< WANE TREER

THE LITERARY OUTLOOK

>

NOVELS IN LONDON MAY BE VIEWED
AS A NEW AMERICAN PERIL,

>

One Writer Who Works in the Midst
of Family Chatter—Spring Books
by Forelgn Aunthors.

E

Correspondence of the Indianapolis Journal,

NEW YORK, 6.—An amusing view
of the Increasing popularity of American
novels In London is taken by a New York
editor, who predicts that the scenes of a
year ago in England, when investors and
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thor of “Jack Racer.” She had been aided
in her dlsguise by the fact that she wrote a
somewhat masculine hand. When her pub-
lishers had asked for a photograph she
borrowed a coat and hat from her uncle
and by a careful pose had made up a pass-
ably good Hkeness of a young man. “Jack
Racer” had been put out as the first work
of a newly-discovered author of consider-
able promise, but Mary Gay Humphries is
a writer of much experience. has al-
ready written a sequel to her “Jack Rac-
er.” which will be published some time this
year under the title "Racer of Illinois."” The
idea of writing under an assumed name
came to her after she had been out of act-
{ve literary work for several monthe. She
had been spending a long period in the
Philippines as a nurse and, on her return
to this country. she wanted to try the ex-
periment of starting afresh, so far as the
public was concerned.
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No two authors follow the same method
in their work. Balzac preferred to write in
bed, in a
of clothes, which required no time to put
on or off. Winston Churchill hired an of-
flee and worked a certaln number of hours
in it at his writing. There are all sorts of
ways, just as there are all sorts of authors,
but to those Interested in writing the meth-
ods of Sir James Paget, as revealed In his
recently published memoirs, will be at least
surprising. He the remarkable
ability to write, read or study in a room
filled with people and was undisturbed by
conversation, any confusion golng
on about him. To most writers this kind of
intallectual effort would have been impos-
gible. but Sir James Paget had carefully
cultivated the plan. He accustomed himself
first, he writes, the congenial com-
pany of his wife and then later on was able
to do his work no matter what the people
in the same room might be doing.

*1 hawvs he said,
leave my family or any tolerably quiet
party of friends in order to work alone or
undisturbed: whether, for writing, reading
or any similar work, no kind of good musie
or talking nterrupted me; [ have
thoroughly enjoyed them even while at
work

that Henry
i when
10

busines=ss

name and only

man was called New
e
with

become

herself

She

sort of convenient, one-plece s=uit

'lu =sessed

music or

g0 io

:;va':l!'l!.” '.[(—’

never once

has ever |

x x =
The first of a series of books on the ar-
u!.{if‘ cCrarts m published :'.'Hj'r '}U' llfi"
of *Bookbindi and the Care of Bod '

will,

its name, be of
The wvol-
use of authors,
and

these.

AS may ¢ seen from
Wk lovers,

librarians, but 118 use

Lo

number of private

reetricted

) be classed
a7 nh i
a Vi

ama-
not as

as
llecting,
cation,
other day a
general public
library of twelve
6 | valuable
gold. Doubt-

a& book-lovers
whose
only to the rare
n London

is con-

:"'.“’.L' -

Literature, the well-known weekly
tablished the
Times under the editorship of H. D,

(e
.ondon
Traill,

SEVeri SATrSs 1ED !'._\,'

no loneger exlsts. For some

time it= publica-

the

1.
been profitable and

name and all,
Oor

tinn has not now

periodical has been absorbed,

b he Academy A
New York publishing
is=ue an American
John Kendrick Bangs was
e wno should gulde 113 young fool-
This wventurs however, was short-
'.‘['I'-TF'-‘;.!_\ hecause it
and above the
wders, it did not
rroundings. It is in-
at, either becauso

¢d in England or the
unsuited there,

better in the

Vear S0 AgO A
undertook to

litlon of Aterature

rhosen as

House

and
the

:
ntirely

arly

1 no

sgason several
|\r

spring
well-known author rom the

the Atlantic will contribute

other side
books. which
erican list=. Sir Wal-
rraphy is strangely an-

irticularly free from
both af-
Meredith is
though, if
would prob-
ar. Seima
author, will

will be among the
ter Besant's autobl
nounced as a v
personal reference : has been
firmed
working
the report
ably not hefore
Lageriof Hlant Swe
hr:'_g out a nove. entitied and
Jogeph Conrad g about to begin =erially a
new sea story, “Typhoon.” botbh in this
country and in England. 'haries Marriott.
who =prung into fame with “The Column.”
has completed another novel which will ap-
f*-ur in a few weeks, and Mrs. Henry
udeney will shortly have out a new piece
of fiction, “Spindle and Flough

HERBERT BREWSTER.
* —_—
LUXURIOUS BOHEMIANISWT,

and denied that George

his autobiography.
be tru« the book
4; Dear

the bril

on

next yi
dish

“Jerusalem"™

Unigque Home Occupied by “Julien

Gordon,” Novelist,

Washington letter In Philadelphia Press

Frobably the most interesting figure in
Washington's literary cirele this winter s
that of Mr=. Van Rensselaer Cruger, known
in the book world as Jullen Gordon, the
gifted bluestocking of New York's exclusive
get. She lives alone with her maid in a ro-

mantic old house, in which there is neither |

gas, colectric light nor furnace, and whlch'
is distinguished from other homes by not
having a single bed In it

Mrs. Cruger has leaszed the historiec house
at Twenty-fifth and K streets, which in
former yvears was known as the first Brit-
ish legation established in  America, or
often as the Peters mansion. 1t once stood
in the midst of a vast farm, and, like the
Van Ness house and the Octagon House, for
long years served as a show place for that
part of Washington. With time residences
crept closer and closer upon it, until to-
day it has simply a gardea left to tell of
the landed part of the Peters estate. All of
the bricks in the house were brought from
England, and its low, deep-sllled doors and
broad windows, as well as the generous
rooms and open fireplaces, all tell of the
date of its building.

