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CHAPTER 1

“Do you see -
£ a figure., 2 symbol, say;
now for the thing signified.”

Some lapicary, i a narrow home of
perhaps spe his prime upon the
it by dawn and sunset, and re

ght.”

. Mrs. Derohan, I repeat it!" cried

Lord Ebbrides. his usually well modulated voice
hlg)-. and harsh through irritation. **Every man,
a3y 1 &iF g S

an and child has their price!

woma |
Rad gramm a false creed.”

—and said my

he

;,.;,d Ebbrides’s angry tones attracted the at-
cention of my mother’'s other guests, who filled
verflowing the narrow strip of garden

4'5..'7‘-‘*‘ 10«
gront of our tall French villa, and they
own gay chatter to listen.
opinion to any amount, Mrs.

buy''—

You cai
a2¢ interrupted by a clamor of voices,

Derohan

But he W
gvervbody had an opinion and gave it loudly.
= talked, nobody listened. I, least of

Everybed}

was unconscious that I did either, |
rbed in watching fat puppy,
gobble up a saucerful of bread and
but, after of children, T
remembered what had been said.
the pretty girl presided over
& u:; table made her shrill voice dominate all
as horrid as

my

abs

the odd manner

who

people may be

others Grown
she cried, “but not children.”

The tumuit died away, and the Viscount Eb-
brides was heard to say that children were a
rotten lot greedy, time serving, deceitful; as
bad as their elders and as easily bought. An-
other babel fellowed this trenchant announce-
ment; then I heard my name ’

Look #t little Athena! Look at the little
golden haired angel's great, steadfast gray evyes,
snd dare to say

| gathered up my overfed pup and wa
away io the end of the garden. There, in the
tall trees of our boundary line, 1 found another
house party engaged In shrill discussion. These
were magpies, in quaint suits of pepper-and-
galt. They did not talk of my looks—a tire-
gome, never ending topic—but politely ignored
my € vee and turned a deaf ear to the sharp
aps of Prince Hal

A n it was but May. splendid roses
« bered up the brick walls of the villa, and
su had « The villa had been rented
1 montt my mother might rest before

Londor but it was crammed with
people, as she disl.ked being dull. The French

s .sed her near Dinard. Its fields of car-

olored love against a background of

th little waves dancing about the

n f golden brown islets off shore, the |
d of bril! sunsl suited her. She |
found e g and she ‘oved gayety—of I
every kind. We had no settled home, but flitted g
fron rarely pitching our tent |
f longer than two months My

.4 had but a dreary girlhood—teach-

1 the vear round in a country town

her marriage she induiged her fancy

and tor constant change. My father

testes, and was equally fond of liv-

g in FEurepe, until the Civil War began. Then

« turn home and fight for the

the U'nion—the question ofd

glavery did not interest him-—but my mother

would not let him go. PWi= was ver) natural,

fhe was not on\y‘ww and tender hearted,
dreading the horn of

but quite alone in

war

1 orpha with the memory of rela-
tives w hs snubbed her when she was poor.
s y fatl ren ¢ i and they wan-

ered fur afield. nerh: 1 1t of hearing of

home echos Whet were in Athens 1 was
orn. and ti me ne for that city and its

r During my childhood I heard

much

but

of Athena;

i nd wrongs of North and

S ries arising out of the
gro ques ut much of the wisdom and
strength that must be aecquired by a little girl

! ore the nal od goddess.
Unfortunats I 3s n child.

My poo ther lared that § had a taste
for na ¢ rring plain look
ing e people This s because of

Percey Stuart good tempered
ing Engli like his ccusin, Lord

t des. spen time in our ever
« T was over twenty

i 3t May, he never

but a ted me with the co:
uch liked com-
ed on that May
in my end of the
Per¢

Listen to the
ed at him, won-
moment, is

most awfully
ation, 1 want a

with

ing. What
Y s of the
fence, or

shoot every afternoon, playt crowded
out Yet 1 wanted a doll, ring Percv
ad not heard me, I repeated what I had sa i
Yes, Percy. 1 do wish for a 4oll most aw-
fuily
He ed o heel abruptly left me,
n € W& s he w 1
feel a Judas!"”
ntly my mother She had
lef chaise longue, ause of
h »at brilliancy of hat she was
excited over something
“Athena,” she cried as I drew near, “Athena,
little goddess, pray, say you do not want a
I couid not say so. I remained silent The

curniosity of company was aroused as to why
I might not wish for one. Everybody demanded
the reason. [ wished to know, too

