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SHALL AUDIENCE FOR GROSTS

AND A SMALLER MARKET FVFOR
MAUD LORD DRAKES BOOK,

Nut It Was a Great Chence for Dr. Cock to,
Explain Why Is a Hypothesls —Mediumn
Drake Discusses Mme. Biavatsky aod
Clgarettes and Calls a Few Spirits,

Not counting ghosts, there were Lhirty
two persons who braved the storm last nigh
to assembie in a little hail at 80 West 125th
street to drink in a programme consisting
of Maud Lord Drake, in Manifestations of
Psychic Phenomena: George W. Lewis,
A. M., Reincarnation, and Dr. Coek, Paychic
Dynamics. There were positively hosts
of spooks, but at no time did the ha'nts seem
to be crowded for room because every one
of them would fall down on his foolish face
with some statement or other shortly and
would have to move on.

The way the ghosts would try to con-
ceal their identity from the Harlem audience
by giving a name that was to the bad would
put & crimp in any scientific investigator
who wasn't long on faith.

*Ah, I bear tho word—ah -1 hear the
word--the word grandma,” the gifted
medium would say with the suppressed
emotion of a pillow covered alarm clock.
“Yes, young man, this is your grandmother
here and she says that all will be well. Ah,
she is so happy. ‘Be of good cheer, my
darling,’ she is saying, ‘and all will turn
out—--'"

“But my grandmother is living,” inter-
rupted the young man with a reluctance
that showed that although far be it from him
to contradict a voice from the other world,
nevertheless truth crushed to earth will
rise again.

“But this is your other grandmother,
young man,” said the medium aweetly.
*Of course, one is living, but the one
in the spirit is here and tells you that the
work you are engaged in now will turn
out all—-"

“Ye—ye -yes,” insisted the truth seeker
again, “but both my grandmothers are
living.*

There was only one explanation of this
phenomenon, looking at the manifestation
in the cold light of science—-the ha'nt was
a liar.

There were many interesting things on
the bill, however, before Mrs. Drake's troop
of performing spooks walked out on the
L»lulorm and began to eat right out of her

and. Dr. Cock, for instance (every he

medium has acquired a title, by the way, of
late), was down on the programine labelled
merely “Psychio namiecs.” The doctor
wore what appea to be a Grand Army
button, and the scientific discourse he gave
had to do largely with the way the civil war
fights was fit. {Iia peroration was in verse
and told how

The soldler dead came through the ground

Without their shoes and dressed in blues,
And walked around and then arcund,

and around and around and around.

After the applause had died away with
a final breathing of the words. “Be-autiful,
Dr. Cock, be-autiful!” from Medium Maud,
George W. Lewis, A. M., a clerical lookinﬁ
person, took a catch as catch can hol
of “Reincarnation.” He said in part, as
near as can be remembered:

The ego is all. That which is, is more an
stomical, molecular attraction than other-
wise, as you will readily see. But, “Ah!”
you say, “Ah! We have vou there, for is not
this but a going back upon the original hy-
pothesin?” My friends, looking upon the
subject in whatever light you choose, all hy-~
potheses are but separate hypot heses gat hered
together. The Darwinian theory, was, nay, is,
but a hypot hesis Ah, 1 see by vour faces,
my friends, that I have you there! And what is
thanebular hypothesis? Merely a hy, ot hesis,
friends, merely a hypothesis a theory asit
were, to acoount for the molecular and atomi-
cal attraction.

I could go on indefinitely with this argu-
ment, dear friends, but I shan’t take up too
much time by

There were cries of, “Do, do go on, Dr.
(‘ock, I beg of you,” from Medium Maud.
The doctor realized, however, that he had
proved his point and let well enough alone

Mr. Drake, the husband of the medium,
then took the platform to remark casually
that there were several copies of his wife's
latest book on spiritualistic phenomena,
price one-fifty, right in that very room,
and that if he were approached in the right
way he could doubtless be induced to sell
out.

