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| Of and About the .

- Makers of Books.

Notices of Recent Interesting Volumes and .

Chats Concerning Literary Men and Women

RECENT FICTION.

rHE OF AULD LANG S8YNE.
mlnlp ‘l“ur:ﬂhir Bketches of Drumiochly

Bcenes and Folk. By lam Mac.aren.

Cloth, 12 mo., §1.235. New York: Dodd,

Mead & Co.; Beranton, for sale by H.

Howard Beldleman.

Ninety-nine times out of one hundred,
it not oftener, the experiment of a
clergyman entering the fleld of Jet-
ters as a writer of fiction will fall, and
fall disastrously. Apart from the in-
stance before us I do not now recall a
singie case wherein it has succeeded to
the extent which would.doubtleas have
been realized had the author been
from the homlletle environment. The
business of a preacher being to preach,
It is natural that he should, in the over-
whelming majority of instances, con-
tinue to perform this edifying but not
always entertaining function In the
novel as well as In the pulpit,. Now, the

achy novel has its admirers, and in
ts way 1 dare pay It deserves them.
Theé utilization of romance as a kind of
hand-maid to theology, the shifting of
scenes on an imaginary canvass for the
purpose of giving the worthy lecturer
at the stercopticon a chance to indulge
in highly praiseworthy p.ccepta—this
port of thing, I say, has cducational
value, but it Is generally conceded to
belong to the primary grade, It suf-
fices admirably In the Sunday school
libraries and is of charming avallabllity
at the hollday time when grandmamn
wishes to give to young America a

Christmas | ' 'n at once readable and
safe. Bul nd this, the hortatory
novel fs Ity ignored, and art,

very forturpt s for all concerned, I8

permittcd to cxisi In lts own person,

goverelgn and suprome.

I ecount it n8 the chief merit of the
Rev. John Watson, otherwise *“‘Ian
Maclaren,” that having only just left
tne pulpit of a church by trag.lon s8e-
vere In its manners and almost for-
bidding In Its morals, he should have
given to the world a series of wonder-
fully human sketches In which, with all
their purity of Inspiration and their
tonlemoral propertles, there Is not, from
cover to cover, one single precept. I
can concelve of no field more barren
that that to which he withdrew for his
subjects and his atmosphere. Of all the
human beings inhabiting that portion of
the sphere which Is regarded as elvil-
Ized, it ocours to me that the Beottish
peasant farmer Is probably the least in-
teresting, the least pleturesque; being
in these respects second only to the
argon which distinguishes his speech,

et the genlus of this Scottish minister
of o year or so ago, bursting suddenly
upon the world of art, has gripped
whole millions by the heartstrings and
literally led them captive to Drum-
tochty. Touched by that genlus, the
waste places of the Glen bloom with the
richest and rarest flowers of fancy; be-
neath the rugged waya of Drums-
heugh. Burnbrae and Jamle Bo -
tar, those types of the great mass of the

Beottish middle and lower classes whom

he has drawn seemingly with so much

ease, yet with a thoroughness which
bespeaks the Inlmitable artist, we soon
discern the movings of emotions and

Impulses common to all mankir * and

even the dialect, harsh, discordi... and

pevere, mellows in his use Into a kind of
fascinating cadence which blends with
the general effect and perceptibly aug-

menta ite total charm. N
This newcst Maclaren book keeps be-

fore us the same characters, the same

surroundings, and the same atmosphere
that gave and s yet giving to Its pred-
ecespor volume. ‘‘Beslde the. Bonnle

Brier Bush,” I{s phenomenal popularity.

It treats of the crude, simple Scottish

peasant folk, canny in the craft of busi-

ness, stubborn in the traditlons of their
faith and kirk and yet, withal, true as
steel In friendship, loyal to the death in
patriotiam and firm as the very hills
about them when it comes to matters ot
principle and conscience. There are, in
all, ten sketches, of which we specially
sommend the one In five chapters called
“For Consclence Bake,” In which it
seems to us that the art of this wonder-
ful writer has reached a degree of
achievement beyond any previously re-
corded to its eredit. It makes no dif-
ference who the reader is, what his
tastes or predilections are, or whence
his lterary Instinets were derived, If he
be equal to the average in intelligence
and not deficlent In the normal sus-
ceptibility  to  pathos, Maclaren's
sketches In this book will fasten thelr
spell upon him, gsend the blood beating
In rapld currenta through his system
rnd, at lts climaxes—no easlly reached
yet so tense with scarcely revealed
power and force—suffuse his eyos with
the molsture of falrly conquersd sym-
pathy. The man who cannot be made
to ery by Maclaren |8 unfit for a posi-
tion of public or private trust, and
should be put under esplonage lest he
Joot & bank or wreck a tran, L. B. R.
—10—-

A BHERBURNE ROMANCE., By Aman-
da M. Douglus, author of “The Bher-
burne Berles.'” Cloth, 12 mo, §L.LI0. New
York: Dodd, Mead & Co.

