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in favorof it as Bhoup ands that he |10 in the morning aml keeps at it until

favored any clause that wouid prevent (10 or I1 at

night. Of those shorter

Mormons from partieipating in elec- | novels, such as are printed in Lippin-

tions until such time as they could be |cott’s and Belford’s magaziues,

he

reconstricted by iaw; but he was satis- | writes one in ten days or two weeks.
fied that Shoup saw the necessity of | They contain 49,000 words, and that
bringing the Mormon suestiou bLefore is at the rate of 4000 words n day, or,

the legislature for a p.urpose, and it was
not by accident. It was {or the pur-
poseof piatting a little flre under that
question and to keep the Mormon ques-
tion from dying out, thus apsweriog
two purposes, one to keep tho Republi-
¢an party jo power in ldaho, and the
other to make it possible for the Balt
Linkse Tribune to exist,'as It hasbeen able
to do {or nmiany years, and he again
reiterated 1he Mormon question did
not fali into the hill by accideut.

This afternoon in the fouse the bil)
came up for final readiog and action,
and the weinbers of the Salt LAake
DPramatic elub wore iuterested listen-
ers and werce honored by being invited
within the bar among the legislators.
When the oath was being read, a
glrce over in their dircetion showed
they were listening closely and eaich-
ing cvery wonl. When the reading
wan finally finished, Bsllentive ob-
tected to section 3 and took the same
¥rounds as Senator Wlite and thought
11 shoulit be blotted out and said he had
in his heart forziveneas jor the wrougs
ot supposed wrongs tliese people had
done, and now polygatny had been
dropped, he did vot believe in cou-
tinually hovuding,

Emery said he would some time [r-
give. Lat ot this, as the Mornions
never gave up their c¢ause, awmd the
gection suited hin.

Jonces gaid he was an anti-Mormoen
democrat, but was opposeld to the see-
tion, as the present [aws were all right.

Bteuncberg said he was opposed to
the bill, as it prevents those unable to
read gr write from voting. He said the
democratic party was pledged to sup-
port the Australian ballot bill, bHut not
this kind. He said among Iiis coustit-
uents were{wo blind persons and three
ot four other persous who could not
read, and these, too, were disfranchised
and it was n most unjustmleasure. Tie
will passed by a vote of 29 to 5,

The Lill alsv passed for dividiug this | New York life had succeeded.

{Ada) county and creating Cnanvon,
with Caliwell as the county seat.

A Lill was introduced, and passed
hoth houses, appropriating $2000 for
legisiative expenses. Aa today iu the
end of the sixty days sesgion, aid 1o
one can tell by reading the constitu-
tion whelher this is 1 reguiar or special
eession, they will continue avout ten
days longer and the pay of some mem-
ber fur to-morrow  will be refused by
the suditor who will elaim the session
waa through today. The malter will
tben be taken before

1

say two and a
Warid. ‘“The trouble,”” he said, <“was
to get the ceutral idea for tlie story. 1f
that is a satisfactory one, why, the
story writes itself, and I can do a great
deal of work in a day.”?

On one occasion he wrote stendily
for £6 eovucecuive hours. This was dor-
ing his residence iuv Loudon, shortly
after he had entered upon a literary
career, He had agreed to have n story
done by a certain hour ou a certain
tay. aud, as is very apt lo be the way
with young men, he had put off the
work untii the Iith hour. 'Then, con-
fronted by the uncompiromising fact
that he mmust do the wotk or lose his

half ¢olumus of the!
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for men of limited calibre, are the inci-
dental ones—the valuable friendshipa
and the charming associatious which
it brings about. For the sake of ithese
[ would willingly eudure agaiu many
passages of a lifethat has not Leen all
roses.  Not that I would appear to
belittle my own work—it does not nced
it. But the present generation (in
America at least} does not strike e
as coutaining muoch literary genius,
The number of undersized persons is
large and active, and we hapily be-
lieve in fhe possibility of hieroic stature.
[ cenuot sufliciently admire the paine
we are at to make oor work —embod-
ying the aims it Jdoes—ioimaculate in
form. Form witliout idea is nothing,
and we liave no ideas. 1f oue of us
were to get an idea it would create its
owu form as easily as does a flower or a
piapet. [ think we take ourselves loo
| sertously; our posterity will not be
vearly so grave over us. Ior my part,

money, he set himself at the task with | [ do oot write better than I do beenlise
all his might aod maio. Hestarted in |1 bave vo idess worth better cloihen
at 9 o’cloek one morning, and staek | than they ean pick up for {hemselves.
hard at work until nearly voon the | ‘What is worlth doiug at alt is wortih

nextday. Hesays he foupd wo dJdifH.
colty in writing after [the first honr;
his thoughts came freely and his hand
worked mechanically- He remembers
that when he tinished the story he be-
came aware that his littleghiildren were
playing about theropom where he hadl
been writing; he neither saw npor
heard them wlien he was at work, and
vow they looked more ke shadows
than real, {angible forms.

