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- THE POET'S TASK

. The oak into’the acorn put,
The mountain in the sand:
mhe hick’ry tree into the nut—

The world in hand,

Into the dewdrop pour the sen—
A pearl that holds a stard

And strike out distance till there be
Nor near, nor far,

Lee Fairehild in July Alnslee’s,
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DREAM-WINDS.

The

Oh, dream-wind, low: and wandering,
What freight of heart’s'delizht you bring!
T learn to meet you. and again
There comes the thrill of warm, new rain.
The glint of rainbows softly spanned
In promise o’er a good green land,
The flitters faint of hanpy winds, |
The quick up-rush of growing things,
The scent of 'gardens brave in pride.
The glory. of the countryside,

Oh, dream-wind, blowing keen with frost,
You, too, bear vistons worth your cost!
Though flowers are dead and sweet birds flown,
Though stript (rees make thejr shivering monn,
Yet far and keen and thin and high
You blow:me kack the huntsman's ery,
The jocund noise of hound and horn,
The chant of gathereys in the corn,
The fruity smells of teeming carth,
The tang of fires on every hearth,
cradle-songs” sung soft-and low
Mo childrven in the after-glow.
~—Martha McCulloch-Willilams in July Ainslee’s,

L NOTES

“1h the railroad station of one of our
larger cities recently two gentlemen, in
olerical ~ garb, . were = discussing  the
merits of modern novels, the conversa-
tion evidently being caused by the fact
that ‘one of  the clergymen’ carrvied a
copy:-of & recent popular romance. He
ugked “his brother minister if he had
read | this worls, saying that for him-
self he always found it necessary. to
sandwich his. theciogical studies with
the reading of interesting novels. 'The
otherr replied, “Yes( and, llke voursell,
F-am an admirer of Emerson Hough,
An Jeducated man when he reads a
novel ‘desires more than an inleresting
sfory; he wants it to be written in
good  English, and the better written
it is the better it is for his own style
of expression. A well known novel, if
the story is entertaining, is as help-
ful in. improving one's ability to ex-
press himself in good English as if he
spent the time in the study of great
models, and, what'is of most import-
ance, ‘he’ ebtains this bhenefit without
the exertion of study, but while he is
pursuing recreation. “And this 1y very
important to a professional man, who
hay to devote so much time tol the
study of subjects initmately connected
with his ‘ecalling. Hough, I find, al-
~ways  writes  interestingly, and  his
sivle, as in 5d—40 or Fight, 'is a model
of clear, forcible and graceful English.
2 ¢ & ©

Techaikowsky's  version of  “The
Tempest” is called an “orchestral: fan-
tasin,” It indlcates a storm at sen by
familiar devices for making noise, and
Cailban is pictured in uncouth rythms
and chords.  7M'schaikowsky's “Hamlet"
he calls a “fantasia overture,”” but his
moody Dane s thought {o be more of
a moody Russian, Liszt's “Hamlet” is
generally preferred, X

Tsehalkdwsky's  finest  story-telling
composition ig said to be his ‘I'ran-
cesci da Rimini’ This poor lady i¢ a
great heroine among composers, for
she and her love, and her bower, and
her sorrow and her heath, and her fate
to be eternpally  driven about, In the
caverns of hell ' in that  cyclone of
& blown souls—such things as these are
8 well within the resources 'of a musli-
8 cian: he can @ suggest the  material
phases passably well, and:as for, the
emotions, ‘musie can squeeze the very
heart’s blood out of them.

People  sneer at - degeriptive music
because it expects you to think of a
shepherd and his flocks when you hear
an oboe and a flute; it expects you to
think of thunder and lightning shen
vou' hear the drums battered, and of
® winds when you hear the violins go
B swish-rwish!—Rupert IHughes in July
g Alnslee's.

