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POETRY.

WYOMING AND INDIAN MELODIES
and Other Poems. By Richard Lynott
O'Malley. Cloth, 12mo., 120 pages; for
sale by the author at &5 cents per copy.
Readers of fugitive newspaper verse

no doubt have encountered poems by

Mr. O'Malley, who has galned some

measure of local renown as “the blind

poet” of Avoca. The present collection
of his works in rhyme I8 not offered
with a view to challenging exacting
eritlelem; the selections included with-
in Its covers arc the unpretentious ef-
forts of a young man whose versifica-
tlun proceeds spontaneously from an
ardent love of nature uncurbed by
technical precision or by familiarity
with classical models, Thelr composer

% 10 be Judged rather as one of the

modeat workers of this great Industrial

sectlon whose learning I8 dertved at
first hand from the ever-lngniring uni-
versity of nature than as o bedant or

# schollust erudite in Hbhrnrey jore,

buve exumined the eighty or  more

posms in this volume, anil have found
that many of them reveal urlg'inn!ll.!'.
freshness and merit. One In particu-
lar, by reason of Its dramatic vividness
no Jexs than because of local Interest in
Its theme, Is worthy of reproduction.

It Is entitled “Campbell's Leap,” and s |

a5 [ollows:

On Campbell's Ledge, at early morn,
Rung 0wt u hunter's echolng horn,
While hoot of steed and hoof of rée
Gave volees 10 the glen below,

Tl every rock and hill around

Flung many an answer o the sound,

But hark! the notes no longer fiy;
Thelr echocs on the distance e,
Bighing their lust without reply.

Fierce frowns the mount in all its pride;
Ly, hulf-way up its rugged slde

Bohold digmounting from his horse

And bending o'er u deor's red corse,
Campbell, the huntsmun of the dale,

Boll Campbell, of Wyoming vale.

There silent stunds his charger, feet,

Whose rounded form ainl slender feet
Tells of his value Lrue.

While bends the huntsman o'er the roe

Aud marks how sure has heen his bow,
He hears w wild halloo,

Bpringing erect, his quick eye spled
Fust clamberlng up the mountain side
An Indian swarm, a demon band,
Rapld he glunced from left 1o right,
Beeking in vain a course for fight;
“Twas denth to move, ‘twas death to
stanl,

One moment stood he motionless,
As I In doubl, as in distress,
And ‘reft of every hope;
One moment more his dark eye flaghed,
1uto the saddle then he dashed
And galloped ‘galnst the slope.

Tp, up he siraggles, up he climbs,

Hig foemen thundering ut hix heels;
The footlng crumbles, and at times

He thinks that death o'en now he feels

Btlll upward, upward, on he sirives;
Budden he hears the clush of knlves,
And, glancing wildly back,
At one xumr'x‘lmmllt uway he sces
Three of lils foremost enemles
Press hard upon his track,
Btriving to wound his noble horse,
Striving to check him In his course;
Valn, vain is thel: attack,

With desperale thought, with desperate
strengih,
Hackward he darts; and o, ut length,
He smites the nearest brave,
Who, gronning, fings his arms on high;
Pale grows his cheek and dim hls eye,
While trembles in his breast the glave,

Yelllng o death-yell wild and shrill,
He ulm.-qu his friends In deuth's own
Brip;
Tmpetuous roll they from the hill;
Thelr comraides trample him until
Confusion relgns; their own they kill,
And fu each other's gore they slip.

Now Campbell, with rekindled hope,
More tlervely spesds agalnst the slope,
Urging his steed amain,
But O that war-whoop, howl and yell
Too plainly snow, too plainly tell
His foemen come agaln,

St keeps he on that deathful track,

Aund ever and unon looks back,
Puiting his foaming horse.

Sl whirl hls foemen on behlnd;

Thoy seem Impellad by fury's wind
And not by human foree,

And well, full well, the huntsman knows
Why #=uch a bund, such demon foes
Are loth to hurl the lance;
They crave him to glut thelr fell desire;
They crave him to glut their hungry tre
And cheer thelr brutal dunce,

Lo, now the topmost peak they galn!
Nor draws the rider on his rein,

Hiit plunges headlong still;
While ¢loge behind whirl flerce the foe,
Ualning al every step they go,

Yelling thelr war-whoup shrill,

Now skims he ‘long the rocky ledge,
Anl boldly seeks {ts boldest edge;
And slumbers fulr Wyoming's vule
Mull many a fathom there below,
And Susquehanne seems 10 trall
Like some blue cloud with curving tall
Yel Campbell, vigorous and hale,

Thut alzey helght I seanning now;
His eye Is bright, his cheek Is pale,

A purpose bold Is on his brow.

One moment breathes he in the ear

Of hls true steed —une moment mere—
And lo that steed, nigh quick as thought,
His four slim feet together brought,

Budden a dozen warrlors grim
Dart at the rider there;
Grapple & dozen hands ut him,
But grapple empty alr;
For instant as the lightning's wing
charger, with o wondrous spring,
Is distant ke = dart,
Down, down boith horse and rider aweéep;
Down, down full many u fathom deep,
While slck shrinks every heart.

Bilent the Rod-men stare heneath;
8llent they hold their throbbing hreath;
Silent they quall &t such a death.

Bulil earthward man and charger dash
Resounding on the stream they crush,
While o'er them foams a towering splash,

They cut the waters llke a blade,
An Instant dart from sight.
Bold man, bold beast of might—
Bold man, bold beast, 0 undismayed—
ul was the grandest leap ¢'er made
Hy Red-man or by White!

