually qualified; he is, or i
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not, & moose-hunter.  Just as a man is or
isnot 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 gowd
man and a moose-hunter.

We szet out on July 4 in two canoes,
Bezkya and Jarvis in the small one, Billy,
Selig, Preble, and 1 in the large one, leaving
the other police boys to make Fort Resolu-
tion in the Hudson Bav steamer.

The second day was spent in portaging

overland, and on the next day we embarked
on the Little Buffalo River, beginning what
should have been and would have been a
trip of memorable joys, but for the awful,
awful, awful (See chapter VL)

The Little Buffalo is the most beautiful
river in the whole world, except, perhaps,
its affluent, the Nyarling.

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 hall vyears, during
which time I have seen a thousand others,
including the upper Thames, the Afton, the
Seine, the Arno, the Tiber, the Izer, the
spree, and the Rhine.

A hundred miles long is this uncharted
stream; ffty feet wide, eight feet deep,
Lr}r'i-.lal clear, calm, slow, and dLL]J 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
fAaw, 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 hving creatures of the north,
heaver, and bear, not often seen, but abun-
dant; moose tracks showed from time fo
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
Maryland we had been favored only with
promising scraps when wintry clouds were
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broken by the sun. Nor were the old fa-
miliar ones away—{licker, sapsucker, hairy
woodpecker, kingfisher, least (lycatcher,
alder flycatcher, robin and crow and horned
owl were here to mingle their noises with
the stranger melodies and calls of Lincoln
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. 1 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 eloquentof 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 Lillion 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 =ave this earthly paradise from this its
damning pest and malediction.

L. —DOWHN TO FUNDAMENTALS

AT 8.30 AL, ten miles from the port-
age, we came to the Clew-ee or White Fish
River; at 6.30 P.u., made the Sass Tessi
or Bear River, and here camped, having
covered fully forty miles.

Now, for the irst time, we were all to-
gether, with time to question our guide and
planin 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 bomh-
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 howlmﬂn}'
days' rations we should take on this buif-
falo hunt, he got the idea fow many days lo
the buffalo. He said five, meaning hive
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,
“(3o0 ahead,” on half rations.

We had good, healthy appetites; half ra-
tions was veritable hardship, but our hol-
low insides made hearty laughing. Preble
digappfamd a5 SO00N 4% we ['uﬂl'lill?'d1 ﬂIIIII
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 Looks.
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-
eround 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
manceuvring till they were in line, killed
Loth with one shot of his rifle at over
a hundred yards, the best shot [ ever
knew an Indian to make. Sill, two
Cranes, lm.al][ng aixtesn pounds gross, is
not enough meat to last five men a week,
s0 we turned to our moose-hunter.

“Yes, he could get a moose.” He
went on the small cance with Billy: we
were to follow, and if we passed his l'.;n-“-H-_.1
ik:‘ut'e a note. Four miles farther up, the
TvVer f'DI‘L'.L‘.d: a note from the puide sent
us up the South Fork; later we passed his
canoe on the bank and kpew he had
landed and was surely on his way o
market. What a oo mfortahle feeling if was
to remember that “ Bezkya was a moose-
hunter.”  We left word and travelled (il
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seven, having come eleven miles up from
the river mouth. Our supper that night
was crane, a little piece of bread each,
some soup, and some tea.

At ten the hunters came back emply-
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 him. They saw a beaver, but
failed to get it.  No other game was found,

Things were getting serious now, since
all our food consisted of one . 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 o) each man had
coffee, one lady's finger of bread, and a
single small slice of bacon. Hitherto on
this trip 1 had, from cheice, not eaten
bacon, although it was a regular staple
served at each meal. But now, with
proper human perversity, [ developed
an extraordinary appetite for bacon. It
seemed quite the most delicious gift of
God to man. Given bacon, and I was
ready to forego all other foods. Never-
theless we had divided the last of it. 1
cut my slice in 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 will be thankful to have
that serap 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 [ace 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—
wee set out to reach the buffale country
and reach it we will.

That 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. And 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
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The four lines across map show respectively the northowest Hmit of trees and the limit for successful growth of
puliatues, bur]lr_\'. and wheat.

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 Billy says he would be perfectly
happy if he could have one whole bannock
all to himself. Preble says nothing.

X, —WHITE MEN AND RED

Tuere 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.  His re-
cent sullen silence was now changed to
open and rebellious upbraiding. *“ He did
not come here to starve,” “he could do
that at home,” “he was induced to come
by a promise of plenty nf flour.” All of
which was perfectly true.  “But” (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 Juck, 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 1o. It was
now midday of July g, and only by leay-
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 “Bezkya 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 1 have never seen them since.

Now I was in sole command and called
a council of war. Billy was stanch and
ready to go anywhere at any cost.  So was
Preble. Bezkya was sulky and rebellious.
Physically, 1 had been at the point of a
total breakdown when I left home, the
outdoor life had been slowly rcstrmng me,
but the last few days had weakened me
sadly, and T was not fit for a long expedi-

a3t
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tion on foot. But of one thing I was sure,
we must halt till we got food. A high wind
Wils blﬂ“’iﬂg and I}r[}miﬁtfl sOme resp |.‘l'_" to
the moose from the little enemy that sings
EXCE'IR “'hﬂﬂ h{: E.ling.'}, go 1 il'ln'll"]l.tf'il E["Et{}"ﬂ.
to gird up his loins and make another try
for moose, :

Nothing loath he set off with Billy. I
marked them well as they went: one lithe,
SINewy, active, animulaoytd; the ulhf‘_l‘ salid
and sturdy, following doggedly, keeping up
by sheer, blundering strength. I could not
but admire them, each in his kind.

Two 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'wo 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, will ever
shine forth in my memory as the “ Beauti-
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,
=0 thﬂi CRnNoes can reurli]}' |ju55 U or :lnwn -
the scenery varies continually and is always
beautiful. Everything that T have said of
the Little Buffalo applies to the Nyarling
with fourfold force, because of its more
varied scenery and greater range of bird
and other life.  Sometimes, like the larger
strﬂ_ﬁm, 1[ presents a lr:]‘lg, straight vista of
hali 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,
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Sopmetimes its channel winds in and ouf
of open, grassy meadows that are dotted
with clumps of rounded trees, as in an
English park. Now 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 kinnikinick in snowy flower, or
apain a far-strung growth of the needle
bloom, richest and reddest of its tribe—the
Athabaska rose. At 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 plong™ 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 till dark at tem.
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.

This journey had brought us down the
Nyarling, and fifteen miles down the Bui-
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,

At 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.  Oh how different from the tranquil
woods of the Nyarling!



THE BIGOTE

By Thomas Nelson Page

ILLusTRATIONS: BY [l

e IL had fallen to talking of
{ religion, my frend Mr.
Abner Hood and I, as to
which my Iriend had rather
advanced views—holding
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:

“1 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 ifiterest,
proceeded:

My 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.
My 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 my father 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 ‘\IH.’LI[TIE‘I’! It was only after
the war, w hen 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.

My father was killed 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 1 began to feel rather
lonely. 1 a_u_{‘-:urdmg]}rdet ided one autumn
to avail myselfl 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 ¢ lan
still survived. I conjectured that they had

and
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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. My 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 contnibuted
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-
noomn, just the sort of an afternoon T had
pictured as New England fall weather,
with the Tyran dyes of autumn Aung all
over forest and pasture, and the leaves on
the ground like dappled sunlight. And,
finding my somewhat breezy Western way
received with stolid coldness and staring
surprise, by those 1 first accosted, 1 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 nf
the rlehImﬂ village among the hills,
found myself eyed lry the two or three per—
sons about the ]:l.ilfurrn with an expression
which was certainly not syapathetic, 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 waga call:

Y ham, erL s a man wants to go to
Ew]mpkun 5.7

Avoice 5uunded from somewhere: * A-all
ri-ight,” and an ancient vehicle, which 1
later learned was known as the “ Old 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 1'.ﬁ.'ith a dyed
mustache of some weeks' standin g lLgotin
with my bag, which suddenly appeared to
me of cxtranrdiml]’}’ wf:ight, and we {Il‘m't:
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.

\'IFL' ]_'.:||55|:J_|_1 A [[umhf"[‘ ol nEW’iSh hﬂu&uﬂ.
white or yellow or brown, hugging the road-
side, and reaching out with modern enter-
prise toward the railway station; but s000
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, And be-
hind these were houses of a wholly difierent
type, some built on the street line, some set
back in yvards; butall with harmonious pro-
portions, ornamental doorways and cornices
and dormer windows, Learing a sort of re-
semhblance, 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. 1t 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 Mori,”

I had soon got to talking with my driver,
who, while a dry and briel-spoken person,
appeared to begomething of a philosopher,
and possibly, even, of 2 humorist. My first
inquiry as to the hotel received a prompt
response.

“Pete’s? Oh! I guess he'll take you in.
He's taken in a good might before,”

As this was enigmatical, I inquired about
the fare. =

“Ohlit's purty fafr. They ain’t been
no manna rained down—not lately—and I
ain’t heard of no quails bein’ blown this way
exactly—not this season; but if you've ot
good teeth I EUESS YoOU can g,uﬁm'in life, ™

About this time he apparently decided to
ask me a few questions,

*Travellin® mzn **
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“Well, no—not exactly.”

After a pause:

“Lookin® for horses?™

“No, not exactly.”

“Lookin® for land?"

“ No, not exactly.”

A longer pause. Then:

“Well, exactly what air yvou a-lookin’
fur?" ]

I thought this a propitious time to elicit
some information, so I said;

“Well, 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, Ts there
anybody of the name living here now 2

“Yep, guess there is, unless old Ab's
passed away as he's lived, without askin’
anybody’s advice or leave.”

*Old Ab—who's he?”

“Just old Ab—so—old Abner Hood 't
lives in the.old house on the hill, like an owl
in his trae‘,i.lnd 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.”

“Didn’t you ever see him 2™

“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 him."

[ was now much interested. He might
be my great-uncle.

“What was he doing ? Is he an invalid?"”

“ Just perambulatin’ up and down. No,
[ don’t know as he is. He's got a man there
as looks after him, named Simon Morse,
and 1 see him last year once or twice.”

*1s he mad *—the old man, I mean.”

“Not as | knows on—least, no madder
than he’s been this sixty year, since he first
shut himsell up and said * Farewell, vain

LI B 3

worl',
“ Well, what's the matter with him 2"
& :l.‘r e-a-ll—they say he had a blight—I
don’ know, but he certainly had somethin’ ”
“A blight?”
" Was disapp'inted in his affections.
Well, he's disapp'inted a good many since.”
“How "
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“By holdin’ on. There's some several
been waitin® for him to git out: but he'll see
'em through yet, if his old house don't fall
down on him one o these here windy nights.
And they'll never git a cent, anyways.”

“Who are ‘ they'? What are their names,
and what relation are they to him?™ I
asked.

“The Kinsies and the Wynneses. Tdon't
rightly know how nigh they be—some—the
older he gits, the nigher they gits. But they
needn't,” he chuckled; “he’ll never have
nothin’ to do with "em in this worl', nor
the next, if he can help it.”

“Well, tell me, what sort of house does
he live in?" I had determined to seek him
out, if pessible.

“0Oh! It was once a fine house—the
biggest abaout here—they called it The
Hall onct—but it's purty well tumbled down
now. You have to look for it to find it
among the trees, and but for it's bein’ so
high up the hill you couldn’ find it at all.
They say the bushes grow up through the
porch. You see, he's somethin® of what you
might call a re-cluse.”

It did look so.

I determined not to seek out the other
relatives who were more distant, of whom
my friend had told me; but to slip up un-
observed if I could, and go boldly and try
to see my old uncle. 5o, having succeeded
in urettmg away, so far as 1 Luul.d tell, with.
out anyhody's suspecting my destination, 1
made my way in the direction my friend had
indicated, and soon recognized the house he
had described. on the middle slope of a long
wooded hill which commanded the village.
It was at sight the retreat of a recluse. The
road which had once led up toit from * the
street,” as the high-road was called, had
been walled up and planted in shrubbery,
now grown to trees.  The entrance to “the
erounds,’ 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. Within, 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 inextricalbile
tangle. But, after reconnoitring sedulous-
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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. Tt happened that my easiest line of ap-
proach led me through trees and shrubbery
to a point at the back of the house, which
[aced somewhat to the west, As I emerged
[ found a tumble-down stable and bamns
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 1.'.':l'n'rh 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 c¢lad 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 courape of my fears, 1 at
length  stepped  forward and advanced
acToss 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. His
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. 1 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 [orward and awaited
my approach, his whole countenance and
ficure expressive of resentment.  Deter-
mmr:d if possible, to conciliate him, 1 lifted
my hat and accosted tum respec 1fult}r

“ Good- -evening, sir.’

“ How do you do? What do you want ?"*
he demanded, sternly.

“1 have called to pay my respects to you
sit, as the head of our house.” 1 spoke very
deferentially, obzerving him closely—as he
also was observing me.

“Who may you be, and where do vou,
come from ?" he demanded, but little pla-
cated.
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“1 come from the West, from the State
. and my name is Abner Hood.”

“ Abner Hood! How did you come by
that name, and by what right do you invade
my retirement ? .

“1 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

o, )

“Why should you wish to know me?”
His eve was suspicious and his tone was
cold.

“Because 1 have vour brother's blood
in my veins—"" I began, but he interrupted
me.
“ (Cain had the blood of Abel’s parents
in his veins, the theclogians say, but 1 am
not aware that that proved affection. David
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.”

1 thought that his talking so much was
a propitious sign, and his manner had re-
laxed a little, though his words were =till
hostile, so I =aid:

“1 assure you, sir, that T am neither
Cain nor Abel—only Abner—who, if T rec-
ollect aright, had more cause to complain
of Joab than Joab of him.”

The old fellow gave a grunt.

“1 see that you still know something of
the Bible.” But his manner softened. And
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-
ru]:ted, Shl'.lﬂ[_'f. “Those I had T found a
little less than kin and a good deal less than
kind."

“1 know nothing of that. 1 have never
done you any wrong, except to intrude to-
11.1].’, 45 ¥Ou say, on your ]J-rh'zt{'],r, and I aslk
your pardon for that, in consideration of my
real desire to meet you and be friends with
the only male relative T have in the world ™

Again he gave me one of those shrewd
glances, after which he appeared to be con-
Eidll'_‘ril'lg. J"[ﬂﬁi | F\Ih[hd 'ﬂ'-'l.iﬁn.[{, L';J]‘]j{l{'Turing
what his reply would be to my appeal. :

“*Whase son did You say you were?” he
asked at length. T told him my father's

of
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name, and his father’s father's: “ Jedediah
Hood."

“ Jed's grandson, eh!” he muttered, and
looked me over from under his bushy eye-
brows. * Why didn’t they name you after
him? Didn't like the name, I guess; means
‘Beloved of the Lord.'”

“Nop, sir, 1 don’t think that was the
reason. They preferred yours.”

SRR

1 almost thought I had lost my chance,
he remained so long in reflection. He, how-
ever, decided in my favor,

“Wait a moment.” He 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
somew hat 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 living room in the hack 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, Jefierson, Franklin,
samuel Adams, and James Citis; also an
old-fashioned allegorical tree of many rools
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 bookecase with a glass front,
and lying about on chairs, or piled on the
hoxes in the corners. On the table lay a
large old Bible worn to tatters. An old flint-
lock musket, with a powder-harn tied to it
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hung on the wall, and a rapier or dress-
sword and a sabre were crossed below them.
[ 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
[ast.

After his apology for bringing me into
such an untidy apartment, which he ex-
plained by saying, “ Old 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-
csted enough in my replies to make any
comment on them. Once he said:

“Did your father ever tell you why he
went West?"

I knew he meant my grandfather, of
course; but I replied:

“No, sir.”

He gave a short grunt.
relled.”

“I am sorry for that, sir.
itl?!

“No, 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. All have their sources in selfish-
ness,”

“Well, 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. “Asfarasl
can judge—for I never go out—you are
quite right. It is perishing out of the carth
—slain in the revolt against superstition and
bigotry.

“What Church do you belong to?’ he
suddenly demanded. 1 told him that T had
never united myself with any Church, be-
cause I did not think myself good enough to
o 50; but had always looked forward to
joining my mother’s church, which was the
old Established Church.

“Well, I should think you were quite
good enough to join that Church now,” he

“We quar-

I never heard
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said, with a faint gleam of humorin his deep
eves, “Youcannot be a very wise man."

“How is that?”

“Why, as you are, you are among those
judged—hbut if you joined the Church, you
would he 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, [ grew holder.

“Why did you never marry?” I asked
him, suddenly. A change came over his
face, and his whole person, I might say. A
flash came into his eve, and his form stif-
fened. 1 felt that T had made a mistake,
and was about to try to rectify it, when he
said:

“Did they never tell you?"

“No, sir, not a word,"

“Well, I will, 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 1 was _deeply inter-
Eth{] and he told me his curious story.,

“I was your father's elder brother” qhe
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 fotous 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. My 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 Afnican slavery—
the slavery of the mind—but, having been
horn in this slavery, 1 had not initiative to
break my bonds and declare my freedom. 1
was the slave of John Calvin and his ofi-
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 vour father and others
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Tike him took lightly, I shrivelled before, and
at one time 1 even thought of adopting the
ministry as a means of salvation, not for
others, but for my miserable self.

T was saved from this by meeting and
becoming enamored of a young ‘-"'“m”nr_thf'
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, 1 met her, for
the first time in vears. 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
sertous-minded beyond anything that could
have been believed. Her sobriety, however,
simply added to her charms, in my then
state of mind, and T fell desperately in love
with her, and had the happiness to have my
passion returned. Gifted with intellect far
heyond 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 1 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 Ispenta 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 anv one
that I had ever hitherto been thrown With,
that he at once gained both my confidence
"“fd my affection. He was a youngish man,
with a gentle, refined face and burning eves
such as [ never saw equalled. 1 was first
attracted to him by his tenderness to 4 be-
reaved mother who happened to be a fel
lovw passenger with us in the earlier part of
the Journey, and who was in her first par-
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oxysm of desolation over the death of her
only child. His 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 i her agony she had con-
ceived the idea that her child might be
among them. Her reason had almost been
unsettled,

i Nadam, said ourclergyman, * the man
who told you that was not only a brute
and an idiot, but was a blasphemous brate
and idiot. That man was not teaching
from the gospel of Jesus Christ—whao lik-
ened the kingdom of heaven to a little
child—but from his own hardened heart.'
And then he began to expound to her—I
ask his pardon in heaven, where he now is
—1I mean he began to talk to her of the
love of Grod, of his tenderness and loving
care, in a way which not only soothed her
and hrought her peace, but calmed the
storm which had so long been raging in my
hreast.

“I sought the first opportunity to open
my heart to him, and he at once began 1o
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, 1
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 [ wondered 1 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 His greatest mira-
cle was not raising Lazarus from the dead,
bt l‘:‘ji!-ﬁng a dead world from ['nrrup['[{lll
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



The

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.

I

1 RETURNED home sooner than 1 had
intended, so relieved was I by the teaching
of my new evangel that I was eager to im-
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reverence as that. Every one, of course,
attended, and Miss —, my betrothed, was
the cynosure of all eves as we entered to-
gether; for 1 had arrived only in time to
call for her and have a blissful ten minutes
Lefare leaving for church, in which 1 placed
on her hand the jewel 1 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 T had received
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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.
“The evening [ arrived was prayer-
meeting evening, and I never attended a di-
vine service with such a feeling of joy and

Hihe _:'r\-:.-|'_||.:|_=,II wirs fow =atunred i oa tangled wald | ik
fosot in thie suil

e gate buried a
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every vole but one, that of @ man named
Wynne,—who was a distant relative of
some kind—and whose son had been an un-
successful suitor of Hilda Morrison's, The
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. 1 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 atlention 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 1
should give them some account of my ex-
periences during my travels, and particular-
Iy any new spiritual experiences 1 might
have had.

“Encouraged by a amile from her, 1
rose and gave them a general outline of my
trip, with an episode or two which they
appeared 1o 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 s0,
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 1 proceeded (o
relate my experience with my friend and
the effect of his teaching on my views.

“Borne on by my feeling, 1 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 1 had
since been conscious of. 1 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 1
preached a universal and horrifying dam-
nation instead of the unspeakable mercies
of a compassionate and all-wise Father, [
sat down and looked around, to encounter
only an appalled and appalling horeor, 1
looked at my betrothed. She was as pale
as though I had confessed to some terrible
crime, and sat with trembling evelids and
white lips, overwhelmed with consterna-
tion. The congregation rose in icy silence.
The elders, by a tacit consent, drew togeth-
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er and, after a word or two, they gathered
about the preacher and moved toward his
rooin back of the ITU]IJE!1 one of them turn-
ing at the door and saving zolemnly _thal |
was desired to wait a few moments in the
church, I had not known till then how
grave was my situation, but T felt relieved
that 1 had unburdened my soul. 1 h.ﬂd
spoken the truth, and I was reud;.r to abide
ll'lf.'! {:Ungg[{uﬂnq_'{fﬁ_. hrrwm’er 5!".’11.01:15 thE}F
might he. A few of the congregation also
]_'E”]ﬂinf'ljh grim and silent.

“1Tn a few moments the door of the room
where the elders werein session opened, and
one of my judges desired my attendance. 1
walked in and knew instantly that my sen-
tence had been passed, and that nothing 1
could say would avail. :

“iMr, Hood,' said the preacher ‘it 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. Your 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. He objected
to the word ‘removal” as being too mild.
The word he had written in the resolution
was, he declared, ‘expulsion.” This was
agreed on, and, with a bow, I walked out.

“In my new-found happiness 1 was nat
even then wholly overthrown. 1 was able
1o thank God that I felt no rancor toward
them. I simply pitied them for their blind-
ness, and 1 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 T walked out, my betrothed was
sitting as I had left her, and when 1 ap-
proached her she rose and joined me with-
out a word, and we left the church together.
At the threshold I ofiered 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 did not take note of it till 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. 1 told
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herthat I had been turned out of the Church.
she gave a little exclamation of horrer, but,
beyond her * (Oh!’ 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, | observed it with a certainpang, but,
as she was engaged in removing her glove, 1
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.

i1 want to restore this to vou,’” she
gaid, in a calm tone,

“*What is it?’ 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 lifelong confidence and
devotion,

“‘If yoi have been turned out of the
Church, I cannot marry vou.’

“1 was so overwhelmed that all T could
say was, ‘ Do you mean it, Hilda ?’

“i] do, Abner,’ she said.

“fHave you reflected on it, Hilda?’

¥t have, Abner.!

“:Ts this irrevocable, Hilda?"

“*1t is, Abmer.’

““Then good-by, Hilda," I said,

YiGood-by, Abner,’ she replied. And I
turned and came away. It was only when
I stumbled at the zate that [ remarked how
dark the night was. As I climbed the hill,
the clock tolled the midnight hour. 1 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,

“Now you know why I never married,”
he said, grimly, after a silence in which he
had been reflecting on his strange past,
while T 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-
fathomahle depth of higu[[‘}'—unri when
no sign came, I shut myself up and grad-
ually withdrew from all association with
men.™

“But did you never see her again " I
asked. '

“Certainly not."
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* Whe -ame of her, sir?” He paused
What became of her e i i

a moment before he replied.
srimly:

“1 never inguired.”

“ How have you lived 2"

& (1! 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 certaln persons claiming to f.l!?_l'l'l:.r kin
undertook to try to regulate my affairs; but
I soon shut them off.  Your father was one
of them. I imagine he meant well; but I
wished to forget mankind as they had for-
sotten 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. Puossibly, your name or something
about you reminded me of a time that T had
thought almost obliterated from my mem-
ory.” _

“But," I saidl, coming back to the main
cause of his embitterment, as [ thought,
“you know the world has moved. Many
now go much beyond what you declared as
your conviction.’

“Nodoubt. T 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? Did he take sides against
you s

“No, He wished me to vield my prin-
ciples—to make overtures to—however, it
is 50 long ago now, it is of no use to open
that long-sealed past. He tock life more
lightly. He did not know how deep was my
wolnd.”

“Where did you say you lived#" he
asked, suddenly. 1 told him.

“Write it down." T did S0, 5{3111115 my
name “Abner Hood, i v

“1f you come this way again next vear,
you may come and see me.” He rose,

i Seeing that my visit had been ended by
him, I thanked him and took my leave, and,
as | shook hands with him at his door, I
felt again that sudden tenderness for the old
man that 1 had felt once or twice before dur-
ing the interview.
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* Good-by, uncle;” T said, as T 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'll come immedi-
ately."”

“Good-by. T hardly think 1 shall want
anything. 1 have passed wanting.”

As 1 forced my way back through the
tangled thickets, I made my plan to leave at
onee, 50 as to escape the questioning of my
driver or the host at Simpson’s. And so |
did. I kept my room under plea of fatigue,
and then, having paid my bill, took my bag
and walked down to meet the night train.
It was late, owing to an accident, and, as [
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, T re-
ceived a despateh signed “ Simon Maorse,”
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 T learned that the old
hermit had passed away three days hefore,
and was {o 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 heirz 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
thicketswhich had solong filled the grounds.
As I passed the church in its bare lot, T 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, [ found the
front entrance, closed for =0 many Vears,
opened, and quite a concourse of vehicles
and people, drawn by curiosity, gathered
in the grounds. Having asked one of the
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men, u]l[:.‘iﬂ![][l}' ]'PU-‘*'_"»' about the f'-"'j*q-'k*l-ﬂ'll
where T might find the deceased’s old at-
tendant, 1 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 living apartment,
where T had visited him. [ 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
old stairway, wasdistinguished. A numberof
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 totted 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 f[lled 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 knoecking—
manifestly to their great surprise—they
had had no fime to desist from their oc-
cupation. I was asked somewhat shortly
what I wanted, and explained that I was
looking for Mr. Hood's old attendant,
whom, I had been told, I might find there.

“He is somewhere outside,” said one of
the women, with a wave, as she returned to
her work, while another one added:

*This room is reserved for the family."

With an apology, [ 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.

“Are you the old gentleman’s attend-
ant?" I asked.

“1be,” he said; ** leastways, T was till two
days ago."

I knew by his expression and tone what
he meant.

‘1 want to see you outside.”” He gave
me a swilt look, and, with a quick glance
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around, signed to me to precede him, At
the silent sign from him, I walked out, and
he followed me outside to the back, m]len‘ I
had first seen the uld recluse w dlep‘ up and
down in the evening sunlight. Here, with-
out apparently looking at me, he made o
sign in the direction of the shrubbery, and |
walked on, he moving obliguely, as though
roine in another direction but, once in the
screen of the thickets, he joined me.

“Be you Abner, Jr?" he asked briefly,
and on my nodding assent he added dryly,
*1 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?" T inquired.

* It be—every word—he wrote it the day
before he was taken—that 13, 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 1 had conjectured, a will, wholly
written with the old gentleman’s own hand,
and in the quaint phraseology of the past.

After declaring his abiding belief in Gaod,
“Whe alone judgeth the hearts of men,”
and committing his soul to His mercy he
directed that all dehts, 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 [ 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 residuc 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
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cases and public charities, I to be the sole
judge of the proper heneficiaries, and not to
lie called to account for any acts of mine in
connection therewith by any person except
God. The only conditions were that [ 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
will.

“It's all right, ain’tit?"

“I think so; but, at fny rate, I am his
next-of-kin and his heir.”

His eyes gave a snap of satisfaction, and
n:rnuethm;‘ like the ghost of a smile flitted
about the comers of his mouth.

“Now we'll bury him as he said,” he
said briefly.

“We will,"” T nodded.
his wishes to the letter,
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, [
thought you'd come.”

“1 wizh I had come before,” T exclaimed,
thinking of the old fellow’s loneliness.

“Well, I don't know,” reflected Simon.
*He didn't like folks araound much. "Pears
like they pestered him."

“ But I feel sure he would have seen me.”

“Mavbe, so. He might. He talked of
vou considerable. But it appeared to stir
him up some. He allowed he was gittin’ in
his dotage. "Twas next mornin” after writ-
in1 hi-.- will he had a stroke.”

‘ The very next morning!

Simon nodded with conviction.

“The very next momin'. He was set-
tin' in his cheer when I went in—speechless
—and T seen at onct he had a stroke. He
was still reasonable, and 1T made out he
wanted me to send for some one. I thought
first “twas the doctor, hut he shook his head.
(Jh, he was reasonable enough! When 1
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:) * Well, he
didn’t live long. He went so fast T couldn’t
leave him to call for anybody—and “twas
just as well, T guess; they'd’a’pestered him,
and he didn't want ‘em. Soon as he was

“We'll carry out
But we shall have
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gone, I went down and notified "em, and
they come like ravens. 1 never see sich
grief! "Twas most ridiculous. They turned
the housze inside out.,” (I could not help
smiling inwardly at the old fellow’s idea of
“inside out,”) “Atfirst I was like their long-
lost brother. T had * done so much for him
—had been like his own son.  Did 1 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 T 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. And then
you'd ought to seen ‘em change. They no
sooner thought that they was safe than
*PoorSimon ' was the dirt under their feet.
They ordered me araound s if 1 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, isin a box in the hole
on the inside of the big square chimney and
the key 15 in the secret drawer at the back
of his desk. And now T puess you know
what to do,”

“1 guess I do, Simon,” said I, “and first
I want to say to you that whatever happens
wour may live where you like und doas you
like, and you will be made comfortahle.”

“1 should like to live here,” said Simon,
“and lock after his grave and the grass plit
and the caow.”

“Youshall do it," T 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 1 passed
through before, 1 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 wure, 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 theold man's form, lying so plac-
idly and with a certain high scorn on his
marble face, I could not help the tears well-
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ing up in my eyes at the thought of the long
suffering he had endured at the hands of
unhending 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 1 found the family sitting solemnly
in their chairs, their black glm'es 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, 1
abserved looks of some disquietude ex-
changed among them.

Finally, as 1 still remained somewhat
stolidly gazing about me, two of the women
rose, and, going over to the eldest of the par-
ty, held a whispered colloquy, of which 1
was evidently the subject. At length the
latter walked over toward me and said:

“ I guess vor 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.”

“1 know,” I said; “ but 1 am one of his
kin.*

“Ah! What I mean is, his near kins-
folks: you are hardly one of them.” ‘He
was locking at my gray =uit, of which 1
suddenly became conscious. His tone had
grown irmtated, and I made no reply, which
appeared, from their nods, to encourage
them all.

“Did he leave no will?" T asked pres-
entlv,

“He did not.” * That he didn't,”” ex-
claimed all the women sharply, in a chorus.

*1 shall have to ask you to withdraw,”
said the elder of the men, assuming a very
imperative tone, “as vour questions and
your presence are offensive to these ladies.
If you do not—go and ask David Mallow to
come here.” He addressed old Simon over
my shoulder.

“Whoishe " I asked, turning to Simon.

*“The constable—the taown-officer.”

“Well, T have no intention or desire to
be offensive to these ladies, or to vou either,”
I zaid; “s0 1 am going; but before 1 go, 1
want to explain to you that Mr, Hood did
leave a will” It was like a bomb to them.

“Left a will! 1 don't believe it!™ ex-
claimed more than one of them, rising in a
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flutter, aghast at the announcement. The
spokesman, however, waved silence.

“*How do you know?” he demanded,
sarcastically. * I have proof positive that he
did not leave a will." He nodded in the di-
rection of Simon,

“Because 1 have it, and T am the execu-
tor, and, what is more, I am his next of
kin." 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 T heard my name
repeated, “Abner Hood, Jr.!" in some
consternation.

I passed forward to the front of the
house, and, seeing the clergyman there, 1
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 will, T requested him to make the neces-
sary arrangements as to the change in the
plans. This he civilly undertook 1.m.fn and,
when I went back a half-hour later, after
seeing the grave, | found everything ready
for the interment, in accord with my uncle’s
wishes. The **family’ were seated in the
drawing-room, at the head of the casket,
the ladies with their veils now drawn cloze
enough, and, as I did not wish to be offen-
sive to them, I kept outside by the door.

The old custom of passing around to
view the remains before the coffin was
closed was still ohserved there, and, though
I had thought of stopping it, I yielded to
the clergyman’s suggestion that T permit it,
and I was glad afterward that [ 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, Ihad
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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 1
thought of the curiosity that would lead
even so old a woman, at such pains, to
gaze on a corpse; but sudde nly 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 1 saw some
tears dropping -ulh"ﬁl]}

“Who is that?" I asked of a man near
me.

“That’s old Miss Hilda Morrnson—
lives in the little old tumble-down house
behind the church., She's in and about
ninety vears old, 1 puess.”

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 hill, offered her my arm.

*Waon't you let me help you? I am a
stranger here,”” I said, She took it without
a word, except 10 murmur her thanks; but
on the way up she asked me if 1 would
mind 1{‘“I!'l“ her my name.

“ My name is Abner Hood,” T said, gen-
tiy ‘and 1 know whoyou 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.

And from that time she leansd on we firmly,
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ILLUSTRATIOGNS

EH the middle of the fourth
J century the state of the
Christian religion was a
scandal and a disgrace.

Patient, humble, and long-

nuﬁti‘lllj_, 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 vil-
lagers on the other who gave their name to
the expiring creed. Between these two ex-
tremes the preal majority of reasonahle
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-humaor had
bezn conspicuous,  The strenuous earnest-
ness of the Christians had compelled them
to examing Jnrl define every point of their
own theology; but as they had no central
authority Iwnhn h 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
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deavor, for conscience’ sake, to force their
views upon the weaker, and thus to cover
the Fastern 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 Lord!” But
minor local controversies sank to nothing
when compared with the huge argument of
the Catholic and the Arian, 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 hishop 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 Dloodshed 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 Libwan Desert, or to the solitude of
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Pontus, there to awail 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 Ly
the doctrines of Athanasius or of Arius.

Such a hermit was Simen 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 setilements in Dacia, heyond
the Danube, in search of some spol where
he might be free from the never-ending dis-
putes.  Still ]nurnLymrr to the north and
cast, he crossed the river which we now call
the Dne:sl-;r, and there, inding a rocky hill
rising from an immense plain, he formed a
grotto near its summit, and settled himsell
down (o end his life in sell-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 nol 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 oi
the high rocky hill upon which he lived.
Making 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.

“Little 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 vears, and they are so
many that [ have lost count of them, I have
never seen o man, save indeed one or two
wandering shepherds far out upon vonder
plain.”

From where they sat, the huge steppe,
covered with w*nn]g, grass and gleaming
with a vivid green in the sun, stretched
away as level and as unbrokén as the sea,
to the eastern horizon. Simon Melas stared
across it with curiosity.

‘Tell me, brother Paul,” said he, **you
who have lived here so long—what lies at
the further side of that plain?"

The old man shook his head.

*There is no further zide to the plain,”
said he. *“It is the earth’s boundary, and
stretches away to eternity. For all these
years I have sat beside it, but never once
have 1 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. Owver 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.”

“On what do you meditate,
Paul #"

“AL frst 1 meditated on many sacred
mysteries; but now, for twenty years, I
have brooded continually on the nature of
the Logos. Whal is your view upon that
vital matter, brother Simon 2"

“Surely,"” said the younger man, * there
can be no question as to that.  The Logos
is assuredly but a name used by 5t. 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.

“0ut with you! Out of my celll™ he
cried. “Have 1 lived here so long to have
it polluted by a vile frinitarian—a follower
of the rascal Athanaszius? 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 Him! Gt
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 exireme verge of the

Lrother
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known earth, the spirit of religious strife
should still break upon the peaceful soli-
tude of the wilderness. With 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 hill,
with the intention of never again exchang-
ing visits with his Arian neighbor,

Here, for a vear, 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 hill 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.

“Whom do you please by living in such a
fashion?" he asked.

“We show that our spirit is superior 10
our fesh,” Simon answered. *Ii we fare
badly in this world we helieve 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
gsame idea. When I was in the Herulian
Cohort of the Fourth Legion we were
quartered in Rome itself, and 1 saw much
of the Christians, but I could never learn
anything from them which 1 had not heard
from my own father, whom vou, in your
arrogance, would call a Pagan. Tt is true
that we talk of numerous gods; but for many
years we have not taken them very seriously.
Owur thoughts upon virtue and duty and a
noble life are the same as your own."

Simon Melas shook his head.

“If you have not the holy books,” said
he, “then what guide have you to direct
your steps?™ :

“1f you will read our philosophers, and
above all the divine Plato, vou 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 net dis-
cover there every virtue which man could
have, although he knew nothing of your
creed? Have you considered, alsa, the
words and actions of our late emperor
Julian, with whom I served my first cam-
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paign when he went out against the Per-
sians?  Where could you find a more per-
fect man than he?”

“Such talk is unprofitable, and T will
have no more of it,” said Simon, sternly.
“Take 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
will be no mercy for those who have shut
their eyes to the light.” 5o saving, he
turned back once more to his praying-stool
and to his crucifix, while the young Roman
walked in deep thought down the hill, 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
eves, 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 comé. Slowly the sun
swept across the huge arch of the heavens,
and as the shadows shiited 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 rim 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 hill, 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 hill, on the further side from
the hermit's dwelling. As Simon came
forth from under his ledge, the gourd
dr::-ppr:d from his hand, and he stood gaz-
ing in amazement,

On 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 nc::L 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
hlack 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
maore doubt than of his own, Much of the
night he spent in prayer, his eves glancing
continually at the low arch of his cell door,
with its curtain of deep purple wrought
with stars. At 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. His 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
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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-
wiays 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. Tt
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 fgures of the swarthy
riders, sitting forward on the withers,
shapeless bundles, their short legs hanging
stirrupless, their bodies balanced as frmly
as though they were part of the heast. 1In
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 formidahle
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
wis far past the island of rock upon which
he dwelt, and he could now understand
that in front of this vanguard were single
scouls who guided the course of the army,
and that it was one of these whom he had
seen upon the evening before.

All 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 swarminge
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 waorld.
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
Fast 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,
All over the great plain, red pin-points
gleamed through the darkness, which grew
and hrightened into flickering columns of
flame. 5o 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,
And 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. Gepide and Heruli, Ostrogoths
and Sarmatians, he was familiar with them
all. What the advanced sentinel of Eu-
rope had seen from this lonely outlying
hill, 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 whao
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 Dineister, 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 apen 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,

of the Huns

Then suddenly he remembered his Arian
neighbor, who dwelt in the cave beneath
him, Once or twice during the last year
he had ::uught i ghmpse of his tall, h!.‘-'l'lt
figure hobbling round to examine the traps
which he laid for quails and partridges.
On 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
hill, and made his way to his fellow-her-
mit's cave,

But there was a terrible silence as he ap-
proached it.  His heart sank at that deadly
stillness in the little valley. No glimmer of
light came from the cleit 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
heen 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 Virgin 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. He 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 wasa
very short, thick man, with a dark face,
which was gashed with three cuts upon
either side.  His small eyes were sunk deep
in his head, showing like black holes in the
heavy, flat, hairless face. His 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

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 h]a
face, he struck n!:itllv again and again,
until the shapeless figure lay limp amd
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. All
the energy stored up in those years of re-
pise 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. Mile after mile
and league after league stretched that huge
encampment. And thén, at last, he had
reached the open plain which led to the
river, and the fires of the invaders were but
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a dull smoulder against the black eastern
sky. Ever faster and faster he sped across
the steppe, like a single fluttered leal 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 reefed from the
saddle.

“What is it, then? " he asked.
your news?¢ "

But the hermit could only point at the
rising sun.  “‘Toarms!™ he croaked. “To
arms! The day of wrath is come!” And
as he looked, the Roman saw—Ifar across
the river—a great dark shadow, which
moved slowly over the distant plain.

“What is

SNOW-BURDEN

By Edith

M.

Thomas

Taey bear the burden of the snow—
They bear it with a patient grace,

The druupm"' trees!

Yet well lhu_} know:

A melting hour comes on apace.

Ah, if but Time,

that crowns me white,

An equal clemency would :;hu-n._.
Then, I some soft, mild day or night,
Would drop the burden of the snow!
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JLLUSTRATIONS

o SHAGGY gray hm_‘se, dmw:
il ing an old farmer in a mud-
splashed Democrat wagon,
ploughed through the
depths of a New Lngland
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-houze. 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,

“Whoa!" he called.

“Ready fer town meetin’, Aaron?”

The man in overalls looked up, _~'~Inw1}'
straightened his rusty length, and spat
scornfully at the wood-pile.

“1 dunno 's I be, Hiram,™ he said.

“Sha!  Riled ye some, Joel's beatin' ye
fer dog officer last year, 1 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 T 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.
An’ now"—he exploded—*" the old “Tor-
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! [
don't want no part in sech crazy doin's!"

“Ef vou want to vote fer see-lickmen,
you better hurry up 'n’ git suthin® warm,”
observed Hiram: “it's consid’able sharp.”

The other glanced unseeingly at the wood-
pile, and then expectantly down the road.

“Hold on a minute, Hi,” he said hur-
riedly, as he started toward the house; “1
guess 1"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.”  As the sev-
eral roads converged upon the town-house,
the caravan grew, and old friends—and
enemies—nodded mutual recognition.

“Thar's Nate Ellis,” said one sandy-
bearded driver. *““Hear he figgers 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 vear, thet s all he’s wuth,” re-
marked another.

“Hello, here's Uncle Joab a-comin’
Hear "bout his catchin’ the old stray hass
'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 “Common™ 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
hack 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 7}

" Ef you turn under the stubble 'n’' sow a
green crop of oats, 'n' then plant yer
pertaters——7"

“1 done thet last vear, 'n’ this vear 1
cal'late to raise a marster crop o' corn——""

“Thet Bear Hill road is the all-firecest
wust plece I ever see.  Ef the see-lickmen
won't do nothin® it

“Oughter git Aaron t' stan’ up in town
meetin' ‘n' oppose ye—town 'll vote any-
:hing el Aaron s only ag'in it! Haw,
raw ™
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“Down 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-rolling.”

As the room filled, the political tempera-
ture rose; little groups of voters drew apart
with lowered voices; shrewd plols matured;
and the thronged, smoke-laden room grew
tense with expectation,

On 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. Talk ceased, and atten-
tive faces turned tovard the town clerk,
a meager little man, who proceeded to
read the warrant.

Az the monotonous list of articles to be
acted upon—which every one knew hy
heart—droned on to the end, the clerk
announced:

“Article One. To 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 irom 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 everturned upon the table before
the selectmen, who counted the slips of
paper.

