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HUGH FULLERTON'S AMBITION

WANTS TO QUIT BASEBALL AND|
WRITE BOOKS LIKE LOCKE'S.

tn the Meantime He Is Writing a Cook
Mook With Recipes of His Own --Yet
Though Baseball Confines Him to
Faets s Faney Has a Some Chance,

Verhaps no wider nor more appreciative
le of readera can be boasted of by any
i especially at this time of year,

i the people who daily or weekly or
ponthly, in any old kind of petiodical,
vl the chronicles by Hugh Fullerton of

o pational game

But what are the plaudits of the multi-

[ comparigon with the cold eriticiam.

e few ?" the baseball writer is nsking
el He asked the question out lowd
other morning in the lobby of the
1totel Colonial: not too loud, for Cubs to
the right and to the lefi lolling about in
pro-Superba relacation might have over-
heard and misconstrued the remark; so he
moditled the naturally soft and unctuous
Pillerton voice as he led an alion spirit
of to listen to the unburdening of his soul

It developed that he longs to write real
jterature, “something worth while, you
know,” he explained

For example, like - -~
nterviewer

“Like Locke,” he replied promptly. “If |
1 could write stuff like William J. Locke s,
if 1 could create a character like Septimus,
1d be the happiest man in America
There's writing that is writing. That
man knows how to treat the English lan-
guage”

“And don't you?”"

“17 17 U've written baseball for twenty-
one years. 1t makes me feel the jar just
to think of what I write. Now Locke's
what do vou call it?—atyle? s immeonse
And then there are his characters.”

“But think of the opportunity you've
had for character study. Think of the
countless heroea-— -~

“0Oh, the baseball boys are all right.
And the live stock out there, the Cubs to-
day are the finest bunch you could find,
but——" The sorrowful brown eyes of the |
coming delineator of he-knows-not-what 1
trailed off into futurity somewhere geeing |
visions psychological such as are not |
found in the baseball column. After a |
while they returned accompanied by a |
back to earth sigh |

“For twenty-one years.” he coniinued,
*I've lived baseball. Do you know what |

suggested the

. that means?” |

“Off in February for the arason's cam- |
paign, to loaf around in the morning with 1
the team and talk over the game of the |
afternoon before and the afternoon to |
eome, to 8it on the bench all afrernoon, to
eat baseball with dinner, to bandy points
all evening, to write copy between times
And all this through March, April, May, |
June, July and up to Novemyer {

“Thera's three or four mofiths lef:, to
be sure, when you are at liberty tadig up
bad records in public men’s secrei past,
unearth depths of corruption in big or-
ganizations and so on. bhut even in thesn
passing delights you are rot permitied 1o
forget that baseball in vour métier As
a special favor to you it is dished up for
converaationatalltimes But I'vea tainad |
my baseball majority. | mometimea think !
1 can imagine no circumstances s» happy |
as some place somewhere where the base- |
ball language is unknown, where no one |
has ever heard of a basobull and where |
the newspapers come in from the out
world with every baseball item clipped

“‘Same time I'm going to live in such
a place. [ think I've found it a nice Y-
tie ranch up in Oregon. I'm going up there
to live and cook and be happy ©

“Cook?"

“Whv, yes. (ook Didn't von know
1 cook?” Mr. Fullerton looks tnore pained,
if posaible, than when discvseing: hi
baseball griavances and his literasy 2m-
bitions. “I cook. A8k any of my friends
Asi my wife—that's why she married
ma

“That's the only thing in this warld |
really can do—cook I have only one
superior in the country, Benny Benjanin,
sporting editor of the San
Chroricle and in my es imation 1 wsur-
pass him. Perhaps he has got me beat in
his artichoke salad, and he keeps tight
as *o how he makes it. Now, if he'd aniy
come across with that recipe perhapn
1'd 1ot him collaborate on the cook bank."

*The cook book?”