But see, O see the river's brim,
Whers |1lnfa the bubbling tide!
A horse and rider ulrunlgtz swim
To gain the further slde,
And now they reach the verdant shore;
Hold Campbell smiles again,
Fondlea his churger o'er and o'er,
Blroking his silky mane,
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He mounts the suddle asx befars
And homeward turns his rein.

No man was happler, nons more guy
In all that vale for many a day,

An told and relold be tho tale

To trembling wife and children pale.

Wyoming cried, with lips aflame,
“\t‘ould "o extol bold C'am bell's llme";'
Give to I;IF ledge bold Campbell’s name,

The critical eye might find In these
lines numerous faults; but they would
be faults as to which the nverage reader
would be indifferent. This Iy one of the
most gserious of Mr. O'Malley’'s verses;
| In other efforts he permits his fancy to

it wmong lighter and more winsome
themes. With due allowance for the
vonditions of its authorship his lttle
volume must be regurded as a pralse-
worthy and meritorious venture, pres
 suging even better work In time to
Came,

RECENT FICTION,

| THE GYPSY CHRIST and Other Tulox.
By Willinm Sharp, Cloth, 12 mo., Cur-
§.50. Stone &

nutlon Serles, Chlcago,

Kimball,
' Of these geven tales the one which
supplies the title Is perhaps the most
| effective, It s a welrd story, having
for its themne the curse of Kundry, the
| wanton mocker of Christ, made fumillar
in “Parsifal”, James Fanshawe, who
clabms linenl descent from this Qypey
wanton, tells this story to a friend just
prior to his deuth, alleging that through
all the generations sinee Calvary his
race had borne signs of the Divine Hs-
pleasure, notable among them belng,
just before the death of each, the ap-
| pearance on the hands and feet of the
| stligmata of the Passlon. This 18 the
central point in Fanshawe's narrative:

*It wus in the year of the greatest mo-
ment to the modern world: the year of the
death of Jesus of Nagareth. 1t s enough
10 sdy that some of our neople were on the
HIUil uf Calvary on the Day of Anguish;
that among them was a benutiful wan.on
ecalled Kundry; snd that as the Buffecor
yassed to His martyrdom, she laughed in

Itter wmockery, Turning upon her and
know!lng the dirkness of her unbellef and
the m-ﬁ‘ of which ghe was the embodl-
ment, the Christ stopped and looked ut
her,

“ ‘Hall, O King! she laughed moeuing-
Iy. ‘Vouchsafe me, thy Sister, a sign .hat
thou are Indes] Lord over Fate; but thoa
krnowest that thou canst not do this thivyg,
amd goest to thy death!

“Then the Christ spake. ‘Verlly, thuun
ahalt have o slgn. To thee and thiny 1
bequenth the slgns of my Passlon, 10 be
# =hame und horror among thy people 1or-
ever!

“Therawith He resumed Hin weary way.
And Kundry laughed and followed, Aguin,
during the Agony on the Cross she
langhed, and again at the last bliter ery
of the 8on of God; but In the darkness that
suddenly came upon the lund she lavghed
no more. .

“f'rom that day the woman Kundry,
w hom some have held to be the glater of the
Christ, was accurst.  Fven among her own
people she went velled, Two chililren she
bore to the man who had taken Lor 1o s
tent: children of one bhirth, o male child
and a woman child,

“They wers In thelr sevenih yeut, when,
In n wild Asiun land, Kundry came out
among her people and told them tha: she,
the Sister of Chrlst, hawd comoe to de-
liver them this message, thit out of the
offspring of her womb seon or late would
nrise one who would be thoelr Redesmer,
who would be the Gypsy Christ, \When
the young men and maldeéns of her puo-
ple mocked, the elders reprimandald tonem
and usked Kundry to glve some proof
thut she had not the sun.fever or the
moon-madness or other dintemper of the
mind, Thereupon the woman nppualled
them by showing upon her hunds and fvet
the stigmata of the Crucifixion,

A theme thus grewsome I8 fancifully
worked out; and the reader of the tuwe
will have to be strong of nerves not to
succumb ere he concludes It, to tue
author's dramatic force and skiiful
handling of the tragic snd the weird, Of
the other tales, “Madge o' the Pool” Is
an effective study of the Thames' water
rats, with a vivid delineatior. of their
utter scorrn of law and order; "The
Coward” deplets a French officer's ex-
altatlon of personal passion over duty
during a eritical incident of warfare on
the Moroceo frontler; “A  Venctinn
1dyl" portrays In softer light a love
romance of an Itallan malden and a
gondoller; “The Graven Image" exhib-
its the author's penchant for the occult;
“The Lady In Hosea" shows how an
unfaithful wife may by accldent be
gpared the trouble of embarrassing ex-
planations; and “Froken Bergliot” i a
dreamy etching of artista' loves, separ-
atlon and final reunion. Mr. Sharp
evinces In #ach of these his abounding
! eleverness, but s ever the consclous ar-
tist whose pride 18 In the manner of his
workmanship rather than In the mes-
sage of It,

CGALLOPING DICK: Belng Chapters
from the Life and Fortunes of Rich-
ard Ryder, Otherwise Galloping Dick,
Sometime Clentleman of the Road, By
H. B, Marriott Watson., Blue e¢loth,

I 12mo,, $1.%5. Chleago: Stone & Kimball

| 'Phree of the six chanters in this at-

| tractive book have already been print-

. &d in the perliodical Chap-Book, where-

in they have been enjoved for the wit,

the daring, the swagger and the devil-
may-care humors exhibited by the
precious raseal whom they purport to
desoribe. The other three chapters are
fully a= Interesting, and the eplsodes
as o4 group glve an entertalning and
more or lesg acourate lusight Into the
manners and morals of the restoration
period, when in England the shade be-
tween knight and knave was more of-
| ten a streak of chance than & matter

! of deserving, Mr, Watson has perbaps

overemphasized the swagger of this

period; but whether he has or not, he
certainly has given us & book done with
considerable feliclty of art, and treat-

Ing of themes that make & large appeal

to human interest.

