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New Orleans, San Francisco and
dller places have their Itallan
ers, but those natives of sunny Italy
have chosen Indianapolis as their home
hve never eclected to gather tegether in &
in locality of the town. The Italian
dealers are more clannish than those
thelr countrymen engaged in other oc-
upations, for the bananna and orange
fellers are, for the most part, assembled
in the same quarter, but there are ltalian
musiclans and Itallan tradesmen scattered
@all over Indianapolis, and the house of
lmuo is situated just where you would
Jeast expect to find it. For Reosasco and
“his familv and lis wine celiar are within
A stonr ¢ throw of fashionable Morton
ace,

A big frame structure in a little lane just
off Sixteenth strect, between Alabama and
New Jersey streets—that is the house of
Angelo Rosasco, the wine-maker, It Is a
residence, a winery and a barroom all in
ene. There I8 beer on draught in the bar-
room, but the ¢ustomer who drops into the
place for liguid refreshment will not drink
any of it if cither Rosaseo or his little wile
have anything to say on the subject. YWhen
the signor is away from home the signora
Jooks after the business, and if there is one
thing that both the head of the house and
his better half hold in great contempt that
thing is beer. They are obliged to sell It
for Indianapolis is a beer-drinking town,
and a barroom without beer in this cily
would be like a rallroad lunch counter
without pie.

PRAISES THE WINE.

“Ah, hut if you would drink that which
s so good,” the little signora will tell you,
with her own pecultar accent, which can-
aot bé fllustrated in print, “then will you
drink of the wine my husban’ make. It is
Mke the red wine of Italy—it is pure and
i’ Is true.” And she will produce from a
big ice chest a bottle of red wine and
Bold it up where the sunlight falls upon
B to show its crystal-like clearness.
 The wine that Rosasco makes is sold in
darge quantities his fellow-Itallans of
She city, although his own countrymen are
Bot his only patrons by any means. Ev-
gry autumn, with only his wife and chil-
@ren to assist him, he sets to work to make
wine of a kind that Is seldom found outside
of Italy. He learned the art of wine mak-
Ing In his native land and possesses an
expert knowledge of the grape and the
Warious kinds of wines to be made from it.
,era are those in Rosasco's neighhorhood

ho object to his presence there; they say
'S winery s not the proper thing for the
pesidence portion of an American city—all
of which causes the signor and his sig-
fora to wvonder. The Itailan is accustomed
t0 wine arinking from infancy and makes
no more question of its moderate use than
the American does of his tea or coffee.

Many of Rosasco's customers have won-
dered that the Italian can produce such
wine from the grapes to be secured in this
-il(‘!nlt.!. for Indiana grapes are not always
adapted to good wine making. But Rosas-
2o only smiles wher. questioned upon this
subject, and replies that “it is a secret.”
He does not need to advertise his wine at
all, for he cannot possibly make enough
of it to supply the wants of his own coun-
trymen who live in the city. He likes to
pesume a wise alr when inquisitive people

pquire &8s to the grapes he secures and

methods he employes, and doubtless if
were acquainted with his Omar Khay-
i‘lm. ‘as one of his calling surely should be,
he would answer In the words of the Per-
slan poet:
“And much as wine has play’d the infidel,
And robb'd me of my robe of honour—well,
I wonder often what the vintners buy
One half so precious as the stuff they sell.”

+ A NON-CARNEGIE LIBRARY.

Pay =

to

“l Little Story of Building-Up Which
Has lts Moral.

New York Mzail and Express.

The number and splendor of Mr. Carne-
gle’s latest gifts set my mind to running,
w a pnatural rebound, to the little libraries
that haven't Mr., Carnegie’s nor anybody
*hse's money to aid them, but which man-
&eztn get on their feet just the same. Bome
fibraries are born with the Carnegie silyer
#poon in their mouths, and others are the
*poor boys’ of the business. Like the other
poor boys, 1 think they must grow up with
more good In them, and more power of do-
fng good. to others, than some of the richer
Hbraries have.

