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POEMS EVERYBODY SHOULD KNOW.

THE SINGER'S ALMS.

In Lyons,
Years sinee,

in the mart of that French town,
i woman leading a fair ehild,

Craved @ small alms of one who, walking down
The thoroughfare, caught the child’s glance and smiled

To see, behind I8 eyes,

n noble soul

He paused, but found ke had no coln to dole,

His

The asked-for penny,

uardlan angel warned him not to lose
This chancg of' pearl to do another good;
o, us he walked, sorry to refuse

. there aside ho stood,

And with his hat held as by a limb the nest,
He covered his kind face, and sang his hest.

The sky was blue above, and all the lane
Of commerce, where the slnger stood, was filled
And many paused, and, listening, paused again
To hear the volee that through and through them thrilled,
1 think the guardian angel helped along
That cry for pity woven In a sony,

Thoe singer stood between the beggars there,

pefore & church, and
A slim perpetual finger In the alr

overhead

the spire,

Held townrd heaven, land of the heart's desires
As If an angel, pointing up, had gald:
vYonder a crown awaits this singer's head

The hat of {ts gtamped brood was emptled soon

Into the woman's lap, who drenched with tears
Her Kiss upon the hand of help; ‘twas noon,
And noon in her glad heart drove forth her fears,

The ginger  plensed
“Men will not know by

passed on and scftly thought,
whom

this deed way wrought,”

But when at night he came upon the stage,
Cheer after cheer went up from that wide throng,
And ttowers rained on him; naught could assauge
The tumult of the welcome save tAe song
That he had sweetly sung, with covered f.\cn‘.
¥or the two beggars in the market-place,

~Henry Abbe,

LIKE AS A FATHER

fent up to bed In the dark, alone,

Where all of the corners were welrd and dim
And the shapes and the shadows walted him
At every turning—my lttle son

Bent for some childigh migchlef done

At the hour when childish hearts are high
With foy of the evening's revelry—

And his fault at worst was a tiny one!

A wistful moment hig feot delayed,
Walting to let m?' face relent,

And then, a pit
His faltering,
But up in the

ful penltent,
frightened

way he made;
stalrway's deepest

shade

I heard him pause where thelr shadows erowd

And whisper,

Father, and sob aloud,

“Father, go with me, I am afraid!”

ulek as his calling my answer leapt,

trong ax his

Folde(

terror my shielding arms
Wim closé from the night's alarma,

Bheltered and comforted while he wept,;
And up In the nursery's lght I kept
A tender wateh till he amiled agaln,
Till the sobs of hix half-remombered pain
Legsened and hushed, and the baby slept.

Father of love, when my day I8 done

And all of my trespasges written In,

Not for a thoughtles or wilful sin

Send me out in the dark unlone;

But go as | answered my little son,

Come to the prayer of my pleading breath
And lead me safe through the night of death,
Father of lght, when iy light Is gone!

NOTES.+

Probably no writer today is wider or
more assiduous {n his literary labor
han was Auguste Sabatier, whose book,
“Religlons  of Authority,” has just
beeny brought out by MeClure-Phillips,
He was connected ns an edltor with the
grent Parig newspaper, Le Temps, and
fvery morning went to the newspaper
oflee to do hig dadly stint; in the after-
noon he went to the Protestant Faculty
of Theology, In the University of Paris,
of which he was dean, to give his lec-
ure every Thursday he wrote a liter-
ary review for the Journal de Geneve;
every Saturday he gathered together a
class of Sunday school teachers and ex-
plalned the lesgon for the following
Sunday: and besides all this found time
to conduct classes in the history of
carly Christian literature at the Eeole
des Hauts Btudeg of the Sorbonne. This
prodigious labor he Kept up practically
to the time of hig death, about three
YEars ago,
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The third edition of Henry Harland's
new book, "My Friend Prospero,” I8
now on the press,  This book (ln'mnim
to outsell My,  Harland's  other suce
Its publication was delayed to
il the heavy advance demand and this
third edition comes within ten days of
the publication of the first,

. e

CURses

Thomng Neleon Page will agsume new
lterary form In the March MeClure's,
changing hig famillar  rolp of fletion
writer to that of gtudent of affairs in a
discussion of “The Negro' +as the
Southerners' problem, In his opening
fper he {8 to review the days of slay-
oy, wiir and reconstruction In deserib.
Ing the old relations between the white
and black races in the south,

..

Lincoln Steffens 18 spending rome
tUme {n Ohio in search of material for
an article on political conditions In that
hogg-ridden state. In a new serles on
“The Misgovernment of States” he 18
planning some more such revelations
ug mode hig dlgcusslon of the eitles In
MeClure's of sengational Interest,

. . .

