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The encouraging of patriotism in our
little ones, as it is now taught in our
schools, is sometimes attended with un-
foreseen and unusual results, as in the
case of a little friend of mine.

My little miss is but 5 years of age,
bright as a new dollar, and possesses
an active brain that only a very large
amount of discipiine will ever be able to
subject to the laws of orderly school eti-
quette. She was a picture good to look
upon one rainy morning last week, as
she trudged along to the kindergarten
in her little striped mackintosh, her tiny
feet encased in most diminutive rubber
overshoes, her blue eyes dancing above
chee as rosy as apples, all aglow with
health and exercise.

Speaking of patriotism—one after-
rcon while the kindergarten depart-
ment of one of our public schools—tl2

one attended by our little miss—was
busily employved in working out fanciful
designs of varied pattern and color on |
small squares of cardboard, suddenly
upon the quiet air of the schoolroom |
arose tne sound of a childish treble pip-
ing out “Yankee Doodle” with all the
zest of a veteran American patriot.
“Who is that singing?” demanded the
kindergartener.
“Me, " promptly responded missy.
“What, yvou Sadie?"” asked ““Miss Car-
rie.” “Why, don’t you know you mustn’t
sing in school?”
1 like to sing,” was the stolid reply.
Later, when schocl being over, she re-
turned home, she electrified her mother

with the information that she had been
punished at school.

“Why, Babe, what did you do?” in-
quired her alarmed parent.

“Nothin'—just sung ‘Yankee Doodle’
all by myself, that’s all—but the chil-
luns laughed,” she added, with a mis- |
chievous twinkle in her blue eyes, and
mamma nearly laughed, too.

This same very independent

young

develop decided woman’s rights views—
in the face of all opposition and quite
HBryanite home influence, obstinately
declared herself for McKinley long be-
fore the result of the election was
known.

* * %
The ladies of the English

Church mz

bazar last week.

cleared over a hundred dollars,

Lutheran

whictl

le a grand success of their |
It is said that they |

i C. A. Neale, Mr. Adler and

alike in the year 1772, when it was the
fashion to decorate the head with so
enormous a mound of hair, dressed, in
the case of the former, with flowers
and feathers, that the head seemed to
overbalance the body.

The structure was so elaborate and
involved so much labor in its construc-
tion that it was often not taken down
for a week or more at a time! Perhaps
if the gentlemen decided to adopt the
style then in vogue some of the ladies
of the present day who obstinately re-
fuse to fall in line might by force of
the example of a public nuisance thus
thrust before them decide to amend
their manners.

s *

Reports from San Francisco say that
our old friend, Mrs. Addie Carter, has
gotten so far along the road of con-
valescence that she was able to sit up
for a few minutes the other day. This
is pleasing news to a host of friends
who daily inquire into the condition of
one in whom all old Sacramentans and
many late-comers feel a mutual inter-
cst.

2 % %

With the opening of“the winter sea-
son amuscments of all sorts begin to
crowd. The prospect for the coming
winter is 2 brilliant one, many new at-
traction being promised even for Sac-
ramento, which gets left on some of the
good things that fall to San Fran-
cisco and other of our larger and more
fortunate cities. The Saturday Club
of our town, while doing a good work
right here among our own musicians,
has already done much beside in secur-
ing for us other atiractions which other-
wise we might not be favored with.

1t is to the club we owe the coming of
Madame Bloomfield-Zeisler, the fair
rival of Paderewski, and in token of the
honor and esteem in which she s held
among our leading musicians a charm-

! ing recention was given the great ar-

tiste by the club ak the lovely residence
of Mrs. H. W. Weinstock, corner Sev-
enteenth and H sireets. The whole
suite of rcoms on the first fioor was
thrown open for the occasion, the blinds
being drawn and the apartments lighted
by electricity. Smilax trailed its deli-
cate greenness about picture frames
and hung in festoons from the chande-
liers. Gay chrysanthemums and pink
and red roses filled every available
corner and space, while bowls of gor-
geous red blossoms adorned the tables.

Madame Zeisler received in the south
parlor and greeted the club members in-
divdually with a cordial handclasp and
some word of kindness.

While guests were coming and going,
Professor
De Coe discoursed choice music in an
adjoining room. Later on ices and deli-
cate cakes were served by the younger

| members of the club, while a charmed
person—who may be expected in time to |

circle formed abouw: Madame Zeisler,
hanging upon every word and enjoy-
ing to the utmost a cosy talk in which
many things were learned concerning
the great musician’s life and career.
from the time when as a child of 9
vears she commenced her musical ed-
ucation till the present, when all hearts

{ submit to the magic of her genius. The

will go to swell the improvement fund !

for the finishing of the upper part of
the church edifice, which they hope to
be able to ocupy early in the new year.
* * 2

The pupils of Mrs. Frances Moeller
gave a most pleasing recital at her res-
idence, 1218 Tenth street, on the even-
irg of the 16th inst. § The rooms were
brilliantly lighted and filled to their ut-
most capacity with the guests of teach-
er and pupils. The programme went off
well, and some of the pupils displayed a
surprising degree of improvement since
last heard in a public recital. Every
rumber was applauded te the echo, the
audience being a :nost enthusiastic and
impartial body.