THE SIN-EATER and Other Tales and
Eplsodes, By Flonn Macleod, author of
“Pharals,” Cloth, 12mo., the Carna-
tlon BSeries, 3SLW. Chlcago: Stone
Kimball,

These three tales are In the veln of
“Pharals’’ to this extent: that they
reveal In quaint, almost shadowy way,
the poetry of the highlands, “the beauty
of the world, the pathos of life, the
gloom, the fatallsm and the spiritual
glamour' We are frank to confess

that we do not in the Jeast understand

them. They are llke minar chords in
music which depress the spirit without
vouchsafing apny tangible reason to the
mind. But they are original, and there-
fore interesting. The rollicking side
of the Celtic character has been done In
prose times without number: but Miss
Macleod 1s a ploneer In thia field of the
Celt's mysticlsm, craftiness and super-
naturallsm, and for that reason we
read with alert interest what she tella
un even though the meesage be as a
riddle to our undeulmmtlnl.

THE S8ISTER OF A S8AINT and Other
Storles. By Grace Ellery Channing.
Cloth, 12mo, the Carnation Beries, $1.00.
Chicago: Stone & Kimball,

Of the six charming stories in this
dainty volume four are lald in Italy,

‘| within sight of the blue Mediterranean. |

one acknowledges modern New England
as Its scene of action and the sixth
passea to its conclusion In the sunny
clime of semi-Spanish New Mexico, It
speaks well for the author's sympathles
that she has been enabled to enter in
each case easlly and naturally into the
spirit of the locality, and it speaks even
better for her art that the humanity in
her six storles Is uniformly paramount
to distinctions of geography and race,
She does not consider “problems™ nor
deal in mysticlam or allegory; she just
studles human nature with lively sym-
pathy and warm charity, and the result
will certainly be appreciated by every
reader of her book.
THE GODS GIVE MY DONKEY WINGS,
By Angus Fvun Abbott. The Caraatlon
t‘srﬁlcs. $Ln. Chicugo: Stone & Kilm-
il
Lest the reader be struck dumb by
this title It 1s well to say without delay
that the book {s better than its name,
It Is nothing vatlandigh, but only a col-
levtion of renlly clever and philosophical
comments upon customs and things
purporting to be uttered by anatinerant
packman with a habit of ruminating
upon the phenomena that came un-
der his eye, There I8 much In
the book that we should Hke to quote,
it Is =0 droll, quaint and withal pro-
found, but that would hardly be fair to
the publishers.

servations in which at the book's end
the philosophical packman crystalizes
his studles of the human animal:

A man's gods are of use io him—some-
times.,
A huff often pays when It puts the sulky
one lo no inconveniendce,

Our grentest #trivings are after that whicn
exiwts only In the imagination,
Have a shrewd regard for superstition,

But do not let It make you miss o
meul,
I 3'015 dam & stream, look out for the over-

ow.

Do not Judge a man by his breeches,

A clever decd brings its own retribution,

She cun Iuicl-p a cheery face who knows all
is well.

Mountaing, rocks and floods are seldom
found belween true-loves,

He that journeys afar can tell u strange
1 .

ale,
If you wish to find the man, find his
wenoh,
Pack, paunch, and pocket filled, flil the
pipe, and away.
i ——

THE MAGAZINES,

The New Year Munsey's I8 nnother
pletorial triumph. That so many and
such good pletures as are to be found
within fts covers can be sold for ten
cents, to say nothing of the reading
matter thut goesa with them, is an ever
Increasing wumlt-r.‘ 0

1

In the current Chap-Book I8 told this
“ower-true” tale: “Kipling 13 writing
# story for the Ladies' Home Journal.
Kipling! However — with his usual
breeze and the vinous quality of his
fuyle, he concludes w chapter thereof:
‘And the fellows tossed down a glass
of old Madeira, and turned to leave e
room,' Little Bok, in a panic, wires the
brawny jungle-man: *Can you change
“tossed down a glass of old Medelra?"
Ladies’ Home Journal rules forbld men-
tion of wine," Kipling wires four words:
‘Make it Mellin’s Food.”" But that
fgn't the only good thing in Chap-Book.
There are othera,

"N

Two Interesting studies of authors ap-
pear in the January Cltizen—Arthur W.
Colton's paper on Charlotte Bronte,
whom he pronounces “the most notable
woman of the century In Engligh Htera-
ture, with the exceptlon of George Ellot
and possibly Mrs, Browning:" and the
regular department sketch of William
Congreve, Both are well worth read-
ing.

LITERARY GOSSIP.

The yoar 1895 was notable in American
book making for a distinct advance in
mechanical quality. One can readlly
remember a time when to this import-
ant side of llterature no special atten-
tion was paid. The publisher took his
manuscripts to the printer, gave him
the size of volume desired and the sum
he was willing to pay for it, and the
printer did the rest. 1f the printer
chanced to be o man of taste, with no
special anxiety to do his work as cheap-
Iy a® possible, the resultant tome was
fairly neat und durable; otherwlise, not.
But the “nots" were largely in the ma-
jority, Of late, however, & change has
come over the soirit of the American
publisher's dreams. No longer does he
dream simnly of getting a book on the
market: he Is at last beginning to study
the bibllomaniacal longings of that
market and s nowadays wont to try to
plque and lure this fastidious taste by
varefully elaborated noveltles In respect
to the book's material guise. We do not
profess to know just who is to be
thanked for this agrecable revolution,
the least of whose meanings Is better
eyenight for the next generation; but It
s a consummation devoutly to he
pralsed. Two leaders In this good work
of putting good literature into fitting
settings are the Chicago firms of Btone
& Kimball and Way & Willlams, They
are rapidly gaining an audience, and
thelr success in this detall surely npre-
gages competition In kind.