Presldent Henry 8, Pritchett, of the
Massachusetts Institute of Technology,
recently while in Germany spent gome
Uime studving the experimental electric
road in the environg of Berlin upon
“hich the uniform high speed of from
I 1o 120 miles an hour i# maintained,
He writes Interestingly of his Impres-
#lonk for the March MeClure's,

P

, Iy Stannard  Baker has returned
it (Colorado, where he has heen
FIVing the miners' strike asa chapter

£
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BAKER'S COCOA

ANL

CHOCOLATE

have held the market for
1232 years with constantly
o Increasing iales

(1) because they are pura
and of high grade; (2) be-
cause they yield the most
and best for the monay | (3)
because they are unequaled
for smoothness, dellcacy,
and flavor,

Our trado.mark Is on avery pack.
Ago of the genuine goods

S LT

Walter Bakorm

T Limited

DORCHESTER, MASSACHUSETTS

40 HIGHEST AWARDS IN EUROPE AND AMERICA

ThABR-MANK

~By Naney Byrd Turner,

In hiz history of ‘“Great Labor Con-
fllets.” He has much of Interest to re-
late concerning his experfenceg under
the rule of martial law, and lawless-
neas,
LI

A new motive In literature s the rar-
est of the rare, but “Heart of My
Heart," by Ellis Meredith, which Mo«
Uhure-Phillips will bring out this month
certainly touches on unbroken ground.
The theme of thy story {8 mother-love,
It {8, In fact, a romance of ma-
ternity, & diary kept by a mother
for her son, before her child 1s born,
showing the development of her soul,
through It inward joye and trag-
edfes,  The author has touched this
sacred subject with emotional sympa-
thy and a most understanding rever-
ence,

.
Henry Seton Merriman's last pub-
llshed novel was “Barlasch of the

Guard,” brought out by MeClure-Phil.
Iips, but it appears now that at the time
of his death he had an almost complet,
novel In manugeript under the title of
“The Last Hope," which is about to be
published gerjally,

Ll

Among the historical books of the
geason probably none has had a greater
popularity than Martin Hume's “The
Love Affalrs of Mary Queen of Scots,”
(MeClure-Phillips), but a month ago
imported a gecond edition and are now
importing a third,

LI I

Books on the Orjent are in high pop-
ularity todoy, The demand for Clarence
Ludlow Brownell's book on Japanese
life, “The Heart of Japan," has been o

great that the publighers, McClure-
Philllps, have put a third edition to
press,

The anonymoua lttle volume ex-
pressing the Chinaman's point of view,
“The Letters from a Chinese Officlal”
publighed by MeClure- Phillips, has now
reached fts th!rd.edm:m.

.

Marmaduke Plckthall's story of the
Orfent, “Sald  the Figherman," hag
sprung into immediate popularity. The
gecond edition of 1t 18 belng published,
legs than thirty days after the flrst was
off the press,

.

\Ir-(‘lure-l‘hlmpn announce thelr reg-
ular monthly new edition of Stewart
Bdward Whites “The Blazed Trall."
Thig makes gixtecen editions {n the six-
teenn monthg since it was published,
The same publishers also announce an-
other new edition of George Madden
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graph? he inquired, in all serfousness, 1| ed to be greatly improved this winter, y
laughed and replled In the negative. | His physlelan, unxlous to complete the
e ‘Well, T ask a dollar aplece for mine,' | good work of restoration, still forbids
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FINDLATER .

The name, “Mary Findlater,” which appears on the title-page of the “"Roge
of Joy,” which McClure, Phillips & Company have just brought out, 18 known
to all who have any real acquaintance with books in England, and especlally

in Scotland, though we are but too little acquainted with it in America.

Mury

Findlater is one of two sisters who live in a little seaside cottage at Cockens
azle, Kast Lothlan near Edinburgh, They devote thelr entire time (o thefr liter.
ary work and lead a very qulet existenc e, geldom being seen outside their lttle

village,

and Jane Findlater,” and they are known in the

Very rarely you hear one name without the other; it {s usually "Mary

world of letters as the

“Brontes of the twentieth century” because thefr work 18 go gimilar to that of

those famous sisters.