Miss Douglas' skill In the interpre-
tation of youthful chareter and her
gmmthe!lc understanding of the

oughts and emotions of young people
were so pleasantly exhibited In the first
story of the Bherburne serles that she
has not yet been able to bring that
charming series to & close, 80 greit has
been the public demand for its contin-
uance. In deference to many written
requests that the heroine of the first
volume, Lyndell Bherburne, have n love
affair and be safely ensconced in do-
mestic felloity at the last chapter, Miss

Dougias has In the present book pilot-

ed Lyndell through the various epl-

sodes of a cardiac adventure, The dell-
cacy with which this romance has been
unfolded and the genernl brightness,
purity and grace of the tale will com-
mend It to all admirers of good juvenlile

ture,
—i 0l
FETTERED YET FREE, A 8tudy in
Heredity, By Annie 8. Bwan ;Uﬂi. ur-
nett L, New,

Bmith), Cloth, 12 mo,
York: Dodd, Mead & Co.
There Is this agresable virtue about
Mre. Smith's book: the problem In it Is
kept well in the back ground, while the
ftuelf moves swiftly and easily to-
its end, Bhe has called it a “study
in heredity:" and so far as that goes
the book may be said to be a warning to
ts that wrong-llving on their part
certain to outcrop In the lives of thelr
children, causing them angulsh and

_humiliation. But this feature of the

work 18 by no méans delineated aggres-
av:ly. It Is at all times subordinated

main story, which is & brisk and

o of
h middie classe with in-
ut; ofa &-tur;tdumnhg.nt m!lll-
clently varled and dram
the reader's interest. Il.rtl!.o énm!'t.i:n:a':

:

and there seems in this effort
of her's to be good ground for the com-
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lated for hér successful start and urged

to pursue the quest to yet more com-

pmgﬂuln results, £

HADASSAH, or Esther, Queen 10 Ahasue-
rus. An historical novel by Mrs, T. F.
Biack. Cloth, 12 mo, with {llustrations.
Chivcago: Lalrd & Lee,

To reproduce with anything lke sat-
Isfactory results the Ia 3 -
ners and local color of the Jewish race
during the supremacy of the Persian
empire, or to be exact, during the year
of the world 35631 and thereabouts, re-
quires patient scholarship and pains-
taking care. Mre. Black has succeed-
ed quite well In this, her first attempt.
The lines of her story closely follow
the Biblical record, yet diverge suffl-
clently to enable the author to indulge
her fancy and also to plcture for us
geenes and soclal conditions ascertain-
able from profane rather than sacred
writ. It will not be pretended that she
has been historically exact, but in the
genseé In which she clothes dry facts
with living and breathing Interest, and
draws near to us, ns through a tele-
seope, the activities of a generation
more than two thousand years dead
her work 1s historieal in the highest
form, Like "Ben Hur,' which it sug-
peats, If it does not equal, “Hadassah"
is an excellent ald to a correct under-
standing of the Old Bible times, and the
atmosphere of It s clean and pure,

—ini—

PRIVATE  TINKER, AND OTHER
STORIES, by John Btrange Winter,
with a frontlsplece bé Wiliam A, Mc-
Cullough, Huckram, mo. New York:
Frederick A, Btokes company, For sale
in Scranten by M. Norton.

Here are ten bright, snappy stories of
barrack life, each with a smile and a
tear in It. The author of *“BHootle's
Baby" Is at her best in the short story.
Like Kipling she surcharges it with a
verve and a swing that carry one to
the end in & kind of dellrium of Interest.
This little volume, handsome In me-
chanical execution and exquisite In ar-
rangement, I8 just the book to take
with ene on & journey or to read in a
leisure hour. 1t Is like a tonie In its
refreshment and like a magical spell in
its quick and potent charm,

A

MISCELLANEOUS.

A DAILY STAFF FOR LIFE'S PATH-
WAY, Bejected and Armnrutl by Mra,
C. B. Deroke; Iluntrated by Izorn C,
Chandler, Cloth, 18 mo. Published by
Frederick A. Stokes Co,, New York and
London. Recelved through 3. Norton,
Scranton.

We have here a compilation of gems
of thought, sentiment and faney, culled
from the writings of the world's great
authors, and arranged for dally read-
Ing, In diary fashion, The first selec-
tion on every page I8 taken from the
Bible; but few of the great uninsplred
wources of counsel and guldance are
missed in this handy volume. The hook
Is admirably sulted to holiday presen-
tation purposes.

—0 -

WEBATER'S UP.TO-DATE VEST-
POCKET DICTIONARY. A Collection
of Words Such as Are Frequently Mis-
gpelled and  Mispronounced. I.eather,
25 cents, Recelved from A, Norton,
Heranton,

This Is a notably compact and con-
venlent grouping of words, There are
26,000 of them altogether, beside a table
of transiated forelgn words and
phrases; but these 25,000 words really
werve for double thelr number, Inas-
much as all commonplace words, repeti-
tlone, compound words and those with
well-known prefixes nand suffixes are
purposely omitted, Many new words
appear in this dictlonary for the first
time, and altogether the volume s &
most timely and convenlent one for the
pocket of the writer or speaker of
English whose spelling or pronuncla-
tlon needs occasional coaching.