Mrs. Cruger's Washington home is a per-
fect treasure house of rare bits of furni-
ture, bric-a-brac, pictures and hangings
gathered from many countries, Her dining
recom contains almost the rarest pleces ot
old English oak carving in this country,
while old pleces of Dresden and Sevres
ware, with bits of Bohemian glass and
other rare pleces of ware.

The., library is, like the dining room, full
of traces of the characteristic taste of the
owner. With many rare old volumes tucked
into cases on either side the broad fire-
place, other low shelves about the wall and
exquisite pleces of furniture, books and
bric-a-brac the room s truly a woman's
library and not the stereotyped library of a
conventional house. On the broad hearth
of her library Mrs. Cruger keeps a fire
burning, and by night the room is lighted
with Venetian lamps and candles,

Not a bit of gas is burned in the house,
and it i= just a trifle uncanny to see the
tall, graceful hostees come down through
the old stairway in the gloom of a win-
ter's evening with her little *“Buttons™
bearing a candle before her, its rays glint-
ing down the bright buttons on his jacket,
Jullen Gordon's house is doubtless the only
one in Washington in which there {8 not a
single bed. In her own dainty room is a
low couch in keeping with the rest of the
surroundings.

There is not a touch of the old-time blue
gstocking about Julien Gordon, but instead
is the studled alr and grace of a Juxurious
woman of the world, Bohemia for her
means all the exquisite trifles thar surround
any other soclety woman of culture, and It
is hard indeed to bring one to think of her
as doing the actual drudgery necessary to
book making. However, once having ab-
sorbed the material for a book Mrs. Cruger
sets to work with the greatest possible en-
thusiasm and seldom leaves her desk un-
der eight hours of hard work., Once about
a story she 2«ldom leaves off for o her du- |
ties or entertalnment until it is complete, |
writing all in long hand and afterward dlc-
tating it to a stenographer.
—_ -
LITERARY

LONDON'S LANDMARKS,

but Are Not
Long to He Preserved.

Some Remain, Likely

February Era.

Literary London of the past is rich In
assoclations and the Fleet street of to-day
with its crowding busses, narrow walks
and o'd buildings is a favorite thorough-
fare for those who know the Temple and
the neighboring haunts of Johnson, Lamb
and Goldsmith., The entrance to Bolt court
is a dingy passage through which Dr. Sam-
uel Johnson used to roll in his ponderous
purblind way. He lived the last eight vears
of his life at No. § Bolt court, and died
there In December, 1784. Near by the old
Cheshire Cheese, with Iits sanded floor,
wooden benches and a brass tablet on the
wall behind the favorite seat of Dr. Samue!
Jechnson, is a slght for all the reverent
searchers after local color.

The Cheese of to-day is still a good place
for a lunch or a dinner with a pewter of
musty ale,

No place in London, however, is richer in
associations than the Temple. In the llttle
court, beside the church, is the tomb of
Goldsmith and the Temple Church, stained
with the grime of London and worn with
time. 1s a perfect storehouse of memories.

Just beyond, in Lamb House, Elia lived
and wrote and, more than any one else,
has brought enduring fame to the whole
region of the Temple. At No. 2 Brick
court Goldsmith lodged and frequently en-
tertalned many friends. Johnson himself
HHved some time in the Temple. Boswell, |
who visited him there for the first time,

| T0

says: ““His chambers were on the first
floor of No. 1, Middle Temple Lane, and 1
entered them with an impression given me
by the Rev. Dr. Blair, of Edinburgh, who
had been introduced to him not long be-
fore, and his having ‘found the glant In his
den,” an expression which, when I came to
be pretty well acquainted with Johnson, |
repeated to him, and he was diverted by
this picturesque account of himself.”

London is changing rapidly that we |
may hardly hope to preserve many of these
old places long, for it is hardly possible
that any degree of sentiment can afford to
preserve them just for their associations.
Business is too insistent to tolerate any
obstructions of this kind. It is the old
city that fascinates the visitor to London,
Within its circle one might spend interest-
ing months tracing the homes and haunis
of many of the greatest names in English
letters,
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TO TELL A GOOD BOOK.

Augustine RBirrell Thinks It a Fent

of Large Proportions.
Literary Bulletin.

How {8 one to tell a good book from a

bad In his new “Essays and Ad-
dresses’’ Augustine Birrell has this to say:

“To_ tell a good book from a bad one is,
then, a troublesome job, demanding, first,
a strong gecond,
edge, the result of study and comparison;
third, a delicate sentiment,

“Tf you have some measure of these gifts,
which, though in part the gift of the gods,
may also be acquired, and can alwayvs be
improved, and can avold prejudice—polit-
ical prejudice, social prejudice, religious
prejudice. irreligious prejudice, the preju-
dice of the place where you could not help
being born, the prejudices of the universiy
whither chance sent you, all the prejudices
that came to you by way of inheritance,
and all the prejudices you have picked up
on your own account as you went along—
if you can give all these the =lip and man-
age to ilve just a little above the clouds
and mists of vour own generation, why
then, with luck, vou may be right
times out of ten in vour judgment of a
dead author, and ought not be wrong more
frequently than perhaps three times out of
seven in the case of a living author,

“For it is, I repeat, a very difficult thing
to tell a good book from a had one.”