In their books they make a keen understanding and

sympathetic study of the middle class peaple that they find around them, and
their work has gained them fame because of it8 exceptionally refined and ar-

tistic quallty,
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Martin's "Emmy Lou,” which s almost
ns regular us "The Blazed Trail’ in its
return to the press,

"o

Marmaduke Pickthall, whose advens
turoug novel of Turkish Palestine "Said,
the Fisherman,” has caused so much
comment, 18 4 marvelous linguist, He
has done what very few Englishinen
have ever done, namely, has mastered
the dlalect of Arablan gpoken by the
people of Aslatic Turkey. His friends
declare that they would back him
against any Russian to learn any mod-
ern language within two months with-
out his nationality being digcovered,
that {8 if there {8 any modern languages
worth learning that My, Pickthall does
not know already. In the case of Ital-
fan, It §8 #ald that Neapolitans always
gupposed him to be a Tuscan, and that
Tugcans took him to be a Venetlan, but
no Itallan ever imagined that he wag
born outside of Ttaly, so completely had
he mastered all the ghades, not only of
the Itallan language {tself, but of its
dialects,  Mr. Plekthall, in addition to
gpeaking the dialect ot Syria, also
writes it ﬂu«nll);

It ls grateful to record such ready
appreciation by one gludent of man
and life, for the work ag another as I4
revealed In the following letter received
by McClure-Philiips, It s as follows:
“Dear Sir;=Pray accept my sincere
thanks for the copy of Bruno Lessing's
‘Children of Men' sent me & few weeks
ago. I have read (t with vivid Interests
It 18 an extraordinary book, shot
through and through with* the red lines
of humanity., No one ean read these
fine storles without a deepening sense
of the dignity of man and the pathos
of life. Bruno Lessing Is In the road;
he {8 a man to he reckoned with. 8in.
cerely yours (Slgned) .Hd\\ln Markham.

.

Cale Young Rice, whoge dramatic
poem, “Charles dl ‘Tocca,” was so
well recelved Inast  year, will publish
through MeClure-Phillips this year a
new dramatic poem bearing the title
“David,"

.

Aguste Babatler, author of “Relig-
fong of Authority,’ (McClure-Philllps),
always had on his degk when writing a
little bronze figure of an Alsatlan wo-
man. He was a citizen especially loved
by the people of Alsace because of hia
afforts to pregerve the French spirit and
langunge In Alsace after the Francos
Prugslan war by preaching and lectur-
fng.  When he was driven out of the
town by the German authorities, the
people held a large meeting and voted
him o tegtimonial which took the form
of the lttle bronge figure which he al
ways kept with him,

.

Although Mark Twaln s sojourning
in Italy. he ig nevertheless hard ot
work on a new novel, which wag.bes
gun many years ugo and lald uside, He
has Just finished & nhew short gtory,
which will appear in an early nume
ber of Harper's magazine, Mr, Clemens
pays that he writes his storles to sult
himeelf, and then hands them over to

his wife, “to edit the hell-fire out of
them,” After Mrs, Clemens completes
her Important share of the work, thelr
daughter coples them on the typewriter,
for which her father pays her regular
professional rates,
«. 0o
In response to the query, "o publigh-
ers read ungolicited manuscripts?”' pro-
pounded by a writer in the Philadelphia
Inquirer, Doubleday, Page & Company
own up to reading and rejecting H69
novels alone in eight months, The 670th
wus published, It I8 Acquila Kemps
ster's love story of Indla, "The Mark."
L . .

Apropos of Mre, Humphrey Ward, the
New York Times says that when Miss
Eleanor Robson was in England last
summer she was a guest several times
at Mre, Ward's town houge in Grosves
nor square, London, and also at Stoeks,
her country home near Tring, I found
Mre, Ward a delightful hostess," sald
Miss Robson, "and not at all what I
had pletured her in my Imagination,
You know you always do form an im=
aginative portrait of an author whose
hooks you are reading, and 1 had
thought of Mre, Ward as an extremely
fntellectual being, a rather small wo-
man with a lurge head and a retiring
manner, But she wasn't anything of
the sort. On the contrary, she |8 a
large, handsome woman, and she car-
ries herself like 4 grande dame. Bhe
{8 nn Ideal hostess, ton, Hhe has a way
of making you feel that she (8 conde-
geending to meet you at all, and at
the game time of putting you entirely
ut your ease. Yes, | know that's a little
paradoxical, but it's just what Mrs,
Ward does. I saw her first at her
town house. Her husband, you know,
f8 an art eritie, and the house {a full
of the most interesting masterpleces,
When T went down to Tring she took
me into her den, where she does most
of her writing. It s a small room,
with a big desk In the center, low book.
cases all around, and a few chalrs
There are pictures here, too, but 1 was
chiefly interested in the garden, We
went out there after luncheon, and Mrs,
Ward road me a part of the play she
hag written for me, We sat under a
tree near a low wall that divided the
meadowland from the garden, and sev.
eral cows~the cleanest cows 1 ever saw
came up and gtuck their heads over
the wall and ligtened, too, apparently
with much interest.”

.

