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author who dares write a play in verse.
Perhaps women who belong to literary
clubs will venture where others fear to
tread, for if Browning could write unactable
plays, why not they? In “The Passing
Show” (Houghton, Miffiin & Co.) Miss
Harriet Monroe tries her hand at five short
plays, and not without success. She selects
momants that are dramatic, and expresses
her ideas in dignified and smoothly flowing
verse, In “After All” and “A Modern
Minuet” there is nothing to cavil at, She
has, however, no sense of the absurd effect
of some modern ideas when put into
.igme, and the scrongest of her scenes,
“At the Goal,” is rendered ridiculous by
the dying man's running over his stock
speculations in blank verse.

Perhaps at Pass Christian, the scene of
«A Bunch of Roses and Other Parlor Plays”
by M. E. M. Davis (Small, Maynard & Co.),
before a kindly drawing room audience,
the mild farces may have passed muster.
We fear they would not prove acceptable
on the stage, and they are still less possible
in print. Their model is the old time one act
farces in which John Brougham and Wil-
liam Warren used to shine, Those were
always disappointing to read in the yellow-
covered editions provided. These are des-
titute of humor or construction and call for
a more than benign audience.

From San Francisco (Paul Elder & Co.)
comes “Drawing Room Plays,” by Grace
Luce Irwin. If the author had devoted to
plot, humor, refinement of language and
seniimeni, and other such accessories, &
part of tne attention she gives to stage
getting and costume, and the possibilities
of introducing variety entertainments, the
plays might, possibly, not be so bad as they
are.

In a monologue so much more depends
on the actor than onthe piece that it is diffi-
cult to judge “Monologues,” by May Isabel
Fisk (Harpers). They do not read very
well; a very little fun seems strained to the
breaking point, but then that is the impres-
slon given also by some of the monologues
in which the great Coquelin Cadet has been
successful. The sentimental pieces read
much better than the humorous anes.

Storles of Pathos and Humor.

A book of nine stories by John Luther
Long is called after the title of the first
one of them, “Sixty Jane" (The Century
Company). Jane was a demented woman
who dressed in the fashion of the '60s.
The boys made fun of her in the street
—pelted her bandbox, tilted her hoopskirt,
and uttered in shrill voices remarks about
her that were plainly and intentionally crit-
fcal and facetious. One of these boys grew
up to be a minister of the Gospel. He was
attached to a settlement house, and was
called upon to visit Sixty Jane when she
lay dying in a garret in Alaska street. She
believed him to be her lover, Arthur, long
dead, He humored the delusion. She
asked him to kiss her hands, He relates:

“It was a mad, ineffable plea. I put
my lips upon them, wrinkled and withered
and callotsed as they were, and I was glad
then,and I am glad now, that I could bring
a snile of such wondrous glory toa human
face. ‘Ah, you arc not the dream! And
my lips, toc—Kkiss my lips, Arthur!” And
I kiseed her lips.”

The story tells at considerable length

what Sixty Jane suaid to the young minister, '

believing him to be Arthur. Among
other things: “I like you to be a man.
And you are—you always were—more
Yet you
were sweet.
greater and braver and stronger a man is,
the more manly he is, the sweeter, the
more like 2 wornan, he is inside at the heart,

sgoul. So you were always sweet to me. |

And you would let me talk, talk, talk; and I
remember how sometimes the tears came
when you did not even know it—for me.
You see, I must tell you.
stand.
are orphans, outcasts. Other girla have
their sisters or intimate friends to tell it to.
I have not--only you—only you in all the
whole world now. Ichoseittobeso. I'wanted
no one but you. Forin you I found every-
thing I wished. You could understand
better than most girls could. That is why
I talk to you of it.
that girls laugh and cry over everything,
and for the sume reason?
going to be married they grow possessed.
They tear up all the old letters and weep
over them.
have trezsured from infancy—and * first
kiss them, sobbing. They put away the
books they have kept from their school
days, reading first the inscriptionsin them.”