._—....-—-.,-—_..__

ENGLISH PRINTERS INDICTED.

one?

understanding:

English Beooks Said to Look Cheap

and Vulgar.

Mail.
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the quality of British book printing and
production, which i=s variously deseribed as
“cheap,” *“shoddy,” *“wvulgar”™ and “very
decadent.”™

Mr. George Bernard Shaw leads off the
grumble in the now number of the Caxton
Magazine, that “many |

fashionable books show that the printer |

in which he

SINS

e — — — - — ——

has not only not known the first eanon of
his art, but that he has actually gone out
of his way to introduce lesds and spacings
wherever he can. Well-printed books are
just as scarce as well-written ones, and
every author should remember that the
most costly books in the world derive their
value from the craft of the prin_t.er and
not from the genius of the author,

Mr. H. 3. Wells says: *“I must confess
1 don't think much of contemporary book
production. Modern type to Pickering type
is as treacle to good wine.”

Mr. Gilbert Parker, M. P., thinks that
book binding is far more artistic, original
anc tastefu! in the United States than in
England, but that the printing is better
here than In America. Mr. Eden Philpotts
complains that his books are always dead
and flat and tame in their English covers,
and nearly always bright and attractive as
bound and produced in America. Mr. L
Zangwill declares that there are some new
books properly printed *‘because their au-
thors gave a special offer therefor. But
the majority can only be deseribed as shod-
dy,”” and Mr. Morley Roberts does not
think anvthing bad enough can be said of
the ordinary bindings of books, and refuses
to try.

Almost the only good word that is spoken
for the modern book comesg from two emi-
nent tady writers—""John Oliver Hobbes"
and Mrs. L. T. Meade.

#
RALPH CAINE, EDITOR.

He Has His Father's Aptness in Ad-
vertising Himself.

London Mail

Mr. Ralph Caine, the son of the famous
novellst, who is barely seventeen and a half
yvears old, is editing Household Words, the
weekly paper founded and for some time
edited by Charles Dickens., Mr. Ralph Caine

does not look a day more than his age. He
was till a few months ago at King Wil-
llam's College, in the Isle of Man, and his
father intended that he should go on to
Oxford and afterward enter the diplomatic
service. Neither classics nor diplomacy,
however, had any attractions for him. He
had watched his father correcting proofs
and had been in the newspaper offices with
whiech his uncle has been connected, and
he determined that whatever his work was
it must be connected with the trade of the
writer. To some extent against his father's
will he left school and cam#= to London for
a visit, and after a week or two wrote homa
Greeba Castle saying that Household
Words was in the market and would his
father buy it for him?

Not only did Mr. Hall Caine
the request, but he also came to London
to give his assistance and advice. He has
written an interesting article on the Pope
for the Christmas number and has ar-
ranged that the ““Eternal City"” shall be
published as a serial in his son’s paper.
Young Mr. Calne in a conversation yester-
day spoke diffidently about his plans. “I
intend,”” he s=ald, “to try to maintain the
Dickens tradition. My contents will von-
sist of stories and gossipyv literary arti-
cles, Mr. Zangwill, Mr. Coulson Kernahan,
Mr. Augustine Birrel and several others
of my father's friends have promised to
help me, and I am hopeful of it being a
guccess, I am doing the one thing 1 have
always wanted to do, and I am more than
delighted to say that the Christmas num-
ber—the first that is really all my own-—is
in its third edition.

accede to

The Rejected Manuscript.

O oft-rejected manuscript!
Unluckieet of all my rhymes
Thy soaring wings a score of times
The editorial shears have clipt.
The editorial frost has nipt
Full oft my budding hopes of thee,
Condemned to still return to me,
O oft-rejected manuscript!

O oft-rejected manuscript!

I know not why they send thee back,
Nor rhvme nor reason dost thou lack—

With both 1 find thee well equipt,

In heart and brain the pen was dipt,
Wherewith I wrote thee, line for line,
And yvet thou'rt fated for decline,

O oft-rejected manuscript!

O oft-rejected manuscript!
© child of my bewildered brain!
Thou givest me a grievous pain
Each time I find thee homeward shipt:
Yet, back though thou hast oft been whipped
From many an editoriai den,
Here goes to send thee out again.
O oft-rejected manuscript!
—New York Sun.,

THE THORNDIKLE

Egypt's

DIAMONDS.

MHhedive

General Sherman.

Presented by to

Frank S. Arnett, in Ainglee's Magazine.
The most interesting diamonds in Boston
helong to Mrs. Thorndike, daughter of the
late Gen. W. T. SBherman, and long a fa-
vorite In diplomatic society at Washington.
The general was greatly admired by the
Khedive of Egyvpt.: When Mrs. Thorndike's
gigter, Minnie Sherman, was married to
Licut. T, W. Fitch, his Majesty, desirous
expressing his friendship for the old
warrlor, selected from his treasury dia-
monds valued at 20,000, had them set as a
necklace and sent the gorgeous ornament
to ‘he pride. But an unfeeling United
States customs department fell upon the
wedding gift and held it for a ransom of
20,000, the amount of the legal 19 per cent.
duty, Here was a pretty how-d'vou-do, for
neither the bridegroom nor the general
could scrape together the sum demanded,
The bride wept, the newspapers gossiped,
and the husband grew pale with mortifica-
tion. But there was naturally a sympa-
thetic feeling on the part of every Ameri-
can woman at the thought of a poverty-