“Why, yves, the cook booi: *  Again the
puned expression in a superiative de-
g=» “You didn’t know | was writing a
conk book? I am--writing a cook bhook. |

“It in to ba a model cook hook, designed
for the use of young married couplis of |
which in most cases I fear the young wife |
wi | do the cooking. But in any event the |
recipes will he madae so clear, direc®nns |
will be ao full, that resulta cannot be very |
dingerous. The recipes are allmy own |

“What is the method of making recijes, |
of going about getting ingredients to- |
gether in earrect proportions*"

“There is no method.” Mr. Fullerton’s |
manner has loat almost all irace of sorrow, |
of subdued restraint; there is even a hint
of enthusiasm ns he goes on to discourse
joveusly of hia natural art. *When 1
ik at a chicken, salt, pepper. water,
ur, &c, something within me, as it

Francis-o

n

THBMAS HARDY.

Thomas Hardy dan remoniber when [novelist, he has returned in his old age

they put a man in the stocks in his native [ to the poetry of his youth, and one of
Wessex,

“I remember one perfactly when [ wez “Time's Laughing Stock.” The man who
very young,” he says. “I can ses him wrote “Jude the Obscure® and “Tess®
now wsitting in the scorching sinshine and “The Woodlanders® says that his |
with the fliss crawling over him.” favorite recreation is “cycling and old |

An architect first, then a poet, then a | church and dance musio.”

i
. |
beautiful story about the attempt to , AUTHORS AND THEIR WORK }
aseaskinate the (zar on his way to church? ’ he |

“l remember the morning that cable- | The story Is 1old in connection with t ool
gram came in. It read: ‘Attempt as- | Ways of the relic hunter that when Anthony
sassinate Czar. Way church,’ | Hope was last in America he and the late |

“The? zave mo the cablegram and told Major Pond ordered an elaborate break- |
me to write up a front page story with a [ 1ast one morning on the train going from
seven column hewd. Ididit, Tomyaself [ | Boston 10 Hartford. ‘The cook was =o slow
pictured the dazzling whitenesa of the | hat (he hroiled chickens appeared just as |
snow, the glittering uniforins of the | jhe hungry men had to change cars ml
royul escort in full panopiy as the caval-§ wijlimanti Hope would have made off
cade wound its way over the bridge which | . 0 dram stick at least, but Major Pond
h‘! to the church 1 decidad upon. o dissyaded him A drumamer bought the

I tigured that the would-be assassin thor's ohicke I polished the wish-

could not get close enough to use o knife, | fUThors chivikens and poiisied the
would not imperil a good, churohgoing ! bone to keep it ns n_m::\l-nll
crowd with a ‘mmh. so 1L gave him a ve- ' Muir
1 made an intereating and dra-| John Muir,

the naiuralist and writer

volver,

THE SUN.

| his lagg works is a book of poems called | @
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“This is one of the m«

The Book

of the

GRAIN OF

Moment

the powerful new novel by

st significant novels of the

year so far in its constructive bearing upon the difficul-

ties of modern existence.

It deserves attention be-

cause of its singular merits."—The Independent.

By Caroline Fuller

author of "' Brunbilde’'s Paying Guest."

The
Bramble Bush

“One of the brightest books of the
vear and one to be thoroughly en-
joved by those fond of %ood dialogue
and witty repartee. The plot has
to do with a summer home for
ainters, sculptors and literary folk
ooked after by an ex-actress.”
~Rochester Democrat-Chromicle,

With Fromispiece, $1.25 net.

Pictures by A. B. Wenzell.

By Priscilla Craven
author of "' The Pride of the Graftons."

The Rosc
With a Thorn

An international romance. The
heroine is a charming American girl
of great wealth who is sought in
marriage by an impoverished Fng-
lish nobleman. ‘The pictures of
English society life are unusually
well drawn. $1.25 net.

DU
avid Graham Phillips

“It is conceived in the same vein of sincerity and
treats modern life with that firm and certain grasp
which has compelled serious and nation-wide recog-

nition for practically all of
delphia Press.

Price $7.70 net.

By Rafael Sabatini

author of “Arms and the Mand.”