1 have in mind a littie public library which
Was started In a mountain village through
/#he efforts of the blacksmith's son, himself

“8n apprentice at the anvil. This young fel-

Jow—call kim Charlie Nims—had graduated
from the village school, which in the higher

its two departments was far from being
equivalent of a <ity grammar school,
and then took lessons in Latin from the
Wminister, He couldn’t go away, and he had
axhausted all the books within his reach.
He made his need the need of the whole
sommunity, as he had a right to do. He
organized a libra assoclation, with the
ister at Its head, and interested the sol-
t men in the village by making them
‘officers.
He Induced one man to give the use of a
hll room for a library. He put up some
ghelves. He was elected librarian. He gave
%0 the North Joppa Public Library, as it
was duly christened, all the books he had
dimself accumulated. The minister gave
T"Doddridge on the Law” and Edwards's
"'thofy of the Redemption.” Other vil-
lagers gave a few books each. There were
among them Patent Office reports, mowing
machine catalogues and other priceless
Yolumes of that sort. Never mind. Charlie
Nims took them aill. It was anything to
make a start.
. Charlie opened the library evenings. Peo-
m came in and took out the mowing ma-
ne catalogues eagerly. The fame of the
‘Bbrary spread. There was a glowing ac-
unt of it in the county newspaper, which
Ell under the eyes of ®everal people who
d been born and reared at North Joppa
and had prospered a little elsewhere. Thelr
:l;lo was touched, and they sent Charlle
Books, and in some cases a trifie of money.
The North Joppa library was under way.
gathered bulk as a rolled snowball does
soft snow. The books filled the shelves
Charlie was able to weed out the mow-
machine catalogues. Two or three years
nt by and neither Charlie nor the' other
orth Joppa people abated their zeal. A
llntli of mrcnl-;mv books and standard
8 0L An excellent clasg was accumu-
lated, O!d people read who had never read
before, and of course the rising generation
a littde appro-

H‘“’“ to pay the rent of a Jarger room.
e mowing machine catalogues came out

again to help fill the new shelves, but two
years more relegated them to the garret.

0 yYears more and a wonderful thing
ha ed. Elnathanh Green, who had lived
In the town when he was a boy, and who
went to Chicago and got rich in the milk
business, but who had never been suspected
of the least pride in North Joppa, died, and
it was found that by his will be left $10,00
to put up & new building for the library.

It stands there now—a very neat little
brick bullding with white portico. It bears
the name of Elnathan Green over the door.
This Is all right. though it seems to me
that Charlie Nim's name ought to be there
instead. Green was the Carnegie in the
case, but Charlie breathed the real breath
of life into the thing. It 1= an agency of
intelligence and order in the community
to-diay such as it could not possibly have
been If it had been altogether founded on
& rich man’'s gift,

In our interest in the Carnegie libraries
Jet us not forget the non-Carnegie library,

The French Way.

New York Eveinlng Sun.

The French ae teaching us a lesson in
‘the determined ‘way In which they have set
%0 work to put a stop to scorching by au-
tomoblilsts. In spite of the fact that there
is great - loca! Interest in the industry,
the authorities have pressed charges
against such noted supporters of the sport
&8s Baron Hemyl De Rothschild and Mme.
Gast, each of whom has been sentenced

of imprisonment as well as to
pay fine. A woman In France may kill
& man with impunity, If the crime can be
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IN THE LITERARY FIELD

COLLECTION OF AUTOGRAPHS GIVEN
TO NEW YORK AUTHORS' CLUR.

+

Mr. Alden Asks Some Questions About

Milton=Literary Year Reviewed
—Notes and Gossip.

»>

Mr. Richard Henry Stoddard’'s recent gift
to the Authors' Club of his large and high-
ly prized aceumulation of autograph books
and letters has put into the possession of
that organization one of the most rare and
valuable c¢ollections of the kind in exise
tence, says the New York Mall and Ex-
press,

During his long as poet and
author, in which he came to know inti-
mately many of the most brilllant men of
lettérs of his day, Mr. Stoddard gathered
together a store of literary treasures, the
associations of which render them well-
nigh priceless. First editions and presen-
tation copleés, together with many manu-
scripts and rre coples of the classics of
English literature, helped to fill gradually
almost to overflowing the quaint old house
in East Fifteenth street, the poet
is quietly spending the remaining years of
his life; now he has transferred ithem, a
princely gift, to the Authors' Club, which
i= to house them iIn
in Carnegie Hall. Here
catalogued by Mre Frederick
a relative of the poet's lifelong friend,

career

where
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they

1€ quarters
being
Stedman,
i2d-
mund Clarence Stedman, and here they will
be publicly exhibited for the first
time at a series of teas to be given by the
¢lub on the first and fourth Tuesdays of
February and March. functious,

which are given annually, as
“Ladies’

The portion of the Stoddard
which perhaps, of the
iIs the anthology of early
It includes some of the works of Edw
Phillips, Longbaine and
stanley, British authors who were among
the first to chronicle
contemporaries,

Of the many books which have belonged
to celebrated authors and still bear their
signatures, and, in many instances, the
autograph transcripts of portions of thelr
work, only a few can be mentioned. The
Shakespeare book has been the object of
Mr, Stoddard's particular affection, It bears
the quaint title, “"Henri Cornellius Agrippa,
of the Vanitie, and Uncertaintie of Arts and
Sclences,”” and is printed on heavy parch-
ment paper in old English script. *“Im-
printed in London, In 1569 it is in an ex-
cellent state of preservation, with the ex-
ception of one loose cover. Mr. SBtoddard's
belief that it was Shakspeare's own copy
would seem to be authenticated by the
nearly .obiiterated signature on the outer
margin of the title-page, which under a
magnifying glass appears to be the count-
erpart of the playwright's autograph at-
tached to the second follo, as reproduced
in W, Carew Hazlitt's book.