Presently the clerk announced pom-

usly:

“Whole number of votes for moder-ay-
tor, eighty-six; nec’sary fer choice forty-
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four; Ichabod N, Peaslee hes cighty-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 o 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.

Cordin' 1’ good ol custom, 't might be
safer to open this meetin" with prayer,” he
said dryly.

It was accordingly voted.

“Ef there's any preacher present—"
suggested the moderator,

There was an embarrassing pause.

“Ain't any brother willin® ¢’ lead the
meetin' in prayer? "’

No response. A longer pause.

“ Mister Mod'raytor,” came a voice, 1
motion 't we reconsider! " and while a slight
titter can around the room, the molion was
solemnly put and carried.

The moderator scrutinized the warrant,
frowningly, through his spectacles.

“Ef there's no objection we'll take up
Article Twe," he said.

His ponderous forefinger came to a stop
at the proper paragraph.

*“Thet article reads ‘to choose all nec'-
sary 'n' usual town officers fer the ensuin’
vear,! Prepar’ 'n’ for'ard your ballots fer
fust see-lickman. T 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 ship
of paper (hurriedly distributed by friends of
the candidates) with a grip that showed the
value attached to his right to vote.

“Hev 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.

All forenoon a steady line of voters crept
past the contribution-box. There were
some lively contests as the extraordinary
list of officers was chosen—{rom * 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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Flsewhere in the smoke-laden room a
ereat rumble of conversation arose from
;-hanging groups of voters, who flled the
pauses by gathering at a table in one corner
to consume cakes and candy, and deadly
caolored ' 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.

“The chair awaits a motion 1o a'journ
fer dinner,” he declared briskly, T hear
't the ladies is "hout ready fer us over t' the
vesiry. "

“T move we a‘journ tell quarter past
ome!” velled a voter, and the meeting dis-
solved r1|-1rnugh the doorway like a spring
ireshet when the ice goes oul.

Across the Commaon 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 suceessiul candi-
dates of the morning, the procession strag-
gled forth to gossip in the horse-sheds or
the entrance 1o the town-house, in the placid
comfort that only a good dinner and a
cigar can give.

Finally pipes were cmptied, cigar butts
flung away, and the throng poured into
the hall, full of zest for the struggles
of the alternoon. Galleries Olled with
lively school-girls and their serious-faced
mothers, equally keen for the combat
helow.

At one-fifteen, the moderator smote the
lable.

“What is the pleasure of the meetin™?"

“Move we take up Article Five!™

“5Sekind the motion.

*Those-in-favor-say -* Aye ' —opposed-
‘Mo '—it's-a-vote-'n’-I-so-declar -

There was a rustle of pages as every man
turned to the town reports in his printed
pamphlet,

A violent little man precipitated himszelf
into the aisle, und waved an accusing finger
at the fArst report.  Faces swung toward
him, and a snicker of anticipation ran
around the room.

“T'd like ta en-nuire, Mr. Moder-a v-tor,”
he stormed, “ef this town is a-collectin’
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tramps! This book says we've took care o'
nine hunderd 'n’ forty-three the past year,
‘n' I figger thet ain’t nigh all! 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, Mr. Moder-ay-tor,
't thet profit, he kin buy a pianner fer his
durned tramp hotel!™

Applause swept the room, while the mad-
erator pounded for order.

Into the confusion a tall Yankee in a
hack seat arose.

“Mister Mod-er-ay-tor!” he drawled.
“[ 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, [ motion 't the town build
hoss sheds behind the tramp house.
Bum-by some tramp might come along
with 2 hoss 'n’ wagin!"

A roar of laughter, pierced with cries of
“uestion! ! followed.  When the turmail
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
ideg.

A chill silence greeted his efforts, un-
il Hiram, deliberately, without a smile,
rose to voice the sentiments of the ma-
jority. ] i

* Mister Mod'raytor,” he began, *“I mo-
tion we "propriate a hunderd dollars to buy
two hosses.  Ef 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 slow s they be has sartinly
got to be mounted!” h

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 hall.

“Mister 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. 1It's full o’ rocks, "o’
mud up t' the axles, 'n’ t'other day 1 see
two hogs mired in the mud tryin’ t' git
across "1
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The moderator recognized Mr. Higgins, We all use the roads, 'n’ our time is
and the fiery critic of tramps jumped into val'able. [ ain't like some thet 'll vote

the fray.

“I'm ag'in any special "propriation fer
thet hoghole!™ he bellowed. “Thet slough
hes cost the voters o' this town four dol-
lars 'n" nine cents a foot—1 measured it
out, myzell. Thet's where our taxes goes!
The sup'rintendent o thet deestric’ don’t
know nothin® ‘hout road-buoildin®.  He
don’t do nothin® but dump on rocks 'n'
then rake 'em off ag'in.  He &

“Mr. Modraytor!” 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
shouted the moderator,

“I'm in good enough order to lick—"
and cheering drowned therest.  The hattle
was on. A fat little man, with a propitia-
tory air, secured the floor,

“Mr, Mod'ravtor,” he declared, “ thet
road is allers bad, but it's gen'ally wuss,
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out of order!™

a thing down ‘cause somebody’s goin' ¢!
make a dollar out of it. Every one 't lives
on thet road is good taxpavers, 'n’ they
all go to meetin' reg’lar but one, 'n' he
told me fre would ef the town 'd fix up
the road!" (There was a breeze of laugh-
ter.) I puess, Mister Chairman, thet we
kin build roads s good s Eve-talians from
Ttaly!™

“Tmove a amendment,” yelled Mr. Hig-
gins, *“thet we raise fifty dollars, 'stead of a
hunderd!"

*“Vote
friends.

The amendment was lost by a volley of
“MNoest”

“Wa'al, Gentlemen,” the moderator ab-
served, with a cynical grin, ""you've voted
mot to raise fifty dollars.  Only thing you
kin do now, 's I see, is to vote forty-nine
dellars 'n’ ninety-nine cents!"”

It was a pretty trick. On Aaron's side
jaws dropped and amazed voters stared
at each other. It was true. Could noth-
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it dewn!"™ shouted Aaron's



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
".'l'h(,:lH]I.

Amid 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. Somehody wanted an item-
ized account of expenses under ““Mis
cellancous,” and the selectmen said next
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vear they would bring it “in a wheel-
barrer.”’

The moderator read the next Article:

“To see ef the town will vate to 'propri-
ate the dog tax to the public lib'ry.”

Somebody moved that it be appropriated
same 4as last year.

“There might be some objection to put-
tin' thet motion,” the chairman said deyly.
“Itain’t gen’ally known, but the dog officer
last year stole the tax, 'n' then went on

'RE]

drunk ™' blowed it all in!



Contentedly: pufing ' general store'' cigars,

Amid cheers and stamping the motion
was withdrawn, and a proper one offered.

Smarting under his previous defeat,
Aaron arpse,

“Ef thet lib'ry don't do others no more
good 'n it doos me,” he ohserved, it ain't
wuth a tax on kittens, let alone dogs. 1
ain’t took a hook out to read in ten yvears,
'n’ when I do, one I want ain't never in!
Jonas Dioolittle wuz tellin® me he arst fer
a book one day, 'n" the librarian said
't warn't in. *Set here fer me 'n’ keep

sirageied furth to 7
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shap a spell,’ s's she to Jonas, ‘while T 2o
over U' the store 'n’ git me a dress pat-
tern.” Jonas done so, 'n' while he wuz
waitin' he looks ‘round, 'n" durned ef he
didn't find thet same identical book on
a shelf!™

“Mister Mod raytor,” rasped a sober,
thin-lipped individual, in a shiny black
frock-coat.  *“What's this I hear "hout the
dawg officer chargin® the town four dollars
tew collect the tax? Ef he can’t pit the
money, law pervides he kin kill the dawg,
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a long breath. Then
he read the next Ar-
ticle:

“To see ef the town
will vole to abolish
deestrick schools and
huild a large school
near the centre of the
town."

It was an old and
hitterly fought ques-
tion. A voung farmer
led off for ceniraliza-
tion. He showed the
advantiages In econ-
omy of effort, better
| teachers, and reduced
expenses. He ndi-
culed the quarrels un-
der the district school
system, and ended by
saying that “if he be-
lieved in a personal
devil as his fathers
did he would say that
he created district
schools."

The older men had
been growing angry
under the zcathing ai-
tack, and now an old
Andrew Jackson
Diemocrat, with a white
beard and an eagle eve,
rose to reply.

* Mister Moder-ay
tor, sir.”" he said. “Ef

o en-goire, Alr. Abodler-ap-tor.”” he

(iood thing, tew. 1 hate dawgs wuss 'n
pizen—wouldn't be bhit by one fer twenty-
fve dollars, 'n*™——"

*Deacon, I cal'late you're out of order!™
rl_*]ul'n'.'l'|| the moderator,

“Wa'al, I mation the dawe officer en-
force the law!™ the deacon sputtered.

“ Might 's well vote fer the assessors to
aszsess the taxes!” yvelled some one.

“ Might vote wuss'n thel /" 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-
gpiration from his shiny head, and drew

el s wn 1e a-i

our fathers leeved in
a_personal devil, some
o' their sons has been
actin' up lew it ever sence!” (A titter
ran around the room.) *I've heered my
voung friend’s remarks with pleasure.
They sounded kind o nat'ral, ‘cause he's
been a-savin' 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.) ** He says us ald 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, 'n’ not throw ‘em away, complete!

ul leatin”
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The schools is better
'n' they wuz twenty
years ago, 'n’ we kin
run ‘em better 'n any
durn committee.
keep the power whar’
it b’longs—in the
hands o' the people!
He talks 'houir quar-
rels: wa'al, some has
family quarrels—dnoes
he want tew abolish
families? " (A voice:
“Yes, if there's any-
thing better!™) **“Wa'al,
I don't cal’late tew
throw my wife int® the
street, if I &in pit 4
better one! No, Mister
Mopder-ay-tor, 1 don’f
hleeve none in abolish-
in® families, nor dees
trick schools, nor any
old institution thet's
proved a blessin®. 1
hope the town "1 vole
tew keep the schools
where aour grandfath-
ers 'n' aour gre’t-srand-
fathers wot their larnin’,
' if we dew, I'd say,
same s Simeon done:
‘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 He
and stamping followed,
while the moderator
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
cloze,

The afternoon was spent, and the pale
March sunlight fell in level rays through

Le's

seized a chair and poised it above the

i
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the high western windows. In an exag-
perated stillness the tired moderator read
Article Twenty-two:

“To see ef the town will vote to zell the
old hand fire-enjine* Torrent’ and purchase
a new chemical enjine.”

Both sides drew a long breath before the
battle.

“Mister Moderator!™

[I Wis |_|]|_' ||I.|__'-_d|' i :,I” (ERR! |'I.'it'57"l.'
young farmer was on his feet.

" “This 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 debit, 'n® (osh knows
we ain't got nothin® else, neither! They

An alert
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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, "rause
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.

“1 dunno whar' this extravagance is
a-goin’ to stop!” 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 'm my pocket fer
two weeks!™

“Hide yer pants 'n the woodshed, 'n’ yer
wife won't find ’em ! yelled a voice.

Scowling at the m[erruptiﬂm 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! Ts fer outlvin® deestricks,
| never see a cornfield yit 't didn’t hey out-
side rows!"

The old man hnished,
belligerently.

A young vater dashed into the breach.

“T s'pose there's some in this town, Mr.
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 haz got ag'in the
farmers o' this town, "t he wants their
buildin's to burn down! 1 cal'late the
gentleman must be one o' the survivors
o' them enjine-house suppers. Thet's a
turrible dangerous life. 1 knowed a fire-
man once in awful danger—he almost
got wet!™

“Outside or inside? "
thizer.

“Outside, of :-mn'm:' he was wet thrr:ug,h
in-‘.i:]:- long ago! Them firemen "d git full
goin’ under a sour apple tree, But thet
ain’t the wust. My 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

and sat down,

velled a sympa-
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done was ' vell back, *The damn thing ain't
wuth it!""

“The gentleman is a liar!l™
red-faced fireman.

The audience rose to its feet and velled!
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.

shouted a

“Set down!'t he thundered at the
crowd, ““The last man standin® up pits
this!"

Everybody dropped into seats.

When quiet was partly restored, Hiram
gained the foor.

“The’ ain't been no great o' fires 'n this
town, ’s I kin rec’lect,” he said. “I own
a consid’able property, an' I dunno 's I'd
feel any safer with & chemical enjine than [
do now."

“Nothin' like good insurance!™ put ina
voice,

Hiram grinned.

“The old ‘Torrent’ ain't been out fer
nizh onto six months,” he went on, *an’
last fire we hed, IXhen Davis's barn burnt
clean t' the ground, 'count o' there bein' a
settin® hen on the enjine, 'n' nobody didn't
want 1o disturls her!”

“The old tub might jest “s well stay t'
home, anyway,” shouted the first speaker.
“Up 10 Andy Payson’s they got the hose
in the well, "side o' the house, 'n’ the wind
shifted, "n’ they come mighty nigh losin’
the gul -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 ol’
hand-tubs up complete!’

o f_}ue-:imn' que-11un’

‘All in favor o' sellin’
n' buyin' a chemical—"

velled the crowd.
the old enjine
began the mod-

erator.

“Everybody up!™ shouted the younger
men.

H—zay "Avel'™ he finished.

A ml;.,hh thunder of * *Aves” shook the
roof.

“Upposed ‘No!™™

There was a feeble chorus of “Noes,”
and the struggle of the day was over.

The weary audience began to stragele
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
gibes of the moderator, as he auctioned off
to the fewest bidder the doubtful privilege
of collecting the taxes. Then he paused
and surveved the meeting,

“I= there any other hus'ness to come he-
fore this meetin®?” he inquired. *“Then
a molion to a'journ 's in order.  It's gittin'
late, 'n' chores hes got to be done.”

*I motion we a’journ!” shouted the
crowd, and the meeting dissolved.

Outside, the long shadow of the meeting
house spire fell across the little Common.
The chill of twilight penetrated heavy
overcoats, Aaron turned up his collar and
arranged the muffler about his neck, while

alic

Hiram unhitched the patient horse and
climbed stifly into the wagon. Aaron
mounted heside him, and pulled up the
heavy buffalo robe,

No word was spoken as they jolted off
OvVer l]w rru WECN ruls, [ritsL [hl_' F1|;l|'|-., [J:ih'h wf
hemlocks, and turned into the road [or
home.

Presently Hiram flicked his shaggy horse
smartly with the whip, and chuckled to
himself.

“(iit ap along!™ he said.

“Wa'al ™ said Aaron, answering the
other’s unspoken thought, *1 dunno
They don’t hev ne sech town meetin's
nowidays 's they ust to hev, Hiram, when
you 'n’ me wuz boys!™

Wa'al, oo . they dun't haw 1
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KENNEDY SQUARE

BY F. HOPKINSON SMITH

ILtusrrAaTIiONS BY A, . KELLER

Kennedy Square, in the late fiflics, was s place of birds and trees and Aowers: of rude stone
Jbenches, sagping arbors smothered in vines, and cool dirt paths bordercd by sweet-smelling box,
Giant magnolias flled the air with their fragrance, and climbing rozes played hidecand-seek among
the railings of the rotting fence,  Along the shaded walls laughing bovs and girls romped all day,
with boop and ball, attended by old black mammies in white aprons and gavly eolored handannas;
while in the more secluded corners, sheltered by protecting shrubs, happy lovers sat and talked, tired
wayfarers rested with hats off, and staid old gentlemen read by the hour, their noses in their books.
Crotside of all this color, perfume, and old-time charm: outside the grass-line and the rickety
wooden fence that framed them in, ram an uneven pavement splashed with cool shadows and St
with green mould. Here, in summer, the watermelon man stopped his cart; and there, in winter, upon
itz broken bricks, old Moses unhooked his buclket of o wsters and ceased for 2 moment his droning call.
(}I‘I th{! .r.ha:l].r Ri.l:il'.". I'!llI H‘I{'ﬂ afjuare, and half hidden iniv vV, Was a MNonh's Ark rhu_rcl:l tup]’u-{] I"r" a
fuaint hfifl’}’ holding a bell that kad not rung for vears, and faced by a clock-dial all weather-stains
and cracks, around which travelled a single rusty hand.,  In its shadow to the right lay the home of
the archdeacon, a stately mansion with Corinthian columns repching to the roofl and' surrounded by a
spacious garden filled with damask roses and bushes of sweet ayringa.  To the left crouched a
row of dingy houses built of brick, their iron balconies hung in flowering vines, the windows glis-
tening with panes of wavy glass purpled by age,
O the sunny side of the square, opposite the church, were more houses, high and low: one all
garden, fOlled with broken-nosed statues hiding behind still more magnolias; and another all ve-
randa and honeyvauckle, big rocking-chairs and swinging hammocks: and still others with prorLicos

curtained by white jasminc or Virginia crecper.—The Fortunes of (Miver Horn.

I

AN the precise day on which
y this story opens—some
sixt}f Orf MOre years ago, to
be exact—a bollet-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, 5t. George
Wilmot Temple, attorney and counsellor-
at-law, who was expected home from a
ducking trip down the hay.

Whether it was the need of this very diet,
or whether St. George had felt a sudden
langing for the out-of-doors, is a matter of
doubt, but certain it is that some weeks he-
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
Lo search for the toothsome and elusive can-
vas-back for which his State was famous.

That the darky was without a hat and in

Vor. XLVIIL—57

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 waist, hiz 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
hosom, and unconfined waist, forty vears
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.

To 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 5t. George Wilmaot Temple's boots to

565
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the shortening of that gentleman’s slighily
gray hair; the supervision of his linen,
clothes, and table, with such side issucs 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.

“Place™ is the word, for Todd 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 voung darkies as Todd—
a custom common to the impecunious of
those days.

As Mr. Temple, however, did not come
under either one of the above-mentioned
e “slightly impoverished gentle-
man'’ 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
sipned with his owner's name and sealed
with a red wafer, which after such felici-
tous phrases as—*" 1 have the distinguished
honor,” etc.,—gave the boy’s age (21),
weight (140 pounds), and height (5 feet
1o 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). To
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
Cieorge's care the boy could learn how Lo
wait on quality.”

As to the house itsell—the “Temple
Mansion,” as it was called—that was as
much a part of Kennedy Square as the
giant magnolias gracing the park, or the
Noah’s Ark church, with its quaint belfry
and cracked bell, which faced its sh:uh
wilks. Nobody, of course, remembered
how long it had been huilt-—that is, nobody
then alive—I mean the very date. Such
authorities as Major Clayton were positive
that the bricks had been brought from Hol-
land; while Richard Horn, the rising young
scientist, was sure that all the iron and brass
work outside were the product of Sheffield;
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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 5t. 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 1o
a rose-garden surrounded by a high brick
wall; 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 otherwizse 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 thal 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 fhfﬂnlldl’lf-_“a coming-of-age parlle's 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 l:lLEllh—ll 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 1o
his only son and heir unencumbered, ex-
cept a suit in chancery from which nobody
ever expected a penny—the only dry spols
in 5t. 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 disreputahle
tin sign nailed to a shutter—where in the
olden time he and hiz cronies had toasted
their shins before blazing logs, the toddies
kept hot on the hearth! And what a row
would he have raised had he known that
the rose-garden was entirely neglected and
piven 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! And then the
shrinkages all 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
birass knocker and brass balls at the top and
hottom 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,
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stained bricks, sagging roof, and blistered
window-sashes were no longer in evidence.
Indeed, their very shabhiness so enhanced
the brilliancy of Todd’s handiwork that the
most casual passers-by were convinced at a
glance that gentlefolk lived within,

On 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-
hit'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 hoth 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 hoy, 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. “"How
you know he's a-comin’ 2"

Todd leaned over the railing and peered
down: ‘ Mister Harry Rutter done tol' me
—said dey all 's a-comin'—de jedge an'
Doctor Teackle an’ Marse George an’ de
hull kit an’ bilin’. Dey’s been gone mos’
two weeks now,—dey's a-comin’ I tell ye—
be yere any minute."”

“1 bliche dat when 1 sees it.
zer like you b'liebe anything. You better
go inside 'fo’ you catch yo' dea’f. I gin ye
fair warnin’ right now dat I ain't gwinter
nuss ye,—'ye vere *—standin’ out dar like
a tarr-pin wid yo' haid out. Go in [ 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,

“1 spec’s it's de fog dat’s kep' 'em,” he
muttered anxiously, his feet still in action.

Fool nig-



“Dat bay boat's mos’ allus late,~—can’t tell
when she’ll git in.  Only las’ week—Golly!
—dar he is—dat's him!"

A mud-bespattered gig was swinging
around the corner into the Square, and
swerving in its course made its way to where
Taodd 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
leit the steamboat wharf}—who, with a
clear hound for the sidewalk, began scour-
ing in mad circles, one after another up and
down Taodd’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 duocking
boot, then its mate, until the whaole of his
handsome, well-knit, perfectly healthy and
perfectly delightful body was clear of the
cramped convevance,

“Hello, Todd!" 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 fime you lunkhead! And
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 ald 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.

“¥Yes, sah, dat's me. Clar' to good-
ness Marse George I's glad ter git ye
home. Lawd-a-massy, see dem ducks!
I'urty fat, ain't dey, sah? My!—dat
pair’s jes’ a-bustin'!  G'long you fool nig-
ger an’ let me hab 'em! ’way fom dere
I el yel”

*No,—you pick them up, Todd—theyv're
too heavy for you, aunty, You go back
to your kitchen and hurry up break-
fast—waffles, remember,—and some corn
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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 Todd opened
the door.

“Anybody been here lately, Todd?"
his master asked, stopping for & moment to
ret a better grip of his heaviest duck gun.

“Ain't nobody been yere partic’ler “cept
Mister Harry Rutter. Dey alls knowed
you was away, Heen yere mos’ ev'y day
—come dgin yisterday.”

“Mr. 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 tol’ him you might be
hack to-day an’ den again you mightn't—
‘pended on de way de ducks was flyin'.
"Spec’ he'll be roun” agin purty scon—
seemed ter hab sumpin’ on his min®. I'll
tu'n de knob, sah. Yere—git down you
imp o darkness,—you Floe!—you Dandy!
Drat dem dogs!—VYere, yere!™ but all four
dogs were inside mow, making a sweep-
siakes of the living-room, the rugs and
cushions flying in every direction.

Although Todd 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 lable set for two—35t
George's invariable custom. * Somebody
might drop in, you know Todd.” 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-
lv 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 ffty 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 {our to the
hearth rug, ran his eye along the mantel 1o
see what letters had arrived in his absence,
and disappeared into his bed-room. From
thence he emerged hall 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. No town
clothes for St. George as long as hismeasure
wis in London and his friends were goad
enough to bring him a trunk full every year
or two.  ““ Well 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, Taodd
in white jacket hovering about him, bring-
ing relays of waffles, hot coffee, and maore
particularly the first of a series of great
scallop-shells flled with oysters which he
had placed on the well-brushetl 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-checked, 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.

And fine old fellows they were if we can
believe the historians of the seventeenth
century. “Wearing 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; w :llrl-
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, -=.lrm1 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.”

]

And none of these distinguishing quali-
ties did their descendant lack.  In the very
|LfE of his head and brace of his shoulders;
in the grace and ease with which he {.ru.f-.:-u.{[
the room, one could see at a glance some-
thing of the dash and often the repose of
the cavalicr from whom he had sprung.
And 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 evervthing 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! All
four dogs were on their feet now, their tails
wagring 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 flling the room. These having disap-
peared, as had the former one, together with
the waffles and coffee, and the master’s ap-
petite being now on the wane, general con-
versation became possible.

“Did Mr. Rutter look ill, Todd?" he
continued, picking up the thread of the talk
where he had left it.  * He wasn’t very well
when 1 left."”

“Na. =ah,—neber see him look better.
Been up a li'l late I reckon,—Marse Harry
mos' gen'ally is a [i'l mite late, sah—"" T'odd
chuckled. * But dat ain’t nuthin® to dese
remmans.  But he sho’ do wanter see ve,
Mayhe he stayed all night at Mister Sey-
mour's. I he did an’ he yered de rumpus
dese rapscallions kicked up—yes—dat’s
vou I'm talkin® to—"" and he looked tow-
ard the dogs—""he'll be roun’ yere 'fo’ ye
gits fru yo' bre'kius. 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
hest 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 noiscless as a crab.

“Who told you all this gossip, Todd #*
exclaimed S5t. George with a smile, laying
down his knife and fork.

i Ain't nary one done tol’ me—ain't no
use bein® tol”.  All 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’. Mo' coffee, sah?  Wait till T 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
hehind 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: ** Fo' Gawd
clat’s Mister Harry!" he cried as he started
on a run for the door. *Don't nobody
hang de do' down like dat but him.”

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 obzequious 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 cutside, had turned a hair.

“Hello, Uncle George!™ Temple, as has
been said, was Uncle George to every girl
and youth in Kennedy Square.

“Why Harry!” He had sprung from
his seat, napkin in hand and had him hy
both shoulders, looking into his eves 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! And now tell me of vour 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 waflles and cof-
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fee—everything, Todd, and blazing hot:
two shells, Todd—the sight of you Harry,
makes me ravenous again, and I could have
eaten my hoots when I got home an hour
ago, I was so hungry. But the mare—"
here he moved to the window—*"is she all
right 7 Spitfire, I suppose—you'd kill any-
thing else, you rascal! But you haven't tied
her!"

“No—never tie her—break her heart if
1did. 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
he?" persisted his host, his eyes on the
mare who had now become quiet.

“Yes, and broke his leg.  But Spitfire's
all right—she'll stand. Where will I sit—
here? And now what kind of a time did
yvou have, and who were with you#"

“Clayton, Doctor Teackle, and
judge. ™

“And how many ducks did vou 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.

“ All 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 Tom Coston’s and a
week at Craddock.  Another lump of sugar
Todd.”

The boy laughed gently: *“ Lazy Tom's?”

""Lazy Tom’s—and the best hearted fel-
low in the world. Theyv're going to make
him a judge, they say and——"

- What of—peach brandy?
cream in mine, Todd.”

“ No—you scurrilous dog—of the Com-
mon Court,” cried St. George, looking
al him over the top of his cup. “Very
good lawyer is Tom—got horse senze and
can speak the truth—make a very good
judge.”

Again Harry laughed—rather a forced
laugh this time, as if he were trying tomake
himself agreeable—no heart or ring in it—
but so loudly that Todd 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-
clations concerning the situation at the

the
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Seymour house, he did not intend to miss
any part of them.

“Better put Mrs- Coston on the bench
and set Tom to rocking the cradle," said
the young man reaching for the plate of
corn pone. ' She's a thoroughbred il ever
I saw one, and does credit to her Dlood.
But go on—tell me about the birds.,  Are
they flving 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 [ 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.

“And now you take the wiiness 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 #"

“Todd 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 \Jguruu'\h

“Go on—all of it—no dodging the
king's counsellor. What's the matter 2"

The young man glanced furtively at
Todd; prabbed 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."”

5t. George gave a low whistle:—* Falling
out *—what about ? "

Again young Rutter glanced at Todd,
whose back was turned, but whose ears
were stretched to splitting point.  His host
nadded understandingly.

“There Todd—that will do; now go
down and get your breakfast. No more
waftles tell Aunt Jemima. Bring 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 will you learn to think twice
before you speak? Whose fault was it?”

sighed St. George, filling the howl of his
pipe with his slender fingers, slowly tucking
in each shred and grain.

“Mine."

“What did you say 2"

“Nothing—I couldn’t. She came in and
saw it all." The boy had his elbows on
the table now, his cheeks sunk in his hands.

5t. George looked up: “Drunk, were
your"

H¥es "

*Where?"

"“At Mrs. Cheston's ball last week.™

“ Have you seen her since 2"

“No—she won’t let me come near her.
Mr. Seymour passed me yesterday and
hardly spoke to me.”

5t. George laid down his pipe, canted his
chair and zigzagged it toward the blazing
hearth; then he said thoughtfully, without
luuk:ing at the young man:

“Well, this is a pretty kettle of fish!
Hau: vou told your father 2"
“No—he wouldn't understand.”

“And I know vou didn't tell vour mo-
ther." This came with the tone of positive
conviction.

“No—and don’t you.. Mother is daft
on the subject. 1If 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."

5t. 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 slawly:

“Bad business—bad business, Harry!
Kate is as proud as Lucifer and dislikes
nothing on earth so much as being made
conspicuous.  Tell me exactly what hap-
]_'Pﬁ‘ﬂﬂd-”

“Well, there isn't anything to tell
plied the young fellow, raising his head .mtl
leaning back in his chair, his face the pict-
ure of despair. **We were all in the lilra-
ry and the place was boiling hot, and they
had two hig 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 vyou 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 1 got out on the porch

(Pufi-puff.)
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into the night air and had pulled myseli
together, I tried to find her and apologize,
but she had gone home, although the ball
wazn't half over,”

“Then this was not the first time?” He
was still gazing at the hot coals, both hands
out-Tanned, to screen his face from the blaze.

“No—I'm sorry to say it wasn't. I told
her I would never fail her again, and she
forgave me, but 1 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. 1
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 hiz morning ride.

“Harry,” said 5t. 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 1 hear some-
thing before 1 went away about a ball at
your father’'s—or a dance—or something,
when your engagement was to be an-
nounced ¢

The hoy nodded.

““And 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 yvour mother
had already begun to get the house in
order 34

Again Harry nodded—as if he had been
listening to an indictment, every word of
which he knew was true.

St. George roused himsell and faced his
guest: “And yet you tock this time,
Harry, to——"

The boy threw up both hands in protest :

“Don’t!—don’t! Uncle Gearge! It's
the ball that makes it all the worse, That®s
why T've got no time to lose; that's why
I've haunted this place waiting for you to
get back, Mather will be heart-hroken 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 hody in the
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chair until his broad shoulders filled the
back. Then his brow darkened; his in-
dignation was getting the better of him.

“I don’t know what has come over you
young fellows, Harry ! he at last broke out,
his eyes searching the boy’s. “You 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
he treated as such. My cellar is stocked
with old Madeira—some port—some fine
sherries—so is your father’s. Have vou
ever seen him abuse them P—have you ever
seen Mr. Horn or Mr. Kennedy, or any of
our gentlemen around here, abuse them?
It's scandalous, Harry! dammable! 1 love
you, my con—love you in a way you know
nothing of, but you've got to stop this sort
of thing right off. And 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, allhuugh I
didn’t use to think so.” This last came
with a-lowered yoice and 2 deep, indrawn
sigh, and for the moment checked the flow
of his wrath.

Harry hung his head still lower, but he
dld not’ attempt to defend himself.

“Who else were making vulgarians of
themselves at Mrs. Cheston's?” St. Gearge
continued in a calmer tone, stretching his
shapely legs until the soles of his shoes
touched the fender.

“Mark Gilbert, Tom Murdoch, Lang-
don Willits, and

* Willits, eh 7—Well, T 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 T re-
member right :—but you come of the best
blood in the State,—egad!—none better!
You have something 1o maintain—some
standard to keep up. A Rutter should
never be found guilty of anything that
would degrade his name. You seem to
forget that—you—damn me, Harry!—
when I think of it my
sweel, 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, sir?"”
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. He
knew his Uncle George;—better let him
blow it all out, then the two could come to-
gether.  Atlast he said in a contrite tone—
his hands upraised:

“Don’t scold me, Uncle George. ['ve
scolded myself enough—ijust say some-
thing to help me. 1 can't give Kate up—
1'd sooner die. I've always made a fool of
myself—maybe I'll quit doing it after this.
Tell me how I can straighten this out. She
won't see me—mayvbe her father won’t.
He and my father—so Tom Warfield told
me yesterday—had a talk at the club.
What they said I don’t know, but Mr, Sey-
mour was pretty mad—that is, for him—
Tom thought from the way he spoke.”

““And 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
t0. 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
tahle, threw himself into his chair again,
and broke into one of his ringing laughs.

“1 reckon it's because you're twenty,
Harry, I forgot that. Hot blood—hot
temper,—madcap dare-devil that you are—
not 4 grain of common-sense, But what can
you expect?—I1 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 Si.
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—naone,
practically—was that he could invariably

T

disarm an adversary with laughter. It was
4 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 hblind 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 will that do? Hand me a
match, Harry."

“Everything—that's what I came for."”

“Not 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 1 love her and how
miserable I am. Tell her I'll never break
another promise to her as long as T live,
Nobody ever holds out against you. Please
—Uncle George! I'll never come to you
for anything else in the world if you'll help
me this time. And I won't drink another
drop of anything you don't want me lo
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. 1
wouldn’t ask you to go if 1 could go my-
self and talk it out with her—but she won't
let me near her—1've tried and tried; and
Ben says she isn't at home, and knows he
lies when he says it You will go, won't

oup’

The smoke from his uncle’s pipe was
coming freer now—most of it escaping up
the throat of the chimney with a swoop.

“When do you want me to go?” He
had already surrendered. When had he
ever held out when a love affair was to be
patched up?

“Now, right away.”
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“No,—T'll go to-night,—she will 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—Dbetter
still, wait in the hall until I come for you."

“But couldn’t I steal in while you are
talking # "

“No—you do just as I tell you. Not a
sound out of you, remember, until I call

u‘l'l

“Ohl—you good Uncle George! Tl
never forget you forit. No—not a sound.
Ben will let me in— Yes—nine o'clock!”
and with a grasp of 5t. 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.

I1

Ir 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.
No loose shutters, crumbling chimneys, or
blistered woodwork defaced the Seymour
mansion:—the touch of the restorer was too
apparent. No 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
hanister wabble, or a table crack, or an
andiron lose a leg, than up came somebody
with a kit, or a bag, or a hox 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 o
have its panels repainted the next morning.

And then its seclusion:—while itsneigh-
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 dwelline back ten
paces, thrown up a hedge of sweet-smelling
box to screen the inmates from the gaze of
passers-hy, 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
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and chain, its clang announcing the en-
trance of each and every visitor.

And 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
awail 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. And 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 which 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 Prim as custodian.

And 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 hnur'-; with his daughter, so
many hours at his club, s0o many hours at
his office; the intermediate minutes being
given over (o resting, dressing, l:rmkhstmg,
dmmg, 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 thai none of the
young pecple around Kennedy Square
could understand—hut then few of them
had known her beautiful mother with her
proud step and flashing eyes.

But it is not the punctilions, methodical
Prim whom St. George wishes to see to-
night; nor does he go through any of the
formalities customary to the house. There
i3 no waiting until old Ben, the colored
butler in snuff-colored coat and silver but-
tons, shuffies upqtmr'-; or into the library, or
wherever the inmates were to be found,
there to announce " Massa 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
Wwis a joyous greeting in itself:

‘“Kate, you darling! come down as quick
as your dear little feet will carry you! Tt's
Uncle George, do you hear?—or shall |
come up and bring you down in my arms,
vou 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 vou 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——"

“¥Yes—1] know he’s out; 1 met him on
his way to the Club. Hurry now—I've got
the best news in the world for you,"”

“¥Yes—in a minute.”

He knew her minutes, and how long they
could be, and in hiz impatience roamed

a7 o

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
biroad forchead, with clearly marked eve-
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 =eck 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-
rv—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 ]|ghlu‘1

“It's so good of you to come,” she said,
]11_1- face alight with the jov of seeing him—

“and you look so happy and well—vour
trip down the bay has done you a world of
good.  Ben says the ducks you sent father
are the hest we have had this w mh:r Now
tell me, dear Uncle George ' she had
him in one of the deep arm-chairs by this
tirie, with a cushion behind his -.imulder-—
““T am crazy to hear all about it.”

“Dan’t you ‘dear Uncle George’ me un-
til you've heard what I've got to say.

“But you said you had the best news in
the world for me,” she laughed, looking at
him from under her lids.

S0 I have.”

“What isit 2"

“HHarry."

The g[rl’s face clouded and her lips
quivered. Then she sat bolt upright.

“T won't hear a word about him. He's
Lroken his promise to me and 1 will never
trust him again. If I thought you'd come
to talk about Harry 1 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 evebrows, and said with an
assumed dignity, a smile playing about his
lips:

“All right, off goes his head—exit the
scoundrel, Much as T 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.”

“But he won't die for love. He doesn’i
know what love means or he wouldn't be-
have as he does. Do you know what really
happened, Uncle (.Pnrgrz #"  Her brown
eyes were flashing, her cheeks aflame in her
indignation.

“Oh, T know exactly what happened.
Harry told me with the tears running down
his checks. Tt was dreadful —inexcasoble—
BARBAROUS! [I've been that way my-
seli—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 | am to-day.” His face
wis in a broad smile, but his voice never
wavered.

Kate looked at him and put out her
hand. “ You never did—I won't believe a
Wi rrd of it."

“Ask vour father, my dear. He helped
CATTY me upstairs, and Ben pulled off my
boots. Oh, it was most disgraceful! I'm
just I:cginning te live it +_Lu-.'rn.,” and he
reached over and patted the girl’s cheek,
his hearty laugh ringing through the room.

Kate was smiling now—her Uncle
Creorge was always irresistible when he was
like this.

“But Harry isn't you,” she pouted.

“ L't me!—why I was ten times worse!
He's only twenty-one and T was twenty-
five. He's got four years the better of me
in which to reform."

“Hell never be like vou—you never
broke a promise in vour life. He gave me
his word of honor he would never get—yes
—DI'm just going to say it—drunk—again:
ves-—that's the very word—vunk! 1 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. My
father was never so in his life, and Harry
shall never come near me again if he 5
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“Hold on!—/old on! Oh, what an un-
forgiving minx! You Seymours are all like
tinder hoxes—your mother was just like
you and so was—-""

" “Well, not father,” she bridled with a
toss of her head.

St. George smiled queerly—Prim was
one of his jokes. * Your 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 i

“No! I despise him! [ 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.

“Don't you interrupt me you blessed
girl—just vou listen to Uncle George for a
minute. You de love Harry—you can’i
help it—nobody can. If you had seen him
this morning you would bhave 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!
You can’t reason with her—you don’t wish
lo; you get impatient when she chafes al
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.
And it isn't his fault—it's the Spanish and
Dutch blood in his veins—the blood of that
old hidalgo and hiz 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,

“Then why doesn't he prove it?" she
sighed. She liked old hidalgos and had no
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aversion to pirates if the were manly and
brave about their worl:,

“He does—and he lives up to his stand-
ard except in this one failing for which I am
trulv sorry.  Abominable I grant ].'uu.—hut
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 hushand. T want him to be
different,—to be hig 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—mnot a weak, foolish
hoy whom everyhody 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. 1 do, and 1 won't have
it, and I have told Harry so over and over
again. It’s such a cowardly thing—mnol to
be man enough to stand up and say ‘No—
I won’t drink with you!" That’s why 1
say I can't think of his deing anything
worse,"

St George fixed his eves upon her. He
had thought he knew the girl's heart, but
this was a revelation to him: Perhaps her
sarrow, like that of her mother, was making
a woman of her.

“Oh, I can think of a dozen things
waorse," he rejoined with some positiveness.
3 Harr:, might lie; Harry might beacoward;
Harry might Etand 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.  T'd shut
my door in his face if he did any one of
them, and so should you.  And then he is
s0 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. T wouldn't care, if I were you, if
he did slip once in a while—not any more
than I would if Spitfire stumbled. And
then again—" here he moved his chair
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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 heen since the hour he loved
you. Don't let him go headlong to the
devil—and he will if you turn him loose
without a bridle.”

“1 can’t do him any good—he won't
mind anything I say. And what depend-
ence can I place on him after this?" her
voice sank to a tone of helpless tenderness.
“It isn't his being drunk altogether; he
will 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——
Cth, Uncle George, it's e

St. George leaned nearer.

“Try hiln once more, Kate. Let me
send him to you. It will be all over in a
minute and vou will be so happy—both of
vou! 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 waltching the hrrll;.jll 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 hirth and position could
bring her, With that will-o'-the ‘ﬂ.ih]‘r she
had no sympathy. Her grandiather in his
early days had been a |1].un 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 wonld *all be over in a moment,” just
a5 Uncle George said, but when would the
next break come? And 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—"1 am
s0 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 oneof 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.

“What do you think made him do il
again?” she murmured at last in & voice
barely audible. *He knows how [ suffer
and he knows too why 1 suffer.  Oh, Uncle
(rearge!—won’t you please falk to him! 1
love him 50, and 1 can’t marry him if he's
like thiz, T can't!—71 can’t!"

“It won't do a bit of good. TI've talked
to him until I'm tired, and the longer I talk
the more crazy he is to see you. I'll have
him here in five minutes,” and he glanced
al the clock. She raised her hand in alarm:

“I'don’t want him yet—"" she exclaimed.
"You must see him first—you must 5

“MNo, I won't see him fhrst, and 'm not
going to wait a minute. Talk to him your-
self; put your arms around him and tell
him everything vou have told me—now—
to-night. I'm going for him,” and he
sprang to his feet.

“Nol—you must not! You 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 allogether.

St. George's quick step, followed by his
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firm clutch of the inside knob, awoke him
to consciousness. He sprang forward to
catch his first word.

“Can I goin?" he stammered.

St. George grabbed him by the shoulder,
wheeled him around, and faced him,

“Yes 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'll break your damned
neck!—do you hear?"

With 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 Loy would be, and how Kate
would scold and draw herselfi 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 [or 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.

{Te be contnued. )



THE FALIL OF GUAIMARO

BY FREDERICK
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AFTER the brief but exciting
Cascorra campaign, Gen-
eral Maximo Gomez and
his force, reduced by cas
ualtics and the detaching
of various organizations to
ahaut omne thnusand 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 Uni-
versity of Pennsylvania; Captain William
Cox, of Philadelphia; Lieutenants Stuart
5. Janney and Osmun Latrobe, Jr., of Bal-
timore, and Jaz. Devine, of Texas, and Dr.
Harry Danforth, of Milwaukee. All 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 will 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 vears' struggle, a
few words regarding his personality will
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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 haole in
his forehead, a souvenir of the Ten Years'

War. On September 3, 1874, being about
to fall into the hands of the Spaniards, and
helieving 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. Tt is safe to say that not one man in
ten thousand would have surviv r:ui S0 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. To the
day of his death, nf.-.l.rh’ twenty-four years
later, the wound never &,nlll’:.,l‘-' hl.d]r_‘l'.l and
he always carried a small wad of cotton in
the hole in his skull. General Garcia was
a man of the most undoubied 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
heen one long trapedy 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. All of them spoke English, a great
convenience for us foreigners who were
constantly under the necessity of communi-
cating with them. The chicf of staff was
Colonel Mario 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 mambiz, 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-
CELS WEre f|uittr 1.'.'11}:1!:]L- in guerilla warfare,
while others were mere blusterers and
blunderers. Although the color line is
drawn in Cuba in =ocial 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. Aund 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 comman
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
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six months as my “striker,” 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 Ten 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.