| stricken bride unable to gaze upon $200,000

in diamonds that actually belonged to her.
A public subscription was started; then
the national government became interested,
and finally Congress stepped in and, goaded
to chivalrous rescue by his wives and
daughters, remitted the duty by special en-
actment.
Can yvou of
splen-
did gems were at last placed on the beauti-
ful neck for which they were intended, and
with which their owner allowed
them to be placed for safe keeping in the
United States treasury? But yvou certainly
cannot imagine her horror when a great,
ugly brute of a tax collector from some
in which she lved,
sauntered in and demanded an annual tax
more than equaling the lieutenant's salary
for an entire vear! That settled it; there
wias nothing to do but s=end the white ¢le-
phant back to the Khedive. Conceive the
mental condition of an American woman
to give up one-fifth of a million
dollars in diamonds! But, If you will be-
lieve me, she couldn’'t get rid of them even
' this wayv. - Back they came, by return

not imagine the rejoicings

in
mail or something of that sort, with a let-
ter from his Egyptian Majesty suggesting
that the necklace be taken apart and the
diamonds divided among General 8Sher-
man's tour daughters, delicately insinu-
ating that thus the burden of taxation
would not be so heavily felt. And that is
how Mrs. Thorndike happens to own one-
fourth of them.

The Making of Man,

Flaeme of the epirit, and dust of the earth—
This i= the making of man,

This is hiz problem of birth

Born to all holiness, born to all erime,

Helr of both worlds, on the long slope of Time
Climbing the path of God's plan;

Dust of the earth in his error and fear,
Weakness and malice and lust;
Yet, quivering up from the dust,

Flame of the spirit, upleaping and clear.

Yearning to God,
Thi= is man’s portion t

Flame of the apirit. and dust of ths earth—
This is the making of man.

Priscilla Leonard,

SiNC#

from God ig its bhirth—
shapes as he can,
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HIS CHANGE.
“What dish would you !1ke next, Mamie, dear?”

Mamie—One ltke the walter is saking to taat gentleman.

MAKEAMERICANS OF THEM

-

INITIATION OF THE IMMIGRANTS
WHILE AT ELLIS ISLAND.

Friends Who Meet Them Anxious to

Fit.'l‘heu at Onee for the New
Conditions of Life Here,

+

New York Sun.

A polyglot visitor on Ellis island has ob-
served a number of cases in which people
coming to meet immigrants have insisted

that their newly landed friends shall be
Americanized on the spot.

One day, for example, he saw a young
Czech hand his newly-arrived sister a list
of English words and their definitions,
which he ordered her to get by heart by
the time her case had been disposed of by
the clerks. The gir!l looked alarmed, but
her brother would not relent.

“If you want to be treated with respect
you must know how to speak English,” he
explained te her. “It won't take you more
than ten minutes, dear. When you have
lived in America for some time you will
understand how necessary it is to know
how to say ‘all right,” ‘hurry up,’ ‘street’
and such words."

It turned out, however, that so far from
being able to read the English words writ-
ten out for her, the newcomer could not

even decipher their Bohemian definitions.
Her brother was thunderstruck.

“Didn't you go to school?" he asked.

She shook her head, bursting into tears.

1 sent you money, didn't I? What did I
do it for? To have you grow up a savage?”

“Stepmother said we were too poor to
have me educated like ,a lady. She wanted
me to mind the children and to help her in
the kitchen."

“So you can't read and write Bohemian?
Heavens! what will the fellows say!™

An old woman sat with a little girl by her
side. When the polyglot observer asked
her, in Roumanian, whether it was her
daughter, she interlocked her fingers and
shook her head mournfully.

“Her father left for America six vears
ago,” she saild, “and when he sent a ticket

for her—her name is Margiola—I brought
her over.”

About an hour later Margiola came face
to face with her father. He looked her over,
smiling curiously.

“What's the matter?”’ asked the linguist,

““No matter at all,” the Roumanian an-

swered, wistfully. “I recognized her at
once. She is her mother all over. The very
picture of her. I never saw a little bit of a
girl look 80 much like a big one, did you?"

HAD TO HAVE SHOES.

He smiled as he went on scanning Mar-
glola from head to foot, now talking to the
old woman, now eyeing the child silently.
At one moment his eyes filled with tears.
The next moment he started.

“But what is this I see?' he shouted.

“Barefoot? That won't do. No barefooted
children in America. I can’'t take her home
}hils \lw.:-.e,v. Is there a shoe store on the
island?

When told that there was not he was in
despair.

“l could take her to a shoe store on our
way home,” he said, *“but suppose some-
body I know meets uef in the car? My New
York friends don't know anything about my
old home and when they see this little girl
without shoes, they will say: ‘Ah, you
were a peasant at home.” So I want her to
look like an American girl.”

The old woman had to walt the rest of the
day on the island, so she volunteered to
take care of the girl until her father should
bring her a palr of shoea. An hour and a
half later he returned with the shoes and a
red dress,

“Will you be an American girl?" he asked
Margiola as the old woman took her into a
corner to put on the new things.

Margiola nodded assent,

“Your name i{s not Margiola any longer.
It's Maggy, do you hear?"

“Yes,"" answered “Maggy."”
tearful.

Presently Margiola or Maggy made her
appearance In shoes and a brand new dress
of flaming red. Her tears were gone. She
was eyeing the floor with beaming bash-
fulness now.