« * *

William Dana Orcutt has closed his
Boston home for the season, and with
his family is at Cape Cnd, where the
Orcutt cottage is a familiar landmark
in the coast colony. The Harpers re-
cently annovnced still another print-
ing or Mr. Orcutt's novel, “The Spell.’”
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2 The Playhouse and the Play. Percy

& Mackaye's recently published volume

of essays has impressed with the vigor
of its argument, students, criticy and
lovers of the drama. As The Nation
fays, even those who do not agree with
Mr, Muackaye's conclusions, will have
ta admit that the essays are “full of
interesting and pregnant matter.” The
Nation, it is'true, does not permit its-
elf to he as' thoroughly convinced as
the author of the fundamental neces-
fity of endowment for the drama, but
it recognizes Mr. MacKaye's book as a
very powerful exposition of that belief,
"Comparatively few persons, it says,
Yever stop to think of th2 actual in-
fluence of the-theater, for good'or ill,
ipon public tastes and morals.'t This
{8 precisely what Mr. MacKaye writes
of with clearness and force,
3 L .

John Macy, authon of the life, of 1ud-
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gar Allan Poe in the Beacon Biogri-
phies, I1s now living, 'at Brunswiclk, Me.,
having retired from his work as asso-
clate editor of the Youth's Companion.
Mr. Macy reconti wrote to the pna-
pers in‘the nanie of his wife, who was
formerly . Migs Sulivan, teacher for
many years of Miss  Helen - Keller,
denying = the statement that the late
Henry H. Rogers was responsible for
having rescued Miss Keller some 25
years ago.  ar. Macy shows that, as a
matter ‘of fo 5 My, Rogers ‘wasg first
taken to sce diss Keller in 1806, by
Muark Twain, his benefactions begin-
ning soon thereafter.
-

"l‘he tercentenary exercises on TLake
Champlain this summer, while hardly

vying in international interest  with
those that last year celebrated the
founding of Quebee, will draw great

crowds to the shores of the beautiful
lake that separates Vermont from the
Adirondack region. The Muse as well
as the summer girl will be present at
the célebration, for among the public
exercises on ‘Burlington day,” July 8§,
will be the reading of a memorial poem
which Bliss Carman s writing at the
invitation of the Vermont Lake Cham-
plain tercentenayy commission. A Co-
nadian by hirth; an American during
tha major part of his professional ca-
reer, no poet could more suitably have
been chosen: o commemoriate the in-
tropid Trench discoverer's heroism than
the author of “Low Tide on Grand Pre''
and Songs from.\'ugwbondm."
LR .

Miss Zona- - Gale,.  the author  of
“Friondsihp Village' and “The Loves of
Pelleas and tarre,!”  has returned to
sner Wisconsin home after a long stay in
New York. This summer Miss Gale
expeets to complete a new book which

in the fall,
2w

Joannette Marks and Julia Moody, the
Mount Holyoke College jnstructors who
have undertaken the most difficult of
Iabors, a  series) of ndture books: for
children, ave in & fair way to have the
children on their side, if one may judge
from the way the young folks are ad-
dressed  in the beginning of ‘“Little
Busybodies,” which'is the first of the
series to appear on the Harper list.
“Peter,” say the authors, "is not al-
ways good. ' But do vou expect a child
always to he good? We do not. Some-
times, too, the frolies turn into  a
seraumble to cateh a dragon-fly that
will not bLe caught, and there are ac-

acidents. . Also, Betty and Jack work
hard to win a prize which the guide
gives to the child who learns most

about ants. Of course it would be im-
possible for five children to go in search
of locusts, grasshoppers, crickets, Katy-
dids, dragonflies, May -flies, leafhoppers,
lace~wings, caddisworms, buttertiies,
bheetles, bees, wasps, and so many oth-
or six-legged creatures that among
them they have wings and legs encugh
{0 fill a new Pandora's box, without
having a good deal happen. And a good
del does happen, X
- L

William Dean Howells has opened his
cottage at Kittery Point, Me., where it
hos long been his custom to spend the
summer season,

* .