The other evenlng, as Will Carleton,
author of “Songs of Two Centuries”
was chntting with some Hterary friends,
the conversation turned upon  Walt
Whitman, “1 was In his unique Httle
home at Camden, N, J,, one day,"” he
sald, “und we fell to talking about avto-
graphs, He asked me if 1 always res
sponded to requests for mine, [ re.
plled, when nsked pergonnlly
and by people whom 1 Kknew, and gen-
eredly when strangers wrote for them,
If there were upon them any of the ear-
marks of the profegslonal autograph-
merchant, however, they had to walt;
and most of them are wilting yet, ‘Do
you chiarge anything for your auto-

(HIWRVH,

The New York Ghetto can boast
of the posgession of a novelist, N,
M, Salkewlteh, who {8 the author of
at least 300 novels. At the present
time he has novels running in four
of the Ylddlsh newspapers of New

York,

And for all those four novels now
running dally the writer has not a
line prepared ahead, He writes as
he goes, says the New York Sun,

Kvery day he makes the rounds of
the papers and supplies them on the
spot with an Installment, In some
cases the Installment takes a page,
And all of Balkewiteh's novels are
complicated fp plot, crowded with
characters and covering an Amazing
extent of ground,

'Therefore, among his friends he i
ealled the Octopus, for they say
that such prolifioness seems to de-
mand the possession of geveral pairs
of arms. Balkewlitch knows nothing
of such alds to rendy writers as the
typewriter, stenographer and phon-
ograph,

Snikewlte's carcer Ie In tself a
P from the history of the orlgin
and progress of Ylddish literature.
He I8 & Russian, about 50 He began
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hig Hterary earcer In Russia, svhere
he was one of the first writers to
make use of Yiddigh as a vehicle to
reach the public, '

He wrote novels that were im-
mensely popular—sgensational, melo
dramatic penny-dreadfuls that wers
selzed upon eagerly by readers with
whom storles were searce, His nove
els were bhrought out in book form
in those days, They sold in great
numbers.

Yiaddigh was soon utilized by other
writers, and Salkewiteh's pre-eml-
nence was dlzputed, Finally he de-
clded to comes to Ameriea, where, he
argued, the tide of Immigration
must have carrled thousands of his
admirers,

About seven years ago he landed
in New York., He went to work at
onee,

Ha got control of a Httle printing
press on East Broadway and began
the publication of serlal novels In
weekly parts, Tt wak very much
the gume method as that employed
by the great English masters~Dick-
ens nn"l Thaokeray—but Dickens
and TRackeray never dreamed of

doing what this Yiddish novelist

did.
' At times he had ag many as six
novels running at once in weekly

|
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parts,  He would sit In his office ¢
writing all day long, N
Ihe foreman of the printing de-

partment would come In and eay
thiet he wanted an Installment, o

‘What are you working on??
Satkewiteh would ask,

“The Prince of Babel; or, Back
From Exile'”

‘Where are you now?"'

The composer would look at his
proof and read, "He gave one look
at the flaming blood dripping sword,
and swung 1t on high=To be con-
tinned In our next.”

AN rlght” Satkewlteh would say,
“just take down o fow lines so you
won't be jdle”

And he would dletate:  “And the
gword descended on the EU"‘Y head
of the misereant,” ote,

Then he would yush on and write
ottt the rest of the installment. Par«
haps in the middle of it another
compositor would enter with a res
quest for copy,

And go 1t would go on week aftor
week, month after month, The oc-
topus novellat, sitting In his chair,
with a pot of Russian ten at his el-
bow-—nu# Balgae used to have his
coffee~and clgarettes constantly
burning, skipped around in fictlon
to all parts of the globe for the
pleasure of hily readers.

R B e B B B B o

he rejoined,  “They are worth it, Mr,
Whitman,' gaid I, ‘and much more." But
I could not help wondering a little at
this peculiar thriftiness of the ‘good,
gray poet,’ until he went on to gay: 'l
have a pet charity In town, which
needs all the money |t can get, When
people write for my signature, I send
them a efreular stating that they can
have {t for a dollar, the money to go
to the charity just mentioned, 1 am
thus able to do gome good with my
poor old autograph, for a4 good many
respond with the money.'"
L .

Miss Mary Johnston, Author of "Sir
Mortimer," “Audrey,” “To have and to
Hold," plans 1o sall for the Mediter-
ranean this month, and expects to
gpend to year or more in Sicily.

. .0

Edward Stanwood's “"Amerlcan Tariff
Controversies in the Nineteenth Cen-
tury” has just been published in Eng-

land, where Mr. Chamberlain's tariff
campaign makes It very timely read-
“'IKy LI

The eighth printing {8 reported of
Clara Loulse Burnham's latest novel
“Jewel," bringing 1t Into fts twentieth
thousand, The publighers, Houghton,
Mifflin & Co, al#go report the sixth
printing of “Education and the Larger
Life," by ", Hanford Henderson, nuthor
of John Percyfleld; and the sceond
printing of Bradford Torrey's “Clerk of
the Woods," published last autumn.

LA I

Bjornson I8 at present at work on a
new novel, which he Intends finishing
during his forthcoming stay in Rome,

. . .