Under the caption “A Promising
American Reallst” Munsey's for Jan-
uary has this to say of a young man
personally known to several Scran-
tonians: "Stephen Crane I8 a4 young
man who has been called names. The
publication of ‘The Black Riders,' last
year, called forth from some enthusias-
tic critie the assertion that the author
was the ‘Aubrey Breadsley of poetry.’
The majority of readers were satlsfled
to accept this statement, being un-
able to find In 'The Black Rlders’ much
more sobrlety that Is discernible In
Mr, Breadsley's bigarre drawings. An-
other critic has sald that Mr. Crane's
new book, ‘The Red Badge of Courage.’
is written by the ‘Ameritan Zola'; and
stili a third announces him to be ‘the

We must, in thelr in-
terest, draw the line at the twelve ob- |

bright star of the repaissance in fle-
tion."” We were therefore prepared lor
something sturtling In “The Red
Badge," and It Is well we were. It Is
& story of exceeding strangeness, with
no visible plot, but dabbled profusely
with singular fancies

ality, and lies awake at night thinking
up new expressions. When his char-
acters swear It |s with ‘crimson oaths';
bullets ‘spang’ into trees; stars lle
‘Itke glittering pebbles on the black
level of the night;' and the sun itsell
breaks looge from accepted metaphor
and is ‘pasted In the sky like a wafer’

“From all this It might appéar that
Mr. Crane’'s imagination runs away
with rhyme and reason; and in the
case of ‘The Black Riders’ such was
assuredly the fact. But in "‘The Red
Badee' there In a more substantial
quality than mere eccentricity. His
writings, to be sure, are an acquired
| taste. One must become hardened to
having everything described as ‘mur-
| der red,’ and to having one's composure
Istartled by lurld similes,  This
| achieved, there comes o realization
| that Mr. Crane possesses a power of
I'hls own, & knowledge of truth, and
an abllity to portray it forcefully, The
| battlefield & no longer the conventlonal
| scene of herolsm, but the arena of very
| human emotions In which fear is real-
[ istically prominent. Mr. Crape I8 only
| twenty-four, but his Hterary career is
! already elght years old. He began
writing for the press before he was
#ixteen, mnd hisg first book—'Maggie, &
(Girl of the Btreets'—was published
| some three years ago without creating
| an appreclable sensation, Hamlin Gar-
| Innd. who s something of a reallst
| himself, sald In & review of it: “With
| ®uch a technlque already in command,
with life malnly before him, Stephen
| Crane Is henceforth to be reckoned
| with." The further development of the
young writer's ability has fulfilled this
l prophecy. Mr. Crane will doubtless be
reckoned with mercilessly In many
quarters. so long as he persists in his
riotous style; but it is to be hoped that
| thig will not discourage him. He is one
'?{1 t_!m most original writers of the
day,

e

AUTHORS AND PURLISHERS:

Hieronymus Lorm, the famous poet,
philosopher and critie, of Germany, s to-
tally blind,

_Hmhlah Butterworth is traveling in
Chile securing material for a new story
of adventure for boys.

J. M. Burrie has taken & house In Glou-
cester road, Bouth Kensington, and in-
tends to make London his permuanent
hame,

Professor Archibald Gelkle, director gen-
eral of the geological survey of Great
Hritain and an author of wide repute, will
so0on make u lecture tour In America.

Hall Cuine does his best writing at his
Islo of Man home, Greebs castle, In Lon-
don his home Is near those of Herbert
?Rf:‘""‘ Alma-Tadema and other celeb-

L

l:r_. Hllas Leounrol, a country physiclan
of !-tn‘larul. his been called the “*Christo-
pher Columbus of Finnish poetry.” The
doctor has written one or twe epfr: poems
;-;:}t_ebnlln: the eurly history of the coun-

OUne thing of which the late HBaron
Tauchnits, the great publigher, was es-
sw‘-lnlly proud was the fact that, althou

solpulc has long been a hotbed of soclial-
Ism, no strike has ever occurred at the
Tauchnits printing works,

Since the death of Dumas the chances of
Zols for election 1o the French academy
ure thought to be much brighter than ever
before. Already his claims are being
urged by his friends while his old-time
enemics ure preparing agalnst w contest,

Count lwo Tolstol ix n vigorous hater of
England. He says the English and the
Zulus should be herded together as the
two most brulul nations of the sarth. His
chiel regret, he deciares, Is that he cun-
not spare the time to write about the
English peaple,

Robert louls Stevenson's unpublished
history of his own family is to appear in
& forthcoming volume of the inburgh
edition of hin works. It ends with the
story of thlo great achlevement of his
grandfather's life in the bullding of the
Bell Rock llghthoum!.