The
Lion’s SKin

“Cleverly constructed. witty in dia-
logue, entertaining from first chap-
ter to last, ‘The Lion's Skin' is as a
green oasis in the sandv waste of the
desert of the vear's literArv output.”
—San Francisco Chronicle, $1.25 net.
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phian born and bred. Aftepbeing graduated |
from the University of Pennavivania hei
went out West and lived the life of a cow-
bov on a cattle ranch, but rettirned to Phila- !
delphta, where he was for a time connectad

matic story the proof of the excellenes |0f California, has been visitine _l‘f""'.";m”, the hoos publishing house of Lis
of my imagination Iying in the fact of my | 'his past week (o renew his aciul ACS | oy o enry T. Contes. Mr. Coates i an
' ton to | Withold scenes and friends, and he has heen .

being summoned the next day to |
the stern editorial eommendavion:  "We
must have no more of this vilful miscon-
struction of facts.' his publist Houghton MifMlin C ompany

“You see another paper had got a fuller My Muir, although more than ia wtill
calllegram, aund there waan't any caval-  keen for travel, and a few vears ago in |

|
Prot, (harles 8. Sargent |

a lachian Club as well as by

entertg. ned b
ul‘li hy the Ap

Leade, nor revolver, nor uniforma, ll'll'!,..g"‘.““\- with Prof, Sargent he ""'"‘"""'Hu.uu. Stories from the New Testament,” |
| which Dufelds are to bring out as & com-

bridge, nar
church even
so_intoresting. . | returning 1o Califos
“Yew, that newspaper office could cer- | i |
tainly develop imagination, ingenuity, H. Perry Robinson, anbhor of “Feasenoe of |
or whatever you like Honevmoon,” just published, comes of a4
L enomber once grand opera. Weok, | fainily of English fournalists,  One brother, |
wioon it was still a week' in Vll‘-'\‘-lll-'-"ip.\.[ Robinson, who died a vear ago, |
Lo oomtinued :'t-‘munm'vntly. the oity adi-| wat a famous war correspondent. Mr |
1”"-“l;:'ljl-.ll-|lv:ﬂ.\:"t‘|'“-‘:“:1:(’.\] :{:";! musical xu- Rohinson has spent ll1lll'l!l of hi-‘ '».--'-‘ in |
vy ' o America and for many vears he lived in |
thority in pown.’ he said We  miunt i e A ird He i B waaRBas ‘|
rin a =pecial page story about this giaud nneapolis, where hedid newspaper work, |
opera and | want to get the Lest teliow Later he went to Chicago, wheie he made
in town todoat ‘a study of rallroad matters and was re- |
“Why, Herman De Veies is undoubi- | garded as an authority on the subiect.  He |
ey the tost, [ireplied, 'but Ldon tbelose  is now in this country as a special reprae-

glisi*ning Bnow f_l"' any around the world stndving trees and parks
Butats story waen't nearly | yow pe plans to vi

t Nou h America before
|

you can gel lan (sentative of the London Timen, with aroving |
“Just leave chat to me! Leave that . commission
to e, #iid the city edito ‘1'liget kun, ) |
“And ko did. 'n Vries WAS & UL laut <Gen. Sir W, F. Butler, G ¢}
dignetol ol chap, but ke foll for the | nee of “sie Willinm Butler: an Auto-
pera box wirh a4 pa ‘”l l“.'l Chiography,” which has just been imported
A Pt ] T | N ¢ AL ' ' {
viting, tho o i {) e and &l o i he Seribners, is known s a soldier and
the acenssores: that wo=s offered him tlolsh as well as writer, Without
p . rell pe g v W
oves tha tolephone  The performance ' PO L , U '< o
wre tha night, and along m 1he afte nocn | Koing (o collega he entered one of the old
the city oditor sont for an addlopated marching regiments with a long war record |

and he served
vfrica and by pt

m Indin, Canada, Sooth
Gen Hutleralwavs mafls |

it ¢ poini to meet legading iterary men of |

ranaries a kind you ean soo
IWEDAT# S and
he Coke's a=sund ]

oflice

1 o mase acrancat onls the places in which he lived and he cheriaes
b pivieed v. and s on eape Iy recellections of Victor Hugo
deos ko lives asked the S0 Amonye bis writings are “Life of Sir
por'e:s - PPomeroy-tolley, ‘Sir Charies Napier,” |
“How do 1 know’ * shouted the city titeat Lone land” and “Hed (loud, the
aditor.  *Find out!  Find out! Solitary Mious
“Addlopata procesded (o d a3, and i’ |
tha poa=ast haoame to 1t was the Lincoln < .
Povk Zan, whate Cy Dovey was the head | Heniy  Svdnor  Harrison, author of
animal ennas Queed,” was at one time in Lis career a |

newspaper poet

“1t 18 rather singular to reflect,” he saya, |
“that | am the author of over one thousand |
published poems For o.er threa vears
1 wrote u daily rhyme for the Times-lha-
pated of Richmond, #ix rhyvines o week, '
Mondav's paper containinga chippad rhvme
These verses wers of every concelvable

=1 den't know much about grand
uu-"i":a d the surpriced Cy, “but if the
pape* wants ma to go | guess 1 can
And he did  And he wrote his account
and turnewdat in

“Maanwhile things had i ann happening
down at the Moo, Rome one cama 1o
the city aditor and teld kim sormae crazy

Dntchman kop! calling '*!: ““‘? eKINK | (ort Jongth and form and on every con-

why his opera ticke's (llfltl. or]..m;a. l'l|!“|" celvable subisct or on no subject at all
‘ srbls o

tha drapdful truth came *o lght. Bt G0 0 ced to ask me how | managed to

wosa wa foiled? Well, 1 gose not The

knep it up, but of coursa it {8 1he sort of |

1 toll vou.' he crled. ‘send an artizt | thing which wrowa canstantly easier, and
dawn to the zoo and then to the opasa it :'”“l‘"l have 'l""“' I"'rfP"“\_ flmple to
and have him pietiura the resamblanea write two or four thymes a day, ¢s indeed
Fatwann the singera’ months in action  some bards do

citv aditor had an inspiration

of the animals. Cy Devry s
"“i! Jh-'.‘:nlf,.' BTy : ) Mr. and Mra. Montague Gilass are to safl
v ri 3 T
‘H"and it happennd. e lieszka com. shortly for ltaly, where they will spend

"the summer.  While abroad Mr, Glass will !
aniinal kaeper, illustrated Trom tha lifa  work on a novel “Abe and Mawrus,”™ a
and so on through tha eoperatic list mew volume of Potash and Perlmutter
made up the widaly dinm]aw'.l‘[n'lgﬁ atory. | stories, is to bhe published in the fall by
‘8o origina!, don't you know! | Doubleday, Page & Co

parnd to the vawning lion v the head

The subiect of Roval Cortissoz's memoir, !

ROSSETTI AND HIS CHINA,
“Jotn La Farge.,” looked upon the work

An Experience With a Potter Related by {as practically autobiographical, and he

Ford Maddox HuefTer, Cdid all he could to help his friend Mr, Cor-

vere, risea up and prompts me just when ] Ford Maddox Huefter tells in “Memaries ' (ol 0 15 get the work ns accurate, com- |
and how much of each to take. A sort | and Inopressions” a story of Rossetti and | apeneive and sympathetic as possible J
{ projected mental tastinge [ s china cotlecting A certain potter had | ] have of course no jdea,” Mr. La Farge |
“If vou're a natural born cook vou'll , acauied @ valualle set of Chinese ted | wiota 1o him, “of how you e zoing 1o
15t know how and no words can explain | iD= vhich be had duplicates made inyandie the facte of my life s an artise,
‘he method. And then it's your duty, (1'% Fhen he got an agent o sell ooty or internally, Wiat | am ans-
" B ¥ . ¢ T the in b ‘ fomsott) for a l":‘n Rum jorus abont is to tell you what 1 know and
I you're a natural born cook, to pas the (' 1o tea the next day,” relates what I think of certain things I have done, |
results of your natural knowledge on to | Mr ' “ha l“""“"'."“"i to ""'1";,"1" o « * In the different cases of a good
" s y | alal At g 1) i LS

the world. That's what I''m planning | !l' llo, ( I" :]'ll n ii.' + ,”','.'1| :'.\-,I.In:'v.ll'll\'”h:: denl of my worl these points of how and |
tode Now when [ get up in Oregon ®lemney e . ¢ : iwhy | eame to do a thing are important
3 " A the originnls to Hossett for A figure 1) ’ |

(i, the cook book will be sour first Ji “' 4,‘_ v otw oner that at which Rossetti| to me hecanse they are usually unrelated