On another occasion the polyglot visitor
noticed a party of overdressed men and
women who were merrily chatting in a
mixture of Yiddish and English. It was in
one of the walting rooms of the fmmigrant
stations and it was evident that they had
put on their best clothes in order to make
an impression on the immigrant they had
come to meet.

The youngest and prettiest of the women
held aloof from the rest. She was nervous-
ly pacing up and down the room. The ob-
server soon learned that she was the
daughter of an old woman who had arrived
from Russia on a German steamer, and
that the others were the newcomer's other
daughters, sons, nephews, nieces, daugh-
ters-in-law and cousins.

“Pesha Anolick!" shouted a blue-coated
officlal.

There was a flutter in the overdressed
crowd. The pretty girl trembled. The oth-
ers made a dash for the railing.

A very old woman, wizen-faced, but erect
emerged from the doorway.

“Mamma'! Mamma darling! OGrandma!
Auntie! Look at her! How old she looks!
Dear Auntie!”™

“Children mine,”” the old woman sobbed
out, hurrying to her youngest daughter.

While the two were hugging each other
and sobbing with joy, the others were pat-

ting Pesha's back or kissing her withere
hands.

THE OLD MOTHER BALKED.
At last, when the old woman was free to
stand up and dry her tears with the edge of
the silk 'kerchief which covered her blaclk

wig, two of her daughters-in-law stepped
forward, carrying a bonnet of black velvet

teimmed with roses. The others stood back
radiantly.
"“Wait,” Pesha said, as she held out botn

her hands. “First tell me what you are
after.”

“We want to put it on vour dear head.”
answered one daughter-in-law,

“So that you may wear it in health and
Joy and glory until you are 150 years old, '
put in one of the nieces,

“This is America, mother,” added a son,
“one must be dressed like a lady here.”

The two daughters-in-law tried to put the
bonnet on Pesha's head, but she would not
let them.

“I.et me die as I have lived so far.” she
sald. I don’t care to be dressed like a rich
lady. 1 am only an old-fashioned Jewess
anid 1 won't part with my wig. It's rather
late to begin sinning.™

“But you can wear it over your wig,
mamma. There are lots of God-fearing la-
dies in America who wear wigs, and those
of them who can afford a bonnet wear one
over their wigs.™
Do they? Well, T think I'd better not.
;‘r;urhgmmlma did not wear such an affair,

id she™

“But grandma never lived in Amerieca.”

“Is there no God in America? Children
mine! Hasn't God been good to me to let
me see you all? Would you have me repay
His goodness by begining to wear ﬂner}
in my old age?"

Some of the daughters-in-law and nieces
looked disappainted.

“Tell her it’s impossible to take her home
without a bonnet,”” one voung woman =aid
to her husband, Pesha’s =on. “Tell her this
is America, not Russia.”

_Thr'~ matter was gzettled by thé pretty
girl, who brought her sisters-in-law to
terms by threatening to take her mother to
her own lodging, a hall bedroom in a
sweatshop. She was the only woman in the
throng who preferred to leave Pesha un-
Americanized.

"I don’t want her to look like an Ameri-
can lady.” she said, amid a fresh flood of
tear=. "I want her to be just as she was at
home, and If you are ashamed to take her
into your Norfolk-street parior. I'll take

her to my room, my dear mamma, by own
darling mamma'"’

HAT FOR A SWEETHEART.

A similar scene took place between a
Ruthenian girl and a young peasant of the
same nationality. The girl came to the Ime
migration Bureau accompanied by a bevy
of other girls.

“1 want to see my sweetheart,” she sald,
“and these young ladies are my friends. I

dazed and

have
knew

young ladies are out of jobs, so0 th
time to see my sweetheart. They al
him in the old country.”

At last the young peasant was hrought
in. He was a tall, broad-shouldered fellow
with a shock of unkempt flaxen halr, and
he wore a coat of coarse cloth and a cap to
match.

The girls attacked him with squegks and
chuckles, pulling him this way amnd that,
and chattering at him all together, llke a
flock of magpies, while he let himself be
jostled and knocked about, grinning with
self-satisfaction. The doctor's cook stood
back, her arms akimbo, her plump face
aglow with bliss.

“Guess what 1 have brought you,”
shouted.

“A lot of pretty girls,"” answered the cav-
alier, with a jaunty jerk of his locks.

“Well said,” the pretty girls answered in
chorus,

“*And what else?”

“A package of tobacco.”

“That you will get when we get home.
What else?"

“A piece of ham.,”

“Guess again.”

The peasant shook his mane, whereupon
one of the girls undid a package from
which she took out a black derby hat and
handed it to the newcomer's sweetheart.
The doctor's cook smoothed it fondly, and
then standing tiptoe she tore off the peas-
ant's cap.

“Hold on!" =aid the peasant,
her wrist. “Don’t be
What's that for?”

*She wants to make a gentleman of you,”
the other girls shouted. “"Everybody is a
nobleman in America.”

“That I know; only let me put it on my-
self. 1 am no woman to have somebody
else clap a hat down on my head.”

And taking the derby from his sweetheart
he held it before him for awhile and then
plunged his head into it with the air of a
man to the manner bora.

The derby proved a trifle too small for
his flaxen mop, but the girls were in a fer-
ment of admiration. .

“*He'll be the nicest nobleman on Tomp-
kins square,” said one.

“Wait till he gets into an American suit
of clothes.,” remarked another.

But the newly-made nobleman felt rather
awkward in his derby.

“But it isn't Sunday,” he urged, taking
it off, “Whoever wore a hat on week days?”