And so on. At the last: *‘Tired—tired
—tired! she murmured from out the shad-
ows, happily. And if I should—sleep—
just a minute—you will+-not go away?
I want you here—when I wake—to tee you
first, as the other time. And will you hold
my hand—that way—till I wake? I will not
eleep long. Will vou—hold my hand—till
—I wake—Dbeloved?' ‘Yes,'Isaid.”

A frankly pathetic story; and we believe

that pathos is popular, even when it is |

rather heroically administered. Another
of the stories here, “The Strike on the
Schlafeplatz Railroad,” is in great contrast.
Hannikin Chuff filled most of the impor-
tant offices on this road, which traversed
five miles of country in German Penn-
sylvania. He was ticket agent, baggage
master, conductor, engineer, and fireman.
When he ceased from his official duties the
entire road was paralyzed. The single en-
gine became motionless. So did the single
tender and the single combination baggage
and passenger car. No tickets were sold.
If there had been any trunks to accumulate
they would have accumulated, Chuff said
of his engine:

“I growed up wiss her. T know all her
works—chust like I know my own. She
knows me, an' I know her. She's about a
sousand years old. So am J. She gits
rheumatism in her connecting rods. So
do I. She gets mad an' plays hell wiss
sings sometimes-—-like me. Also she gits
balky an’ won't go. So do I. She's held
toget'er mostly wiss strings and wire—
like me. Yit—she an' me's been friends
efer since. She knows me t'e minute I
come about. An' you kin chust bet 'at I
know her. Heth Chill! She wouldn't mofe
a' inch for him! I bet a dollar she'd bust
on him."”

This was accurate opinion. Chill,a gloomy
young man, eloped with Chuff's daughter.
He fired up the engine while the strike
was in progress and bore her away. Chuff
pursued them on a determined but deliber-
ate horee. The race for a time was about
even, They cut off the passenger car and
gained. Then .they cut off the tender.
Bhortly after this the venerable engine
blew up. Whether the pair were anni-
hilated the story does not say It says
merely that Chuff found no trace of them,
though he rearched the ground carefully.
Our own opinion is that they escaped and
were married.

Another story, called “Our Anchel,” tells
of Daisy and Harold and Bob, all of the
Pennsylvania German country. “I don't
know why t'e women took such a' interest
in t'e war. Permsylfany women don't
bot'er much about things outside t'e house

You must under- -
There is no one for me elge. We !

Why, don't you know |

When they are |

They put away the dolls they
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Mebbe it wass becauss they lifed on t'e
boder, where it wass all t’e time so much
red hot talk.” So the story opens. Daisy
was fond of both Bob and Harold, She
was angel to all the two, as the French say,
and as the title of the story intimates.
Harold went into the Confederate Army,
Bob into the Federal. They met at Gettys-
burg. Bob, serving his gun, was thrust
through by a bayonet by a smoke-black-
ened Confederate, one of the few who man-
aged to get across the stone wall on Ceme-
tery Ridge. Anybody who believes that
the Confederate was not Harold is credulous
indeed. It is well known to readers of
romance how frequently bosom friends,
fighting on opposite sides in wars in which
vast armies are engaged, meet each other
in bayonet encounters. Bob, of course,
returned the Confederate’s stab., He trans-
fixed Harold. He relates:

“T'e gun fell out of my hands. I grabbed
t'e rebel an’ pulled his face close to mine.
I couldn’t see no more; he put his hands
on his wound for pain, an' opened his eyes
a little, an’ then a little more an' more,
an' 1 could see in his eyes what he wass
geeing in mine. He smiled a little then,
an’' tried to reach my hand, an’ says chust:
‘Bob!" An’ I says chust: ‘Hall'"

Daisy nursed them as they lay in neigh-
boring beds in the hospital. Particularly
at this time was she an angel to both of
them. “She wass kneeling between our
two cots, with a hand of each in hern, an’
it seemed like t'at healed eferything.”
But Harold's wound was mortal, and Daisy
confessed to Bob at the last: “I lofed you
and pitied him.” The reader will sorrow
for Hal, though certainly his removal was
necessary for the relief of an embarrassing
situation.