—t0—

THE ELVES CALENDAR FOR 1505,
New York: Frederick A. Stokes Co.}
Scranton: For sgale by M, Norton,
Prloe, U0 cents,

Of the numerous unique designs de-
vised by this progressive firm of art-
publishers, its Elves' Calendar is one of
the most attractive, It comes In folded
pasteboard, with four faces, each glv-
Ing three months. The first elf, having
to typify January,February and March,
naturally provides himself with a snow
shovel; the second, a spring-time type,
appears carrying o basketful of tulips
anid other early flowers; the third sa-
lutes us with a sack of apples tempting-
ly thrown open to Indicate the season
of harvesta; and the last one stands
with woeful face behind a pumpkin
which bears upon its ample exterior
the soars of autumnal frosts, The ef-
fect as & whole is quaintly charming,

—i0t—

YELLOW BEAUTY. By Marlon Mar-
tin, Illustrations Reproduced {rom
Paintings by Henrletta Ronner, of the
Relgian Royal Academy, the Colebrated
Painter of Cats, Heautiful Cover In
Four Colors and Title In Gold. Chicago:
Laird & Lee,

This is one of the most satisfactory
of the season's hollday juventles. It
18 meant for children of from three
Years to six, but many older folk will
also find more than passing plensure
in the marvelous accuracy of the pro-
ductions of Mme. Ronner's cat faces.
Every one of the sgcore or more of pussy
countenances plctured in this pretty
volume in as characteristic and as thor-
oughly distinct from evory other face
as would be the case If the subjects had
been men Instead. Mies Martin's nc-
companying story Is chic and clever;
and the boy or girl who shall not take
delight In this book will need to be sent
to the doctor for medical examination,

e ' Hand

WABHINGTON: OR, THE EVOLU-
TION, a Drama Founded U u? theog*l‘l[u-
torieal Events of the War for Amerjcan
15 T 0 conrs, | Hew Tork aad chianer:

s cenis, New Yo anm A -

F. Tennyson Neely, A

The author of this historical drama Is
a_descendant of Colonel Ethan Allen
of Fort Ticonderoga fame, and has
been, In his doy, one of the foremost
practitioners at the New York bar. He
has made American history a life
study, and especially the history of the
great struggle In which his ancestors
took eo prominent a part, The preaént
drama is In two parts, each of five acta.
Part one carries the tragedy of the
revolution from the Boston massacre to
the surrender of Burgoyne; part two,
from Valley Forge to Washington's in-
auguration. From the nature of the
subject the drama s not fitted for pres-
entation on the stage, but ns a theme of
study in the library it possesses merit
m its conscientious adher-
ence to the facts of history and Its
scrupulous endeavor to be a truthful
representation of the subject. It might
well be introduced into the public
schools. ]

—10i—

AMERICAN CATHOLICS T 3
PA A Complets Hintory ot Amoticas
ir g}on:.b the Gov-

and o Re-

) Regist
for November, the serial description

reason of thelr peculiar mental equip-
ment and undue susceptibllity to alarm

not
to the point.
THE MAGAZINES,

In the American Historlcal :'t
Lafayette's last visit to the United
States Is brought down as far as his ar-
rival at Holmesburg, near
morning of

on the

instalment in this num! of Mrs. Mary
H. J. Richart's Interesting traditions
of Fort Jenkins treats of a puase of
Arfferican history in which residents of
Scranton and its vicinity naturally feel
& deep concern. In addition to these
two commanding special features the
November Register has several reads-
ble historical contributions of a general
character, and much deétalled Informa-
tion pertaining to the patriotic heredl-
tary socleties, of which it is the official
organ. -

The of the World, an "ll-
lustrated monthly summary of the
leading facts in current history and
achlevement,” is a new magasine which
hes just made its appearance on the
editor's table, It Is published by the
Progress of the Wo
Fifth avenue, New York, at 10 cents o
copy or §1 a year, and Is, as its sub-title
implies, a digest of current news ar-
ranged with a view to permanency.
Bubjects of live Interest are treated In-
telligently and at sufficlent length to
impart the necessary information, and
the judgment shown in the selection of
toplcs appears to be excellent.

-l

The Metaphysical Magazine has evl-
dently found a fleld of its own, for it
continuea to give evidences of increan-
Ing prosperity, The November number
of this highly Interesting magazine
marks something of a departure from
tradition In that It contains, amidst
peveral serlous and even somewhat pe-
dantic articles relating to occult
themes, o capital “story of latter-day
realism” by Frances Albert Doughty,
treating of the vain attempt of a colony
of advanced men and women near Hos-
ton to eliminate from thelr soclal prob-
lem the factor of age. This story ls
well worth reading.

b Hane

The Black Cat, which prides itself on
containing the cholceat nickie's ¥orth
of reading to be found in print, ap-
pears for November with an attractive
cover, backed up by elght swinging,
nerve-tingling storles. The publishers
of it have declared war on dullness in
the short story line, and they seem to be
pushing their campaign to a satisfac-
tory success, At all events, thelr maga-
gine Is unlikely to be lald down before
the purchaser of it has read every tale
in it, (Recelved from M. Norton.)