London publishers, scelng that authors
have organized themselves into a soclety
und that bookwellers have followed their
exlmﬂle. have determined to have an
association also. They declare that they
do not Intend to cause anlagonism, but
will simply look after their own intepests,

Thurru_l Nelson Page has decided to
make Washington his permauent home.
The new house which he Is bullding on
New Hampshlre avenue Is likely to be one
of the show residences of the city archi-
tecturally, The slte cost §50,000 and the
house Itself will be censiructed regardless
of expense,

“It Is not generally known,” says the
Minneapolls Journal, "“that Paul Bourget
wus for some time a resident of South
Dakota, Before ‘the bottom' fell out of
speculation of horses he wis o member of
a French horse ranch company, operatin,
on Lame Johnnny creek, In the Blan
hills, and guve the concern his personal
attentlon for some time."

James Whitcomb Riley denles that he
either Is writing or has thought of writ-
ing a4 novel, He modestly adds that he
does not belleve himself capable of @ work
of that character. Mr. Rlley Is living In
retirement, dolng only such occasional
work with his pen a2 seems to him o be
of the nature of recreation. He will not
fill platform engagements this ceason.

Colonel Charles King, the military novel-
ist, with his half pay salary and hins reve-
nue from his books, Is very comfortably
fixed in life. He Is & handeome soldierly
man of about 60, with gruy halr and mus-
tache and a bronged complexion that life
as a clvillan hus not bleached. Colonel
King lves in Milwaukee and (s now ad.
Jutant genera] of the state of Wisconsin,

-

WHY DO WE DO IT.

Perhaps some sage can tell me, for Indeed
I'd ke to know

The recret of the titles that 1 hear wher-
e'er | go,

There's Brown, who studlied medicine, al-
talning some renown,

Whose wife I hear referred to now as
“Mrs. Dr, Brown.'"

What reason for the cusiom can the wise

i ones give to me?

‘hy not as well refer to her as “‘Mrs,

Brown, M. D,

Because O'Shea s on the bench why

T SOERIR of b SRty it

n speaking of his charm wife; “There
Mra, Juldge O’Bhu'."’n‘ g

Is she u judge by marriage? Was she

o w:-«-hldmlldllonthrccuﬂ?

ere shou some good reason why the

title mhe should sport, Y

If one should wed a justice, pray advise
me, woilld she be

Entitled 10 be known by all as *Mrs,
Jones, J. P, 7"

If not, what reason can we glve for speak-

I.I"l" as we ido

Of “Mrs. Major Cannonball” or *Mrs.
Bishop Pew?

Do Illlel. K0 to families for use of ev'ry

13
And If they do, why aren't they used by
daughter and by son?
Why not a “Miss Lileutenant Sharpe?"
Why not a junior, too?
Al least let’s be conslstent in the things

we Lry to do.
—Chicago Post,

e e

1898.

The Fancies of an
English Christmas.

Miss Kaiser Helps to Make a (enuine
Yulestide Plum Pudding.

Bpecial Correspondence of The Tribune.

London, Jan. 1.—Christmas has come
and gone, and, In looking back at it, I
find that my most vivid recollections
of the day are centered about the
splendid performance of the ever-beau-
tiful “Messlah” at Queen's hall, in the
afternoon of the day. Of course 1 was
moat interested in the soprano part.and
took my score with me and followed
Marie Duma, the soprano sololst,
through the work, and with the keen-
est of enjoyment and iInterest. Mr.
Randegger, of course,conducted, as it is
his choir, and everything was beautl-
fully done. 1 could not help thinking
of the dear old Wilkes-Barre Oratorio
soclety, to which I have the honor to
belong, and of our performances of this
magnificent work, performances which,
Indeed, could well afford to challenge
comparison with those of many a fam-
ous choral soclety, and in many a larger
musical center than our pretty little
Wilkes- Barre at home.

On Christmas night the Christmas
dinner clalmed our attention, and we
certainly did it full justice. A baked
ham, a roast turkey and a roast shoul-
der of beef, constituted the principal
sollds of an English Christmas dinner,
which I suppose does not differ much
from our eplcurean programraes at
home, except, perhaps, in the crowning
point of all, the plum pudding. Around
this delightful, though I must confess
rather substantial form of dessert,there
hovers an alr of Christmas sanctity
with which nothing less than say Fath-
er Christmas himself is clothed, The
mere mention of plum pudding calls up
vislons of resplendent Christmas trees,
of stockings hanging at the fireplace,
of Santa Clause and his twinkling blue
eyes, and In fact, all the joys of Christ-
mas, For plum pudding belongs to
Christmas and to no other festival of
the year, and any well regulated Eng-
lishman would never dream of such a
thing as having It at other times of the
year,

Sacred to the Day.

There arve those, of course, whose
rabld radicallam causes them to disre-
gard any and every anclent custom of
Merrie Old England, and I dare say
thelr Irreverence carries them even to
such mad lengths of depravity as to
have a plum pudding just whenever
they like it. But this Is sacrilegious, It
Is nothing short of desecration: and it
you ever come to England, let me warn
you to beware of the company of such
misguided and fanatical persons. Beek,
rather, assoclation with those whose
conservative Christmas tastes lead
them to duly respect the custom found-
ed by jolly Old King Cole himself (they
say)—the custom, as 1 was raving, of
partaking of this too, too solld delleacy
at but one period of the year—Christ-
mas week. This and this only s the
time of all times sacred to the mnglish
plum pudding,

You will no doubt wonder by this
time what this dellicacy In like, T will
tell you. Who should know better than
I, for did not 1 asslst one cook, only the
day before Christmas, In the dread rite
u'r compounding our pudding for the
Christmas dinner? Hearing from one
of my chaperones that morning that
the pudding was about to be manufac-
tured, I selzed my opportunity, and de-
scending to the kitchen, offered my ser-
vices to the pudding menlus thereof, in
a pure spirit of helpfulness, She, how-
ever, did not receive my Kkindly over-
tures with the unmixed jJoy I had ex-
pected of her, and questioned my mo-
tives, suggesting the inappropriate one
of curlosity as chlef, We had some
words, T must confess, but it ended In
America remalning trilumphant in the
field, Installed as Bngland's assistant
rurt' the nonce, whether she lHked It or
not.