Mrs. Moeller's style is so decidedly
characteristic that it has been remarked

ib

little company who, quite lost in the
luent discourse of the gifted woman
fore them, absorbed her every utter-
ance felt lifted, as someone expressed

{ it, out of themselves into a higher, no-

| choses

|

|

|

|
|

that she infuses her most successfal
pupils with her own individuality. |
These informal recitals are charming |

affairs and are becoming very popular.
He may well esteem himself fortunate
who is able to secure an invitation to
any of them.

L4 Bl I4

Miss Helen M. Byron is making an

extended visit to her brother, George
Byron, at his residence in this city.

* * =
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On the evening of the 17th a reception |

was tendered by the parish of St. Paul's
to the new rector, Rev. Charles L.
Miel, and wife in the church parlors.
The rooms were beautifully decorated,
and a very choice programme of musle
was rendered by some of our best tal-
ent. During the evening refreshments
were served by the ladies in the sup-
per-room, and
sociability and friendliness displayed
that made the occasion one of enjoy-
ment to all present. There was a very
large attendance, the rooms being well
filled with parishioners and friends who
ned come out to extend a welcoming
hand to the mew-comers. Mr. Miel is
fast becoming a very popular member
of Sacramento society, and has already
instituted measures looking toward im-
provement in the condition of the par-
jsh under his charge and the welfare of

its people. Ry =

Some one has remarked that the man-
ner in which 1ddies dress their hair
sometimes for the theater, wearing it
high upon the head and dw'nrutlng.n
\\'ﬁh bunches of artificial flowers, is lit-
tle if any better than the huge hats
inflicted upon a long-suffering public
by others. This calls to mind with a
degree of unpleasant anticipation pain-
ful to harbor a description of the head-
dresses worn by ladies and gentlemen

there was a fecling of |

|
i
|
|

!

|

Dler atmosphere, and in the revelation
of her conversation felt one and all
that they had something to store up in
memory’s casket that would ever be
cherished among its choicest treasures.

Madame Zeisler is a slender, rather
delicately built woman, with dark hair
and eyes, and is possessed of a mag-
netism that one feels the
enters her presence, and
her auditors fase

moment he
which holds
Inated as long as she
One discerns at once
from-her conversation that it is the fire
and enthusiasm of her own heart that
makes itself felt in pl

Lo speak.

aying to an audi-

ence,

“I vlay,” she said, “for the same rea-
son that a drunkard drinks. I often feel
that home life and its environments

Lold something that is lost—sacrificed—
in living for the public, but I cannot
give it up. I play because I must,
" * * I am often asked how long a
time it takes to become a great artiste.
That is a difficult question to answer.
An ;u-li.ry is not cut by a pattern or
created on a mapped-out plan of action,
nor made to order. One must think
music, eat musie, dream music. It
an essential part of one’s very
being  through every aot of If l,\hi.n
short, one must live music if one is to

attai bs - g e
attain what so many strive for but so

few succeed in reaching—the career of
the artiste.”

* 3 2

In the evening at the Metropolisan a
fairly good house assembled to listen
to the piano recital given by the gifted
musician. Although the audience was
not large as that which greeted
Paderewski on his appearance here, it
was made up of our best musiv-i;;ns
and was both critical and ﬂ,,pn.ouu‘v@:
I think the applause was, if anything,
more spontaneous and df’munsr.tmtlvl;
than in the former case, Madame
Zeisler plays with a fervor and depth
of expression that could not fail to
carry her audience with her. Her in-
terpretation in almost every number is
entirely different from that of the
noted planists whom we have heard in
Sacramento. In the “Sonata Appas-
sionata” both the allegro and grave
passages were intensified, which in the
case of the former became almost a
presto movement and robbed the work
of a certain detall which is rather more
pleasing than the rapidity of execution,
although it fills one with admiration
for the masterly technique that makes
light of all intricacies and difficulties.

Shumann’s “Warum?"” as interpreted

as

by Madame Zeisler, becomes a gem ol
passionate, heartfelt grieving. It re-
quired no stretch of the imagination
to hear the tears, sighs and sobbing
uttered by the dumb ivory keys be-
neath her magic fingers. She was re-
called by a storm of applause and gen-
erously repeated the number. In en-
core to Mendelssohn’s “Spinning Song”
she gave a “Caprice” (Paginini-Listz),
which was played by Paderewski at
his recital, and her interpretation lost
nothing by comparison. In encore to
the Chopin “Valse, Op. 70, No. 1,”
which was fairy-like in delicacy of ex-
ecution, she was compelled to repeat
it, and in a second encore responded
with “Op. 64, No. 1,” commonly called
the “Minute Valse.” To the Chopin
“Scherzo” she gave as encore the im-
mortal “Bercense” by the same com-

poser. After the last number on the
programme, “Rhapsodie, No. 12, by

Listz—which was first played in Sacra-
mento by Mrs. Albert Elkus, and to
which the Madame received a raptur-
ous encore—she responded with an
etude of immense difliculty, which she
handled in her usual masterly manner,
tossing technical difficulties from her
slender hands like playthings.