“And T say right here,” concluded the
medium’s hushand earnestly, “that 1'll give
anybody in this room $1,000 who can prove
that any fact it contains isn't true. For
fourteen years [ went over the proofs of
this book before I would let it be printed
till I had verifled every true factin it. Per-
haps you will doubt a conclusion here and
there, but looking into the matter as man
to man, assuming that the premises are true
sad the true facts true, then, I ask you, must
not the conclusions be true?”

There was no getting away from it, but
nobody bought. During a little lull to per-
mit possible custorners to advance to the
book counter without being crushed to
death Dr. Cock got up and pleaded that he
might be permitted to say a word in favor
of the book. Mr. Drake hesitated for a
time, but finally consented upon condition
that the doctor wouldn't talk too long.
Dr. Cock therefore merely reviewed the
many true facts in the book and dwelt at
rome length upon a fact that he had just dia-
covered on page 132 that was particularly
tremendous.

Nothing doing

Medium Maud Lord Drake advanced
to the platform at last. She is a woman
who is 80 out of the ordinary in appearance
that at first glance one would know that she
is something. She wears Iiberarz ﬁ‘luues
with a silk ribbon and her bac ir is
vndecided. Mrs. Drake asked first that
a hymn be sung before the ghosts were
marL to walk. She thought there was
nothi 8o beautiful and elevating as a
good hymn. So the audience turned to
number 12,

Before the manifestations began Mrs.
Drake said:

Isn't music beautiful® Ah, when | was a
little child | would lay on my back on the
hills and listen to the music of the flowers
and the trees. Oh, when [ told mother how
the trees would play grand harmonies and
tell me things my mother would say, “Oh,
%0 on, you're erazy.” And, ah, then she
would say when I told her how the flowers
danced and waltzed along the forests, “That's
bnly the wind blowing.”” But once I put it
np-once I asked a great splendid tree when
It would rain again, and then 1 put my ear
to the tree trunk and it told me it would
rain for three weeks. And I told my
father, and he said look at the clouds over
there and it will rain before night, but the
Iree had told me true, and three weeks after
ihere was—oh, such a tremendous rain-
ttorm. Ah, it was positively awful!

I'here was Mme. Blavatsky—1 knew her
hetter than I know anybody in this room,
sxcept one or two who I know slightly. And
Madam was always smoking those cigareets
-or cigarettes, rather—over in Fhiladeiphia,
ind 1 would tell her to stop smoking, as it
»as wicked. But she would say, “If you was
ne you would smoke them (oo, because
ihen you would like them as well as me.”
And I could not answer that, But smoking
ind that frightful demon that men call rum
are awful habits, and they take away spirit-
aality and are bad for the throat and lungs,

Medium Maud concluded with a descri
lion of the horrif sight of seeing t
night before a lady ly soused right in
the very house in which she lives. Then
#he passed her hands over her e first
removing the ﬂuno—-‘nd as various
parts of the au to call out their birth
months to give the spirits a something to
work on. After several had called out the
monthe in which they had been born the

versation with somebody by first button-
holing an instalment house organ. Then
she turned toward the footlights and told
all without reserve. Did the young man
recognize the namne John in the spirit world?
Any spirit named John would do. 1t was
a cinch, And, ah, there is James, and he
s 80 happy. After some thought, the
April youth remembered a James who had
cashed in,

Also he dropped a remark that he had
been born in England, and this immediately
suggested to the spirita that some ol his
dead relatives had been buwried across a
great body of water. Witha gasp of aimnaze-
ment the young man allowed that this was
true. The inquirer then volunteered the
information that for eight years he has
experienced spiritualistic stirrings around
his bed after he gets home nights and that
he can hardly move when the control has
him going. Kim. Drake told him immedi-
ately that the spirit that was pestering him
was his uncle.

“And you see great lights at these times?”
‘uul\'lha muliu,:u —

“No, everythi is absolutely black,”
declared the yuu:fm

“But you will see the lights later,” the
mecdium assured him. * en you have
progressed a little more they will show
you the lights. But you must work to
attain this state. You must keep your
face and hands as clean as your heart.
And, ah, you must stop smokiong."”

“1 did stop two years ago, ma'am.”

“Ah, that is right -1 knew it."”