Aifter 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 bging 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, all steel hremh—loadmg
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 | ﬁaund largely in Cuban history. Here
convened on April 1o, 1869, the r'st Cu-
ban legislative body, whi('h framed the con-
stitution that served during the Ten Years'
War, and which adopted as the Cuban
flag the beautiful banner that to-day waves
over the Presidential Palace in Havana, bat
which was first seen on Cuban soil when
the unfortunate Narcisse 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 ston.'-
keepers and their families. The garrison,
about three hundred men of the Second
Battalion of Tarragona, was commanded
by a major, whose name [ have unforl-
unately forgotten, and was distributed
among eleven defensive positions, mostly
large two-story hlockhouses, called fortines,
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. All 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. All except the church were also
surrounded by standing trenches. The
kev to the situation was the Forlin Gonfu,
an isolated blockhouse on a low hill 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 grmmd to the southward. The
hlockhouse in question was neither large
nor strong, and its isolated position made
its capturc certain if a vigorous attack
were made.

t}n the night of October 16th Gomez and
{rarcia 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 Osgoad
being a major, I was ranked by him, and
he was very properly placed in command
of all the .1!'[]“&!'!'\ Cin the night referred
to, Gereral CGomez was in a somewhat irri-
table momd. One of the insurgent officers
had sung in grand opera in Europe, and
Wis entorminim, a numhber 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 lhm heard the Cuban national hy mm
the Hu‘hnwx. and listened to the cheers and
the shouts of “Cuba Tibre!" that followed
its playing.

At three o'clock the next morning 1 was
startled from a sound sleep by a leathern-
lunged bugler blowing reveille within a few
feet of my hammock, and it is a pecaliarand
to me inexplicable fact that though I have
certainly heard reveille several thousand
times since that occasion, it invariably teo
this day brings to mind that depressing,
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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
strugele against overwhelming odds.  Com-
pletely isolated from the outside world,
except when every three months a convay
reached them with supplies, they had for
nearly two weeks in September listened
to the booming of guns in the fighting
ahout Cazcorra, but could have had no ink-
ling as to the result. Now they must have
realized that their time of trial had come.
It had been determined to use but one
zun in the attack on the Gonfu block-
house, and this was the twelve-pounder
that belonged to Garcia’s command. Thur-
ing the mght a short parapet had been con-
structed for it about four hundred yards to
the westward of the blockhouse, and prae-
tically on a level with it, though separated
lherefrum by a grassy swale. The piece
was in ]H}.:.lllun before davlight, with Os
good in personal command. For the time
being, Gomez's artillerymen were to be hut
spectators, =0 Pennie and 1 took our post
about a hundred yards on the left flank of
the gun and about equally distant with it
from the hlockhouse, and awaited develap-
ments,  After it was fairly light we saw a
flash of flame and smoke from the shrub-
bery hehind which the gun pesition 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 ina
few seconds came their fire, a continuous
crackle, as they were uzsing their magazine
rifles at top speed. At 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. At 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 EI‘H[JH 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 hitson
the top of the trench in the hope of landing
a shell in it, but it was practically impaossi-
ble to do so at such short range, the trajec-
tory being =o flat. And 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
encmy's fire to any great extenl., 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 onoits recoil knock a Cu-
ban senseless. Thesze twelve-pounders, very
light guns for their heavy powder charge,
were nearly as dangerous toward the rear
as loward the froml. Despite the brake
ropes,. which were adjusted hefore every
shot, T 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 carrigge. Pennie and |
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 carcless
in our anxiety to zee 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 1o the ground. Csgood 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
resl, 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 propesition
as going against the much stronger and
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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 vards 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-
via's chiel of staff, Colonel Menocal, began
to climb the grassy slope. Ordinarily
chiefls 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, “Me for this”
and we started for the bhlockhouse, and
at the same time saw [anney, Latrobe, and
one or two others cuiting 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. *The damned coward is flunk-
ing,” velled 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 Gfty 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 [
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 Isaliella 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 o mob of men, velling 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,



The Fall of Guaimaro

as the garrisen 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,
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dently hoped to add to their next Lill of
fare, escaped in the confusion, and ran
cackling around the blockhouse hali 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
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and from every blockhouse, the: church,
the barracks, and other points came a
maost 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 La
Machuca, where four thousand men were
in action. The summit of the hill 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 hill, 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 hill, spattered over the country for
nearly two miles to the north. An aged
colonel of Gomez's staff, lying peacefully
in his hammock 4 mile and a half from the
nearest Spanish work, was shot through the
body, but recoverei, 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 hroken 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



hali 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 hill. A Spanish soldier,
wounded by a shell, had fallen across one
box of hiscuits and had bled there so pro-
fusely that hali 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
blackhouse., 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 Mi-
randa, said he would bring down the flag,
and several of us went out and from the
gafe side of the structure watched the op
eration, With assistance Miranda reached
the roof, and slowly and painfully began
drawing himseli up the pole, which was
about eighteen feet high and four inches in
diameter. Every Spaniard in Guaimaro
could see him, and 1 believe to a man tried
to bring the gallant fellow down. Bullets
hissed and crackled all about, and beat a
constant fattoo on the blockhouse. The
pole above or below him was hit several
times. For a few moments that seemed
endlesz we looked on in an apony of sus
pense, expecting every moment to see him
come crashing down on the tile roof. We
begred him to give it up and wait for night,
but he kept on, reached the Hag, cut it
loose with his pocket-knife, slid down the
pole with it, ran o the eaves and leaped to
the ground, fifteen feet below. It would
be difficalt to imagine a feat of more reck-
lesz daring, and vet 1 have heard some
of my own countrymen damn the whole
Cuban people as a race of cowards.

We re-entered the blockhouse, and s
good and 1 were discussing the possibility
of getiing the gun into it under =uch 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
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af the Spanish blockhouses. The horse, be-
ing out of the line of fire, had not been hit,
hut was prancing about, snorting with ter-
ror. “That horse would suit my style of
beauty,” remarked Devine, and before
any one could stop him he had got out and
started down the hill on a run.  Chnce 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
rquite close, and every man in them did his
hest 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
hill,  Osgood and 1 were breathlessly
watching him from adjoining port-holes,
when we saw him pitch forward into the
grass.  Osgood cried out, * My God, he is
hit! T am poing after him,"” 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 1 was going
to da, but in my haste slipped on the top
round of the ladder and fell into the lower
story, taking Ospood with me. Both of us
were well bruised but not disabled. Reach-
ing the outside, we found that Janney was
running down the hill, racing like mad.
The enemy now concentrated their fire on
him, as they had on Devine. Janney wasa
powerful man, and half carried and half
dragged the wounded man up that slope
under a fire that it would seem impossible a
man coulid live through, it being especially
severe after he had got hali-way up, and
was exposed to nearly all the Spanish posi-
tions. Several of us assisted him to lower
Devinesinto 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 vet reached
the stage of distributing decorations for
gallantry,

After this incident the garrison appar-
ently became somewhat tired of sweeping
the hill with their fire, and gave us a
respite, simply sending in an occasional
volley. In the meantime CGeneral Garcia,
accompanied by several officers of his
staff, had reached the hill for the purpose
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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
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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
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decision, though, maddened by the action
of the Spaniards in tryving to kill 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 hill, lest the
enemy should attempt to retake it by a
sortie. We Americans went down (o 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 T
crawled down in the darkness to the point
between the Gonfu and Tsabella hlock-
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, 1 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 hill to draw the Spanish
fire. The result was that the enemy ap-
parently paid but little attention to us.
It was Anally 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 giving 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 1 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
evervbody 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 satisfuc-
torily, sighted the piece, and made the re-
mark, **I think that will 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 hill 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, ai-
terward Brigadier-General, Osgood of the
United States Army. The latter knew that
his son had been killed, but was ignorant as
o the attendant circumstances.  The little
Yor. XLVIII.—3g
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group of aliens, fighting in a strange land
for a cause not theirown, 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 Lo obtain instructions as to who
wis to take command, Cox or myself, hoth
being captains. It was General Garcia's
desire that the former, having served di-
rectly under him, should be designated, but
(iomez overruled him, and T was from that
time in command of the artillery of the De-
partunrente del Oviente, Cox, like the goad
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 ¢leven hundred vards, and I de-
termined to make it my special business
to kill him if T 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, T 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, owine 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 haye
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. Until 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
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and ridiculous charge made upon the badly
battered Isabella blockhouse. The officer
in command of this enterprise was a negro
licutenanti-colonel of Cebreco's brigade.
He had a hattalion, 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 tocon-
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 =o 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 pun struck it, one
shell, as we subsequently ascertained, strik-
ing within a foot of the small window from
which the efficer was firing. All the shells
from this gun burst on the outside, how-
ever, the masonry being too strong for
them. DBut 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.

All 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 2o, the fourth day of
the siege, was largely a repetition of the
preceding day. We were firing slowly, as
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ammunition was running low, when we
met with quite a serious misfortune. [ 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 harrel,
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 applianees
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.  An 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 hombardment 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 gues-
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 heen 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,

Time 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. By the light of o camp fire the
sack was emptied of ils 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 appropriaie 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
lown, was caught trying to get through the
Spanish lines. A rigid search of his per-
=on 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, wailed 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
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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. 1 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, An 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 trenchesabout 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. An 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 2gth 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, 1in-
stead of having their port-holes about five
feet above the Aoor, had torn a part of this
up and dug standing trenches all about
the inside of the building. 5o 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 1 have
never seen its like elsewhere. The enemy
lost no time in replying, and all day gave
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us =0 hot a fire that the service of the gun
was exceedingly difficult. Hali a mile to
our right we could see the discharges of the
guns in the Gonfu position. All 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. All 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. 1t 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, T 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.  All 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

The Fall of Guaimaro

pretty well understood that if there should
be any serious blundering there would be
some executions the next dayv.  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 he
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 ity men, deploved in a single line
and without firing, rushed for the nearest
Llockhouse, the one that had warmed usup
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 vell and covered the remaining
hundred vards 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
hack 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. 1 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 [ 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. 1 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. By midnight everything
except the barracks had fallen, and the
firing had died down to an occasional
sputter. There was now much velling and
cheering, and the Cubans were busy loot-
ing the captured positions, buildings, and
shops of food, clothing, and cooking uten-
gils. 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-
mationz could not be restored until day-
light. Colonel Menocal and I, as soon as
it became light enough to sec, made a
reconnaissance of the harrack by getting
into buildings in the vicinity. It was a one-
story brick structure, about one hundred
feet long, loopholed, and surrounded Ly the
most effective barb-wire entanglement 1
haveever seen. [ 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
hreaking 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. Ammunition
was brought in, and infantry supports
placed in rear of the row of buildings. We
now waited for daylight. The velling and
the oeeasional shots had died out, and the
town was perfectly quiet. Hundreds of ex-
hausted and hungry insurgents had thrown
themselves down in the débris-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
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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 aleft a white handkerchief,
boldly walked into the middle of the street
and waited 4 moment, In the meantime
[ had the gun pointed to partially rake the
building, and Huntington stood with lan-
vard in hand to fire in case he should be
shot down. In a short time a captain
emerged from the building and informed
Menecal 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 caplain 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 he 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 oul 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-
hans. They caught the animal within
twenty yards of the wire entanglements,
and were not fired on. In fact several
cheers and “braves” 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: “They
give up.” In a few moments the door of
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the harrack opened, and a white flag was
hung out. The Cubans crowded about the
entanglemeats, and the Spanish soldiers
and some storekeepers who had taken ref-
uge with them hegan to throw out packages
of cigarettes. Generals GGomez 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’ sicge.  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 will. 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 itsell for a few hours.

All 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
abzolutely 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 Cu-
bans seemed to bear no hatred whatever
against the Spanish regulars, knowing that
they had no option ecither as to their par-
ticipation in the war or the methods of car-
rying it on. But the Spanish velunteers,
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 puerillas, 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-
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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 considerahle,
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 commi
storehouse, and the floor was littered sev-
eral feet deep in fMour, 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 handiul of
Lrains mixed with fragments of bone stick-
ing 1o 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 explad-
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 cear
across the church against the opposite wall,
The next zhell, 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 hest care possible.
He wished, however, to he rid of the
wounded, and if General Castellanos would
send the necessary number of ambulances,
escorted by unarmed men and carrying the
Red Cross flug, to the cattle ranch, “El
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Platano,” aboult 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 oul to bring in the
organizations that as before stated had heen
sent away during the siege, and prepara-
tions made for the march to ** El Platano™
withoul 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 31st
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. Therain
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, T thought with wretched taste, * That
American is the man who gave yvou 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 pur 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 Prin-
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,
in the Deceml
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where T_hﬂ!.-' could be well SEEN ;llfm_g 4 Cil-
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 Lo 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 La 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 chicftains.

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 relicve
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,

(zomez 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.
All of the remainder of us artillery officers
remained with Garcia, who kept all the

uns.

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.

Ha Defeat and a Victory,' will Appear

er Mumber.]



IN OLD TOLEDO

By 'Thomas Walsh

(1.0 Toledo,—citadel
Where the entlawed visionz dwell
Cin the mitred crags of Spam,—
What grim earthguake heaved yon
high
Ot amid the sands and sky,
Gothic _-_-'|L||'i||.~!.|—!|.-r I'ime's dis-
dwin?

From your stronghold yet looks
down
Ilante's challenge in your frowm,
Though in dost are scimitars,
L powms, and croziers, :I.I'||J.'|r_'|.' ni;:ht.
From your Lireca, things of blight
Pace your alléys from thie stars.

Héere the sandalled feet have trod

In their anarchy of Cod,
Reaching a1 His aureale:

Violence of heaven at heart,

Here lh::.' ruled amil prayed apart
In -_-;_'r;|.:.;|':1|"- of the soul.

.‘-\-|1|¢;1|1:-.|-L|||_1_;£.:||:l.-:|LII IMmMAalcs rone—
(rescent, Uross, and gontalon
Welter down a sunset world;
But the chimes ol hope and love
Murmur yet on slopes aloyve
Where the poppies are unfurled

S,

ks e
Fla ¢

a7

- iy




CORRESPONDENCE OF

WASHINGTON IRVING

AND JOHN HOWARD PAYNE

[18z21-

Edited by Payne’s Grand-nephew, Thatcher T.

SECOND

N his last letter to Payne,
which is post-marked May
5, 1824, Irving writes that
he is leaving shortly for
England, but his departure
from Paris was delayed and
he only arrived in London on May 28th, just
in time to attend the second performance of
“Chares I1" (" La Jeunesse') at Covent
(zarden. In a letier to his brother Peter
{published in his biography) he writes: It
(the play) succeeds very well, though the
critics attack the dawgnege. The fact is
the first act is extremely heavy in conse-
quence of being extremely ill played. . . .
The second act goes off famously, and so
duoes the greater part of the third, in conse-
fquence of the excellent acting of Fawcetl as
Copp. He makes it one of the best things
I ever saw him do. I shall assist Payne
in ]Jruning the piece to-day, and 1 have
no doubt it will have a goad 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 Au-
gust 13th, when he returned to France,
engaging quiet lodgings at Auteuil, a few
miles from Paris, instead of r'LlU.rmn_i, tor
Payne's qu.irlers in the Rue Richelieu,
which his brother Peter continued to oc-
cupy. Late in October he returned to the
apartments in the Rue Richelicu, 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 * Richelieu™ for
his approval.

Dedication of ** Richelien™

My pear Irving:
It is about twenty vears since 1 first had
the pleasure of knowing you; and it is not

IH,.-H]

Payne Luquer

FAPER

very often that people are found hetter
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 1 am no longer one.

Although I have had better opportuni-
ties to know vou than the world, by whom
yoOu are valued so highly, T 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 {riends of long standing, which it is
fitting I should acknowledge. In the little
comedy of Charles the Second 1 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 heen 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. 1
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
bestaowed upon,

My dear Irving,
Your sincere and grateful friend,
Jonxn Howarn PayNe.

Trving do Payne

Addressed :

Mons. J. H. Fayne,

Rue Richelien N oo Hg,

& Parss Fue Ralland No. 24

Borpravx Jany 3 JH:_r,.

My DEAE PavyNe:

I am glad to hear that Richelieu has had
its Gireen Room audience, and been favor-

597
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ably received. I hape to hear soon of ils
success with the public. Ii it has a run it
will be of vast service to you hereafter. [
have nothing to object to the Dedication; it
is a matter of feeling and your own feelings
must govern vou init.  Perhaps you might
have mentioned among the many impor-
tant obligations | 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 hy —By
the bye, you may transfer some of it to
Elliston—if he is not the gainer by it, you
will not he the loser, as T apprehend you
will be, if you send him any good dramatic
pieces. T doubt Elliston’s Leing able to
do good either to others or himseli Ly
meddling with the management of the
theatres. 1f he could content himsellf with
being actor he could command a salary
equal to all his réasonable wants and could
do himself credit, by devoting himself real-
Iy to his art and studying his parts. But
I suppose he'd rather busile 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
La 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 1 forgot to say,
that 1 do not think it worth while to task
yourseli about the introduction. A very
cood piece of writing might have been
prepared, in which you might have done
yoursell credit, by giving a specimen of
easy clear prose; as 1 think you are mas-
ter of an excellent style in prose. But
thiz would require some historical re-
search, and some time & trouble in cor-
rections; and at present you appear to
hu'-.'r:' your hands too full of more impor-

*TLa Dame Blanche," (lwe foost suceessful of the BRCTIS
swrltten by Fringods Adrnen Boildieu Lijgs- 1834 ), the moted
French composer. It was peoduced in Pans in December,
%25 A versiom was prodiced at Dieury Lane Theatre,
Ohctober o, 18206, umder the name of *The White Lady, or
the Spharit of Avenel,” and pnother version ot Covent Gar-
den Theatre on Juousey =7, 1827, under the name of " The
White Mail ™

Irving and Payne

tant and profitable employment —so let
the play seek its fortune without the intro-
duction. You 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 Mr. E. Irving® New
York. T inclose you a letter to be for-
warded with it, which will perhaps ex-
plain all that is necessary. If any intell-
igence occurs to you about the probable
appearance &c of th2 piece in London you
can communicate it to him at the same
time.

I have no means of correcting Charles
the =% 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. Ti you can re-
store it do so. 1 presume you have a
printed copy by you. I am sorry not to be
in Paris to see Dr. Maguin. If his letter
for me from Murray is of a private nature
I wish you would procure it & forward it
per post, Ii it's merely a letter of intro-
duction, I will save Dr. Maguin the trouble
of presenting it by calling on him on my
return to Paris, T am quite surprized at
Murrays new enterprize.  He has powerful
aid within hisreach and can make his pa-
per a very striking one —& of course very
profitable,

Let me hear from you soon & give me
the news. My Brother unites in wishing
you a happy new year.

Yours ever,
W. L

When you write to me direct Rue Rolland
No. 244 Bordeaux. 1think you had better
accept the offer of Covent Garden for the
copy right of “ " Twas 1.”'t They may make
money by the bargain but you will make
none by refusing it.

* Ebenezer Irving, oldee Brether of Washington ITrving,
who was hiz_partner in their busines frm, and afterwand
his hr-nhu 5 I|I.1 rary ngent in Aoerica,

T Twas L an “Operatick Piece in twa acks; pri-
[essedly from the J_'nuu,l:h_ 'I!:. Pavne, was pmdm Nl nt
& arvenk Crarden Theatre, December 5, r-'L cowith the ful-
levwiitng wsise ¢

Irelorme Sk e W e g Duruset
Mareel Lo S ey oA U Eeeley
Mayoe . Fvans
Marchionoss l.|:|. 3"-|.1 e n..l.|-; = M. Wiksam
ulienne Misz Jomes

Laclame '\1,»: B s e T e avenpoct




Correspondence of Irving and Payne

P. 5. Charles Kemble talked of enti-
tling the play Richelieu, or the French lib-
ertine. This would look like an illiberal
naﬂunal reflection. He l'ﬂ{ghl. call it the
French Levelace, as a companion (o the
English character of that name,

S
Ad_ﬁ-‘;f:iuurd, Esg.,
22 Lawucaster Streel,
Burlon Crescent
Faris Jam 2ot 18as,
My peEAR PAvNE:

I return your play® terribly slashed &
transposed. I have thought it necessary to
make great alterations. You will 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 1 have done what I conzidered
for your interest. Much of the dialogue
which 1 have curtailed is good & many
passages excellent in themselves, but super-
fluous, ill 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 danees will consume
much time. It is still somewhat distracted
with complications of plots & ? of inter-
ests and charged with dialogue.  Action—
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—Dbut retain-
ing the ballad of the lady in the Balcony
scene. . . ,

Believe me very sincerely your friend

W. L.

P. 5. You 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
Mul;rd of Drury Lanc {Theatre} May =5, 1820, with the
ollowing cast:

Dan Carlos | A Jomes
El‘.‘rﬂ J\Eﬁur e li;:_x.'ni M.'fL

ount Hyppolito . . : Fallack
Benedetto . oLy Harley
Lissardn . | Wehster
Count Salerno Younge
Bianca Mirs Phillips
ulia Miss Mordiunt

Mrs, Gelover

ariela .
Flomn- . . Mrs, Newcombe

o

Addressed:

Jolen Howard Payne, Esq.

Pawrs, March 4™ 1825,
My pEAR Pavne:

I have just rec! your letter of the 28", 1
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—hut 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 Ly lying by you for a time
should it not be accepted immediately. 1
think it a charming play & worth any pains
you may bestow upon it. It will be ready
for the feld early nest season, il 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 zaw the ramean d’'or & was amused
with it. 1 think it might be got up much
better on a London stage. . . .

When you get vour picce 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. 1
think the play so secure from competition
that vou 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 denx Mousquetaires it is very lively
& spirited as acted, but then it is admi-
rably acted,

Yours very truly
W. L

The earliest of Payne's letter books avail-
able dates from June toth, 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 sheel between the letter

* Miss Fanny Holeraft [ -1844), a daughter of ‘Thomas
Holcroft the actor, whose widow marricd James Reones.
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.

FPayne to Irving
Loxnon, Juwe 10, 1825,

My pEAR IRVING!

It is 50 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 will continue to e pisto-
lerize in spite of your silence. 1 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 octave 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. . . . Theseare 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 T wish to consult you, particularly
and which can only be done personally. . . .

Leslie, you know I suppose, is married.
[ saw Newton some time ago who told me
he was poing 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,

Jorx HowakDp PAVKE.

Extract from letter of Jolm Howard Payne
to FProbably dated Fune 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
Dirury Lane, was so garbled and so miser-
ably cast, that I not only told Elliston it
would fail, but utterly refused to sanction
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its appearance. [ did net attend a re-
hearsal and Elliston sent me no orders for
the performance. [ 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 neversaid
a word about Richelieu since.

Addressed:

J. H. Pavwxe, Esg.,

Arundel Street,

Strand,

London.

Pawis, July 21, t8a2s,
My DEAR PAVNE:

I wrote to you some time since from
Havre in reply to your letter of the 1o'®
June; and I begged you to let me know
the kind of terms they were ofiering 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 & will be here for three
weeks. 1 took occasion yesterday to have
some particular conversation with him rela-
tive to you. 1 found he had received very
unfavorable impressions with respect 1o
you, from the reports of others. I did my
best to remove them. 1 told him I thought
you could be of great service to him as a
theatrical agent in Furope. 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
“if he could place confidence in you." 1
told him that from all that 1 had known of
you and your affairs (and the last two vears
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 strugeling & making all
kinds of sacrifices to pay off ald debi= 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 T told him I would
pledge myseli for your attention, ability and
correctness in acting up to any engagement
that might be made between vou. I am
happy to say 1 succeeded in removing the
evil impressions that had been made in
Price's mind concerning vou. 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 T am convinced is disposed to act tow-
ards you in a fair & liberal way. Here
then I think is an opening which will secure
you present su pport, and if well attended to,
and skilliully managed, may lead to mech
Sfuture advantage. I you think so likewise,
I would advise you to lose no time but come
to Paris at once, to make the arrangement
while Price & T 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 will ad-
vance fifty pounds, to be accounted for
afterward. I have told him T would be
your guarantee in the whaole 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 will enable you to
make better bargains.—one word more. [
would advise you to say nothing of thisto
any one in England. I 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. Do not delay—circumstances might
call Price from Paris and I am sure the
arrang' would be better made when 1 am
by. Price is an invaluable friend & ally to
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one in your line & your situation, and 1
know his nature so well, that T am sure,
with proper management he is to he made
4 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 Madrid in February following,

Addressed:

Mons, 7. H. Payne,

Hue Richelien No. 8g,

i Paris

BorpEAux Ot 20 1Bag
My pEAR PAYNE:

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 Maid of
Erin.t [ have made such corrections as
was in my power considering the little time
I have in travelling. 1 think Mazeppa
would make a very showy & effective
piece for Price & you may tell him such is
the opinion of my Brother as well asmy-
self. We do not see wherein the difficulty
lies of getting it up. Red Riding Hood
also will, T think, be successiul, T have
not had time to make many corrections of
the Maid of Erin. 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.

& = Peper Seink,” a Y Poar farce in one act” was pro-

duced at the Havmarket Theatre September 26, 1826, with
the following. st
Peter Smink . J. Reeve
Hantz . & . Wilkinzon
Chevalier Haoyand Lrallon
Commapndant Withiams
Euprne Raymond "
Minelte . coa = o Madame Vealria
+* Norah, or the Giel of Erin," was produced at Covent

Garden Theatre February 1, 1826, with the follewing cast:

Lord Castleton . Egerton
Georpe Redmond . Cooper
Lienings 1_]'1"|3.'r|:|| F LCimmasr
Aarchioness Derville . Miss Lacy
Kathleen - . Mrs. Gilowver
Norah Miss Gowarid
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Do you retain your apartments and have
you got rid of that bore Marianne? If
vou 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—Dao not neglect to write
immediately & let me know how & what
you are doing, )
: Very truly yours,

W. L

Peler Irving lo Payne

My Dear Pavye

I have run my eve hastily over Norah.
The situations are powerfully impressive.
The dialogue is highly interesting but ap-
pearcd to me somewhat overloaded. 1
have thercfore suggested several petty cur-
tailments with a lead pencil. Those are
probably in many instances unnecessary,
but a piece of India Rubber will in that
case set all right.

I noticed a pencil remark objecting 1o
the appearance of Kathleen in the last
scene and agree in the opinion, There i3
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 will have great success.

Yours truly,
Bo1:
Addressed:

Mons". Paymne,

Rue Richelien No. 89,

a Paris.

BorRDEAUX (e 25t 1825,
My DEAR PAYNE:

[ sent you by post the day before yester-
day the alterations in Richelieu, giving a
new furn 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
zent off the alterations vou can insert this
in a letter to Kemble. . . .

[ 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
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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 1 am often taken
up by engagements &c—& have no time
to write. 1 think the character of Mad
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 1.
Same address,
BoRDEAUX, Nov, 5% 1535,
My pEar Pavne:

You 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 Mr. 5. Williams 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
Mr. Williams was largely in advance to my
Brother in law. 1 mention this because [
think you will be gratified to know that you
were instrumental in lightening my heart
of a heavy load of anxiety.

Do not let anything I said against Norah
discourage you from forwarding it at once.
My objections were against the play as one
of a whole class whose pathetic and strong
situations are produced hy rather forced
and disagreeable means, but the public has

1
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repeatedly shown that it is not fastidious
an 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 1 have felt to the Maid & Magpie and
various other pieces which have notwith-
standing had a great run. I have no douht
the piece will succeed, so dont keep it back.

If you pocket 1oof by your farce of
Twas I you will 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
15 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
1 mentioned Mazeppa and Red Riding
Hood with strong commendation.

My return to Paris is uncertain. You
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 will no doubt find me in Bordeaux.

Very truly vours Wl

1 am glad your little farce of Twas I is
to come out soon. It is a pretty, sprightly,
neat little thing and will do you credit.
You are likely to put yourself on strong
ground with the theatres this season.

Payne to Sohn Faweelt

Paris January 7, 1820,
My pDEAR FAWCETT:
1 am sincerely grieved at the annoyance
given by Mr, Colman{—I hope your next

* Mrs.  Potez probably kept a boarding-house at 2o
Arundel Strect, Strand,

T Jobn Fawoett (r768-1837), actor.
Theatre, 1701-1830,

i George Colman the Younger {r702-1836])

A Covent Ganden

Dreamatist,

and Musieal Director of Drury Lane Theatee, 182530, He
wis nled examiner of :p|.:5.':1 I:LI:H.I.'J.r_'.' 1g, 1823, He
married Clara Maorsis, the sister of David Morns of the

Haymarket Theatre. As examiner of plays he was very
censonions in regard to the language in the plivys subemitted
to him,  Oxberry in bis * Dramatic Biography ' nelates that
Colman struck ot all the “damme's” in a character in
“ Married and Single,” because such language was immoral,
Ellisten then wrote him the following letter composed of
quststions from Colman's plays: )
“Dear Coumar: ‘D—n me, if it is'n't the bragier.
‘Damn the traveller do I sec coming to the Red Cow.
‘Damn the fellow.?  *Soomer be d——d than dig,’ etc., ot

¥ours, R W, Evuiston™
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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 ane. The moral appears
to me perfectly unexceptionable—But we
all know Mr. Colman is peculiarly scrupu-
lous on such points.

I will look out for you instantly—If I can
get help in the musical part of “ La Dame
Blanche” 50 as to forward iLin a very few
days. I will set to work forthwith—As vour
pantomime has done no good, I should
fancy you would very soon want some spec-
tacle—What think you of the Ramean [Vor
(Branch of Gold) of which you had a pro-
gramme from me—1I could send you scenery,
stage business and music all ready—in a
couple of weeks—or, Mazeppa, grandly
done, with horses?—Tlhe Spanish Hus-
band—would not that answer ? It has spec-
tacle, music & situation—Say the word &
I will revize it without delay—This week
I will keep all my eyes about me, and, i
you are falling astern, I should conceive a
brisk succession of novelty, without losing
time to ponder, likely to give something
which might turnouta 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 will not trouble you with them till [
hear from you—

There is a fine German play of which T
spoke to you which might be set about
immediately—It requires considerable al-
teration, but could be done'in a short time
—1It is in the time of the Commonwealth &
would comprehend yourself, Mr. Kemble,
Mr. Cooper,* Mr. Farren,§ & Miss Lacey I
—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 confinues its popu-
Jarity—All the boxes are taken for six
months in advance!  ** They manage these
things well in France.”  If Vestris§ played

® Tohn Cooper ( —1870), acter. He took the part of
Tituz In Payne’s tragedy of “Bratws™ at Deury Lane
Theatre, 1820-21, »

+ William Farren (r586-1861), actor at Covent Garden
Theatre, rhri—z5.

! Mizs= Harriette Deboral Lacey (1807—74), actress #

& Madame Vestris, née Lucia Elizabeth Bartolozzi (1707-
15ug6), macred first to Armand Vestrs the ballet dancer, and
afterwand to Charles James Mathews the actor,  She was

popalir as dancer, singer, ] actoess, amd was aosucoessful
g HE PR
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the Soldier & Paton® the Dame Blawnche, it
would be strong—But of this anon—

On Tuesday I will write again & take
time to reflect upon what is to be done—
By the bye, they have renewed the attrac-
tion of the Freyschiitz 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 i3 ex-
pected—Would not some idea of that kind
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 bill, and in all the agony of suspense
about the truth, though my having vent-
ured to draw must prove to you that 1 had
no doubt of the result—I am, and ever
shall be, grateful to you for all your kind-
ness—and if 1 sometimes am a little petu-
lant, it must only prove to you that I speak
out at the moment just as I feel, & 1 am
always ready to acknowledge when I have
felt hastily or too strongly.

In great haste Yours ever faithfully

JoBEx HowarDp Pavne,

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 o make the most of it in order to
excite curiosity & attention by paragraphs
in the papers.—

Addressed:

Muiize. F. H. Payme,

Hue Richefienw N o. H-I_h

@ Paris. Bogpraux, Jany a7 1826,
My peEArR Pavne:

I have been waiting from day to day for
a long time for your promised letter, which
wis to give me a world of news after the
arrival of Mr. Bowes. [ 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 La Dame Blanche
& I perceive by one of Galignanis papers
that the piece is coming out at that Theatre.

* Mizs Mary Ann Paton (1802<kg), o noted singer. Al

the Haymarket Theatre i 1822, and af Covent Garden
Theatre later,
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So I hope you have had the arrangement of
it, as it will be of service to you to be able
to give them a helping hand in time of need,
You 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
abjectionable 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 ohjec-
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. 1 meant none
My only motive {or 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,

I 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 will 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 redoubtahle
Coleman. I ohserve by your notes on the
back of a letter lately received that all
things were in sfatu guo—but [ should like
to know what that statu guo i=—How does
I'rice come on—you have rammed so many
charges into him that he must either go off

or burst.

Yours ever w. L

Pavne to Fawcell
Panis, Tantary 28, 1826,
My pear Mgr. Fawcerr;

I am about having an application made
to Mr. Colman through a friend, to ap-
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pize me of the objec-
iions to Richeliew, which
| shall attempt to over-
come. 1f the suppres
sion is mere caprice and
tyranny, I will not sub
mit to it n;un ty. A
inend of mine, ]lunnin-:r
ypon the name of the
street 1 live on, said I
oupht to make Colman
rite “Richeliew." By
the bye, vou hint that
the Theatre rues it, on
account of the money
they paid for the pur-
chaze. They must be more just in the Caby
inei. 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 Richelien together. The great
injury is to me, 1 hear nothing of Norah,

“La Dame Blanche”
for the want of money to complete my
arrangements about it. I have now made
such arrangements as will overcome that
impediment and you may expect it without
loss of time, though, from the tone of vour
last remark upon the subject of new pieces,
I infer that the management are growing

his been delaved

JMVMHJ._

téxdﬁ@ﬁ%@ b

. -

| *Mnuﬁfa‘i{vxrn_

ﬁmm@w;"’

o e

ot ...".. P S {,«f et A .-'?t’u-l-\..-_.r'_ T
! AT l...n.-{.- M"’&C{_ ’ﬁwa-;;’:.f" ---‘ .Jl::-'._;n{_

;,é P T :

i e b s e A e P
o — x:“f-f.f?’ z
Gt el b M

.faél-u—a}q‘. o e By et — /_.,.-_ Ao BB A __._,,‘l,_

, ety .:,474/ e L 72 A A U R

[rving and Payne 605
cool about them, which
I ought not to repret, as
It 15 somelimes a sipn of

|_-|'-.|*-|M-I'irl'. In |E:I*-\.[I'.
my dear Sir,
Yours faithfully and

gratefully,
Jorn HowArn PAYNE.
J. Faweett, Esq".

Payne to Irving

Panis Felruary 2.
My pEar IrRvING,
S l I':'.":”_'f thought T hacl
told you that Bowes
brought no news, but received all the lat-
est from me. He was not even aware
of the suppression of Richeliew. All 1
have heard lately upon the subject my-
is from the newspapers. The 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 Mr. Charles Kemble, of
which the performers (**wie by e bye, are
e worst fudges i te world, eacl judging
r:',l'- a l,l‘.lrlgr_'.' ."J_'.' Hire .i'r'a.lgl'.".' of Iris own char-
arter— ") speak with the highest praise; but
that the great controller of those affairs
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seemed less favorable, having in his wis-
dom thought fit to withhold a licence,
This the paragraphist regrets:—fhrst, 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 against propriety;
and secondly, because from
Mr. Colman's own peccadil-
loes in thizs way, he has thrown
himself open to severe remark
under any circumstances.—It
iz then added that since writ-
ing the foregoing paragraph,
the informant has learned that
the author of the play in ques-
tion of whom Mr. Kemble has
wished to make another “ great
unknown" is Mr. Howard
Payne, “to whose fngennily
we are indebted for Brutus."
—and he might have added to
whose fngenuonsness we are
indebted for the means of de-
faming him upon the subject.

The next paper, I am told,
mentions that a spirited re-
monstrance from Charles
Kemble to the Lord Cham-
berlain is likely to produce a
license, thongh with consider-
alife alterattons jrom the manu-
soripl of the aullior.

The other papers have of
course got other paragraphs
upon the subject, the most
favorable of which, in the
Chronicle, has been copied in-
to Galignani & you will see it.

There is one thing of which
1 am a little apprehensive,
though perhaps unjustly. It
seems from all that has passed
upon the subject, as if Charles
Eemblewanted to get the worlk
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
hereaiter.—The value of the copyright will,
of course, be increased by the impediment.

. * The copybouk i= muatilated, and this and following words
in parentheses are missing.
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—1 anticipated the objection to sending off
the manuscript to America and have not
sent it.—Price has taken no nolice of my
letter or labours. I do not mind his going

off, provided he does not go off without pay-
.

I have heen obliged to anticipate the

S E i by I Torks Ve Spnsd vans Aers pihy

LCovent Garden Theatre, with map,

next pavment 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, 1
hope.—1I have not vet sent in *“La Dame
Blanche™ but it will be ready sooner than
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the music—in a week or so—DPrice will have
his full ten of my new pieces since August
before the end of this fortnight.

Rely on my informing me [orthwith,
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

promized 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 1 shall know about Norah.

l—u:;

...‘--,u.a-g;.r-q _p —
. g

ﬁﬂ-

Covent Garden Lheatrs, erected t8o)

his objections & the hest should be done o
overcome them by alterations.—Yours ever
truly,

Jouxs Howarp Payne
Washington Irving Esq™

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, will 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 hefore 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. |
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 1 am grown callous.

I have just sent Marianne for Gali-
gnani's paper, in which the paragraph is
inserted from the Examiner, announcing
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Dieorpe Lolmis,

that Richelieu
Rougemaont,

Went to Mrs. Ravizzotti’s. On the way
found the cast of Norah atthe Ruedela 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 Digme Blanche. 1 fearit will arrivea
day after the fatr. 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 Kl-nqlﬂ ﬂ]:l:l}-h 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 eves than even the greatest in which
there is taken no personal interest.

Am | damned, or am I not?

The evening at the Rue del’ Echiquer.

is to appear with the title of

Addressed

Meuyr T, H: Pavne,

Hue Richelien No. 8g

o FPares

BornEasux, Febr = 1836,
My DEAR Paywe:

I am glad to find by vour letter that
Richelieu has a chance of coming before
the public in some shape or other, though T
shall regret to see his shape garbled by the
theatrical play wrights. However, a#'im-
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porte, if the play succeeds it will do you a
great deal of good in your future dealings
with the theatres and all this fuss about it
will excite curiosity and benefit the copy-
right. You 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 will always be
of some value & will pay you for your

Mrs, Chatterly as * Lady Teazie™

Froan 8- palnting. By Miss Dirummeood

trouble. T am glad you have done the
Dame Blanche—you work with a 4o author
pPower.

I am on the wing for Madrid! A leiter
from our Minister Mr. 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 hest thing that could pre-
sent in the form of a job, and just now |
absolutely want money for I neither receive
remittances nor letters from America. 1
little thought when I left Paris to find my-
self in such a predicament. 1 shall remain
some time at Madrid, Mr. Everett has at-
tached me to the legation. I shall alse visit
some of the principal parts of Spain.  Ad-
dress letters to me at the American Lega-
tion, Madnd.

. * Alexander H. Frerett (17021847}, United States min-
ister fo Spain, 1825-18 50,
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[ think you had better let Richelieu ap
pear m America in the original form & state
in 4 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
ont that or any other subject—a man gains
no sympathy & much ill will by petulant
prefaces.  As to your surmise about Chas.
Kemble I do not agree with vou. Why
cannot you surmize a favourable as well as
unfavourable motive. 1 believe cha® 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.
Ii the piece takes the copy right ought to be
valuable, . . .

When you send out Richelieu to America
send a copy of Charles II with it; with
the passages restored, which I cut out in
London.

n Irving

If any thing new turns out with respect to
Richelieu let me hear from vou. 1 hope at
Madrid to get a sight of English papers.

Yours truly,
) W. L

Pavne lo Trving

Faris Feh. 8; 1526,
My pear IRVING,

As the papers will no doubt have ap-
prised you that Richelien is at last al-
lowed to be acted under an altered title
& in a modified form, perhaps you will
have anticipated why 1 did not write.
I had no information myself but what
[ got from the papers & it would have
been superfluous to have repeated that in
a letter, as I presume you see Galignani
reeularly.

Norah came out yesterday week.,  All the
papers set at il tooth and J_mil rl::LH_j.' 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 T had from the Theatre
and which I transcribe, it seems they looked
upon a reception as swccess which my

]
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friends in the papers had the day before
taught me to regard as a failure. 1t will be
contrived by them, whatever the fate of
Richelieu may prove, to make it a source of
personal injury to me. 1 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 omissionsininverted commas.

Irving and Payne

Mrs. Chatterly* instead —The last scene
of Norah is most beautiful—The charch at
moonlight.—The first song by Mr. 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 vou the news-
paper accounts of Richelieu, as I find they
are not to be in any way depended upon.

Mudame Vestris

From & painting by Miss Timmmond

Some introductory remarks will be neces-
sary. But I shall have time to hear from
you upon the subiject. Now for my letter.
—"Yours 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 iz, or you
would not have written, I will without loss
of lime give you all in my power. Naorah
came out Wednesday night last & was very
successiul.  Richelien that was—the Duke
de Rowgemont that i5,—we are now hard at
work at & it will be produced in about eight
days (date of letter feh. 3)—The passages
offensive to the sice ear of Mr. Colman and
the Duke of Somebody—(1 don’t know his
name)—are taken out and the file altered
and after infinite trouble to C. Kemble
and Faweell who seems much interested for
vou, the piece 15 to come out. You have
lost Miss Chester who cannot act for two
months on account of il health and have

Frangois Adrien Hobldien

Unfortunately they always arrive before
any other, and when 1 go to look for my
fate in them at Galignani’s, [ only get cuffed
on all sidez and am =ent off with an aching
heart. But there is no need of my annoy-
ing you thus. The probability is, there
may he at least a week's delay bevond the
time my letter specifies.