A subscription list is open at the
music store of A. J. Pommer, which, if
satisfactoriiy fiiled, will bring Madame
Zeisler to Sacramento in a return con-
cert on December 4th. Many of our
best musicians who were universal in
their acclamations of praise and en-
thusiasm over Wednesday night’'s per-
formance have intimated their inten-
tion to subscribe at once.

e D

A concert was given last night at the
Oak Park Baptist Chapel in aid of the
library fund, in which some of our best
talent participated. A choice pro-
gramme was rendered to a most appre-
ciative audience, who encored every
number with zest. The evening's en-
tertainment passed off well and the
library fund will probably receive a
goodly amount of assistance from the
proceeds,

* x %

At the Crocker Art Gallery on
Thursday night the combined energies
of the Ladies’ Museum Association and
the Saturday Club produced the poster
show which has been in preparation
for some time past. The object of the
entertainment, which had a repetition
with some changes on Friday night,
was to raise money to swell the
scholarship fund for the School of De-
sign that during the past year has
suffered somewhat from the hard times
prevalent everyvwhere.

Although the night was decidedly

moist there was a goodly number of
people present, aml the evening’s en-
tertainment was a most enjoyable one.
A fine musical programme was ren-
dered by the Saturday Club, a comspic-
uouf§ number of which was that of
Master Albert Elkus, who, accom-
panied on a second piano by his mother,
rendered the piano ‘‘Fantasia” in C
minor, by Mozart, with a vigor of touch
and ease of manner that excited much
comment among his auditors.
The living posters were a decided suc-
1 have never seen living pictures
more true to the letter and every de-
tail. The Gibson pictures were exact
copies of the originals, and elicited
much earnest and sincere applausa,
calling for a second and third raising
of the curtain.

Of the poster pictures I think the
“Figaro” poster, represented by little
Miss Willis, against an artistic back-
ground painted by Instructor Jackson,
was the daintiest and most ‘“postery.”

The snow-clad landscape, against
which was thrown in bold relief the
snugly-wrapped figure of the little maid
trudging along in the snow with a lant-
ern in her hand, made a most novel
and pretty effect.

After the last curtain fall the in-
candescent lights were turned on in the
gallery above, and the audience spent
the remainder of the evening in exam-
ining the seemingly endless collection
of posters that adorned the walls ev-
erywhere, and viewing the paintings in
the Art Gallery under the new light-
ing.

The posters done by the pupils of the
school won much deserved praise, and
('nln]»:{r‘e‘—d not unfavorably with almost
any in the eollection.

Miss Vivian, an ex-pupil of the school,
had a number of fine pieces of artistic
and original design.

Miss Blanch, instructor of the Satur-
day class, represented an art business
firmm 1n a poster of classic design.
Miss Hinkson, a pupil of many years’
standing, represented a perfumery busi-
ness and a dry goods establishment,
the latter an original design, in a fig-
ure draped from bolts of dry goods.

Miss Minnie Kleinsorge represented
an art and paints house by a half-
recumbent female figure bearing a
palette in one hand and brushes in
the other, at work upon a legend—the
title of the house.

. Miss Theo Genung represented a
leading business house in a poster dis-
playing a full-length figure of ,a young
woman in Gainsborough hat, long
gloves and long circular eape, pointing
with one hand to the legend—the name
of the business company and the words
“Paint everything but posters.”

Chris Weisel had a butchering anld
market firm represented in a huge cari-
cature of two negro figures.,

There should be a good sum realized
form these entertainments. The cause
is truly a worthy one and the enter-
tainments of a very high order.

Mrs. Margaret E. Crocker was pres-
ent, and at the cloge of the programme
was grecoted  affectionately by many
old friends whom she has not seen for
a good many years while absent from
her old home. POLLY OLIVER.
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SHE KissED HER FINGER
She kissed her finger-tips to me—
A sudden splendor lit the skies;
(e ht a glimpse of Paradise
That filled my soul with ecstasy.

She Kissed her finger-tips to me—
"I'was winter weather, yet I swear
The scent of woodbine filled the air

And choiring birds piped merrily.

She kissed her finger-tips to me—
The years rolled back, the world
young;
I heard the song the sirens sung
In wave-washed isiands of the sea.

was

She kissed her finger-tips to me—
The haleyon days returned again;
And lo! this weary world of men

The land of fairies seemed to be.

She kissed her finger-tips to me—
Ah! 1 forgot that life had stern,
Relentless tasks for me to learn,
For love made earth an Arcady.
—Philadelphia Ledger.

Business and Politics.