William Dean Howells pays compli-
ments to the novels of Rebert Herrick
in the current North American Review.
The elder novelist and critic pronounces
the younger ‘‘one of the greatest Amer-
fcans now writing fliction” and depre-
cates that the serious critics have not
naticed his novels more closely, “Inferi-
or. names,’” says Mr, Howells, f'are maore
constantly the praise of the unanimity
which is not the lasting majority: that

is not so bad; but his name has not
becn  of that thoughtfuller  men-
tion which his  work has merited.

fhat is. It géems so to me; but 1,” con-
cludos Mr. Howells with 8ome humor,
“am of the passing genevation whose
gight and hearing are not so good as
they were.'

= * ,
Elinor Macartney Lane, whose ro-
mance “Katrine” is just through the

Harper press for another ecdition, used
to tell a story to illustrate the convic-
tion she preferred to cherish that the
syuperfluous weord in a story is a blemish
and-a disappointment. “Up at Glou-
dester one summer,” said Mrs. Lane, I
remember the eternal amateiir sat on
{he boach and produced a pleture which
included eea, sky, rocks, wagon, and
people, for a great artist to criticlse.
The latter looked at it o minute, and
then said quietly, ‘Why didn’t you put
in the city of Chicago?' I think most
of us in our work today,” Mrs. Lane
concluded, “try to put in the city of
Chicago.” i -

“The Stery of  Thyrza! by Alice
Brown, author of “Rose MacLeod,” ete.
—This novel, a venture in a new field
Yor Miss Brown, is perhaps her strong-
est work. It is a story of a woman's
whale life, congeived in a blg way, and
carrfed out with absorbing dramatic in-
tensity. L

Thyrza Tennant, whose story {s told,
iy in the beginning of the book a little
New England girl of appealing orginal-
ality,” somewhat of tha type that has
been immortalized “In. Mrs, - Wiggin's
“TRebecca.'” She has an ambitious thirst
for knowledge and develops Into a bril-

BOOKS

liant and beautiful young woman, only

‘the Macmillan:company, is to ‘bring out;
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to he suddenly overtaken at the age of
18 by a tragic wrong, The story of
her later life grows with a vital dra-
matic power until at the end we leave
Ler comfortably settled, ‘“developed
through trinl and sorrow into u noble
and lovely woman, In its vivid reality,
its profound Insight into the problems
of chariw v, its strong and wholesome

‘optimistic note, it is a relief from the

mary morbid novels of recent years,
and one which will be widely read.

MAGAZINES

The ‘hot weather number of the Cen-
Ltury will be unusually strong in fiction
—the leading feature, a complete nov-
elette by Dr, 8. Weir Mitchell: entitled
“The Society of the Guillotine.” Al-
phonse, of Dr, Mitchell’'s A Diplomatic
Adventure,” is an important character;
and the scenes are set in Paris during
the American Civil war,  In this hum-
bher, too, will bhe published the second
of the three anonymous ‘‘Thirteen at
Table'! stories. The title of this is “The
Waiting Hand,;" and the story is based
on a gruesome clause in an actual old
New England will.  The reader {s left
{0 guess whether Margaret Deland, Dr.
Mitchell, or Owen Wister is the author.
There will be other short stories—hu-
morous ones—hy Lucy Pratt and by
Charles D, Stewart.

L * *

Ainslee's for July carries a tiable of
contents that offers to its readers a
quality and variety of fiction that has
ravaly heen equaled anywhere. Harold
MacGrath brings his serial story, “The
Gonse Girl,” to a triumphant conclusion
and hds demonstrated once more his
great gifts as a story-teller. 2The
Goose Girl’” has proved to be one of
the most fascinating stories he has ever
written. © The complete novel is called
“The Red Flag." and is by Edith Mac-
vane, It isa story with some thrilling
situations, intensely dramatic, and has
the unusual merit of novelty. Mary
R. S, Andrews econtributes a charming
outdoor story called 'The Sabine Maid-
en,” Interesting, well told, as all of her
tales are, and suggestive of the sum-
mer vacation period,  Clara I0. Laugh-
lin. has a companion  story to ‘The
Law,” which appeared in the June num-
ber. This new one she calls “The
Gospel,” in which Beth Tully agaln
appears as the heroine. A very strik-
ing tale is “The Price of Understand-
ing,"” by Angelan Morgan, one in which
every woman will take a deep interest.
Florida Pier has a charming story of
child interest which she ecalls ‘‘Na-
poleon's Apples.”  Anather story of the
west 13 by Steel "Willlams, entitled very
appropriately “The Fourth in the Bad
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Lands.!!  Catherineg Thayer has a most
interesting short story which she calls
“Perpotual Perkins,”'” which shows the
dangers of | procrastination, Another
story of army life by Quentin M. Drake
is “Hopkins' Sin Verguenza.'