I send you by this post a letter from Gali-
gnani's by the petite poste. 1 hear no news
of any sort, and the bustle of the faf days
being past, and the meagre one's hegun, |
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 myseli—so much so that 1 scarcely
dare to put a line upon paper.  When I do
things for others they get praised, & what 1

* Mrs, William Simmonds Chatterly, nde Louisa Simeon
LT7o7-1806), actress,
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have done to stir up all this rancour of the
public press, the Lord only knows—unless
it be to have too often succeeded in spite of
their opposition.

If I get any more news this week, you
shall hear immediately. Meanwhile, pray
set a due value on the happi-

who have looked to this hour with so
much anxiety for three vears, il seems as
though thete wers no such hour. T feel no
immediate eagerness or deep emotion. 1
chiefly think of the attacks to which it will
afford a pretext and of the sufferings of

ness you enjoy in living far
!'r.ﬂm English newspaper re-
views,

Yours, my dear Irving,
most sincerely

Jox Howarn Payne.

Fragment of Payne's Diary.

Satirday Evening 20 ms. before

eight. [(Feb. 11th, 18206)
Here am 1 all alone in my
garret parlour copying the
fourth act of Richelieu,
while the audience and actors
of Covent Garden are just
in the midst of the first act

of it. To them what 2 mo-
ment of excitement. To me,

A YVicw of the ¢

il amd new H.::\.'lu.nll\::-: Iheaires



Extract from Fayoe's diary.

1. Howanl Poyne to Johu Fawcett
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which, in this peculiar case, I may pecul
jarly 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.

1o minutes past 10. By 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. TI:E 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 1 write, and seem to press upon
me the, at this moment awful truth *the
play is ended.”

Payne to liis Brother

Paris 8¢ Rue i RicHFLIED
Feb, 14, 1826,
My pEar BROTHER®:

I send you this valentine in a great hurry,
merely to tell you I am alive & doing.  You
must have thought it odd 1 should have
complained of your silence. I will tell you
how it happened. The letters from you &
my sister were sent kere, got mislaid & de-
tained at Galignani's and it was hy mere
chance I found them there a few weeks ago,
after a lapse of more than fwo vears. When
you write again, send to the address 1 have
put above, I have had that abode some
time and my lease does not expire till Octo-
ber next, so letters will 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 will write to her Ly
the packet of the 25th—DMy 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 hity
pounds a year, but I find the arrangement

* Thatcher Tavior Payne (r7gf-1863), the voumgest
of Jolin Howoard Payne.  Alter teaching in his

fathee's e v and in other schooks be wos pdmitted o
hier, anid praciised law in New York City until his death
He maorried in 1833 Anna Ebizabieth Cortrel], he widow of
lten im Phailey of New York, big whaom he had one 'J-L'-';zh"_l-'
Hhﬂlummﬂ (1854~ by, wlll\n marrird in 860 the Rov.

Luguer of Brioklyn, since 1866 rector of 5L Maotthew's
Church, Hediord, M. V.

Voo, XLVIII.—61
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more plague than profit and shall give it
up after this year, that is, after April next,
when his last payment falls due—I have
had one piece & one two act serious picce
oul at Covent Garden this last month.—
“Twar 1" and " Noerah, the Girl of Frin”
A play in five acts called * Rickelien™ 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 Salurday at Covent Garden. 1 have
not yet heard whether it succeeded or failed
—Dbut the circumstances must have given it
a stormy launch. T send by Irving's re-
quest a copy by this packet to his brother
to be published in New York =0 as to pre-
vent my losing the American copyright. 1
have no time 1o say more than send love to
all & to promise you further news in ten
days.
Most alffectionately your Brother

J. H. Payne,

Payne to Irving

Paris Jeb. 15, 1826,
My peEar IRVING:

I have just seen four London papers—
The Representative, The Herald, the Star
and the Courier. Richelieu (my intelli-
eence is from them) succeeded. The Repre-
sentative is exceedingly (favorable and)
prancunces 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
vou are. The Cowrer 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 gelfing 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-
fative) declares that the applausze was
swarm & universal” & that *the success
was (not) for a moment doubtful.” Charles
Kemble himsell 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 Du-

# Taimses Prescolt Warde (aoga—r8ygo), 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-
sell preferred & would have played had we
not heen resolute—Cooper acted Dworival,
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 Lord 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,
Mr. Charles Kemble”

The title reads thus: * Richelien: a do-
mestic tragedy, founded an facl, in four acts,
as aecepted for performance at the Thealre
Roval, Covent Garden, London,—before il
was altered by order of the Lord Chamber-
lain and produced under anolier name.” By
J I r—

And 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.

1 suppose Stephen Price has by this time
received the two last melodramas 1 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 ane, over your account of
how you mean to treat your hagpling 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 hngers—whom, if
you permit to get an idea beyond the hard
line of a legal instrument or an exact agree-
ment—think that vou 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
(1 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 &

* e Percy Byashe Shelley, née Mary Godwin (1595
i4ea ), widow of the (L
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the more rough the other, the more is the
injury of the former, the more the safety of
the latter is insured. . . .

Addvessed:

Maons, 7. H, Payne,

Rue Richeliew No. 8g,

s

i Manrin, Feb. agh 1826,
My DEAR PAYNE!

Having an opportunity of sending a letter
free of postage I scrawl you a hasty line,
chiefly to acknowledge the receipt of vours
of the 8™ inst. which was forwarded to me
from Bordeaux.

You must not be disheartened because
Norah was a little roughly handled by the
newspapers. I 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 Rougemaont 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 & will then run all the barkers and velp-
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
iz said in dispraize 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, &
stale in a previous notice, that it had orig-
inally been Richelien but altered, out of
notions of delicacy &ec. Let all notices
cither in the American or Englizh 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. 1
have not seen any English papers so that 1
do not know whether or not the play has
come out; I presume however that it has
Leen delayed a little longer than the time
vour letter from London specified for its




Corresonpdence of Irving and Payne

appearance. I hope vou 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 1 have hardly been able to realize
as yet that I was in the centre of old Spain.
As it 13 Lent all the theatres are closed, so
that 1 have seen nothing as vet of the Span-
ish stage.

I write in great haste as [ have other
letkers to Gnish & the courier is about de-
parting.

Address me at the Legation des Etals
Unts,

xours very truly W. Invine

Same address.
Maprip, Fehy a6 1826,
My pEAR Payne:

1 have this moment received your letter
of the 16th and as there is an opportunity
of sending a letter today sans postage, 1
scrawl a line in a hurry. I congratulate
vou heartily *‘yes, faith, heartily,” on the
success of Richelieu. It evidently kis heen
completely successful & will 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 on 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. 1 wait to hear from Eng-
land to determine me as to the undertaking,
which is rather voluminous. It will make
two quarto volumes,

I shall remain here for some time tocome,
perhaps for some months.  Address your
letters to me in French i la legation des
Etats Unis d'amerique " & they will always
come to hand immediately.

I am sorry you wrote to Mrs. Shelley on
the subject of your dealings with Mr. Price.
Where there are any jealousies and misun-
derstandings in business much mischief is
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sometimes done by complaining to third
persons.  You may in this way counteract
all the good effects of your liberality and
forhearance with regard to Price; should
your collateral complaint come to his ear.
You 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
MSS5: you have accumulated will some way
or other pay you for your trouble.

You had better turn all your attention as
so0n as possible to the Spanish Hushand &
try to write it up.

I am glad to find the Representative has
been so friendly to your new piece. Itisa
new & fashionable & able paper & its good
word must have a preat 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 Mr.
Beasley which T 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

Yours WL

P.S. I find my Brother has sent his
letter under an envellope directed to an-
other person.

Sane address.
Manrin, A pral 14th, 1836,
My DEAR PAYNE,

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, 1 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
chews what empty clamour can do, for
clamour it must have been if 1 may judge
from the ground on which they attacked
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the piece—immoralily! 1 had a letter from
Mr. Mills 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
er'\H vircles. 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 F:nml[ml female was
very bad. [ 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 lo be wisely eco-
nomical. If you have nat discharged vour
lodgings and that bloodsucker Marianne |
advise you to do it at once and get into
moderate quarters—why should you hbe
working to pay for empty rooms which
vou do not occupy and to feed a mouth

e |

The Lavender Vender

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 |J].Uib irom the Spanish Theatre, |
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 ather-
wise have produced, and which will surely
biring something in the market.

If I see anything striking here when the
theatres open I will purchase a copy and
send it to vou. In the meantime believe
me ever,

Very truly yours,
W. IeviNg

THE LAVENDER YENDER

By Anne

Bunner

Ix 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,
“ Lavender, sweet lavender,”

come with me.”
vender, vou should eall,

“Purple, perfumed packages with memores for all.”
Lavender, sweet lavender, and tired souls are sent
Dirifting 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 dav.

While for a fleeting second, they who dream are blest
With drowsy dm,lmu, of lay r-nrler and quiet country rest.

5 L.I‘.F!’lt‘]l"T’ sweet lavender,!

vender, you should call,

“Purple, perfumed packages with memories for all.”

Lavender,

sweet lavender,

and tired souls are sent

Drifting down the Dream path to the Country of Content.
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i came down from the Bush
§ with the thrill of life pulsing
'"3.‘ high in heart and brain and
 big, brawny body. He said

good-by to his old crowd of
Residency No. 8 on ‘the Trans-continen-
tal Right-of-Way with mare joy in leaving
them than was right, for Kenyon and
('Hara and Randall and Donald Ferpu-
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 asth ey 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
platfﬂrm of the outbound passenger coi h.

*It's a greal get-up, Steve," said (0'Hara,

critically surveying the tawny-haired lad.
“You look just like the hero in the third
act, waiting to bridge the chasm."”

“Did you know they don't wear exactly
that costume now, even in North Bay?"
inquired Kenyon, with a slight accentua-
tion of his languid drawl.

“Well, I'll wear it," 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
gt

“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 York?"”
asked Randall.

Steve laughed, that great, resounding
laugh of his that used to rouse the echoes on
the Grassy River clear above the rapids.
“What?" he repeated. “I'm going to do
all the things I've wanted to do for two
vears and three months, ever since 1 came
up here. I'm going to eat fresh food—
beefsteak, real beefsteak! Chicken and
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lobsters! Al kinds of fancy things on little
plates! Jean Feroux, I'll have a dozen
grape-fruits for my breakiast the day after
to-morrow,  Randall, 1" 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-
zation?"” drawled Kenyon. “I remember
some nights that vou 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 zome great times here? ™
he chuckled. *Oh, the dances, the

dances, where there were twenty of us to
every girl, and most of the girls were more
than twenty!"

“An emgram —from Steve," cried
O'Hara, *'Tis easy known he's going out
and gone mad with the joy of it."”

“Ton't put us all in the past tense so
rquickly,” said Randall, with a little heat in
his usually quiet fone. *Some of us will be
here for quite a while yet. This railroad
won't be finished for a couple of years, and
there will still be other dances in Ground-
hug."

‘And me away,"” laughed Steve. © *Think
of the dances I'll be going to! Big dances,
with real music, and girls w Im wear ﬂuFf-.r
things and come in carriages.’

“Did you say good-by to Molly Law?"”
asked O'Hara, too casually.

“0h, cut it!™ said Steve.

“May we call on her, individually or col-
lectively 2" asked Kenyon.

““ Do anything you please.
said Steve generously.

“And there ain’t no busses runnin’ from
the Bank to Mandalay,” quoted Kenyon
sl'rllll}'.

“Going through Quebec, Stever™ It
was the tenth time little. Jean Feroux had
askerd that question since MacDonald had
told him he was going out.

“Maybe.,” It was the
always.

I'll be gone,"
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*You won't forget to look up my mother
ifyoudo? I've written to her about you."”

“Run 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 meseli 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 Kenvon's
n:;mifism. “He's a rare old bay,” he went
on, “who'll take you through the Longer
Catechism of Horse- Racing, and if you fail
he'll condemn you to the tltpthb of perdi-
tion. He's disowned me because 1 prefer
railroad building to horse raising.”

1 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-
capo.”

HWhat will 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 [rom
ll'u: last cache on the Right-of-Way.

“Work at my trade,” said Steve. “I'm
no lily of the field, and all my maoney will
be gong by the time I get there”

* And when the sailor poes ashore,
He speénds all his money and he works for
more,”

carclled Randall as the engine-hell sounded
and the whistle of the steel train dummy an-
swered with shrill blast.  The men on the
Hat car rose and solemnly shook hands with
the one who was going.  “Will you surely
write to us?" pleaded little Feroux. “0f
course 1 will,” promised Steve. **And
when you come out, you'll all come down to
Chicago to sec me?”

They chorused assent, all but Kenyon.
“You'l come back to the Bush bLefore

that," he told him.
“Me?” eried the lad. ““Me back ta
the Bush? Not Sieve 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
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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 Abitibi but those of the
Hudson Bay posts. Now all he remem-
bered of that time was the aching longi
far 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 thelog houseson the edge of Ground-
hog, where a bright-haired girl in a pink
gingham dress stood in the doorway.

“Hi-yi!" velled Steve. “Maolly! Molly
Lawl®

The girl in the pink dress Quttered 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 leay-
ing Groundhog?™ said he,

“You 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 Maolly
Law again, for the glrl 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
Lrought her to the North Country neatly
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 Molly 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 Molly Law 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 Molly never occurred
to the lwr fellow. He liked her, he con-
fided in ]ii’.‘ri 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 girl,” he smiled, still
looking backwari.

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 pleaming 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 Qaming 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 pglistening 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 iingered
with her. 5Steve MacDonald had been her
captive, Now, leaving her, he hungered
for the cities, their crowds, their noises,
their lights, their throl, their thrill, so
hercely that the realization that he was
about to come into his desire was a river
of ohlivion looding out all other memorics
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.  *“No more caches, no
more packs, no more Llack flies, no maore
frozen hands and face and feet! No more
stuttering on the corduroy! The city for
]II.E'!”

A little French girl in a bright orange
dress smiled at him as he came back Lo
the day coach. “Halloa, 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 areed 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
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man with a praspector’s kit, who had come
on at Dane, watched him umfulh A hahi-
tant with a basket of cherries boarded the
train at New LI‘\E\.L.H‘d where the boat from
the Quebec province meets the railway, and
wis pushing his way through the car when
the [ragrance 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. “C “herries,” he
breathed ecstatically, “fresh cherries! 1
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'll
see plenty now.”  And he again laughed
that wonderful laugh of the gods of the
MNorth.

“M’sieu 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’sieu!” the habitant was pleading.
“M’'sien 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 hack
to the world with a heart like yours,” he
said to Steve MacDonald.

“M'siew is right,” said the Frenchman.

“A light heart is the greater gift of !"bon
Dien than the meel-ions of Cobalt.”

“(Oh, 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 gq]m:r to New York to-morrow,” he
said,  “De you mind if T go down with
you to-day? "

Y Not at all,” 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 dizillusioned,
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
York,” he told Steve hefore they came to
Toronto. *“I've a new gold claim at Lar-
der Lake I'll go halves with you on. You're
bright, you'll work—and you make me fecl
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
huilt a barrier between the mining men and
the builders of the railroad.

“I'm sorry you won't come,”
mining man.

The day and night when the engineer in
corduroy and the Cobalt millionaire in

sadd the

khaki hurled themselves upon Toronto was

long remembered, even in the King Ld-
ward where engineers and millionaires
were not rare.  Buying up the hotel coach
and four for the day and filling it with
street ramins while Steve tooted li‘u.‘ foot-
man’s horn was the least exciting of their
adventures, though the Cobalt man en-
joved 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 barhecue
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 Monireal. The
gay hotel set there gave him and his com-
panion royal welcome and implored them
to linger, In Cuebec 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 wearjer than he had
come down, though sometimes echaing the
boy's gloriously jovous laugh. Steve rode
high on the tides of life. Even in the
crowds, where men were but crushed units,
he was marked by the Etuherant 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
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vivid dramatic phases of the town. He
loved New York for those aspects the
stranger always delights in. He glosied
in the dazzling humanity of the city,
but he was keen enough to realize when
the pleasures began to pall on him,
“All play and no work makes Steve a
dull hm. " 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 till he mastered his preblem. 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 1 like Chicago
better than New York," he told his father's
friend. “I feel as if I belonged here. I'm
at the work 1 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 exciternent.  Forhes 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.




Every man in the car had spoken to MacDuwmald . - .
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every child had crept close

ta him.—Page fag.

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 swaving over her ears, She
was the one who leaned acrosz the table
when he asked them vaguely where they
had played.  * From hell to Wabash,” she
phrased her life swiftly, and alter Steve
laughed lustily at the girl's epigram he
looked curiously at the girl herself. Black
of hair, green of eves, white of cheeks, and
red of lips, she had exaggerated her bizarre
type by the adoption of geisha effects in the
Eﬂluring of her pown and the dressing of her

air.

“That’s awf'lly clever,” Steve said to
her approvingly.

“ Maizie Clare read it somewhere,” said
the pretty blonde near Forbes."

VoL, XLVIII.—62

* Do you like the theatre? " Maizie Clare
asked Steve directly.

“(Oh, 1 just love it," he smiled at her.
“You 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. *You
play something or other in some show
at 2

They all laughed but Maizie. *‘T've
Leen 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.”

“1 thought vour father was a Wash-
ington millionaire,”" said the blonde ma-
liciously.
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“He wasn't,” said Maizie calmly.
“What do you do?" she questioned Steve,
with a narrowing of her slant eyes.

‘ I-ngmf:er he beamed under her in-
terest in him.

“ MacDonalds 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 him?™

“Does Charlie Forbes expect you to pay
for the supper 2 the girl asked.  She came
around the table to sit beside Steve.  *Tell
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,

“T like that hoy,"” she told Forbes as they
went out,  “He's got something about him
we haven't got.”

“He's got a future,’’ said Forbes.
don't you et in pn it

“Oh, I ain't 4 fool,” said Maizie Clare,
“but 1 ain’t no adventuress, Dhd you ever
hear anything like his laugh 2™

As she was no fool she used all her
hard-learned arts on the engineer that first
night zhe 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
Bovish light in his blue eves exhilarated her
like a grust 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
yvouthful idolatry, his pinchbeck goddess of
the gaveties.

He seldom thought of the Bush in those
davs. Once, when waiting for Maizie, he
went to a play of the Hudson Bay country,
and the scene of the post up the Abitibi,
and the smell of the pine boughs strewn on
the stage had brought to his throat a
strange, strangling sensation.  When  he
took M:zie to supper alterward he wanted
to talk of the Bush, of the boys in the Resi-
dency, of the Groundhog dances, but Mai-
zie would have none of it.  * It must have
heen a horrid place.” she shuddered, when
he told her of tramping for miles from camp
to camp through the cozy muskeg, “ Ain't
you glad you came away from there? You
would never have met me il you hadn't,”

“ Why
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she smiled, and Steve said he was indeed
elad.  And in the pressure of work and the
more urgent press of the pleasure of being
favored ln the girl who had a dozen men
huying tickets ev ery week for the privilege
of \J-.J.ltl'llllf__‘ 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 hefore
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.  Filled 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 Kenvon 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 (uebec the crowd is
having the most gorgeous time just now, If
quitting wouldn't be an everlasting dis-
grace to the family, 1'd go home or go
down with you." The idea of having one
of the Kesidency boys with him hurried
Steve into instant answer of the letter, and
he wrote so long that night that he forgot to
g to the theatre for Maizic till the time had
slipped by,

IFor the next week he was abjectly peni-
tent, and she lorded her domain over him,
but he was heginning to chafe under the
chains, beginning to question himself if the
pleasures he sought were quite worth the
seeking, L-Lf_,mn:ng_, to weary of the excite-
ments he had so craved. Then O'Hara's
letter reached him.

*¥ou may picture us a desolate band of
mourners, keening your empty chair,” the
Irishman wrole, “but let me assure you
that we're having a very passable time at
vour wake. The Transcontinental must
still bie buill, even lh{}u;,h you've deserted
to the States, and we're ;.,mnﬂ to build it.
And while we're doing it we're inding 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, I'll not point them out to you. 1f
you've chosen the flesh-pots of Egypt, far be
it from me to extol the praises of your birth-
right. T wouldn't have said this at all, but
you've driven poor little Feroux half-mad
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in their hands to reach the scene of action,
and the function was nearly as deadly as
any one in the great world outside, but
we enjoyed it, and that’s more than even
Kenyon could say for a tea anywhere else.

She repaled him with anecdotes of her profession that

between love of life and duty in life, and the
plain truth won't hurt you, Steve.

“Now I've zaid my sermon and T'll
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 permi-
nently. The elite of the Bush jumped the
ditches with their calling-cards held tightly

I-'.".I. Eli:ln L0

the tand hehind the foot-lights. — Page f22

“There's a new girl in Groundhog, the
sister of the postmaster, She's .1]| 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 *-]rt’t.lti oul ta the I-|I_I'l. mile cimp.
The boom at the post-office has put dreams
al a premium and made millions for the
governmendt,

“But we're not fickle, even though we
flit about new flames, and we go once a
week all the way down to \Iulh Law's.
She was J\.LII‘J'F for you the Ulht!‘ m-rhl
and Kenyon and Jean showed her your
letters.”

Steve set down (FHara's letter and sat
with wrinkled brows. “The devil they
did!” he exclaimed, *1 wonder if I said
anything about Maizie in them."

When he went to dinner alone he saw a
rlir[ who looked like Molly Law. “1'll bet
1hu_x re havine a dance in Groundhog to-



624

night,” he sighed, and wondered why none
of the dances he had attended in town, the
big formal affairs where he had been in-
vited through his business associates, or the

L
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(’Hara's letter for company, for a sud-
den lonesomeness had assailed him in the
gay hotel dining-room. *“Flesh-pots of
Egypt,” he repeated, at first angrily, then

The next |1i.|.;l|l Steve MacDonald took the trotis to the North
Country,—Paga’ G

many informal, rather fervid ones where he
had taken Maizie, had ever brought him
the enjovment of these dances back in the
Buszh, where an old fiddler furnizhed the
music and where reels outstripped two-
steps in popularity. * Alleman left!” The
phrase rang through his brain among the
sirains of the orchestra. “I'd like to he
going to a dance in Groundhog,"” was the
thought that startled him. He reread

with puzzled consideration. T wonder if
they are?" he asked himsell. And again
that night he did not go to Maizie Clare,
bt this night he did not forget.

The Cobalt millionaire came to Chicago
the next day, and in the rush of entertain-
ing him Steve neglected Maizie entirely.
The week left him a memory of wild rides
in taxicabs, of impromptu dinner parties
prolonged into breakfast functions, and of -
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one talk with the man who had come with
him from the Bush.

#]'ve made good," Steve had boasted,

“And you've paid the price,” said the
older man. “You've lost your laugh”
Just to prove that he had nct, 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 proh-
lem.

“0h, yes,"” said the philosopher,” but not
the rainhows we've chased—you and 1.”

The night the millionaire went North
Steve sought Maizie again in a vague desire
o 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.

“¥ou don’t make good times for any one
any more,” she said, with a hardening of
her pretty, overcolored lips.

“Idon’t?” herepeated. ** Why, I never
made them. I only enjoyed them."

“Oh, no," she said, “you've made all
the pood times for yoursell and every one
else”

*“Perhaps that’s true,” he agreed.

*“¥ou ain't happy, are vou?" 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 Molly Law used good grammar thrust
itself on Steve’s brain before he found an-
swer to Maizie's query.

“Oh, I suppose I'm as happy as most
men,” he evaded.

“¥You 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. “Why ain't you happy?" she
demanded. The jewelled hand was over
his own now, and the green eyes had grown
soft with tears. “Don't you love me any
more, Stever " k

“He stared at her a moment, swallowing
hard. “I'm sorry,” he said, rising from
the table. *I think it's time to go.”
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; 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 Tl follow vou.
There's a fellow from St. Louis with maore
maney 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.”  And she left him
without a goad-hy.

He stared down the street after the dis-
appearing wheels, then shrugged his shoul-
ders and pursed his lipsin a whistle, It
was the old song of the boys in the Bush
that he was whistling, “T Wish I Had a
Grirl,” 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 Leen 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
al 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 thealres again, all but
Maizie's, though he often left hefore 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 ind the thread to guide him through the
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labyrinth of confusion to the halls of en-
jovment.

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 MacDonald 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.

Y MacDonald,” he said, “ vou're the man
we've been looking for.  We've tried vou
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 answerr"

MacDonald stared out of the window
toward the lake. “Can 1 lel you know to-
morrow 7" he asked, and wondered why he
sought time for consideration of so splen-
did an opportunity. It was as if, having
come Lo the garden of the Hesperides, he
dallied in fear of plucking the golden
apples,

* Surely,” said the chief.

All day long the engineer tried to make
the decision, even while he was conscious
of the knowledge that the question re-
ruired noe theught at all, since acceptance
meant only ullimate success, Bul the
work of the day projected itself into his
brain =0 often that he shoved over his self-
communing until he should be undis-
turbed.  When it came dark he went up to
the highest fAoor 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 !1.11[_1:
her lights fr[mmlng vaguely through a mist,
The sky in the west smouldered a sullen
red under the slowly seltling smoke, Here
and there flames from furnaces shot up-
ward sharply. To 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
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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?
He could win success on the outposts of the
world, where the hn}ri-.. his fellows, would he
working and winning by his side. T'leas-
ure? He 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
gilt 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. He had known loneliness in
the Bush when he had lLeen miles away
from a camp in the long nights of the arctic,
when the wolves howled round his camp-
fire and no human heing 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 hovs would be keeping
waich [or his coming, and down in Ground-
hog Molly Law

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
Llue and orange flared in dazzling rushes,
crackling through the keen air, “The
Lights!™ he cried, * the Lights! I'm dream-
ing; 1 know I'm dreaming. This is Chi
cago; this is forty-two. I couldn't sce
them; I know 1 couldn’t see them; bul
they're the Lights!"

He watched the glow fade down in the
far sky. Had 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 Aame 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 MacDonald took
the train to the North Country.  When he
hought 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 Lo throw away his chance
of fortune. He did not know that a trivial
little actress would grieve for him so bitterly
—ifor he had been the only real man to

AFRICAN
By Janet

THE SPIRIT OF THE LAND

%g ™~ E of the first things I no-
&3 ticed on coming to Africa
the blank absence of

at the same time too many
tenanis have occupied them; they are as
yet merely shelters from the sun and the
rain. 1 speak only of the newer Africa,
I have not had the good fortuné 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 walterless 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.  1f so he
had his desire, for the souls as well as the
Liodies 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 hoy's
dream come true, the Spirit of the Land is
but half awakened. Does he dream of past
kingdoms, crumbled ages ago to dust, and
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cross her tawdry world—that she would go
down in the whirlpool which swirled under
the piers of her palace of pleasure.

All he knew was that he was speeding on
to where the lights would glow for him in
truth, that the hoys in the Residency, Ken-
yon and O'Hara and Randall and Fergu-
=on and little Jean Feroux, would be glad of
his home-coming, and that Mally Law
would wave him welcome as she had waved
him farewell.

IMPRESSIONS
Allardyce

will he rouse himself to see a strong young
rice 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 vou with their
beauty, starring the muddy reach of a slug-
pish 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. You
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 yoursell 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 KATIVE SERVICE

A little tin house, skeleton wooden beams
supporting the naked hideousness of cor-
rugated iron; and under foot a trampled
earthen floor. Om 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 U]]ldﬂd‘», seven thousand five hundred
feet high, t%._ .aorning 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 childrenin a
fquiet 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 eves 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; lhe:, are
house boys, the table maids and house-
maids of this country. Amongst them I
recognize with amusement my own ireas-
ure, an enthusiastic youth, who, when he
asks my gracious leave to go and buy him-
self food, leans over chairs and tables, kick-
ing his heels out behind him. One Loy
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only has a face above the average; it is
what one would call a “good face,” digni-
fied, reserved, and trustworthy. T 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 Lhﬁculate
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 Furopean clothes,
carrying a small black baby. Some well-
meaning person has bestowed on it the gar-
ments of 4 white baby, with grotesque re-
sult, Its poor little black face looks out in
protest from the unwonted and ridiculous
trappings.

T'wa 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 thém an old man is
listening also, his face lined and wrinkled
with long years of villany.

* Jesu ku Mareithu,” 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 i rnu!-‘u'le.

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 necktic will give
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us a long sermon and I shall not under-
stand one syllable of it. It may be a very
had example, but 1 can stand no more.
The sun has come out, the mist wreaths
have melted, and the air 15 clear and sweet,
Blue forget-me-nots and little yellow and
orange flowers, spots of the purest flame,
have opened all round me. 1 am so glad to
he 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.

ON VARIOUS GRAMOPHONES

“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 1
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. Millions 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. Ten 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 might of Johannesburg, and
it was thus [ first became acquainted with
the Gramophone, that prince of make-
shifts. One after another we would pass,
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jarring with their inconceivable vulgarity
the vast silence of the South African night,
cach 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. No 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 woli-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-
CONSCIONS, minus money and valuables. 1If
the sand-bag fell a trifle too heavily—
well, you did not wale at all!

* Grood-by, I)ol!y, I must le-eave you,”
went the gramophones. There seemed to
be one at every sireet corner making the
night hideous. Whatever the tune, the
singer seemed always the same. First the
droning whirr, then the harsh, throaty voice
harking 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 **Pass” 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 fipures have disappeared. Nothing
breaks the silence but a sentry's * Halt!
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 vyears 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. And al-
though, from what 1 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 seli-respecting personage; the dron-
ing whirr has almost disappeared, and
Melba's golden wvoice pours like honey
through its magic funnel.

In this country of the chase he accom-
panies every ‘“‘safari” or shooting party.
The evenings are long on the Equator, and
many a disappointment and fit of irritation
evaporates under the spell of the *Merry
Widow "™ or the * Geisha," My country-
men, of whom there are many in the land,
will 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.

To men in solitary stations, who rarely
see their kind, and whose reason itsell is
threatened by the deadly monotony and
loneliness, the gramophone is sometimes
literally salvation. Into the deserts of
Taru and Baringo, along the lonely fever-
stricken coast, where the surl breaks with
a deep “* CR-rr-ush-sh" on the coral reef—
up even to the pestilent swamps of the Up-
per Nile goes the brave little gramophone
with its cheerful reminder of good times
past, and “leave” soon to come again.

To me the great charm is in its sugges-
tiveness. You can just catch the inde-
scribably sweet wailing of the vieling, and
now and then the elfin call of the oboe and
the fairy lilting of the Aute. 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-
vall 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 wayv 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 frelizht glows on the stiff forms of
the slumbering Masal, wrapped from head
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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. Now 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,” “La Faute des Roses.”

A walft of alien perfume, of music, light,
and laughter, of roses and wine, floats over
the sullen dezolation of the valley, and dies
as it came.

ON LEAVE

The Andersons are going home, their
leave 15 due.  Mr. Anderson, a thim, 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 asainst him, Mr,
Anderson's feelings instantly find vent in
terse and pointed personalities, and Mrs,
Anderson's pale face turns pink. She has
heen 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-
som struggles on alone as besl 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 net
worry about her looks; Mrs. Simpson and
Mrs. Stewart are no better dressed than
hersell, and anyhow she has not had time to
think about it.  Time 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, Jim is on the verge of a bad ner-
vous breakdown (he has worked thirty
months without one week’s holiday), and
she feels il 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 * Pictorial ™ at the Club), and her [rock
turns us green as we awake, with a swifl
pang of envy, to the dismal dowdiness of our
own dhobi®-mauled parments. The worn,
strained expression has left Mr. Anderson’s
eyes, and when the same yelling porter (or
his brother) bumps into him he mildly
remarks, ' Now, then, Juggins, look -where
you're going, can't you?r"

And we begin again to count the months
that lie between us and the day of days
when we too will stand on the platiorm,
and, at peace with friend and foe, bid them
all for six months a joylul farewell.

We most sorely need our mother-land.
We need her cool, bracing winds [or 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 vet 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
whité 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 handiul 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.  And these women, some
barely out of their teens, must fight for the

** Dihobi * ia an Indian laundryman.
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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. No one who has not
lived in an isolated tropical station can un
derstand the struggle, but to their honor be
it said it iz carried on not unworthily.
Y1t was such a heavenly relief,” said one
woman to me on her return, “ to know that
whether T 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 poing rives 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.  You 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.
You come oul in tremendous spirits but
without a cent, to buy back by degrees
what you can at sales.  You 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 5o good as the last, And
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 yvou cannot endure that
fellow another day, of all the impossible
and objectionable bounders—only possess
your soul in patience for a little; he will go,
or you will go, and not even the “neiges
d'antan™ melt quicker than the remem
Lirance of your differences. _

Our lives are dated by our Leaves, for
vears 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
srass 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 joylul 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, *“How fortunate we are,” we say,
as we read of the bitter, harsh cold and the
suffocating fogs, while we =it in muslins
among our scarlet hibiscus blossoms and
tuberoses. But I sometimes think we pro-
test it overmuch.

To some of us, unspeakably to be pitied,
home is buta graveof 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. To most of us,
fortunately, *“ Home" 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 vears of unhroken 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
helated rains. And 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 lame, the African sun.

We all, of course, flock to London, and
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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
jovs 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 mement’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. And 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 50 small and stringy, and the
mutton wis sometimes very goaty, and the
black paws that slapped them down before
vou did not help matters much. Every-
thing here is so fresh, so clean, and so de-
lightfully different,

Even London, however, does not keep
uslong, The huge express sweeps us along
till we stop at the sleepy junction, and the
little branch line takes usover. It joltsand
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
welecome for its wandering children, The
Heart of Home is reached at last.



The " Use" of
Education
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ITH each recurring commencement
season the déemand 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,
Mo 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
buge 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 ancedote of the wayfarine man who
was awakened by the brakeman's cry of *“Con-
eord” to inquire, *Concord! Don’t Ralph
Waldo Emerson live here 2" and, being affirm-
atively answered, to comment, *“Well, I under-
stand that he’s a man of considerable means.”

One may further comment, in the words of
Emerson himself, that “it 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-
50n's contemporaries or not, the inducements
to the dollar-hunt are too obvious and numer-
ous o need inculcation from the commence-
ment platform any more than from the pulpit.
It seems to be competent for the * American

scholar,” so ageressively 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 temper of 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 gpoddess great,
To some the hli||.‘:h.-1.'uw al I|||-'_. |—||-.|||.; —

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 himthan if she had
been an American * practical man." But every
artist understands him, and, for that matter,
cvery educated man who justifies his educa-
tion. Itisto hima 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 smalttering 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,
“ith a tattered Virgil in his pocket,” who was
at Jeast able to understand why the other uni-
versity man named his island * Nemorosa Za-
E}ﬂth:)&," and was able to fill out from memory
the rest of the hexameter. If the single-
minded dollar-hunter misses the dollar, as he
s 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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tor help us to practice, but 1o 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.”

EING interested in family names and
their history is like being interested
philesophically 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 lell-
tale integrity of their root-parts. The merest
smattering amateur knowledge of
philology and etymology so greatly
adds to the interest of life that it is a
constant wonder why the average up-to-date
PETSON CONCETNS himself mm[mmlivel].r so little
about them. But if you apply any sort of
curiosity along those lines to the fate of family
names, in particular, you pet 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 I¥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
natarally would tend to slip back, not to be
able to keep themselves “up.’”  That pull scil-
ward, bringing a name down inio the popular
plices 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 a5 good as another, and no one cares. In
every family group there is the black-shecp
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 (o retricve those
fortunes, and must go stripped of all super-
Auities into the fray. We most naturally have

The Point of View

many such in America as in all other new
countries,

If your name should happen to be Racham-
heau, 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 medizval £t. Johns and
5t. Clairs, with their hagiological associations,
turn into stenographic and unpicturesque Sin-
johns and Sinclairs. Less noticed, on the other
hanel, than these familiar examples, b t quite as
significant, iz 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 Bhys.  In the first generation on the new
sail the effert is to be one with the mass, not
Lo stand out from the majority. Almost pa-
thetically we see this in some of our immi-
grants.  How many black-eved 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, wha
repairs the minor decrepitudes of the house-
hold furniture, has moments of glumness un-
accounizble, 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 Jintzens;
and possibly a discovery, some day, that they
should really be von Jintzens! _

It all seems to point out that the instinct of
separateness, so incradicable in human nature
at certain stages, is but a part of the equally
incradicable msthetic feeling. Distinction and
difference may be the beginnings of snohhbish-
ness, It appears to be among the same group
of desires, however, that the love of variety is
baorn, and notably the love of clarity. Tao 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
accuralely just what those hard words stand
for until you know the Greek, and then how
absurdly clear the compounds. Tt 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 litile planes, Ailerons means
little wings."
And there you were.

ICEENS'S 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 js 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
{50 long as it 45 fresh); his flirtatious napkin;
his good-natured encouragement of the appe-
tite; his waddling motion, confined to the lower
leg. Why is “You Never Can Tell" the
pleasantest of Mr, Shaw's “Plays
Pleasant and Unpleasant™ if it be
not thanks to good “William™'; an
infinitely more Jovable figure than his accom-
plished son, the barrister?

I speak not of your waiters who are not
waiters—those who only ask briskly, " DBeg
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 awiful
rapidity—waiters take plates of turbot away,
to get lobster sauce, and bring back plates of
lobster sauce without turbot,”—and the whole
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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 riles
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.” Bat 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 uncomioriable travellers'
room, * divided into boxes for the solitary con-
finement of travellers,” and furnished with “a
clock, a looking-plass, 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 ““& man with a [iirl}' 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 stores
and in the “Copperfield.” Tt 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
Lugpage," 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 wailing; one
whoese only sister is a wailfess, OF as near (o
being a waiter as sex, that cruel barrier! will
permit. Tt is the waiter himself who tells the
story of “Somebody’s Luggage”; which is, so
far as I know, the wailer's one excursion into
authorship. And lucky it is that the writing
hee does not often sting these gilent, favored
ohegervers 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 wailer write for us, were it but
worth his while!

I= that chapter in “Chuozzlewit” remem
hered wherein John Westlock entertains Tom
Finch 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



636

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 15 sure and leads not
through the rihs. Here is his menu on the
present occasion:

“Salmon, lamb, peas, innocent young pota-
tocs, 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; bul the oblong box was con-
stantly coming and woing, and making its ar-
rival known to the man in the white waistcoat
by bumping modestly against the outside of
the deor. . . . 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 impenetrahble 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.
Dioes the waiter ever frown when we “make il
twice” 7 Has he anything less than a pleasant
“¥essir” for us when we order dinner for three
—and cat it all ourselves, like Balzac? On the
contrary, his mien on such occasions expresses
growing respect, as for 4 record maker. He
commends the ovsters.  He makes a plea for
the early vegetables. He shakes his head ai
our notion of a casserole, and sings the praises
of the guinea-hen. And vet—and yet Dickens
in “*Copperfield " sugzests 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:

41 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 mysell 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, ton, have blushed to mecet the waiter's
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eve—but that has been when we have given an
exceptionally slim order, or have discovered
that, if we are to pay the hill presented, we
haven't currency enough to give a tip as well.
But back to David:

“ After walching me into the second chop, he
said:

“iThere's hall a pint of ale for you, Will
you have it now?'

“1 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,

“ My eye!' he said. ‘It seems a good deal,
don't it?' ‘It does scem 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-eved, pimple-faced man, with his
hair standing upright all over his head; and as
he stood with one arm a-kimbo, helding 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
Topsawver—perhaps you know him?’

. Wo,” I said bashiully, *T haven't the
pleasure.

“iHe came in here,' said the waiter, looking
at the light through the tumbler, ‘ordered a
plass of this ale—wowld order it=1 (old him

wid
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not—drank it, and fell dead. Tt was too old
for him, Tt 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: *T1 don't think it will hurt me, if
I throw my head back, and {ake it off quick.
Shall T2 It was, decidedly, a mean advan-
tage to take of a bov on his first travels onat-
tended. If any adventure of the sort befell the
boy Dickens, I wonder how he was ever able
to make the waiters in his books such genial,
decent individuals. It would bespeak in the
novelist a Iargeness of mind and a generosity of
nature almost superhuman, But perhaps other
waitcrs, 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, T have found
them a kindly and a sympathetic race; soft-
spoken, uscful, and far less garrulous than
barbers,



*THE FIELD OF ART-

Yoose E._l T

SOME WILD BEASTS SCULPTURED
IV A, PHIWISTER PROCTOR
ROBABLY the most haunting piece of
animal sculpture in the world 15 the an-
cient relief of “The Wounded Lioness™
in the British Museum, and there are numerous
ather !'I'IH?'-[{']’JJ[I.!['I.'R. which 1|_--'\|:'i|'_r to the Fascina-
tion exerted by the wild beast upon the artisis
of the historic past. Yet this and no other is
emphatically the age of the animal sculptor,
the one in which his true Inspiration wilid
seem 1o be ]n-.\.:lli\'rll'.' i the air, 1'|::-r:,;if.in;_r hiz
art constantly and in the simplest, most natoral
fashion. RBa rye began it, of course, this maod-
ermn establishment of the amimalier upon the
fight principles, properiy. co-ordinated. He
substituted truth for convention and, since he
also possessed a genius for style, he worked a
revolution in his field. But 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
VoL, XLYIII.—by

even

classical :lllli:.ll.li'!_'.. i:'|'1|-:|'!iu."|li of the naivete of
-eutters who decorated the

the medizeval stor
Gothic cathedrals with their grotesques, and
4,||,|i|,|-1|,-.'||'4] ]:_l.' a new ideal That 15 the deal
of our latter-day scientific dizpensation, which
haz 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:

I'iger! Hp 1 teri

In i west of the night

.I"'.II I 1maTt I Ill! i

L (RELa B e thy [earful s etry !

admit that the poet shows him a mystery,
r:-|g-|-._-|!|"||: he ooes 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

N3



all the time that he is doing this the sporis-

man, the zoologist, and the photographer are
not only playing into his hands, enriching his
knowledge, but so educating the public that
ouitsicle his studio as well as within its walls he
has to reckon with an ever more critical stand-
ard. TIsit any wi inder that the cast-iron staes
which made proud the lawns of our grand-
fathers have become ludicrously impossible ?
Thirty-one years ago the class then graduoated
from Princeton [-I'.i‘.l'r:-il}' !1rt':~4'||lx-l| a L--lJ|||1'
of lioms to their alma mater, placing them on
pedestals Hanking the entrance to Nassau Hall.
It was a fine gift, but there is a parable which 1
need not elaborate in the fact that the same
class has now commissioned Mr, Proctor to
TV B Iil a 1'llll.|lEr.'ll|. l!._:‘,:".'*- ]'--r I|:l.‘ SRS ||l.'||1':-|_.||-\,

| 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 *learful symmetry.”  Ineuir-
ing as to how he achieved it vou make lintle of
his having studied at the National Academy
and the Art Students' Learue, and you pause
for but a moment, as upon a secondary matter,
to note that he strengthened his e hnigue in
Paris under Puech and Injalbert. The m-
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

i

Vigers for the enteance of Nis
Freseand 1y g

has been doing that sort of thing ever since,
He can show vou the head of a mountain sheep,
the largest yet brought down, which he secured
with his own gun in British Columbia only last
:n.'i'.:l.l'l I'I['|l| EI'I [I"Ii-_-'u !:IF!,'HL'I'I! aulumn ||:I.' i"i rrH.'l'l't-
ling 10 Alberta o study the bison in their for-
His practice is not unlike
that of the landscape painter whose summer's
sketches give him the material for a winter's
work, Mz, Proctor is by turns the naturalist-
hunter and the sculptor.

