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A UNIVERSITY’S CHIEF FUNCTION

R. ALBERT SHAW in hls recent

versity, New York, on the occasion of the installment of the new president
of the institution, Dr. Butler, made some valuable suggestions upon the

functions of a university. He

stock of culture and knowledge with nothing valuable lost and something
valuable added,"” as the highest business of such institution.
true mark of a natlon’s advancement in letters to be Its receptivity, rather than its
productivity: in reading rather than in writing.
appreciato and enjoy the permanently good in literature, music and art and, ultl-
mately, original and vigorous production must come.
large output of certain kinds of popular fietion and the large number of writers may
be accounted for in great part by “the cheapness of white paper, due to improvements

in the manufacture of wood pulp.”

Dr. Shaw's statement that the intellectuality and advancement in letters by a
nation is indicated rather more strongly by its reading than by its writing is emi-
He might have said with better effect that the quality of the literary
progress is indicated rather by the quality of its reading, for that has everything
It is impossible for a univ
au courant with the world's progress, and contributing to it, without the receptive
faculty which in the case of the university leads It to establish new faculties to in-
Within the past fifty years what enormous changes
have been made necessary by the development of new sciences and how meager
geem the old curricula, embodying Latin, Greek, mathematics, rhetorle, history, phil-
time is strongly cumulative.
give forth abundantly must be continuously fed from the unfailing subterranean
A public speaker must be continuously receptive in order to produce with
A clergyman, who does not read and study will soen be-

nently true.

to do with it.

struct in all the new learning.

osophy! IKnowledge, at the present
waters,
vigor and magnetic force.
come a Dryasdust in the pulpit and give

who does not study all the masterpleces and accomnlish a large amount of actual
thinking and study of people and things, will soon come to the end of his tether.

Dr. Shaw is not too severe upon the multitude of Americans who write storles,

when he says the nassion may largely be

paper due to improvements in the manufacture of wood pulp.”
counted for by the fact that every month several new publications are started for
the beneflt of obscure writers, the publishers taking their chances to discover a
genius out of a miscellaneous lot of postulates for literary distinction.
echools for teaching aspiring youths and maidens how to write thrilling short stories
and it is no wonder that our cooks and housemaids are writing romances and dream-
ing of literary honors, and children in short clothes are essaying to produce tragedies.

Evidently there is need to have more studlous reading and reflectlon, for, after all

the talk of our numercus literary eclubs

flection comparatively speaking, and too great attention is given to hero worship
with Browning, Omar Khayyam, Shelley and other individuals as objectives.
fectation of literature obtains largely and is frequently undermined by revelatlons of

painful lIgnorance, as was the case with

to a reception at her house when he visited this country last, and sent to a book-
:aeller's to hire finely bound copies of Sir Edwin's works for the evening to distribute
In the height of the festivities the lady gushingly told Sir Edwin
of her love for “The Light of Asia" which she declared her mother used to read to
her when she was a little child, overlooking the fact that at that period of her life

ebout the parlors.

the poem had not been produced.

Verily, the noble conception of the business of universities as set forth by Dr.

Shaw, is alluring. They should set the

beneficently that there shall be a routing of the Bedouins of literature, and prose and

verse shall be of a quality the grandest

gtandard of poetry be set =o high that the presumptuous seribblers shall stand no
thance—those persons whom Pope described when he wrote:
“What erowds of these impenitently bold,
In sounds and jingling syllables grown old, 5 .
in a raging vein, - .
.  TFE'en to the dregs and squeezings of the brain: ' \

They run on poets,

Straln out the last dull droppings

address to the alumni of Columbia Uni-

named the “transmission of the world's
He also considered the
It should cultivate the power to

As to current writing, the

ersity or an individual to be continuously

A fountain to

forth voice snd nothing more. A writer

accounted for by the “‘cheapness of white
It may also be ac-

There are

there is little intensive reading and re-
The af-

the lady who invited Sir Edwin Arnold

standard of literary taste so firmly and

and most inspiring. Above all let the

of their sensg J

And rhyme with all the rage of impotence.’ 2 -
|
{ - 4+ | scrupulous in this respect, it Ta1 not sur-
¢ | prising that he {s equally unserupulous in try-
s NCW BOOkS i | ing to make out that Burr was a model citizen
b4 and that he shrank from the duel with

|
Hohenzollern. A Story of the Time nti

Frederick Barbarossa. By Rev. Cyrus Town-

send Brady. [llustrated by Crawford, Dec-|

orations by Mills Thompson. New York:

The Century company, No. 33 B Seventeenth

street. Price, .50, .