Two boys about sixteen years old got
messages then from some apirits whose first
names were familiar to them and from a
lot of ghosts that had to be introduced.

hen for a while things went along fairly
well until one woman ahout fifty years old,
dressed partly in black, was told not to
grieve too much for her little boy —-child -
as it was happy.

“That must be for some one else,” ventured
the woman. “I-—] am unmarried, ma’am.”

The messages petered out slowly from
this on. The ghosts gradually strolled
away one by one, many doubtiess glad of
a chanoe to take a good roll in the snow
before beating it back to their long home.

FLIVE TOPICS ABOUT TOWN,

The well dressed woman slipped two
opera tickets into an envelope, which she
proceeded to address tq a girl employed by
a fashionable dresamaker.

“That,” she explained, “is a favor that
many women with good clothea oconfer
upon the girls who are responsible for their
fine feathers. In bestowing it we are not
actuated by vanity but by a desire to Rive
pleasure. After a woman has been in the
millinery or dressmaking buginess for sev-
eral years she ceases to take much intereat
in the public appearance of the women
who wear her creations, but the younger
girls have a great desire to 8ee a cus-
omer fully dressed for some occasion for
which they have hurried to finish her
clothes. From long experience I can pick
out these curious, clever little artists and
wheneaver | wear an especially nice dress
to a place open to the publio | send tickets
of admission to the girls who have worked
hardest to make my costume a success.”

A woman who had just moved into an
apartment in the neighborhood of a West
Side church was awakened about 7 o'clock
by a violent ringing of her doorbell,

“What on earth is the matter?” she asked
of the young man standing in the hall.

“Time to get ready for church,” he said,
and started upstairs.

But the woman called him back and de-
manded an explanation.

“I'm hired by the curate to wake folks
of mornings,” he said. “Almost every-
body in these buildings around here goes
to that church on the corner, but they get
out of going to early service by saying
that they can't wake up in time. The
curate thought if that was all that kept
them away the difticulty could be over-
come, so he hired me to get them up early
every morning till after Easter. Maybe
you don’t belong to that church, but I
thought I'd call you anyway.”

The man was right. The woman had
never stepped foot inside a church of that
denomination in her life, but she was so
impressed with the enterprise of the curate
that she routed her whole family out of
bed and bundied them off to church before
breakfast.

Art was undoubtedly the ruling passion
of the woman who clung to a strap in a sub-
way car yesterday when she might have
sat down. She was dressed in a coral
pink gown. There was a vacant place next
a cross seat to which a man, who was also
clinging to a strap, called her attention,

“Oh, no, thank mu.' she replied frankly.
“I couldn’t sit there. It would kill my
gown." .

The man was puzzied until he observed
that a woman sat next to the vacant place
who wore a costume in which deep purple
predominated.

“What weather is best for our business?”
Why, winter weather.,” said the beggar;
“sure. Winter makes people generous
to the poor. In summer people have an
idea that everybody can get along, some-
how: it’s warm then, you know, and they
think the poor won’t suffer, anyway. But
the colder the weather the warmer it makes
people’'s hearts and the more they give
then—in some ways. The one drawback
to my particular line of business in winter
is that at this season everybody goes about
in the streets with gloves on and overocoat
buttoned up, and men that would put down
their names for a sum on a subserip-
tion list indoors, where they could give it
in comfort, are not so ready to drag off
their gloves and drag open their coats
and go down in their jeans for a nickel out
of doors. Even with this drawback, and
it's & big one, 1 do better in winter than in
summer: but if it wasn’t for that in winter
I'd get rich.”

“1 never saw a man whose old clothes

fitted him when he got out of prison,” said
a jailer., “He may come into my custody
wearing a suit that is a model of the tailor’s
art, but when he goes out those clothes
bang all askew. Sometimes the prisoner
grows fat, sometimes he grows lean, but if
he neither takes on nor loses flesh he seems
to undergo so many physical changes dur-
ing confinement that the clothes he wore
are a decided misfit. it is the same way
with hospital patients. Not all persons
leave a hospital in a state of emaciation
by any means, yet they and their clothes
seem Lo sever triendship during illness and
the old suit never fits well again.”