You would guess as much from these colossal
tigers of They are true monumental
statues, fitted 1o their place against an archi-
tectural background, and not only in their
generalized masses but in the balancing of ane
pose with the other, the two animals are made
justly to express the idea of entrance guards,
, 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

mer natve I!IEllIltl."-.

his.

Perfectly harmonized

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 1L*|]ing 1“5[\'1“E'
tion of the |ir1'.||,~c. the ]uui:;-q: of the ]'H.':t':]. and
those details which do not jump to the eve, but,
on close examination, disclose research into
structure and expressive modelling.  They are
the latest of MMr, Proctor's ]Jl’nf]'l.'lt'ﬁ'imi"': and,



for & certain breadth and dignity, richly im
buecl with life, T think they are the beat. But
their central virtue, that of wild beauty, rue-
gedly and truthfully handled, has been his for
a long time. l

If he owes it, in a measure. to his eXperience
as a hunter he owes it also to an artless sincerity
which has pained him a ereat deal and has, 1
think, cost him a little, To return to Barve
for i moment, every student of his work will
recall the lesson of composition which he
teaches,
wisttldl wrealk upon a movable little bronze so
that one might turn it about and about in the

The ingenuities of design which he

hand, always finding new felicities, were net
forgotten by him when he labored on a larger
scale.  You can walk around one of his heroic
statues and your inderest in it will not falier
Always he saw his composition as a whole and
always, too, as 1 have noted above, he had, at
his finger-tips the charm of style.  The result
15 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 al the
portrait, but neither does he greatly heighten
g effect in the manner just indicated. His
composition is honest and adequate but with-
out compelling individuality or that beautiiully
rounded constructive quality which makes Ba-
rye 5o beguiling. Tt is without surprises.

On the other hand, it is happily without
the forced picturesqueness which some clever
sculptors, lesser men than Barye, have thoughi

while to cultivate. [ remember a

it worth
valon in which Frémict exposed his celebrated

statue of a gorilla clasping a nude woman in
ong arm while, with the other, he signified his

The horror of

the subject had, of course, nothing 1o do with

reaciness to defend his prey

» whole thing

1h :-ccu||-h|r'.- technigue, but tl
breathed a sensationalism which, in spite of
miuch popular applause, was obviously inimi-
[ mention
the episode not 1o compare the technical re-

cal to the rectitude of plastic art

sources of the two men but merely to illustrate
a mood which Mr, Proctor could not -|¢-l.'x'|-||r
if he tried.  There lies the quality of his defect.
He may not b a miracle-worker in composi-

He
keeps to the safe level of the observed fact,

tion, but neither is he a senzation-monger,

studiously portriavs his model, and leaves the
fatter 1o .-=|u'.’1l for itself. .I-]'III'UL',]'I, a3 I have
shown, the connoisseur of desiem, of harmonies

of line and surface cunningly interwoven, may
miss something, he comes back with content
ment o work that 1z so candid, so full of F11.-II'|I:'|._';'
force. sofaithiul to uniwiored nature, It has at-
n'...-C|||||-r:-~ the image of a single beast |.:|I.||-|.|.L'I|
on 1ls |||,-|'|{'_\.1.:|| in the maddle of a '_[:I|||'rj{ 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, lasi year, which \i'-'i-i]:c
showed how his studies of |-.Lr|it'u];|.- animals
are enveloped in his feeling for the whole world
put=of-tdoors. Water-colors and drawings were
there, and they struck one not as pendants to
the bronzes or in any way subsidiary to those

39
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nominally more important things. In them

there was the same gusto, the same sense of
nature at large, movement and color, of
licht and air. [ make no reservations in

implying that Mr. Proctor's bronzes convey
this animated and fairly luminous impression,
[}
worthy of the French master, that they are

ia their best trait, the one making them
50
intensely alive, so tin-
eling with the terrible
elasticity of the carni-
vore. This is notably
true of his “Charging
Panther,” gripping
the earth in its stride,
determination in its
jowl, fury in its
swinging tail, and, in

its taut muscles, the

CTues

clear |l'<ll.|:ll':|:1':ilrlj il
an irresistible leap
It does not require
much effort of the
imagination to see the
long grasses part-
iny |u-:'--r|' the |:r|:|--':;.
and, all
around, vou are aware

B
|
1
£

dadvance

of the hot sun and the
smell of the woods,
all

I |.|'_!!I'I.'~ their

His animals are
like this,
gait, the rippling of
their skins, the tense
direction of their ears, and the palpitation of
- .l'|.|.'~'-ll ::'I':.' oeLs [:'Ii'ir FraCE
and beauty, the charm that makes them worth

their snuffing nostr

while even to the beholder who has never slain
anything more ferocious than a rabbit.

Are we not learming every vear 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 bt
more Oof their _il-_'-' in Spectac les of sheer enchant
ment. Some dqueer streak in human nature
still lures many a visitor into the monkey-house
at the Zoo, but the heautiful animals, especially
s and the like, and the divers members

.|'|'l'|l|||
of the cat tamily, are more and more appre
Ciate ||_ I'I:- JJ.IIII ;hl'.-.-l |l_'.' ANV means, a ;-l.l.\ [
of amusement alone, [is stronpest appeal 1s
to the intellipence and to the tasie I have
known an enthusiast to wax almost romantic in

2 :
praise of the beauty to be found in the snake

] I||I*-\. |-'.III" [ --"Ill'|--'i-'-|'| .||' I.'.|E:|| ‘.|:|_'
animal kingdom means, such sCulptors as Mr,

Field of Art

Proctor are forever ministering, They range
far aficld and set in the light of their art count-
less types, countless phases of the struggle for
life that roes 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
voung fawn. Turning
his back for a moment
an these wild themes,
he models a commaon-
place domestic animal,
a dog nuzzling a bone,
and, by the way, pro:
duces in this bronze
his cleverest,
most sympathetic
pleces.

In a great deal of
this work he puts us
peculiarly in his debt,

one of

performing for Amer-
ica much the same ser-
vice that was rendered
by the late Frederic
Eemington., His
sculplures make g0
many records of the
fauna of the West, pre-
cious souvenirs of an
animal life that has
been steadily going to
the wall, 1t 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,  Atexpositions held in
Chicaga, Bulfalo, 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 g \--'.n|||.|r uf I'r'|¢,-f|.l.'l'l'| rk‘H“hlll_. Mz
Proctor keeps step in practical fashion with his
1'-|||I<-|'|'|||-:-|':=|';fl-:,_ He Liears a |1:']Frl'u| jrart in the
movement which is not only filling our galleries
with works of art, but is beautifying our parks
and public buildings. Rovar CorTissoz.



of the Encyc

HE igsue of the new Encyelopaodia Britaunica
by the University of Cambridge establishes
the unicon of two great educational powers.

! Cambridge, as one of the foremost centres

of mesearch in science and history, litcrature and

Elhmlng}’, 15 immediately ddentified, through many

members of its teaching by, with this new work,

ehich carriés the results of worldowide research 1o

sreadders of all tastes and classes throughout the glole,

WConcentruted n & University there iz a diversity of

dmowledge not to be drawn on, perhaps, so readily

elmwhere, A University, too, acquires, as gencrations
ni students pass through i, an increasing  store of

Sntellectunl energy which no other institutions, =till

less indisiduals, can ever attain. In the past, the

Encyclopadia Britanwica, though always enjoying a

‘tareer of steadily increasing value in s literary aspect,

“has been fssued as a private enterprize.  Six different

- publishers have been associated in the production of

its suncessive editions, Vet in a very real sense the

Bnsyclopadia Brilennice has become o public institu-

F'-ﬂ!m—u heritage of the Anglo-Saxen people in every

Pt of the world. Now that this great library of

j :uﬂ‘?ﬂﬂﬂl lnnwir::igc has found a permanent abiding
_ﬂ“"—' 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 Eﬁmhﬁdgt his successfully carried on for nearly
Seven hundred vears, The new Encyclopedio Briton-
M s fitted both by its authoritative character and
b}' its influence as a potent ingtrument of education to
appeal to a far wider audience than it could reach if
At were tohe issued, us in the past, by a private publisher.

~-'Dim_‘iugui.h9=_l Writers and Specialist

Suecessive editions of the Encvlopadia Britannica
elofore have commanded the ungrudging assist-
ance of the most eminent writers of the time, no less
i the enthusiastic admiration of critics and pur-
5. Since Scott laid aside Woverley and Macaulay
from the composition of history to put their

. THE UNIVERSITY OF CAMBRIDGE

i r {Eﬂgfamf]

in all Eugliah—upgaking lands the forthcoming publication of a new

opaedia Britannica in 28 volumes and Index — being the
ith Edition of this celebrated work—in the b
tions, in advance of publication, will now be accept
no payments until after delivery of the volumes.

inning of 1911, Subscrip-
. but subscribers need make

pens at the disposal of the editor of the Eweyelopadia
Erdlannica, aninvitatich W write for its pages has heen
regarded,; az Swinburne said, as the preatest honour
that eould be paid to a scholar ora man of letrers.

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 dav, recognised authorities
i all eivibised lands; dnd in every department of human
knowledpe and enterprise, theoretical or practical.
They have accordingly been ahle, whilst drawing on the
expericnce gained in making those post editions which
win for thie Eweyelepadio Britusnics its a kenowledged
pluce as the most comprehensive and  aduthoritative
work of reference, to build a new work which will
displace and supersede, not only e own predecessors
(inchading the parbled and  moutilated American re-
prints), but every other encyclopmdi,

A New Exposition of all Knowledge
There is at present no existing encyelopedia in
any language fully up to date and competent to mect
the requirements of the aoth century, By esuing
an entirely new survey of human learning and achicve-
ment, worthy alike of the ancient reputation of the
Encyelopmdia  Brilamnica and of the high standing
of the University of Cambridge, the 5-‘._'.]1:“.('5 of the
University Press believe they are meeting 4 real need
af the day. The new (11th) edition, whilst prezerving
its characteristic features, amd the myethod and manner
which caused 50 |J.!'|'i-]|_|.-_- o valwe (o be attached to s
pronguncements in the past, has been built on original
fines and upon @ new foundation.  The [ierary cost
afene—the sum }|;|E|| tor contributors, editors, and editor-
jal assistants during the past eight vears—has been
L1673, ooo [ #815 000}, more than twice the sum | £6a,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, snd
thousands of new headings pever before published
in the Escvelopedio Brifanwice have been introduced.
In those cases where & fresh survey, in the opinion of

SCRIBNER'S MAGAZINE ADVELTISER
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experts, cotild diseover no better bosie for an |'x]>4=»-.1'li1sn
of a subpect thon the article in the Ninth edition, or
s supplesment, 3t has been corraed forweurd, with meces-
(6 the
ccition, #5 per cent. an

go.obo articles” in the new
and 13 percenk A
alight sometimes in extent
but often important in quality, oo the old werk, Thus
the University of Cambridge feels justificd in asserting
with confidence that the new Ereyofopadia Britanrica

gary alteritions.
e,

traceahle, with chanpes,

constitutes the best and most conscienbows summary

of universal ]r.nmle'u:li;{' the present day can affrel.

For Quick Reference

This vast body of infornsation, greater than has cver
before been contained in any wark, haz been compressed
into 28 volumes and Indexof about goo pages each,
with an average of 1,500 words to o page—in all, over
The editors have ducceeded in
combining comprehensivencss with brevity, exhausiive

forty million words,

exposition of major subjecis with greater faclity of
Iiv thousands of
cases, minor pointsand subordinate branches of a
large subject have been dealt with independently, and

reference in the case of minor ones.

will be found in their alphabetical places so that the
reader cun réfer 10 them cruickly, inetead of, as in the
Ninth edition, having to. give o geeal deal of time to
what has often been a fruitless search, leading to the
conclusion that the information seught for was not in
the book. In consequence, the Eleventh edition will
b found to be the most useful hook for quick reference
that has ever been pabilished.

Dictionary Headings

Equally welcome will e the new femiure which
makes the Fleventh edition not only an encyclopaedia of
the arts, science and peneral literature; bot also o dic-
tiomary of technical wrms,  Unfumilinr words, Pkt~
ticularly those of a stientilic character, or having 1o
des with the investipations of specialists, are explained
either under separite headings, or in the body of the
text; with & view to the convevance of information not
casily accessibile.

A Work of International Scholarship

The scholard, specialists, and practical experts of
the whole world—men of lewrning and men of action
—have lent cordial co-operation o the making of this
great library of wniversal reference; not Cambridge
alone, but Oxford, London,
Berlin,
Americn,

Edinburgh, Birmingham,
Gattingen,  Vienna, Kyoto; and in
Yule, Columbia, Johns Hopkins,
Chicagae, Princeton, Ponnsylvania, Toronto, and many
the universitics and ceptres of reaearch everv-
where have given their ablest minds to the pr{-].,-.,mﬁ.;n

E] L
Paris,
Harvard,

I

The “Encyclopaedia Britannica” (11th

SCRIBNER'S

MACAEINE

( Engl

ol 4 niew and conrprehensive summary of all th
known in every deparinient of human activity in 19

1,500 Contributors

In fact, one of the principal new features-of
new Eneyels peedia Britwnaica is that it is o work,
international scholirship 1o o degree never  befor
reilized, * The editors of the Eleventh edition -*:_-
recognized that in the last 25 years there hqshepn_..

nations of the world, and a readier acceptance
achievements of other countries than ever he
In n lurpe sense, the whole civilized world i
one in thought, in intellectunl sympathy, and. in gz
tiol, The editors therefore approached  their
in no merely national spirit, but in the: spirit
recognizes that scholarship to-day knows no nationa
For the first time in any language an encyelopedis
been produced as a co-operative effort Ty the
competent authorites without regard 10 cd

somie 1300 contribitors, representing the: hig
seholarship and the best proctical knowledge whes
these can be found, Tn pursuance of this policy, &
only the leading. British, but American, French, al
German  authorities were enlisted  as  contrib
Every article in the new Encycleped  Brifi
has therefore Leen written by o Grst-hand auth
irrespective of whether he happens o live in G
Britain or her Colonies; in the United States; F:im:lr
Crermany, fapan, or any other civilized country. :
cases in point may here be pited: the articles on
medan  Institutions and  BMabommedan Law
withstanding the foct that the Briftish Emp}:l'é
more Mahormnedan subjects than any other count
come from the Hartford Theological Seminary, bel
the work of Professor T, B, Macdonald,  geims ¥
the best aathority on these subjects; the chapler an
the history of ancient Ching is the work of Profe L
Hirth, of Columbin; and 63 srticles connected with'
Persinn history were written Ly Professor Eﬁw&,_
Meyver, of Berlin. J

S

Biographies of Living Persons

Another new feature which will give the E}ﬂ&ﬂﬁ
editish further stiperiodty over its per:-:.’acctaﬂ?mkﬂw
that it contains the histories of celebrated living
persens throwghout  the world, brought down m_ﬂh;
summer of 1p1o,and thus becomes: for the first time
a comprehensive bandbook of intermational biogre

Efficient Editorial Direction : :

The FEncyelopwdia Briamicn has -nlways been a
work in which an o attempt was made- &0 mml.'_"
entire fieddl of human life and activity. i

ADNVERTISER



The “Encyclopaedia Britannica” (1Jth Edition)

Ceditorinl control has. never bren exercised over this,

:.I'_u: any other large work of reference, as a whole,

‘for the reason that the piecemeal method of pub-

* lication adopted by previous publishers foreed editors
tin deal with the successive volumes separately.  Each
volume was completed and then sold, and as the resull
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 inevitahle,

Unity of Method

In the cuse of the new Encydopudic Britonnice
(rith edition) the whale of the manuscript has been
under the view of a large staff of editors continuously.
The eurrent fndex which has been a feature of the
editorial work has been specially useful as o check;
every article has been indexed as it came in, and
practically every. inconsistency and duplication has
been canght at the fountain-head. The editors cal-
culate that they ‘have been able to give more than
twice as much information 25 the Ninth edition con-
fained, in wery little more space, whilst the careful
editorial planning of the work as a whole, and the
armngement in advance for the treatment of main
subjects with the assistance of such experts as Lord
Ravleigh (Cambridge) for physical science, the late
Prifessor Neweomb (Navil Observatory, Washington )
for astronemy, D Edusrd Meyer (University of
Berlin) for history, Mr. sStinley Cook for Biblical
eriticism, nnd many others, enabled all the contributors
of varied nationalities to work with a thoerough know-
ledge of what their colleagues were daing, thus ensuring
i unity of method throughout the work which will
be wainly sought in any other encyclopadis. The
new fncyclopedia Britonnicr is not-a mere collection
af detached expert knowledge; it has the consistency
aned tlignit:.r of a really hiving 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

Lincycopadie Britannwica 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
oily an authoritative work of reference but 4 fasci-

-mating book to read simply for pleasure. Tt has often

been suggested that a new edition should be published

in volumes no larger than the ordinary novel, but

Ahe cost of binding alone makes this impracticable,

Sar the new Encyclopadia Britannica will contain as

——

=T
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much reading matler 45 some 400 Averige Svo volumes,
The publishers now have the pleasure to announce
that this appurently insuperalle difficulty has been
suiccessfully overcome by the use of Indin paper, very
thin, ]'tght- and strong, though «quite us opaque s
ordinary printing paper. of gooel quality.  Twe im-
pressions of the Eleventh editlon are being |:ri|1h'll_—
one on ondinary book paper, und another on Iniin
paper, of such quality as is used chielly for expens ¥
Bibles and prayer-books, - The use of this paper will
reduce the thickness of an average volume from
2} inches to § of an inch, and will diminish the woight
by about The complete set of 28
valumes and Index on India paper will ocoupy about
two feet of shelf-room as against five feet nccupied by
exactly the same 27,000 pages printed on ondinary
paper. By the use of a leather bimding,
specially sewn to afford grenter pliancy, it will be pos-
sible to cead o volume of the Eecyelopadiac Britawricd
(rrth edition) as easily s 'a novel or & pamphlet. Tt
can be deubled tack 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

three-fourths,

flexthle

{r1th) edition will enable the Cambridge University

Preas to print and fzsue all the volumes proctically

together—ie., in the early months of rgri. This
method - {s unprecedented in the cuse of any other
work of reference of any magnitude. The Ninth

edition of the Encyclepadia Britannica—issued volume
by volume—was 14 years in publication; the IMetionary
of Naliewal Biagraphy, 16 years; and the Oxford
Eriglizhh Diclionary is still incomplete afier 22 years
But the advantages of simultancous publication ace
obvious; the purchiaser can scé how much he gains
by having a complete encvclopedin on bis shelves at
once, in which all the information iz of even dute; for
it'1s, to say the ledst, very inconvenient to have to wait
1o years or more (o consult the articles on Radium
of the United Stites after one has received those an
.-'Lrg-:m and America,  The l.l[l]_l.-' renson for the ]'\-i.l'n-.
meil system of publivation hitherto adopted for all
voluminous works s that the simultaneous plan of
publication involves s grear a capital outlay that no
publisher has been able to face it The new Eneyelopi-
dia Brituntica, in fact, will have cost £230,000 ( 81,130,-
eag). for editorial and littrary expenses; illustrations
and maps, type-setting, office expenses, ete., before a
single volume is offered for sale, but the carrespontding
advantuges to the purchiser are so great that it is be-
lieved an immediste sale of unprecedented proportions
will prove the wisdom of this large investment.

| England )
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The List is open for ADVANCE SUBSCRIPTIONS which may now be sent for the

NEW

“ENCYCLOPAEDIA BRITANNICA”

i1 ith Edition?

(A Fresh and Origingl Survey of Human Thought, Learning and Achievement to the Year 1)

Issued by the UNIVERSITY OF CAMBRIDGE (Engiana)

The new edition i now being printed, and the lirst copies will soon be ready for delivery. . The wiork, n 38
volumes and Index, will be in two forms (—

1 On INDIA PAPER ivery thin and light! in Three Styles of Binding—CLOTH, FULL
FLEXIBLE SHEEPSKIN, and FULL FLEXIBELE MOROCCO, the volumes ta be

only » INCH THICK (about 960 pages).

{2) On ordinary book paper, in Three Styles of Binding—CLOTH, HALF MOROCCO,
and FULL MOROCCO, the volumes to be 2% inches thick (about 960 pages’,

It will not be passible, however, o obtain a large supply of India paper without long notice to the manifae
turers, as it can be produced by but two millz in England, and in the United States by none.. Before procecding.
with the printing of a large edition, the Publishers must be in 8 position to ascertain approximately the relitisg
proportion in which subscribers will prefer the thin, or India paper impression, and also ta know their preferens
as regards the bindings. ‘Those who subscribe at once—in advance of poblication [ 2estfiewd renrittance i
afler delivery)—thereby assisting the publishers to estimate the probable demand for the workin fts 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.

ADVANCE SUBSCRIPTIONS (at .25 2 volume for India paper bound in Cloth, or 800 a volume fir
the ordinary book-paper bound in Cloth) are invited from all English-speaking countries, BUT NG MONEY
NEED BE PAIT: lL'.“:'l'IL AFTER DELIVERY,

At these prices (the Ninth Edition having been sald, when first iszued in England and Americs, st g0/ @
£7 .50 a volume), the new Encyvelepedia Britannica is a considerably cheaper book than ever before, and in ils
more convendent and readable form, likely to appeal to a much wider public. Furthermore, the shight additionl
cost for the India paper impression is not in proportion fo its aclual market valuation, as it is well known that
books printed on India paper are always issued at high prices.

APPLICATION FOR THE PROSPECTUS

Full particulars of prices (in advanee of publication), of deferred payments, bookeases and bindings, :1-'4{("!31“
with a prospectus ':-.lrll::ii‘.'lil‘.g an account of the work, with _-1pn'_1:'i_nn_-n pages, order form, etc.; {ree upon H.].Iplirﬂtll'"'

CAMBRIDGE UNIVERSITY PRESS,
Encyclopaedia Britannica Department,
35 West 32nd Street, New York.

Please send me the prospectus of the mew “Encyn[qpagdia Britannica’ (11th Edition .
DI Lo o mm a0 e w o i e e o em e el e S N RS

":Jr@-'r':"l""rlf"'lll er -‘r.-i!-r”'l'l-"-rl'-l.l |:"EL'I'II.I':IF l'i"l'l'l.l'ﬂr."f].ﬁ')-. L P PR e Py e e B TR LR

S R e

gonim—i—}
Note.—Thase who possess copies of previous editions of the Encyelopadis Britannica (now out of date) B

rl'r|'-:|t-I~IJ.-|fi to-advize us of the faet, and, if they wish o purchase the new edition, will be informed hoy
can dispose of their old editions at a fair valustion.

SCRIBNER'S MAGAZINE ADVERTISER
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TIEFANY & CoO.

The 1911
Tiffany Blue Book

which has just been
issued, will materially
assist 1n the selection of

Chrigtmas Gufts

The Correspondence Department offers satis-
factory facilities to intending purchasers at a
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 will be sent
upon request

| Fifth Avenue & 37th Street New York

—_—
S——————
—
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“His Master's Voice"

Reg, LS. Pat. OFF.

This intensely human picture
stands for all that 1s best iIn 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, ]J". the very best artists.

“His Master's Voice" has helped to make grand opera p{}pul‘u
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.

And if you will only do yourself the justice to hear the Victor, it
will at once be apparent to you just w hy it has accomplished such great
things in the realm of music.

i_]:m t put it off! Go U}l!‘]} to the nearest Victor dealer and he
will gladly play any Victor music you want to hear.

Ask wpf_u’dh to hear some of the new Melba Records—superb
examples of the improved process of Victor recording.

‘x"b'[nr:':._ £10, $17.50, $25, $32.50, $40, $50, $60, 5100, Victor-Victrolas, 75, $100, $150,
$200, $250. Victor Records, single- and double-faced, 60 cents and up. Easy terms san be
arranged with your dealer, if desired.

4nd be sure Victor-

MNew Victor Records are on sale at all dealers on the 28th of each month

e

In answering advertisements please mention SCRIBNER'S MAGAZINE
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Martin _‘.'- S avibach " - i 4 : Z
MeC ini Cal apyille Réache Scoth dournet
cCormack Tetrazzind Gadsk Al Esivar i

The world’s greatest singers
make records nnlp for the Victor

The world’'s greafest singers! The greatest tenors; the greatest
sopranos; the greatest anmlmq the greatest baritones; the greatest
bassos. Not among the greatest, but :‘.F.-.: oreatest of all nationalities.

Caruso, the greatest of all tenors Mcl'ha. the geeatest of all sopranos
Mt,l:i_:-rmal:k. the greatest Trish tenor Teteazrini. thearestest Tialin sa0rana
Martin, the greatest American tenor

Dalmores ihe greates: French tenor Eamas'i' he greatest American sopranos

: Farrar |
Scotti
Sammarco | Ttalian | Calvé, the greatest French soprano

s s = fihe greatest Latian aritoncs . .
Battistini I = Gadski, the greatest Cerman soprans
Ruffo & Sembrich, the greatest Palish saprana
da Gogorz-a.. the greatést Spansh bartone Michailawa 1t atest Russi A0 TERD

- T e BTrEedles LSS =S0DTE
Renaud, the greatest French baritone 2 i i
. Journ

Schumann-Heink, the greatest of all eontraltos et the preatest French bassns
Hﬂ'l'l'ltr, the greatest Ameétican contralio FI““F‘?‘N 1
Gerville-Réache, Ihr“r,rutc.:t French contralte Witherspoon, the preatest American hass

These famous artists—univ ersally acknowledged #4e greatest, and
commanding the highest salaries—make records. ondy
fo9= the Iictor because only the Iictor brings out their
voices as clear and true as life itself.

Victrola ="

To get best results, use only Victor Needles on Victor Records

In answering advertisements please nendion SCRIBNER'S MAGAZINE
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oman is the great civilizer.
‘;‘/ If it were not for her man would revert to
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.

GILLETTE SALES COMPANY, 74 W. Second Street, Boston

Mew York, Times Building  Chicago, Stock Exchange Building Gillette Safery Razor, Lid,, London
Eastern Office. Shanghai, China Canadian Office, 83 5t. Alexander Street, Montreal

In answering adveriisemenis please mention SCRIBNER'S MAGAZINE
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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.

W
L]
GILLETTE SALES COMPANY, 74 W, Second Street, Bostou

Factories: RBoston, Montreal, Leicester. Berlin, Paris

J"!.i!_ur.r-'!.'-'i.f'!“?ff?-'_alr advertisements please mention SCRIBNER'S MAGAZINE
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i SDEQF ECTION OF
.\ WONDERFUL FEATUDES

>y - 4 =

ll-" you have "music in your soul,” yet do not know one note from

another, you can with the PIANOLA, reproduce any form of musical
composiion, with all the feeling and vanant moods of the greatest
pianists and hiterally under their personal guidance.

THIS SEEMING IMPOSSIBILITY

is made a [ta]ily l:-}r the METROSTYLE, an exclusive feature of the PIANOLA ;
copyable by none, of which Theodor Leschetizky, teacher of Paderewski, says:
"The METROSTYLE gives the player a true and authoritative guide to the
proper interpretation of a composiion." Josef Hofmann says: "The METRO-
STYLE plaEBE the PIANOLA E:eyamf all competitors. It will enable anyone to

play the rolls that | mark in the tempo of each composition as [ interpret them."
THE LIVING, VITAL RECORD!

EJ.-' means of the METROSTYLE, a p"sa.niﬁt or composer permam:nﬂy records
his interpretation upon the music-roll, which then zerves to inspire the performer on
the PIANOLA with the true feeling of the music, Thus, in future, the musical s

artist will live for generations as truly as the author.
THE REALIZATION IS YOURS TODAY

Put it to the proof. Insert in the PIANOLA a roll of some favorite composition,
marked by a pianist whose interpretation has most delighted you.

First play it withow! using the METROSTYLE.

Every note will be given its full value, and the whole will prove a masterpiece
of technical execution,
But you muss the feeling, the sympathetic shadings of the great interpreter.
Return the mll. and with the poinler follow the red, METROSTYLE line,

marked by the musician's hand. A miracle happens] The soul, the

spint he gave, and which thrilled you is actually reproduced—and by

YOU! Here is genius manifest and at your command.

THE JOY OF CREATION

Take any audience wmu.ght to enthusiasm b].r a masteﬂ}r
musical interpretation ; not one among the throng rises in
enjoyment, to the height reached by the performer—
the creatar.
So, when you follow the METROSTYLE line on
the roll, made by some past master of the art, you
expenence all the joy of creation.
But the METROSTYLE is h}' no means the 'Dlllllr"
remarkable device which gives the PIANOLA

absolute supremacy over all other piano—p|a}re:$.

In answering adverlisements please mention SCRIBNER'S MAGAZINE
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As for instance
THE WONDERFUL THEMODIST
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.
THE GRADUATED ACCOMPANIMENT
An exclusive feature of the PIANQLA, enabling the performer to increase or
decrease the tone-volume of the accompaniment at will.
SUSTAINING PEDAL DEVICE

Found only on the PIANOLA, gives when desired, a singing effect of "notes
held in suspension.”

THE PIANOLA PIANO

The most complete and popular of all musical instruments, having the PIANOLA
so built into it as in ne way to interfere with hand performance, at which time the
FPIANOLA is completely hidden from view.

The Aedlian Cumpan!.-’. sole manufacturers of the PLANOLA —the [argest 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 &
Sans h'h:l‘cb}' the PLANOLA can be incorporatcd in their renowned instrument.

Bear in mind that the PIANOLA owes its prestige with musicians and
marvellous popular success, ta its human-like quality of playing. And that
this quality is due to the important and exclusive features of the PIANOLA.

THERE IS BUT ONE PIANOLA

It is found only in the Steinway—Weber—Steck—Wheelock and
Stuyvesant pianos. The prices of these pianos, with the PLANOLA
inside, begin at $550.00.

The genvine PIANOLA Piano at $550.00, offers advan-
tages not found on any other so-called " player-piano" of
any name or price.

l‘:omplete descriptive Cata.hg N of PIANOLA and
PIANOLA Planos and details of easy purchase plan,
together with name of nearest store where PIANOLA
Pianos can be seen, will be mailed free on request.

THE AEOLIAN COMPANY, Aeolian Hall,
362 Fifth Avenue, near 34th Street, New York.

The Largest Manofacturete of Musical Instruments in the Werld.
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Best by Test

Chemically

TRY TO MAKE SOAP PABTE OF THE
FLUFFED SOAP POWDEAS BY PEARA-
LINE'S DIRECTIONS -~ SEE WHAT YOU‘LL
GET

Steel Pens

250 Et'_}xles

The name
“*Esterbrook™
stands forall that

is best in pens.
The standard of the
world.
All styles—fine,
medium and broad
points.

Ask your stationer.

The Esterbook Steel Pen Mifg. Co
05 John St., New York

rks: Camden, N. |

Practically

Why Buy Wash Water!

It requires two or more table-
spoonfuls of the Big Packages of|
FFl)uffy Soap Powder to do the work
of one tablespoonful of PEARLINE

WHY?

.ﬂDr_v 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 1s in the bulk, not the weight.

g PEARLINE IS CONCEN-
TRATED SOAP POWDER-
THESE BIG PACKAGES ARE
FLUFFED SOAP POWDERS.
PEARLINE ‘IS BEST AND
CHEAPEST

Wants Your Address
WHERE Do You LIVE?

Just write us to-day on a posteard:
"Send Catalog No. 20." Qur New
York Fall and Winter General Catalog
will go to you, next mail, FREE.

Cur 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.

/M

NEW YORK

{n answering adverfisements please mention SCRIBNER'S MAGAZINE
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The Perfected Grand Piano

HERE iz one supreme instrument in every feld
of musical expression—the Stradivarius Violin,
the Bohm Flute, ete.

.
I|..- -

N all the world there is only one Grand piano so

perfectly constructed that the evenness of tone is

not destroved when the soft pedal is applied, but,
on the contrary, the tone volume remains perfectly
prnpnrliuned throughout the scale from loudest
to softest.

UCH tone shading is only possible with the Isatonic
Pedal, and the KRANICH & BACH Grand is the
only piano in the world that contains it.

——
CCCOLECCls

MNOTE : It will imterest you greatly to read o listhe boak
descrbing e famous  [sobome IFN‘EIJ — it _canmnd  be
comprebensively  1real in  this space, The beook,
tegether with our new eatalogue, will be sent on reguess.

|
| |5 KRANICH & BACH, 23345 E. 23d St., NEW YORK

- In answering adverlisements please mention SCRIBNER'S MAGAZINE =
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Stop! Look! Listen!
Then cut vour clothes,
That's our rule.

To look carefully over the
whole field of fashion, to histen
to the best opinion.

Our principal business is sell-
ing men's clothing direct to
New Yorkers in our three
Broadway stores,

We cannot afford to offer
New York either bizarre ex-
periments, or any old-fogy
thing.

The clothes we wholesale we
cut precisely as for our own
New York stores.

So there’s nothing local
about them ; our styles are the
styles of a gentleman, whether
he lives East or West, North
or South,

If they're not to be seen
gmlwrlliz-nt]_\f, write us,

Rogers Peet & Company
New York City

258 Hroadway 842 Broadway 3302 Broadway
at Warren B¢, at rath Si. ot zqth St.

—

I'n answering adverlisemenis pigase mention SCRIBNER'S MAGAZINE
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raineNerves

require special Food for their

nourishment because they are
the most highly "specialized"
organs of the body.

The Food required by Nature
for rebuilding Bramn and Nerve

Cells 1s found in

“There’s a Reason”

Postum Cereal Co., Ltd., Battle Creek, Mich., U. S. A.

In answering advertisements please mention SCRIBNER'S MAGAZINE



SCRIBNER'S MAGAZINE ADVERTISER

The HoardWatch

he 1. 5. army officer is strong
for the Howarp Watch. The

watch in the world—always worth what
you pay for it.

HowaRD has seen service in The price of each Howarp 1s fixed at the I
: # : fact : i i 310
three wars—with infantry, artillery, l;{:;rlri} and a printed ticket attached=—3%y
50,
cavalry. Not every jeweler e Il ¥ How
k v jeweler can sell you a HOWARD
[t has proved itself dependable through Watch. Find the Howarp jeweler in your
the shock and exposure of campalgning— town—he is a l_;l;_li_llll man to know.
which is about the most exacting service Dap 95 & Tostil Eard. Deok e wid e it seni i
that could hf dcmahdcd ﬂf a watch. ""The Sory of Edward Howard and the Fiest Ametloan
u L Watch" — i irin h ol history that Iy man
The HOWARD is the finest practical iR o e e i
1
i E. HOWARD WATCH WORKS, Boston, Mass.
i |
Ol = |F

I'n answering advertisements please mention SCRIBNER'S MAGAZIN E
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The Work

that Counts

There is no wasted energy, no
lost motion in the work of the
"Varsity Crew. Perfect team work,
co-operative effort and uniform
action are strikingly exempli-
hed.

The same principle of intel-
ligent co-operation exists in tele-
phone communication in  its
broadest application.

In handling the talk of the
nation the Bell operators respond
to millions of different calls from
millions of different people,
twenty million communications
being made every day.

Ten million miles of wire, five
million telephones and thousands
of switchboards are used to handle
this vast traffic.

More than a hundred thousand
employees, pulling together, keep
the entire system attuned. Unity
is the keynote. Without this har-
mony of co-operation such service
as 1s demanded would be impos-
sible.

One policy, broad and general,
in which uniformity of method
and co-operation are the under-
lying principles, results in univer-
sal service for nearly a hundred
million people.

AMERICAN TELEPHONE AND TELEGRAPH COMPANY
AND ASSOCIATED COMPANIES

“Qne Policy, One System, Universal Service”

In answering advertisements pfm.w'r_ mention SCRIBNER'S MAGAZINE
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A Watch Case
To Be Proud Of

ne way to cheapen a watch is in
the case. Itis an easy thing to
; do because the average buyer doesn’t
| . think much about the case—so that
. is where he gets bitten.
i _ Thousands of men and women today are carrving
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,
Now don't put all the blame on the jeweler. You
talk to him about the movement or *‘ works™ of a
watch and you get the movement you ask for. You
squeeze the price down as low as possible—and you
get a trashy watch case, or a case that is scamped in
workmanship. It does not last. It does not serve
you well while it does last. It is not the right

protection for the “"works.”’

The trade marks illustrated on this page are your safepuard.
They are standard with the fine jewelry trade, and have been for
' ; 5o years.  They mean absolute integrity in bullion walue, in
15 Z - i o assay, in construction of a watch case, Be sure to find them.
I T \ I Every good jeweler in this country knows the marks and carries
' N ' the cases. They are made for ladies' and men’s watches—plain,
engine-turned, engraved or enameled. Al sizes, all patterns.

2 ‘e

CRESCENT KEYSTONE JAS.BOSS
COLD FILLED S0UD GOLD GOLD FILLED

The Keystone Watch Case Co.

Established 1853
Philadelphia
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Brushes
Best Brushes Made
GODIVA AXES . SAMSON

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
healthy glow, exciting vitality and encour-
aging a luxuriant growth,
b, Howard Brushes are scientifically
constructed. Their stiff, pene-
trating bristles and beautifully
& finished backs of Turtle
Ebony, or other precious
: & woods, combine ele-
Brushing j - gance, utility and
is life e ' — b durability to
to the Hair © ek a surpass-

15 fully-explained in our . ) -
booklct entited ; il SR g de-

THE HAIR, ITS GROWTH T ANTUA -
AND HYGIENE ! - - VI CIEh

‘This treatise is a new presentation of
scientific facts  regarding the Hair, which
should be tead by every thinking person be-
cauze it dispels many of the false impressions
that hawve prevailed. Ji wddd fe sewd free fooanprone
addresiing Eﬂaﬂf i

GODIVA BRUSH POWDER

Unless a Hair Bruzh is washed
regufarly it collects  dust  and
ol her L air 1||-_ !’|||||||||5__L an exeel-

lemt breeding ground for perms that Mlﬁtﬂ]}rDELut

are fatal to the life of the Mar,  Blost $325 SRO0
soups and  washing  compounds -_'.-_.-:=.r1r.-}- the
bristles. Godiva Bruszsh Powder will cleanse a rﬂ 6

hrush thoroughly without injuring the brastes, A P-BJ"PG’H"

sample tabe will be mailed on receipt of five cents, or
hox of six tubes for a quarier. dddress Dipr. 5

The name JHoward is on the handle of every Howard Brush

The Howard Brush Co, 15West 24ih St NewYork

In answering advertisements please mention SCRIBNER'S MAGAZINE
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When the Iron Horse was a Colt

your grandparents were wearing shoes—but they were crude, ungainly, ill-
fitting — or very expensive.

The p}wnunwnu] development of the locomotive has been apparent,
The change in the manufacture of shoes i1s equally marvelous. You have
not realized it because, unlike the engine, shoe machinery is not con-
spicuous; vet, until the Goodyear Welt System of shoe machinery came
into use, shoemaking was carried on with implements about as primitive
as those emploved 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.

The shoe manufacturer is not obliged to
buy his machines, and 15 thus saved from the
necessity of tying up his capital in a costly plant.
He can lease his machines on the royalty basis,
paying a trifling sum on each shoe made. He
is left free to devote his time and thought to
improving the quality of his shoe and making
it economically. The United Shoe Machinery
Company builds the machines, leases them,

looks after them and keeps them in tip-fap
condition all the time.

The Goodyear System has been brought to
its present high state of perfection during the
past ten vears.

It consists of a series of more than hity
costly and intricate machines through which
every shoe must pass in making. They are
used by every manufacturer who makes agnod
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
vou are GOODYEAR WELTS—and remember that

no matter where they are sold, or under what name,
every really good Welt shoe for man or woman is a

OODYEAR WEL

The Llwited Shoe Machimers Co., Bosten, Mass,, has prepared an alphabetical list of all Gosdyear Welt shoss

sold wnder o special name or frade-mark.
that deseribes the "' Groodyear Weli ™'

Tt will be mailed on reguest, without charge, amd with i a bosk
process in dergil amd pictures the marpelous machines smpleyed.

In answermng adverfisements please mention SCRIBNER'S MAGAZINE
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Many a Big Business Deal

swings on the pivot of “‘first impression.”
Many a first impression 1s gamned 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

DioAimpshireBoud

File a memorandum now to *‘specify Old Hamp-
shire Bond next time we order letterheads. ™

Let us send you the Old Hampshire Bond Book

of Specimens. It contains suggestive specimens of

letterheads, and other business forms, printed, litho-
graphed, and engraved, on white, and fourteen colors
of Old Hampshire Bond,

Write 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 O1d
Hampshire Bond, **The Stationery
of a (rentleman,”” and also Cld
Hampshire Bond Type-
writer Paper and Man-
uscript Covers,
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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. [he 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 resulls
attained in modern structures exemplifying the
best practice of hreproof, sanitary, artishic, per-
manent construction we have pﬂ:parcd

“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 DAHLSTROM

Metallic Doors, Partitions, Trim, ete.