. msideral 4y o8 er i | ¢
renl literary venture, then*" P honght the forgeries | to anything being done at that time

“How can | write a cook hook when 'm |
¥

trv® They keep doing such extraor-
dinary and brilliaut things that it takes |
al my spare time to write about them
I'm lucky if I can ever get time to get

‘o @ kitchen for a few minutes to fix !
myself gomething fit to eat

“And I'm getting #o I hardly dare do |
that any more, it's so hard to get out.
They try to keep me. Down in a North !
tarolina hotel, where 1 volunteered to
ehow them how to dress and cook a tur-
& | had to be rescued.  Thev had never |
lefore known what a turkey tasted like

“And they liked the taste. But some- |
Eom 1 didn't want to become a professional
cook 1 guess the idea wounded my
fner susceptibilities. Cooking is my art

At home [ raise my own vegetables
atd my own chickens-——"

In l'hu-gn"' I
in - but out. I eooked four nf‘
the chickens, the spring chickens,
cfore | left 1 want to go back home
The sorrowful expression had returned
As the wandering cook softly voiced his

\
108

then

reimweh

“Just when do you think that vou will
Wit the great American novel?" the |
Iy Iewor asked, to stem the coming |

Wars af any

Now o don't tey to kild me just heea
1 :
i .

irte that h dow uffer |
materinl  for fiction b ve had
peote of opportunity to devalop my |

Magmation, Why, didnt I wnite tha

wing the (‘uba around over the coun- | of

Cwhich in lecters of gold can be read. * Beatm cently near Boston, won the gratitude of

Pwill motice a lirtle key in silver gilt inclosed | ha js the author of “James Martineau: a

waeh visit thereafter he bronght one

i , i i w 1 W 1
{ cups in his poeket, and while | Tertiug van Dyke, a son « ¥

|
Henry |

= £ v wits turped substituted | van Dy ke, has written for the June Contury |
e forgery for one of the genume cipa. [ of “The Flavor of Life nt Osford” and what |
At the vnd of the sepies of visits therefore ' an enlightening and inspiring experience |

Hossett) onee more possessed the copies | 1 {2 o study and dwell within the walls of |
und the potter the gennine set, which he ! h s most ancient of ull English universition, |
sold, 1 Leheve, to M Tissot ® I In the same number Lody St Helier haa
written of “The Traiging of English Chil-
|dr¢-n" from the point of view of the aris-
| tocracy.

' Annunzio's Pet,
Fram the Londan 6lole

sSignor Gabriel (d'Annunzio at his villa ‘
at settignano, near Florence, had tamed | Brian Hooker bhas recently proved hime- |
a little salnmander which would get upon  gelf a versatile voung man by (1) writing
the writing table, which he considered | {ha libretto of "Monn,” the apera by Horatie
belonged to him and his master The | W, Parker which has just von the Metro.
wilamander was a geneial pet and was | politan Opera House prize, and 2 hy puh-
looked upon as the household god. Three  |ishing in collaboration with his Yale clans-
vears he lived with the poet, and then, mate Welis Hastings s mystery story of
like all pets, Le died, much to the grief of | modern days and ways, ".“‘" Professor's
his master - i ittt {.\I»‘n!nr_\' »

? t IVAnnunzio's grie or hLis little - e .
r.«.‘-::ﬁ did not end with tears is evidenced | Having completed her popular “Sidney
by his study to-dav. By the side of the series of hooks for girle Anna Chapin Hawy
Learth whieh the salamander loved so well | has now written the firat of A new worien for
D Annunzio had him buried, under the great | boye, entitled “Buddie' the ¥tory of a Boy

mantelpfece  The opening of the little If he should he remembered for nothing
vault is closed by a black marble «lab upon | else, the Rev. A, W. Jackson, who died re-
salamandra sacrum * No vieitor who alls | 4pousands of deaf men and women to whom
At he Villa of Sertignano fails 1o have his | his “Deafness and Cheerfuiness” was a
attention drawn to the little tomb, and on | y4nie The Kev. Mr. Jackson hecame deaf
the writing table where the salamander| r.on o wound received in the civil war,
tank his ease in happier days the visilor| pegjdes his “"Deafmess and Cheerfulness”

ina silver coffer. 1t is the key of the iron| Kioeraphy and a Study. ”

| written flve novels and many short stories

' and every time ke came ont from the influ-

enthusiastic horsemasn and may frequentiy
b seen mounted on a spirited hunter chas=
ing wild foxes near his country place in
( bester county

As the place in ®hich to work on her

“Stories from the Old |
Barker has selected |

She considers Pales-
hardly

panion volume to
Tastament,” FElsa
the Garden of Allah.
tine fitself. for various Feasons,

| desirable for a long residence, but in the

desart, to which she has already gone. '
<he finds much of the atmosphere needed |
in her work. Mrs Barker s the author
of “The Frozen Grail,” the poem inspired
by polar explorations, which Peary carsied
with him to the pole

e d |
: , whose scholarship
!-rf\:’s‘hrnlh.;n“'t‘ii\no-‘umalr of comparative
litepature at Columbia University before |
he was 30, has collected his poema both
thoss suggestive of his literary and §n-
tellectual Interesta and those expressive
of various Ameriean aims and aspirations
into a volume under the title of “The
Vew Hesperides ®  The collection has just
heen published by Sturgis & Walton Com-
pany

In the four veara since John Iltu!ﬂio':
aithor of “Desmond Rourke Irishman,
a new novel to ba published hy Sampson,
Low, Marmston & Co, Ltd, london, com-
menced his career as an author, he has

and is nmow busy on a sixth novel Mr
Haslette, who is Irish born and odm‘nttnl‘]
thongh now living in England, is like many
other succesaful anthors in that he tried
woveral professions before he ﬂnnl!.\' chanced
upon literature, where he now intenda to
sta'r.

Vvaughan Kestar censiders that he hnlvhld
a uninue experienca for an author While
his publishers werae printing “The Prodigal
Judge,” tha author was ocenpled n_l_th [
serinlized operntion on his throat T'here
were three ins‘aliments of the oparation
ence of the anassthetic ha found they had |
~hanged the titie of his book. First it was
“The Unexpected ”: then it was “The Judge”:
and finally it hecame “The Prodigal Judge.”

Pt —————
POE SET TO A MOTOR CAR.

3. Richard Ellawsy's Prize Winning
Parody on “The Bells."

The London Bookman prints a pri:r.ni

winning parody on Poe's poem "1'ho‘

Bells,” by J. Richard Ellaway, who de- |

acribea o first ride in @ motor car. It ises |
follows : |
Primal, radlant, glorifled, |

Marvellous Ride!
(' the magical Mercédes in the thunder of
her stride).
With n laugh akin to weaping
At the awiftness of your ﬂllhl_.
wutekened pulses seem n-aweeping
Heart and Brain with one wild, leaping,
Long, and exquisite Delight, =
Vanish Place -8pace- Time
All the World spins to the chime

COf the Eneina's ceiselesa throbbing, ring-

ing, singing far and wide,
And & passionate abandon laps and drowns |

vou in the tide |

Of the clamor and the glamour of the

Ride! |

Ride !! Ride ''! \

With the all compelling glamour of tho:
Ride!

|

Hill and Valley, Riverside, I

Moorland wide, |

Iike a bird she skime and spurus them, this

Mercédea in her pride. |

But the halevon Hours are flying, |

And the Journey's all but done, |

And the happiest Day s dying, i
When for Home you turn, and sighing
Wateh the Western waning Sun. l

Rare and rapturous Delight! |

Still, that first bewitching Aight |
{Though the Fngine's ceascless throbbing

sings no longer fgr and wide)
Thrills and fires you with the freedom and
the wlory of the Ride,

With the primal, priatine glory of the Ride!

Ride !'! Ride | !
With the memory haunting glamour of
the Ride!
Carrying Out His System,
¥rom the Youth'a Companion,

A sueceessful Chicago man of the self-
made variety, having purchased a fine
library by the foot, was showing it with
some pride to a friend of literary attain-
ments. .

The welf-made man ran his business
on the card index aystem and his library
with the same degree of method. Cases
were marked plainly “Travel,” “Art,"
“Poetry,” “"Science.”

he tiny tomb  D'Annunzie, who
mvih e ard legends, docs not com- doseph floinor Coates, author of “The |
iy o salamander shall not yet ! 8pirit of the Island,” n new romanca puh- !

lished by Little, Brown & Co |, is o Philadel-

done ol

v els in

¥

nvrup;‘in. a prominent place in the
“Travel” casa the friend noticed a very
handsome volume with the title in gold
Jetters on the back “Alice in Wonderland, ”

| RY

"THE LONG ROLL

A Novel of the 'W’ar Between the States

By MARY JOHNSTON
The Author of “*To Have and To Hold," elc.

IN INDIA.

Frederie S8, Isham In Calcutta Gets New
Light on the Happy Ending.

What constitutes a play with a happy
ending depends on the point of view

*While in Caleutta,” writes Frederic 8.
Isham, the noveliat, “we were adyired to
visit a native theatre to witness a genuine
native play (not a modern Indian nonde-
script), because this particular play was
generally considered most satisfactory

A NATIVE PLAY

| on account of the felicitous denouement.

‘It has the grand, the happy ending,'
reiterated the native manager. ‘It makes
the audience feel, oh, 8o good! Yes; by
Jove!

“It certainly had the ‘happy ending.'
The hero was killed, the heroine ditto;
all the relatives of both and all their
followera were slain by the Mohamme-

dans, while to complete a climax of real, | jaa just about the kind of husband she

bona fide happiness all the women folk
of the masculine dead walked to lively
music to the burning places, where they
underwent voluntary cremation after the
fashion of the time.” It was, as we say, a
clean sweep
“There wasn't a good and worthy per-
son left to tell the tale Not a villain
or villainess suffered a hair's harm. And
all the while these good people were
being ‘wiped off the elate’ the audience
sat in a breathless state bordering on
ecatany .
“Did I tell false? maid the manager,
rubbing his hands in delight. ‘Ever have
oh, so hlany lay in America? ‘Not
often,” said the Europeans present. ‘Our
dramatists are decadent. They are quite
incapable of writing oh. so happy play!’
“Fancy advertising this piece on Broad-
way as the ‘most felicitous production of
the dav!" Yet momething of this kind
appeared on the native programme *

KATE LANGLEY BROSHER.

Sa)ings by l‘lune-t-o;:h_; Her New Novel,
“Miss Gibble Ganlt,'’

Here are some of the rayinge, philosoph-
ical, humorous, &o., of the characters
in “Misa Gibbie Gault" Kate Langley
Bosher's new novel:

Ancestor worship isn't all Chinese. An
ill bred gentleman horn is still welcomed
where an ill born well bred man Is not in-
vited,

I couldn’t see a dog hit his tail on a fence
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e

keeper.
This mayv indicate that the book is
dull, but far from being the case
itis as sweet as a nut, is full of good
human interest, and concludes with
a genuine surprise.” —Chicago Trib-

Phillips's work." — Phila-

By W. B. Maxwell

author o * The Guarded Flame."

Mrs.
Thompson

“The heroine is a middle-aged shop-
And there is no hero.

une.
$1.30 nmet.

and not tell him it was barbed if T knew it |
and he didn’t.

Major Alden didn't really bLelieve the
Almighty made common people. He thought
they came up like weeds and underbrush
and, though you couldn’t cut them down
exactly, yvou must l(nr them down some-
how, |

Young people have very different ideas
from their parents, They plank themselves
right straight alongside of men and sav
they are just as smart as men are. Of
course they are. Women have alwayvs
known it, but they used to have too much
sense to tell it,

1 often think of what my old mammy
told me the day | was married. "Don't never
forget, honey, that what you's marryin' is
a man,” she said, “and don't bhe expectin’
of all the heavenly virtues in him. They
ain‘t thar.”

There ig nothing & man can stand so much
of an praise,

With only occasional exceptions a woman

makes the man who marries her become.
Through the ages man has been too
sensible to wear petticoats and pink rih-

bons himself, but liking to seo them worn*
he put them on woman and told her she was |

prefty In Mhem,

An Irishman can talk a eabbaga into a
rose any day. And when he's go! a gose
to talk about his own tongne couldn’t tell
what it might say after it starts

APT QUOTATIONS.