Lord Tennyson has been telling somo
storles about his futher to g literary so-
clety In Australla, To a poet of that
country the late laureate once wrote!
“1 have recelved yvour poems, but, un-
ke John the Baptist, I cannot Hve on
locusts and wild honey.” What in the
world dfd he mean? The other story
runs a8 follows: “A gardener was con-
versing with a friend of the poet. “That
Shakespearc's a great poet, isn't he®™
sald the gardener, and he was unswered
‘Yes,! ‘And that Tennyson 's a great
poet, fsn't he?™ asked  the gardener
agaln, and was again answered in Lhe
afMrmative. “Then,” sayvs the gardener,
digging his gpade angrily into the clod,
‘then T don’t think nothing of nayther
of them? "

L B

“Slema" the author of “Personalia,”
was invited to  meet Swinburne at
lunch, The poet did not arrive untl
lunch was over, Before entering the
housa he engnged In w prolonged dif-
ference with his cabman, who eventu-
ally enatched up hig reing and drove
rapldly off, as {f glad to get away,
“The poet 's got the best of §t, a8 usus
al," drawled Howell (the host), “He
lives at the British hotel, In Cockspur,
wnd never goes any place except in han-
soms, which, whatever the distance, ha
invariably remunerates with one shill.
ing. Consequently when, as today, it's
a case of 10 mileg beyond the radius,
there's the devil’s own row; but in the
matter of fmprecation the poet (g8 more
than a mateh for cabby, who, after flve
minutes of {t, gallops off as though he
had been rated by Relzebub himaelf."
SEwinburne always emergoed from thess
Afsputes glving no slgn of trouble, On
this occasion he entered the room calme-
Iy, .

Another large printing of the “popu-
Iar editlon” of Dwight Titon's “"Mlss
Petticonts” has been ordered for the
early spring trade by the C. M. Clark
Publighing company.

. »

The health of Henrlk Ibsen ia report-

him to undertake correspondence or to
see many visitors, But he s neverthe-
less nble to superintend, In a measure,
the approaching performance of his
“Pillars of Soclety,” with which Mr,
and Mre. Fahlstorn will make a jubllee
apyearance in April This Involves
much meore mental exertion than for
many months past 1t has been thought
he could endure,

2 PBOOKS, |

“Comments of John Ruskin on the
Divina  Commedia,” {8 compiled by
George P, Huntington, with an [ntro-
duction by Charles Ellot Norton, A
thorough #tudent of Dants has performs-
ed a useful gervice tn bringing togeth-
er, within the compass of a small and
attractive volume, all of Ruskin's in-
terpretations and criticisms of the di-
vine comedy, JRuskin's varied and pro-
found knowledge of the middle ages,
and the Keen fmaginative sympathy
which he brought (o the study of
Dante, make whatever he hug to say on
that poet of exceptiongl salue, There
are here collected enough passages of
varying length to constitute & compre-
hensive aceount of Dante's work, and
the grouping of these pussages upon
one subject will algo prove suggestive
to readers of Ruskin, Not the least
notable feature of the book will be un

introduction by Charles Ellot Nortun,
whose too infrequent writing  upon
Dantean pubjects I8 always cagerly

awalted,
L I
A Young Lady's En-
World,” with whichnow
@4 century and a quarter ago, Fanny
lurney ~afterwards  Madame D'Ar-
blay-=made her own entrance into the
Hterary world, has been |ssued by the
Macmillan o, New York and London,
n8 & volume in thelr “"New Cranford”
serfes. The {llustrationg are by 'y
Thompsoy and the Introduction by
Austin Daobson, each of whom {g o mus
ter in his gpecial fleld In matters roe
lating to the dayg of pateh and powder,
curled wigs and artificinl  manners,
when human pasgions were about the
same as at other perfods,  As to tha
aceuracy of Evelina's s=oclal sketehes,
which has sometimes been questioned,
Austin Dobson says we have the testis
mony of Mra. Thrale, glven before she
had made the author's scgualntance,
“There's a good deal of human 1ife in
this book, and of the manners of the
preseny time,” she sald, and she fur-
ther aMrmed that It was written “hy
gomebody who Knew the top and the
bottom, the highest and the lowest
mankind," Upon a question of thils
sort, Mr. Dobson says truly that Mrs
Thrale must be held to be unimpeach-
able authority.

.