‘Because | don’t choose to ve what is

awakened

called
my daugh-
Y mother, scornfully. “Maternal
forscoth’® Say rather the nursemaid
' No, my beautifui Athena shall never
weary herself with domestic miseries i
I can prevent it. Therefore I banish dolls.”
‘But if she marries?” some one asked

instinct

cure

i0
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“N
harm.”

o; T su,pose yvou may try. It can do no

Two days passed. On the evening of the third
Nurse Margaret, a hard featured, soft hearted
old Scotch body, had just
when my mother came in.

tucked me in bed
She was wrapped in
a white peignoir and evidently about to dress
for dinner. Her hair, already arranged, was
ornamented with a spray of fine emeralds. As
she came toward me, smiling, her splendid eyves
and the great jewels in her fair curls
to flash and sparkle in unison. 1 gazed ador-
ingly up at her as she nent above me, but. as

seemed

usual, said pothing. Words come to my lips
with no more readiness when I am deeply
moved than at any other time.

My mother
obeyved, repeating
Latin, German,

bade me
the
French

I

say my prayers and I
prayer in Greek,
and Italian. She was
pleased, L wondered the Lord God
were not a-weary of these ‘vain repetitions.”
Did He think me a very tiresome child?

Meanwhile, my mother continued putting me
through my paces.

same

while

if

“When I say, ‘The Hand of Douglas is his
own,” what do I mean, darling?"

“That my lips belong to me,” T answered doc-
ilely, charmed to have her with me, “and I
need not kiss any one unless I choose, but I
must refuse politely, making a civil excuse,
even if 1 tell a fib. Society fibs don't count as

sins, being but White Lies, meaning” Here
I broke off. “Shall you wear all your emeralds
to-night, mamma?’

“Only a few, Athena.”
on to tell how, some day, T was to have her
collection of these green gems—it was said to
be unrivalled—some day when I should be a
voung lady and she—an old one. As she kissed
me good night she bade me never to forget the
meaning of “The Hand of Douglas.”

*“When I raise my hand—so—Athena,” lifting
her hand as she spoke; but a burst of jolly
laughter cut her short as my father entered the

And my mother went

room. Catching her around the waist he shook
her playfully.
“Is this fair play, wicked girl?' he cried.

“Creeping into the favorite’'s stall and-slipping
a powder in among her oats!"”

I 2t up in bed, wide awake and eager, but
Margaret, asking angrily if they to
keep “‘the bairn fra' her night's sleep wi' their

wished

dafin?” turned them out and shut the door.
The following morning, Sunday—when no
wearisome lessons were {o be learned—my

mcther told me that I might accept, if I wished,
the next doll offered me. Many had I been
obliged to decline. T think I never was happier

in my life than at that moment. “Perhaps some

one might give me a doll on Christmas,” I
hazarded.
“Perhaps,” said my mother, “who can say?’

In odd moment
Christmas was a long way off, but the pleasure
of anticipation was already mine, and I had a
large store of patience to draw upon.

every

I thought of that doll. }

FRANCES

POWELLL

Author of “The House on the Hudson.™
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THE RELIGION OF BA

BIS

M

AND

ITS FOLLOWERS.

REFORMED MAHOMETANISM PERSECUTED IN PERSIA
DISCIPLES IN THIS COUNTRY.

From Persia comes the of a massacre
which far surpasses in the details of its cruelty
the Kishineff tragedy. After butchering hun-
dreds of Babists, who believe the Bab a greater
prophet than Mahomet, an infuriated mob final-
ly demanded of the Governor of Yezd that all
the survivors of this sect should be brought be-

fore him and slaughtered. Like Pilate, this Per-

story

sian official hesitated long between fear and
duty. Not until he heard the roar of the mob
beneath his palace windows did he surrender.