Itstory of the Talmud.

As a necessary accompaniment to his
new translation of the Talmud now ap-
proaching completion, Dr. Michael L. Rod-
kinson has written “The History of the
Talmud,” two volumes in one (New Tal-
mud Publishing Company). These form
Vols. XIX. and XX. of the whole work,
To the layman who may be interested in
Jewish litarature and religion they will
serve as a convenient introduction to read-
ing the Talmud itself.

The first volume or part comprises a
succinct history of the Talmud from its
formation to the present day, told in a
way that should attract to further study.
The second volume contains the apparatus
for literary etudy, bibliographies, criti-
cisms, an account of the ethics of the Tal-
mud, an elaborate summary of all the con-
tents of the Talmud, and many other im-
portant matters. A work of great scholar-
ship that will enable Gentiles to under-
stand the Jews and their institutions better
than in the past.

A Good Gulde to Furniture.

Would-be collectors and those fascinated
by auction sales will derive aid and com-
fort from “The Old Furniture Book,” by
| N. Hudson Moore (Frederick A. Stokes
! Company). It will guide them safely
and pleasantly through the intricacies of
Chippendale and Sheraton, of Louis XIV.
!nnd Louis XV., and of the colonial and
{ mohair periods of American furniture,
i Nearly every article of furniture that is
i likely to turn up is described, the explana-
i tions are clear and intelligent, and the
‘; pictures, which are numerous, are illustra-
{ tive.

. Servants' Scandal at Kalser's Court.
! people who would scorn to listen to
! gossip and scandal about their neighbors
i and would put a stop at once to the tale-
! bearing of servants have no such scruples
{ when the tittle-tattle is about great men.
{ When these have been dead long enough
! it becomes historical or literary investiga-
! tion, as in the case of Shakespeare's poach-
ing or Byron's domestic troubles. If the
person isstill living, the readers of libeilous
| gossip, we imagine, must have the feeling
! of being smirched with nastiness after
the reading and of having done something
! to be ashamed of.

A two-volume compound of vulgarity
 and bad taste has come to us in “Private
| Lives of William II. and His Consort and
{ Secret History of the Court of Berlin,” to
| which Mr. Henry W. Fischer attaches his
i name, whether as editor, translator or
| compiler we cannot make out. (Fischer's
The book
{ was copyrighted five years ago in London.

| Foreign letters, New York.)

¢ It professes (o be the account of “Ursula,
I Countess of Eppinghoven, a dame du palais
!O! the Empress, between 1885-1880," con-
t fessedly a false name and, we feel sure,
a false designation.

! 1f these stories were written by any
! woman attached to the Prussian court,
she must be sought for in the kitchen, we
imagine, rather than in close attendance
on the Empress. Her assertion at the
start, “I must needs adopt the servant hall
jargon,” she lives up to successfully. We
ghould feel surer of her place were it not
for the amazing revelations at the Von
Kotze trial as to what German society
women were capable of doing.

There have been many scandalous oc-
currences at the Prussian court which have
| found their way into the newspapers. These
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we find all here put inthemost unfavorable
light, with every vile suggestion -asserted
as positive fact. What is added is trivial,
or clearly beyond the writer's personal
knowledge, or unlikely on the face of it.
We suspect it of being a piece of journalistio
enterprise like “The Englishman in Paris,”
but by no means so well done.

At any rate, it is a book to be avoided by
the clean-minded. The ecandal it retails,
however, will cause many people to read
it, and it may very easily succeed as a com-
mercial vunture.

Other Books.