You cannot help but profit by the informa-
tion this book contains. We want you to
have a copy—to absorb simple facts pertain-
ing to “Buildings As They Should Be"
Whether you intend building next month or
next year, send for this interesting bfﬁﬂﬁ
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 BLACKSTONE AVENUE, JAMESTOWN, N. Y.
e
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“Occasionally an idealist L : rf
{ike the unigue Pachmann ; ; {
aslonishes ws &y his wmar- || |' I|
wvedons play."’ -.'_l_'_'_.- E
I My, fames Ffwneler fa = Id
YMeszoftnly tn Modesn Murie,” £ 220 a
AN “IDEALIST'S" IDEAL i
|
The beauty that may be evoked with piano-tone in its highest state of de- i

velopment makes memorable in music Pachmann's plaving of

The PWalowin Biano

The rainbow-wealth of color offered by mobile Baldwin-tone—the dynamic
range, so vast as to permit of the most exquisite shading, the boldest effects,
—alfl have wedded inseparably to the Baldwin this poetic artist "'the greatest
pianist since Chopin played Chopin."'

THE BOOEK OF THE BALDWIN PIANO, fully descriptive
and illustrated by examples of Baldwin-design in art-cases,
will be sent free upon request.

@he Balowin Company

I'. CINCINNATI
Chicago HNew York 5t. Louis '-An Pranciseo
262 Wahash Ave, § ¥, 34th Streel 1111 Olive Street Euiter Street I"'.I
Indianapolis Louisville Beoston Illl“l ver
16 M. Penn'a St. 425 5. Fourth Ave. 40 Huntington Ave, 1626 California St ’

.z‘“
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Add Art to Light

For every electric light I make a globe

or shade., There are some two or three )E

thousand styles, in all colors or shades of i

colors, from which to select. Each one i

adds beauty to the light. -

Since we must have light, let us have 1;,,

artistic light. Why be content with cold, o

harsh, bare electric lights, when the right b

globe will make the light artistic ? :

Or why be satisfied with a globe which ;

merely covers the light, but doesn't refine i

i the rays or bring out the full beauty of :
the light? A globe should be more than {

just a globe—it should make a light artistic. Mine do. I

“Alba Glass" 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. E

It replaces double globes, frosted globes, corrugated i
globes and all other glass previously used for outdoor light- Fﬁ
mg. “'Alba Glass" represents over thirty years study and e
experience in working out difficult light problems. 3

Whenever lighting engineers have seen ‘‘Alba Glass” B
its superiority to all other outdoor lighting glass has been
readily apparent.

Your dealer will gladly get you anything I make, e

To have a home lighted artistically is just as easy as
to have a home which is merely lichted. To have an
artistically lighted home, first send for my catalogue. It is
a guide to good light. It tells all about my product.

Free. Write for it
MACBETH

Macbeth-Evans Glass Company Pi ttsbu l'gh =

s .- } T _;\,.E_I-x;_, T
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“SEND A NIGHT LETTER™

THE WESTERN UNION TELEGRAPH COMPANY

I

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.

Prompt, Efficient, Popular Service.

| answering advertisements please mention SCRIBNER'S MAGAZINE
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Bayaulere Nerklare,
real  prarls, - 100,

*R-2385, Ncrling Silver Vil
Salem Witch desi

wr Bidi Pin,
11

-5-1504, Strriing Sifver
Tiage . Messure, Lnary
airel tage metl gt doo
man, §LF5,.

B2BAR, Sulid L#K Glold Broocs, ¥ wpplibres,
Ll white pearls, §20.5

L,y

i

gs
%.

B-7493, Said LEE Liold Peadans,
# Farosgier peacls and amet $i7.

P ey

“Ininnnnr Ensmel
miah, grecn kaves

3, Sl

)

5--'."2“. Medivine Sponnh, wlver depisit il
placs, hakls mhle

spoonful, $1 m(‘m

Jzana
Exntiimp -uI-.-fr |
Rerribecas

443 -inches long,

*f-r.*‘i"f-.l_rﬁ-'-f-ﬁ-

L5TH, [emel
Case, 4 Hxids in,,
Muderea, ik

lined,; 3125,

L-Sd-?. Eveplan W
sigring airer mmijal]

e

“0L25, Amall Fuuntain Pen,
can'n leak, S50,

Why Not Get Help from
Experts in Gifts?

Far
EIVImE,

years we have tangh I||.|' art of
wimg that perfection in Christ
mas mifts  rests not oo their cost butl in
thisir char; r. Consequenily over 50,000
s have learned 1o l]-.|h"|-'l on us to
> thelr Hnl lny Gift problema
s 2 why! We affer a wealth of
1 I'-'"'-'-l-'|"' things e L TENE ||-. fouitad el se.
% whete—imint, nrtistic, unusual, (Hd Salem,
X il bare fokens of remembrance,

in themsaeves,

convenient, lefsarely and ocom-
thod  of shopping 18 our  Fooe
fear-Beok, crowded with pictures
leacriptions—an  Encyclojeedian
ol Christmaz.

*R-3132, Link
Burons, Clai-
mnne - Enamel
am aneghing il
..r,,,*.u ivh,

We zemid your gifts promptly, prepaid
and duintily packed.  We g anles both
safe nrrival and perfect satisfoction

Char prices will muke your Christr
puerse seem fuller than asual,  Order ome ¢
the articles shown a5 & sample value.

Send for Qur 1811 Year-Book

DANIEL LOW & CO.

Crold and Sildersmiths 5»55” Pap fr
i 207 Essex 5t., Salem, Mazs. e

*H-2633, 54 Silver ﬂ.nueb
bl dog"s head, - R-26832,
Kiven Booeh e muzlﬁ,.ﬁl'.'

|nn Rlaciig

L.m eilser handle
Articles masked (] are actwal siar, wive | bladly, 28c.

e Sy :F:Lru.i.;

-128, WWaotrire =, o
Iriher case, §1.000

= —

-\h—‘"'
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'wﬂrkﬂ of Th! Yale & 'Inv,n.e 'vi-l'g Co.,
at Stamford. Conn., 1N 1910

— T;u: -E:rl:s ln B'ﬂ}
INUS Yale, Jr.—lock expert,—invented

the pin-tumbler cylinder lock mechan-
ism about 1862,

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 guality of “manufacture,

Linus Yale, Jr., is dead—but because of ¥u/e
(Guea/ify his name is more than famous,—it is familiar,

Mr., Towne has been president of the Yale &
Towne Manufacturing Company for the forty-two
years of its existence,

Because of his insistence on Yale Qualidy, 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 Heoiats.
The basis of the first Yale success is the basis of
constant Yale growth,— Yale Quality.
The prices of Yale Products are always feasomable, Any hardware
merchant can supply them,
Send for o fuscinaring iifptrated stovy ook, " His Forol Latch Key "

The Yale & Towne Mfg. Co.

Makers of Yale Products g Murray 5t., N. Y.

Chicago Fhiladelphia Boston San Francises London FParis “.’mlllu-rg

I
g
i
E
!.

i

i

N — ) ) — -:!.’!‘_-i-:l-. i!-q-'-rrg-_ LY

— 0y —
'1.:—'!1'!

“The Yale Tnplez
‘Block, one-quarter Lo

40 100S capacity

¥

'.',".

g 1 - . | 4}.-

N S s s Tl ; : i ; -
I Ty -y T YT v 3 & ] | — I#FIEEEEI-'FE-!EE!

bl LRl I TIY  TILE TIL 11
ma..--::a-n-._'-.! T YIT_TEIL LT
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If All Housekeepers Knew
the Advantages of the

rawjord
Icangces

few others would be sold.

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 resl.

The Two Hods in the

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 1s heated all over
alike ; 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 Ilustrated Booklet. If
Crawfords are nol sold in your town
we wifl fefl you how to gel one.

Walker & Pratt Mfg. Co.

31 Union 5t., Boston

In answering advertisements please mention SCRIBNER'S MAGAZINE
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z Player Piano

That Owns the Exclusive Right of
Playing Downward on the Keys

the piano key, because that is the way a piano
was made to be plaved.

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 ?

We do not expect you to buy an Apallo
on the stréhgth of these statements alone but
we do expect that before you invest from five
hundred to a thousand dollars ina player
piano you will protect your investment hy
first-hand knowledge of the different instru-
ments offered for sale.

Ask 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 ne man, woman or
child, musician or amateur plays a piano in
any other way than a dozum~vard touch on

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 kevboard, When
Melwoille Clark made a r'E:'I_'|1"I.' plano he made
a complete, full-grown muzician, after the
image and with the training and inspiration
of a master. The makersof all player pianoe,
except the Apollo, cut out the downward
stroke on the keyvs; they cut out twentv-three
of the most expressive notes; they cuf osut
cemturies of progress m piaan building

Melville Clark’s Apollo rests
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.

res to human-

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 guestion for yourself,

MELVILLE CLARK PIANO CO,,

407 Steinway Hall, CHICAGO

|

|
a
|

|
ﬂ
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When You Build
FIREPROOF,

age proof, moisture
proof, sound proof,
vermin proof, warmer
in Winter, cooler in

SC R.I*E"JER'S MAGAZINE ADVERTISER

build

Summer—of

NATCO-HOLLOW-TILE

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-weod or concrete.

NATCO HOLLOW TILE is the same material, the same company's
product that has made fhreproof America’s most famous and modern busi-

ness and public structures, and is doing the same for practically all similar
and even greater bulldmgs now in construction.

When you buiEd, 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 4% houses costing 4,000 1o
$-"U{|'UL|” contams t:."p]r_a.l Roir It|an1_
and iz also a complete text-book  with
simplified  technical drawings, making
clear all detaib of MATCO

HOLLOW TILE construction. f
Mailed for 10z, Postage f

This book may mean more to yau,

as a prospective basilder, than all th: l: 2
facts dealing with older -
i'l'ld comimaoner I.IIIiII.I.i!IE - 'E
matenials put 1u|3|.-lh:r i

Address Dep. D

NATIOMAL - FIRE
PROOFING - CO.
PITTSBURG, PA.

Chffices in all Principal
Cities, 26 Foclorie

In answering advertisements please mention SCRIBNER'S MAGAZINE
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ON'T wear yourself out run-
D ning up and down stairs, or
from room to room. Save

ﬁour steps—bring your entire house-

hold within talking distance by
installing in your home a system of

Westery -Lleclrse
Inferphones

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. Think
what such a system would mean to you.
Nothing complicated—
a child can operate it.

Ask our nearest house to send you Booklet
No.9166, which gives complete information
about the different Inter-phone systems.

Every Part of Your
Household within
Telephone Call

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 ol maintenance is no more than for an electric
door bell,

Inter-phones are made only by the Western Electric
Company, whoe manciacture all the
celebrated * Bell” Telephooes unsed
throughout the world.

EWERY BELL TEIEPROSE [

WESTERN ELECTRIC COMPANY

Mew Vaork, Chicaga, Saimt Louis. San Franciseo,
Philadelphia, Tudienipotia Manufacturers of ks Ly i
Pnunn. Cincinnat fhe 5,000,000 E.-r?l-u'::. et Euaes,
wisburg, LS o i T *allas, atlle,
J.'ﬂ Mtumomplis. Bell** Telephones Omaha. Zalt Lake City
Mantreal Toronio Winnipeg Yanocouver Antwerp London Berlin Paris Jobanneshurg Sydney Talkwe
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Familiarity
Makes Popularity

Advertising is the mother of familiarity. Sales
are the offspring. It is the brands that the
public 1s 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. And
of ours.

We have the exclusive control and sale of all
advertising space in the

New York City Surface Cars
And 5th Avenue Auto Busses

Study the Cards —
We Have a Standard

Ask for rates and information
New York City Car
Advertising Company

225 Fifth Avenue, N. Y,

~ In answerin g .-m';-,_-,r,r'},t-;m-,nr',i';_;h,-'m,\.;: mention SCRIBNER'S MAGAZINE
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The60-Year “Live One” Is Younger
Than the 30-Year “Dead One”

Your value as a human being
is measured by zbe years of work left
in you. And the hmit of that work
1s not so much your grit and brain
as the efhiciency of your lungs,
heart, stomach, liver and other
The most skillful engineer can’t

vital organs.

make a rickety enginc drzig a heavy train up-grade.

As a boy you were full of life and
high spirits—dyspepsia, insomnia and
brain-weariness were unknown.

Why have you changed? It is
because your vital organs, missing the
ceaseless physical activity of }'r-_:luth.
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, Zat years are
wot 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-

J. EDMUND

wency 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 vyour
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. Write
for it today.

THOMPSON

Suite 33, 311 Main Street, Worcester, Mass.

In answering advertisements please mention SCRIBNER'S MAGAZINE



—~—“‘~i. A Br:ck Mantel in Your |

il Greatly increasss it beauty and coz- § i\__ 47 for it comiort, socabibity and cham,
Pur-ES, H: wivel o ective Vour mad- When p-]urminz thas i.mpul'l.nmt feat-

ETn h-nmrifv““n may be, you n-eed ure of your me, be sure you gel
the good fashiosed chimniey piece TRADE MARR  the best—

The P. & B. Brick Mantel

Made in & great vanety of styles suitable For any The bricks are shipped carefully packed in
room or iype of inlesior decoration. Dlesigned bharrals. Any mason can install the most -
by a t'l‘il'jlhﬂ anchiteet, apd embody the best irscais mume[ by f-oun'w:ln.-g the cwnaﬂ:le bl

ideas of Cﬂﬂﬂhf‘ﬁli' and Englizh beick work, inis [unm]lu:' Prices m‘t' v rru:mulp':.
Chaice of six colon of beick insares proper har- 'rite tocha gr far our Shel E&ch showing
mony or contrast with any color scheme. sixty-seven besiiul d:!Lian I
=T i
Philsdeiphia & Beston Face Brick Co., Degt. 19, 165 Milk 5., Boston, Mass. oo taner.

[GENUINE INDIAN RUG $10.00

Hamd Waoven for \'Dl.: in any Caolor or Dﬁ:lﬂﬂ
i v hanid-span
Ii

T They mend all ]#l‘# |HB‘E'I1“?
z En granite wirs, hed witee bags. dln, sapper, bras, cookig

& ovezalle, #ls  Wa bead, pelder. ssmant ar riral, Ay oo CAT TS
L’.} e, Fil soy surface. Ferfecl'y dooaih.  Woaderful Gerenlion
Hoceshedd meoepaliy, FoHlag S ues, Fend Fep ssmple packssn, g,
Complats pke, asstd plzes, 25, postpald, Apts wanted
QOLLETTE MG, ©0., Box 1147 Amestardam, N, T,

* wilk [ast a fifes
nu,_ redl, wilh design
. Deliversd, all

v

eeks' fime e
i &lecine hlus

the szme price,
fimest personally selected gemuing
ankcks amd Potigry, Mg AN Diawn - Linens,
nd all kinds of nabive

d.u:ril" T06  PARE
,;n..:- for & céats;

HARTSHORN
SHADE ROLLERS

Bear the script name of

(= I.I:{Qﬂ|.1 ek
THE FEAMCES E. LESTER

Stewart Hartshorn on label, DEETZE:TER
Get " Improved,” no tacks required. Masill Fark, K. Hex.
Wood Rollers Tin Rollers
Fire-proof One pieca 14
fits over oul-

Outlasts

two ordinary cans
FOR ASHES AND GARBAGE

The Witt can stands hard knocks—is fire and rust-proof, elean and

sanitary, keeps in the smells, keeps out dogs, cats, rats and flies,

One man used his Witt can eight years and then sent it back for
:repnira.—hc bd.i'll it would last eight years longer.

side edge

One-piece
body — no
wooden LIPS

Heavy Stesl
bands, rivel
ed; po solder-
ed places fo

split open
Loak f[oF the silow label Witt's. and the name Wit stamped in the top and i
vhan, :‘\ ||_J_| ine without it. “There are three sizes of both can and pail o
||' UL dealer hazn't them don't wasts ttme and money over i|||;|.|_r|_n|'|-\.|I fag Tﬁ'ﬂ‘l‘ﬂ-ﬁl‘:ﬁ
vau will buy Wiet's in the end.  Write us and we will ste that you are sup- Tuga ::a.n
plied.  Address Dept 6 aroun

TrE Witr Corwice Co
E plece bol=
grt8.aey Winchell Awve., Cincinnati, 0, .lann;--'lmnnlf
resting o8

Lok FOR THE YELLOW [ABEL it

Dog prool

04 In ans .,'.:’?‘I'?.'._{I:!rgl'i'r.'.r.f:-..t‘f'.r?n'('.l‘l.l'f Please mention SCRIBNER'S MAGAZINE
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ﬁlﬁ‘ﬁ? r.'lect'r ilver P]ahn?{ £
perfected by Rugcrs Bros.and f0r over 4

J : _ .'!Ix.t‘,v Ytara- the -Drlglnal ]:iransl has chc:lr recnﬁnue& as the ]'ug]:mst quahty

ROG RS BROS. & r7ipie

Ij',,i mi:]'.l eaviest t‘np!e late made. @’ “Silber Plage that Weéc |
‘ - This faet. tﬂ—geth:r with the l:i:aut}r of its ﬂeslgns and ;}u: prestige of |

t]'lc name, £8 1
%ﬂﬂ Ppular for. Gifts'e. "b'

Whet er the urlg'n‘lal ft is a smg'lf: plece or a mmbmatmn chest,
other s in the s:\% pattern migbe added ﬂ%ﬂ}" th:
l:ny all lendtng dealers. Send for illustrated cat ogue b &

MERIDEN BRITANNIA COMPANY

: s .. ::i. {tnl:—.mnl ilver Go,, Successd t
S . % : MERTI%‘X CONN. Wﬁ\
N E v YORK - GHICAGO 5A I-R.H."aﬂIﬁCD HAMILTON wa
i el IGEE e o e LR R E L ]

128 wa ks _ | T TR P . s T
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MADE BY LEAVENS

Simple in I LEAVENS FURNITURE appeals to all per-

: sons of limited or unlimited means, who appreciate
SSmstruciun ahd good taste displayed in their surroundings.

design, Al When buying of us you have practically an un-

i limited stock to select from. In an ordinary stere

artistic in sock of fumiture, the taste and judgment of the

effect “buyer” i exercised first, and you see only such

pleces aswere selected by him. With us, you have
nat mn.t'_r the whole output of a '&:Tﬂﬂ' to select
from, but in addition you have the choice of a
large variety of finishes.

], The idea of allowing the purchassr to select a
apl:cial finish to conform to the individual taste, is
original with ws and has resulted in many satished
cistomers. We also fumnish unfinished.

Al Send for complete set Mo, |, of over 200 1l-
lisstrations, incl ing color chart of Leavens Stand -
ard finishes.

WILLIAM LEAVENS & CO.

Manufacturers
32 CANAL STREET, BOSTON, MASS.

For the homes
of the
discriminating,
at &

moderate cost.

-

‘Wi AL
frern
| FTeCU

|

!;I
i
I'!
|
|

L

| ' T e i s =t g
P — = W |
Ko 375 — 100, high=—84 R 37T=181n. high—§10 E‘_'

NEW SHAPES vt NEW COLORS
Everybody who ever pgives anybody
an_l.rrlaing—-:lr who cares for Some—ig
glad to learn of the NEMF THINGS in

TECO POTTERY

It {8 now made in Brownr, Bloes, Fellvwr anc
Lirexsy, a3 well ag the ciagsic ™ Tra Green "

Ask your art dealer of write for NEW TECD BOOK
The GATES POTTERIES ' Chamber of : “ Heflo!

s e, Cliicagn

1 New lampshade? ™
“No, One of my old hats.*

In answering adverfisements p.limse’ mention SCRIBNER'S

MAGAZINE
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HE : YERKES - COLLECTION

OF - ORIENTAL - CARPETS
With Critical Text by = %
JOHN * KIMBERLY - MUMFORD

Tue Kyare Company of New York, makers of the db /uxe catalogue
color plates of the Yerkes and Marquand Collections, announce publi-
cation on November 15, 1910, of a 4 Jfuxe Portfolio containing 27
facsimile color reproductions nf the Yerkes Carpets, in a limited edition
of 750 copies for the United States.

The Yerkes Collection, which was finally dissolved ae public sale in April,
1gio, has long been renowned among connoisseurs threoghout the world.
These are the only reproductions that have ever been made of ir. The
original water-color drawings are now exhibited at the Enapp Galleries,
Litho Building, 52 East tgth Streer, New York,

([_Bi:l'.h the color worly and text are most elaborately printed on India Toned
Enzamel Paper, sheets 14 x 22 inches, and are enclosed in a superh Portfolio
of Samarkan Silk.

] Mr. Mumford, who supplies the aLLurn].utnlnL texr, is author: of the

acribner book on #<Oriental Rups ** and of the de fwwr catalogaes of hoth
the Yerkes and Marquand Collections.
@[ OF the allorment made to the United States, subscriptions will be entered

in the order received.

‘:LCL'I].'IE'E'_‘. L-earing numbers from

00 each

1 to 260 will be sold for 83
{i0.00 each

251 1o soo will-be sold for
501 to 650 will be sold for

75.00 cich
ﬁgl o 7RO will be s0ld for 10

[
.00 each

The 250 copies remaining of a toral edition of 1oco have been sub-
scribed for by B. ‘I'. Bawstord of London, for Great Briming Karl W,
Hiersemann of Leipzig, for Continental Europe; and James Miln of Toronte,
for the Dominion of Canada.

Persons \Icsiring L0 SeCure l:-u_;-!'.iu'a of this wark are reguested 1o :!;~|'|'.'
Prurnpr]\:, by letter, for .-i||l'l5-."r||'.1tiun forms and a fall d:."SL'F]|.'I'.I-:II': al this
noteworthy publication.

THE KNAPP COMPANY Art Publications

{Art Publication !h-]:_unn:nr of the Amencan |..:.r||a.s|_:r_1|']|ix L:‘l.'l!:!.l.lll!.:l
FEERANS T T gnw STREET; NEW YORK

In answering advertisements please mention SCRIBNER'S MAGAZINE



1] HOUSE BUILDING—HOUSE FURNISHINGS

The Mosi Artistic and Permanent Building Material in the World
TRADE MARK

REG. U. 5. PAT. OFF.

“ Tapestry ™ Brick has met with ungualifed su
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—vou
certainly cannot afford one of wood. Lumber has grown
too expensive.  You cannot afford to build even a modest
house without knowledge of the comparative cost of brick
and frame. COmur valuable little book, “A Revolution in
Building Materials,” sent free. :

MNaothing else for the I-L ilding of a wall can produce the soft, beau- E

1 ¥ rick and the charm of con-

x mast dis

Americi
iy -"|| aable b l: “Ta
comparai T i
tions, forty-cight pages, sipht
brick architectus all of interest o archi
tect and h = 0 receipt of o Wribe
for information |J-.-«"|I'-i|.;.; the work you have . in mind

FISKE & COMPANY, Incorporaied -. y : /
1721 Flatiron Bldg., New York HOUSE AT DEDHAM. M.

Manufseiwrers of High Grade Fare Brick for sver 30 years,  Sale y 1 2 JAMES PURDOMN, ARCHITECT
Manufarinrers o Tepesiry ™ Erieh, PFromobers and I sdgners .
wfl hrilstbe lirickwork,

Ty Brickwork.” giving

ete and brick construc-
h H

oburd, descnbing ihe

' Do You Wanl a Better Home?

Send Siz Genis lor o Gopy of " 24 CRAFTSMAN HOUSES™

The prublcm of tastr:fuﬂy fur- . -
nishing a home is not easy to
solve, but it can be simphhed
greatly by intelligent study. For
example, a knowledge of com-
parative carpet and rug values is
very helpful. It enables anyone
to discriminate in pun:hasmg
and thus to cover one's Hoors
with fabrics of enduring beauty
and service.

We have prepared a very in-
teresting little book about
carpets and rugs which we are
glal:] to send free to Eevery house-
keeper.

Bigelow Carpet Co., New York

1 il floor plass of =g Crafsman Hinres, ooting
e weil] alici pend Fric 8 (st RS ating 32-page booklet
AFTHEMAN HOUSE ™

1 are sent free only 10 interest you in THE
A8 you abost uur specid

e, Lt pocuns saving
clugens of weelens thimgs
it |.._- |ty ol -"nnpler cud
wiile m.;:p-.-.:-l s
i I I| anb—all ihak s 1

1 few rpalige them. Yoo wnd
i et Oliet

shimg of such homes, 1t
Beauritul simplicity of

et e,

ik eyt just B

-.| 3, ua im il greal

willigr W yon will

| All far

1.' S?v.fﬁ

Al 'nrlln. at omce
YOl CAN SECLEG 1

i "-,'l.lll CH. '!.l'l"-'“a\"

l DGAR E, i
11 West Sath Sireet, New ‘hnrki‘“!

EAHFE.T‘E OF QUALITY' Room 164

In answering advertisements F.‘lr'::l.f:"_ mention SCRIBNER'S MAGAZINE
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COMMUNTI
SILVER."

Sterli ng's
Onl R;val

"HF S”LRJKTD’* our latest
Paltt i i '(_.umrnumtu Silver, 1s
a masterpiece of artistic designing
Sllnp]i IE’IIIT € '\.l..illl"-l{ll'\- beautiful
in outhne and orn: lI1H.II1..11'|U]1 it
rivals bt-_rlmq Silver in distinction,
and harmonizes perfectly with
the richest of table setlings

Your dealer carries
The SHERATON
ek to see it

BEST
PLATED WARE:
MADE.

GUAR ANTEED
FOR 15 YEARS

In m:sw&r_fuﬁ;z';-m.l:j_f}r'fe‘u-.fr please “mention SCRIBNER'S MAGAZINE

put]
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Alcolite f&= -
Burner/eme ==

% -

For Chafing Dish,
Coffee Percolator,

General Cooking

A Manning-Bowman Chaling Dish
and a Manning-Bowman Coffee Pot
Style Percolator can be used inter-
changeably on this stove, or you can
use 1t for any sort of cooking with
rour regular stew pan, frying pan,
ettle, 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-EBowman Chafing Dishesor
separately by leading dealers.

'rite for Free Recipe Book and
Catalog * L-13 "
MANNING, BOWMAN & C0.,
Meriden, Conn, v

Algo Mukers of the —
Y Eclipar Brooud Miver”

No. 35088 Chafing Dish
on Alcohol Gas Siove Percolator on
Mission Style No. 60 Alcohol Gas Slove

Over 5 Hondred Styvlea and Sizes,

No. B392 Colfes Pol

[ ansiwering advertisemenis please mention SCRIBNER'S MAGAZINE

The Magazine of Good

Taste in Country or
Suburban Living

q Thas :iIJ|I4‘_‘I|l MAFAZINE COVELS, @5 DEVET before, tht whale
subject of planning, buillding and furnishing, and the work
of the garden and grounds. It solves with practical sug-
gestions all vour bulding problems-—tells you all you want
1 know about planning, building materiaks, porches, doote-
Ways, ch:rnnr_'r's. staircases and windows, and it tells yau
just how to SECIINE I‘H‘fll,ll_"( and dulin:!n‘t effect your
wrnishings—wall and Roor covenings, draperies, homiture,
glass and ailver.

 HOUSE & GARDEN 1= the one necessary guide
for the planning and cultivating of your fower and vege-
table gardens and your home grounds. Tt wall guide youin
laying oul your grounds whether vour space be a counfey
e2labe of a ujimr]:lan p|q:||_. [t 'h'll!, R'.ivc ¥iou jl.ht ll'l.t Hﬂr-
mation you want aboul sc!tcl:ing and cultivab Ipees,
hedges, lawns, shrubs, vines, annuals, perennials, nﬂﬂ[ the
vast number of growing things which surround the
country home.

1} Send us £1 and let uz send you HOUSE & GA“D‘F—IN
far six months,  This will include three splendid Special
Mutmbers—the " Beavtiful Christmas Number " ( December),
the " Great Building Number™ (January), and the
" Gardening Guide " (Aprl). ba't it w'o:l{n $1 1o have
all this wealth of inspiration and suggestion to make your
home and its surroundings more beaunful 3 Fill m 'hf
coupon and mail (at our risk) with a check or a $1 il
M<BRIDE, WINSTON & CO.
449 Fourth Avenues, New York

Send me HOUSE & GARDEN for 6 menths according ¥

vour special offer 1o new subserbers. | enclose $§ in paymest.

Name
BiM Address

Audd 25c_ for Canadian Postage.
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Or MEnGVELIGE
" oEraniy g
inx

16 Years Here N

“Built—not Stuffed”’

Ostermoor’l5.

On Land and T is a conspicuous fact that there are many imitations of the
Ostermoor Mattress, and of Ostermoar advertising, but mef one

Sea Sﬁp?"ﬂfﬂe of them imitates Ostermoor by offering proof of service.

f 0 Hal Lhey can’t oo it! They haven't the service back of their poods
oy uver [ how:. We defy = i e Sl - i

to show, e dety any other mattress maker, regardless of name,

a CEHIH?‘:}' rpnterm] or price, 1|_: b]m_w ]u::cc_rq from users attesting that ultnlzr

hfteen to hity years’ service their mattresses are as comfortable

as when new,
T'hink of this when you buy a mattress, especially if you are
shown an imitation which is said to be "‘as pood a5 Ostermoor.”’
Think how much better it 15 to pet a3 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.

From the Commadore of the
Mew York Yache Club

Kow York, June 29, 1911,
Grenelermen ;
Ostermosr Mattresses and Cigehe-
loas hare always given me entire
mifaction in every respect, and

proved Al vou claimed thiem e be, The Ostermonr is the cleancst, most sanitury, most comfort- — e ——— =
Their use throughowr my yache able of all matresses, It is dosiless, germ proof, vermin N”THESSES 'WST

Aihg was such a1 comfort amd proof, proof against odors ond dampness. 1t never needs 1

pleasgre, and we foomd thesi so remaking or renovating, excepl an vecasional sun bath, | I i

much bemwer than the very best of SEOR TS -

bair, we weaid wse sarhing e @l Send for Qur 144-Page Book and Samples Free |, <

bot Cmemnon Cushions throogh-
ool, amd Cstermoor Mattresses in
all the smreroomz of e new
A, Very eraly yours;
ARTHUE CURTISE JAMES.

In rwoyari Exira

The Ostermoor 18 nol far aale gencrally, bul thers's an Ostermanr
Busi-proaf

dealer in most places, the livear merchant in town
seid his namie. We will ship you a m id, same | Satin-finksh Ticking,
day your check i3 received, where we have no [ i he has 51.50 more,
v stock,  Thirty nights" dree trial granmted; Mercerized

none
- - meney back il wanted, French Arf Twille,
| Get the penuine Ostormoor; the trademark on 53.00 more.
. end is your o

LI,

y.l.. al

OSTERMOOR & CO.

108 Elizabeth 50
1 B, New York
Damatan Ae

u.ul.umhr A l wm O, Ll
Muwirsal

""-’F
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CUT GLASS AND ITS BROADENING FIELD

UT GLASS, in the mod-
ern home, fills a much

more imporiant place than

it did a few years apo
No longer sacredly guarded
in & locked cabinet from which
it was wont to emerge only on
state occasions, cuf olass today
it one of the beaatifol things
which enters into our l1:l||_-r ||I-".
with nses ranging from pure orna

ment to o degree of urlity that
| would have seemed wild extrava
rance 4 decade or so apo.
But mow we know that cut
T rlass I5 not an extr |.l.1|_f..I||l. al
Dhecanter I because it 15 as dorable as
i s ||"'|. ma [l..,_.. mamaInng ||"|
.I-\.'! STET |"'I II.'\-|'||| rl'\.l {8 Il rm |||'|{ '||| II_I'. .J“IJ |I|LrL['Irt'
to be chosen for lasting worth rather than articles
made of the precions metals,
“ullll. TRt '1|.|'-*- "-'-I.l ;ll\l-'::'.:- Ii i ||_'.||fi||-_; choiee
i gifts suitable for any and all
sions, it 15 bought more and more as the
most attractive tvpe o ware with which
we can adorn and enrich the houeehold
generally
Even asz n leatnre
our ideas about cut zlass
have changed ||,-_|_r!_-._ ot
Tt IS Tang for thas
purpose has been  much

broadened. Cut glass is

Pulf Box and Hat Fin Holder

M.P. DURABLE
INTERIDR \'MII'IIEH

LIST PRICES
I mhg United S1akex)

1 Ga
Cluas
cln it Daminian al Caesds)

Casm, $q.00 gach

T'HE I:'.LIDIJEN W
Makers of ||-|

B30 illﬂﬂlh BUILDEHD
Cleveland, 0

CALL FURPDSE ;

FOR

in rrr.‘ﬁc'frm-f advertisements w’nhr mention

now made 1n many forms which contribute to the

happiness aof thr:_ StETHer  BEX. Hi'l':n:nmg with
trinkets for his office desk, cot El. 158 15 now . the
prime favorite for many of the recepracles for

articles contribating to the man’s creatore’ comforts

mtﬂ“a}

There really 15 no
reason why
such things shoull
not be of that artis
fie beanty which is

..-..,...‘| \-"

A Joy lorever, be
cause men do
|i:p||.'x'i:'|l-' having
exruisite things :
about  them, mst -
Ll 18 I Cu{.:.r J.:.r and Maich H{.H,.-_r
as  thorooghly as
do the feminine members of his hoosenold,
=0 '-l!'llu.ln- we shall never cease J:u_vin;.: cut plags for
the bride and the matron, we shall add o our fist
of birthday and holiday remembrances many choies

things in glistening crystal whose counterparts wene
in existence a few short vears ago, bot which
te solve the gift problem in the happies;

TR
1oAY |||,-|||
of fashion

1o viou ||.|_;||---|| to know that much American cot

glass poes abroad ? |:'.I|I'-l|-l.::|.|| huvers II':iI'll\'..'l_l." ac-
knowledge that 1m qoality, in beauty of design and
richness of effect, there is nothing on  their side
of the water which will compare with one eut
glass

.Illl.-lll"' l'||||"| Can I II-\.' r's I I.!IIII‘_'.' '_'.,l,'\_:.']:., J:-:ll.‘lﬁ -aJIL
ofh I'here 15, therefore, not & mere boasiial

im in L’.; '-'.L.I lemown phrase: Libbey Cuot Cliss—

The Marion
Harland ©
Collee Pol

Throw Away Your
Coffes Muchm:

seTiingTy
tub=es o
Tuist use
[ ssl |||1 wnlffes—that™s
liever

|-.'~=|-.-
- | ixj Sirw o
riCiap Siae (4 quarts) 5
Moriom Morlnsd  wriies :—= In my
uplnlan 1L hos ne squnk’
SILVER & COMPANY,
E00 Hewes 50, Hrooklym, %. ¥,

SCRIBNER'S MAGAZINE
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Excepting, ]’n_l]uira, the little ones, can you
think of a single member of the F:1tnl]1. group
to whom a piece of

Jo)o I

CUT GLASS

would not convey a most delicate and
beautiful greeting on Christmas morn ?
The mere thought—there is nothing
more excuisite in cut plass than Libbey—
does it not make the mft the most pre-
cious of compliments?

Dne Libbey dealer tn vour comemanity.

The Libbey Glass Company, Toledo, Ohio

GMade in sur own works (est, 18651 and
sold direet from lactory to hame, @Our
modéri methads of selling direcl to you en-
shles ws o offer eir product 3t a large

saving in cost te the purchaser. QSpecial
imjucement : We offer ihis beautiful HALL
CLOCK, like illustration, for 532,00, less 10%
cash with order, or 528,80 ;

B $2 B 130 i

0 l d HALL CLOCK {

The Lyon & Healy Collection pffers teach- cash with srder. WE. BUL yosF
ers and stodents geswine ofd Concert Violins manogram tasiefully designed, FREJGHT
af the 17th and 19th centuries, ranging from on dial ol clock, witho! poepnip

charge. @This clock is a
$50 250 thorsmghly relishle tmepiece
tﬂ and fully wirra:ibcd and mFl;"ﬂi
teed to keep perlect time for
and upward Years. USHIPPED ANYWHERE
Als i T A Ty N APPEH'HI. FREIGHT P'H‘E
P [+ 1 : | 1'Il|r|'||_||::r-||| the world’s Finest PAID. l}smsllttﬂlﬂﬂl"
~rEmona masterpieces [or Concert work anteed —or retgrm al oar
: expense and mowey cheer-
TIME PAYMENTS IF DESIRED 1_l|h' rtfrlil.n_lcd.r .]d'.':E ta:— L
el work 15 Spléi wirk-
Send for our New and Complete Catalos mamshin, & mosi atirselive srnameni, adds eharm
Violins Sent on Approval to the hall or room. The movement is of our
We sa] a1 L T bl standard coastruction, of selected material
L L\ 1 II'ISII'I.II"IHI."'I'H.E of Ill:.qﬂc‘ inne -l‘ tuthenticity | b b bt PRt it
ondi. Musical value assured Satisfaction in eve Iy q‘i‘lﬂh‘ e e i T At S B e T
Case certaify, Your : 11t|.|1_:|n1'| 15 especially invited 1:- | ar banks ,'.I..r.,..g., il CREDIT i& desired, SEN® FOR
this exceptional opportunity.  Address Mgr. A R.C, CATALOGME. " BESCRIPTION - Sre: 7' It : weighl,
| 150 I, @rsamenty: Tap oresmenfc brave palished
aadl liggisred.  Bak dears Freach orystals. el 121,
iaghay pquare, bach Nreahie Pqurex,  Movemenl | Eight
dmy.  Misible penfalom.  Soirdes bours gad "5 hoen
wn pafi-fgned gang.  Quaranbeed b komp perfec] lime
Srale il apk wr mhunﬂl\grdmlgl;af H;E:‘ I::“ I";I
Agr fm any gam, agincy
[ Mheen, M. Y, b= Largesi Mamsfagiurers
CHICAGO T E

; i Mall Bl in B WM, Plece arier siehy.
Erading Fiolin Collectors of America M il itk
{grl

~In answering adverlisements please mention SCRIBNER'S MAGAZINE
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SILVERWARE

THAT NAME IS

UNIQUE IM THE

ESTIMATION NOT

ONLY oF rHE AMER-
ICAN PUBLIC, BUT
OF MARY FOREIGN
NATIONS AS WELL
FOR ALMOST ONE
HUNDRED TEARS IT
HAS MEANT IINSUR-
PASSED EXCELLENCE Y,
1N SILFERW ARE
SUCH DISTINCTTON
CAN: BE SECURED AND
MAINTAINEDR IN ONLY ONE
WAY, THE ONLY SURE WAY
OF INVARTABLE PERFECTION

THE pattern shown here 1= an rx:un}rlu: af
Modern Art. Ttis offered in silver plate, Your
Ii:wr"cr will show it to you,  No better :|.1-[:IH.‘
can be made at any price. Tt is as standard
as the Keed & Barton Fn:rling Bilver, which
is g25-1ooo fine,

OFFICE AND WORKS TAUNTON, MASS,
REPMRESENTED AT
FIFTH AVENUE, AT THIRTY SECOND STREET
NUMBER FOUR, MAIDEN LANE
NEW YORK
SAN FRARNCISCQ

EST RIS ED iy

CHICAGD

—

JOSEPH P. McHUGH & (o,
OF NEW YORK

ADVERTISE FARTICULARLY

LIGHT: /@ ELEGANT:
Z“YORK MAKE >
<M*HUGHWILLO

{LIRHITUHE:
CLEAN: S« SINCE__~"SANITARY:
el laﬂ} et S
e
THESE OFFERS ARE ALWAYS OPEN:
The McHUGHWILLOW

Bar Harbor Chair...... $5.00
New Daal Chair........86.00
Norfolk Chair,........ B26.50

Palm Beach Chair..... $7.50
And Cushions Free.
IMPORTANT INFORMATION,

q The Complete line is always ready faor

Parsonal Inspection, in the natural
state, quite ready Tor use.

q Decorative staining in precise effects
directed can be done at short notice
and at moderate cost,

q]'rhn special concessions of pramius
chairs and freights prepaid are noted
inthe illustrated Beooklet and Group
Sketcheg, sent Free on Malil Request.

42d ST., WEST, AT FIFTH AVE.
Opposite New Public Library:

{Only Address Since I535). No Agents—No Hranches.

# AL

'I'|-._:-.'.1.$r Uh!—er—here are a couple of cigars 1I—
er—I'd like vou to try, Mr. Schmid.
Jamiror—Vat's de trubble now ?

Ain'd you getin’

enonugh hot vater ?
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This Woman is Happy -

Because she has a REGINA PNEUMATIC CLEANER mn 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 REGINA 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 ]:rractil::al 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.

Our hand operated model is shown here. Next
month we will show our Electric Cleaner

THE REGINA COMPANY

Union 5q. West, Carner 17th Si. MeClurg Building
NEW YDRE CHICAGO

“OR! Tack, T wish you'd stop. If I wasn’
) : 3 : wasn't
afraid father'd hear me, I scre;f:ln.”

MUSIC BOXES
MAKE HAPPY HOMES

For twenty-five years, REGINA MUSIC
BOXES have been the ideal musical insiru-
ments for the home. Their sofi, beautiful tone,
sweet melodious harmony, and true musical
quality make them the most refined and de-
lightful of all music-producing imstruments,

There can be no more enjoyable or ae-
ceptable gift than 2 REGINA MUSIC BOX
capable of producing thousands of tunes, and
giving years of pleasure, comfort, and enter-
lainment to young and old.

W rike loday for the REGINA catg.

lague showing many beauliful sholes,
THE REGINA COMPANY
Union 8q. West, Corner 17th 5t.  MeClurg Building

NEW YORK CHICAGD

W i L

oy
B
R i T CS i e
\\'\‘ Yy

In answering adverlisements ;tra'easg mention SCRIBNER'S MA CAZINE -



HREE button-
hole reasons why
TRIANGLE 5-
PLY COLLARS
are better:—

The original SLANTING BUT-
TONHOLE keeps collars tightly

closed in front.
The EYELET-END buttons easily.
The STOUT-STAY prevents

tearing, wearing or ripping.

These leatures, plus 5-PLY construction and correct
styles make TRIAMGLE 5-PLY Collars unegualled
value at 15, each—2 for 25¢,

5T. REGIS—a close-front TRIANMGLE sevle with
even, square corners=pleasing in efect and comlort.