An English Plum Pndding.

Bo here |s what went In: Only—

8ix pounds each of ralsing, currants,
sultanas, suet and sugar; then 3 pounds
each of bread crumbs and flour; 2%
pounds mixed peel of lemon orange and
citron, the grated peel of 1 dogen lem-
ons; 3 grated nutmegs; 60 eggs; 1%
pints brandy: 23 pints milk; 1% ounces
sweel almonds; 6 ounces of bitter al-
monds, 1 teaspoonfuls of allsplce;
1 silver thimble, 1 silver thripenny
bit, and 1 wedding ring. We chop-
ped up all the ralsins or "plums,”
suet, almonds, peel, and so on, mixed
everything all up together and then
called the family together for the stir-
ring of it. This Is a solemn occacsion,
and every one In the house, one
after the other, selges the blg wooden
spoon in both hands and glves the
dough an energetic belaboring, while
the cook stands by beaming at the
thought of the work we are all uncon-
sclously doing. And at last It Is mixed.

It Is then emptied into a mold, tightly
closed and carefully lowered Into boil-
ing water, where this toothsome morsel
now proceeds to boll to the best of Its
ability, for elght mortal hours! Some
there ure that boll them six, but our
cook knows better, she just does, and
she bolls ours eight. Let them as doesn't
know nuthin' make dough ©' theirs,
but as for her, none o her young
lndies shall get a distemper to their
stummages on Christmas day! No in-
deed-ee! As A matter of fact they say
that the longer they boll the better they
are, and in this matter individuals suilt
themeelves,

The Pudding’s Induction.

Now, during the preparation of the
Christmas feast, it is bolled up again,
Just to heat It through and make It
light, and then turned out upon a hot
platter, and when It 8 to come upon
the table at the Christmar fenst the
gas Is turned out, and we sit in dark-
nesg  awaiting  the advent of this
wonderful yule-tide dessert, The door
is thrown open and the servant ap-
pears carrying the beloved pudding,
over which some brandy has been
thrown, and then lighted and the
whole platter is in & blazge of blue and
silver alcohollc flames, in the midst of
which calmly reposes the pudding,
grand, complacent-looking, rich and
smoking.and as edifying a sight as any-
one might wish to see, with ity pretty
gprigs of fire-lit holly sticking Into s
brown dignity. In the midst of breath-
less Interest this minlature conflagra-
tion Is cut and passed around, its small
and flickering flames lighting up the

eager faces around the table In & moat
delightfully witchey way, The lighta
are then rellt and the brandled flames
on the pudding blown out, for fear that
they might be the innocent cause of &
largeér but less pleasant conflagration,
and we now proceed to enjoy the end of
the merry English Christmas dinner.
It Is now, too, that we begin to search
in the portion meted out to us in sémi-
darkness for any of the emblems
dropped Into It at its making, and
many are the hopes and fears with
which the search Is conducted. Bhe
who finda In hers the sllver thripenny
bit Is destined to be lucky in money
matters throughout the coming year,
and she who gets the sllver thimble is
to be an old maid, according to pud-
ding lore, while the reciplent of the
wedding ring at once becomes the envy
of all the rest at the table, except per-
haps, the New Woman among us,for she
i# to be married Arst. These things
come true, [ do assure you, for 1 have
tried them myself and 1 am now & con-
vert to the plum pudding and its proph-
ecles,
Other Padding Superstitions.

But those are not all the delightful
superstitions connected with plum pud-
ding by any means, There I8 another
existent over here, that If one eats as
many nleces of different people's pud-
ding as there are months In the year,
he will have that many happy months,
8o, some of the more suverstitious of
these islanders are given to courting
dyspepsia, every Christmas week, by
eating pleces from twelve different
plum puddings. Some sturt out brave-
Iy, but courage degerts them half way
and they falnt by the roadslde, overs
come by the demons heart-burn, night-
mare or In extreme cases, even delirium
tremens, These unfortunate crentures
always end up by being sorry they did
not persevere untll the twellth, for they
are certailn that they will have only
five, slx or seven happy months In the
new year before misfortune overtakes
them. They catch cold and get sick,
they lore thelr handkerchiefs, they ar-
rive at misunderstandings wilh their
friends, and 80 on ta the end of the
chapter. !

1 did not know that my friends re-
garded me ag such a superstitious mor-
tal, but evidently they do, for though
it Is but two days after Christmas, 1
have up to date recelved no less than
nine pleces of plum pudding from my
friende all over the kingdom, The
strict regard for the truth which news-
paper correspondents must always ob-
serve forces me to acknowledge that I
have made the painful digcovery of a
thimble In several of them, WhetRer
thelr presence there was vy accldent or
deaign, I know not, but what Is still
more, I have eaten all the puddings
and have Indeed found them to be
“such stulf rs dreame are made of."

Sadle E. Kalser.
o e -

HOUSEHOLD BUGGESTIONS.

H In not always cusy to start @ frult jar
cover, Instead of wrenching the hand und
bringing on blisters, slmply Invert the jar
and place the top In hot water for a min-
ute. Then try und you will find It turns
quite easily,

If the haolr Is dry and brittle, with a
tendency to full out, un Engllsh restora-
tive Is the simple one of free application
of pure cocoanut oll with daily 1I'lllhll‘l.lt.
This tremtment continued for a few weekn
—alx, perhaps--will, It is sald, accomplish
the best resulis,

Iron bedsteadn lake on now many col-
or4, the virgln white In yhich they were
oftenest meen yielding frequently to pale
Enk or blue or green, as the cage may be.