The English have a knack of turning
out attractive books on eport which are
pleaging if not strikingly original. The
peculiarity of “English Sport,” edited
by Mr. Alfred E, T Watson (Macmillans),
is that most of the articles are written
by persons of title, ranging from mar-
quesses to honorables and baronets. They
are assisted by several untitled persons,
some of whom are experts in their line.
The articles cover every variety of out-
door sport, from hunting and racing to
golf and motoring, and there is a chapter
on billiards. All are written pleasantly
and from the amateur standpoint.

The literature of vulgarity seems to
keep up. We cannot say that “The Devil's
Letters to Mary Maclane” (Interstate
Book Company, Chicago) is more vulgar
than the book it imitates, but it is as vulgar,
and at times even more offensive.

Careful work marks every page of “On
the Road With a Circus,” by W. C. Thomp-
son (Isaao Goldmann Company, New York),
and, so far a8 we know, it is a pioneer
in its line. Every phase of circus life and
the travelling incident to it is described,
and the ways and history of the animals
and freaks and other performers are told.
There is plenty of anecdote and incident,
but the author limits himself to verified
fact where he might have been easily
tempted to bring in current legends. A
book that is attractive from its subject
thus becomes instructive and authoritative.
It is written in unpretentious, direct English
and has many illustrations.

Litchfield, Conn., was once a famous
centre of culture, with its law school and
girls' seminary. A reminder of those days
is the old town's name on the title page of a
beautifully gotten up little book, “The Tale
of the Spinning Wheel,” by Elizabeth
Cynthia Barney Buel, illustrated by Emily
Noyes Vanderpoel. It is an interesting
essay, with much antiquarian information,
the part relating to America deserving
particular attention. The white and gold
cover is very pretty.

Mr. E. F. Knight, one of the best known
among English war correspondents, was
sent to South Africa after the recent war
by the London Morning Post to report on
the condition and resources of the country.
He saw things through British glasses,
naturally, and at a time when matters were
unsettled, but he wrote his reports as an
intelligent newspaper man, and these are
now published in a large volume, with many
illustrations, under the title “South Africa
After the War” (Longmans, Green & Co.).
Mr. Knight's observations will be of value
to all who have interests in South Africa.

A queer book, a sort of reader for grown
people, has been compiled by Mr. Charles
Josselyn with the title “My Favorite Book-
Shelf” (Paul Flder & Co., San Francisco).
In typography and binding the book is
very artistic. It consists of short extracts
from some forty authors, some famous,
others ludicrously out of place in their
‘company. The extracts are too short to be
distinetive, and show neither taste nor
discrimination in the compiler.

Books Recelved.

# “The Story of a Soldler’'s Life,” 2 vols. Fleld
Marshal Viscount Wolseley. (Charles Scribner's
Sons).

“L,’Anarchlsme aux f£tats-Unls.” Paul Ghlo.
(Armand Colin, Parls).

“Storles of the Ancleat Greeks.”
Sbaw (Ginn & Co))
..'_‘T'l:l_q-l:gtﬂl'll‘ﬂ!':f’r-u( the Birth of Ralph Waldo
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+ THE BLUES; ITS CAUSES AND CURE,

By Dr. Albert Abrams. Thls special form of
nerve exhaustion, characterized by paroxysms
of varylng duration, popularly known as THE
BLUES—and to which a large number of Im«
paired conditions are due—are amenable to
treatment and cure. 12mo, 240 pages, $1.50.
in press,

THE SELF CURE OF CONSUMPTION without
medleine, showing the 20th century methods of
comnbating this discase; with a chapter on the
prevention of other discases, by C. H. S. Davis,
M. D. 12mo, 176 pages, 76c.

PLAIN THENTS FOR BUSY MOTHERS; [ts
title tells its story: by Marianna Wheeler, super-
intendent Bables' Hospltal, New York. Fifty.
elght pages, lllustratcd, leatherette, 35c.