“Fvellna: or,
trance into the

Dumas' "Les Trols Mousquetajres”
edited by O, Fontaine, B, es L., L. en,
B, chalrman French department, High
School of Commerce, I8 Just out, The
adventures of Athos, Porthos, Aramis,
and D'Artagnan, which have delighted
g0 many thousands of older readers,
are here presented in sultable form for
clags reading. The editor has skills
fully abridged the lengthy novel, but
has left the thread of the story unhrok-
en, so that this brilllant work of Dumas
may prove Interesting and useful to
both teachers and pupils. The omitted
parts are summarized In brief Eng-
lish #ynopses, go that the reader will
be able to follow the plot throughout,
Nates are added to afford all needed
help, and the voeabulary ls complete,

aWHAT THE BEST MAGAZINES CONTAIN.w |

This week's {ssue of the Youth's Com-
panion {& a special Washington's birth-
day pumber and comes with cover done
in the red, white and blue, and swith
a half length figure of Washington In
pegimental costume as its chlef em-
blem. A special article entitled “Bel.
volr on the Potomac' f¢ furnished by
Nrs, Burton Harrison, and there are
gome Interesting stories of patriotic mn.
tive or suggestion which with the usual
good poetry and department matter
make @& most Interesting number.—
Perry, Mason Co,, Boston,

LI

The American Boy for Fabruary with
its title page showing boys snowballing,
{ta skating story, “The Honor of the
School,” its "How to Hunt Muskrats,"
and its first chapter of a blography of
Washington, (s a model February num-
ber for a boy's paper. Other timely
fentures are an illustrated article en.
titled “Clet Ready for the Flowers,"
written by Dr, Hugo Erichsen, n short
blografhical sketch of Lieutenant-Cien.
erJ.-\nlnu R, ChafYee, and n deseription
of “Tarbucket night,'" Connecticut's pet
name for Washington's hirthday, fur-
thee chapters of Kirk Monroe's famous
story, “The Dlue Dragon,” the editor's

“Three Yankee Boys n Ireland,” “The
Drawing Room Maglelan,” and “How
to Become Strong” appear In this num.
her, Other stories which serve to make
the paper one of the most Interesting
that has yot appeared are “The Life of
Blackbird the Omaha," an Indian story,;
"Splke Hennessey," a dog story; “A
Crack Military Company,” telling of tha
Mountain Springs Rifles; "A Hoy's
Volee and How to Preserve and Traln
It "Teaching boys and girls how
to use both right and left hands"
“Quakers try to solve the Doukhober
problem,” Uncle Sam's young men in
King Menelik's court,”” "A Winter En.
terprige,” "A Prairie Adventure” “On
the Little Sweet Water" ““Through the
lce on a duck hunt,” The first half of &
two-part article on “How to Make Tac.
kle for Trout and Bass Fishing," by J,

Harrington Keene, will attract the
boye' attention.  All the regular de-
partments are well represented, vis,

“The prize conteste,” "The Order of the

American Boy," “mumrl. ("folng and
Curlous,” “The Boy Photographer,”
“"Boys at Home and School" “Boy

Maoney Makers and Monoy Savers,” and
the Amerlcan Boy Lycoum, and a splen-
did puezle department.—The Bprague
Publishing (o, Detroit, Mich,
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: OUR LONDON LITERARY LETTER.
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#pecial Corregpondence,
ONDON, Feb, 10~It may reem
rather late in the day to be writ-
Ing about Hans Christian Ander-
gen, but more ghould be sald than
i ikely to be told by cable concerning
the romance of the great Danigh writ.
or's life, which hag Just become known
to hig own countrymen It always has
been understood that the fascinating
writer of falry tales had an unhappy
love affalr, and the story generally has
gohg that his affections were glven to
his  sweet-voleed  compatriot  Jenny
Lind, Who was the real lady of An-
dergen's heart, however, has just been
revealed by the discovery of lotters
writtin to her by the author of "The
Princess and the Swincherd,”

Hans  Aundersen’'s sweetheart was
named Ribvorg Volgt, She way the
protty daughter of a vich merc hant of
Feeborg In the island of Fuenen, and
when Andersen first met hgr, was just
twenty-four. Andersen's  boyhood
home was Odense, the chief town of
Mienen, He was sent to study In the
University of Copenhagen, and there he
met and made  friends with Riborg
Volgt's brother, Christian.  One viwi-
tion Andersen went to visit Volet at his
home, and go met his glster,  The two
young people fell desperately in love
with ench other at once, but thera was
no hope for them, the girl being s
ready engoged to a young forester of
Fuenett, and & betrothal being regarded
at that time as no less binding than
marriage [Lself

The thing 18 suppoged to have black.
ened Andergen's life.  He poured out
his pegret in n serles of poems to his
ludy-love, which he called “Melodles of

DON'T NEGLECT

Your Stomach and Dowels. 8o much
depend upon them. Your health, hap-
piness, and aven your life ls controlled
Inrgely by these organs, It {8 therefore
very jmportant at the first symptom of
the stomach becoming  weak or the
powels constipated that you take a fow
doses of Hostetter's Btomach Hitters
[t {8 the best Btomach and Howel med]-
¢ine in existence, and posiiively cures
Henrtburn, Indigestion, Dygpepsin,Cons
stipation and Malaria. Try It