Mr. Stealall1 have done you a good
many favors in the past, buying up
delegates for you, carrying conventions
for o hiring repeaters, counting
votes;and so on; and now, as I am out
of a job, I thought maybe you could
give me a chance in your factory. I
ear you are in need of a confidential
bookkeeper.

jreat Statesman (also big manufac-
turer)—Um-er, T don't think you would
suit in that position. But I'll tell you
what I'll do; T'll back you for County
Treasurer.—New York Weekly.

Cloverdale Review: The farmers of
Sonoma County can profitably engage
in the beet sugar industry, and it stands
them in hand to take an interest in the

effort to locate a factory in this county.

From the Star Publishisg Company
of Chicago we have a beautiful vol-
ume, half quarto, bound in buckram
and richly illustrated, entitled “Totem
Tales,” by W. S. Phillips. The book
has 326 full pages. It is a charming
volume, and for boys and girls pos-
sesses intense interest, and will not be
found by adults other than attractive
and restful. Mr. Phillips has spent
many years gathering the madterial for
these tales from the Indians™of the Pa-
cific Nortwest. He enjoys the rare dis-
tinction of being not only a writer of
vigor and originality, but also an artist
of no mean ability, and has illustrated
his stories with nearly 250 original pen
drawings, which breathe in a wonder-
ful degree the freshness of the forest,
the superstitious traits of the Indians
and the weird characteristics of the
tales.

These are not the ordinary stories
about Indians, but are the stories from
the Indians themselves, their myths
and legends, their superstitions and folk
lore. They are taken down, many of
them, from the lips of the tribal story
tellers, of whom each tribe has ons,
and the drawings were made on the
spot. These story tellers are trained
for their duties, and tedch the legends
to their sons in the same words they
received them from their fathers. They
are the minstrels of the American for-
est. But, alas, their career is nearing
its end, for with the advance of educa-
tion and civization among the Indians
the professional story teller is fast dis-
appearing, and in a few years both be
and his tales will have passed out of
mind. For this reason “Totem Tales” is
all the more timely and interesting, in
that it gathers up some of these strange
myths while they still can be heard
from original sources. The author says
in his preface: “Cold type utterly fails
to reveal the interest and fascination
of these welrd and simple tales as
heard from the lips of some old anl

wrinkled member of the tribe while
crouched by the side of a blaze ia
the open air.”

* *

The “Atlantic Monthly” (Boston) dis-
tinguishes itself by laying hold directly
upon the life and problems of our own
people by methods of direct original in-
vestigation. It now announces a series
of direct studies of the people in the
three distinctive great sections of the
country. The West will be taken up
by Frederick J. Turner of the Universi-
ty of Wisconsin, who is one of the
most vigorous writers and well-equip-
ped observers of large social tendencies
that we have produced. Mr. Turner is
preparing a group of artidles on dis-
tinctive characteristics of the West. In
a corresponding way W. P. Trent of
Sewanee, Tenn., is preparing a group
of papers on the great problems of
the South as they actually present
themselves at present. KEqually inter-
esting is the practical study which A.
. Sanborn is making of life in typical
rural New England communities. Mr.
Sanborn is ome of the most accurate
and interesting reporters of the thought
and life and tendencies of communities
which he studies that the recent at-
tention to sociological investigation has
produced.

$ s =
“Captain Shannon.” By Coulson
Kernahan, author of “A Dead Man's

Diary,” “A Book of Strange Sins,” “God
and the Ant,” ete. 12mo, cloth, $1 25.
(Dodd, Mead & Co., New York). This
This story will rank as “one of the pop-
ular novels of the secason.” It is an
out and out detective story, but of a
fine sort. The crime which the ama-
teur detective traces so skillfully is not,
as in the case of Mrs. Green's stories
and in the tales of Poe and Gaboriau,
some single murder or robbery, but a
series of dynamite explosions planned
by a set of English anarchists of whom
Captain Shannon is the daring leader.
It is a rather curious fact that almost
cn the very day when the first install-
ment of this story appeared the very
man from whom Mr. Kernahan took
the idea of it, James Tynan, who was
known as “Number One,” should have
issued his manifesto. And in many
points the very wording of Tynan's
manifesto is similar to that of Captain
Shannon in this narrative. The story
is of a character to make its perusal
more an excitement than a pleasure,
and we defy even the most jaded novel
reader to lay it down unfinished. Mr.
Kernahan has a direct and engaging
manner of spinning a story, and we
welcome the book as a valuable com-
panion for a railroad journey.
* %

“Charlotte Bronte and Her Circle,”
by Clement K. Shorter, with portraits.
Large 12mo., cloth, 50 pages, $2 50.

(Dodd, Mead & Co., New York). Cle-
ment K. Shorter is probably to-day

the greatest living authority on the
Brontes. In the whole biographical
literature, we remember no book that
compares in a certain biographical in-
terest with “The Life of Charlotte
Bronte,” by Mrs. Gaskell. It has held
a position of singular popularity, and
still commands a place beside Boswell's
“Johnson.” Mr. Shorter’'s book, while
in no respect an attempt to improve
upon Mrs. Gaskell’'s “Life,”” does, nev-
ertheless, contain a great deal of val-
uable and interesting material which

was not accessible at the time Mrs.
Gaskell’'s “Life” was in preparation.