Among several volumes which were origi-
nally the property of John Milton are coples
of Henry Vaughn's “Flores Solitudines,"”
bearing his autograph initials on the title
page, and ““The Judgment of Martin Bucer
Touching Divorce,”” In pamphlet form.
With this is a copy of the third edition of
“Paradise Lost,” with a metrical epilogue
by Milton's friend, Dr. D. 8. Barrow. On
the flyleaf i1s an autograph transeript,
signed, of the last two lines of the epilogue.
This treasure belonged originally to Dr,
Barrow, but later became the property of
George Darley, author of “Sybria, or the
May Queen,” whose autograph it also con-
tains.

A book of unusual interest is John Keats's
copy of Aleman's “Guzman de Alfarache,”
published in 1634. The first page bears the
inscription, “John Keats, from his friend
Jiames) R(ice), 20 April, 1818 On Pages
18 and 20 are annotations in the handwrit-
ing of Keats, and on Page 235 there is a
penciled caricature, probably Keats's friend
Hayden. Attached to the fiyleaf is an au-
tograph tramscript, signed, of Mr, Stoddard’s
sonnet, “To the Immortal Memory of
Keats,” written on his coming into posses-
sion of the book. Above the transcript Mr,
Stoddard has written: “I obtained this
treasure on the morning of Jan. 15,
1578, wrote the “sonnet below in the after-
noon of that day and the morning of the
next day. And the evening and the morn-
ing wera the same day.—R. H. 8.

Mr. Stoddard gave $0 for this book and
received 325 for his sonnet.

Charles Lamb’'s own set of his “English
Dramatic Poets,” published in 1808, con-
tains his signature in full in each of the
volumes. Interest is added to the set by
the original manuseript, which aeccom-
panies them, of the letter printed in Volume
3, addressed to Willlam Hone, editor of
“The Table Book.” In it Lamb mentions
some new sources of information regarding
the English dramatic poets, and offers to
write a series of articles on this subject.

A copy of Edmund Burke's “Reflections
on the Revolution in France" contains the
inscription, “From the author, with great
respect to Miss Goring,”” and an autograph
letter, Sir Walter Scott's coples of “Cer-
vantes,” “Persillies’”” and “Slgismunda,”
are marked on the fiyleaf, *“Abbotsford
Library, No. 10.” 'I‘he{ are also marked
with the signature of Charles Kirkpatrick
Sharpe, the virtuose, Into whose hands they
afterward passed.

Among the autographs are personal let-
ters from such men as Dickens, Carlyle,
Browning and Holmes, nearly all of them
written before the days of envelopes, and
attached to many are the large disks of
red wax used to secure them in passing
through the mails. A letter from Haw-
thorne, dated at Concord, in 1863, reads:

I have finilshed “Tanglewood Tales.” and
they will make a volume about the size of
the ““Wonder Book,” consisting of =six
myths, the Minotaur, the Golden Fleece,
the Story of Proserpine, ete., ete., done up
in excellent style, purified from all moral
stains, recreated as good as new—or better
—and fully equal in their way to Mother
Goose. 1 never di1 anything else so well
as these old baby staries.
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Milton anm a Novelist,

W. L. Alden’s London Letter,

The event of the week is the publication
of “The Nova Solyma,” the romance at-
tributed to Johm Milton. There can be lit-
tle doubt that It is the work of Milton. It
was originally published when Milton was
about forty years old, but it was published
anonymously, and no one seems to have
given Milton the credit of authorship. 1t
was writtem In Latin, and the present
translation is the work of the Rev. W.
Bogley,