The Governor well understood the Persian chat
knew that general
by the few horrible
Accordingly, he ord Babist to be
dragged before him, and

he could
of

red a

and
massacre

acter, avert a

promise a

deaths.
hand and foot,
then blown to pieces from the mouth of a
A second victim was publicly executed by
having his throat hed from ear to ear.
The Yzd butchery, though not likely to at-
tract the attention of Washington, as did the
Kishineff massacre, nevertheless, stricken

bound
can-

non.

has,

that they might profit from the many supersti-
tions of the populace. He also came to the
rescue of the poor benighted women of the land,
and told them to fling off their veils, to live
lives of activity and usefulness, as the partners
and not the playthings of men. Thousands pro-

fessed that they saw in Mirza-Ali a second
Christ, and the Shiite clergy trembled at the
constant ebb of their influence.

Thus it was in 1844, on May 12, that some
Shiite theologians sought to corner the “up-
start,”” as they called this youth of twenty-five
years, by telling him the gate of science and
truth was forever shut.

“No,” exclaimed Mirza-Ali, “the gate is still

open, and I am this gate.”

The Per is Bab, and from this
time forth the young religionist was called the
Bab.

In many that he must
have closely studied the life and teachings of
Christ, for again and again he imitated the gen-

an for gate

respects Bab showed

/
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Careers for the Coming Men.

Practical and Authoritative Discussions of the Professions and

Callings Open to

X

Young Americans.

Ix.

Journalism.

By WHITELAW REID,

[The follcwing presents in condensed form some of the
points embrac: in Mr. Reid's lectures, in opening the
cowrae on Newspapers and Pu c Affalrs
Rromley Foundation at Yale University.
always been withheld from publication. ]

There has never been a time, I think, in the
history of colleges in this country, when so many
of their students were looking forward to the

possibility of a newspaper There is a

feeling on the one hand that the professions are

overcrowded, and on the other that the newer
fields to which applied science and business
beckon offer at the outset slower advances and
less attractive experiences. The idea of being
brought into contact with all forms of public
life, of seeing great transactions and watching
the actors in them, of writing from day to day
the history of a marvellous age—all this natu-
rally fascinates the ardent and aspiring mind.
It is true, too, that the young man of good
qualifications gets quicker returns in newspaper
work than eisewhere. If he studies law, three
or four years more must be taken out of his life
after graduatiecn before he can en*er upon his
vocation; and then he has the cheerful prospect
of starvation for as many more before clients
begin to find him out. A similar duty confronts
the medical student, and patients ofte

a similar backwardness about coming

to the young doctor's office. But

graduate who once gets a chance assignment on

under the
They have

career.

display

forward

the college

He was formerly

vigiting Babist.,

IL.ord Ebbrides called to him to wait a moment. |

My high =zpirited mare—I had long outgrown
pcnies—refused to stand, and 1 rode on. As
Percy rejoined me he called back to his cousin
irritably:

Yes, ves, I said I'd be back in time, but for
the rest of vour bheastly plot manage it your-
self—and be hanged to you!'!"

“You don't likz him, either, do vou, Percy?”
1 said, very sorry for my friend because of the

i cousinship.

“Not very much. Why doesn’t he please you,
Athena?”

I. had been taught
telltales and that the great
gossiping goddess. But |
as well that a gentlewoman

even greeting Death politely when he called.
To truthful, yet polite, was some-
times. 1 found—for 1 disliked white lies—ex-
tremely difficult. Percy’s question posed me.
At last 1 said:

“He has the Evil Eye.”