HOSTETTER'S
STOMACH BITTERS,

|

the Heart,” (some of them have been
sel to musie by Grieg), and there can
be no doubt, now, to what the strain of
melody was due that can be found In
nearly all his work, He never forgot
hor.  Until his lnst day he wore around
hisx neck a small leather case which
held the only letter ghe sver hoad writ-
ten him.  His will contained (nstruc-
tions that both letter and case should
Le burned,  Riborg Volgt's daughter is
alive still, and she has testiNed recent-
ly to the remembrance In which her
mother held the man whom she had
been unable to  marry.  Among her
trinkets, after her death, was found a
withered boguet which Andersen sent
her soon after thefr first meeting, and
wlso other slight relles of the writer
who gave the world "The Tin Boldler'
and ""The Emperor's New Clothes,'
.- "0

Eden Philpott, author of “The Human

Roy,"" walted to sep his new novel, “The
American Prisoner,” through the press,
and to read a few of the fattering

revelwg thereof which have miade thelr
appearance and then started for Men-
tone, on hig way to Corslep, where he
means 1o spend the winter,

LI )

Marmaduke Pickthall tells me his
next navel Is to be very different from
“Bald, the Fighermun,” which so sud.
denly made the author's reputation
hore, The loeal eolor of Turkey.-in
Agln (8 w0 sgtrong that [t would mnks
another  book lald  In the same
foones ag “Eald” geem  gomething of o

repetition of that {rresponsible story
however differant the plot might be
The farthcoming novel, which 18 to be
ready for publication In the spring,
Ig Lo be entitled “Enid.” Mr, PPick
tha!l vouchgafed no Informntion ax ¢
whera the seene would be luld, but it
would not be surprizing If the story
dealt with English country life of
which the authopr I8 so fond, He 18 a
stocky, red-moustached young man of
modest mein who puts on none of the
alrs of a succegsful author, and who
Iv not enamored of London nolse and

ful{.
- . .

There I8 hope that the good old firm
of labister & Co, can be ¢ rgunized
under a plan which will meet all abli
gintions and leave H. Perry Robinson
In the chalr of the managing drector
Although he s English by birth, Mr
Robinson Hved so long In Minneapo
Ilg that he seems a full fedged Amer
fean, Under his management the book
department of Isbister & Co. s snld
to have made money, but the firm's
new magazine "V, (V7 appears to have
been an expensive experiment,

. L

E. W, Hornung, who has been un-

o ——

A Simple and Certain Method by
Which Chlorosis, a Frequent
Affliction of Growing Girls,
May be Overcome.

Every mother knows that the danger
line in the development of a girl l9
crossed at the point where girthood and
womanhood meet. Ills that lurk In the
bloed then discloge themselves and, If
neglected, become sented diseases dis«
turbing all the later 1ife and frequently
lead to  consumption and the most
frightful derangement of the nervous
system. This critical point cannot be
too closely guarded. Care Insures ro
bust health; neglect means HVing mis«
ery.

Mothers of growlng girls can profit by
the experfence of Mrs. K, (. Young, of
No. 803 Lynn street, Ithaca, N. Y., who
wag sufely brought through her girls
hood's eritical period by a simple course
of treatment, after phyegicizns had fails
ed to help her

“"When 1 was seventeen,” she sayvs,
“T began to fall In health and, In splte
of all the medicines our family doetar
gave me, [ contihued 1o grow worse,
Neither he nor another doctor who alvo
attended me seemed to b ach
the cause of my troubl It was chloros
si%, they sald, a form of annemia with
which girls of nbout that age are aoften
fleted, 1 was 1 with shortness

{ breath, hadn't a bit of ecolor and
couldn't go upstalrs without being all

1 out, My limbs were dreadfully
woilsn and my appetite entirely gone,
I had nervous headach which a
doctor recommended  glasgses, but the
glaagse did not cure them, Each month
I suffersd o great deal of pajn and wne
very Irritahle
This condition kent growing worse
“or three yearvs unt!l Ninally It besame
nd 1 beren to hunt eagerly

\ble to ™

trauhle

g for

intalernble

for some remoedy that could «ff oot a cers
tiin cuve Finally 1 found a feiend who
¥kl she had heen cursd of a similay
tronthle by Dr. WiHamse Pigk Pills for

Paje People. nfter hor had
pronsinesd hopelegs
recommendntion T dec'ded to take thia
remedy,  Rellef wae most Iimmediate
ang a’tor u ile for a shorg
time [ Wis and T
have and
strong ever ginee