When your desler cannot supply TRIANGLE 5-PLY
COLLARS send uws his name and 58c, [or 4, postage

paid. Write for *' Key to Correct Diress,”™ it tells tha
how, when and h|'|}'||f|j|l,.5.$
Van Zandt, Jacobs & Co., 614 River 5t., Tray, N.Y.

n'?’.\\

riangle
5-PLY Col t4

LY Collars

“THE COLLARS OF QUALITY™

The high grade magazines have done more
than any other mediums toward bringing about
the purchase ol trade-marked apparel. Such
a magazine as SCRIBNER'S appeals to those
who have a pride in their personal appearance
appeals to those who keep abreast of the time
in their wearing apparel as well as in their
reading.

1R

In answering adverlisements please

menlion

. You are of
course familiar with our
celebrated Underwear. Are you
also acquainted with our splen-

did lines of Specialties 2—Polo
Coats, Auto Coats, Auto and

Steamer Rugs, Knitted Jackets,
Eleeping Bagﬁ, etc. .ﬂubm]utel}-

the finest goods in the market.

Deseriptive catalogue and itfestrated
clroufors puilod on FogUess.

Dr. Jaeger's 5. W. 5. Co.'s Own Stores
New York: 304 Fifh Ave,, 22 Malden Lano

B Fullen %I, *a& Roylslon Ni,
150 Chesinml =0, R mepie S5

Hreallyn ;
Phila, §

Cnn e ororn all day long, withont d iseom fort, they pro
Lt whers protortion is needed, the sole of Glia sl

EVERYBODY NEEDS EVERSTICKS.
Always For sale where good shoes are solil.
ACCEPT NO SUBSTITUTES.

THE ADAMS & FORD CO.
CLEVELAND, 0,

Nong cnrdme s s
oud THIS cord

SCRIBNER'S MAGAZINE
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This button

is the sign of a
good glove _#

The old time glover's paring knife is the Fownes Trade
mark, used as a button. On white kid and on chamois gloves
plain buttons are used, but the name Fownes is inside every

pair to identify the genuine. ¥
'|

I:OWNE

GLOVES

do not masquerade; they are sold under their own name in all

countries. Try a pair of the $2.00 street gloves this fall. E
Other grades §1.50 and $2.50. ;

It's & Fownes—that's all f bt it SR

you need to know Ky . Er.
/B i

about o B love.

/770
LTFT
Pl I

ot
J:ﬂ‘fi f&u-g_. W

9 Gokey Boots and Moccasing

e P4  Hand Made—Waterpmof For Camping. Win. N. Gokey

origi=

l“”s U?perl made nl: best * Moose ™ call leather: soles genuine ?:? shﬂﬂ En
of the Rock Oak” Skillfully hand made throughout. Ana- B
Elﬂm tomical lasts, classy styles and patterns, JﬁHED;“]wu
auney Catabog 33, Waterproef Boots and Maccasins.

Moccasin Catalog 32, Gol, Tachi- . ing, Tennis, p N Y

—_ Street Shoes. <

In answering advertisements please mention S 'RIBNER'S M. |i.:|/f"~!



1% |RTICLES OF

.I:u ar J‘D-’.}n as dT‘H"
ﬁfl no mmmg necessary f
ul !I

d. Every leading

retailer should
be showing at
h! this time the
i 15 new printed )
* patterns of the .I
'.: ever-to-be- |
Il worn, never- !
4l to-be-ironed
}l Serpentine
Crépe. The
i little reproduc-
tions shown M
hardly suggest §
I the beauty of I
il this delightful [
il crinkly cotton
fabric.

Look for the

"Pacific" trade

| ITIE[]'I( when

% buying. |

i Jf your dealer does
nof show you safis-
L factory styles and
colorings, wrile us
for  free sample

PACIFIC
MILLS

BOSTON,

LONDON

WEAR

STYLE

AND THE FINEST
QUALITY ENGLISH
CLOTH TAILORED
IN THE BEST
WEST-END MANNER

Frinted Price List on application
One guality only—the best

Jenkinson &
Allardyce

Tailors
31 Brook St. Bond St.
LONDON, W.

In -,JJ:!'_\':[.:E":H advertisenenis ||'.lr’1'.| ‘mention SCRIBNER'S WAGAZINE



IRTICLES OF WEAR

Unde

It 15-economical |

' "
Costs no more than ordis

Ask vour dealer for t
ine, with WRIGHT'S wove

The
Right Underwear

1S

Wright’s Health

wecanse il wears and
iry und

Also  Wright's Famous Sprmg Needle Ribbed Underwear

Pﬁrmnnenﬁy elastic, it fits and holds its shape indefinitely.
Cr.'lmes in beawtiful Fabr'-'-:'l and colors,

|,||--II-| nids
L i l‘f

Uman .‘:'u:l'.s and Two-Piece G'armen!a

WRJGHT 5 HEJ\LTH UNDF—R“' EAR CO., 75 Franklin Street, New York City

rwear

e

spweanr and be sore
I'rademarks sewn to each garment

OPER

RLo. u. §.BAT. OFF.

GO«

Spring Needle Knit
Underwear

15 without a PEET in l:|'|r_- L!nd:::wr ar
world. It lL".l.l:'iIJFi'\"C.
distinctively grade de The
famous Spring Meedle fabrc i
knited on machines invented, pai-
ented (in mine couniries), owned,
ﬁﬂd l:u:ulrn”;‘n;:l E,'l}' |I'|I" cum[aitr|_'|-'.
q“'lcnt the genuine {:(:-IIF:IL'TI!\ and
you will experience absolute next-
to-the-skin  comfort. Mo other
Underwear as near perfection.
The superbly knitted Spring
Meedle fabric i wery elastic and
durable and in addition each
garmenl is  thomughly tailored,
-ttd.".r:--d al pninl;; ni :'\.Ir:l|n.ar|-'i mads
o give several seasons wear.
'I“"rilr. o s [-::-: FENETOWS .1amp|:
cf [ah:ic uru] i”ll'ilr:lle'd bf:-nH&'l
.‘uh!'l“‘iﬁ,g "-I_'f':l"i and p:icm.

COOPER MFG. CO.
13 Main Streest Bennington, Vi

i'1 ':!-”gll'lutl,
luxe.

58"

E\rer}r Prmp:cllve Muﬂ'lcr L%,

| ienrific g

marerial and have the h
|-1rw IIIu-lmIrd 'Enuk — *Fime-Form

FREE Htlruul} SL: lt's Frs w n i
ang I« Lirts, th L] anviape
masrsul, &t | L
wiers. 10 Days Fros T1'|.:J
_._!:.-l\., Aoi wer betn sup ] with Fine ]
make yous selecmon ol maeenal and- ayle, and w nzke
garment 1 i When § 1, wear it ben riu]-l i
.I' you dmn b {.n.;l A x.u.:l.. &N TEpre senied,

ully pefund every cent pasd

Civrr i phy
'-\."'ul pin

n'h;r 5u.m

e

WWranefrediemers ofF W fa WOk LT T o 7 IR 1 £
J"H -rum{m: v advertisenents ‘Jf e

SCRIBNER'S MAGAZINF
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110 I;Uh;'.full! WEAR

. TRADE MARK REGISTERED

S RN

Collars

Sman in appearance, convenient to button and unbutton and
with ample space lor the tying of the scarf,
Wirile for our bookle! "' A VIA TION, "and
75 N for U Wihat's What' *—the encyclopedia of
- correct dress,
_|GED. P. IDE & CO., 503 River Si. Troy, N. Y.
IDE Shiris—$1.50 and upward.

LINDCORD
Burtonholies
uFe PREF-to-tmbbon
arsd wnbsmiton, B
whey don'iiear ous,
e miy.es can

ba copled Bot mot
ouf Butuenhoseen,

A{r,l

Tl fmamn |l|| || e
hianket ..'..m!--. the mosiure, |-e| LI |h— |l| er hlanket |rrra tly

'
dry

THE HARDERFOLD UNDERWEAR dees for the man what
the tw r\-I:u"L-.I r the horse—it is two-fold, and the sy sani
tary underwear 15 reil

il HYGIENIC UNDERWEAR and
ili|-- I §ECEeRIYveE heat Twa shirks e wihrmer
enme materinl but double in thicknezs. The

Wear H. i]‘ll

-. urmih |--_' 6 o the non-condocting lover of air betwesn the twao e | ] - i
Ir“ — — - - 1 - = -
H ".| | I-F\]'“l I} is warmer than the heavier wool underwear, TR = =
comparatively hgh 4 i /
i ] ||'I I[ \RDEEFUIL E' gaods are made in three weights Wy " s \*:‘J(*/’:// ...u..q,
BE—SPRING AND AUTUMN Y
C WINTER WEIGHT " ﬁ., ;
D EXTRA HEAVY ' ~
B N e o | P Bvurcran (& in fire- q-.._q_!H'. Thgse [ 'Irl has nn

HARDERFDLD FABRIC €O/ | ettt et o e

171 River Street, TROY, N. Y. |

In .;,-,;uwm:g advertisements pfmsc mention SCRIBNER'S MAGAZINE




ARTICLES OF WEAR 111

HEALTH UNDERWEAR FOR MEN ﬂ

r;:lrn,f il

[

& Over Fifty Years the Leader

Hatarva
o . O (- 1 I
: ' One of the highest types of underwear produced il‘:?.r =l

in America. Made of pure Australian woaol,

Guaranteed Unshrinkable

Famous for its perfect fit, special finish and non.irrtating
:_:ualities_ E.\."El'j.-' garment $I'|E|.|rrrL] to the fi.gurr-—n-:_l c:’un]pr_-d
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 walst measurement on
every pair of drawers.

Glastenbury Merino Underwear

Australian Weaol and Fine Carded Cotton.
A sensible light weight garment suited to all seasona.
All Glagtenbury Underwear & very élmlic. 11 evapomates perspiratian, keeps
e skin dry and prevenis challing of the

Made in five grades heavy welght and five grades Ii?]hl
welght, natura dgrnys and camel’s hair effects. Price 60"
under imporie §uuds of equal quality. 351.00, $1.25,
$1.75, $2.00, $2.50 per garment.

Char trade marks mean perrrr"r_llh in every detasl. For mle by leading
dealers everywhere, ftite for bookles,

GLASTONBURY HNMNITTING CO.

Dept. F, Glastonbary, Conn.
Mills ai ilasionbuary nmd Tanchesder, Tonn

' Boston Garters are made
of bedt materials in a clean

factory, by well-paid help.

Every pair warranted — §
penalty, a new pair or your }
- A : maoney back.

BOSTON GARTERS

RECOCNIZED THE
STANDARD, AND
WORN THE WORLD
OVER BY WELL
DRESSED MEN.
Eample ?uJi:'.Cu?.l-nn."-!a’H .JS':[E..’J D
Mailel on Weeslps of Price

PETTTIL .\".

* Gosh! ain® that the ferce noise 7" HOSTON, MASS., U.5.A
“Fierce nothin®, Ye ought to hear our 4 Bee thnl BasTox GARTER

|-' stamiped on the eluep,

twins.””

In answering advertisements please mention SC ‘RIBNER'S MAGAZINE




OME FOOD ADVERTISERS

allow themselves to be led into
thinking that if one reads a maga-
zine much above the trashiest, one
is either a millionaire or a cynic and
not to be influenced by advertising.
If this were so the greatest and muost
permanent advertising successes
would never have been built up.

Borrieo AT THE SPaings, Suaa PEST Huwearr,

MEDICAL OPINIONS OF

BUFFALO LITHIA SPRINGS WATER

Thirty-nine Years Before the Public and Offered Upon Its
Record of Results Accomplished.

L. H. Warner, Ph. G., M. D., Brooklyn, N. Y: *“Experience fully demonstrates the value
of ]-'-ulll::]{; ].:ILE;IML Water as a solvent of Uric Acid, and a valuable therapeutic agent in the treat-
ment of Gout.™

“THE MOST RELIABLE SOLVENT IN CHRONIC INFLAMMATION
OF THE BELADDER AND RENAL CALCULI"™

Louwis C. Hom, M. D., Ph. D., Professor of Diseases of Children and Dermatology in Balti-
more Ulntversily, 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 Montily, December 15, 18388): *“‘In a recent outbreak of Nephritic Ceolic in our own
person, the attack, under the Bulfalo Lithia Water, was speedily cut short, the stones
quickly passed, and the debris which followed showed a thorough cleansing u? the kidneys and
bladder of all foreign substances, All of the reflex symptoms and sequels 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.

BUFEALO LITHIA SPRINGS WATER €0 SPRives visiia

112 I answering advertisements please mention SCRIBNER'S MAGAZINE



FOL PRODLICTS 13

FISH, OYSTERS,
All Sea Foods

No better or more delicate flavor can be
added to all Fish {:nn[-:ing than by 115ing

LEA & PERRINS

Ay i
THE ORIGINAL WORCESTERSHIRE
Soups, Stews and Hashes, Steaks, Roasts, Chops, Game, Gravies, Chafing
Dish Cooking, Saiads, Welsh Rarebit and many other
dishes are improved by its use.
See that Lea & Perrins’ Signature is on Wrapper and Label.
Avoid Imitations. Jous Duncas's Sows, Agents, New York,
N R

'-‘l’ﬁ-.‘-l"."-‘.‘-'-l’F':-.‘-l-‘-r'?,?d:-':-'.,'il:-'. T T e T o i e
o [
4 6
ok

L‘-: - - - -‘
‘!l  The Exquisite Cordial ;
B L

; f the C '
of the Lenturies $
‘. .
LIQUEUR g0 |
| PERES I
, 1.rt q ueur Y
) e iﬁf G v
i fimgurr i ».1.:-“""_ i
':' r\-.n..?\g_._rs e '
'I' GREEN AND YELLOW &Wﬁ@hﬂﬂfﬁﬁm "
i At first-class Wine Merchants, Grocers, Hotels, Cafiés,

' St Seletnin G LR y
’ y
) Y
e T T R

In answering advertisements please mention SCRIBNER'S MAGAZINE



1L FOOD PRODUCTS

Ready at your Grocer’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 Il

and to spread on bread for the children’s
Jlunch.

Karo

Large Cans, 10c. & 15c.

| Karo Cook-Book—{ifty pages, including

thirty perfect recipes for home candy mak-

! Ing—Free, Send your name on a post card,
| today, to

= NN, CORN PRODUCTS REFINING CO.,
e PRODUCTS REFINI! S Dept. S. NEW YORK P. 0. Box 161
i orsices - ne
Sy, ,ﬁl'-'f.-’i o F:_; o .'I.:h,
o = R

" 8ay, Mr. Schmidt,when you send us our Thanksgiving turkey won't you please pick out
one that hasn't got any drumsticks

ET }m«:-c'f'r."ng adverlisements please meniion SCRIBNER'S MAGAZINE o



FOOD PROIMICT S 115

Whife Rock

s Best Table Water’’

' To Look Well
To Eat Well
To Sleep Well

Evans

Scribner’s Magazine
Book Mark

is now ready for free distribution.

It is of cardboard about 33,

inches wide by 7inches 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

Sertbner’s Magazine, 55 Fifth Avenwe
MNew York City

EEPS those who drink it in the pink of
K 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 bedy.
Hesianranis, i'ld:ll.:-.. -:‘:I'.'I"I:."'::"5;::_: Houses, Dealers

. H. EVANS & SONE, Eatablislel 1786
Brewery amid BHotiling Works HUDON, N, ¥.

HORLICK’S \ALTER MiLk

A satisfying, convenient lunch, for travelers, business men and women.
Just the thing for the emergency. For children, a wholesome substitute
for candy. Have apackage handy at home, in your desk, traveling bag or pocket.

W Ask for “HORLICK'S,” Original-Genuine. Druggisis. Fres Sample. Racine, Wis.

CRESCA DELICACIES il

Serve your guests dishes that are different, F-Iqu:-'li—r-:-mr\-_}_vlr'!-
deseribed, with new recipes, in “'Cresca Foreign Luncheons, * our
distinctive hooklet illustraied in color, sentfor fe. stamp,  Address

REISS & BRADY, Importers, 345 Greenwich 5t., N. Y.

In answering advertisements please mention SCRIB NER'S MAGAZINE
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You pay no more

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

WWGSFORD

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.

Pon't yvou think it would pay to insist
upon Kingsford's #

The Cook Book "5 ™ tells ** What a Cook Ought to
Know about Corn Starch,” 168 of the

best recipes you ever tried. Ir's free
—just send your name on a post card.

T. EINGSFORD & SON
Oswego, M. Y.
National Starch Co., Successors

E ™™IIr
LT

=
=
%

It answering adverlisements Please mention St RIBNER'S MAGAZINE
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FOOn PRODUCTS

./*‘:" : Nothing Takes the
 Place of Educator Crackers

because mo other crackers are made &
with the same care, or combine real food
with such tempting taste,

]
S

Fich i the nut-like flavor of the whole

of Nature's prains, brought out by special
baking methods,

]
B

The first .:ll:'l.;lj_;l..lllf.lrl';'e e
COMER AN ever ]lll'.'i.i SHNT Temory.

Educator Butier Crackar 1,?!
Creamery botter shortened and shghtly
galted. The

“erackers-and -malk

Educater, Just try i,

This iz how Johnnie felt just before he ate hiz
Thanksgiving dinner—

EDUCATOR

lr.

E
e 1|
AL

o
Aye Educator \
f From our New Process Rye Meal -
thoroughly cleansed, A laxative cracker Y
| with an appotizing goodness, 1Y
||'l There are 20 kinds of Educator Crackers 4]
[ All packed in tins.

How many have wou ;
trned * Let us mail vou illustrated catalogue. [
Leading grocers sell Educator Crackers. TE 3
unable to secure the kind you like, write [
1'\. ue and we will see that you are supplied. /
& JOHNSON EDUCATOR FOOD CO. ;
-and this p'-x |'|.l'|'.l.' ||-:' felt _'il_l:-L after '\:

220 Tremont Street t“;’
Boston, Mass.

e

In answering advertisements please mention SCRIBNER'S MAGAZINE
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“

Unless Your Dentifrice Overcomes
‘““Acid Mouth,” It Doesn’t Save Teeth

You use a dentifrice to cleanse and preserve the teeth—
and by preserving the teeth is meant saving them from decay.
The only truly efficacious dentifrice, therefore, is the one
that gets at the cause of decay.  This, dentists agree, is mostly
*“acid mouth,”” which breaks through the enamel and
leaves the tooth structure vulnerable.

Do not be lured into a feeling of false security through pleasant
odor or flaver—or by lather which only seems to clean. Use the denti-
frice whose sole rearon for ffr fomp exisfence is the fact that it scientifi-
cally and surely remaves destructive acid conditions in the mouth and
that it cleans and SAVES TEETH. This is

P€EBECO

Tooth Paste

Fe fievite you fo fry @f af our expenss.  Sze below,

The use of this wonderful, efficient dentifrice has long heen strongly
urged by leading dentizts, for it not only overcomes acidity thoroughly
and completely, but 15 a positive antiseptic, destroying all harmful
bacteria.

Pebeco is also a perfect cltansing agent, polishing and whitening
the teeth and preventing the decomposition of food particles, thus
inguring a sweet, wholesome breath,

It leaves a refreshed, revitalized sensation in the mouwth 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 erable you to determine scientifically whether vou bave mcid moarh,
and demomstrate bow Pebeoo will overcome it Send your address.

Pehieca Tooh Pase orfginated in the hyplenle labora-
tories of P Beiereder & €o.. Hamburg, Germany, acd has
been gold all over the warld for many vears in large S0c
tubes, of mailed om receips of price, 5o small a quantity
Is wsed cach time that Febeco ia very economleal,

LEHN & FINK

118 William St., New York
Producers of Lehm & Fink's Efverds Taleum Powder I

TEST PAPERS

For Disgoosing the Mouth Condition

LEHN & FIMNK, Scle U5 Liccrsces. PERECO
LE0 Willars Sreer Few Teak Cinp

Dioxogen is a safe, most trustworthy, most thorough, and most delightful
cleanser. It is a reaf antiseptic—as proved b defimiie scientific tesis. 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.” Try Dioxogen. |
We will send two-ounce trial bottle free upon request.

THE OAKLAND CHEMICAL CO, 103 Front Strect, New York

Mouth and Teeth

In answering adverfisements please meniion SCRIBNER'S MAGAZINE



http://lli.ro

Trade Blark
Buy a cake of your
favorite toilet soap,

and then buy a cake of

Mennen’s

(Borated )

Skin Soap

Putthe twoon your dresser
use them alternately and
in a week you will know
which you t!l‘tffr and
why Mennen’s is con-
stantly growing in favor,
Af @it dvugpivis, or waifed on
Foenipd oF 35 cenis  BortAmed.,
Soawgde fow g comir m shawtpr,

Gerbard Mennen Co., Newsrk, N.J.

THIS

50

DAINTY BAG

of CUT LEATHER

to be lined with Silk,
is one of the prettiest
styles ever designed

for a lady's use.
The three pieces of Soft
Brazilian Brown Qoze
Leather will be sent you,
together with a perfora-
ted Stamping Pattern and di-
rections for making bag five
memerit: 50 c
wide, upon the receipt of
We include, Free, our 25¢. Booklet of “FANCY
LEATHER SUGGESTIONS.” 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 id for 15¢, stampe.  We sell whole
skins or cut |eather to any size.
Satisfaction Guaranteed
MARSHALL, 50N & CO., Inc. Established 1854
223 Purchase Street Boston, Masa.

QQE.EEE'. ;E’EEETEE E
MEE S SEEEEME " E .
szE"“H SEEgApEa_ s
=85 Bog =asas

z = - - %_gNF-::‘ =
- = il e e
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SCRIBNERE'S MAGAZINE ADVERTISER

In Sclecting
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 Qintment.
As a #oilet 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 depotsinall world centers.

For the thirty-two page Cuticura Booklet,
a guide to the best care of the sKin and halr,

address Potter Drug & Chemical Corporation,
133 Columbus Ave,, Boston, U, 85, A

It answering advertisements please mention SCRIBNER'S MAGAZINE
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QAONALE T

A Table Water that is not only exceptionally pleasant to the
taste and a good blender, but is rich n natural qualities that
promote health and ]:l-ur:u}ranc

Most highly Ieccnmmendecr by physicians.

The sparkling (cffervescent) in ihree sizes. The plain (till} in half-gallon botiles.
LONDONDERRY LITHIA SPRING WATER C0O., Nashua, N. H.

My Book ““Health, THE ADVANTAGE OF THE TELEPHONE
Character and Beauty”

| ) 15 FI'EE It tells how over
49000 women

have regmned health and

perfect figures in the privacy |

of their own homes by follow- |

|in1: the simple directions 1 |
| send by mail. ‘
|

It shows that it is not
necessary to use drugs or
medicines to be strong, rabust
and attractively healthful. .
7823 If you are too fat or too |
thin, nervous and unstrung, |
3 tell me about your case in |
confidence. If, after studying |

|

your condition carefully, I find
i my work is not hest for you I will
- direct you to the help you need.

My free book also tells how to stand and walk cor-
rectly and contains other information of vital interest
to women, Write for it now. If you do not need me, i : L :

What? 0Oh dear! No, uncle, you'd better

you may be able to help a dear friend. 1 have had a ’
| nit come to-night. I—er—I have a—er—a mus-

3 i 1| 1
wonderful experience and 1'd like to tell you about it. tard-phaster on my chest and e takis o por

SUSANNA COCROFT Ertll'|._:u|tt_ “_;"_r"frfh"'“[”r thinks it's either
Dept. 3-L, 246 Michigan Avenue, CHICAGO TN O WERRICE AN BT,

— L

Christmas Presents o Write for Catalog

before tho rush is on.  Send for our handseme Christmas Catalog, filled with besntifol
Hah. Yﬂ“r m“.lstmas Selections Now photographie illustrations of Dismonds, Watehes, sobid gald .]'uzwg'lrg Bilverwars &
choice Noveldi iea for [T | ristman presents,  Soloct any article you would Like to own or present to a loved ome: 1t,w-|,|'| ba sent on B‘[rpulu'rn]
WOaE 'hr:l'u Ari af | TREs of express \'.Iﬂ-!l.l:' withaut any obligntion whatever on yoor If Nl.mfacl.m'y in Eury o
[ ] it, balanea in edght oqoal !'l"ll'll'l-l‘-]ﬂ!-' apnTta, If Rl :l.l.{r:-Fac{m- return 1.'{“'“?! pay all chargos and wﬁf n:ij h}i‘f&ﬂ'
o5t porson's cradit ia good with s, Dismonds incrense in value 16to 209 each year., A Diamond 12 an ideal gift; it
wever, and every doy reminda the woarer q[‘u?'n-ur regrard ancd
judgmont, Owr pricea are 10 Lo 157 lower than thoss of the Specially
ordinary cash retail jeweler, Greot b nrgning in lsdies’ and men's solid Priced
|. |I|t and gold-filled Watehea for Christmas gifts. Wa give better Chiriiatmas
Bargains

lues and easicr terme than any house in America, Write for free copy : 3 U
of our now, handsomal Iy illustrated bookict, “‘Mistoric Dlamengs. il
THE 0LD HELIIBLI ORIGINAL DIAMOND AND | Mo.1221—Tadics’ Lof- Ly
OFTIS TOH CREDIT Hovsi '“";:ﬁ*“:“"f“’“* $50 pzonneiorigqg
. D M 2% ﬂr-mrm STREET, CHICACO, L | Diasmond .- S white Binmeador S
BHUS E‘ Ul s Branch Stores: Pitisburg, Po.—5¢, Lowia, Ma, 10 Dcwn. ﬁ a M $'I'J. Down, $3.80 & Month.

In answering adverlisements please mention SCRIBNER'S MAGAZINE
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Your Home is
Judged by Its Linens

”.mﬂ, Aok In thousands of the finest homes you

st 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.

T e =

i
£
it
i
1
L
fr

Crapl:u ltalian towels
are most exclusiveand

range In price from Number 23451, A dainty, artisic tambler
I:_I doyhe, The Inlian handinseriion makes il most
SEVET":J-' ve cents efiective, Prepand 1,50 cach, Size 5% m, x6in,

to Rty dollars each.

Wewant you to investigate, and you will find that for beauty
and durab“ily. lthrapu Linens take prccedencc of all others.
XMAS PRESENTS. Ow Chnstmas stock comprnses many ex-

quisite novelties,  Send for our illustrated Catalog, which wall assist you
in buying intelligently by MAIL, and relieve you of the deadly Fatigue
of Christmas Shopping.

S-erd si,; cefls 16 cover paslage and we will send s.a.mpll:a OE our Lim‘.ns

and Towelings. Address depaniment 5 for FREE CATALOG.

THE JOHN M. CRAPO LINEN STORE
e ] yOU can Sele Imponers of ltalian ** Lifetime™ Linemns. Established 1500
s, o S50 0 e bl o 3 CRAPO BLDG. 431 FIFTH AVE, NEW YORK, N. Y.

LEMAIRE

FIELD GI.ASSES

LEMAIRE

OPERA GLASSES

OFFICIAL RULES

CARD GAMES.
HOYLE UP TO DATE.
SENT FOR |5C |H STAMPS,0R

3 S5EaLS FROM CONGRESS
Wiapprns on B FLAP ENDS oF
BicvelE Cases— 3

THE U5 PLavingG Casp Co Ll et

CINGINNATI, WSA, N DT

'Dr- 1.'"'."'.'[ b';&f
-.-[ |,'|1i|||||n H.u
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BANKERS ASSOCIATION

Use “A.B.A.” Cheques

When You Travel.

They will identify you to strangers
with whom wyou have to deal and
are safer and handier than money.
Issued by thousands of banks in
$10, $20, $50 and $100. Good in all
parts of the globe,

Descriptive Booklet Free on Request

BUY THEE:! FROM ‘I"GUR DWN BANKER

BAMRERS TRUS

EECTRED O FEE
'I{I“Ti I'l\ Ih Froee npinms

[PATENTS ¥

and Boo
s=cured by us adve

YICTOR J. EVA \3 X [ﬂ.. 'l-1-'1*=lunzmn. 11I C.

FRIHT F'DR YOURSELF

Cords, circulars,  book e WS PET. Press  %e.
Larger $18. x Mary B6o.  Save money.  Print
for others, big profit. All easy, rules sent.  Wrile

.I'1l:|:nr:| for press catalog, TYPE ¢.'~T|¢ paper.
THE FPRESS ©0., Meriden, Connectivut

PATENTS OBTAINED or NO CHARGE MADE

ASY payments. 15 years official examiner T, 5. J"al: it Uﬂ'l'.‘l..
E gver UATTEF Century actnal experience. Prizes for inventiona
Patents advertised free.  Send sketch of invention for free
search and report on  patentakba |l:1 also lustrated Investors®

Curoe Booe gnd 'What and How to Tneent, "
Washington, I, C.

E. P. BUNYEA Cih,
TYPEWRITERS \ii;
MAKES

All the Btandard Machines BOLD or RESTED ANY-
. WHERE st '4tok W"F'R"S PRI CEH, allowing RENTAL

i T0 AIPLY ON FRICE. Bhipped with privilegs of
[ examinsticn. ¥ Writs for Lllustrated OstalogF,
TYPEWRITER ENFORIUS, D3-04 Lake 36, CHICAGO

SCRIBNER'S MAGAZINE AT .'-"H-I'M'H

Keeps the teeth white and
sound. Prevents decay. Tones
up the pums and makes the
mouth clean and wholesome,

Pazte or powder
=5 1."‘-'ILT_'\|"||-'!II:TE

LATHES

For Gumsmdihs, Tool Makers,
Expersmental asd Bepalr Work, sie

Lathe Catalogue Free,

W.F. &Jno. BarnesCo.

528 Ruby =i, Rockiord, T,

.VACUUM CLEANER

Belore
You Buy &

Investlignto TH E THURMAH Eﬂwfl::l::ullu‘nl-nll:::.
upn eyt
Gemeral Compressed Air & Vacwem Machy. Ce., :t. Lomis, U. 5. A

interested, or about to

How become interested in real

estate, should read REALTY PROFITS, a
;

veryu“e zine of the Pocket-book. Send

for free lﬁ;lme-ﬂ or 25 cents | pos

FCEIPEiONn. LTY PROFITS,
HAND BOOK

ATENTS Zrree—

Sixty years' isx;u:ru‘n&_ncknﬂw!adgtﬂ
gtanding. Send sketch for opinion oo
mtentanht:.' All patents procured by
us published FREE in

Beanch Office: SCIENTIFIC AMERICAN

625 F Street, MUNN & CO0., Atlorneys
WASHINGTON, D.C. 361 Broadway, New York

) for wear's sub-
1328 Broadway, N. ¥

Fine Stationery is the surest indication of care in the
small details of your business. Prqmptnul n EOFfEs=
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, 1533 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.

Berksl:i]riz Hills

Sanatorium

The ooly privste Imstituticn of mag-
nitude in the United States lor the

exclasive treatenent of Cancer and
other malignast asd benign Dew
prowths. Conducted by a physlcian

of stamdlnp. Establishad 32 vears.

For ibhe Scientille and Effecilve
Treatment of

Cancer

Without Resarting to
Burgleal Procedurs
For complere imlermaiion addrers

BERKSHIRE HILLS SANATORIUM
North Adams, Massachusetis

Tn answering adverlisements please mention SCRIBNER'S MAGAZINE



SCRIBNER'S WAGAZINE ADVERTISER

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

&+ '-'\-..- e A2 S 2By .'.I',-_ A oy
e W R e P gl

ng Desk Units in Individual Libraries
By combining a SlobWirnicke Writing desk unit with book-

case units, you secure the ideal individual library for living
room, den, study or bedroom, in compact floor space,

GlobeWernicke Elastic Bookcases

are acknowledged to be the standard of quality in design, construction and
finizsh. Sold at uniform prices—freight prepaid everywhere,
Wrile for the 1911 Catalogue and **The World’s Best Books®*

Uontaining authentic lists of the B, 10, 25, 50 and 100 “best books™ for children
and adults. The Boston Globe sayss *"1t will greatly-aid those seeking the best
o Literature,*

Jhe Slobe Wernicke Co. Dept. 5. B., Cincinnati, U. 5. A.
e
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The following letter written
by The N. K. Fairbank Com-
pany, Manufacturers of Fairy
Soap, Gold Dust Washing
Powder, Cotiolens, ete., shows
the kind of service we offer:

" Perhaps no better evidenoe
of our satisfaction with your
services could be cited than
the fact that we are now prac-
ticall y expending through your
company cvery dollar that we
are devoling o publicity of
every  description, :in-:]'.l-'E:rlg
newWspapers, MAgazines, poster
and paint work, street oars,
ete, This is something thot
we have never done hereto-
i-:.-l.'. and our -.xr»rr'bvnu- m
concentrating all such expen-
ditures into the hands of one
AECnCY has convinoed us that
we thereby secure not only the
miost efficient, but the most
economical -service i every
direction. At the same time
by these means we have al-
ways the benefit of the most
impaertial ;iul!glneul om each
form of advertising, instead aof
the conflicting and confusing
rcnr\e-ge-nl.nlirl:u..-i we  received
under our former policy of
employing specialists in each
lime, "'

Mr. E. A. Stuart, President of »
the Pacific Coast Condensed
Milk Company, Makers of
“Carnstion Mill," wrote a
customer who was considering
a connection with us:

“"Hope you will decide to
give John Lee Makin your
advertising account, We have
found him better than he
promised and have had ut
most co-aperation and service
in copy, sales and all matters
pertaining to our  business.
His organizstion iz just as
good as he i, Mahin service
B worth ten per cent. mose
than wdly ollier we kmow -.-f.
and i= the best m grocery
specialty line,"

We shall be glad to send fac-
simile copies of theze and a
dozen other letters to inter-
ested advertisers, or belter
#till, write these people direct.

J

SCRIBNER'S MAGAZINE ADVERTISER

Be Peculiar

VERY 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 vou making the most of your peculiar features?

Are yvou establishing a clean-cut, individual, definite, imitation-
and-substitution-proof appreciation of your goods in the public
mirnd 7 .

Are you letting some larger, more aggressive competitor blaze the
way, permitting him to garner the harvest ?

Ii you are not building an individual standing—
Ii 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."

Yei 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, Ohia,
have to say about Mahin Service.

OR several years Mr. Mahin and his associates have worked
upon our advertising plans, with uniform satisfaction to us.

" Mr. 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
outling of a campaign that has met every requirement,

In answering advertisements please mention SCRIBNER'S MAGAZINE



SCRIBNERS MAGAZINE ADVERTISER

r. Advertiser

Peculiar

* Briefly, Mr. Mahin put himseli and his people into our place,
giving to his copy in addition the customers’ point of view, The
higher character of Mr. 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—Ffrom some of our old
and new customers—which will be of interest to readers of this
magazine, and (o advertisers who are contemplating & change in
their present agency connection; also to those manufacturers whao
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 hring new business
inta our house. Therefore we are able to offer new customers
1oo®, 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 expericnce in
*Ten Tests of an Advertisement.”

While we use these tests constantly in insuring the adeguacy of
our work for our customers, we do not retain them for our exclusive
advantage nor offer them for sale.

They are free to anvone who is interested in the preparation or
eriticism of advertising literature of any kind.

For the assistance which the Mahin Advertising Company renders
i5 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 ]:mﬂ!.‘lhh' Loy

Let us get better acquainted. A letter from you will furnish the
mntroduction. Just ask for our boocklet, “How to Judge an
Advertisement,” or tell us some of your peculiarities.

Mahin Advertising Company

NEWSPAPERS, MAGAZINES, FARM
PAPERS, TRADE PAPERS, STREET
CAR AND OUTDOOR ADVERTISING]

811-861 American Trust Building, Chicago, llls.
'Phone Long Distance 7045

=
L)

e

Read the following letter
fram Mr. Jefferson Livingston,
sole owner A. Snider
Preserve Company, Cincin-
nati, Ohio, who manufacture
Snider's Pork and Beans and
Snider’s Tomate Catsup,

i six months ago 1
ip the guestion o ad-
with  the leading

up
wertising ; limg
agencies of New York, Chi-

cago and Cincinnati, After
a thorough consideration of
pvery one of their caims for
supeTiority, I dee ieled 1o place
my husiness with the Alnhin
Advertising Company of Chi- =
cagn, 1 found this company
to be hetter fitted in all de-
pariments o handle our ac-
count than any other zgency
I investigated

Mlr, Mahin and Ay, Rankin
b athered about them an
organiztion of spocialists not
only in_advertising, but m
sales I ihink Mr. Mahin
MNr. Grodh, Mre. Rankin Mr
Gireen, Mr. Neshit, Mr. Presha
Mr. Hoefflin and Mra, H. M
Thomzon the best line-up 1
have ever met i Gne organi
zilinn.

You will find the Malin
Advertising Company in posi-
tinn Lo give you the best of
sefvice and advice whetlir
voul wanl MmAgazine, news-
paper, strect oar,  hillboard_
pasnded wall or farm paper
advertiing.

I believe the Mlahin Ad-
vertising Company is better
cquipped o do any and all
kindx of advertiving and 1o
blend the different medivms
for the advantige of s oos-
Limers thon any other agency,

In additio their knowl-
cdge of the sales emd of any
business and their ability 1o
heel p thee sales department cash
in on advertising i= far fupe-
riof o any other ofganizabion
E Enmow of

That's why they have our
businest aml they are cer
tainly making good
H IHER
OMPANY

PRESERVE
{=agned §
Jeffersan Livingsion

Sole Dwner
What the Baker-Vawler
Cnmpnnr.chir_nia, Looss Leaf
Accounting Forms and Bind-
ing Devices, think of Mahin
Service
“The Mahin Advertizing
Cii, have served ui now for
several wears and we have
aend them o be splendidly
pecl  for  this . service.
accompdish  for  their
ery similar
mmplish  for
i BECUTing

In aNSUEr TG advertisements please mention SCRIBNER'S MAGAZINE



Annunl Orientnl Tour sails in February
First Clnss Throughoot
d0th Successful Yoenr

Writ

ABET'S m@msm

PRIVACY, INDEPENDENCE, COMFORT

Parties limited to ten persons.

Private guides and carriapes Wi

‘“P" ial facilities -.th red to pr r families

dent travel on the MILE. Rates, booklet

TABET'S TOURS COMPANY, 389 Fifih Avenue, N. Y.
Cairo Office: Opposite Savoy Hotel

ORITEHENT

Cook's Tm.m: de Luxe to Egypt, the

H--II Land, the Levs 47h ‘-.ui
; 3 iLII: .rl-:'\.l.llfr; :--IllII |1|':.I|‘|.!!<e-l-l|_li:i
III]‘I]I{‘S NILE ETEAH§R5

» gvary e s cluring

&L El
For Tamiie

i frEvate

RHUHD THE WORLD “‘.‘.'J.'!";.‘..’_‘TTL““

THOS. COOK & SON

NEW YORK, BOSTON
CHICAGO, SAN FRANCISCO,

Cook’s Traveller's l:hequ:s Are Good ANl Over the Warld.

EUROPE s THE ORIENT— 1911

Maembership Limites
for FPrograms
Dr. nnd Mrs. H:. 5, FPAINE, Glens Falls, N. Y.

iling Jan. 7, 21, Feh. 18,
ed for :u'h family.

on re ||:1:|l'3'.|

PHIL -‘]L]lrl LPHIA,

Bip Journeys with Little Care

Around the World

50 uthhuu nd

nesliery |:f 1d Min
Fall .

||:| and Ham

EGYPT

CREECE AND TURKEY
THE HOLY LAND AND THE NILE

L' he out-of-the-way unifiar nooks and corners-
ments pather exclusive,
Membershiip Limited

and ol Arrange-

Programs Frea by Mail

Raymond and Whitcomb Co.

225 Filih Ave., Mew York 3G Washingion 5i., Boston
Dliver Bualding, Pitishurg 1005 Chesimut %10, Phila.

Magnificent 5 5 " Arabic’™ leaves
Feb. 4

8-rg and Jan. 23

FRANK [: CLARK, Times Bldg., M. Y.

CLARK'S

rates §400 op, including shore

excursions: 7renchanting days,  Stop-
aver privileges 4 high claxs 6 mos ﬂ RI E "T
Round World Tours Oet 25, Now

Program ready.

CRUISE

ROUND THE WORLD in January.

5. H. LONCLEY, 214 Main St

1555THE BOYD TOURS 111

For Discriminaing Travelers
Egypt and Drient in January
BLOOMFIELD, NEW JERSEY

EUROPEAN TOURS AT %260
THE TEMFPLE T
5"?-'*11_ .'i:nl less.
THE TEMPLE TOURS, 14.P Beacon St. Boaton

TOURS offer extended summer tours at
A wide experience and the highest test-
For itinerary and information apply af once to

British Islas Tour - - - - - - - 8250
Berlin, Athans, Rome, London - - - - - S400
Egypt and Palestine - - - - - - 5600
Mexico and Yucatan - = = = = = = 5400

Worcestar, Mass.

- WORLD TOUR <\t~ = Christmas sttme

1 .'\'ll'u'.
with Spain, Moy
Tonr in January—Tours to all parts of Europe.

DE POTTER TOURS (5

ANTON LANG

Buream of Umiversity Travel,

Christmas in Rome
Drienial
Programs froc.
32 Brosdway
NEW YORK

afi, Bec, 30 Without Spain, Dec. 10,

ab, Dec. g Withowt Spain, Dee, 10

The CHRISTUS of
OBERAMMERGAU

Lang will T membess of our Orent party this Winter,
¥ ||'..r.' of slitermanean  st=amships  Jasuary a5

and Mrs.
Famy &4l

(TER EE T o T T

memt now ready.
Boston, Mass.

jal Clrient Aneon
4 Trimity Place,

Independent Trips
lround-ihe-’ﬂurld

#e North
German Lloyd

Twin gerew stoamers, Tickets good for two vears. Un-
waial facilities comblsing every comiort and Inzory.
Cabine are roomy, nicy and Uighi.  Every inwventiof
eonlribiting ta leafrl,jr of Lhe pagdetigern.
Travelers' checks good all over the world.
Write for * Arepnd-the- World ™ baokled e

OELRICHS & CO., Gen. Agts., 5 Broadway, N. 1.