Milton as a novelist does not in the least
resemble the novelists of to-day. There is

no prisoner of Zenda, no Mulvaney, no
Richard Feverel in “The Nova Solyma."
The author does not discuss the new ‘wom-

an nor dwell upon the sex problem. The
bogk belongs to the same class as Moore's
“Utopia,” and s, If anything, more tire-
some, Certain travelers are supposed to go
to Jerusalem, which is in the hands of
Christianized Jews and has become a model
city. There they find everything regulated
as it should be and are correspondingly de-
lighted. No one has ever discovered any
resemblance between Mr. Wells and Milton,
but there are few persons who would not
prefer “When the Sleeper Wakes” to ‘““The
New Solyma."
It is probably impossible for a

of the En‘lbh-apoa?l?ing race tnnjfrm‘{::s:::
unprejudiced judgment of Miiton. We are
all brought up to reverence him as the
greatest English master of prose and verse.
We have Inherited this hellef through many
generations, and although in some quarters
it has now become the fashion te regard
the Bibie as an overrated book, no one
dares to think of Milton as an overrated
writer. I remember what a shock it gave
men when I first read Talne's estimate of
Milton. It was like reading biatant blase
phemy. But in point of fact, how many of
us have read “Paradise Lo#t"” from the be-
gining to the end? Did any one ever know
8 man who has read “‘Paradise Lost"” ex-
cept In order to be able to beast of that
athletic feat? And as for Milton's prose
worke, which we all unhesitatingly assert
to be unequaled in grandeur and beauty, do
any of us read them for the second time?
Had “The Nova Solyma' been written by
any one except Milton no one wouid dream
of reading It, or, rather, of attempting to
read it, for I do not believe that any reader
will faithfully go through the whole book
unless he is suffering from insomnia and is
in search of something to put him to sleep,
It Is to the last degree tedious and unprofit.
able. If the average Vassar girl not
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Baron Von Sternburg is slated to succeed
Dr. Von Holleben
o the Un
for New York last week.

as ambassador of Germany
ited States. He salled from Bremen
His present title Is
charge Jd'affaires of the German embassy at
will be
Von Holle-

been

Washington, but it Is understood he
appointed ambassador when Dr.
ben retires, The latter has
given leave of absence, but will resign when
the leave expires.
well known at Washington,
secretary of the

His wife,

merely

Baron Von Stermburg is

where he was
German several
whose picture also is given,

embassy
Years,

is an American.
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write a book after the same pattern that
would be less tedious, then the higher edu-
cation of women s a fallure.

Doubtless Milton was a great poet, per-
haps the greatest of English poets, but why
should we pretend to enjoy his ponderous
prose writings, with' their tiresome Latin,
when, as a matter of fact, we cannot read
them except as a duty? Doubtless there
are many persons who will insist that *The
Nova Solyma' is a great work and one
which every person of taste must admire,
but that will not alter the fact that it is
really dull. Whatever else Milton may
have been, he was not a heaven-sent novel-
ist, and his “Nova Solyma" strikes me as
being altogether the worst of the several
books of the same sort which have from
time to time wearled English readers. Let
us clear our minds of cant in regard to Mil-
ton, as in regard to other things, He could
no more write a romance than Mr. Hall
Caine could write an eplc. He was not a
universal genius, and unless we gre to in-
herit our opinions, Instead of forming them
for ourselves, we must admit that even as
a poet he was not free from faults, °

The Literary Roll of 1902,

London Academy.

With the end of the year one cannot avold
looking round to count the vacant literary
chairs. And, as usual, if we balance those
who have gone against those who have ar-
rived, the loss seems greater than the gain.
The first week of the year carried off a
man who promised to exercise—perhaps
he may even yet exercise—a commanding
influence on international life by his pen.
For Jean De Bloch, whose notable work
on modern warfare is said to have convert-
ed the Czar, was the real founder of the
Court of Arbitration at The Hague.

But the biggest name in literature that
the year has erased from the roll of the

living Is that of Zola. The furious contro-
versies over his earllier works, his dramatic
plunge into the Dreyfus case, the pitiful
accident of his death all combined to im-
press his personality on his generation.
France has also lost Xavier De Montepin,
the popular fictlon writer, and “Henri Gre-
ville” (the pseudonym of Madame Durand),
who was scarcely less popular, though emi-
nently respectable. Aurelien Scholl, most
prolific of journalists, is no longer to be
met with on the Paris boulevards. M. De
Maulde La Claviere will be known to many
English readers through the work on the
“Women of the Renalssance,”” which has
been translated. Eugene Muntz, the critie
and historlan of art, is also one of the lit-
erary losses of France,

America has seen the passing, In Bret
Harte, of one of her most famons veterans
of literature. Another veteran who has
fallen is Frank Stockton. Both these had
labored long and done the best work of
which they were capable. But two of
America’'s voungest and most promising
novelists died during 192, Paul Lelcester
Ford, the author of “Janice Meredith,” was
<hot dead by his brother; Frank Norris was
carried off before he had got beyond early
manhood, and before he could finish the
triad of novelg of which “The Octupus"” was
the brilliant first. One should not omit
reference to the death of E. L. Godkin,
the founder and editor of the New York
Nation and author of such luminous social
works as ‘““The Problems of Democracy.”

Two poets of note have been lost to
England during the year-—three, indeed, it
we count Lionel Johnson as a poet rather
than a literary critic. Philip James Baliley
had outlived the tremendous reputation he

ained with “Festus,”” while Aubrey. De

ere never appealed to a wide audience,
The chief logges to fiction are by the death
of George Henty and Mrs. Alexander, and
Jast, but centainly not least, by the prema-
ture passing of George Douglas Brown, the
author of **The House with the Green Shut-
ters.”” In Mr. Brown and Mr. Norris, Great
Britaln and America had two young writers
who were surely marked for greatness had
they been spared. Of historilans we have
logt two masters of their craft, Samuel
Rawson Gardiner and Lord Acton. Lord
Acton was rather an Influence that a writer.
But he leaves behind him the splendid his-
torical library which has passed through
the hands of Mr. John Morley to Cam-
bride University,

The death roil of the year contains the
names of many who were writers on occa-
gion, but were notable in other ways. Sir
Richard Temple, Sir Arthur Arnold, Canon
Raylinson, C. Keegan Paul, Samuel Butler
{the author of “Erewhon’’), Dr. Chase and
J. T. Nettleship, the palnter who wrote a
well-known book on Browning, have all
passed away since we last told the tale
of our losses. But the most notable name
among those who have turned to letters
rather for pastime than for profit is that
of Lord Dufferin, whose fame as the author
of “Letters from High Latitudes'” has
never been obscured either by his splendid
reputation as a diplomatist, or the financial
misfortunes that clouded his latest days.

An Editor Not a Critic.

F;?m “Editor's Btudy,” in Harper's Maga-
ne.

The editor is only incidentally a ecritie.
He does not approach the writer's gracious

offering in a critical mood, but simply sur-

renders himself to Impressions. This does
not exclude the mental view. Whatever

may have been the case in cruder stages of
American culture, the readers of a first-
clars magazine of to-day demand intel-
lectual no less than emotional satisfaction.
And this is not merely a matter of correct
syntax and a well-formed style; it iIs not
enough that no offense shall given to a

critical taste; the exaction is substantial,
the condition positive. We are not here
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thinking so0 much of that kind of mental
satisfaction which comes from enlighten-
ment through information or explication—
though that is of a high order—but rather
of that kind which responds to an appeal
to intellectual sensibility, to what we may
call the feeling of the mind—such an appeal
as is made by all creative literature which
does not shine by reflected light, but carries
warmth In its radiance.

New Sort of Club.
New York Evening Post,

The publishers' output of 7,281 volumes
for the past year, in England, has stung
certain readems to the organization of an
Omar Club. This body has nothing to do
with him of the quatrains, but has as its

patron the Caliph who did (or did not) de-
stroy the Alexandrian library. Its aims, as

set forth in the London Daily News, are
frankly biblioclastic:

The forthcoming Ogar Club is to be mod-
eled on the organizaflon of the late Thugs:
each member will pledge himself to de-
Etroy a certain number of new books in the
course of each month, and to do his utmost
to dissuade at least two authors. Publish-
ers and their readers will be specially wel-
comed under the second heading. In fla-
grant casea it Is hoped that legislative in-
térference may be invoked against Mr. Quy
Boothby, Mr. S. R, Crockett, and the others
who Insist on producing more than two
works in a year. There will, it is hoped,
be no limitation placed on the number of
the club, and a special effort will be made
—by the offer of vice presidencies and simi-
lar honors—to induce voluminous authors to
join. The examples of Pope. Rogers,
Crabbe, Moliere and Lady Burton will be
written in letters of gold on the walls of
its habitation. As a motto, it may be sug-
gested that the suggestive lines of Mr. Le
Gallienne rhould be adopted:

Have you loved the good books of the world
And written none?

Have you loved the great poet
And burnt yvour llttle rhyme?

O, be my friend, and teach me to be thine!

Ultimately the Society of Authors may
pass a self-denying ordinance and amalga-
mate with the Omar Club, when the excel-
lenee of it= propaganda is clearly perceived.
Much peace would follow, publishers’ capi-
tal might be devoted to really useful pur-
poses, and we should at last have time to
read “Don Quixote” and Boswell.

The “April Baby's” Brother.
New York Commercial Advertiser,

Elizabeth of the “German Garden" has
recently become the mother of her first
son. This interesting bit of news was sent
to an American friend of Elizabeth—the
Countess Von Arnim—together with the
information that the relatives of the de-
lightful Elizabeth are quite jubilant In
consequence. Another girl baby has joined
the family since the famous bhooks were

written, sp that there is an April, May.
June and July sister to welcome the first
boy. One wgnders if the Man of Wrath
will think It necessary, now that he has a
son and helr, to move to town and so as-
sert his authority as head of the family.

It was the Man of Wrath who said after
the second book had been written about
the garden and the second gardener had
gone crazy that the garden’s principal pro-
dvctions seemed to be literature and insan-
ity. From all accounts it would seem as if
it had been well sown also with babies.

The friend who has rcceived the news of
the arrival of the =on and heir tells a fupnny
story on Elizabeth. When the ‘*‘April
Baby's Book of Tunes' came out the author
thought she would read it to the children
about whom it had been written., and seat-
ing them in a row before her she read ex-
tracts from the portraits of herself and
them from it. She was rather nonplussed
when she paused for praise or criticism to
hear from the eldest of the trio—the April
baby herself—'"'what a silly mother and
what siily children!”

A RBook with a History.

Jeannette Gilder, in New York Mall and
Express.

I am delighted that Messrs. Macmillan
have thought sufficiently well of “A Week
in a French Country House,” by Adelaide
Sartorls, to bring out a new edition of
that most charming of books. 1 have a copy
of it, but it is not bound In fine cloth and

printed in big bold type on handsome pa-
per, as-is this new edition. It s poorly
printed in small type and bound in paper
covers. It was given to me by Bret Harte
when he first came East from California,
and duly inscribed on the cover as one of
his favorite novels. 1 am glad to have
this new edition, but 1 would not give my
old copy for it. Onpe might know that Mrs.
Richmond Ritchie of all people would de-
light in this book, and her preface printed
in this new edition shows how well she
appreciates it. Adelaide Sartoris was a
sister of Fanny Kemble, and was for a
time on the stage, as a singer. however,
rather than an actress. This. novel, Mrs.
Ritchie tells us, was *““written at odd times
and places, In pencil sometimes, during
troubled nights, on stray pages, In that deli-

cate backward handwriting always so even
and so spirited.” '

Whittier and Holmes.
Prof. George Woodberry, In Harper's Mag-
azine,

Whittier was the opposite of Holmes: he
was the poet of the plain people, born
among them, and never parting company
by virtue of education or that sort of
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growth which involves a change In social
surroundings. His Quaker blood distin-

ished him from the others, who were all
Tnitarians; but the distinction is illusory,
for his Quakerism did for him precisely
what Unitarlanism 4ld for them in giving
mildness apd breadth to his reiigious spirit.
It is by his piety that he most appeals now
to the general heart; by his reminiscences
of the outward form of New England coun-
try life and its domestic types, as in “Snow-
bound,” he came near to the homes of the
community as a whole, while as the anti-
slavery poet he held a specific and historic
place in the life of the times; the three
strains of interest, es lally when feit
through the medium of his simple good-
ness, preserve his fame; moreover, as a
people’'s poet whose humble manhood re-
malined unspoiled, he is assured of long
memory. As a type of character he was as
appropriate for the country as Holmes was
for the ecity; though both are high t s,
and though it may seem paradoxical, Whit-
tier had wvastly the greater range. Both
were deeply rooted in the soil, and had na-
tive history in their blood; both, too, were
provincial in a way that their three great
contemporaries were not.

Literary Notes.

It is of interest to learn that Mr. James
Lane Allen is progressing with the longest
and most impeortant novel that he has yet
written and that it will be ready for pub-
lication late in the spring.

An American writer, a woman, is to re-
celve a Britieh civi]l list pension. This is
AMrs. Fraser, the widow of Hugh Fraser, an
English diplomat. She s, of course, an
American by birth, but is actually a British
subject. She is the sister of Marion Craw-
ford.

The last writings from the pen of Wil-

liam Morris which will be given to the pub-
lic are a collection of papers on “Archi-
tecture, Industry and Wealth,” which have
just been published in England. The book
is =aid to show Morris in his various char-
acteristic moods, as poet, artist and social
reformer,

Mr. Robert Chambers, the of
‘Cardigan,’” is =till pursuing his plan of
writing a history of the American revolu-

tion in the form of fiction. He has calculat-

ed that hiz scheme wiil be complete in
four books. the first and second of which

are already pubiished—"Cardigan” and
“The Maid-at-Arms."

Mr. Jack London, the author of “The
Children of the Frost,” is an ardent student
of sociology and has lateiy been spending
some time in the east end of London busy
in observing life there, He dressed as an
American sAilor looking for employment
and carried little or no money. Just now
he is living in a bungalow near San Frans-
cisco with an outlook over the Golden
Gate,

Mr. Owen Wister, the author of “The Vir-
ginian.” i8 a grandson of Fanny Kemble,
the sister of Adelalde Sartoris, author of

“A Week in a French Country House.”
Fanny Kemble, though known to fame as
an actress, was an exceptionally clever
writer, as several published volumes at-
test, and she must have been able to inspire
the pen of others, for Edward Fitzgerald
never wrote more delightfully than in his
letters to her.

“If I were to strike the keynote of
Ralph's character, Frederick Remington
once gaid of Julian Ralph,” whose death oc-
curred last week, “I should say ‘human
nature;’ of that he is ‘chock full,’ and when
you can run the scale of that on a man's
character you are liable to produce all
the sounds. As to his profession, he is as
proud of it as any Royal Archer who ever
sailed to France for glory with the malil-
clad cavaliers. He has done good service
in it, and his alms have always been ex-
alted.”

King Oscar contributes an article to the
Christmas publication of the Swedish Au-
thors’ Union, in which he discusses his own
writings in fiction and poetry. He states
that he loved verse from childhood, and
that a8 a member of the royal navy he was
inspired to attempt to produce it. His
Majesty adds that, while the sailing ships
of fifty years ago embody more poetry

than do the modern steamers, the life of
the seaman has the greatest attraction for

him, and the sea always gave him poetic

inspiration. He says he used to be very
proud of his lyrical productions, but now

finds they cannot be considered first-class.

Lynn Roby Meekins, author of *“Adam
Rush,” one of the successful novels of the

author

year, has become chief editor of the Balti- |

more Herald. He began newspaper work
on that paper ailmost twenty-one years ago.

After completing his senlor examinations

at college he went to Baltimore and got the
place. The faculty did not at first want
to give him his B. A. because of his not re-
maining at the college until commencement
week, but changed its mind. Since then it
has made him a master of arts. Before go-
ing to Philadelphia to become the managing
editor of the Saturday Evening Post, he
had been a Baltimore editor seventeen
years.

PROFIT-SHARING FPLANS,

Steel Company'’'s Recognition of Em-
ployes as Factors in Success.

New York Financier.

The announcement by the United States
Steel Corporation that it intends to make
its employes partners in its business has
been widely discussed and commented on
during the past week. General opinion in-
clines to the belief that the company has
made a wise move. It is not attempting an
experiment in socialism, as has been assert-
ed, nor is it holding out to wage-earners
the false hope that the small investments
they may make in the shares of the cor-
poration will render holders of these shares
independent of labor. Rather the new pol-
fcy invoives simply the recognition of the
employe as an influentlial factor in the suc-
cess of the steel corporation, and as such
one entitled to some preference. Theoreti-
cally, any person can become a partner in
the steel corporation by purchasing its
shares in the market, but the liberal pro-
vislons made for employes who may not
be able financially to do this, and the still
more liberal offer to pay extra dividends
to them, show that the corporation has a
rrirnjly interest in the maiter, over and
bevond a desire to have the shares of the
concern scattered in smail lots. Eliminat-
ing as unworthy of discussion the ulterior
motives assigned as the inspiration of the
corporation’'s motive, we belleve that the
relations betwecen labor and capital will be
placed on a new plane by reason of this
action. The steel corporation is not a mo-
nopoly in the sense ol ownership. It prob-
ably is made up of a greater number of
shareholdereg than are enrolled on the books
of any other combination of capital in the
world. This being the case, the employe
who purchases shares is joining a very
large body of careful and responsible peo-
ple who believe in the future of the steel
and iron industry from an °"investment
standpoint. As a partner in the enterprise
he has a dircet interest in the continua-
tion of prositabie operation, and knowing
that he will tecelve his full share of what-
ever surplus may remain alfter expenses
are met, he will naturally strive 1o make
that surplus as large as possible. More
than that, he receives, whiie paying for his
stock, a larger share of profits than are
accorded others. He thus enters the class
of preferred partners, if such a term is
permissible. All this will make for a far
more satisfactory relation. It must not be
understood, however, that the workman In
associating himself in the partnership
loses any claim he possesses for fair treat-
ment from a wage standpoint. On the con-
trary, he strengthens himself in this re-
gpect. It is to be hoped that the plan of
the steel corporation will be received in the
same spirit It 18 offered. Even conceding
that there is a remote suspicion of busi-
ness selfishness in it, the fact remains that
a long step forward was made when the
company regoived to allow its men to par-
ticipate in the profits growing in part out
of their labor.

Lullaby.

They are fluttering and futtering,
upon the tree—
Baby bye! Baby bye!
Then shut them tight, my precious, one for you
and one for me—
Bye, oh!
Away down in the sheepfold, all the lambkins
are at rest—
The little chickablddies in the feathers soft are

pressed—
And good old Mammy Nature holds them all
Baby byve!—

upon her breast—
Bye, oh!
Um! U'm! Um! Um!
Bye, oh! Baby bye!
We say we're men and women at the early dawn
of day—

Baby bya! Baby bye!
But the sunset finds us children, with tears to

wipe away—
Bye, oh' Baby bye!
No shame to us that stumbled, If we tried to do
our part,
No blame to us for failling, 1 we made an hon-

est start—
Then uuo_udlm_lhmyl—up it all upon her
Bye, oh! |

Ua!ﬁ}';!mﬂnl

oh! Baby bye!

like birds

Baby bye!—

Um!
Bye,

~Virginia Frazer Boyle, 'n Harper's Magasine,

CURES ANY DISEASE

A New and Wonderfully Successful Method

of Curing Ail Chreonic and Lingering
. Rfflictions.

A Freo Trial Package Prepared for Your Own
Case Given Freo to All Who Call for .

Anyone who suffers fram a weak, dis-|dicated from the system by the new treat-
ordered condition of the heart, lungs, kid- ment.
neys, stomach, blood, liver, skin, muscies|  Copsumption, bronchitis, asthma, cae
or mervous system, should call on Dr.|iareh, impure blood, heart disease, kidney
Lipes for a fres trial treaiment of a new| ;.4 bladder trouble and liver complaint
method that is rapidly displacing the old | cyred to stay cured by the doctor's won-
ways of curing disease. derful remedies,

1f you are the victim of any malady or
sickness which yon have long wanted to
get rid of, try one of Dr. Lipes' iree treat-
ments and see how easy itis to be cured
when the proper means are employed.

If you have aches or pains, don't feel
well at times; if yoa are despondent and
discouraged, tircd oat, it is because you
have some terrible disease lurking in your
system.

Why not call on Dr. Lipes, get a free
trial treatment acd let him show yuu how
quickly you can be cured by his new
method. It makss no difference what your

peculiar ailment may be, Dr. Lipes will
give you a trial treatment entirely free of

charge to prove to you that he can do as
he claims.

There are no conditions whatever. Dr.
Lipes’ genercus offer is meant for every-
body who suffers from disease in any of its
various forms. No ome should miss this
grand opportunity of securing the benefits
of the doctor’'s latest discovery since it
costs you nothing. Out of town patients
may write for the free trial treatment if in-
convenient for them tocall at Dr. Lipes'
office.

BE SURE TO CALL ON OR WRITE

DR. U. G. LIPES, 604 Stevenson Building, Indianapolis, lnd.
Off c: Hours, 9a. m.to I2m; I1p. m. to4 p. m.; Sundays, 92 m. to )2 m.

Gout, partial paralysis, dropsy, loco-
motor ataxia, rheumatism, neuralgia or
any other disease resulting from high liv-
ing quickly and permanently removed by
the new method.

Weakness or debility in any form,
whether in man or woman, entirely era-

'In Our RetailDepartment

Brass Fire Sets, Brass Andirons, Coal Vases, Spark
Guards, Wood Mantels, Tiles and Grates.
The Latest. Designs

Indianapolis Hardware Co. mericin Street

THE JOURNAL'S
Art Calendars for 1903

et e BRI, AV ey 4

Two three-sheet Calendars, <“ach sheet specially painted Ly Miss Maud
SBtumw, THE FAMOUS WATER-COLORIST, of New York City.

Lalendar No. /

HALICE NEILSON

HDELE RITCHIZ
EDNA MARY

valendar No. 2

HANNA HELD

LULU GLASER
VIRGINIAn EARLE

Each sheet devoted to an actress and exetuted In Maud Stumm's most
pleasing style,

The Calendars are beautifully lithographed, from the original water-
color paintings, in twelve celors, on heavy pebble plate paper 12% Inches
high by 10 incher wide. Each three-sheet Is tied with a silk ribbog.

You could not buy this Calendar at an art or book store for less than
80 cents.

We
dress.
euch.

ht 6000 and can sell them at 13 cents each—malled to any ad-
en ordering state which Calendar you want and how many of

A more beautiful CHRISTMAS or NEW YEAR'S GREETING would be
hard to ind. This is not a gaudy Calendar, but Is an unusually beautitul
work of art. When you se¢e one you will want several

For the comvenience of INDIANAPOLIS SUBSCRIBERS who have not
15 cents in change or stamps to send us, or who cannot call at the office,
wo will All te e or mall orders and add the amount to the regular

subscription Now ready for delivery.

Address CALENDAR CLERK,
Both Phones. Indianapolis Journal,
Ask for the Journal. :