Nearly two-thirds of the letters in this
volume are entirely new, and some of
the manuscripts which are here re-
printed of Charlotte Bronte and her
circle must certainly be classed as
among the most important recent lit-
erary discoveries in ¥England. The
Brontes have always had a certain
fascination in the history of English
literature, and to all such as are in-
terested in ‘her writings, we may say
unqualifiedly, that there has been no
book for many years to compare with
this in interest and importance. A
number of interesting and hitherto un-
published portraits are also included.
* x % =

“Issays on Books and Culture,” by
Hamilton Wright Mabie, 12mo., cloth,
$1 25. (Dodd, Mead & Co., New York).
These essays are based on the articles
which appeared in “The Bookman”
during the last year, and which there
attracted wide attention. It is a com-
panion book to his charming volume
published in the spring on “Nature and
Culture.,” Mr. Mabie oeccupies an
unique place among present day writ-
ers - a’s an interpreter of literature.
While all classes of readers will find
delight in reading his work, he is es-
pecially a literary guide and inspira-

l

r
tion to the student, and no better book

could be suggested to one with a newly
awakened interest in literature than
this volume of essays.

* % X

“John; a Tale of King Messiah,” by
Katherine Pearson Woods, author of
“Metzerott, Shoemaker,” etc., 12mo.,
cloth, $1 25. (Dodd, Mead & Co., New
York). This work has occupied Miss
Woods nearly seven years. ‘“Metzerott,
Shoemaker” made a deep impression
by its story of endeavor to bring about
social reform. Sociology has always
strongly attracted Miss Woods, and
her large experience and study of the
subject, combined with her fine imagi-
native quality and power of describing
things as she sees them, have given a
modern touch and interpretaition to her
theme. This volume is the first of a
trilogy which will form a study of the
social message of Christianity to the
first century. In view of the increasing
interest in the life of Christ, “John” is
sure of a wide reading. It is also a ro-
mantic tale of absorbing interest.

* B *

C. D. Gibtson and Edward W. Bok
were chatting together in the former's
studio one day, when the editor of “The
Ladies’ Home Journal” said:

“Why don’t you drop the American
girl, Gibson, and try something entirely
new?"”

“What is there new?” asked Gibson.

“Illustrate Dickens,” laconically an-
swered the editor.

“Illustrate Dickens!” repeated Gib-
son. “Why, man alive—"" Just then
the artist s mother came into the studio.
“Mother,” he said, “what have I always
told you I would rather do in the way of
illustration than anything else?"

“Well, I don’t know, Dana, uuless it is
to illustrate Dickens.”

“Exactly, and Bok walks in just now
and asks me to do it.”

Gibson went to Europe on his wedding
trip and remained in London Zor six
months. 'There he worked away at his
Dickens sketches. Upon his return a
few wceks ago he delivered the first
drawings of the series to “The Ladies’
Home Journal,” and the initial one will
be printed in the Christmas issue. The
finished drawings are said to be re-
markable portrayals. The characters
chosen are Pickwick, Pecksniff and his
two daughters, David Copperfield, Dick
Swiveller and The Marchioness, Old
Serooge, from “A  Christmas Carol”’;
Caleb Plummer and his blind dJaughters,
and other characters from Dickens. The
“Journal” will present the entire series
during 1207,

*x %= =

“Nell Haffenden.,” A strictly conven-
tional story by Tighe Hopkins, author
of “Lady Bonnie's Experiment.” 12mo,
cloth, $1 25. (Dodd, Mead & Co., New
York). Mr. Hopkins, whose amusing
novelette, “Lady Bonnie’s Experiment,”
was published recently, is, if we are
not mistaken, going to enjoy a wider
popularity very soon. This story of his
1s remarkable for its purity of tone, its
refreshing humor and its sustained in-
terest. American readers will find
nothing unkind, and nothing too ex-
travagant in the sketch of the Ameri-

can boarding-house which occupies
some pages of this story. The book

holds the reader’s attention from be-
ginning to end. It is a novel pure and
simple, and as such we recommend it.