1286 In answering advertisements please mention SCRIBNER'S MAGAZINE
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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 twinscrew S. S.
Cleveland (17,000 tnnsl, of the

Hamburg-American Li

ine, 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
armangements ashore under the twenty-year-old experienced man-
agement of the Hamburg-American Line. Cost E’om $325 up.

Places visited on the cruise are Madeira (Funchal), Cadiz, Gibraltar (Granada,
Alhambra), Port Said (Cairo, Pyramids of Gizeh, Sakkarah, Luxor, Assouan),
Jalfa Uﬂl"ﬂsait:m. Bcthlehem, ]ericho, the ]n:rrdam the Dead Sf:a), Bc}fruuth (DamaS'
cus, Baalbek), Piraeus (Athens), Kalamaki, Smyrna, Constantinople, Messina,
Palermo, Naples (Rome, Pompen, Vesuvius).

GRAND CRUISE TO SOUTH AMERICA
by the well-known S. S. Bluecher, leaving New York January 21, 1911, 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 5. §. Moltke leaving New York on January 24 and February 25, 1911, for cruises of 28
days’ duration $150 and up, and on March 28 for a cruise of 16 days’ duration, $85 and up;
abo regular Caribbean cruises by the Atlas Service—24 and 25 days—visiting the West
Indies Islands, Panama, Central and South America.

TWO GRAND CRUISES AROUND THE WORLD
by the new twin-screw S. S. Cleveland, leaving New York on November 1,
1911, and San Francisco, February 17, 1912, Cost from $650 up.

Many other splendid vacation cruises fo the Mediterranean, the Caribbean, the
Adriatic, and elsewhere. Write Ffor special booklets and Further information
regarding any of the obove eruises. Guide and Travel Books on Sale.

HAMBURG-AMERICAN LINE, Department of Cruises, 41-45 Broadway, N. Y.

CHICAGD PHILADELPHIA BOSTON ST. LOUIS SAN FRANCISCO  PITTSBURGH

In answering advertisements please mention SCRIBNER'S MAGAZINE
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CALIFORNIA

Nowhere Else on Earth

ARE THERE 50 MANY
ATTRACTIONS FOR THE

TOURIST and SETTLER

Thousands of Wonders Await the Pleasure Secker—
Thousands of opportunities the Settler.

Southern Pacific Sunset Route

The Road to the Pacific '
DINING CAR SERVICE BEST IN THE WORLD m

COMNVINCING LITERATURE ON REQUEST
L. H. Mutting, G. E, P. A, 356, 1158 or 1 Broadway, New York.

e

‘wl-:sr INDIE |
VENEZUELA:PANAMACGANAL] =~ MANY VISITORS

From anurary E}ft]‘l'& & TO NEW YORK

MNewYork tWin-screw |- arc at a loss to find a quiet, first-

S&lurejwj %ﬂ@ﬂﬂ hlﬂ‘l.‘iﬁl’lli,ﬂﬁ ! | class hotel where they can Ihr

free from the crowds and excite

S.S."NEW YORK"#5csk S e

EQUIPPED down-town places,
WITH —W!relf.ss Sullna.nnESﬂgnals Swmmmg?ud. 2 x
Electricasinevery oo Daek o MotrL auncs Oz | The Hotel Endicott

3' DEE;‘E 5150'@ i provides a satisfactory solution

to this problem.
Liuxursous SeaVoyage of 6820 Knots294 Hours
shore With Optional Excursions, lncluding— |\ Address Hotel Endicott, Manhat-
cross the Isthmus—along the Cangl Route ExcEac | tan Square, 81st Street and Colum.

bus Avenue, New Yorl,

Send for Further Particulars to

PLEASURE CRUISE DEPT.*Rewome’ | At e i ok g e e

Boston, Minneapolis, New Oriesns, SanFrancisca, |
OR Toronto, Washngton, Chicago, Montreal,
i St.Louis, Philadelphia, Seatile Winnipeg .

I,r” ..-.'.l.x'.'r.".'.l;__' .'."r'.r.'.lr.'."‘- -‘Jf'rr ge metfion SC Hfh'\ff'.'ﬁ MAGAZINE
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TRAVEL—RESORT S—TOURS

r Saill Away From Every DayﬁnI

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,

g 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.

Electric lights, fans and berth-
| lights. Garland ventilators.
: Splendid library, news and
“stocks” by telegraph, telephone,
barber, valet, Victrola Recitals,
the Chef's toothsome creations,
You'd go just for the trp, if you
knew what this train de-luxe
affords you.

Daily from Chicago and St. Louis
to El Paso, Los Angeles, Santa
Barbara, Del Monte—the Golfer's
Paradise—and San Francisco via
the route of lowest altitudes,
The new “Californian” and other
good trains every day from
Chicago, 5t. Louis, Kanaas City,

St. Joseph, Omaha and Memphis,
with choice of routes,

Send for beautiful free booklef
explaining delails,

L. M. ALLEN
Passenger Traffic
i

Manager

Reom 251, La Salle Station
Chiesge

In answering adverlisements please mention SCRIBNER'S MAGAZINE
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Sportsmen and Hunters, do vou save your fine specimens of birds and ani-
mals? If mot, you are lpsing I]a[l the pleasure and all of the financial profit
nnected with wour owt-door E[HIFLS. To be able to PrEsSErVE and mount jll‘.H.IF

own trophies i= one of the most intensely interesting and fascinating features
il SPOrLs ansh I

WE CAN TEACH YOU BY MAIL i properly mount all kinds ol natural speci
mens— Birds, Animals, Game-Heads, Fishes, to Tan Skins. Make Rugs, etc. Clur
course ol 40 leszong will make vou a competent taxidermist J‘;.‘:]WH
instructors, latest methods easily and quix :r.l_'u' learned.

EX-PRESIDENT ROOSEVELT collected thousands of rare and valuable
SpeCimens, lram the wildest [k 1= ol .II.'!'I'!I::.’I.. for our ]\'.'.'ll.]i!il{_’ Museums,
Mr. Rooszevelt himsell has a fine general |.I'.-:|'.J|'|""]"l:' of -|."I."':il]-l:rr|l-j|'

Fusiness men, professional men, farmers. teachers, and persons of all avocations are becoming tremen-
don=ly intere n thi= wonderful art. ANYONE CAN HI'-".lx-"\ I'r Chue school has more than 35,000
&1 wiul students meeny, women and boys)—:s hies ||.. endorsed ]l'. the leadir ng t .I..k:llji:i'l'lllﬂ 5 i\:ll'i I:III-‘"EU:IIL:-.
won 4'| gold medals at the exposition, anod is bat kieed by ten years of successful experience in teaching
IAXIDERMY EY MAIL

Laarn this Graat Art. ltecorate your home, den or office with your fine specimens.  Large prgfite

- i b
are made by selling mounted trophies and moonting for athers £ wdfild vy you to investigale our schoo

Write Twlay for Our FHEE CATALM, Copy of ike TAXIBEEMY BAGAZINE, sml Full Pariieslars —all ahwluiely FREE

THE NORTHWESTERN SCHOOL OF TAXIDERMY, 1278 Elwood Bldg., Omaha, Neb.

HONOLULU [ zzay

And the Volcano

L L]
THE '[‘jtll' MOST COMPELLING and worth while, ex-
ceiling  all 1ets for g e, heatit 1 pleasore Apd this
splendid trip Can be ms wior weeks and a day {(from San u c IU “ rI e
1y iscn) by =aling on 5 5, "1|.||\|\"|.I.a..-x|r| dis -

{ Kilauea, the |J|.I\.IIII|“F|I
1 w .,||.; dispatch trips

[ been pussible o The Principals, Rules and Laws
SO G, S of Auction Bridge Stated Ex-

: i Homolula
v : piaim:-d and lustrated

By J. B. ELLWELL

“ELWELL ON BRIDGE,” * PRACTICAL BRIDGE."

..: I!"iil'ln'l.l Armr A“ctluﬂ Bargal“s I An authorative discussion of the proper

FLAN mp | e $i.03 play in this latest popular development
A L . ' 1 = af the game rli Br:idi___rf.

il R
OCEANIC = = (0,
G732 Market Street, =an Francizeo.

$1.25 net; posipaid 51.31

CHARLES SCRIBNER'S SONS

I.|||I|||||| |I*r|_||||-; n th
- il
4 Mlakl ! - l|l =% .I
. Flngs, Plstols, Wifes, Spears, Brams, Eir,
BAMMERMAN, 501 OGroadway, NEW YORK

THE PICTURES ARE POST CARD SIZE.

3A FOLDING BROWNIE

Takes pictures 3% x 5% inches. Equipped with menis-
cus schromatic lens, F. F'. K. automatic shutter with bulb
release, automatic focusing lock and reversible finder.
Has all the Kodak advantages of davlight loading and
unloading, and is made and tested by Kodak workmen.

Price with meniscus achromatic lens, §io.00; with Rapid Rectilinear
lens, 1300 other Brownie Cameras, $.00 to §11.0o,

$10 EASTMAN KODAK CO.,

Ctmdapnie o0 Ko and
BArownes Free ai vhe deaters ow gy mail.  ROCHESTER, N. Y., The Kodak Gify-

In ansiering edveriisements }"f’eu‘xé mention SCRIBNER'S MAGAZINE



141

TRAVEL—RESORTS—TOIRE

Three Southwest travel art booklets you will enjoy reading:
“To California Over the Santa Fé Trail,”
“Titan of Chasms’’ (Grand Canyon), and
“The California Limited.”
Mailed free on request.  They are profusely illustrated.
The California Limited, train of luxury, is finer  “Santa Fe All the Way,"* through the South-
than ever this season. Exclusively first class.  west land of enchantment. Has a Pullman for

Runs daily between Chicago- Kansas City Grand Canyon of Arizona—the world's scenic
and Los Angeles-San Diego - 3an Francisco. wonder. Frl:rl H*Lru:u dining car meals, too.

SGlifornialimited]

In answering advertisements please mention SCRIBNER'S MAGAZINE
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RE "i‘l!'.l'RIS —TOURS

NO VISIT TO

CALIFORNIA

IS COMPLETE UNLESS IT INCLUDES

HOTEL
DEL MONTE

THE PARADISE OF THE PACIFIC

Del Monte offers More to See and More
to Do Every Day in the Year than any
other resort in the world, Golf on the
18 -Hole All-Grass Links in
Motoring over 40 Miles of
. Scenic Boulevard. Tennis, Sailing, Bath-
Mild Climate, Winter Tem-
Nlustrated

Finest

America.

ing, Fishing.
perature 45° to 65° only.
Literature on request. .

H. R. WARNER, Manager, Del Monte, Cal.

HELLO, BROTHER!

We want y

1t meet 100, oo good

fellows  w er ‘round  our
Head Ca e once a month
and s ¥ 5 abount sport with

Hioad, ]r s, Bifle and Gun

The NATIONAL SPORTS-
M A N contmins 16g pREEs crammed
{ull of stories, picteres of hsh and
rame tiken from Life, and o lot
good sl that will Ture bt

Iy away from your every
dav work and care 1o the |||_'.|.|I_'|ﬁ15.
atmosphere of woods and fclds,
where you can smell the evergreens,
hear the bablle of the brook, and see
at close range big game and small
Every number of this magazine con:
tains va i nation about
hunting, fishing and camping trips,
where 10 go, what to take, etz All
this for 15c & copy, or Fr.00 0 year
We want you to see for yoirself
whit the National Spori=man
s and make yoo this
SPECIAL TRIAL OFFER
On peceipt of g5

ool we

Ehis i
il sead you
5 e n

ik

s
gl plated
i BEal vhis

(R
Lan yr

Thiz Momth’s '|
NSallemal ALL
?-r_ Irihlhln ] YOURS
‘il‘lllln:.l. I FOR
"'~-|-l--l'I 1n||

Wl

Teg

e 2o

I}un ll.'luh! —SendTlJI.'lA‘l’!
49 Federsl 4., BOSTON, MASS.

NATIONAL SPORTSMAN, Ine.

The QOccasional Drink

—FROM 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.” Nor is this a
temperance lecture.

The fact is that alcohol in any form is
a clog to business wheels—in excess ir
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

Bppentyeimer

‘ (WITHOUT HYPODERMIC INJECTION)

A business man’s remedy is this famous treat-
ment—testified to as such by the foremost physi-
cians :hl'uughnu: the country.

For it neither interferes with the activities of
every-day life nor i¢ it productive of the slightest
after-effects, but it 12 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,

Moreaver, a craving for liquor is a physieal
weakness—recognized as such by the entire med-
ical fraternity. That is why the Oppenheimer
Treatment is administered throngh your own physt-
cian— because he 15 familiar with your constitubion,
and because he can give you proper assurance of
the treatment’s effects,

S0 we urge vou 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

pubhicity.

G e COUPON

OPPENHEIMER INSTITUTE
37 West 537th Street, New York

rt']ﬁ

Kindly send me in strictest confidence, and under
plain cover, details of the Oppenheimer Treatment.

oL A e O B A ey s PR R P o P A T L B

Address

~Inow ansiering advertisements please

mention SCRIBNER'S MAGAZINE
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AUSTRIA

[ HUNGARY!

BY THREE OF THE MosT LUXURIOUS
STEAMSHIPS IN THE WORLD -

‘ :ARMAN] Triple ScrewTurhine
20,000 Tons
-. e S Fn ANCON] New Twin Screw
h _ 18,000 Tons |
DITERRANE; 7 CARONIA |
ks & Serew
Carte dining serw- s i
ice without addstional charge.
"llnp-ﬂvem affording opportunities for YPT]A
ude trips, and procesding by subsequent steamer

20,000 Tens -
are allowed. Passengers are not required to book

fl!rr the enkbire crujse, as ATTANPEMERIS My be made b0 Teluin
by ether the Lusitania or Mauretania from Liverpool, therehy enabling one to

tmar Central Fum|:-* at a considerable saving in both Bme and FEpense,
From Mew York during the Winter Season of 1900-11 as follows
“"CARMANIA," N ber 26th, 1910, ling at MADEIRA. GIBRALTAR, AL
S EIERS, GENOA, NAPLES and FIUME
”CARMANIA," January Tth, 1911, ? Calling st MADEIRA, GIBRALTAR,

GIERS, VILLEFRANCHE
“"CAROMNIA," January 21st, 1311, GENA(]."'.-": MAPLES, ALI-_P\ANL?":];IA

" " i nd FILME*
CARMANIA," Febroary 18th, 1911, \ * Choaita L':II SEE ST Eoh and
_FRANCONIA.”  March 11th, 191, J March irips.
i q.lllllnﬂ'l n.|, * Hate Sheet * and " S4enmer Plans " as 'm.-l! as ].'!-ul.‘-klrﬁ A :\4 w "W fay 1o thi: L-II||'! |
Waorld,” “Mediterranean-Egypoan-Adnanc Cruises,” ' Caronia-Carmanin ™ and ' Francosia,

oY he secured on application at any of the Company's offices o agences,
E”HARI} LlNE 2| -24 State St. Bosion, Philadelphis, Chicago, Si. Louis, Misnespolis,
Mew York &an Francisco, Toronte, Mostreal, Winnipeg or Local Agis.
The above steamers are fitted with submarine signal apparame and with Marcoai™s system of
wireless telegraphy.

in uu-::egr.ng adverlisements please mention SCRIBEN ER'S MAGAZINE
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A Money-Making

Proposition
—which may interest you!

The Proposition is an offer of liberal cash payments for
new subscription orders to Scribner’s

Magazine.

The Work 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.

Now is the to start this work and thus be prepared
Ti to reap a part of the tremendous har-
Adime vest of subscription orders which will be
placed by subscribers all over the coun-
try this fall and winter.

Send at Once a little booklet containing full particulars
£ in regard to terms — prizes — free adver-
or tising matter — sample copies, etc.

Address Circulation Department, Scribner's Magasine
155 Fifth Avenue, New York Ciry

In auswering adverlisenents -prr'-r.wr' wmention SCRIBNER'S MAGAZINE
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Fait Of Gibraltar, 4

5y

& e
Cruising 'Round the Mediterranean ~

In Your Easy Chair

Joel Cook has written another delightful book,

He has interwoven history, romance and description in the
most pleasing way imaginable.

To read it is like cruising leisurely about with a genial com-
panion who is goide, philosopher, story-teller and friend.

The author brings straight to your easy chair the storied
splendor of

““The Mediterranean
and Its Borderlands”

You feel almost as keen plessure in ramt
through these pages as does the luxurious iourist of
private yacht, caravan, or dababivel on the Nile

ling with cloth jacketzs and cloth boxes to match the
i -1 Price per Set, £5.00

You pass from the Azores through the Strait of Thiriy Other
Gibraltar, visiting Southern Spain and France. g —— ——

You loiter along the Riviera and Southern Ttalv. Winsion Pltul-‘.rgra vure Books
Through the eyes of the experienced traveler you ex- Let these beantiful, but seasonably prced, bool e
plote the Barbary Coast, . mar problem I Tv

Mororen, Tunis, ]':g_l.'p‘_ and the Inland Moonsh b tharty. You can fi

towns unfold their mysteries, while Greece, Constan-
timople, Asia Minor and Palestine become familiar

P e Lo s i
places 1o you. n—or write u

50 Photogravure Illustrations hed that s linl I"I-F'::I:'ngia';.-'“"r':r'“'" ol :
(8 ey 5o fo s 2 £ 8E15 m

‘There are 25 of these in each volume, Each one Tae
shows some tare bit of picturesgue scenery along (his
easy-chair ronte.

These rare’ gravure p
specially made paper. .EJ".

¥ r||'|i||l_\|_
Your Choice of About Thirty ﬁnb!p{'ts
e Tianed  printed on Literary.— 1he French E_i'u.'-'.-|l.|ll-':|:. Tales from Shake-

_r-. ui 15 a2 work of art aprEnre, |.-_ roiz Diaans, B omola.
SRS 3 iy Dﬂfrupl_hv? TTn:JeJ'.
o EElAnd: 3

led covers: $1o.o0o for M

F Halid Givi Mlanpo ol Senp 3 a
SR ﬂ_u‘x‘—u'm I|.-I'._| Switeerland, ¥ 1A, Hall %
Thiz story of the “Mediterranean and lts Border- I he Khi Palestine, Rome, Florence, Ireland, Wash
lands ™ will Ge of real live inleresd (0 everyone in your tan, Kussiz . ) .
home.  Read it vourself. Pass it alons Historical, —Some { alonial Mansions and Thoss Who
Think of your friends and the pleasare these books wal In ““'r'.'., AR
would give them, ,-'..'.-.-..'-,.-.J.,..K .-'-.'.' i

'1"1:-}!_ cannot spend an equal amount of money for
any gl so rich and effecuve, and one which will hive SPECIAL OFFER. We will send " The Mediter-

fi.ll'l_"-l‘r in the mind of the recipient. ranean " prepaid, on approval, subject to return

i Fwo volumes, Clath, gilt Loas, filll gald embossed at our expense if not satisfactory.

qide i_:-lll.| back slariping, silk 11|.|rk|'rI each volume

containing about Goo pages, or a total of 1200 pages, Use this coupon, ne money reguired

The John C.Winston Co. T,
Publishers
Philadelphia

finlladeipiie, Po,

and [z

ECE Lo
sallslscmary |

st bkl A your expen e

i
L.-.'.n'iﬂ-_..:I_.........:......:......:.......J
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“INFALLIBLE”
SMOKELESS

The Dense Powder
For Shotguns

_IH P

Best For Trap and Field
Shooting
“INFALLIBLE"”
IS
“ALWAYS THE SAME”
UNDER ALL CONDITIONS

OF CLIMATE

E. |. DUPONT DE NEMOURS POWDER CO.
Established 1802 WILMINGTON, DEL.

Send 20 cents in stamps for a pack of

Playing Cards, postpaid.

Address Depl. H

fn answering

adveriisenments please mention SCRIBNER'S MAGAZINE

T et T Y

A T ST

€ Something new in every
number. That's why 40,000
people are reading OUTING
now who were strangers to it
a year ago,

{ November ranges from
horseback travel in the Rock-
ies to the simple life in Jamai-
ca—fromm the REAL DANGER
OF ATHLETICS to the invasion
of the English starling.

{ Photographs of the new
football, golf champions, and
a dog that plays baseball.

. OuTING for 1911 will be the
realization of our ideal —a
complete mirror of the body
and spirit of outdoor life in all
its forms.

4 All news-stands, 25 cents. $3.00
a vear. Send fifty cents in stamps

to-day for three months® trial sub-
sSCcription.

Liberal offer to local repre~
sentatives. Write for terms.

=ROUTING PURLISHING COMPANY
ey 318 FIRTH AMLNUL MEW YORE CITY




SCRIBNER'S MAGAZINE ADVERTISER L3

Remingrol

_::AUTOLOADI o
 \ESNZ 2 e <

T T < g ;Jaf‘a‘-" A
P e ’&}

¥~ Big

e

3 "{ *'-'Eé-"ljijggg_sg Game

g T e
Y “a

Y y Q@ Enougl'_\ for the

Make assurance doubly Most Dﬂng'emusﬁam
Sits) | Conibitie the auicly: ™ "o o2 T %

sure, hard-hitting Remington
Autoloading Rifle with the quick,
sure-fire UMC Cartridges.

! The Remington Auwtoloading Rifle, Solid
. Breech, Haommerless,—is the rfle that's bult to

handle with greatest accuracy and sainty the hcavy big
game ammunition—to deliver the full effect of the high

[] power cartridges. Ejects, reloads and cocks by recall,
“ without loss of an ounce of shocking power. BIG GAM E
Deals a one ton killing blow—with four follow-up
fﬂ ;iht:rtﬁ of l:q;albpuwlir. either |ighl!:Ining i:p;]ill:l!r;1 or dclibtrati: CART RI DGES
| re, as need be.  Each shot under your absolute control. .
' Sclid breech, Hammerless. The only nfle which locks Mlm* ‘_A.'I'-:Cﬂrﬂﬁ
the cartridge in the chamber. Hard-hitt lng .
—

p )

UMC Big Game Cartridges are known to big
game hunters as the unqualified ammunitbion standard.
Their mushrooming power—hence their shocking and
killing effect—is equalled by no other cartridge,

Tr}' the new UMC Hollow Point Bullet—the greatest
mushroomer yet devised. Made in various sizes,

Soded ?:v!.l all frst-cloes dealers, Do not accept a gubstitute, Commami-
cude amidh ws if your dealer does not corry UMO or Kemingilon
UMC and Remington —the perfect
shooting combination.

RUTOLOADING

The Union Metallic Cartridge Co., 110, Bridgeport, Conn
The Remington Arms Co., Dept. 110, [lon, MY,
Agency, 209 Broadway, Dept. 1D, Mew Yl'fL. iy

Same Ownership S5ame Managemont
Same Standard of Qaality

SIS0 Game Laws" mailed free to sportsmen,

TR R T e T YT

gt —E ¥ - - - e e —
D et e B e L - - L e

_.J}H .:ij.'.iu:c'r:'u_ﬁ advertisements please mention SCRIBNERS MAGALINE
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(CORREJA
” él_ (

[Ty

N Ay TS N R o g
.J-I.___"' = ' ;‘\ h— '-'_F“"r'*"*gr.

STANDS IN A CLASS BY ITSELF =

SPEEDY . The CORREJA 5F EED RUNABOUT won every hill climb contest in
* " " he East this scason, and established records on the track, Do you know
any stronger .|.|':_11||'.|k-|'.l than the result ol past performances ?

P{]WERFUL Lo o H. I, 4-cvlinder motor, wheels 34x%3 £, selective type Lransmission,

frame of |:"" ssed steel, metal bady of novel iy unboat tyy pC.

COMFORTABLE 1"| r, roomy seats, plenty of leg room, protection from dust and wind, lib-
eral car TY1 in B Space : for I'— :p"':‘- HANDSOME A ||| car—looks to-

tally « |:| rent from all
the rest.  Smartiest rin-
abouat bailt,

REASONABLE e CORRETA selfof

1553, T himedd what it
|- worth compare it with
Cars -;-.-um;.:ur- 10 3,500

SEND FOR CATALOGUE H
CORREJA MOTOR CAR CO.

1851 BROADWAY, NEW YORK

1 hat Am‘omobz/e

the name and merits of
which everyone knows, keeps
its factory running nights to
supply the demand.

Successful manufacturers planned to make the names
of their cars known before they made the cars.

135 I'n answering adverlisements please mention SCRIBNER'S MAGAZINE
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Appearance and Performance Alike Distinguish

The Silent Waverley

The taste, the arhistry, the beauty of design and the wonderful
craftsmanship which distinguish the Silent Waverley make it pre-
eminently the admired car wherever it is driven.

And in mechanical perfection it sets a standard which manu-
facturers of electrics have hitherto tried unsuccessfully to reach.

That is the common Eestimﬂn}r of Silent "ﬁ“raverley OWIErs; and
it 1s a tesimony that you will endorse when you have seen the

1911 Silent Waverley cars.

I]-I'I:f FI'Iﬂ.Tl I:!rl‘-'l!' o e =
i el

the Silent Waverley is

shaftz, az n the Waverley,
are the most efcent.

the result of 15 Years of
expericnce, and 5 years
of road test have proved
ite WJ:rlh.

The Waverley
Shaft Drive is the
only driving system
that vses herring-
bone gears connect-
ing parallel shafts.

A nn!ed gear ex[u‘:|1 wri1i|1.15 m I!]'.r-: ,-'-"irnl-rp::m
Ma-:hir-i:st |a.slju|)r alsout different [}'[IEE of gears,
placed the hermngbone gear, such as used 1 the
Waverley Shaft Dnve, at the top of the hat in
émciem:_\-, nm] :-Izlr:-:l ||'|:|.I 2ears :nnm-r_llm_z ;‘Iﬂi’ﬂ.”t‘:l

High-Efficiency
Shafr Drive

Hiz theoretical reault
of "}ﬂ-.?". r-IFn_'irnr_}- WS
fully contrmed :ll_\- an
actual test at the Westing-
I'.Illlf-ﬂ: ﬁh:\rl'- (Jr:i&"l'!l'_'ll.‘!li mn
the Scentihe American
of February 12th. The
-:'-:rn.s'-ufliug ENZINEET made
the C‘i‘FH."iL"‘!'IJ::'.":;H.F:.l s and
the Sciennhe American

wﬁﬂr] 1|'|.ﬂ.| t ||-|f *‘H’H'H‘nl'}' '::II' ||‘||‘ gl‘ﬂr |5 Con-
I.']'ul.i'.'l-'t‘l_'r‘ eslablizhed as maore than 38.5 per cent,”

There 1z a Waverley representative near you
who will be glad to demonstrate the Silemt
“:“'\'l"rlﬂ\' rl_l”\' ['::ll Yo

Mn-..- he ool dvz_‘. 50 2

Exide, Waverley, National or Edison Batteries

Send for our handsomely (flostrated 1971 Ant Cd.l'ul'rjg.
THE WAVERLEY COMFPANY

169 5. East Street

Frer: o reguest

Indianapolis, Ind.

In answering advertisements please mention SCRIBNER'S MAGAZINE
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AL TR O TV B

Why are high-grade cars like these
Truffault-Hartford-equipped at the factory?

THE

TRUFFAULT - HARTFORD

SHOCHK ABSORBER

is part of the regular equipment of the
finest cars on I.Eﬁc market. Weigh the
signiﬁcancc of this endnrsemgnl b}' the
manufacturers of the prominent ecars

shown here. All these and others are
regularly equipped at the factory.

Fhe
Trnefruwlt

Hartford

When you buy an aulomehile, insist that it be
Truffaulli-Harlford-equipped.  The fact that a
mﬂ.ml.rnr.lurzl: equj’.‘l: ]!i.‘i Car h':ll!ll ||'|: Truﬂ:ault-
Harttord s of itseli assurance of the car’s high
guality of construction.

,5, CAE, TlI.IHaul.l-l'{a.ﬂin:r:lmqui.}rpcd. I'ra\':!s
smoothly aver the roughest roads, & subjected 13
neither jolt nor jar, bouncing nor skidding. A ride
in it s characterized by solid comforf under all
conditions of travel.

The Truffault-Hartford is the standard shock
absorber.  Sold on a " guaranteed-to-givesatisfac-
tion " basis, It always makes good.

We can fit any car and make any car
fit for any road.

HARTFORD SUSPENSION CO., 154 Bay St., Jersey City, N. J.
EDYW. V. HARTFORD, Pres

BRANCHES :
MNEW YORK—212-Z214 W. 88th 5t BOSTON-—319 Columbus Ave.
PHILADELPHIA—250 M. Broad St. CHICAGO—1458 Michigan Ave.
NEWARK —289 Halsey St. Foare Bbirk

UF PHE TRE R
HWaRTRinD AGESIT

EEEE——

In answering adverlisements please mention SCRIBNER'S MAGAZINE



AUTOMOBILES—PARTE AND ACCESSORIES 141

Limited

]{_urnh]u-r
Bixty-five

HE Rambler line for 1911 is complete, includ-

ing landaulets, coupes, limousines, Lown cars,
roadsters, toy tonneaus and five and seven-pas-
senger touring ears with detachable fore doors.
Details and construction alike for all; two sizes,
forty-five and thirty-four horsepower. PForty-
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 shicld, five
|,'|,mp,\|1 Zas tank and tools. ?\:'irll.'t_‘.'-t'.l.'u per cent of all
Rambler parts are made in the Rambler factory. Years
of experience in cultivaling painstaking habits of workman-
ship have created o 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 Lo 84,140,

Enrly deliveries. Complete infor-
mation and -:'..Iu.l-.lg o redpest.

The Thomas B. Jeffery Gompany
Main Office and Factory, Kenosha, Wisconsin

Branchesr Boston, Chicago, Milwaukee, Clevelund, San Fiancisco

New York Dealers: The Rumbler Auwtomobile Co. of
New York, 38-40 West Sizty-Second Street, New York

In answering adverlisements please mention SCRIBNER'S MAGAZIN
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Supreme in
Quality—Efficiency—Durability

MR. BUSINESS MAN!
Investigate the world's only car with a Re- ATTENTION, DEALER!

movable Power Plant, Hardened Steel Bush-
ings, Emergency Condensing Chamber in Being proved money makers, the demand

Radiator, Positive Mechanical Qiling System. for “The Grabowsky' isenormous, Selling this
These amazing exclusive features absolutely  guality car you can talk facts and show them,
insure better, guicker and cheaper delivery [ts seen-at-a-glance superiority makes it a
service than any other power gquick selling, satisfac-
wagron in the world, which tory, promoting line,
facts we stand ready to prove. Investigation con-
"W \'1n|;'e_5 it iz the com-
e n]E:Tf_'jﬂI p”“"l‘}]" WEI.E‘CIEI

Guarantee that fills every re-
ice’” quirement of the
Service business

world.

(24}

114 Champlain 5t., Detroit, Mich.

.1 | - .y._:' Ny, >
I\I:'--—‘_;_—!T—_-T__ = o e
1POST OrFres| — —2. —— =

snuire Punkin’s new purchase.

In answering advertisements please mention SCRIBNER'S MAGAZINE
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Remember, 10 atarts you,

of the United States live: in New

Subway Built? Not Yet

11 it weere, you would pay $4. 000 per ot
inatead of $79%. But the Utica Avenoe
subway {5 mimeies” walk o the west)
and the Livonia Avenwe line (3 minstes’
walk to the north of West Brownsville)
will be constructed, and soon,  The
Public Service Commission has already
officially approved the routes, and the
mew law has provided the way for im-
mediate condtroction through a small
annpl nssessment far tem years, aver-
aging about $12 per ket per year,
Hence, we do not have fo wail on the
City’e credit.  Under this plan, early
completion of the subways is assured.
Before one dollar assessment is col-
lected from you yoor land will be sell-
ing for thoussmds where it is mow
bringing hundreds,

The Fastest Growing Spot in the World

i

llllgr W

e

e

The laod oo which ihess huildinds stamd bas sold
ol Trom 51500 jo

per lal,  Egually

beawiifol property af e lower edie of
ihis picture, is now offered ap 790

*till ike small supply is eshausied

ratlroad fare) to Hr.'w Yaork, east of
hicago or ke distance.

You have absolately mothing 1o loe by
writing al oace for foll pariculars, or, beter
stll, get best chaice by sending ws $10, the

rit “payment on a lot, with the disting
andersianding that i youw are not entirely
satshed with our seection; we will at once
refurn your money,  Bup wnbe anyway,
You will nat be fair i wourself if you do not
lock inta this offer, 1t will cost you but 2c
and & mimute’s fme, lm't it wonh while?

OUR REFERENCES

g-and Dhan's rate us higher than

Gnancial seamd

WO0O0D, HARMON & CO.
Dept. B9 261 Broadway, New York

N_ﬂte
Tne Approach of the
Density Belt of

Brownsville|

A NEW YORK CITY LOT NEAR A SUBWAY STATION FOR $790—356 A MONTH

(8] you know that one out of CVery cighteen pmp]c of the entire nintl}' million [.mpu]alir:rn
otk City, and do you know that New York City ie
growing as never belore, and that about 40%; of its increased population is going to
Brooklyn, where our properties are located?
Brooklyn's assessed valuation has increased 745 million dollars in the past ten years, millions
of which have been made by our customers alone,
Oak Crest was our first property, with 324 customers, and their lots have increased from
$208,710 to $1.043,550 in ten years, based on actual sales.
260 customers, Their lots increased from $164.680 1w $676.000 in nine years,
King's Oaks, a small property, with only 180 customers, and their lots increased from $200,740
to $620,000 in about seven years,
Today we offer West Brownsville—a splendidly laid out tract of land immediately adjpining
the tenements of the rapidly growing Brownsville district—with the Utica Avenue subway coming
on one side and the Livonia Avenue subway coming on the other—at prices ranging from $790
to $1.190, according to location.
Take note please—We hbought our land at the prices of 12 years ago—We are therefore the
nnl}r concern who can still afford to sell first class property on instalments, and ours will soon be gone,
MNever again (and “never again™ is a long time) will Brooklyn lots be offered at such low
prices and little monthly payments. We know better than any one else how litle land is
really left in Brooklyn. ‘The selling of a part of our land at $7%0 per lot will enable
us to hold and get $2,000 for every lot we hold, and for some, twice $2,000.

Then came the Lindenz with

NE.\LI came

The balance can be pmd n lrl-::-nl!l.l].' payments of 36 and 1|:|.‘awar|j-.=. Remember, also,
that our offer carries a free desd or money back in ease of death, high class improvements free, a free round tip

Money Back If Not Satisfied

Come o New York ol aoy dime within
o yesr after your purchase; visii our prop-
eriies: keep whal you bave il you thiok il
ix the besi bargein in oor S00.000,000
boldisds: change io sy other ol if you
will, ar do (0 oar cashier's desh amad gei
hack every dollar you have paid vs. 1§is all
the same fo @s. We would prefer to have
you & good iriesd amd mof 2 cesiomer,
raiher than & customer and sel & dood
friead. Bol o decision ix required ai the
fime of exandostics of propecly and the
aller exiends noly in those who visil Sew
York within said wear.  In other wards, we
do oot give oplions, We do dive yom iwelve
manths b0 examine vour properly and del
your money back il youw sre noi salisfied,

ack and free pramns-
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[t's due the Family=

that the reading in the
home shall be *‘only the
best."”" Lessthan the best
iz unfair to every mem-
ber of the family circle.

NDTI—IING 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 joo writers, in-

cluding many of the
world's most infAuential
men and women, will
contribute during 1g11the
best of reading—fiction,
science, travel, adwven-

ture, wisdom, wit and
humor to the 52 weekly
issues of

The Larger ‘
Youth's Companion

There are the New Departments: For Boys—articles 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 1811 and Sample Copies of the Paper sent anywhere Free

ALL REMAINING 1910 Issues FREE

EVERY MEW SUBSCRIBER who at once cuts out and sends this ship
How {or the name of this publication) with $1.75 for the fifty-two weeks
of The Youth’s Companion for 1911 will receive

G ALl_.rTIiE REMAINING ISSUES FOR 1910, including the beautifal
to Get

hanksgiving and Christmas Holiday Numbers,
THE CﬂMPANIHNdAR]'I' CALENDAR FOR 1911, lithographed in
A

twelve colors and gold. M7
Them Then The Companion for the fifty-two weeks of 1911— reading equiva-
lent to twenly-five 300-page volumes ordinarily costing $1.50 each,

THE YOUTH'S COMPANION, BOSTON, MASS.
ph——
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T isn't a little thing—
this matter ot looking
well.
The implied respect—re-
gard for the opinion of fel-
low-man and woman.

Right appearance in busi-
ness and socially 1s assured
to the man who wears
Kuppenheimer Clothes.

The new fall and winter
styles are all that the man
can ask who asks for the
best.

At the better clothiers, Send
for our book, " Styles for Men."'

S
The House of Kuppenheimer
Chicago New York Boston

In answering advertisements please mention SCRIBNER'S MAGAZINE
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Peace and Plenty

An Advertisement by Elbert Hubbard

XYOVERTY destroys a man's courage and weakens his
\ natural inclination to look you in the eye and tell the
truth. £ Money is the counterin this game of hife. And
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. And eaming power, for all of us will surely go some
time — this we know. ¥ Money stands between you and the fear of
want.  When 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, apprehensiﬂn, uncertainty, doubt. ¥ Life-insurance means
assurance. | believe that nothing will increase a man's eaming power so much
as the feeling that he is an insurable propesition, and has made all snug against
stormy weather, and even mortal shipwreck itsell.  Yet 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 trcky and dishonest, also
—the well meaning men of the Colonel Sellers class who know just how to
double it in a month.&¥ 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 will 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. And if you both live, it will 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 fepresent us there—Great opportumities to-day in Life lnsurance work for the Equitable.

THE EQUl 'IMI}EFESU-:‘:’ETY.

roaduay, Nem York

Without commilting muself fo any action, I weuld ke fo know whaf it would cost Io proside a manthly e fncome

of § R e Lt et e payable al my death to a person nom Lo weara of age?
F R e P P S O Rt e L
Addresa e e S T = Age N
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The O1d Manse, Comcord, where Emerson Snd Hawthosne snile Copyright by Harl Schatiner & Marz §

ERE’S a young men's overcoat that you'll like; button-through
front, form-fitting back; very lively.
See others in our fall Style Book

Hart Schaliner & Marzx
Good Clothes Makers

Chicago Boston Mew York

T e —— o
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for a single

Madazine

feature

25

for
November
December
January

Sunset

312 Battery Street

Flease aend me “Sunset” for three months

in accordance with your special offer

Enclosed hnd twenty-hve cents for same.

o .. iieiiin

Address

Tlll.l 1]

_c afe

Magazine

San Francisco, Cal.

A series of intensely interest
ing articles describing and pic-
turing the wonderful attractions
of the Pacific Coast country,
printed in four colors, will be
published in SUNSET MAGA-
ZINE during the next twelve
months.

Twenty-five thousand dollars
is being spent upon this series
by “SUNSET” and will be the
greatest feature ever attempted
by a fifteen cent magazine.

You will want the beautiful pictures
in these art:ch:n. you weill pnze the in-
formation Lh.:y 'wu.ll give you about the
epportunities of the Pacific Coast, its
rich lands and great cities,

The series begins in

NOVEMBER—Oregon, The Last Call
of the West.

DECEMBER—San Francisco—The
City that Is.

JANUARY—Los Angeles—Homeland.

Many other strong features will con-
tribute to make "SUNSET" the best
magazine value of the year.

In. Dt_-.c,l_-,h'lh:r hngi.ils F fu:sftit‘l&li.:'lg ;en'a.'t
novel of Califorma, ** The Spell, *" by C.
M. and A. M. Williamson.

You will have to read “SUNSET™ to
learn of the big. stirring things that are
going on in the Orient: **China Awake,**
& s=ries of articles by our Associate Edi-
tor, who is in China studying the prinei-
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 vear, including Eleanor Gates | lavd
Oshorne, 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 we
will send vou the next three numbers
for 25 cents. Fill out the coupon and
mail to-day so vou will be sue to get
the Movember number.

adverfisements
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NABISCO

SUGAR WAFERS |

There 1s nothing more tempting as an after-
dinner tidbit than NABISCO Sugar Wafers served
with fruit and nuts. Try this suggestion as the
finaie of the Thanksgiving dinner.

In ten cent tins.

Also in twenty-five cent tins,

CHOCOLATE TOKENS have all the swest rich-

ness of Mabixo enclosed in a shell of rich chocolate.

NATIONAL BISCUIT COMPANY o

fn mrw—a:—ur.’__‘ agavertisements please mention SCRIBNER'S MAGAZINE
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Copyright, 1900, Oloete, Peabody & O,

CLIFTON 23 in. high

New | ’
ARROW\ | &8
Notch COLLARS \

that sit snug to the neck, meet
closely at the top, yet have
H.I'l]p]t‘. space for the cravat.

v B Torr i,
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B e DONCHESTER i «
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, Cloett, Pealbiody & Co., Makers, Troy, N.Y.
Copyright, 100, Cloett, eabody Jj Co.

- F-r' -'r;rw rw_lw
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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.

Ivory Soap . « . It Floats.

=9 .4&?
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Be it Known That
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Excel All Others.

Lon experience has f:ngH: L1H::g s Chefs to
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A PURE FRODUCT OF A PERFECT PROCESS

BAKER'’S
BREAKFAST

8% is made from the
best cocoa beans,
scientifically

blﬂnded.
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. Limited
Established 1780 DORCHESTER, MASS.

Wat e/ﬁ@ans
Ideal
fountainPen

In Making Your Gift Selections

tend to the wseful presents—place Waterman's
Ideals at the top of your hst. There s no
other gift you can be quite so sure will pleass,
or the quality of which can be of a |'ug[1.n:r
standard.  Prices start at $2.50 and increase
c-nl:,- for larger sizes of mounted styles.
nied Exchanged Dutld Suited
Sold Everywhere
L. E. Waterman Co,, 173 Broadway, M. Y.

Absolutely Pure

The only baking powder
made from Royal Grape
Cream of Tariar

NoAlum, No Lime Phosphate

There is Much
to be
Thankful For

After one changes
coffee to well-made

POSTUM

“There's a Reason”

from

Read “The Hoad to Wellville” in pkgﬁ.

Postum Cereal Company, Limibed,
Battle Creek, Mich., U 5. A,
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