The value of such o remcdy is bayond
the power of words (o for It
determines the hanpirceg of o Hatime,
and It i fortunate!lv within the ‘each of
all who need it, These pills have olso
cured locomotor ataxia, partial paraly.
sin, Bt Vitus' dance, selatica, neural-
gla, rheumatism, nervous headache, af.
ter effects of the grip, palpitation of tha
heart, pale and snllow complaxions and
all forme of weakness in elther male op
female,  Dr. Willlams' Pink Pills for
Pale Poople are sold by all druggists, or
will be sent direet from Dr. Willlams
Medieine Co,, Bchenectady. N, Y,, posts
pald on receipt of price, Afty cents per
box; &lx hoxes for two dollars and a
half,

aun

haen
Upon lier strong

ing (he
eured alt

perfortly
"

rathor

remained well

PR R
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der doctor's orders of Inte, set sail thig
week for Fgypt with the expectiution of
returning early in the spring feeling fit
to hegin work on a new novel, He hag
just finighed aix stireing stories deal«
g with further ndventures of that de.
lightful outlaw, Stingaree, with soma
of whose exploite Mr, Honung's read.
ere are already familine, The Amerls
ean suceesg of hia dramatization of his
own novel, “The Amateur Cracksman”
will probably leasd to a praduction of
the play over here in the early gpring.
1 believe there was some talk of H. H,
Irving In the part of Raftlea. Mr. Hors

nung has never besn in Ameriea and
has never seen his own play
L I
At the dinner at the Author's elub,

glven to Blr Oljver Lodge this week,
the Aietinguished guest sald thers was
nothing in sctonee more wonderfud than
the novellst's creation from nething at
all of characters that become immor-
tal, Tt geemed to him rather a pity
that novelists knowing so well how to
wrlte should so often choose such tris
vial subjects, while sclentists who had
guch magnificent subjects should be, as
n rule, go lttle able to write adequate-
ly about them, 8ir Oliver touched on
vadinm, of course, and that get off Riv
dor Haggard, who maintaimed that it
wik he who had been the real Adiscovers
or of radjium, and referred in proof of it
to the mysterious flames of energy In
which “8he" found fmmortal youth and
vadinnee, The only trouble was that
he hadn't had the luek (o hit on the
name. Rut If you want to see Rider
Haggard moved to eloquence, got him
started on the subfect of “affovestiza-
tion." He hag hecome a typleal coun-
try squire, nnd seems to be much more
interested in ideas about tree planting
nnd providing amusements for the
tarmer and struggling with s h prab.
leme as the management of local tavs
erns than in such frivoloug matters as
fletion,

A NEW LOCAL POET.

The following vorses from the pon
of Migs Judith Rice wil] (ngpire an ine

torest In her readers to hear further
from the sams source, Miss Rice's
fleet Mternry effort was n short story

time ago in o loeal jours
nal, which attracted much favorabla
comment, That her poetic mugs shows
no Jess sgne of promise 13 evineed In
the following
THE DIRGE OF THE WABATCH,
(As sung in the south.)
Cold symbals of the barren narth,
The Wasateh mountains Hft on high
Thelr rugged heads agalnst the sky,
A8 coldly, boldly standing forth,
They bid deflenice from on high,

published som

Rude giants of a desert Jand,
I'nhenuteous C'yelops, grim and bare,

With furrowed sides and hoary halre,
Riging from svastes of gage and sand,

Facing the world with gombre aly

uncouth, unloved—~they

huge,
face

A world unheautiful n# they
A Areary world, sad, bleak and gray

A world in swhich shows not a trace
Of anything serene or gay,

Grim

8nd fate g thelrs foge'er to stand
Iike gloomy eentinels, to guard
A land so eold, g0 rough, #o hard
A solfish, erasping, Yankee land
A land unsung by any bard
THE PAEAN OF THE WARATCH,
(A8 sung in the north.)

In majesty the Wasateh vis

Gilad glants kigged by smiling siklen,
From ! his sublime, they Jook bejosw
8] mett that come and go

Kings of Immutabiiity,
A\ thousand years of time they'll so
And  yet erone, uneha | they'll
stund
Clol's monuments 1 and
grand
Girent bulwarke of the mighty pat,
Calm gentinels in gy leur drest
Oh! 1ft your snowy summits high
Aud proudly grovt the glowing sky
And let your nob \ tneaw teaoch
he greater things that we may
rench
The grander selves that we may bo
And 1 ke vou, sublime and f{ree,
R P N—

Another Case of Rhenmatism Cured
by Chamberlain's Pain Balm,

The eMeucy { amberinin's  Pain
Dalm i the v f of rhvumatizm s
belng demonstratod dally, Parker Trips
lott, of Grishy, Vit says that Cham
berlan's Puin Rulm gave him permas
nent rellef from rheumatisin In the
buck when evorvthing else falled, and
he would not be without It. For sale

by all druggists,
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