The Macmillan Company (New York)
announces avolume whichfor manyrea-
sons will attract and hold attention. It
is “The ILog of a Naturalist in Waest
Africa,” by Miss Mary Kingsley, daugh-
ter of the novelist and enthus:astic nat-
uralist, the Rev. Charles Kingsley. It
appears that Miss Kingsley's primary
object in making the trip was to acquire
beetles, f{ctishes, and, if possible, a
collecticn cf fishes from rivers north of
the Congo, bu't her attention was Iy no
means corfined to these curios and her
book contains new material of value to
the ethnologist and student of folk-lore
as well as to naturalists. The geogra-
phy of West Africa, the subject of
“fetish” and the state of “laber and
trade” in West Africa are all discussad,
and altogether the book is of value and
exceptionally entertaining,

* %

“We Ten;or a Story of the Roses,” by
Barbar: Yechton. Large 12mo. illus-
trated, cloth 8§1 50. (Dodd, Mead &
Company, New York.) This is not, as
might be supposed, a story of horti-
culture, but a very delightful tale for
younger rcaders by a rising writer of
books “or the young. It has appeared
serially in: “The Churchman,” in the
pages of which it aroused much inter-
est. Itisa fresh and healthy presenta-
tion of the life of a family of children,
their interests, adventures and es-
capades. The illustrations by Miss
Minna Brown (forty in numbecr) add to
the attractivenes of an unusually pleas-
ing book for boys and girls.

* % %

General Horace Porter, in his “Cam-
paigning With Grant,” in the Christ-
mas “Century,” deals with General
Grant’s demeanor during the battle of
the Wilderness. General Porter says
that even during the most critical mo-
ments General Grant manifested no
perceptible anxiety, but that he was vis-
ibly affected by the sight of blood. Dur-
ing the second day of the battle Grant
smoked about twenty strong cigars, his
highest record in the use of tobacco.

* * %

The excellence of the short stories and
articles announced for publication in
“Harper’s Round Table” for November
17th commended the paper at once to
the attention of the reader. Probably
one of the most interesting of the stories
is “The Battle of Glen Freon,” by the
Marquis of I.orne; Frank Matthews
will contribute (in the series of arti-
cles entitled “Important Trifles on War
Ships”) a description of the manner of
sighting and firing large guns, explain-
ing in detail that wonderful little ma-
chine called a range-finder; S. Scoville,
Jr., will contribute an article on “Box-
ing for Boys,” and Arthur Willis Col-
ton in a very laughable story under the
title “That Disreputable Schoolhouse
Stove.” Among the other features will
be found a description of the French
boys' games; a true story of one of
Queen Victoria's dogs, and the second
installment of James Barnes' new se-
rial story entitled “A Loyal Traitor.”

* % %

“The Land o’ the Leal,” by David
Lyall, 12mo., $1. (Dodd, Mead & Co.,
publishers, New York.) American
readers will be interested in the latest
additions to the succesful Scotticsh
books of the year by David Lyall,
whose work, “The Land o’ the Leal,”
has just been published by Dodd, Mead
& Co. This book gives a faithful pic-
ture of Scottish life, not idealized in
any great degree. The writer shows
unmistakable narrative power, and pic-
tures Scottish village life in a way that
has not been attempted by any of the
Scotch writers of the day. His charac-
ters are distinct, and some of them
more interesting than those of any
other writer of the same school. He
will take a well earned place beside
Crockett and Barrie and Ian Maclaren.

* * 8

“Proposed Improvement of the White
House”’ is the subject of a paper in
the current number of “Harper’s Week-

ly.” Prominent architeots will show,

with the aid of carefully prepared
drawings, how the present building may
be enlarged so as to afford sufiicient
room for the President’s family, for the
transaction of official business, and for
official receptions and entertainments.
The same number of the “Weekly" will
contain a review of the Horse Show,
by Caspar Whitney, with a double-page
illustration by W. T. Smedley.
® % %

“Godey’s Magazine” for December
(New York) has an especial Christmas
time flavor. The frontispiece is a re-
production of the splendid painting of
Gherardo della Notte, “The Adoration
of the Shepherds,” a picture never be-
fore given in an American magazine.
Following this is an illustrated serics,
“The First Christmas,” by C. F. Les-
ter. A strong special feature is the
article by Grace E. Drew on “Art and
Fashion in Dinner Giving.” Another
subject of especial interest is “Ameri-
can Women Harpists,” by Frederic
Reddall, fully illustrated with the por-
traits of women who have mastered
the harp. Two Christmas stories are
“The Santa Claus of the Midland Rail-
way,” by Clarence Herbert New and
“A Hard Times Christmas,” by Rupert
Hughes. The other fiction of the num-
ber covers a wide range of topics and
inciudes “Her Cobra Lover,” by Will-
iam Alexander Fraser, who lays his
scene in Burmah, “The Repentance of
Amos Loveday,” by Kenneth Lee,
“Concerning a Poem,” by Bergengren,
“A Scheme That Succeeded,” by Harry
Irving Horton, and “To Forgive Di-
vine,” by Mary Nixon. Several poems
and other miscellaneous articles are in-
cluded in the contents, and a bright
farce, “By Any Other Name,” from the
pen of Gertrude Morton Cannon. The
“Music in America” series is continued,
and the dramatic world receives at-
tention from the pen of Beaumont
Fletcher, who gives a study of “Bret

Harte’s ‘Sue,”” on the stage. Mr.
Bartlett contributes a ‘“Christmas
Carol” to the magazine as a special
music feature,

"N

“Frank Leslie’s Popular Monthly”

(New York) is the first of the Christ-
mas magazines to appear, and it is in
every respect a beautiful number.