Percy burst out laughing and exclaimed, “Oh,

that Derohans were never
Minerva was not a
had been
always

was civil

be strictly

bosh!"
I thought him rude, and he, realizing that he
had been so, quickly apologized. 1 then ex-

plained further. ome people, Percy, have the
Evil Eye and can’t help it

“Like being born with a squint,” he suggested.
It makes them unhappy,

“Yes. Poor people!
Percy.. When they find it out they try to live
alone.” -

“Hermits,”” said Percy. “I've often read

about 'em.” : J i
“Lord Ebbrides is not that kind,” I went on,

: iNOwW as 1it, argaret
1 hope she may never marry.” My mother's | “but nhe m: not know he has it, Marg
sweet voice was less silky than usual. “Thank | says.” Lty
a 4 : chorite.
God, she will never need to. She will be lovely, I “He certainly is not an old style an h

rich, and free as air! | hope she may never
wear galling chains—my little Queen of Hearts:”
Stooping, she kissed my cheek.

T.ordA Ebbrides was rolling a cigarette. He
eved my mother curiously for a few moments,
‘hen sald, indifferently:
our bet is off 7V

My mother liked a wager.
izst she said, very slowlss

8

She hesitated. At

companion. Was he

1 looked earnestly at my -
His expression

) taking the matter seriously?
| was grave, even solemn.

! “Percy?”
i  “Yes, Athena.”

| “1 think Lord Ebbrides has (hoiE\'il Eye, and
knows he has, and enjoys having it! ;
“It's as plain as the nose on your face,”’ said

Continued on fourth page.

instructed |

! erate,

five thousand believers in the United Statez, av
that in this city alone more than a thousand re-
gard the Bab as greater than Jesus Christ.
“God bless and save us!" said a swarthy
faced youth the Educational Alliance, No.
197 East Breoadway. “‘They may persecute us in

us
at

Persia, as they do the Jews in Russia, but the
doctrines of the Bab, and of Beha, his
cessor, will some time become the world's
ligion.”

“And do you pray each time you wash you:
hands?" asked a Tribune man.

“Yes,” was the grave reply, “and each time
1 wash my face I utter another prayver. And

a Presbyterian missionary to Syria.

On Friday afternoon of that week I found | many Americans apparently with as much grief | tle Nazarene. His expression. “I am the Gate,” | a busy day, in a city editor's beok, may find
Percy Stuart waiting to accompany me on my { as if their- own relatives had been among the |.is, of course, only a repetition of “I am the | himself with as many more as he caves for
daily ride. As he swung .me into my saddle | victims. Babists assert that they now number | Way.” Like Christ, he said he was the incarna- | within a fortnight, and’ may presently secure a

THE NEW-YORK CITY COUNCIL OF. BEHA-BABIS
Howard MacNutt, president, site in the cenire. Hooper Harris fate teacher, stands behind at his right. Anton Haddah. at the left end of those standing. is not a member of the council. but a

tion

when we Babists pray we turn our faces toward |

Acre.”
As he spoke he pointed eastward over the
roofs of tenement houses, across the gaunt

shadow of the Brooklyn Bridge into some dark
clouds on the eastern horizon.

Those whe know nothing of the Bab or Beha
always shake their heads an learning that edu-
cated Americans have become converts to a re-
which has out of fanatical, degen-
deceitful, thieving,. half savage, half
Persia. The Episcopalian or the Presby-
marvels when he hears that missjonaries

ligion risen

naked
terian

from the Far Orient are busy proselyting at his !

very elbow, while he each week or on occasional

Sundays contributes his offering to foreign mls-

sions. He cannot understand what there ecan
be in Persian thought or ethics to attract the
| practical, unsentimental American.

| native

I
|

The growth of Babism, or Beha-Babism, as the
latest phase of this religion is now krown, in its
land may be easily comprehended. A
voung man, whom his fellows called Mirza-
Ali Mohammed, in 1844 nade bo
ment that he had come upon the earth to rescue
his from the bigotry and fanaticism of
their present beliefs. He did net find it hard to

the

race

persuade his kindred that Mahometanism, by its

retrograde, anti-humanitarian dogmas, Its con-
tempt for foreign ions and scientific knowi-
edge, had reduced Pers a state of econamic,
moral and inteilectual impoverishmeni M. rza-
Ali attacked the Shiite clergy, and accu ed then
of purposcly keeping the cople so

a 1o

Pt iguoraat,

| second year at the i»~‘igation of the clergy.

of God in man. Some
have recorded as miraculous
almost identical with the miracles of Christ.

of his deeds which

his followers are

Matthew, for example, in teliing of how Christ
rode into Jerusalem, wrote:

“Jesus

sent two disciples, saying unto them,
‘Go into the village over against you, and
straightway ve shall find an ass tied and a
colt with her: loose them and bring them unto
me." "

In relating the journeyings of Bab, one of his

1

disciples tells how his master left a city in much |

the same fashion as Christ

horses in

for

the market place, pay a certain
price them, which would be aecceptable to
their owners, and bring the beasts to him. He
even described the horses in detall.