He did not feel particularly worried,
but his brain seemed to be stringely
couhised, so, insteatl of going to bed as
n man naturally would think ¢f doing,
be put ou liis hat and overcoat and set
out for a Jong walk. He remained out
of doors until dusk, then, upon hia re-
turn hoine, he ate n light supper, drank
Lwo bottles of ale aud wenttobed. The
bodily exercise had cleared his liead,

doing with our best pains,’is a sayiug
which has injured our literature more
thao any other single thing. How
many n lumber-closet sinee the world
vegau has been filled by the result of
tliis purblind aond delusive theory! But
this 18 not autobiographical, save that
to have written it ehows how little pru-
|dence my life baa taught me.”?

85 much for his literary work. We
weut out into the suushine aud looked
across the rippling biue of the water,
and Hawthorue told how, in the early
morning, the piace was covered with
ducke, and there was much good shoot-
ing. He told huow he helpeddo the
haying in sumpier ou the 30 acres of
grass land, how his two seventeen-year
old boys ran the farm, and, with the
help of one mau, raised all the vege-
tables the family used, and had somu

his braiu was as cool aml quiet as|left over Lo pell; how the place belong-
oould be wished, and he slept cighteen | ed to Mra, Goodsell, but he hoped o
hours as soundiy aond peacefully asa|buy itin two years, and how liie oldest
child. |daughiter, Hildeganie, was enjoyiog

Talking over the success that stories
of London life have had, it was men-
tioned a8 a curious fact that no tales of
“That
is.’* safl Hawthorue, “because New
York City jacks the old background
which Liondou has. London is a pool
into which ail elements drift. but New
York they pass through.??

He weut on to tell how lie forgot one
#lory as soon as auother -was written,
aud cited a curious illustration of Lhis
inu 8 povel of Bpanish life which he
picked up about the house notlong ago.
He read the novel with interest and be-
gantoreview it as pomething new until,
happening to look through an old scrap-

the suprenie | book of his writings, he discovered {hat

court and he brings suit, aud if it is| four years before he had written a long
deeided in his favor, the session is un- | review of it for the World. Yet the

limited.
it is but #ixty days.

WRITING FOR MONEY.

A reporier of the New York 1Yorld
recently interviewed Julinu Haw-
thorpe with the following result:

Ap to methods of work, My. Haw-
therne, when he gets a contract or
undertakes (o write a story, simply
goes ul it aml keeps it up until the task
ie conipleled.  He begins work at 9 o

It it ngrees with the auditor, | memory of the novel had quite van-

isheu.

In s litlle literary autobiography
Hawthorpe tells in a few words his es-
timnate of authorship as a trade. After
telling of his novele, be says: ¢I can-
not conscientiously say that I have
found the literary profession—in and
for itself—entirely agreeable. Almost
everything that I have written has

Lbeen  written from necessity, and
Lthere js very little of it that I shall
not he glad to see forgotfen.
The tine  vewards of literature

the winter in FPhiladelpliia, while his
other daughters,. Gwendolen, Gladys,
Beatrice and lwogene, helped their
mother at iome. Then the boy, with
tiis ““ali-day?’ hrorse, drove up, aund the
handsome big flellow, with a. strong

| good-by grip, turned back to his desk

aud went on filliug the loug sheets of
white foolscap with filue black marke,
and when n sbeet was eovered he liad
gaiued 590 words ou {he end.

-

BARON HIRSCH.

NEw York, Feb. 19.—The Faris
edition of the New York Herald pub-
lished yesterday the followiag from its
correspoudent at Mouote Carlo:

Baron de Hirseh today gave me the
following interesiing particulars re-
'specting  his  bpuraerous niunificent
{ benefactions to the poor. Barou e
Hirsch’s whole aflecltions were ceu-
tered in his only ¢iild, Baron Lucien
de Hirscly, who died some few years
apgo after n very short illuess. This
affiietion eaused him to retire frown all
active business. Being possessed of
enormous wealth and having no direct
heir,after mature coneideration, he de-
ciled to employ or devote a portivnr of
his fortune t¢ the alleviation of the
suflferingsof his fellow-men. Notwith.