Under the title “A Magic Island,” Bea-
triz B. de Luna writes entertainingly
of the picturesque Catalinas ef Cali-
fornia; Cornell University is described
by Herbert Crombie Howe in the sec-
ond paper of the profusely illustrated
series on “American Universities and
Colleges’; Major-General O. O. How-
ard tells something of the “Character
and Campaigns of General Robert E.
Lee,” and among the illustrations to
this article is the last portrait of the
great Confederate; there is an interest-
ing paper on pottgry by Lawrence Men-
denhall; an excellent Christmas story
is contributed by Margaret E. Sang-
ster; in “Canoeing Down the Rhine,”
Rochefort Calhoun takes the readers
pleasantly from Basel to Heidelberg;
Francis Wilson’s new play, “Half a
King,” is described and pictured with
portraits and views of the principal
scenes; Varina Anne Jefferson Davis,
the “Daughter of the Confederacy,” has
something to say of the proposed Bat-
tle Abbey of the South; and there are
numerous short stories and poems, and
an attractive young folks’ department.
More than the usual one hundred illus-
trations are given in this number,
* k4 *

The November number of the “An-
nals of the American Academy,”
which concludes the eighth volume of
that journal, contains the following pa-
pers: “The Relation of Sociology to
Psychology,” by Professor S. N. Pat-
ten of the University of Pennsylvania:
“Postal Savings Banks,” by E. T. Heyn
of New York:; “A Neglected Chapter in
th® life of Comte,” by W. H. Schoff of
Philadelphia, and “The Ethics of Stock
Watering.,” by T. C. Frenyear of Buf-
falo. In addition, this number contains
a report of the last National Conference
of Charities and Correction. There are,
besides, the usual departments of per-
sonal notes, book reviews, notes on
municipal government and sociological
notes. Philadelphia, $1.

* * *

“The Lotus” (Kansas City, Mo.) for
November realizes the ideal character
of a bibeiot of serious aims and char-
acter in the domain of imaginative lit-
erature, “Satin and Saint,”” by Arthur
C. Grissom, is a psychological study of
a dual nature, and is powerfully writ-
ten. Charles Battell Loomis,  a brother
poet of the composer. is also represent-
ed with a fantastic poem called
“Logic.” Waltern Blackburn Harte
proves he can write fiction as well as
essays with a pathetic and ironical
etching of New York life, called “The
Little Game of Human Nature.” John
Lewis Berry, Jr., contributes another
story, dealing with the hone of im-
mortality, “For the Repose of His
Soul.” *“Do You Remember?” is a
poem of sentiment by Olive May Per-
cival. Frederic W. Hinsey has a pic-
ture poem, “Grisette,” and John Arm-
strong, a poet of passion and emotion,
contributes “Fulfillment.” R. Alton
writes a fin desiecle sketch of the ways
of a “New Man with a New Woman."”
Herbert Crombie Howe, well-known to
college bookmen, has a brace of clever
and suggestive sonnets, “Pessime” and
“Optime.” “Bubble and Squeak” is
snappy as éver.
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“RBabyhood” (New York) completes its
twelfth year with the November issue.
JThe number is rich in practical hints
for young mothers. Professor J. Lewis
Smith, one of the highest clinical au-
thorities on the diseases of children,
writes on some of the obstacles to the
successful rearing of children, and
points out how such difficulties may be
removed. Dr. C. G. Kerley describes
how to bathe children in health and
disease, and Dr. A. K., Bond treats of
the education of weakly children. How
to deal with untruthful children is the
subject of another suggestive paper.
“Babyhood” makes a specialty of an-
swers to young mothers concerning the
many perplexing questions which arise
in the nursery. There are replies on the
subjects of “Fall and Winter Under-
clothing,” “Menus for a Children’'s
Party,” “The Hardening Theory in
Practice,” “How Long do Diphtheria
Germs Linger,” etc. The departments
of “Nursery Helps and Novelties,”
“Nursery Pastimes” and “The Mothers’
Parliament” are, as usual, replete with
interesting and helpful topics. $1 a
year.

* 2 =

“Harper's Bazar” for November 21st
is a Thanksgiving issue. Tt contains
stories by Mrs. Spofford (Mrs. Craig)
and Alice Brown; “The Thanksgiving
Dinner,” by Virginia Van de Water,
and “Homeward Pound,” by Theron
Brown. A number of beautiful illus-
trations from the Horse Show appear
with a decriptive article showing the
part fashion displays and telling about
the elegant toilettes displayed at this
annual New York fete. There is also
an anticipation of the holiday season
in a paper on “Simple Christmas
Gifts.” \

When populistic strife .is done;
The football game is there;

And so the fickle world will run
From whiskers into hair.

—Washington Star,

ANNA HELD.

The French Concert Hall Singer a
Favorite in New York.