— -

That exceedingly well-ed'' 1 organ
or the American SBoclety for tie exten-
glon of University Teaching, the Citi-
zen (published at 111 South Fifteenth
street, Puilndelphia), has among ita
November features a paper by Henry
C, Adams on “The Statistical Division
of the Interstate Commerce Commis-
slon" which will enlighten Chose who
wonder what that commission {8 In ex-
istence for, There Ia also an interest-
ing study, under the heading "0ld Au-
thors,” of the too often forgotten '‘poct
of blood and passion,” Thomas Otway.

-

If anything In Chips for Nov, 9 (re-
celved from M. Norton) deserves men-
tion, apart from I. B. Coley's humor-
ous black-and-white drawing of “an-
other new woman,” it probably is
Franklin E, Denton’s sonnet entitled
“What Is It to Be Dead?' That {5 as
follows:

What s It to he dead? Who, who can tell

The awful verity of mortal fate,

Beyond the portnls of that sable gute

Through which the race has passed since
Adam fell,

Toward which the cruel years our steps

m '

When, P: his serlous hours, that problem
Krea

Presses upon the heart with mountaln
welght

ght,
Who can the mob of his misgivings quell?
Does belng end with this terrestrial scene?
Are we r:tlnlulﬂud when _the bolt shall

amite
Or, shall our footsteps thread eternal

wayn,
Where the Inexorable gulllotine
Ot darkness cleaves not the contlouous

light
Into gpd pleces by the name of daya!

———

LITERARY GOSSIP.

The Putnams have just bronght out
o volume of humorous verse by the late
Francls B, Saltus from which we make
the following brief quotation, which ex-
hibits the author's skill in the handling
of the comlie veln:

A KIND OF CRITIC,
With pompous mlen and all-lmportant afr,

He' r.;y your views are premature and

ragh,
And with a grave grandilogquence declars

That all the verse of later years |8 trash,

To satlefy his most aesthetle mind, 1
In all the modern work he Ilabors
through,
He grieves to state he really cannot find
One worthy line, one thought supremely
new,

You ask: “And Swinburne?' Well, he
has some fire,

He will allcw; “but then g0 very cruds,”

nmwnlnxﬂﬂ"j}uhl verbose, of his style

Huz\gg “A burd of second magnitude,”
Longfellow? “Dabbles in all kinds of
" Lowell? “A fraud, and so was Bryant,
Thry:g;;:‘ot write,”" he cries, "'In language

As real and god-born poets always do."
And as you gasp and dare not add a word,

This critle gently smiles and says o you;

“1 wrote a m that you never hea
I think yfﬁ" will admire It, it Ia new."

And he will read to you, unhappy friend,
Linen i#m begin” “How lovely is the
u "w -

And which I know invariabl
With something  like *
Moon's pale light.”

Il

By a luel lrclclenl “-m writer of these
lines recently got possossion of the frst
number of & new magagine, which doos
not seem yot to have made the complete
acquaintance of the public, It In entitied
"The Looker-On," (published at 8§ Hroad

¥ will end
'Bansath the

stroct, New York) and is dovoted, quite | ¢

rconsclentiously, to musical, dramatie and
Hterary news and criticlsm, In the num-
ber In mind—that for October—Henry T.
Finck had an appreclative review of the
yirtuoso Pederewski and his art; Willlam
:z. dl:{:lmmn comrtlt::t%ﬁ nln ﬁxeudlnlly
i e paper, w ustrations, upon
‘"The Boards Bh =
description of the earllest Elizabethan
theaters; Paul and Vaughn Kester wore
Intly represented by the firat half of o
wo-act comedy of delleate conceplion an-
ﬂllml "u“i;hur fgaﬂlﬁ'" Willlam l'n:lur
ptho n ght paper lamen
the decline of Itallan oparl1pltr. Krehble!
contributed a paper on “Bingers Then
d Now,'" belng a comparison of the

yric artists of today with uwg o‘.:n [
n

ended the Wpectal eontente With s, Temd
en 0 contents with » -
able artiocle on the * nnin
In addition to these
peveral depart
atle news, in Mr. Fleming's HMT
munical news, presided over by Mr,
some h ewn and, Ilnst
least, n rtment called “Frien
servations,” In which there ap

the best-worded common
have Iately been privileged In-
deed, some of these ons'' are so
apt, falr and truthful that we aro moved

L Y
Em :‘.ﬂut nerlos of these
ort

e e
o, SSnesine Whieh B
nd malky I

g
ot

3

some
thAat we

Philadelphia,
25, 1835. The | percep

company at 166 | 70

akespeare Trod,"” being |1

uuehutnmlnnnnwmc:‘ubauu
down a new musiclan, or in driving a new
with verbal ca

a ynregenerale human nature
toward this kind of work, at least in cer-
tain I suppose the mildest-man-
nered of men has moments in which he
muhl to cut & throat, or scuttle o
P ¢ abllity to Infilet paln glves a
sense of power, But then, I am sure, no
one will maintain that this is o honithy
state of mind, or caleuinted to foster clear
tions and sound judgment.
“At the other extreme Is the puff-and-
under school of ecriticiam. ls also
an easy method and some attraction.
1t deals in unqualified pralse for certain
qualified performers, It revels In the dis-
covery and announcement of new Shake-
ﬂmuu. Thackerays, QGarricks, Titians,
cethovens, and Jenny Linds—but always
within the boundaries of the tamily clrcle
or stock company to which the eritics be-
long. Their point-of-view I8, that appre-
clation, ke charity, begins at home-—-and
ends there. Verlly they have thelr re-
ward, They usually e a contract for
It. They resemble the hero of Lowell's
‘Fable for Critics:’

‘Not a deed would he do, nor a word

would he utter,

Till he'd welthmf its relation to plaln

bread and buttar.'