The disciple went and found the three horses
in the exact place where the Bab had said they
would be.

Other miraculous feats recorded of Bab, how-
ever,
savor so much of the performances of a nine-
teenth century vaudeville mind reader that they
must bring a smile to the face of the uninitiated.

entered Jerusalem. |
The Bab told the disciple to go and buy three |

are so unlike any Biblical precedents and |

The Bab, for instance. was riding with a disci- |

ple through a mountainous country infested by
bandits. In the wildest part the master got
down from his horse and prayad. The disciple
did likewise, and took off his shoes and stock-
ings in true Mussulman fas! At

fon.

the end of |

the prayer the disciple was so terrified that he |

devoted his
Finally

forgot all about his footgear, but
entire attention to speeding his horse
he looked at his bare feet and exclaimed:

“I've lost my shoes and stockings.”

“Not at all.” said the Bab.

‘But where are they?” asked the
siderably confused

“They are in your pocket, where you put them
while I was praying.,” was the reply.

The Bab was executed in 183 in his thirty-
He
had just converted the head of the Shiite hier-
who had been sent by the government to

lisciple, con-

archy,

Continacd ¢ sccoid ynze.

| as well in both particulars

modest salary that with health and industry at

once puts him beyond want. Then there are
fascinations in the sense of influence, in the
pewer to reach the public attention or shape

public opinion, even in the facility for coming in

contact with important men and getting some-

what behind the scenes ‘n transactions that in-
terest the whole community The notion is
spreading, too, that a newspaper is beginning

here, as long since in France, to take the old
place of the lawyer's office as a path to entry
on public The which
(for want of a better) foreign newspaper writers
have taken designating the “Pub-
licists,” seems to many to hint at a more attrac-
tive pursuit than defending a rogue or prescrib-
ing pills or potions.

It cannot be denied ‘hat certain
justice many of these And
yvet the first advice a competent and experienced
newspaper man is apt to give a young aspirant
will be the old one, “Don’t."” It is an irregular,

service. very name by

to

elves,

“here is a

in considerations.

exacting, exposing, tempted life. It demands
intense and long-continued application; breaks
into all manner of engagements; ents its hard-

est work at moments when everybody else is at
leisure; and requires, when pursued by
gentiemen, under the direction of a gentleman,
occasional situations from which a gentlemnan's

even

first impulse is to shrink.

Besides, there are, after all,
than in the old professions
count up forty fifty
who have won distinction
Can you count half as

fewer prizes In it
Any of you can
men now in w-York
and fortune in the
many who are doing
on the newspapers?

N

o1

law.

Nor can it be sald that the tendepcy in

| appears yet to be toward diminishing the num-

Among the news-
Great suc-

ber or value of these prizes.
papers it does seem (0o be that wa™
cess does not always bring esteem, or fortune, or
permanence. The lower walks of the business
are enormously overcrowded: competition is not
always scrupulous, and the pay is apt lo be
very small. Within the lifetime of the boys now
in the preparatory schools the changes have
been almost revolutionary. While they
large!y physical at the outset, they necessarily

the law |

were |

Editor of The New -York Tribune.

opened the w
The of raw

te moral changes as striking.
has been reduced
from two-thirds to three-fourths; the cest of
composition one-half, the cost of printing in a
greater proportion than either. Meantime, the
supply of the raw material has become almost
unlimited; the speed with which news can be put
in type has been so greatly increased that col-
umns of new matter, and pages if need be, can
be set within an hour the time when the
perer must reach its readers; and the speed
with which printing can be done has been so
revolutionized that it to catch mails
and news companies and newsbhoys at the ear-
liest hour desired with an edition of a hundred
thousand now than it used te be with an edition
of five or ten thousand.