One of the favorites with New York
theater-geoers is Anna Held, the fas-
cinating little French concert singer,
who is now playing an engagement in
the metropolis. In both London and
Paris she has had an enormous suc-
cess. Her beautiful face and figure
capture the hearts of her audience.

Her songs are said to be full of re-
lism and humor, and are always well
received. She has an oval face, high
arched eyebrows, beautiful teeth and
a rich warm coloring. Her hair is black
and luxuriant, and she wears it
brushed back from her forehead in a
simple and tasteful manner.
i aalirte o

THANKSGIVING ANTICIPATION.

Some folks dey likes po'try,
An’ udders eall foh prose;

Some pleks out de vi'let bloom,
An' some prefers de rose,

So I ain’t ershame ter tell yer,
Sence opi ns differ so,

'Bout er feelin’ dat I notice
When de leaves begin ter g0.

I ain’ fohgot de season
Dat delighted me so long,
When de song birds went a cohtin’,
Wif dah music sweet an’ strong.
But it gibs me mo’ enj'ment,
(An' I "pologize, Miss Spring)
For ter hyah de turkey gobble
Dan ter hyah de robin sing.
—Washington Star.

TALE OF A RUNAWAY PIG.

His Fondness for P(;tato Patches Led
FHim Into Trouble.

In the old home we once had a tum;y
little pig. He was generally to be seen
in the act of running away. Hardly
ever do 1 remember seeing his face to-
ward me. He also had a knack of
getting away from all the other pigs,
says a writer in the *“Ladies’ Jour-
nal.”

The fieild next the house
field,” we used to call it—was a
kind of commons for the hogs, cattle
and fowls. The next was a potato field,
and the little pig had taken it into his
head to get into that one. How he got
in no one could tell, for the field was
well fenced, and there was no opening
through which he could enter. How
did -he get in?

One day 1 watched.
a sort of unnoticeat
crooked old log, acr
had been built.

Suddenly, though closely watching, I
lost sight of my little friend. But, be-
fore I had recovered from my surprise
I was astonished io him in
potato field.

“Well, now, that is very strange,” I

the “home
a5

He wandered in
> way toward a
s which the fence

»

the

see

said. *“How did he do it?”
I went to the old log, and lo! it
was hollow. The whole trick became

quite clear to me. .

1 went into the potato field to drive
him out, intending to steer him toward
the end of the log, so that he might get
out the same way he got in. Here he
had the best of me entirely. e either
could not or would not see the log,
and maintained such an air of ig-
norance on that point that I had to
give up the task in despair, drive him
out by the gate and bring him home
by a long, roundabout way.

The next day I made up my mind to
play a trick on him, and I did. I went
out very early, and moved the log just
a little, so that both ends would be in
the home field.

Then I stood at some distance off
and watched. I never was more
amused in my life. He separated him-
self from the other pigs and then went

toward the old log, and got in, and
through it, and (as he evidently

thought) got out into the potato field.
I could understand this by the way
he immediately began to sniff for the
potatoes. But, finding none, he seemed
somewhat puzzled.

Somehow it dawned on him that he
was still in the home field, and he con-
cluded that he had not gone through
the log. So he went through it once
more, but only to find himself again
in the home field.

This seemed to puzzle him more than
ever. He looked around in astomish-
ment. 1 could clearly see that ex-
pression on his face. For a moment he
stopped and was evidently thinking
very hard. Once more he got through
the log, with the same result of find-

ing himself in the home field.
This time, I am sure, if he could
talk, he would have cried out

“Spooks!”’

He stood quite still for a few sec-
onds, sniffed the air, and I could dis-
tinctly see the bristles on his back
gradually rising up on end. Suddenly
he uttered a peculiar kind of ‘“bock,”
and ran with all his might toward the
other pigs.

The little pig was never seen in that
part of the field again. Many a time
we tried to drive him to the old log,
but we could not get him to go.

—_ —
A Queer Toad.
Visitors to the Zoological Gardens

should inspect the remarkable amphib-
ian, the Surinam tead, two specimens
of which are just now in a highly in-
teresting condition. The backs of these
two are covered with large round eggs,
neminding one in size and color of
those adamantine comfits which some-
times libgrally bestrew the surface of
plum cakes. It has long been known
(we believe originally through Madam

Merian, whose scientific statements
were received with such skepticism)
that this singular frog shelters its

young, with really devoted parental af-
fection unexpected in a cold-blooded
amphibian, in holes excavated in its
back. From these they only emerge
when fully fledged. But at the zoo
the initial stage, which has not yet
been seen, is observable. The eggs are
there upon the back, where they have
been placed by the joint efforts of the
lady anad her husband, and from whera
they will presumably sink down into
pits, little ezg-cups in fact, which do
rot appear to be as yet ready for their
reception. This is one of the most nov-
el and interesting sights that the zoo
has recently afforded.—London Daily
News.

Politics In Church.

“Yes, the choir got up and walked out
of church.”

“What was the matter?”

“They are all for free silver and the
clergyman gave out ‘Jerusalem, the
Golden.” "—Chicago Record.
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