Mr. Brady admits that comparatively few
poople know tha details of life in the time of
¥rederick Barbarossa and so he took some
liberties in constructing his story. It reads
that way. It reads also precizsely as if he
intended to dramatize the book. Whether it
will pay him to enter the fleld of historical
romancs is doubtful. He should be warned
by the experience of 8. R. Crockett who is out
of his element in mediaeval romance.

The twelfth century is rather misty, but
Parbarossa certalnly looms out of the mist as
1ord of Germany—Dbluff, self assertive, a chip
¢n both shoulders. He concelved a passion
for the beautiful Countess Matilda, who crosas-
ing the hall in the bullding where the diet of
Frankfort was held dropped a red rose from
her chaplet on the floor and three doughty
dignitaries contended for it, one of them the
Count Hohenzollern who loved the countess
and was loved in return. Barbarossa, who
was married, insults her grosesly and a very
dramatis situation follows, Hiohenzollern pro-
tecting her from the king and is driven from
penirt.  Thereafter there is room for flne aci-
{rg and at the ultimate reconciliation, Hohen-
gollern carrles off the beautiful prize, only
giving Parbarosea the pleasure of kissing her
onee, The description of the ecenes at the
dist, which elested Barbarossa successor to
Conrad I1I. the crusader, is admirably done.
The Count Hohenzollern was made of the
stern etuff which has cropped out in many
of the later descendants of his housae,

Fhe Outlaws. A Story of the Building of
ths West. Dy Le Roy Armstrong. New
York: D. Appleton & Co.

The author gives us in this book a robust,
ginewy tale touching the guality of the men
end women whose construciive force and grit
pntered Into the building up of the middle-
west, Interest is concentrated on the doings
pf gangs of horsethieves, who, In daring raids
robbed the scttlers of their best horses and
were in collugion with some of the farmers
themselves. The man who was found aiding
the “‘outlaws'' in any 'way was marked for
death. Dan Rankin, tha hero, innocent, was
laid under euspicion, but came out of the
storm and stress triumphantly, and the love
eplsode Is very interestingly and effectively de-
talled, the faithbful Prudence Caruth being an
pdmirable example of the fine qualities of the
women of the period, for the women played a
splendid part in the bullding up of the weat.
The chase of the horsethieves is quite thrill-
ingly described. There.ls grimness about the
bonest settlers in the pursuit' of evil doers
which reminds one of Cromwell's troopers.
Yhe Honor of the Braxtons. By J. Wil-

lism Fosdick. New York: J, F. Taylor &

Co., Nos. 5 and 7 East Sixteenth street.

Minneapolis: N. McCarthy. Price, §1.50

This book denls largely with life of ar:
students In Paris—two Amerlcgns, Braxton
and Cushing, and a pretty American girl,
Alina Durlan, all ambitious. Braxton yearns
to paint a masterplece—a Psyche—and finds
his ideal In Paris and begins hls work upon
her, meantime, beguiled by her exqulsite
beauty, he takes her as his mistress. "As In
the caze with such women, she dererin him
and he mourns for her and then bitterly re-
pents his entrnpment into such snare. Away
off in Normandy he and Cushing go to paint
gnd there they find their steamer friend,
Allna Durlan, and both men fall in love
with ber—a true and lovely woman. Braxton
dies, leaving a letter pouring out his love
for the girl and, upon opening his effects in
Boston, whither Cusking and Alina had gene,
they found the Psyche completed and it is
gold for $8.000 as a masterpilece. The love
eplzode s finely dctalled, bit, aside from this,
the art flavoring of the book Is charming and
it s profusely Iillustrated with photos of
pleturesque and quaint old structures in rural
France and glimpses of the peonle and their
ways. The descripticns of scenes in the Latin
guarter are capital.