“In America they do. Put it on again, 1
gay,” his girl commanded impatiently. “You
must be an American nobleman or I won't
take you out of here, You don't think I'll
walk through America with a peasant, do
you? Why, we are all ladies,”” she argued,
pointing at her own and her friends’ hats,

And having convinced him they ecarried
him out.

she

gripping
in such a hurry.

COLOR STYLES IN HORSEFLESH,

Between
Country Fashions.

New York Evening Post.

It was a countryman who made the rath-
er gtartling discovery that there are no sor-
rel horses In this city. He had come on
from his native town—where the
liorse of his grandfathers is stlll in vogue—
to buy a palr of carriage horses.

A Comparisen City and

horses were shown to him and it was not
until he had requested a dealer to bring
out a certain palr that he had looked at
earlier in the day that he made his digcov-
ery.

“Which pair was 1t?"" asked the dealer.

*“That sorrel and gray,” explained the
countryvman. “‘Sorrel and gray,”
the dealer, and for a time he remained si-
lent as if In great perplexity of mind. “I
guess you must mean that cross-matched

pair—the golden chestnut and the flea-bit- |
ten gray;” and when the pair were brought |

into the ring his 'surmise proved to be cor-
recy.

“If that ‘golden chestnut’ as vou call him,
Is not a sorrel, then ['ve never seen one,”
declared the countryman.

“Ch, that's all right,”” explained the deal-
er, “he's a sorrel—a beautiful sorrel at
that—up where you come from; but in New
York efty—never! Why, he would
head off four times before we could sell
him to a New Yorker as a sorrel. They
won't stand for em. They don't like the
name. It sounds too provincial for their
taste. And you know as well as 1 do that
even when we were bovs the old sorrel had
a bad reputation—'no bottom, no courage,’
they used to say.

**1t's a curious thing about a horse's color

anyvway—that is, =0 far as it influences his | : :
| Lrees werts

market value here In New York. This pair
you are looking at now is a good illustra-
tion. Their color scheme ig about as near
the correct one as you
buyers might want a blue instead of a flea-
bitten gray to go with that golden chest-
nut, but there are just as many more who
would prefer them as they stand. For our-
gelves, I'm mos=st willing to wager that we
would never look twice at that gray horse
if we were not influenced by the fashion
that this city sets. In my native town—and
1 suppose the same is true of yours—we al-
wayvs considered an old freckled gray (they
don’t become ‘flea-bitten’ until they reach
New York!) about the meanest and cheap-
est beast a man could ride behind. Here
they are looked upon as the smartest thing
in horse flegh that can be had. 1I've handled
horses long enough to know that no good
horse is a bad color; but for bottom and

for wear and tear in all sorts of climates |
| tilities degenerated

I'm ready to concede that that same old-
fashioned freckled rascal can outlive them
all.

“T know that vou want a pair of horses
that are considered the proper type and
color here in New York, and are not going
to be affected by what your neighbors say
or what 1 say. But what would nine in
every ten of your horse-fancying towns-
people say If they saw a man driving a
cross-matched pair? Theyv would say he
was color blind. Take those men that trav-
el through six counties with a pair of com-
passes in their pockets looking for a bay
horse with a white star on hils forehead or
a four-inch white stocking on his off hind
leg: what would they say to the crazy
quilt pairs that are =sold here every day?

“I do not mean to imply that we city
folks know more about horses than the
countrymen. On the question of an ani-
mal's soundness 1 should just as readily

accept the opinion of a farmer who has |

been ‘tinkerin’ areound hosses’ all his life
as that of a city veterinary who makes $190,-
00 a vear. When it comes to sacrificing
uniformity in action and
however, to a white star or a white stock-
ing, I think we are wise where the coun-
tryman is foolisgh. 1 can't think now of any
combination of horse colors that we could
not put together and sell if the
were evenly gaited and had the same con-
formation. Ag for that sorrel horse, why,
he's a ‘golden chestnut' here for the same
reason that the réd-haired girl up in Cat-
taraugus county is a Titlan blonde in New
York. And you can't g0 wWrong on
sir,” sald the dealer, suddenly lapsing into
his professional wvernacular, “as sweet a
going pair as you ever drove behind, bold
going, and cheerful, and both as sound as
a brass bell.”

Disease Carried by Money.

American Medicine.
The disinfection of paper money Is a sub-

ject that may well attract the attention of |

hygienists,. When patients with smallpox
or other contagious diseases are quaran-
tined they must purchase and pay for food,
ete., and it is certain that the bills sent by
them mayv be carriers of contagion. 1t is

almost impossible for the larger banks to |

carry out thorough disinfection of muney
with the present Gevices, and for the small
gtores and workingmen it is, perhaps. more
difficult. A simple, cheap and effective dis-
infection device is highly desirable. Banks
may lessen the danger by returning to
Washington for redemption notes that are
not only badly solled or damaged, but that
are slightly so. It would be well if the
English system of redemption were also in
use in our country. Our government should
bée more liberal to banks in this respect.
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A CHASE FOR AN ORCHID

-

IT COST TWO MEN'S LIVES AND THE
SUM OF $100,000,

-

Feud of Two Nurserymen Near Lon-

don Over a Red Carnation—German
Efforts to “Corner™ a Flower,

>

London Answers.

“Twenty Thousand Pounds an Orchid; or,
the
be the title of a book which, If written as
a novel, would probably be voted by the
eritics a most wildly impossible story But
the true history of the search for this or-
chid ¢{nds few parallels In modern
tional fiction.

About ten yvears ago just a rumor reached
this country that in the heart of Borneo
existed a species of anvictochilus totally
different from any yet known to modern
horticulture. A well-known wealthy ama-
teur thereupon decided to secure it for him-
self, and simultaneously an American firm
of growers resolved to do likewise. Both
parties secured orchid hunters at enormous
expense, for the section of the island to b«
searched is usually fatal to Europeans, not
only as regards climate, but also from the
murderous treachery of the Dyaks and Ma-
layve who infest the swamps. The nature of
the risk may be understood when (t is
stated that the companies charged a pre-
mium of 30 per cent. to insure the lives of
the hunters.

In all, three hunters, with native assisi-
ants, were dispatched by each party, and
the two expeditions, each fitted with
erything in the way of medical and other

comforts that human ingenuity
vise, began their great struggle In Borneo.

Three years afterwards the sole survivor
of the English trio, shattered In health
and constitution, reached home with the
prize that had cost him so dearly. It never
flowered, though, and shortly afterwards
its owner contemplated a withered stem
and a few leaves, that had cost two men
their llves and himself $1000! Of the
American expedition, two returned allve,
but without the anvictochilus.

A long existing feud between two nur-
servmen near London culminated recently
in gquite a serious fight over some red car-
nations. One of them was about to place
upon the market a very large brilllant scar-
let carnation, which retained all the sweetl

senNsi-

eV-

- v
('ll!'...! i =

In the | perfume of the old clove variety.

course of his equine shopping hundreds of |

His rival fancied that the description of
the novelty coincided with that of some
seedlings which he ‘had stolen a short time
previously, and charged the other with be-
ing a thief. High words ensued, blows were
struck and the combatants parted.

The following night, however, glass
houses were smashed to atoms, and every

| one of the new carnationg, to the value of
repeated | }

several hundred pounds, destroyed. The
ruined owner rushed precipltately Into an
action against his opponent of the previous
dav, but nothing could be proved against
him.

There Is no “copyright” in a flower; and
when once the raiser of a new sort puts his

| stock of it upon the market, any nursery-

man may buy a few plants, increase from
and sell the resulting plants at his
own profit. The fact was brought to light
in a recent legal fight which cost 36,250

A rose grower raised a new variety, which
e named arfter himself, Hortus s Golden
Monarch—that is not its real name—and,
being a splendid sort, It sold readily. A rea-

son or two afterwards another grower was |

sending out a rose under the same name

| of a very inferior description

Hortus, therefore, sought for an injunc-
tion to stop the other from gelling them, on
the ground that such poor roses, bearing
his name. were calculated to do him injury
in business. The rival retorted that his
raised from stock purchased 1
the first place from Hortus, and so the fight
went on. Eventually it wag decided that
unsuitability of soil was probably the rea-
son of the falling off, and Hortus won a
half-hearted sort of victory.

It was the proud boast of a Surrey grows-
er that he was always the first in each sea-
son to send English grown forced hya-
cinths in bloom to Covent Garden
One year a neighboring competitor resolved
to outdo him. Then followed a series of
most mysterious happenings.

One morning the tires which heated the
hot water pipes in the record holders
tablishment were found to be put out,
pipes cold and the ashes swarmped

==
the
with

water. A night or two afterwards the doors |

of his rival's greenhouses were discovered
burst open and the bitter winter air play-
ing havoe with the tender bulbs,

Then watchmen were employed, and hos-
into desultory showers
stones, which, by =smashing glass, and
thus keeping the temperature of the house:
down, did conslderable damage. Finaliy,

| not only were they both badly beaten in the

their stocks
the hard-

market, but

ruined through
v had undergone.

The recent attempt to “corner” the valu-
abie cypripedium Falrleanum, in Germany,
deservedly met with failure, from a
cial point of view. In England only
specimens of this *“lady's slipper”
known, the last one to arrive
hands for 500 guineas

This fact became known to the
and ome of their leading merchants,
prodigious expense, managed import
few plants of it to Hamburg. Then he ad
vertised them far and wide at enormous
prices, hoping to catch wealthy Englisn
amateurs, Everybody, however, Eimply
ignored them and dealers refused to pa)
the enhanced price for them. They there-

race for the first

ships they

thrae
Aare

changing
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| fore remained in the importer's possession,

a total loss of #0000, as, not being a
tical man, he did not understand the
methods of culture, and one by

died.

prac-
proper
one Lacy
A pilece of spite which represented a loss
of 310000 to the victim was the cutcome of
a little trade jealousy., One tree and shrub
grower had beaten another at a small «xhi-
bitlon of rhododendrons. On his nursery
Iand the winner had just made a
of some twenty thousand seedling
the beautiful silver fir.

They were becoming nicely established,
and just ready for transplanting, when they
would have found a ready
lings apiece. During the
the wire fencing round
plac ed there to keep the r,l.'.l“’...*.
treacherously pulled up night after
for long distances, and the rodents ha

play among the young trees

plantation

nt two shi
wWinter, i
t D ||

Saie

As rabbits are particularly fond of gnaw-

ing the bark of young conifers, they soon
set 1o work on them, and before the winter
was over the whole plantation was abso-
lutely ruined, the cold getting hoid
trees where the bark had been gnawed off,
and killing them. The perpetrator of this
cruel trick was not discovered for
Years, when he happened 1o l#t the
out while in a state of intoxication,
In the rural! digtrictz flowers give
more actions for slander In the loecal
courts than any other subjects i
few villages throughout the country that
do not hold at least one flower show during
the summer.
One of the

of the

severul

truth

rules, which govern these
shows is that all flowers must have
raised by the exhibitor. Local competition
and jealousy being very keen, it is no w
common thing for an unsuccessful cal

e 1

He—I1 must wurn you, dearest, that after we are married you will very
likely find me inclined 1o be arbitrary and dictatorial in my manner,
She—No matter; [ won't pay the slighiest aticntion to what you say.

1.0

-

date to declare. In a Nt of plgue, that the
successful one has not grown his flowers
at all. but bought. borrowed, or even stolen
them

This being calculated
harm. he promptly bel
much amneing. rrelevs
NeC eSSt washing ) dir ilnen takow
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On Janusary 6, 1992, the Chicage &
Florida Special will go Inte :»Pg"‘.‘.‘.
for the season, Maguificent traln.
dining cars, composite and observa-
tion cars, tbrough cnparimeut apd
open standand sicepers from Chicege

('F:\'eir.-.l. Detroit, Toledn, Pit‘::
burg, Lounfsville and Clucinnati to
St Abgustine without change. Three
trains daily Cineinnati w0 Florida
Throueh sleepe:s St. Lotuls to Charles
ton. Doulis dally servies Cinclonatd
10 New Orlegna twentyionr bour
schedules. Winter tounst tickets at
low rates now on sale.

Write for free printed matter.

W. 4 MURPHY, w. 8. -'-ll..O..
GER'L MANAGER, GEN'L FASG 'SR AST,
CIMOINNATY.
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RAILROAD TIME CARD,
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P.M time i in BLACK figures. Trains marked
thus: *—Dally; S5—8leeper; P—Parior Oar: O
Chalr Car; D--Dining Car; +—Except Sunday.

BIG FOUR ROUUTE.
City Ticket Office, No. 1 Enst Washington St
Depart. Arrive.
CLEVELAND LINE
Anderson sccommodation. .. ..ooon.ve.. BAS
Union ( ity accommeodation - .. 48
Cleveland, New York and Boston ex, s *4.28
Fort Wasne express. ... e
Union City and Cleveland secom ...... b.48
New York aud Boston limited. d »....*2 A8
N, Y.and Bos. “Knickerborcker.”" d s *8. 25
BENTON HARBOR LINE

Renton Harbor express . 48
Benton Harbor express, p SR | 5 T
Wabash acecuimodation - "4 45

ST. LOUIS LINE.
St. Louls accommodation
St Louls southwestern, llm.,d »....
Bt. Louis llmited,. 4 s .
Terre Haute and Mattoon secom
8t. Louls express, = A ols

CHICAGO LINE
Jafayette accommodation
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Chiongo fast mail, d p.__ .
Chicago White City specia. d p. ..

—
"1 .4
*3.28
ees 0. DO
*11. 26
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CINCINNATY LING
Cincinnatl express, s
Clnelnnatl express, 8. .. . ccuvennssnns
Cincinnaty accommodntion......oeees
Vinennatl aceommodation. ... ...
Cinolnnat] express, p ..
(sreensburg accommodation e
Cinecinnati, Washingion flex. s 4d....
N. Vernon and Loulsville ex, 8....
N.Vernon and Lonisville ex

FEORIA LINE.
m and ex i .49
Peoria and Bloomington, fex. dp ....%°11.00¢ “8.08
Champilgn accommodation, pd...... 4 10 1088
Peoria and Bloomington,. ¢x s ......*11. 560 *3 %0

SPPRINGFIELD AND COLUMBLS LIRE

Columbus and Springfeld ex t4 11 00
Ohio speeinl. d p . 3 00 2 50
Lyun scoommodaiion. .coevviiincnsnss 6. 18 JTIn ¢

CIN,, HAML.L & DAYTON RY.
City Ticket Office, 25 W. Wash. SL
Cincinnat]l express,. s o, . 4.0 "
Cincinnatl fast mall, = "1 ¢
Cin. aud Davion ex. p ...4*H.4 *10 33
Toledo and Detroll exprioss, p. .. 140 *18 33
Cipcinnati and Davton ex, | PRI 4. *11.45
Cincinnati aud Dayton limited pd.. "4 41 +3 .25
Cinelnnail and Dayton express . +57.28
Toledo and Detroif «xpress ., )3 +7 25
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Musicie, Lafayette and Laporte spec 4549

INDIANA, DECATIR & WESTERN R'Y,
Decatar and St. Louls mall and ea 4 28
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INTERURBAN TIME CARD.

UNION TRACTION <CO. OF INDIANA
Station- Union Block,
119 West Maryland Stree
M.
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PASKRENGER CANRS - Leave Gecrgia and
ridian sireels Fust ca at & A& m aad
thereafter until 3 p m Last car
113 p. m

}'t.i-'fliliT CARS ATrives at Genrgla .“
Meridian streels a2t 8 & m and leaves at 9 & =
Albo BAITIVES Al 230 and saves at 3.0 - M.
COMBINATION, PASSENGER AND EX.
PRESS CAlS —Leave Uoeorgla and Meridian
sizectn 2t € & m.,. %a m., U noon, 3 p M, S
.. 2 In

INDIASAPOLIS, GREEXWOOL &
FRANKLIN R. R. (O,

Passenger cars leave Pennsyivania and Wash-
nglon streets First car at § a. m. and
thereafter until 10 p. mu Last car leaves at 1
P m.
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r— uaill u..ﬁm. for Gresuawood ondy
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