A Nassau streetYdruggist has devised a
plan for saving his customers and himself
time and trouble. He has clamped a City
Directory to a small stand; then on fair
days be clampse the stand to the sidewalk
just outside his door so that persons who
wish to consult that popular volume may
do so without going indoors.

*Some men in my business.” said the
druggist, “depend upon a directory to help
drum up trade. They reason that when
people come into the store to look at that
they may see something they want to
buy before they get out. But I have never

rofited by that scheme. | waste more time
in answeri the questions of directory
students and closing the door after them
:h.n their possible purchases could pay

or.”

“What wouldn't I have given for a pencil
like this when | was a boy!” sighed the
grownup, as he picked up a favorite from
an assortment of gay and suggestively
colored pencils—red, white and blue, col-
lege colors and varieties of delicate shad-

. *I keep my children supplied with
with their own names printed on,

PEDAGOGUE HALF A CENTURY.

—

PRINCIPAL ALMON G.MERWIN DE-
CIDES IT'STIMETO QUIT,

He's Come (o Belleve That Walloping Pub-
Ile Sehool Boys Isn't the Hest Way
~Negregation Is Much Better —Justice
Aspinall Nearly Got a Licking Once.

The oldest and most jovial pedagogue
in active service in the city of New York,
Almon G. Merwin, principal of Publie
School 74, in Kosciusko street, near Broad-
way, Brooklyn, has put in application for
retirement, which he was legally entitled
to ten years ago. He hgs been asked by
Supt. Maxwell to continue work until
the end of the term in June, and he will
do sv for two reasons, one of which is to
oblige Mr. Maxwell and the other to round
out an uninterrupted course of forty years
ssaching in Brooklyn, which was an over-
grown village when he arrived there in
1867, after twelve years teaching in Dela-
ware county, his birthplace, and at Port
Jefferson and Bellport, L. I.

Mr. Merwin is rugged, straight and quick

| witted. There is none of the old fogy in

him. He has kept in téuch with the times
He says frankly that he has learned much
from his pupils, and that the old time
methods are not the good merely because
they are ancient. Age and tradition can-
not sanctify without the help of merit.

When he was a yvoung man—he began
teaching at 18 out in Delhi, Deleware
oounty-—he believed that the rattan was a
good educational adjunct; in fact, he had
about a3 much faith in it as most of the
teachers of his early pedagogic days, but
he found that it was not a good thing to
apply generally. Perhaps there were spe-
cial cases in which flogging might have
been good, but he is now inclined ta doubt
if it ever was or is good.

Some mothers with the old fashioned
deas about discipline recently have come
to Mr. Merwin and requested him to please
Igive their boys a good licking. His opinion
in the case of some of these boys he did not
hesitate o express to the mothers, He
said the boys teally deserved the licking,
but that the law would not permit & teacher
to give it, and that the mothers had better
take the bad boys home and let the fathers
do the joh. Mr. Merwin is of the opinion
that the knowledge that a pupil has been
whipped by a teacher is not good t have
ciroulated around a modern school. The
discipline is better than {t was in the days
of the rattan and the ferrule. Fire drills
and ocalisthenics had helped a good deal
to impart a soldierlike spirit to the boys.
A certain refinement of character came
after the abolition of corporal punishment,
Bows put upon their honor were likely to
be bettar than boys subjected to the ruie
of fear.

All small boys—or very nearly all-Mr,
Merwin said, were little savages, or as
[;rimitivn as the man of the stone age.

hey were merciless to animals until they
were made to understand that animal# had
feelings very much like the feelings of little
boys. But the boys were not made to under-
stand this by wallopings. There was no
doubt about it: the boys that were licked
most had a more cruel disposition toward
animals than the boys who got along with-
out lickings.

When a boy is in the incorrigible class
Mr. Merwin thinks the best way to educate
him is to segregatk him rather than to beat
him, and by a rigid system of discipline to
get him into shape. Some apparentl
stupid are really merely dormant intsl-
lectualy. When they wake up they become
apter pupils than those who were ahead of
them in the early classes.