‘hite Is cold, and the other tints, too,
are in harmony with furnishings and
draperies when dealred,

A valuable assistant on silver cleaning
day Is a lemon. If silver, after It 1%
cleaned, in rubbed with a plece of lemon
and then washed and well dried, it gets n
white brilllancy which It seldom has oth-
erwise and will keep clean longer than
with the ordinary cleansing,

Bilk must never be lroned, as the heat
takes all the life out of It and mukes it
seem stringy and flabby, If, however,
you wirh to press out bits of =llk ribbon
for fancy work wse an iron only moder-
ntel{whot and place two thicknesses of pa-
per between that and the sllk.

Clothes linew of galvanized iron are bet-
ter than those of rope, The housewlfe
who has set tubs ]fult into her house should
not leave the helght at which they are
placed to the jJudgment of a workman,
who commonly places them much too low,
w0 that a stooping position and an nehing
back are the consequences of using them,

0ld woolen stockin
and covered with pleces of hright cotlon
or old willz make good iron and Kettle hold-
ers, Sheets when #0 worn as o require
mfending will hardly stand the wear and
tear of bedding. yith any little rents
rewed ur they are good to hang over nlice
dresses In the closet or to put over furni-
ture while sweeping.

The little Moorlsh coffee tables can be
had now ul wimost any price and In every
varlety of finish; white, black or colored
enamel, cherry, oak uand other woads,
Thf}' werve many uses, from their osten-
#ibie one to holding a jardiniere in the hall
or sitting room or as o bedside tuble for
the hall or sitting room or as a bedside
table for the candle and volume onhe wants
at hund,

In cleaning a badly-solled carpet great
precaution shoulld be used, Brussels, tap-
estries, Wiltons or velvet carpeis may be
cleansed with ox gall, @ne pint to a pall
of water, Use the ordinury kcrubbing
brush, and afterward the carpet should be
vigorously ruhbed with a coarse cloth;
fresh water should he applied. A smull

rtlon of the earpet done each day during

ot and sullry weather would keep I
greatly refreshed in colorvings, as we{l’ ma
aweet und clean,

Fur, after some years' wear, will look
much improved If cleaned with new brian
preblously heated in the oven. Rub the
hot bran well Into the fur with a plece of
flannel, shake the fur to remove all par.
ticles, and then brush thoroughly. Tha
fur will clean more easily If the lining
and wadding are first removed, but such
removil ls not absolutely neecdful. The
flat, olly look which mars (he rppearance
of the neck portlons of furs long In use
Is mostly If not wholly removed by the
means of hot bran, Rub the fur the wrong
way,

legs cut inte syuares
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0id Fine Climax Brandy,

From grape wine, has been fourteen
years stored and cared for In the same
way that Brandies are cared for In
France, and is as fine In flavor and
mellowness as Hennessy Brandy of
Cognue. Ask your drugglst for 8peer's
Climax Brandy.

willstopa
inaday, and
in time. 1 thelittle ones have Croup

Three sizes: 93¢, 50¢, B1. All Droggists

ACKER MEDICINE CO.
16 & 18 Chambers 8t,, New York.

——— — —— |

EVA M. HETZEL'S
Superior Face Bleach,

Pusitively Romoves All Faclel Blomishia

No mere Freckles, Tan, Bunburn, Blaek«
h Liver Spots, Pimples and Ballow
Complexions If ladles will use my BHue
perior Face Bleach, Not a cosmetic, but &
madicine which acta direcily on the akin,
removing all discolorations, an one of tha
greatest purifying agents for the complex«
fon in existence, A perfectly clear and
spotiess complexion can be obtuined In
avery instance by its Price, $1.00 per
:utﬂl. r”d‘ill. at B, M “Mll!"l Halrs

ressing an anleure Parlore, Lacky
awanna ave. Mall orders filled pramptly,

THE NEW

HAMMGNB TYPEWRITER

NO, 2, '

Containe all" that has made d Work
famous, and NEW, NOVEL snd USRFUL (me
provements., “Hammond Work the Critorion
of Hammond Superiority. “Hammond Bales
the Criterion of Hammond Pepularity." Ba:
mond No. 2, “The Perfect Typewriter, .
amine it mand be coanviscsd. Philadelphia
branch Hammond Typewriter Co, 118
8, Blxth Btreet.

of The
F. A. & A. J. BRANDA,

414 Spruco §1., Ecrantsn Rapresantstives.

—

MANSFIELD STATE NORMAL SCHOOL.

Intellectual and practical training fop
teachern, Three courses of study besldes
prepuratory. Speclul attentlon given Lo
preparation  for college. Btudenis nd-
mitted to best colleger on certifiente,
Thirty gruduates pursulng further studles
Iaxt yemr. Greal advantages for specia
studies in art and musle, Model school o
three hundred puplls. Corps of slxieen
tenchers, Heautiful grounds. Magn!fcent
bulldings. Large grounds for athletlcs,
Elevator and Infirmary with attendant
nurse. Fine gymnasium. Everything
furnished at an average cost to normal
siudenin of 2148 a yeur. Fall term, Aug.