The articles on Bridge Whist by Ar-
thur Loring Bruce are continued, and
Rupert Hughes has another, musical ¢s-
say called “Story-Telling Music."”

» ¥ -

In “Our Fourth at Rubicon,” Wo-
man's Home Companion for July gives
the actual Fourth of July experlence
of a town ‘that has abolished toy can-
nons and fire-crackers. The substitute
works, and works finely, and will work
in any other town that really wants
to do away with powder-pocked faces
and mutilated fingers.

“Wea Rubiconians always prided our-
selves on the fact that Rubicon was
the most patriotic town in the state,”
says a eitizens in Woman's Home Com-
panion for July. “A havdy Indlvidual
ffom Capua once asked for proof. He
was snapped up promptly by a leading
citizen.

¢ Proof, e€h? said he. ‘Why, just
come out here with me and I'll show
vou proof that would convince a man

from Missourl:  See that ruin down
there at the corner—just a chimney
sticking up into the air? That was

Dr. Hawkins' fine residence. Cost §10,-
0. The firs started from a fire-crack-
er last Fourth. Notice the foundation
hack of that large house over theroe?
Fine harn burned up there the samo
dayv--anather fire-cracker. See the gap
in that row of cottages down across the
railroad?  Three of them went up two
vears ago—fire-crackers or romething.
Look at the Methodist church there on
the corner without a steeple, Mayvhe
you'd think the wind blew it off, hut
vouw'd be wrong—Fourth o' July got 1t-—
and we had hard work to save the
schoolhouse. T could show you lots
more If 1 had time. And then walk
about and Jook at our. people.. Why,
man alive, there's fewer eyves and ears
and fingers, not to mention arms and
legs, in proportion to the population
than in any other town you can find—
all gone from fire-crackers, or toy pls-
10ls, or bursting cannons, or in some
such patriotic way. Your town of Ca-
pua isn’t in it, I tell you. Yon lion roar-
ing in his den may be all right in his
way, but if the old Greeian splrit isn’t
frozen in yvour veins you must sec that
for pure patriotism Rublcan leads the
world.! The man from Capua shrunk
away.”

But the Rubiconians have at last
evolved a sensible celebration, which
includes a parade, a noise-festival for
the little boys, athletic games, a lunch-
eon, dancing, and closes with fireworks
in the evening. As told about in the
Wonran's Home Companion it is a very
attractive Fourth.

Hefne ancl Tl‘ne Hohcnzollerné.

London Literary Letter

Corregpondence.)
ONDON, June 16.—Literary and

artistic Germany has just been

deeply stirred by an action on

the part of Emperor William
which appears to it a wanton insult to
the memory of one of Germany's great
men; one, {ndeed, who (if the judgment
of intellectual people all over the worid
be consulted) reflects the brightest glo-
ry on his country as a home of letters.
The kaiser has sold for £500 (32,500) &
statue of the poet Heine which once
stood in a temple attached to the villa
crected. in Corfu by the late Empress
Elizabeth of Austria. the beautiful wo-
man who died at the hands of an as-
sassin at Geneya eleven years ago. It
is considered by German literary men
no mitigation that the statue has been
sold to Herr Juling Kampe of Hamburg,
although he is a member of the pub-
lishing house which originally produced
the works of Heine.  Artistic feeling,
it appears, has been outraged by the
very fact of the statue's removal from
Its temple and its disposal as though
it were a piece of unnecessary furni-
ture. Some .of the kalser's offended
subjects have not hesitated to describe
the act as a paltry plece of revenge
on the dead geniug for his strictures
on the Hohenzollerns.

It is, however, no new resolve on the
part of  Emperor Willlam to remove
the statue from Corfu. When he bought
the Achilleion, as the famous villa is
called, as a summer residence for him-
self whenever he should be cruising
in the Mediterranean, he was' already
credited with the intention of convert-
ing Heine's temple into a memorial
chapel for the murdered Elisabeth her-
self. He can, therefore, at least plead
that he Is performing . a plous work
when he takes steps to commemorata
the imperial designer in the grounds of
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the building which she planned and had
erected for herself by the Itallan archi-
tect, Cerito. '

THE EXTRAVAGANT EMPRESS.

Wildly extravagant as was the Em-
press Elisabeth in her craze for build-
ing and decorating, the Achillelon was
perhaps her greatest folly in luxurious
and artistic prodigality. Built on‘the
¢ite of a sumptuous house which Elisa-
beth bought only to pull down, the villa
cost no less than $15,000,000. Perched
upon a rock commanding the sea, it
has two storles on the side lapped by
the waves, and, In addition, a ground-
floor on the land side only. " The base
of the building follows exactly the nat-
ural formation of the rock and tha
ascent to it. A colonnade of twelve
marble pillars fronts the blue expanse
of sea. By every one of these pillars
stood in Ellzabeth's time some precious

example of ancient statuary, cach piece:

bought by her in Rome and transported
by her from the Italian ¢oast to Corfu
on board her yacht, Miramar, on which
she made so many cruises. -~ The vall
behind the colonnade is ‘decorated with
frescoes- by Italian masters. Through
the hall, where a huge canvas depicting
“The Triumph of Achilles” is-displayed,
the private apartiments are reached by
an immense marble staircase. The ante-
chamber, all in red, contains a wonder-
ful plece of mosaic work, In the first
room, which was the empress' study.
the furniture, before she removed it,
was in the best style of the empire
period., The grand dirawing room, which
comes next, was aiso empire, and had
a great black marble fire-place, ebony
furniture embossed in gold, and tapes-
try of peach-colored silk.  Next come a
very simple bedchamber, a dressing-
room upholstered in blue silk, a com-
pletely fitted gymnasiuin, and, lastly,
a bathroom, in the center of which,
sunk in the floor, 18 a large white mar-
ble tank, The drawing-room and bed-
chamber open out upon a terrace which
projects right over the sea, On the
floor below are &4 big drawing-room in
vellow and gold, a dining room. a
smooking-room. and a number of other
‘apartments; for the Achilleion has no
less than 128 rooms. . We must not omit
to mentlon the chapel, in Byzantine
=tyle, with a masterly copy of Munch-
aczy's 'Christ Before Pliate,” and many
valuable antiquities brought by the
empress from Pompelf, Tunis, Algiers,
and’ Morocco.

VILLA'S FABULOUS COST.

One cannat be suarprised, therefore
at.the fabulous cost of the wvilla, and
atill less after visiting the garden and
park. The former is8 a dream of beauty
containing no iess than * 25000 rose-

bushes, of the rerest kinds, merely on

y words;

to the building. These roses, heing con-
stantly In flower, owing to the excep-
tional climate which Corfu enjoyes, are
a joy to the eye and a delight to the
nose. Beyond this forest of roses
streteches a park wherein ingle with
the sc¢ented shrubs of Europe the palms
of Africa and the fantastic growth of

the tropies, while the limpid air is
musical with the sad plashing into
marble basins of tiny Jjets of water,

Mare marble pillars rvige into view-—-a
little Greek temple, ail roge aud white,
springing from. the luxuriant greenery,
and looking down into the blue of the
waves helow. Tn this charming temple's
shelter Klisabeth, at the time of her
last voyage in 1896, when she made a
long stay in Corfu,used to sit for whole
days, a solitary crapeclad figure plung-
ed in the depths of her grief, facing the
immensity of the oceinn.

A little harbor, guarded by a minin-
ture light-house, giving access to the
villa from the sea, & red marble stair-
cage heing let into the solid rock, Al
the bage of the stair is another little
temple, the celebrated. one, indeed,
which the kalger now proposeg o make
into a memorial chapel for Klisabeth
herself, The empress, a8 has been said,
dedicated it to Heine; and she erected
in It a statue of the poet whom she
laved so well and to whose grave in
the cemetery of Montmartre, Paris, she
never failed to send annually 2. bofjuct
of white roses.

BLISABETH'S PRESENTIMENT.

When leaving the Achilleion towards
the end of 1886, Elisabeth had a pre-
sentiment that she would neyer see it
again.  Tears rose to her eyes,
hurning the atrange light kin-
dled by perpetual insomnia; - and  as
she watched from the  bridge
of the Miramar  the sea  swallow
ing up the white speck which was her
splendid folly, she let drop theso slow
“Just as we desire to marry in
our lifetime a beloved daughter, Lo ge-
cure her happiness so we ought to sell
before our death a beloved home, to
make sure that a worthy master fol-
lows us.'

Wlisabeth  was not destined . to
this wish realized, hard though she
strove:; for there was no purchaser to
be found for so fantastically costly &
property. Shortly before her death she
had all her furniture from the Achll-
lefon brought to her chateau ut Lainz.
She was burying her dream in its grave
What would she have said, we may
wonder, had she known what fale
awaited her villa and her little shrine
to the beloved poet?

: H.

NEW DESIGN IN BOOKSTORES.

Books in a Gothi¢ scriptorium, books
in the sort of place where books were
born, and thought and learning felt at
home, are what the new San Francisco
will  have to ‘offer in a.  local
store, It I8 a pity to speak of such a
place as a store. Its atmosphere is as
little suggestive of merchandizing, even

860
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clerics Hluminated missals for the glory

cstone floors to hear. To eredte such an

“service; and notes that the architect
and  the workman have wrought a
perfect whole, consistent throughout,

of hook merchandizing, as anyu'llng
of Loday could well he.  In such places

of God and wrote down thelr plous
thoughts for love of man, and In such
pliices the lamp:. of learning was kept
allve by sequestered’ monks through
the dark ages. Gothie arches intercross
above, Between their suppotting col-
umng rige curtain wualls of old giray
stones, against wnich stands ranks and
rankg of books.  Along one side, but
high up, a tier of stained windows gives
the elerestory lighting of old  cathe-
dralg, the sort of lighting architects
have struggled for ns the Ideal jllu-
mination of handsome interiors, Stairs
in deop-panncled cases . rise at either
end to upper chambers, which at the
stafr heads look bask into the main
hall through windows of deep gothic
tracory, hand-carved in heavy timbet
and richly gilded,  This treatment has
also been applied to o hooded seat in
the main room, and to a tall glazed
feretory on the center of the i1loor,
which will contain some of those treas-
ures in porcelain, silver and turquolse,
or jade and gold, that Bider shows
from time to time. The dominant color
is gray—not a cold gray, but that solid
and reassuring tone that things have a
way of taking on when they have beon
a long time established, The celling
runsg into a somewhat livelier  blue:
and near the entrance is a recessed
setile that furnishes the main  color
note—n warm bold mass of red. In
such a settling books become intimate.
Heve 15 the aiv of ripe scholarship and
that sense of establishment and perma-
nence in which along the mind finds its
time and chance. With such gurround-

ings men once lived the life of the
intellect Instead of the cash-register:
they associated  with Plutarch  and

Aristippus and forget about tax time
and’ the day the Interest was due, iIn
such places men like Abelard and Duns
Scotus announced new  systems  of
thought, 4nd earnest students came
and sat on their trusses of hay and the

atmosphere beslde the tide of traffic in
a modern city might seem impossitile,
until one steps from the sidewalk of
Grant avenue into the hush, the qulet,
the almopst churchly peace of “Elder's,”
genses the coolness and sceurity of its
gray walls and arches and the beauty
and strength of its gothic treatment,
making @ refuge but o refuge, vital
with the medieval spirit of work and

and without a suggestion of the haste
and urgency of modern life. The place
will be much discusssed, It hus dis-
tinction and will have itg distinctive
fame and that will add to the fame
of San Francisco, for which every true
San IFranciscan will be grateful.

Many of our citizens are drifting
towards Bright's disease by neglect-
ing symptoms of kideny and bladder
trouble which Foley's Kidney Remedy
will quickly cure.—F. J. Hill Drug Co.,
(The neyer substitutors) Salt’ Lake
City.

OPERATION
HER ONLY
CHANC

WasCured by LydiaE.Pink-
ham’sVegetable Compound

Adrian, Ga.—*I suffered untold
misery from a female weakness and
disease, and I could not stand more
than a minute at a
time. My doctor
gaid an operation
was the culy
chance 1 had, and
T dreaded it almost
as much as death.
One daK I wasg
reading how other
women had been
cured by Lydia E.
Pinkham’s  Vege-
table Compound,
Leez o and decided to tr;
it. Before I had taken one bottle
was better, and now I am completely
cured.”’—LENA V. HENRY, Route No.
8, Adrian, Ga.

Why will women take chances with
an operation or drag ‘out a sickly,
half-hearted existence, missing three-
fourths of the joy of living, when they
can find health in Lydia E. Pinkham'’s
Vegetable Compound?

For thirty years it has been the
standard remedy for female ills, and
has cured thousands of womén who
have been troubled with such ail-
ments as displacements, inflammation,
ulceration, fibroid tumors,.irregulari-
ties, pariodic pains, backache, indiges-
tion, and nervous progtration.

If you have the slightest doubt
that Lydia E. Pinkham’s Vege-
table Compound will help you,
write to Mrs. Pinkham at Lynn,
Mass., for advice. Your letter
will be absolutely confidential,
and the advice free.,
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228-230 MAIN STREET
The Stora for Men and Boys.
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EDWARD

A1l the Brilliant Notes
n  the
magazine-making are struck in
COSMOPOLITAN.
Short stories —serials—specral  arti-
cles—a// the distinctive features of a
great magazine are presented, monthly,

cach by a master.

As examples, take the representative features below—
by some of the world’s greatest master workmen. :

scale of m

ELIZA CALVERT HALL—whose wonderfully cleyer:*Armt Jane”
stories ‘haye called forth such emphatic praise from President
Roosevelt. Charming—simple—sincere—are the words that char-
acterize the brilliant short stories of this past-master of:the art of
delightful tale-telling.

CHESTER

CHAUNCEY M. DEPEW'S irresistable anecdotes have kept the
world laughting, now, for nearly half a century.
TAN is the one magazine that has finally succeeded in securing this
busy, brilliant statestnan-financier to write his charming reminis-
cences for you.

—but, be convinced by a practical,
first-hand demonstration—b«ya copy of

[OPOLIT.

"and see for yourself.

grotesque little masterpiece, “Just
story tellers. COSMOPOLITAN contains his brilliantly interesi-
TAN. A whole series of Butier's remarkable tales will appear in
forthcoming numbers,

inimitable prince of sho:-
story tellers. COSMOPOLITAN contains his brilliantly interes:
ing series of business stories—fascinating ' tales, as gay, ligli.-
hearted and interest-compelling as the best of the elder Dumas.

COSMOPOLI-

RUSSELL—journalist—inimitable prosc-
poet—master of sharp, incisive English—the man who makes you
sit up with a start when you read 'him.
you'll find in “The Story of Charlemagne”-—sharp, incistve, tren-
chant English that fairly whirls one through the brilliant life-story
of one of the greatest, grandestcharacters that have emerged from
the Middle Ages.

These, and more, appear monthly in COSMOPOLITAN.

It's this vitalizing spirit
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