An army of boys has passed through
the various schools of which Mr. Merwin
has been principal. One of these hoys is
Justice Joseph Aspinall of the Supreme
Court, who assisted last week in the presen-
tation of a loving cup to Mr. Merwin. The
Justice was not a bad boy, the principal
said, but was very mischievous. *“I re-
member once that I decided o try the
rattan on Joe,” said Mr. Merwin. “He
came up smiling, willing to take the punish-
ment. | looked at him and decided that a
rattan would not make a good impression
on a boy like that and | just said, 'Joe, go
to your seat.'”

Although he is going t get out of the
business of teaching, Mr. Merwin will con-
tinue in his efforts to gather more knowledge
for home consumption. He is not addicted
to looking upon the good old times of the
microbe laden old oaken bucket as the
v best ever. A visit to the scenes of his
childhood has hardly a sentimental interest
for him. He tried it last summer, Delhi
was thore, looking pretty much as it used
to look, but a bit different somehow because
of the contrast with a long life in the city.
Everybody the old principal knew in the
days when he was teaching school there
had died or gone away. He met one man
only that he recognized, Thomas Steele,
who is interested in mining out in Cali-
fornia. Mr. Steele is a few vears younger
than Mr, Merwin and was his pupil at the
district school. Mr. Steele also was on a
visit to the old home. He did not like it
s well that he felt inclined to move in with
his family from the Western coast, Master
and pupil had a talk over old times and
agreed that the new ones were somewhat
of an improvement.

THE METROPOLITAN CONCERT.

Burgstaller, Kirkby-Lunn and Fleischer-
Edel Among the Sololsts.

Last night's storrm had an appreciable
effect on the attendance at the thirteenth
Sunday night concert at the Metropolitan
Opera House. While the standees were
out inlarge numbers many of the boxes were
without occupants and there were empty
seats in the orchestra.

The programme was one of the best
offered this season. The regular orchestra
was nuﬁmem@d to 108 musicians, and the
soloists included Mr. Anton Hekilmg. the
Duteh ‘cellist, who played an intermeszzo
and finale by Lado. Owing to the sudden
indisposition of Mr. Otio Goritz, who was
to have sung a duet with Mme. Fleischer-
Edel from Wagner's “Der Fliegende Hol-
laender,” the number was omitted, Mr.
Franz Stiner sang instead the prologue to
Le>n Cavallo’s “Pagliacei.”

Other soloists were Mr. Alois Burg-
staller, who sang an aria from Weber's
“Der Freischiitz,” and Mme. Kirkby-Lunn
who sang two songs. Mme. Fleischer-Edel
and Mr. Burgstaller also had numbers in
the second part of the programme, The
orchestra had several numbers, the “Dance
of Salome” particularly pleasing the audi-
enoce.

SUNDAY NIGHT ORATORIOS,

The People’s Cheral Unlen (o Sing at the
Manhatian Opera House.

Beginning next Sunday evening a series
of oratorios will be given at the Manhattan
Opera House by the People's Choral Union
under the directorship of Mr. Frank Dam-

onch.

It is Mr. Hammerstein's intention to al-
ternate with these oratorios the regular
Sunday evening concerts.

The first oratorio to be presented is
Haydn's “Creation,” which requires 800
chorus voices besides the principal si rs.
The soloists on this on will borﬁ':no.
Corinne Rider-l(vlse}. uogrlno; David
Beddoe, tenor, and Frank Croxton, bass;
and the New York Symphony Orchestra.
The full strength of the People's Choral
Union will be brought out and Frank
Damrosch will conduct the orchestra and
direct the production of the oratorios. The
oratorios to succeed “Creation” will be an-
nounced later.

Clreus on the Battieship Vermeont.
The bluejackets attached to the United
States battleship Vermont, now at the
ard, will give a show on

is to say that it has real excellence of one kind or another.

Mustrated in full color by W. Herbert Dunton.

THE DUST OF CONFLICT is another of those strong and stirring stories by Harold
Bindloss, author of “Alton of Somasco,” a story of the great Northwest,

To say that it is published by the house of

Frederick A. Stokes Company

In Tue DUST or CONFLICT
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the excellence is that of a good story well told.