The True Anron Burr., A Blographical
Sketeh. By Charles Burr Todd, author of
*Story of the City of New York,' etc. New
York: A. 5. Barnes & Co. &0 cents.
This volume is one of the series designed

by the *“Burr Leglon' to reverse the verdict

of history upon the character and quality of

Aaron Burr and to prove that in every re-

spect he was a model citizen. Mr. Todd be-
gins by denying that Jefferson was the
pather and leader of the democratic party. He

‘sa.ya Jeflerson was only a nominal leader and

a figurehead, Aaron Burr being *‘lis real im-
perator,”” who taught the democratic party
(called then the republican mparty) how to
win. Thus disposing of Jeflerson, he man-

is no stronger as a vindication of Burr than

Hamilton, although, as a matter of historic
fact, he sent the challenge to Hamilton whom
he hated heartily. The volume of Mr. Todd

was Mr. Pidgin's ‘'Blennerhassectt.” The
“Hurr Legion" pledges Itself to prosecuts
every ono whe dares to question any of the
assertions touching Burr's life and character
mada by It, and reiterates its purpose to
have milllons of school textbooks destroyed
and reprinted with its version of Burr's
career substituted. That means that the Burr
Legion will have to possess much money to
carry on this war.

Next to the Ground. * Chronicles of a
Countryside, By Martha McCulloch-Wil-

liams. New York: McClure, Phillina &
Co. Minneapolis: N. McCarthy. Price,
$1.20,

Probebly some people will be disappointed
when ther onen this book and after reading
a chapter or two, find no intimation of a tale
of blood-curdling horrors, a detective story,
or a story of incandescent love or green-eyed
jealousy, It ds better than any of these. Mrs,
Williams 1s a seer of nature and what she
means by ‘‘Next to the Ground' is getting
next old Mother Earth's hosom and learning
of her tha secrets of the life of the animated
creation—of birds and Insects, quadrupeds,
and of trees and flowers. 'There are some
pecpla in the book. Joe ané Patsy, the boy
and girl ‘who wera *‘Next to the Ground,'
and Major Baker a2nd old man Shack, the
“poor white” (for they lived on & Tennessee
plantation), who was a philosopher in his
way and was dreadfully superstitious., There
were others, but the people sink in compara-
tive okscurlty beside the really fascinating
flow of information imparted about animated
nature, and few fpeocple can read the book
without getting ‘“‘Next to the Ground,” with
their eyes and ears alert to observe. As Mrs.
Williams says, “There are no playmates like
grass and orchard trees, colts in the pasture,
chickens in the yard, nor any story-tellers to
match the winds when they play with the
leaves, or dance a sword dance through flelds
of yellowing wheat. The flelds, too, are rare
gossips, if only you take the trouble to un-
derstand. The pity of it is that one ecan
never writa down the charm of their living

voices! They have something almost epie in
their gossiping, yet always something new
to tell.”” In this volume the reader will hear

those volces tellipg something new. The

chapters on Insects, the caks, the horse and

cow, the big snow, are fine specimens of the
author'a entertaining- style, and *'Night

Noises' has the flavor of a prose noem. It

suggests Wagner's correct theory of the har-

mony of pature's variant tones. There is a

new orchestra of bird, insect, animal, water

and wind voices every month of the spring,
summer and autumn.

The Hound of the Baskervilles. An-
other Adventure cof Sherlock Holmes. By
A. Conan Doyle. New York: MeClure,
é‘lh]'.'l_.lips & Co., Minneapolls: N. McCarthy.
fL.00
It is* to be hoped that Dr. Dovle, having

once laid Sherlock Holmes in his grave, and

then resuscitated him to enjoy another thrill-
ing adventure, will keep "him :allve long
enough to have as keen an experience as he
had dn solving the mystery of the tragic
death of Sir Charles Baskerville and of the
curse of the Baskervilles in the shape of a
huge hound, which the superstitious endowed
with dreadful and malign powers. The prog-
ress to the solution of this problem by Sher-
lock Holmes and his coadjutor, Dr. Watson,
was painfully slow, for it was an extraor-
dinarily difficult case, even for such an ex-
pert detective ws Holmes. In preparing for
the investigation of the circumstances attend-
ing the sudden death of &ir Charles Basker-
ville, Holmes' fine instinct for clues is seen

In the interview with Dr. Mortimer, a resi-

dent near Baskerville Hall, and one can see

‘him as Watson describes him, leaning forward

in his excitement, his eyes having a hard,

dry glitter which shot from them when he
was keenly interested. After Holmes and

Watson got to work on the case they had a

very perplexing time following tralls which

lad to dead walls at the end of devious alleys,
and Holmes admitted that they had at last
met = foeman worthy of their steel. The