I would be understood as speaking now
only of thoee who profess to be Impartial
unblased observora, For writers who
are openly employed In the service of pub-
lizhing houses, or art firme, or dramatie
enterprises, to draw favorable attention to
thelr productions, we should have noth-
Ing but reapect. Thelrs is an honorable
business, and one that offers oprur:uuily
for the exercise of a very fine kill, Thoere
is no braneh of commearce which has been
more improved In modern times, I know
an.advance ngent whose conversution is
as brillant and t-naaslng s thit of 8yd-
ney Bmith, and a book-announcer who
writes his notlces In the purest English,

rkling with wit and full of Hllustra-
tlons. The advertising pages in the backs
of the magazines are as entertalning to
mo as the earller columns of reading mat-
ter, which are treated with more consld.
eration and cost less money, But then, 1
likke to know, and to remember, the differ-
ence between the two kinds of pages; and
1 cannot help thinking critles are some-
times tempted, by varlous conslderations,
to forget or to ohscure it, The Looker-On,
In these days of universal advertisment,
must be on his guard agninst the perll of
being transformed into m sandwich man
or a'i)lll-polter. 1

]

“There Is nnother school of criticlam,
midway between the thud-and-blunder
and the puff-and-plunder, which mu{ be
called the guah-:mil-wnndur school, It Is
the Uterary representative of those faml-
llar people who =uy, 'I don't know any-
thing about music or painting, or books,
but I know what 1 Hke,' and then they
proceed to tell you at great length and
with much enthusinsm the story of thelr
confeasedly unreasonable llkings, In pri-
vale life they areoften amuging and some-
timea profitable. It Is pleasant to obeerve
the transparent revelation of character In
thelr unstudled admirations. 1 have sel-
dom gpent & more diverting half-hour than
at n New England tea party, where tho
denr old ladles of the sewing circle wore
raving over 'Trilby,' and declaring that
they would all be perfectly delighted to
ﬁo and lve In the Latin Quarter of Paris!

ut 1t 18 worth remembering that a taste
which ln not based upon knowledge, and
backedy up by mgood reasons, s better
adapted to private enjoyment than to pub-
o expresafon. The oritio who Is forever
telling the world what he lkes, withcut
pains to explain and justify hia liking on
[ and sufficlent grounds, I8 not munch
of & eritic after nll, He Ix only an excla-
mation point. Iteal eriticlsm—criticiem
thnt la worth the nmount of human labor
that Is nesded Lo produce o page of print,
and of human patience that 12 required 1o
read It,—l8 somothing more than the ex-
presslon of personal prejudice and Pwpos-
meslons, It la the discovery of principles
and the [llustration of laws and the con-
soquent Hlumination of life and art. The
art of muale' nnd painting and sculpture,
and poetry and fiction, and acting are not
affairs of chanoe; !hoi,' are products of
skill; and skill xlways has an ldea dehind
it and an alm in front of It. The critic's
business lr to apprehend the {dea, and to
appreciate the olm and measure the means
which have been used to bring them to-
gether. Take, for example, the art of
story-telling, The short stovies of Miss
Wilkins and Misa Jewltt and Mrs, Blos-
gon are botter than the tedlous tales which
are printed In the Weekly Wrnpplnr-l‘n-
er, not merely becrumse you and T like
rhvm better—the gentende must bs ra-
versed—wa llke them better hecause thoy
are hetter, And the question that the
Laoker-On has to answer is, Why? Their
excallence Is very different, Miss Wilkine
{8 drametic; her stories always have &
sltuation and an eplgram. Mliss Jewlitt is
ldyile; she makes a lttle pleture, and
the figures and the landscape helong to-
ether. Mra, Sloseon in sympathetic; she

an the faculty of putting herselfl In the
place of the quaintest, remotest charac-
ters, and making you feel the pathos and
the humor of their point-of-view, In all
of these writera there Ia a quality of dis-
tinction, a cholee of method, and on artis-
tie perfection of result, which the eritle
ought to conslder, If he Intends to write
about them, and of which he must be able
to give some Intelligent mccount, If he
wishes thoughtful readers 10 have any re-
spect for his observations,

il

I do not mean by this that the Looker-
On should divest himself of all personal
Jikings in regnrd to art or literature, and
look on at the passing show anx coldly as
it the progress of an experiment in chem-
Istry, 'To do that would be to 'ylnld 10
one of hls perlls—and not the least of
thom, The gusto of eritlclsm comes from
vmotlon and enthuslagm, even at Ity

nutritive quality comes from Intelligence |

and reagon, 1 would not choose to live
upon spley salads, nor upon unsnlted por-
ridge, but upon wholesome dishes well

flavored. How mlmln!)ln In this respect !