THE SEXUAL INSTINCT; Its use and dangers

Foster Scott, B. A, M. D, C. M, “Thls book
contains much plaln talking, for which [ offer
no defence. Its justification wlll be found In
the bedy of the work designed to furnish the
non-professional man with a knowledge which
he cannot afford to be without of matters per.
taining to the sexual sphere."—From Author's
Preface,

FOR SALT BY ALL BOORSELLERS.
$vo. 436 pages, Cloth. $2,00, Postpald.

E. B. TREAT & CO., Publishers,
241-248 WEST 23D STREET, NEW YORK.
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author of ¢ Eben Holden'

and kindness.”
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DARREL

OF THE BLESSED ISLES
By Author of “EBEN HOLDEN"”
60th THOUSAND

THE LONDON BOOKMAN says:
« The outstanding character of the book is Darrel,
the generous, quaint old clock-maker, with his
homely, tender philosophy and his love of the
blessed isles of poetry and romance. The whole
tone of the book is idyllic; and it is written with
that simplicity and natural magic in which the

THE LONDON CHRONICLE says:

«Not unworthy company for Old Mortality and
Colonel Newcome in whimsical humor, criginality,

THEREFORE, READ

DARRE

]

BREaEE

is a past master.”
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Postpaid, $1.50 LOTHROP PUBLISHING COMPANY,
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BOOKS MAKE THE BEST PRESENTS

Literary New Yorhk

ITS LANDMARNKS AND ITS ASSOCIATIONS

By CHARLES HEMSTREET.
8vo, with over 60 Illustrations.

Net, $1.756 (by mail $1.90).

“An exceedingly welcome volume of rare value as a work of reference, besides being

a charming bit of reading."-—The Interior.

MYRTLE REED'S DAINTY BOOKS
Lavender and Old Lace

12mo, gilt tops, cloth, net, $1.50 (by mail, $1.65).

*A rare book, exquisite in spirit and conception, full of delicate fanoy, of tender-
ness, of dalightful ‘humor and spontaneity. The whole fabric of the story is
gossasmer-like and delicdte, and upon it are strung a few clever epigrams and some admir.
able and clear-out characterizations, 1t is a book to be enjoyed, and it is 80 suitably clad

Romance of Famous Chéiteaux

FEUDAL
RENAISSANCE

BOURBON trations,

By ELIZABETH W. CHAMPNEY. 3 volumes.
Each containing about 40 Photogravure and other illus-

Each, net, $3.00 (by mail, $3.25).

“A delightful blending of history, art, and romance."—The Dial.
“Carries out the suggestion of Guizot, ‘if you are fond of romance, read history.'"”

—RBoston Tranacript.

that its charm is enhdnced.”"—Detroit Free Presa.

The Shadow of Victory

A'ROMANCE OF FORT DEARBORN

12mo, with frontispiece, $1.20 (by mail, $1.35).

“Written with clarity, compactness, and decided vigor. Miss Reed hus told a strong
story stréngly, and has made her people #o vital, and her incidents so real that they im-
press us as of the moment."—Cleveland Leader.

“An aatonishingly vigorous story."—N. Y. Sun.

The Poems of Dante Gabriel Rossetti

With 32 Photogravure Illustrations from His Own Designs

Edited by ELISABETH LUTHER CARY.

2 vols. 8vo. Net, $6.50.

“A superb edition. The beautiful and artistic typographical form and the illustrations
make it greatly desired of all lovers of Rossetti and admirers of his genius as poet and

artist."—Philadelphia Fress.

“Deserving of the highest praise.”—Nashville American.

The Odes of Anacreon

Translated by THOMAS MOORE. With
54 Illustrations by GIRODET DE ROUS-
SY on Japan tissue. 18mo. Net, $2.50,
An exquisite little volume that will be

appreciated by all connoisseurs of book

raking.

“Badsworth” on Bridge

The Latest and the most suthoritative

treatise by England's best player.
16mo, 300 pp, With Illustrative Hands in
Color. Net, $1.40,

“A book no player can afford to neglect.”
—Rochester Post Express.

Love Letters of a Musician
Later Love Letters of a Musician
TWO VOLUMES

7/
12mo, gilt tops, each, cloth, net, $1.50 (by mail, $1.65).
“The story which Is told in the love letters is as beautiful as the manner of telling,

as the '‘Sonnets from the Portuguese,’ and hardly less poetic, although throughout the
volume there is neither affectation nor over-strained sentiment."—Lerington Herald.

THE XV. Mezzotints

CONNOISSEUR'S
LIBRARY

Send for Cireular

By CYRIL DAVENPORT.
Royal 8vo, with 40 photogravure illustrations. Net, $8.75.

“A valuable and complete monograph.
present charming copies of precious masterpieces."—Scolsman.

The photogravures

The Spinster Book

12mo, gilt tops, cloth, net $1.50 (by mail, $1.65).

“A gem in & dainty, attractive, and artistic setting. . . . Miss Reed {s delight-
fully witty, delghtfully humorous, delightfully cynical, delightfully sane, and above all
delightfully spontaneous. The pages sparkle with bright, clear wit; they bubble ulu’\
honest, hearty humor; they contain many stings, but no savage thrusts. . . . A mague
zine of eplgrams for a rapid-firing gun."—Philadelphia Telegraph.

AUl of these may be had in dainty and attractive leather bindings.
Send_for lllustrated descriptive circular.

ILLUSTRATED CATALOGUE OF HOLIDAY BOONS SENT ON REQUEST

G. P

PUTNAM'S SONS, New York and London

and Myrtle Reed has made a contribution to the lover's ‘literature of the world as precious §

as aflecting Heredity and Morals; by James |

REBEGQCCA is by the foremost American woman of
letters, Kate Douglas Wiggin.

REBECCA will prove the book of books.

REBECCA is the most laughable and the most "lov-
able of all the children of Mrs. Wiggin’s

brain.

REBECCA has blended together the best qualities of
both “Emmy Lou” and “Lovey Mary.”
—N. Y. Commercial Advertiser.

REBECCA is the most

REBECCA is irresistible and original.

REBECCA is one of the most delightful and lovable
creations in literature.

REBECCA is the best thing Mrs. Wiggin has written.
REBECCA richly deserves its success.
REBECCA is quaint, humorous and irresistible.

REBECCA is now in its 75th thousand and is pub-
lished at $1.25 by Houghton, Mifflin &

Co, Boston

—San Francisco Post.

—Chicago Tribune.

—Life.

human and lovable of girls,
—The Outlook

—Philadelphia Press.

—The Watchman.
—San Francisco Chronicle.
—Springfield Republican:

-—Brooklyn Eagle.

and New York.

Books

IN OLD IN THE
PLANTATION | PALACES OF
DAYS THE syLTAN
toe T Sty

Profusely illustrated.
Net $4.00

" GOLDEN-ROD
FAIRY BOOK

Eprrep By
ESTHER SINGLETON

! A New Book of Fairy Tales
Fully illustrated in color.
Net $1.60

THE |
| ORIENTAL RUG

W. D. ELLWANGER
An Indispensable Book to .
Every Buyer of Rugs
Country.’ Many illustrations in color.
Net $1.20 , Net $2.50

New

PAUL LAURENCE DUNBAR
Good *Darky” Storiss.
Macy illustrations.
Price $3.50

EIGHTY YEARS
OF UNION

PR. JAMES . SCROULER

Our Own History, from 1783
to 1865

Net $1.75

" WE,
THE PEOPLE

Interesting Questions of
the Day
By

EDWARD EVERETT HALE,
Author of ‘The Man Without a

WRITE FOR CMPLELE

SOV LANES

DODD, MEAD & COMPANY

PUBLISHERS——FIFTH AVENUE——NEW YORK

MY MAMIE ROSE

The Story of My Regeﬁerallon. By Oxwen Kildare.

Net $1.50. (By mall $1.60.) An autob
NenALAe. (Ry Lt ) oblography stronger and more fascl-

The Outlook:—' 1t Is a story without a parallel."

THE STRIFE OF THE SEA

By T. Jenkins Hains. $3.50, '

Martha McCulloch Williams, in the Re S
' ader, New York:—**
‘Khl.p‘n:e“ nv(r&l;:\dmldnzrn&lc;lblﬁ'phral?e ‘lh; Kipling of !bgg‘u.' :flm!:%
— ', Indesrd, but himself--and In this espec .
story ftl!lnt. '.\*one but himself can be his pnnllllel.(' '?“m fOrmIer ees

HOW TO JUDGE ARCHITECTURE

By Rusself Sturgés. Quarto. 84 lllustrations. Net $1.80. (By mall $1.84.)

The Minneapolia Tribune:—Though not large, contal
man an education in architecture.' ¢ BEOIREMRR QK S Vs

Sl Bookstores.

Th’e'nger & Taylor Co., 33-37 E. I7th St., New York,

STEVENSON'S FAMOUS STORY

Dr. Jekyll & Mr. Hyde

MAGNIFICENTLY ILLUSTRATED BY
CHARLES R. MACAULEY

A’ BEAUTIFUL BOON, BEAUTIFULLY
AND SYMPATHETICALLY ILLUSTRATED

Price $2.00 net

SCOTT-THAW 'CO., 542 Fifth Ave.,N. Y

¥
RESERVE!
HAMI

Captain and
Private

bors S
Fightin|

Polioe Cap
ton station
received a &
mob of drun
the Fort Had
day morning
the reserves
the mob ang

trol wago

Wednesda
Soon after né
in the saloo!
tion, where
dollar of th
Capt. Cream
to deal with
a year ago
attract the
authorities,
ant for a s8pe
measuree to
disorders.

On Wedne
early. Up
a dozen bra
to handle th

\
Pa
at midnight
saloon at Ni
avenue. Ba
combatants
shouting ang
a flash the
arriving fro
into the fré
in the row &
of it when G
arrived.
they pitched
over the h
him down
Ryder,
dragglng o
mob ard 8
sianl box
The captain
his pocket
way throug
ard his p
slinnl had
a hard figh
having one.
J (m the a
risoners W
o the stal
locked ur.
Alfred Delix
Kane, Jolu
John Mur
court yest:
guilty ard
treet Jail
accused of
interfering
of his dut
wds held
pleaded not
tion ard
for examind
Members
Association
for yearr v
romea action
the neighb
business,
recurrenca
#1d the ma
being bLrougi
lic are bri
munity.

STRA!

Mistake, MH

Ro!
. When

wenty-el g
Thursd
ming frof

#ee the sle
must be h
a pocketba
that it cont
"“«Jacob,
thein pawn
The sout
the woma!
the sleeper
In looking]
woman’s B
“Where
that,"” she ¢
this titme
was anot
the bedclot
in deep slu
her aston
and order
“G'way
murmured
and calle
who i# ya
slepped i
al the he
“EYou go
then I'll @
Mrs. G
policeman
out of hed
Gross help
her to t
In the
the intrud
Lennedy,
“I hired
took a fe
and starte
me forget
be able to
Mrs. G
had mad
diﬂChBr 0

DR. W0

Need Not!
Fra
The A
Court yves
Commiss
the grou
sufficient,
from the
stores.
entered
lication
ion for
inlmione
eepers
disorimi
in the n
garbage.
was insuf
all the as
importan
rivate d
ntion.
Justice
fvision

opinion,
to the e

ione
waste, w
or any o

mﬂvo

Man of

ITHAC
Years of
ing sno