Bits of Verse Selected by English Readers |

to Describe New Hooks.
Some of the prize winning quesota-

tions from English verse applicable to !

names of certain authors or books printed
in the London Rookman are:

For *Shooting for ladies,® by Walter
Winans: *The demand for crape goes
on”

For *“Getting OUn,”
Thayer:

She will very well pass for forty-three
In the dusk with the light behind her
from W. B. Gilbert's “Trial by Jury.”

For *Following Feet,” by Charles E.
Vivian:

Everrwhers that Mary went
The lamb was sure to go

by John Adams

from Janvier's “Catching the Car ® |

strings, 1 sez to 'em, ‘Peace, be still'"—
| Kipling's “Back to the Army Again.” -
For “All Things Considered,” by G. K
Chesterton, or for “On Anything,” by
Hilaire Bolloce:
“The time has come,
“To talk of many things.

the walrus sald,

Of shoes - and ships

and sealing wax—
Of cabbages

and kings.”
from Lewis Carroll's “Through the Look-
ing Glase.”
For “A Man With a Past,” by A. 8t. Joha
Adcock:
“1 cried upon my firat wife's dying day
And also when my second ran away;
My third” = » »
“Well, then, vour third,” said Juan, “what
did ghe?
She did not rin away too, did she, air?”
“No, [nith!” “What then*" *1 ren away
from her'”
ln'-‘_m R;:ﬁ:n‘n “Don JI'I.'I]f’I.'
or o Straits of Poverty,”
MacMahon: v b Sy
0ld Mother Hubbard went to the cupboard
To get her poor dog a hone; !
But when she got there the cupboard wag
bare,
' So the poor dog had none.

iovernment by Commission.

A volime on municipal commission
' government is announced for early pub-
 lication by D. Appleton & Company. The
. book, by Clinton Rogers Woodruff, sec-
{ retary of the National Municipal League,
| is entitled *“City Government by Come
mission,” and will give a definition and
description of the system, a disoussi
{of the principles underlying it and
account of its actual operation as w
|as of the results which have follow
its application.

Included in the volume will be the texts
of reveral typicel commission chart
m‘blvn showing the results in upward
ah
'under the plan, a econsiderable body
| statistics and contributions from Eb.
Bushnell Hart, Horace E. Rear
Admiral F. E. Chadwick and E. R.
Galveston plan s .

The league of which Mr. Woodruff is

as for the last seven years

i undrei cities which are now govern

, licista and studenta, includiur A
Dem iu.

borough, who was responsible for the

mecretary

heen giving attention and study to the

y |
For “The Woman In It," by Charles | g hject of commission government of

Garvice: “An’ I sez to my flutterin’ ‘eart- |

cities in all ita phases.
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alt Whitman said many vears ago:

book in its vividness and gripping

are reproduced in ful

THE LONG ROLL

“The Long Roll” is an important step in the fulfilment ‘of this prophecy.
The stage is of the largest—the whole South-—though Virginia is the scene
in which most of the action passes. The action is epic in its vastness and sweep.
The human characters in the book play their part in a great national tragedy,
of which their own affairs are but eddies in the stream.

a picture of war—most absorbing and terrible of human subjects—the
wer, its largeness of action, can be
compared only with such masterpieces as Victor Hugo's )'‘Ninety-Three'’ or the
war novels of Tolstoy and Sienkiewicz. In the variety of appeal, ranging from
grim realism to a fine idealism, the book need fear comparison wit
these. Stonewall Jackson, a chief character in the book, is delineated in one of
the most masterly portraits in our literature.

The illustrations are a notable feature. efﬁacially B
. commissioned by the publishers to Im‘m a series of war pictures to illusirate
color, and are upon an artistic level that
is rare in the illustration of books of fiction. Price $1.40, net. Postpaid $1.55.

‘By MARY JOHNSTON
HOUGHTON MIFFLIN COMPANY

Mr. N. C.

“‘A great literature will yet arise out

of the era of those four years, those scenes —era-compressing centuries of
native passion, first-class pictures, tempests of life and death—an inexhaustible
mine for the histories, drama, romance, and even philosophy of peoples to
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