. Winter term, Dec. 2. Spring term,
Murch 18, Btudents admlitted to classes at
any time, For catalogue, contalning full
Information, apply to

S. H. ALBRO, Principal,
Mansfield, Pa.

ROOF THINING AND SOLDERMG
sway with

WEF"“““
to tin, galvanised

—— S r—

Wholesale.

o BANKS.
%}\mﬂﬁmﬂd In‘:.nmmq o E‘
ers’ National, 8 Lackawanns,

et luo%.ﬂ N. Maln,
Scranton 122 Wyoming,
BEDDING, CARPET CLEANING, ETC.
The Bcraaten Bedding Co., Lacka,
BREWERS.
m = 436 N. Seventh.
, 0 ', Alder.
CHINA AND GLASSWARN,
Rupprecht, Louls, 551 Penn.
TOYE AND CONFECTIONERY
{Willams, J. D. & Bre., D Lacka,

MONUMENTAL WOR!
! Owens Bros, 218 Adams l\rnmp

MILK, CREAN, BUTTER, ETC.
Scranton Dairy Co., Penn and Linden. ,

ENGINES AND BOILERS
Dickson Manufacturing Co.

DRY GOODS, MILLINERY, ETC.
‘The Fashion, 308 Lackawanna avenus.

PLUMBING AND TING.
Howley, P.F.& M. T., ﬂn::om ave

—

Kelly, T. J. 3&. "

Borier, Joa

aVERUA
Rice, b

Joha T., 2 and .
Levy & Co., % Lackasanis,

PRUITS AND PRODUCE,
Dale & Btevens, 27 Lackawanna,
Cleveland, A. 8., 17 Lackawanni,

DRY GOODS
Rl e Lackmmene
"UiME, CEMENT, SEWER PIPE.
Keller, Luther, §i3 Lackawanns.
HARNESS & BADDLERY HARDWARN.

Frits G. W, 410 Lackawanna.
Keller & Harrls, Penn.

WINES AND LIQUORS.
Walsh, Edward J., £ Lackawanna.

LEATHER AND FINDINGA
Willlams, Bamuel, 231 Spruce,

+ BOOTS AND S8HOES. -
CGoldsmith Bros., 304 Lackawanna,

WALL PAPER, ETC
Ford, W. M., 130 Penn.

CANDY MANUFACTURERS.

Soranton Candy Co., 21 Lackawanna.

FLOUR, BUTTER, EGG8, ETC.
The T. H. Watta Co., L., T3 Lacka
Babeock 0 5 & Gor 13t wraaklin.

—

MINE AND MILL SUPPLINS.

Beranton Bupply and Mach, Ceo., 151 Wya
FURNITURE.

H{ll & Connell, 151 Washingten.

—
CARRIAGE REPOSITORY,
Blume, Wm. & Son, 622 Spruoes.
HOTELS.
Bcranton House, near depot.

MILLINERY & FURNISHING GOODS
Brown's Bee Hive, 224 Lacka

City and Suburban.

ATHLETIC GOODS AND BICYCLES,
Florey, C. M., 21 Wyoming.

HARDWARE AND PLUMBING
Gunater & Forsyth, 3T Pean.

Cowies, W. C., 1907 N. Maln.

WATCHMAKER AND JEWNELER,
Regers, A. E., 115 Lackawanna,

BOOTS AND BHOES
Goodman's Shos Btore, 428 Lackawanna,

FURNITURE.
Barbour's Home Credit House, &5 Lacke.

CARPETS AND WALL PAPER.
Inglls, J. Bcott, 419 Lackawanna,

ﬂl:mb lﬁmmn

Osterhou v WP » Mﬂ.

J Ji %

Jordan, Jamés, Diphant
CONTRACTOR AND BUILDER

Snook, 8. M., Olyphant.

PAINTS AND WALL PAPER,
Wiaks, J. C., 218 Fian.

TEA, COPFEB AND 8P
Grand Unloa Tea Co,, 10 8. My J°

FLORAL DESIGNS.
Clark, G. R. & Co., N1 Washington,

CATERER.
Huntington, J. C., #8 N. Washington.

GROCBRIES.
Pirle, J. J., €71 Lackawanna.

UNDERTAKER AND LIVERY,

Raub, A. R., 45 Bpruce.

DRUGGISTS.
McOarrah & Thomas, 30 Lacks
Lorents, C., 418 Lacka;, L!nden :“'l'rn:im
Davis, G W., and Market,
Blots, W. B.. Peckyille,
Davles, John J., 164 8. Ma'n,

' RS
CARRIAGES AND HARNESS,
Simwell, V. A., 68 Linden.

PAWNBROKER.
Green, Jeseph, 100 Lackawanna

CROCKERY AND OLASSWARE.

J-'

Harding, J. L., 215 Lackawanna,

Direc_t;ry of Wholesale and Retail City ‘and Suburban Reﬁprese—iﬁai:_i&vé* Business Houses.

BROKER AND JEWELEN
Radin Bros., 123 Pean.

DRY CGOODS, FANCY GOODS&
Kresky, E. H. & Co, 1M 8 Mala.

CREAMERY
Stone Bros., 308 Bpruce.

BICYCLES, GUNS, ETQ.
Parker, E. R., 321 Bpruce, .

—— %
DINING ROOMS. \
Caryl's Dining Rooms, 0§ Rindem

BSES, BATTERIES AND R

TRU! B, g UBBER

Benjamin & Benjamin, Franklin & Bpruce,
MERCHANT TAILOR.

Roberts, J. W., 12 N, Main,

———

! PLANOS AND ORGANS.

Steile, J. Lawrence, 38 Bpruocs,

——
»8, CLOTHIN
DRY GOO - G, EHOES,

‘ulley, Ambrose, triple stores, Providenss