Is the book which W. D, Howells has
lately glven us with the title "My Litorary
l’ullﬁms.' It g full of generous admira-
tions, expressed with plquancy and vigor;
but they are !z no means blind, He nevoer
forgels, nor fears, lo glve n renson for
tho falth that ls In him; and the atory of
his love for books, Interwaven with story
of his life, Is an instruction In living, as
well a8 & gulde to reading, But the dan-

r of Indulging too strong predilections
f: the matter of art ls that they have a
tendency lo become exclusive and narrow,
Becnuse Abann and Pharpar are benuti-
ful rivers it doos not follow that the Jor-
dan Is & mere mud-puddle. Miranda slngs
the part of Marguerite to perfection; and
Rub laya the nocturnes of Choplin
magloally; and Antonlus is a wonderful
Interpreter of Wagner's music; but shall
we therefore refuse to listen lo all other
mupiclans? Let us avold provinclalism,
and keop an open mind, It takes all sorts
to make a world, and there are varloties
of excellence."

i1
AUTHORS AND PUBLISHERS:

The widow of the latse Phillp Glibert
Hamerton 18 writing & blography of her
huaband,

Mrs., Julla Ward Howe's nmew book la

to be cilled "'In Polito Soclety Pollte?* It
In a collection of esways on soclal gues~
ons,
Only one novel will appear from Mr,
Howells' pen during 1896, and this will not
be sonn until July, when it will be pub-
lished as a summer serlal, deal‘lnr. as it
does, with Amerfean summor hotel life.

The new novel which Marla Loulse Pool
has just Nnlshed Is called “Mrs, Gerald,”
t 18 said to wurpnss In Interest and
strength anything which Mras. Pool
heretofore written,

T. B, Aldrich's forthcoming volume,
“Later Lﬁrlm.“ Is o be uniform in its

ise with hin little velume of “"XXXVI
ﬁ-rlcl and XII Sonnets," Is to con-
n his own selection of songs from his
recent larger works,

Mra. Burton Harrlson has chosen the
of a young married couple who
wish to entertaln nclnllfv and yet have
pot the means to do so for the theme of
her _new novelette. It has for its title
“ Yﬂuﬂ‘ l.i
"Hamlin Garland's Jong expected novel Is
at last ‘aninounced for mn} Ate publica-
tlon by Btone & Kimball, Tt is confident!
aserted th ls new atory is by far his

at th

rtant plece of work. It is, as
the ¢l %. a tale of wentern life, be-
% s of Dutcher's Coolly,”
e new poems of Robert Bu and
many new readl h!.‘ve been
H‘lﬂ by Meunrs, W. B, Henley and T, F,

enderson, who are editing the *‘Century

" They woto foun
nl

urne’ AMONg some
.ﬁ"' eclions net ou’# to earlier
tora, onley in preparing an es.
i skl o8 afeire la: ihe
ou

n mllmu trade ? the u?ulu

g bt A A
m In no wise thresatened, Yet 'i:;:h
proby that #tevonson's “Valll t-

the Restoration peried Is uresque
B mrniur :l t:’:anl:n m“mﬁ. l!t;
handle Ka material,

Justin McCarthy does not care for books

:! the "“Yellow Aster’” type. **W we

sve had always with us' J"' “and
we have known her & long time, We can-
not ¢ uch, nor she us, an.

:'m power." Mr.
cCarthy throws down the gauntlet to
:ovenl e In tgo nuft-wt uugo l.h:‘r;
3 no W novels W,
be called great as '}‘n:n.kenr,wu great
and Dickons was great,
THE STORY WRITER:
His story had a plot, no doubl
U L
e o e It ou
Before they'd even read it.
~Washington Star.

EUGENE FIELD'S VERSE.

With Trnmpet and Drum,
With big tin trumpet snd little red drum,
Marching llke soldlers, the children come!
It's thin way and that way they clrcle
and flle—

My! but that music of thelrs Is fine!
This way and that way, and after awhile
They murch stralght into this heart of

mine!
A llurdg old heart, but It has to succumb
T'o the blare of that trumpet and beat of

that drum!
Comobuﬂ. little people, from cot and from
all—
This heart It hath welcome and room for
rou all!

It will sing you Its songs and warm you
with love,
Ag your dear little arms with my arma
intertwine;
1t will rock you away to the dreamland
‘uhove—
Dh.’n Jolly old heart !a this old heart of

mine,
And jolller still la it bound to becomo
When you blow that big trumpet and beat
that red drum!
Bo et}me: though I see not his dear litile

nco
And hear not his volee In this jubliant
place,

1 know he were happy to bld me en-
shrine
His memory decp in my heart with
your play—

Ah me! but o love that Is swecter than
mine

Holdeth my boy In Its keeplng today!
And my heart it fa lonely—so, little folk,

come,
March in and make merry with trumpet
&nd drum! F
Some Thne.
Last night, mﬁ darling, as you slept
1 thought 1 heard you sigh,
And to your erib I crept,
And watched a spaco thereby;
And then I stooped and kissed your brow,
For oh! I love you so—
You are too young to know It now,
But somellme you shall know!

Bome time when, In 'a darkened place
Where others come to weep,

Your eyes shall look upon a face
Calm In ciernal aleep;

The volceless lips, the wrinkled brow,
The patient smilie shall show—

You are too younyg to know It now,
But some tlme you may know!