{intense Interest of the reader seizes upon

each clue. At one tims Dr. Mortimer himself

is by him suspected, and the Barrymore in-
cident looks as if Holmes had a sure thing,
but Barrymore wasn't the murderer, while
the aid ne gave in hle wife's behalt to her
brother,. the escaped convict who was in hid-
ing In the desolate and terrible moor, where
the alr was heavy with portents, led ultl-
mately to the discovery of the author of all
the mischief and the laying cold of the legend

atorles he had written, and he vertainly has
succeeded in doing so. When Holmes decided

J of his profeasional ability then.

of the supernatural hound. Dr. Doyle intend-
ed to make this story the creeplest of all the

people whao actually surrounded 8ir Henry
Baskervillé upon the moor,; he got on the
right track, and Dr. Watson certainly did
good work there under great difficulties, for
be collected several threads which Holmes
contrived to weave together successfully and
use to draw him and Watson and the new
Bir Henry to the prey upon the edge of that
dreadful moor. The last maneuver is a fitting
climax to this tale of horrors, tut it was on
just such occasions that Sherlock Holmes was
in his happlest mood. Nerve and courage
were recujred and Holmes was at the acme
1t the reader
has held his breath seyeral times in previous
chapters, he will hear his own heart beats
when he comes into the fourteenth chapter,
which describes the final act of the long and
perplexing quest.

Dorothy Vernon of Haddon Hall. By
Charles Major, author of **When Knight-
hood Was in Flower" Illustrated by How-
ard Christy. New York:  The Macmillan
company, 66 Fifth avenue. Price §1.50.

Mr. Major in this novel returns with slig-
nal success to the elder day of Hnglish hls-
tory of which he romanced so happily in
“When Knighthood Was In Flower.”” The
period is the contest of Mary, Queen of Scots,
for the throne of England, occupled by her
cousin, Elizabeth, who hated the beautiful
Mary Stuart most heartlly The story's vital-
ity is in the movements and risks of the par-
tizana of both queens, who come in close
contact with their royal principals, and two
love affairs are evolved very effectively,
showing the tortuous and perilous course of
true love in such tempestuous and treacher-
ous times The story is put in the mouth of
Sir Malcome Francols de Lorraine Ver-
non, who claims to have been in love with
Queen Mary Stuart and to have been loved
by her in return, but not being able to marry
her, he conceitedly enough went down to
Haddon Hall to marry his cousin, Dorothy
Vernon, whom he had not seen since she
was a small girl. He found her a vision of
glorious womanly beauty with -masses of
golden-red halr, and also discovered that
although Sir George Vernon, her father,
wished him te marry Dorothy, she had no
idea of marrylng anybody she did not love,
and her love was bestowed upon Sir John
Manners, whose father was hated by Sir
George. So Sir Malcolm fell in love with
Dorothy's blind but.beautiful cousin, Madge
Stanley. The career of these lovers in those
trying times is well told. Dorothy was a
high-strung beauty, subject to strong tides
of passion and plucky to the last degree and
wildly unscrupulous. Every time her father
ordered her to marry some one of his choice
she threatened to kill herself, and when he
discovered she was secretly meeting a lover
unknown to him, and corresponding with
him, he took an awful oath to whip her till
she would bleed If she did not glve him up.
There is  a dramatic scene wortl quoting
when Sir George demanded the name of her
lover. ;