At All Booksellers, $1.50

HE conflict is not alone of the hand,

the rifle, the machete—the sirug-

gles of head and heart supply the touch

of human sympathy that makes the

.74, Tomance one of real life, with its every
character an acquaintance. ,

The action is chiefly in Cuba just be-
fore the Spanish War. The blowing up
of the “Maine’”’ makes a dramatic point
in the plot.

- The hero is a ‘'man of vigor
& and principle,
life to hew his “own way to for-
tune, out in the wind and sun.”” His life
with the insurgents, his associations with
a typical financier, and his unusual but
charming love story, are but parts of a
tale that never flags in interest.

who | leaves city

OTHER RECENT BOOI‘S OF THE STOKES STANDARD ARE.

The Grarden of Allah, - - - - =
The Breath of the Runners, - -

Robert Hichens
Mary Mears

READY TO-MORROW, the Novel of the Year

Friday, the 13th

Thestoryofagreatand
passionate love which
endures through the
suffering brought on
by money madness.

A terrible arraignment of Wall Street stock
gambling—with an Idea which Mr. Lawson /.

/

saw that there was something missing from

asserts will revolutionize stock market methods. s e s cven. & losves gampes ”

By THOMAS W. LAWSON

Forsale everywhere. Frontispiece in color by Ivanowski. (31.50)

Doubleday, Page & Co., 133 East 16th Street, New York
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DINNER FOR TODY HAMILTON,

Saturday Night's Farewell for the Chier

Press Agent of Them Al

Tody Hamilton, who has been weaving
periphrastic phrases for the Barnum &
Bailey show for the last twenty-five years,
is going to adopt the simple monosyllabic
life, and all bis friends in New York and all
in remote places from which there is swift
transportation, have decided to give bhim
a dinner that he will remember and a testi-
monial fund that will last him until he is 100.

The dinner will begin at 6:30 o'clock on
Saturday evening at the Waldorf-Astoria
and will have some spectacular features.
Everybody that can do a stunt will be ex-
pected to contribute something for the

ener| entertainment., The orators will
o numerous. St. Clair McKelway, who is
a pretty good hand at word painting, will,
it is said, attempt to beat the T. Hamilton
poster record,

All the press ents of all the shows
within a radius of 3000 miles will be on
hand and most of the actors and managers
from the Atlantic to the Pacific. On the
dinner and executive committees are all the
editors, writers, advertisi managers,
business and all the re-
met or heard of Mr

IT TO-DAY.

VAN NORDEN MAGAZINE for MARCH

THE NECRO QUESTION

A Symposiu
an

m by Southern Bankers, College Presidents
d BOOKER T. WASHINGTON

UNDECEIVING THE RAILWAY STOCKHOLDER

A rattling good article that will make investors think.

ton Earthquake. Beautifully lllustrated.
kward Children in the Schools.

New York’s High Pressure Fire Service.

Numerous other Instructive articles.

Financial Review—Timely and Comprehensive.
TEN CENTS

B Aomag

la such authors as Willa S.
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about Mr. Hamilton's ratirement,
means it this time. He thinks he has done |
enough for the English lan
circus business to entitle
believe that he k

o make

March 18,

repudiates Qui
ig:iens_: - Mental
scredits rs. A
sides told by docE:znh
are matters of record.

His inauguration and the
beginning ot the Civil War—
commencing the most interesting
and important part of the '

Schurz “ Reminiscences.”

An amateur waitress ﬁelllel,
her expenence behind the scenes
at Childs’ and other rapid tran-
sit eating places where coffes '
is “Draw one.” '

Nagao

Thomas Nelson Page speaks
for the South—and without the
soft pedal.

ther, Rex Beach, Mrs. Wilson
Woodrow, C. T. Revere, John
McGraw, Jr., M. Gauss, Clara &
E. Laughlin, and Grace King. |

Five articles, numerous pic-

tures (some in colors), all for 10c,
all news stands, or by the year, $1.

THE 8. 3. McCLURE COMPANY

But he | ment Company, proprietors of the Lincoln
4 the Square Theatre, at Broadway and Sixty-
w'm I sixth street, under which he takes possession

| of that place of amusement Manhattan College. Broadway and 13ist Sk

N Y. Clty. Bro EDWARD, Prea

44 East 23d Street New York ‘
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