Obviously the husiness resu.t from these revo-
lutionary changes in the methods of the busi-
ness was inevitable, no matter what the senti-
ments, or wishes, or even principles of the men

cost material

of

is easier

engaged in it. Nothing could prevent either a
great reductior in price or a great increase in
size, or both; and nothing could then wholly

avert the morai changes which soon began to

accompany this unexampled flity of pro-
duction.

Reductions in price created a new and differe
ent constituency. It is a mistake to suppose

that the one-cent newspapers gained their main
suppeort by drawing away the old patrons of the
high priced journals. What they chiefly did
was first to induce of these to read an
extra paper, and next to find new classes of
readers. But reduction in price and increased
facilities for production on

many

large scale and of

any size did more than ¢ » a new and differ-
ent constituency They changed t general
character of American newspapers, dear vell
as cheap, conservative as well as reckle and
sensational They touched papers that main-

tain high prices
read cheap papers
One effect

1 people that rarely

or never

early perceptible began on the busi-

Practically s sold at

ness side. no newspaper is

such 22 advance above the cost of manufacture
that all its expenses can be defraved t of the
profit on circulation There must | added a
certain revenue from advertising Now, what
the advertiser first thinks he wants, roughly
speaking, is publicity He attaches

portance to mere circulation, ar con

any rate, that however much he 1

ice preserves, it

A

particular, «

1St

to sow broad« consequent

lation rather than merit, for ciren!l in face,
as the only thoroughly satisfactory tes me¢
came to contrel peolicy—circulatic among intel-

ligent and meoral classes, if practicable and con-
venient, but, at any rate, a great circulati
matter among what classes, as the 2
dence of success, and the only wayv t Ke thea
sale of a newspaper below the cost manu-
facture ult ely a source of profit

It would be unjust not to give the other
side of the picture
American ne

under

developed

tion, an expansion of
mere circulation the:
| as marked and most
| pancy of our newspapers, which o vexed t

| soul of Matthew Arnold,

deplorable

well as their deg

|
|
| invention

ally well wr
! ago, and are
The 1

{ they e

better inforr

at least they

better means

glean news with amazing 1 ness, and
they exhaust it fron he St Se 1 and
guarded hiding places with the ysterious
energy of an p Wheever has had te »
with public affairs has learned thuat as all nature
is in conspiracy against a vacm so under the
guidance of the newspapers the whole world
| around them is in conspiracy against a secretf.

| They cover the earth with thelr correspondents.
They study the progress and even the politics
of all nations. They give foreign news by cable
with tenfold the fulness of a few years ago. Al-
most every first class paper has its own special

| cable letter from London or Paris. In fact, the
ocean lines are used as freely now by the press
as the lie to Washington formerly was. A
rate of 33 cents a word from China, and of far

| more from the Philippines, does neot check the

full daily reports.
Transformations

Press

and
have

rivalries Associated
to

to secure ®
world. As for
and telephones,
energetic the press, have
from ocean to ocean a mere sounding
board. The newspapers follow all expiorations,
terrestrial or sidereal. They watch every in-
ventor, and teil the marvels of every discovery.
They cultivate systematically and assiduously
the fields of Literature, Art, Science, Music and
the Drama. They present letters of adventure
and pictures day by day of the business world,
They give details of poiitical, legislative, finan-
! cial, maritime, railway. social, educational, re-
| formatory, charitable and religious movements,
especially in the Sunday issues, in a profusion,
| a variety, vivacity and popular attractiveness
never before apprvached. There has been an
extraordinary increase in the attention given to
the interests of women, and also in the spyece
surrendered, even in the most sedate of journals,
to every conceivable variety of sport. All kinds
| of special imnterests find constant and copious

in

it r

organizations made eacier
easier

all the

phs

of

aud
from

telegre

start newspapers
go0od new se
our own
in the

it

vice

country,

hands
| made