Look baeward, then, Into the years,
And see me hore tonight—
Eee, O rnf darling! how my tears
Are falling as | write;
Anil feel once more upon your brow
The kies of long ago—
You are too ?'uum: to know It now,
Lut some time you shall know,
—_r] -
Norse Lullaby,
The sky 15 dark and the hills are white
As I.I:n slm’:-‘m king speeds from the north
onight,
And this Is the nonr the storm king slngs,
As over the world his clonk he flings;
“Sleep, sleep, lttle one, sloep;”
He rustles his wings and grum ulnn:
“Bleep, littlo one, sleep.””

On yonder mountain-side a vine

Clings at the foot of u mother plna;

The treg bends over the lremh“n: thing,

And only the vine can hear hor sing:
“Bleop, eleep, little one, sloep:

What shall you fear when I am here?
Bleep, lttle one, sleep.'”

The king may sing in his Ditter flight,
The tree may croon Lo the vine tonight,
But the little snowflake at my hreaat
fketh the song I sing the best—
Bleep, sleop, little one, nleop;
Weary thou art, anext my heart
Bleep, little oTp. nleep,
At the Door.
I thought myself Indeed secure,
8o fust the door, 80 firm the lock:
But, lo! he toddling comes to lure
y parent ear with timorous knook.

M’F heart were stope could It withstand

he sweetness of my baby's plea—

That timorous, baby knocking und
“Please let me In—it's only me."”

I threw aside the unfinizshed book,
Regardiess of Its tempting charms,
And, opening wide *he door, I took
My laughing da...ng In my arms,
Who knows bat in Rternlty
1, like a truant child, ahall wait

The glories of a life to be,

Beyend the Heavenly Father's gate?
And will that Heavenly Father heed

The truant's mpnl!m’rrml Cry,
As at the owler door I plead,

*'Tia I, O Fuiher! only 17"

iyt o . )
Wnants It Prt Stroleke,

He was naylng all sorts of soft thinga to

er.

“Sir!" she exclaimed, with sudden In-
dignation.

“Oh, I beg your pardon,” he replied has-
tily, *'I meant nothing by—""

“That's Just what 1 don't like, =ir.

What 1 want to hear s something you
mean."—Detrolt Free Press,

ADWAY’S
PILLS,

Always Reliable, Purely Vegetable,
MILD BUT EFFECTIVE.

Purely vogolablo, act without pain, elogant-
lr coatod, u':lulul. small and Eu, to take,
Rodway's ¢ llla peslst natare, stmulstiog to
henlthiol activity tha liver, bowela wnid n{har

gestive orgeand, aviug the bow=ls .0 n ust
utal condition without moy bLad after offccls,

Cure

Sick Headache,
Biliousness,
Constipation,
Piles

PN Ny, § » P
All Liver Disorders.
gz:.m."a.-." etock AR aalon.

te absorption und healthful regularity.

A% 28 BB = b e
RADWAY & CO.,

P. 0, Box M8, Now Y.rk.

DOCTOR ALBRIGHT

A BROAD MINDED

-
PHYSICIAN

WITH PROGRESSIVE IDEAS.

Belicves in Recommending Any Medicine That He
Knows Will Cure His Paticnts.  Thinks
Dr. Williams’ Pink Pills a Great
Discovery. He Sites Some
Marvelous Cures,

From (he Eraminer, Lancasior, Pa.

i “ Axnox, Pa., April 24ib, '95.
Dn Wintians' MEpicixe Co.t

Gentlemen—\While it is entirely contrary to
the enstom of the medical profession to en-
dorse or recommend any of the so-called pro-
prictary preparations, I shall, nevertheless,
give you an sccount of some of my wonderful

vxperiences with your preparation, Dr. Wil-
liams’ Pink Pills for Pale People. The fuct
ks well-known that medical practitioners do
Lot as a rule, recognize, much less, use pre-
parations of this kind, consequently the body
of them have no definite knowledge of their
virtue or lack of it, but soundly condemn
them nll without atrial. Buch a course in
‘manifestly absurd and unjust, and I, for one,
tropuw to give my Eﬂtlenu the best treatment
nown to me, for the particular disease with
which they are suffering, no matter what it is,
‘where or liow obtained. T was first hrought
lo prescribe Dr, Willinms® Pink Pills about
two yeurs ago, afler having seen some remark-
able results from their use. Reuben Hoover,
now of Reading, Pa., was n prominent con-
tractor and bullder.  'While |uﬁerlnteudlng
the work of erceting a 1 bullding during
told wenther, he contracted what woa thought
to be sclatica. He having first noticed it one
morning in not being able to urise from his
bed. After the usual treatnent for this dis-
vase he fiiled to improve, but on the contrary
w rapidly worse, the case developing into
{emiphlegin, or partinl paralysis of the entire
right side of the body. _ Eleetriclty, tonies
unid massage, ete., were all given a trial, but
nothing gave any benefit, und the ]Jll'l::]‘f’lil
vontintied, In despair he wns compelled to
thear his physician nannounce that his case was
hopeless.  About that time his wife noticed
‘one of yonr adyertisernents and coucluded to
try your Pink Pills,

-

{ *“ITe had given np hope and it reqnired n
!great denl of begging on the part of his wife
to persunde him to take them regularly.

He, however, did as she degired, and if
appearances indiceate health in this man, one
would think he was better than before his
purnl;'-lni:.

*Why,! says he, * I began to improve in two
dn.;;n, and fn four or five weeks I wus entirely
well and at work.'

““Having seen these results T concluded
[that such & rcmedi is surely worth a trial at
ithe hands of any physician, and consequently
when & short time Inter I was ealled npon to

heart and great nervons prosieniion, after the
wsunl remedios fuiled to relieve, I ardered Dr,
Willinma' Pink Pills. The result was simply
astonishing. Her attacks hecame less frequent
and also less in severity, nntil by their use for
a period of onli two months, she wus the
picture of health, rosy-cheeked apd bright.
eyed, o8 well as ever, and ahe has continued
s0 until to-day, more than ane yzar since she
took uny medicine, 1 have found these pills
a specifie fur chorea, 2r o8 more commonly
known, 8t. Vitus' dance, as beneficial resulis
have in nll cnses marked their use. As s
spring tonic any one who, from overwork oe
nervous strain durins a long winter bee
come pale und languid, the Pink Pills will do
wonders in brightening the countenance and
in buoying the spirits, bringing roses to the
pallid lips and renewing the fountain of youth,
Yours respectiully,
J. D. ALsrigaT, M. D"

LOCOMOTOR ATAXIA SUCCESSFULLY
TREATED,

From the Onvego, N. Y. Palladium.
T. D. McCarthy, of this place yesterday
told o Palladium reporter his experience with
Locomotor Ataxia. The accountisof interest
becnuse Locomotor Ataxiais supposed to be
incurable and yet Mr. McCarthy is cured,
He said :

“In October, 1802, T wns working at my
trade, that of a machinist,in the Eames Vacuum
P-ake Worke, ut Watertown, N, Y. Ihad
been sick several weeks befure I gave uw
quit work. A tired feeling seemed to ve
taken possession of me, nnd rest us long -and
aswell as [ mi(fht I could not get rid of it. I
took tonics and other medicines prescribed by
the physicians there but kept getting worse
all the time. Finally I ¢ #0 bad that [
could only walk a short distance, and that
with the greatest exertion, My limbs seemed
to me like so much lend, and there wns a
hitch in my walk. While walking I couldn’s
think of anything, not éven the name of an
scquaintance whom I might happen to meet
inthe strect. Dr. Btevens, of Watertown
was my physician, and heit was who informed
me that f suffered from locomotor ataxia, and
ndvised me to go tom
of 1802 1 cume tom ther's home, 80 Varie
Btreet, Ouwegn. had about given nlp all
hope of ever being anything but o helpless
fnvalld. 1 eouldn’t sleep at night, and the
physicians who sttended dosed me with mor.
phine and other opiates. Every day I tried
to walk, and every day I innrod to be less
able than the day before. I was about the
worst looking wreek of a youlls‘ man that
ron could imagine. It was in June, 1808, ¢
hat 1 began taking Dr. Williams’ Pink Pills
for Pale People, hadn't used the first box
when 1 began to feel beneficial effects. My
limbs appeared to be stronger and  better able
to sustein me. CGirndually this feeling ine
ercased until finally 1 was able to lay aside
my eruteh and eane, Now 1 enn walk or run
us wa-lll ax e\lr;;. "l Elwe fn; il’l'lill(‘linl(‘ past ens
mged myself in light work, eun't say too
much for the Pink Pills, I hope every sufs
ferer will try them.”

Dr. Willinms’ Pink Pills for Pale Preople
are now given to the public as an unfuilin
blood builder and nerve restorer, curing a
fornin of weakness arising from a watery cons
dition of the blood or shattered nerves. The
pills are sold by all dealers, or will be sent
post paid on receipt of price, 50 conts s box,
or six boxes for §2.50 (they are never gold In

home. In the sprin

bulk or by the 100), by addressing Dr. Wils

'treat a lady sutlering with palpitation of the

lnms' Medicine Company, Bchenectady, N. X,
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CURED AS IF BY MAGIC.
Victims of Lost Manhood should se

5 iﬁ:.iﬁ.;ﬁ”::?
AP ,‘z ¥
Peatoted, No man

{ suftering from

e iwnoretds
toll
) nmu:h.
P st St ST

ERIE MEDICAL BE:BIIFFALD.IJ.

SOAP s stmply Incomparsdle o ©
%*m
enal. A
a.c. B o TOLEDO, O

ﬂm‘." Matthews Beos. and Joha

THE NEW

HAMMOND TYPEWRITER

NO, 2,

Containe all that has mads Hammond Werk
famous, and NEW, NOVEL snd UBBFUL in-
provementa, “Hammond Work the Criterion
of Hammond Superiority.” “Hammond Bales
the Criterion of Hnmmond Popularity.” Ham
mond No. 8, “The Perfect Typewriter. Ex.
amine it and be convinced. Philadelphisn
branch of The Hummond Typewriter Co., 118
8, 8ixth Btrect.

F. A. & A. J. BRANDA,
% Spruce 81, Soranton Aspressntatives.