“ ‘Curse the day you were born, you wanton
huzzy. Curse you! Curse you! Tell me the
name of the man who wrote this letter. Tell
me his name or 1 swear it before God, I
swear it upon my knighthood, I will have
vou flogged In the upper court until you
bleed. I would do it if you were fifty times
my child,' Then Dorothy awakened. The
girl was herself agaln. Now it was only for
herself she had to fear. Her heart kept say-
ing: ‘This for his sake; this for his sake.'’
Out of her love came” fortitude, and out of
her fortitude came action. Her father's oath
had hardly been spoken till the girl tore her
bodice from- her shoulders. She threw the
garment to the floor and sald: ‘I am ready
for the whip, I. am ready. Who. is to do
the deed, father, you or the butcher? It must
be done. You have sworn it, and I swear
before God and by my maidenhood that I will
not tell you the name of the man who wrote
the letter. I love him, and, before I tell you
his name or forego his love for me, or bhefore
I abate one jot or tittle of my love for him,
1 will gladly die by the whip in your hand.
I am ready for the whip, father. I am ready.
Let us have it over quickly.' The girl, whose
shoulders were bare, took a few steps toward
the door leading to the upper court, but Sir
George aid not move. I was deeply affected
by the terrible scene, and T determined to
prevent the flogging if to do so skould cost
Sir George's life at my hands. I would have
killed him ere he should have laid a single
lash of the whip upeon Dorothy's back.
* Father,' ' continued this terrible girl,
yvou not poing to flog me? Remember your
oaths. Surely, you would not be forsworn
before God and upon your knighthood. A
foresworn Christian? A foresworn knight? A
foresworn Vernon? ‘The lash, father, ti#
lash—1 am eager for it.' 'Sir George stood
in silence and Dorothy continued to move
toward the door. Her face was turned back-
waprd over her shoulder to her father, and
she whispered the words, ‘'Forsworn, for-
sworn, foreworn!' As she put her hand on
the lateh, the piteous old man held forth
his arms toward her and in a wall of agony
cried: 'Doll! Dell! My daughter! My
child! God help me!" He covered his face
with his hands, his great form shook for a
moment as the tree trembles before the fall
and he fell prone on the floor, sobbing forth
the anguish of which his soul was full. In
an instant Dorothy was at his side holding
his head upon her lap. She covered his face
Avith her kisses and while the tears streamed
from her eyes, she spoke lncoherent words of
love and repentance.”

But the beautiful Dorothy was a liar as
well as an actress, and Sir George, after his
temporary softening, began cursing her again,
but he did not flog her. How she had her
own way as to Sir John and how Sir Maf-
colm Vernon pulled through the wrath of
Queen Bess for his support of Mary Stuart is
thrillingly: related.

Sixteenth Annual Report of the Com-
missioner of Labor, 1001. Strikes and
Lockouts. Washington: Government Print-
ing office.

This report covers the Investigation into
strikes and lockouts in the United States from
Jan. 1, 1881 to Deec. 31, 1900, disturbances of
less than one day's duration not being con-
sidered. During the twenty years thers were
23,793 strikes the number increasing from 471
In 1881, to 1,787 in 1899 and 1,779 in 1900, there
being 11,217 establishments Involved In 1899,
the largest number in any one. year of the
twenty, 417,072 employes belng thfown out of
employment and 505,068 being thrown out in
1900. During the period there wera slxty
lockouts where the employes were shut out by
the proprietors to get them to come to thelr
terms, in 2,281 establishments, throwing 62,653
employes out of work. There were 6,105,604
people thrown out of employment in strikes
during the period, 90 per cent males and 10
per cent females,, By lockouts 504,307 people
wero thrown out, of whom 80.24 per cent were
males and 19.76 per cent were females. The
strikes ordered by organizations numbered
63.46 per cent of the whole. The average dur-
ation of strikes during the twenty years was
21.8 days and of lockouts 97.1 days. - The loss
of wages aggregated §257,863,478: and labor
unions pald out of their sustentatlon  funds
$15,174,793 and employers lost ~ $122,731,1%1
through strikes and by lockouts labor ' lost
$48,810,745 in wages and employers $19,727,983,
while the labor unions paid out of their funds
$3,451,461.- The wvolume goes into detalls as
to causes of strikes and lockouts and their
distribution by states. There s considerable
space given to the strikes and lockouts pre-
vious to 188L. The ‘earllest example of a
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DETECTIVE STORIES

Carolyn Wells In
Detection,’’ in The Bookmap, eings:
“To my mind mothing can exceed

The tales of Edgar Allan Poe,
Ot Anna Katharine Green I've need

Du Bolsgobey, Gaboriau;

I've Conan Doyle's works all a-row,
And Ottolengui and the rest;

How other books seem tame and
: slow! :

I llke detective stories best.

‘A Ballade of

-Hiding the mystery below;

To fearful pitch my mind is keyed,
" Opinion shuttles too and.fro;
SBuccesslve .ahocks I uddergo

Ere tha solution may.be guessed;
Arguments and discussions grow—

I like -detective stories best.

' Sherlock,  thy subtle powers T know,
Spirit of search,. incarnate quest;
“To-thee the laurel wreath. I throw—
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strike in this country was the sallors’ strike
1808, ‘although thére -was something like &
strike of the boot and shoemakers of Phila-
delphia in 17%6. The most serlous strike be-
fore 1881 was the great rallway strike and
riots of 1877 in Pennsylvanla, A portlon of
the report la devoted to an account of strikes
and lockouts in forelgn countries and to de-
clslons relating to strikes; boycotts, ete., and
laws* relating to them.

Minor Mention i

““The Littla Brother” (The Century Com-
pany, No. 33 E 17th strept New York) is a very
pathetle story of tramp life by Josiah Flynt,
that. very effective and gifted writer on the
great  soclological problem of dealing with
tramps,—the “‘World of Graft'" as he calls
trampdom. The hepo of the book is. little
Benny, aged elght, who had a passion for
travel and looked upon tramps as heroes, One
of the Ilatter, known as *“West Virginia
Blackie'' took charge of him and the boy had
tramp life to repletion, learning rapidly the
essential “‘work'’ of the brotherhood, which is
detalled in the story io the most Interesting
way. The boy's sister and her friends search
diligently for him and she is in deapalr when
finally she learns from Blackie by letter that
the boy is very ill and wants to see her. She
finds the child dying and makes a discovery as
to the reolation of Blaeckle, herself and the
child, which leads to & wery sensational
climax. The author throughout shows that in
the natures of the most hardened tramps,
there is a tender spot gnd that, at times, it is
shown that the better nature is not utterly
extinguished.

“In the Country God Forgot,” by Frances
Charles (Boston, Little, Brown & Co.) we
have a keenly Interesting romance of Ari-
zona, showing how love apd hate burn there
as do the burning sun and arid areas, while
skies are nowhere bluer and vegetation which
can get moisture is nowhere greener. A more
effective picture of an unhappy marriage can-
not be found than In. Mees Bax's ex-
perience. She had been Laurel Laurence be-
fore she married the rich ranchman Bax
Weffold. (Her soul revolted at times, but
ghe survived him. By contrast, the love-
making of Claude Garnet, whose brother had
struek it rich and who from first sight loved
the fair Roberta Laurence the sister of Mees
Bax, is delicfous. ‘‘Robbie,’”" as she was
called, was won, but it was not an easy
conquest, although Garnet was a splendid fel-
low, a hero in the superlative sense. The
book is full of strong character sketching.
There are great sins set forth; great forgive-
nesses granted, revenges effected and aban-
doned. Hardly a page without a bit of humor
or grief or satire and withal we have a real-
istic pleture of life under the Arizona sun.

MY FRIENDS AND I

My little, low room is five flights high,
And some think that its walls are bare,
But sweetest communion my friends and I
Have often held in the silence there;
Noble, exalted, they come to me,
Falr as they were in the earth's first bloom,
Whispering hope for the time to be,—
These are my friends in the little, low
room:— 3

Shakspere of Stratford, Bacon, Carlyle;
Emerson, dreaming his long, long dream;
Dickens, with sighs that are lost in a smile;
Milton,—unblinded,—the gods for his theme;
Goldsmith, weary no more, nor lone;
" Chatterton, safe, though the storm rides
high;

Byron, unto his heritage grown,—

Royal companionship here have L.

Bound to my room, and touched by pain,
Hither they come to talk with me,—
They who have trodden the higher plain,
They who have seen what the angels see,
Bearing their messages, lo! they come,
of all of earth's children, the truly great,
Whispering, “‘Peace, though the heart be
numb,"’ § 4
These, my frlends of the high estate.

Homer, singing the song of strife;
virgll, at rest by a sun-kissed shore;
Longfellow, chanting the Psalm of Life;
Poe, who will leave me,—ah, nevér more!
Gentle Hawthorne of Salem Town,—
These, the mighty, the crowned, the free,
One and all from my shelves look down,
Step to my side and talk with ma. "

Kings in your palaces, here is more—
Here, in faith, in a little, low room,—
Than regal state and golden store,
The crowd's mad clamor, the cannon’s
boom.
Shades of the mighty come to me,
§it and chat as the hours go by, .
Prophesy things that the soul shall see,—
And g0 we are happy, my friends and I.
—Alfred J. Waterhouse, in May Buccess.

Literary Notes

Mary Johnston's Virginian romances have
£0ld to the extent of over half-a milllon coples
durlng the last three and a half years.

G. P. Putnam’s Sons announce a&n ‘‘An-
thology of Russian Literature,’” to. be edited
in two volumes by Professor Leo Wiener of
Harvard University.

Nebuchadnezzar by a new writer, J. M. Ward,
is announced. Quite an ambitious ugdert'ak-
ing for a new writer. ¢ 2

Miss Liljencranz, the talented author of
“The Thrall of Lief the Lucky,” ears the
name Lief is not oprofounced ‘‘Leef,” but
“Life.”” Miss L. ought'to know. ‘

An edition de luxe of John Fiske's works
{s amnounced by Houghton, Miflin & Co.,
printed from new plates. = It iwill ba limlied
to 100,000 copies and will he sold by subserip-:
tion. :

Mayor Jones of Toledo-says that Brand
Whitlock’s ‘“The Thirteenth District” is the
only story-he ever read which ‘‘tells of the
political game as Dractical
know It.'> 5

The Lnndnr;' Mail remarks: “The Amerlcan
invasion continues. Thefr novels wax ‘n
quantity and quality.’’ This is not probably
to be accepted as a compliment. What is it
to wax in quality?

The Century company announces a nNew
“Chimmie Fadden' book by E. W. Townsend,
entitled **Chimmie Fadden and Mr. Paul,”
and recording further adventures of the char-
acters In the former book.

Two more volumes of the ‘‘Letters of Bis-
marck,” containing much correspondence te-
tween him @and the Emperor William and oth-
er letters of value, will be brought out In
London and New York in October.

The new Carnegie f{rec .library at Atlanta
has .a. children's room in which is a fine
mantel with tiles which illustrate the Frost
pletures in the Appleton’'s edition of Joel
Chandler. Harris' Uncle Rewus.”’

Frank Stockton left the most pleasing, Im-
pressions of his literary work behind. His
last .publlshed story, '‘Kate Bonnet,”” was a
consistent finale of a series of books, every
one of which took wrinkles out of human
faces, . ;

Fleming H. Revell commany, Chicago, an-
nounce *‘Old Glory and the Gospel in the
Philippines,”” by Dr. Alice Byram Condict, &
cultured Christian lddy who has been a close
observer of the inner home life of the Filipi-
nos for some time.

The Saturday Evening Post of Philadelphia
In its 1ssue of Aprll 24 contains a paper by ex-
President’ Cleveland - entitled ‘‘The Serene

his own experiendes "in the wnrosecution of
that sport, In a cheerful and even humorous
way. .

The French mwill next year celebrate the
centenary of Alexandre Dumas, pere, who
wrote about 200 novels and plays, including
the well-known ‘‘Monte Cristo."” The trouble
with Dumas, pere, was that, when he got
started on & novel he did not know when to
atop. -

W. D. Howells says his new story, "The
Kentons,'” was the original germ of “Thelr
Sllver Wedding Journey.'
a portion of it, but concluded to make Elinor
Kenton the central figure in a separate story,
and ‘did not take up the inchoate novel until
last year. i SR, o

Mr. Morley expects to finish his life of
Gladstone and publish it before
It will be practically a-history

A novel of Babylonian life of the perlod of |

politicians |

Duck Hunter,” in which he records gnany of |

He had written j

| Ggitation” 16 "the downlall™ 6f"ths “Rosetiery |

ministry, =« Ay A
Miss Hallle HBrmine Rives, the yourg Ken-
tucky girl who wrote a novel defending lyncn=--
Ing a few years ago, and had'a season of |
nervous'prostrition because she Was adversely .
criticezed, has recovered sufficlently fo -write
A second novel which the Bowen-Merrill Com-
pany of Indianapolis will sodn issue.

Opota Watanna, the Japanese waman- who-
wrote ‘A Japdnese Nightingale,” Is writing
anatier book, which the Harpers will publish
aext fall.. She was born at Nagasakl,. She

and did newspaper work, publishing her first
story in a western newspaper. Her father
18 an Engllshman.

The Riverside Blographical Serles, Issued
by Houghton, MiMin & Co., now contains
fifteen volumes. They announce in the River-
side Art Serles, a volume on Van Dyck, by
Miss Estellp Hurll, whoee excellent taste and.

umes of this series, of which twelve volumes
have heen lssued.

The Atlanta South says that Will N. Har-
ben, the Southern novelist, was a Knoxville

cne of which was aceepted by The Youth's
Companion which pald him well for it So
he quit his business and launched successfully
in literature. Still, it wouldn't do for every
fellow to run such a risk,

Ferris & Lead, Philadelphia, have lssued'a
new editlon of Professor Sharpless’ ''‘Quaker

came to this country from the West Indies .

good judgment are Impressed upon the vel- | :

(Tenn.), merchant, who began writing stories, |

Experiment In Government.," . Thig edition

completing the history 'down to the end of
the revolution, since which the Quakers have
had little connection with government in the
United States,

Paul Laurence Dunbar contributes a very
clever litile dialect poem, *‘Two Little Boots,""
to the Saturday Evening Post. It is a touch-
ing meditation of A nezro mother over the
child’s boots after he was dead:
. Aln't you kin’ o' sad yo'se'f,

You little boota?
Dis is all hils mammy's lef’,

Two little boots.
Since huh baby's gone an’ died
Heav'n Itse’f hit seem to hide
Des a little bit inside

Two little boots.

The Harpers say in their notes: ‘‘Richard
Harding Davis, like most successful authors,
had his days of grind and uphill effort before
he finally found himself in “Van Bibber,"
“The Princees Aline,” and all the rest, He
had the usual trials of @ man who starts out
to do newspaper work, and yet who has dis-
tinct literary @solirations.. The editor who
passed on Davis' reportorial copy said that
the hardest work he had was to remove the
“literary touch'' from Davis' reports, and he
finally said, “For heaven's sake, Dick, ré-
member that you are writing for a ne-wapapér,
and not for Harper's Magazine.”” Not long
afterwards Mr. Davls was writing consider-
ably for the Harpers, and their editors then
had to grapnle with the problem of how to
get the journalistic idiom out of Mr, Davis’
extraardinarily clever literary work. All of
which was rather wearing on the aspiring
young author.”

The Bibliophile Society of Boston have
I1ssued two volumes of thelr fine subscription
edition of the odes and epodes of Horace, in
nine volumes with iife and bibliography. It
is printed on handmade impecrted paper, spe-
clally watermarked Ly the society, and the
Latin text is edited by Professor C. L. Smith
of Harvard University. The illustrations are
by Howard Pyle and E. N. Garrett and others
and among them are 700 pen and ink drawings
by Pyle and others, 150 specially drawn illus-
trative initials and full page etchings. Tkere
is an introduction by Archbishop Ireland.
The work is rich in notes and commentaries
by the greatest Latin scholars, American and
foreign. There are many facslmiles of titla
pages of rare edilions of Horace to be found
only in the great libraries of the world. Ne
copiea are for =ale to those who are not mem-
berg pt the Bibliophile Speiety.. 0. C. Wyman
of Minrdeapol{s, a member of the society, owns
the only copy=of this Blbliophile Horace in
this city.

Houghton, Mifilin & Co., in their notes with
respect to the remar<able geographical range
of the books included din their spring an-
nouucements, say: ‘‘The scene of Mary John-
ston’s ‘Amdrey’ lg laid dn.old Virginla. In
‘The Plary of'aGeessrGirl,’ Kate Douglas

~| Wiggtn takes Torier deétmesne-a bit of Sussex

in old"England. - ‘Maude Esgerton King's idyl,
‘Bread and Wine,' has its scene in Switzer-
land, and Abbie Farwell Brown's ‘In the Days
of Glants' belongs to Scandinavia., Within
our own country, north, gouth, east and west
are drawn on for scenery. and background.
William Sage's ‘The Claybornes’ is a Virginia
produet; Charles Egtert Craddock's 'Chain-
pion’ {s a Tennesseean, of course; Arlo Bates'
‘Diary of @ Saint’ belongs naturally to New
England, as does also Jennette Lee's ‘Son of
a Fiddler.” Georgla Wood Pangborn's ‘Roman
Biznet,' in spite of dts foreign sound, is a
gtory of upmer New York state. But the
west has been an especially attractive field to
the authors of this Now England house. Four
of them write of the country beyond the
Missourl. Bret Harte's heroes could not be
other than Californians, Mary Hallock Foote's
“Tho Desert gnd the Sown' deals chiefly with
Arizona, Frank Lewls Nason's ