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Gooo ELe00. )W E 3 The Wonderful American Genius!
P Str:m 2 Blrd BOoY, "EO H\é\IEST.WELL RELIABLE. CAN FIND : :
ang AP S SOMETHING|| ¢ Was Born 100 Years Ago To-Day. §
g | AT REAL ESTATE HETHINGT as ‘Born 100 Years Ago To-Day. §
, Of Cz bgafrical Feather‘ ' YoU HOW To IN- - : - ! JECCO0 OCOOOCCORODOCORDODCC0000CC0000000000000 NN
CREASE IT! LOT S COME ON,HERE ‘dde clothe )
g \ ° 11 $ vide clothes for the littie stranger. The
‘ HQESES Youv ARE NOW By Elisabeth Ellicott Poe. place 1s now utllized as a German
E \l, CE"‘I ARLES DA RNTON FOR, (One of the nearest relatives now |deinking saloon. This spot, where the
I ) e o living of the poet.) lovers of “The Raven" and "The Bells"
: it &n P thie iy at the Hackett Theatre yesterday afternoon SALE -
. L Y L ' ONCE asked Mark Twaln to glve hig | should worship and revere, Is now
Wis e spotight dtsell Tt was an altogether cheery litle thing, wel- | \ I aplnlon of the genlus of Edgar Allan |desecrated by the clinking of beer
Gy the actors with a broad smile, chastng them about good-naturedly ODPORrUN' 'oe, glasses and the hilarity of thelr de-:
and givine thon e sonl bt every tme it got a chance. The rest was something / -~ T “Why," rejoined \'““‘"N;’ \
dark and mysterings colled e Vamplre, a strange bivd of theatvical feathers m;‘e w“’i'm] 4”{ wit, ; L]
etk Ayaiil 184 wibgs tinit kent bircliha aseUn ) ahal araiindl ineatieht e dor: [boe s remem-| 4 weiting “The Bells.”
thickening g0 .' O Miss Masxine Elliott, perched Vigh in a box, looked as hundred years, © 0] «
o ll”‘\’.;.-‘ ..:‘,.: "'. Lrun hoe and brew a nice cup ol tea for the andience That ls fame] “ryo Bells,” that haunting bit 0'?
> .».‘,-. , o .‘ o A..u 1\ ‘ e v:.Il',& A Phey ave here tosduy and gone to —_— enough  for any|word-melody, was not the Inspiration of-} |
l.' ...‘ ] S Hever see them, va-' belong to the curtained ufternoon, man and testifles | s, Whitman, but a Baltimore poem
sty doo BRe the play-you can't quite make them out. Sometimes you the helght —andwritten in one of thoss perlodical viaits
almest belleve tho autior wrote them, too. And vet there Is something to be sald lepth of his gen-| ¢ '
for the first aftvrnoon in conneetion with the play HLIA: ‘!.:m ql::: xnnlp.'s I:ln‘lv'[ 'l"\' \;'_j ;‘:'l ‘” "h"’q"::':' :(flll:l‘.nl\(\']::;:lm\\'lr::\u:n ‘l':‘;og:‘l‘;‘"°2“:’;.
eyes. At i v pire It was good 1o see daviight again — - == tons of a man'siMaryland city he would return to the
(1 ) T Maryli h
o It 1 ¢ to \:-.--. rate lils | ..;m;.«:m nx:lwl.t':. and \\lt‘ld to the Huckeott YES, MY Bov, FOR"IOOO. You CAN/| |WELL-ER,I LY WAIT-TUST m:t;d. art, ;u;a!!r,\‘. ‘jn\' launted retreats of youth and mane’ ’
leats yidoos o Vamplire™ would probably finish bt For there are mys- ' letters, selence, | hood, 7T « ‘he
tHes and mystics,  Bdgar Allan Woolt ';:VE AN INTEREST IN THINK T OVER, A L'TTLF_ outlive a century, pl:,l(:,” \\x\smw?;:;l‘:: ;\t:;;‘r:"t:(l,:' t::;ou:
! il George Sylvestor Viersek may know @ues FINEST PAYING WHILE 0 @ﬁNK then  they  are|visit to It last week awoke many rem ’
Clla U Avit sa0talE obL 1Ta) HUt hes) tenit IN 4‘0 I-— good for tha millenntum," \\scsncas fiorakils 00slpania, ‘ !
R S R e % Interest] ~ on dan. 1, 199, the sum ot Edgar! e
PHEHEr voung to ¥ on a bat of this N o ' um of Edgar — Near Hollingsford street on Pratt, It |
y Kindo When they came roll'¢hing .own . '.‘m Poe's exlstence, living and dead, | was not a little difMcult to locate the)
| to the footlights ai the close of thelr WL round out its century mark. It oyster shop of the Widow M“‘“""}
) mel oly affalr oy looked Ike folly will be the one hundredth annlversary | where the prize story, “The Gold Bug,'
! ithe who had been having thelr little of his birth, and the lterary world has| wus written on the top of an oyater!'
| joke on the audionce  They might plrr-rvarml. a festival of Poe lovers who|barrel for a desk and the nolse of oute
have sung with Kipling \\}ll gather around noted literatl n:nl';;..n,g and Incoming customers powers
‘When 'Omer sinote 'is bloomin' lyre, bring the offerlng of devotion to the Hess to disturb the divine flow of Poe's)T

altar of thls man's genlus,
And so, extolled by sage and bard,
Poe will have hls day at last,

He'qd "eard men sing by land an' sea,
An® whut ‘e thought ‘e might require
took--the same as me
The r Vamplre, otherwise Paul Hart-

| Inspiration. True to tradition, the pllc.;
18 still a groggery, )
The world knows the history of his([

IV went an o

@ Uy life until his tragic death, He was not |

Inlgh, certainly belleved in helping him- { so much a victhn of drink as a victim
self wien it came to other people's ldeas, Priceless MSS. § of clrecumstances. Old friends and nelgh-1I

| a1 furthermore he knew the trick. IHe & bors, mother-In-law, teachers, boyhood

{and college mates have refuted this fab«

had a happy faculty of making life miss
P \ king life The manuseripts Mrs, Clemm hawked | vication

vrable for everybody around him. To There {8 a legend in our fam-‘r q
vegin with Y had a young sculptor :!‘!mul ns;\\‘;q.»';uwr shops glad to sell r”"l!l,\' that st!mulants of the lightest form q |
dreaming about green bats when as a '} $2 and $3 bring thouansds of dollars “H\muld excite him and act almost Ine

G =S A
@y ""“.“'”’ | stantly on his nerves. A cup of coffes 8
he grave of Doa Is the ghrine and |44 Leen known to have had the effect

Mecea of Hterary pilgrims, From the

matter of fact this dippy genius should
nave putting all tima and

heen his

'
though: on a promising faun. But the GEE WHIZ RLRLES
. ' ol I8 O \ lohe Y O |
greedy Vamoire had Stolen all the po- A SURE THING * TH S four ( rners of tm-‘ glohe tlu‘,\ come, - ® b
etry out of the s~uiptor’'s mind and AT OUNOS followlug: the lontership: of 'l”m".mm'l (
BeAedEi i tolvere bt hla olv\.n 'l}" 100 To I.RUN- who sall the oaly thing he wanted to | { His Tragle Death, X%
was gm'\\'ln; old and his ‘:lnw ration” NING AT NEW kee In America was the grave of Edgar | ! P 1
was a trifle rusty, To galn fame he ORLEANS- Allan Poe.  One learned British peer | 2 ¢ .
was pertectly willing to deal in seconds DOUBLE YER travelled to Amerlca to stand at Poe's| Ay grandfather, the first cousin of
John E. Kellerd as the Vampire, hand goods. As a result the sculptor BANK'ROLL 'll‘(,u"l:lpmnrl("‘ \lc\l\ retminater uhum"\'m”"m? D R Ty ol T
John Westley as Caryl, was indespalr. He gave up the faun as INA TlFFY: @ (PR | street on the nlght of Oct. 3, 1819, when
a4 "ad job. In fact he smashed !t on the 77 ‘ ] ¢ he o TR nder the RIsp. ok ne
floor. Mr. Warner Oland, who suffered the tortures of the sculptor, tairly wallowed Born In Baltimore. { Hnll!n.mre Museum, corner of Baltlmore 8
In woe until a fat friend who suggested the travelling salesman at the QGalety A vnml ERivert atreatss & il BhgL Be 1t
took him away to Itaiy. All this was supposed to take place in London, but the ® . RIGHRES WER S dranken sLtoors

fat friend as well as certaln references In the play smacked loudly of New York. In January, 1809, the Hopkins Theatrl- | It was election night, and his firat
The Vamplre then turned his attention to an adolescent poet from Canada, and cal Company, of which the poet's | thought was that [t was some one over.
this genlus had no sooner taken the sculptor's old room In Hartlelgh's house than parents were members, was filling an come with indulgence of the day. Plty
he began to feel long, tapering fingers groping in his brain, The Vamplre pulled engagement at the Holliday Street  for the unfortunate caused him to bend
poetry out of him by the vard, Sometimes he would just absorb {t by the long- Theatre, Baltimore, a famous play-|over the man, when to his amazement
distance system and then agaln he would make passes over the youth's head and house, where the best talent of the nine- | he saw it was his cousin Edgar. Quick-
get an extra good haul, Mr. John E. Kellerd, who had the whole business at his teenth century performed and which | ly sending a message to Nellson Poe,
fingers' ends, looked lika a lfterary Svengall with a clean shave, He was so con- lwas the first theatre in the United [another cousin, who lived near, he took

—

vincing that you felt thankful you were not a genlus.

When the Vampire started out after an idea he got it without the slightest
difficulty. But it hurt him, It pained him, to do this. He wasn't as bad as he
seemed. He had Napoleon's failing—he worshipped the god Ambition, poor chap!
He wanted to be famous, that was all, Money didn't count with him. He was

always ready and willing to “stake' his victims. Only once did he stray from his |

crooked path. That was when he sefzed his lovely ward and told her that he loved
her. Incldentally this was the only time he acted like @ human being,

The lovely young lady, of course, was dreadfully shocked, and she didn't feel
any bette  vwhen “Dad” told her that Le had loved her mother. But he had stolen
all of the sweetness and poetry and things out of mother's volce and when she
was higged at a concert he was 80 cut up about it that he didn’t have the heart to
marry her. However, the lovely young lady was to have her revenge.

The Canadian poet adored her and she thought pretty well of him when hll

told her that he bad seen her in a poem, It all came back to him as she stood In
the spotlight with a vell drawn across her face. She was his "'Princess of the

Golden Vell.” Incidentally it didn't take the Vampire long to sneak that poem and
]

win a silver wreath with ¢,

The Princess was among hig victims, though she didn't realize {t, when her

painting came back from the Academy. She just sohbed "Turned down!" and took
it for granted that her work was coarse,
Katherine Flogence cry, for she had been so sweetly gladsome all along that you
felt o change would do her good. It did.

The Prineess put her wits together when the poet announced he was losing
his, and the plot thickened with her suspicions. By this time Mr, John Westley
had grown thin and pale as the poet, His geod performance told on him. The
Vampire, who was (nelined to be jealous, =ald he could turn the youth into a
driveling 1dint—and yvou helieved him. But he was merciful.  After a littie confi-
dential chat with o grumpy Chinese (dol, he declded it would ba bad business for
him to spoil a good thing.

The poet nesdod gleep, and the Princess sald she would sit beside his couch
and keep an eye open for the thief who was stealing his ideas. 8She didn’t have to
walt long. The poet hud no sooner dropped off than—click! click!—a =eciet door
opened and the hungry Vamplre stoad In the room, also in the spotlight, Of
course, It was all up with his little game. The peet slept through his long ex-
planation. Like other great geniuges, he sald he absorbed things., Balzac had
drawn evil out of the air to the point of his pen; S8hakespeare had taken ldeas
from books and worked 'em over. He got his ideas In his own way. Ho really
wasn't an evil genfus, Wouldn't the Princess forgive him? No, she wouldn't. She
took her poet and went away from there.

And so they left the Vampire alone {n his lll-gotten glory. It was a sad play.

Anyway, [t was a relief to hear Miss
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: la f th P ' d 8 o2 No. 26.—Digby Bell.
f Y ers o e eri10a. 2 By Johnson Briscoe
| & el
IGBY BELL, an actor who has cer- | he was also cast for the Count D| Luna He then rejolned the Comley-Barton (two seasons as princlpal comedlan
D talnly had & widely varied stage in “Il Trovatore,” Germont in “La ’I‘rzl-\comblnutlon, being to the fore n with Lilllan Russell, cutting-up capers
career, was born in Milwaukee, viata” and Antonio in “Linda di Cha-!*“Madame Favart,” “Patlence,’ “The in “The Irincess Nicotine. “Girofle-
Wis,, in 180, his mounix.” Returning to the land of hls Sorcerer,” "Virginia” and “Heart and Girofla,” “The Queen of Brllllants,”
731-»\ father being Will- birth, Mr. Bell made his New York de- | Hand,” after which, in December, 1883,  “The Grand Duchess” and “La
' e fam J. Bell, a Wall but in oratorio in Chlckering Hall, fol- he appeared under E. E. Rlce in Perichole.” Mr. all resumed his star-
| ¥ _ street broker. He lowed by a tour of the country. He | “Orpheus and RBurydice.” The season  ming tour in the fall of 185, appearing
P oy ’ passed his child- | then joned the Martinez Lnglish «jom-‘n{ 1834-'80 Mr. Beidl jolned the MeCaull for a brlef tune in an opera called
‘X‘ A e ".”"'1 days in New |pany, with which UI'H&"”Z“””"\ he 84ng | Opera Company, with which he remain-  “Nancy Lee,” after which came sev-
‘ : York City, where his first role {n light opera, Sir Joseph | aq five years, during which time he was | eral  stellar years In legitimate
(_ (e, i his parents moved Porter fn “'Plnafore’’ | seen In the following operas: “Nell | comedies, A Midnight Bell,” *The
YA ¢ in 18 and, upon 1w in this same part that Mr. Bell |Gwynne,” “The Princess of Treblzonde,” Hoosler Doctor” and “Jos Hurst, Gen-
‘«':_. g ! completion of his imade his first operatic appearance in|"The Pirates of Penzance,” “Don tleman' Beglnning with the season of
G : 'C‘ school  days, he | yo York, at the Madison Square Gar- | Caesar,”” *The Crowing Hen,” "“The | 180-1200 and for ihiree years altogether,
“7;’ hecame a member | g, - gyg 95, 1§79, the Stage setting being | Black Hussar,” “The Mikado," “The | Me. Bell did a monologue act in vaude-
. ‘i{ the '\.N" Xork an actual ship placed In a huge tank of Begum,” “Ruddygore,” “Indlana,’ | ville, during which :ame time, how-
. Stock  Exchange. water, From this time on his services  ‘“*Boccacclo,’” "Fatinitza' and “The May | cver, he particlpated In several special
DICBY BELL After the death of | (Lo 'y rreat demand, appearing at the | Queen,” In which last he took his fare- | productions: for Instance he wns
his father he Was |0 Gnara-House In the spring of 1850 | well to the McCaull forces on May 7, | Ko-Ko In “The  Mikado with (he
a cabin pagsenger clerk with ”“_‘ White in “Ages Ago,' “Charity Begins at 1880, at Palmer's (now Wallack's) The- Savage-Gran Cpera Company, at the
Star Steamship Company.  Being the Home" and “The Spectre Knight,' one- atre, The season following this Mr. Bell Metropolitan Opera<House, in Novem-
possessor of an "x"‘;"”nn"l l”‘”“."n" act Gilbert operettas. The fall follow- was seen with the Duff Opera Company  ber, 1990, and {n October, 1901, he was
voice, _-“" RBell 'l""'""“:\'"'! ln‘ f"'l‘“‘" "“. ing he appeared for a brief time with In “The Mikado,” *Patience,” “The | on tour for o brief time as Adam Hogg
,"'“'n_‘“r "m".“,". ,“. ‘,h|“,'L:‘l'l]‘,':m:‘.lls(‘“;‘,:‘,‘ the Comley-Barton Comedy Company, Plrates of Penzance,” "Paola” and “The in “The Chaperones.” The seasons .n[
::TP“,\"‘:-‘.:V:I“m]kl‘i‘»:l\- luvll;no:;;:'n Sm'\fﬂ‘lll.l H;‘ being Alfred Puddifoot In “Lawn Ten- Queen's Mate" and then came a sea- ‘:I!“;‘ o\“\' ..l.“: “~\‘:|"‘I:»\ll:].l ‘I\'l'».”(;’\.‘uvifl;»

Malta In 1876 as a grand opera singer,
his first part being Count Rudolpho in
“La Somnambula,’” afterward singing
Valentine In “Faust."” He next sang at
llhe Teartro IFondo, in Naqles, and {n ad-
ditfon to the two parts mentloned above

J
l

mada his stage debut on the fsland of | I8 and Cliquot in "Olivette.

In Jan- son's return to the McCaull company,
uary, 1881, Mr. Bell joined Daly's com- adding to hls repertoire “Clover” and
pany, with which he remalned for a | “The Seven Suablans."

vear and a half, appearing In “Zamina,"
“Cinderella at School,”” "“Needles and
Pins,”” “The Passing Regiment” and
*Americans Abroad.”

Mr. Bell spent the season of 1501-92 in
“The Tar and Tartar,'' the season fol-
lIm\‘ln[.: starring at the head of his own
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(Copyright, 1008, by Harper & Bros.)
last,
|
BYNOPSIS OF PRECEDING CiIIAPTERS. | “Thank vou,” she replied, simply, and
inle, po e Flambeau, on the % b
\'d’ﬁm ‘)lll;‘\‘n.'\!:' “1-'1:311":\';‘!1,”.\\II!‘:H'\'A\“ m'\:l nnr;thﬂ soldier's vague diclike of the man
autitul daughter, Necld  The glel hat JUstLopgegtallized Into hate on the Instant.

eturned honie from o lssion scnool,  Lieut,
Burrell, local milfrarys conman 1.-;\. f:\'.{n' in There was a tone back of his words
ll?(‘u‘: w‘l‘-hx--lﬁ' h:::-:. l:. ”:l'l: ‘.\"‘: e r‘;.q::h that seemed aimed at the trader, Meade

Burrell leains |
a half-breed In

partner, scoretly loyves Ned

It,
with horror that Necla

thought, but Gale showed no sign of
tie meal finished in sllence,

dlan. Rupnion, a desperado, whora Durrell | 80 was
has ordered out of Flambeau, 1eturns, In 1A = ' s |
company with a professional  ““bad man after which the five belated prospes
named Stark, “No Ureek Lee,'' a prospector, torg went out to make thelr locatlons,
finds gold some miles from Flambean, e

for the fear of Interruption was upon

(them now,
First they

according  to

tells Gale and Poleon, who start thither with
Lee to stake clalms,  Necla tells Burrell the
gecret and persuades hin to go there with
her by a short cut, hoping to arrive on the
scene of the gold sirike In time to stake out
rior clalms. They do so, and stake out
hree cholce claims In Necia's name. Mean
time Gale, Lee, Poleon, Stark and Runnton
start for the "strike’ hy another route. They
find Burrell and Necla there ahead of them,
Btark Is furlous.

CHAPTER VII.

(Continued)
The Magic of Ben Stark,!
“I('.\I,]. ft dam’ sleeck work," chue- |

and,
the

went down-stream,
their agreement,

and Stark, thus throwing
|elalm more than a
Lee's discovery. From here they went
jup the creck to find the girls other
'locat ong, one on each branch, at which
Stark sneevingly remarked that she Lad
pre-empted enough ground a full-
grown white woman,

Runnlon’s digpleasurs was even more
open, and he fell into foul-mouthed
mutterings, addressing himself to Po-
leon and Stark while the trader was
out of earshot,

“This affalr don't smell right, and 1
still think it's a frame-up."

“Hah!" exclalmed Doret,

“The old man sent the girl on ahead
of us to blanket all the good ground
That's what he dld!”

Runnion’s
mile distant from

for

kled the Canadign, slipping out of
"D opex' tam’ |
stampedin’ 1 tak' you 'long. Necia”

“Me, too,'” sald Lee. “An' now ['m
goin' to tear Into some of them beans
I smell a-bilin' In yonder."

The others followed, Stark
and Runnlon looked had
lttle to say. It was an uncomfortal le
meal—every one was 11l at ease, Gale

his straps, Ko

although
and

hlack

in particular, was quiet, and ate less | “Dat's fool talk,” declared the French-
than any of then. His eyes #ought man,

Stark’'s face frequently, and once the | “I'm not so sure,’” Stark broke In

blood left his cheeks and his eyes ' “You remember he hung back and
blazed an he observed the gambler wanted to go slow from the start; and
eylng Necln, gazing at ler with the ddn't he ask us to camp early last |
same boiduess he would have used In night? Looks now as If he did It Just

scanning a horse. to give her time to get in first. He
*Jou are a mighty good-looking 'admitted that he knew the Black Bear

trader staked first, followed by Poleon

Love an

old Hunting .=

By Rex B

)

In the Fr

AN
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fmmllh shut to the squaw, he'd lle about
'other'——

fo"Walt wan
) his vo ce

minnit," Interrupted Po-
leon, as soft as a woman's,
“I tol' you dat I Kknow &ll 'bout dis
Black Bear Creek, too—you ‘member,
eh? Wal, mebbe you t'ink I'm traitor,
too. Wat? W'y don' you spik out?”
The three of them were al and
tonly the gound of Gale's axe came to
them; but at the light in
{dfan's face Runnlon hastily
‘nn.\' such thought on
Stark shrugged his denial

“T don' know you feller’ at all,'" con-
tinucd Poleon, "but Ole Man Gale, he's

ne
ne,

the Cana-
dizelaimed
and

his part,

my frien', so I guess you don' better
talk no more lak' dat."

“Den't get sore,’” sald Stark. T sim-
ply say It looks bad.'" But the other
had tarned hig back and was walking
on

There ave men quile devold of the
ability to read the human face, and
Runnlon was of this specles. Moreove

malice was so bitter in his mouthv that
he must have [t out, so w they
pauged to blaze the next stake he ad
Pdregsed himeelf to Stark loud enough
for Poleon to hear
‘ That Lieutenant Is more of a man
than [ thought he was”™
How = ired the clder man
! “Well, to steal a gir
| for one nig! face the father
'hut the ol seem to mind |t
any meore loes I guesgs he
LEknows w all right.”
18iy. "1 thought
sald

wow Galsa got his

Runnion, with a

concluded

l

! squaw,"”

sncer
It seemed a tull

\

d G
07

en Klondike

he

then a strange cry hroke from his throat
and he began to tremble as (£ with cold,
He was no longer the singer of songs
or the man who was forever a hoy; the

may work double.”
“Huh! No o The
out a!l night alone with th

ance, soldler

was
at half-breed

girl, and anybody can g crazy
mocking anger of a moment ago was | about him. What's the a: '
gone; in its place was a consuming fury “Well, she's might agreed

that sucked tl

» blood from beneath his ! the other, “‘most too pretty for a mixed
tan, leaving him the pallor of ashes, blood, but you can't make that Frenche¢
while his mouth twitched and his head , man belleve she's wrong." |

rolled slightly from side to side like a “Why, he belleves it now,” ri.u.l\lnll

Runnion, “or at least he's jealous, and

palsied old man's

The red of !ips was blanched, \that's just as good. Those two will have!
leaving two white streaks against a!:iyguble before dark, I wisl they would
faded, muddy background, through| _ihen I'd have a chance.”
which came strange and frightful o “Have you got your eye on her, too?
wnnfon drew  back, fearful, and “Sure! Do you bhlame me?"

i 1] r and let his “No, but she's too good for them I
in his hand., But evi-'¢nink I'll enter t
nt no violence, for he Better stay out t gambler a
to run from him | wd " 1 {
ent its vigor, then! gnis As o ma f 1
vr I like 1
are brave man ov| 1,y
Well, | 1 1 1 ce |
What do yon mea ‘
. 2 1 utll
‘
o . and | 1 to '
& ribo he the |
W, Mebb
Ny sle be It v \
ty t
im ! Ay s go
) em
\ | yOu Sa
1 ol K doge kin' of s S
f (
Necia Gale ~
. finis ] 3
He went ernshing ndly through the|*® d y :
N wk, for ¢ 18 n
unde 1sh,  his 1l wagg s
wulders slumped loosely forward ke nd of his
s¢ 0f a drunken man, his lips fram- Yes, T can stop them,” sa 8 ‘
ing words they « 1 not understand I want the ground that girl La \ !

When he had disappearesd Runnionand I'm g It les xt |

Irew a deep breath Lee's, and S Nure ) be ricl
guess I've framed something forso far away it m not be w ¢
Mister Burrell this time recorder's fees Fhis ek may b
“You go about It gueer,” sald Stark.|spotted as a coach dog, so 1 don't in-

minute before the “I'd rather tackle & gang saw than a tend to take any chances.”

L

DG

Hopper, and
Ing this he

e three secasons follow-
tarred as Mr. Pipp in “The
Fducation ob sr. dlpp)' Last season
he toured In “Snore Acres,'” and this
vear he s at the head of the cast of
“An International Marrlage,” In 1832
Mr. Bell married Laura yee, an
operatic contralto, a great favorite in

‘company In “Jupiter.” He then spent|her day, who died .uay -, 1904,

each, & ¢

Spoilers.’” & ¢
RO RO RS

girl for a ‘'blood,"" remarked Stark, at  trail, and If he lied about keeping his ( Frenchman gave sign that he had heard, g man like Poleon Doret. Your frame-up! “She made Ler locations legally,” sald
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other hoys he here?"
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rrow morning. I told them to

follow about four Lours behind, and not
Lo noon us till we had finished
Tl ( Yy Qi miles down the
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't get but three, eh?"

[ could find who would

Ip haif"
Can we count on them
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worked with me and Soapy on the Skag-

W trall
iond Five against three,
( ng the g il the Lieutenant,
Stark LT Wi that will do It."
Fie outhi L Iids plan, then the two re
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(To Be Continued.)
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States to be lighted by gas,

| On the evening of the 19th of the
| month, Edgar Allan, the second child of
| David and Elizabeth Poe, was born In
a hoarding house at No. 9 Front street,
two doors from the old shot tower. The
place was Kept by a Mrs. Beers, who
afterward asserted that she had to pro-

a carriage and, placing the stlll uncon-
sclous poet In It, took him to the Wash-

ington  Unlversity Hospltal, now the
church home on North Broadway,
| On Sunday morning, Oct. 7, as the

Angelus was ringing all over the clty,
his soul passed with the bells into the
| surging sea of death,

gExamples of

Poe's Poetry.:

Alone.

ROM childhood's hour I have not
F been

As others were; T have not seen
As others saw; [ could not bring
| My passton from a common gpring.
| F'rom the same source I have not taken
| My sorrow; I could not awaken
I My heart to joy at the same tone;
l/\llll all T loved, T loved alone,
'Then—In my childhood, In the dawn
lOf 4 most stormy Mfe-was drawn
Irom every wepth of good and 11
The mystery which pinds me stlll

Lenore.

(I"Irat Verse)

h, broken {3 the golden bowl! the
A spirit flown forever!
Let the bell toll!'—a salntly soul

flonts on the Stygian river:

And Guy de Vere, hast thou no tear?—
weep now or nevermore!

See, on yon drear and rigid bler low
lies thy love, Lenore!

Come, let tha burlal rite be read—the
‘ funeral song be sung:

An anthem for the queenliest dead that

1 ever dled so young.
I'A dirge for her the doubly dead In that
| she died so young.

‘ To Helen
ELEN, thy beauty Is to me
I—I Like t'ose Nlcaean barks of
yore,
That gently o'er a perfumed sea,
The weary, way-worn wanderer bore
To his own natlve shore,

On desperate geas long wont to roam,
Thy hyacinth halr, thy classie face,
Thy Nalad afrs, have brought me home

To the gzlory that was Greece

And the grandeur that was Rome,
Lo' in yon brilllant window nlche

How status-like 1 see thee stand,
[The agate lamp within thy hand!

Ah, Psyche, from the reglons which
t Are Holy Land!
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My “Cycle of Readings.
By Count Tolstoy.

~~~Translated by Herman Bernstein, -~~~
(Copyrighted by Herman Bernstein.)

inal comments on the subject. .

»

wie_l'ress Pubisaing Colupany, the New
York World, 1908,)

paragraphs are Count Tolstoy's orig.
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order of life.

RRONEOUS faith is the chief cause of the wrong

. -1t

IHE life of man showld be devoted to changing the
irrational in our life into something rational. For

this two things are necessary

| vational in life and not to turn your attention away from
2. To realize the rationality of the possible life wn all its purity.

[ 1L,
Realizing the entire irrationalit

o1, To see the fr-

vy and the misery always emanating

L from such life, a man will involuntarily turn away from it; on the other

L striving toward it

not | pand. the man who clearly realizes the rationality of life is involuntarily
Therefore the task of all teachers of mankind should

| he not to conceal the harm of folly, but to present the bliss of rational life

in all its clearness.

But the place of teachers of humanity is usually taken dy those who do

not go toward the light because their
who ut only
retionality of the ideal, but

faith of the
our life, Tl
ing the follies of I

teache

pose as the
the peopl
This 18 done in

ongists of conreai

deeds are evil, and therefore the peopls

fail to point out the follies of life and the
on the contrary they conceal the follies of life
¢ in the rationality of the ideal.

o entire activity of the people of the world

for
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I must treat our public affairs with deep attention; we must be ready
W to change our views, to renou

Wa
The sall
ind, will not reach his harbor

must cast aside prejudices

r who will m: ke use of the s

)$¢ whom they saw no

not be aided.

)

nee our old views and adopt new ones,
and reason with a perfectly free mind.
ame sails, regardless of the changes of
Henry George
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w il look in history vou will find that one of the
of the constant miseries of mankind was that people served
: 1onger and who no long:r needed their aid, or
Ne- they served the proud and the wi ked, who dazzie the eye and who showld

tpal causes
either
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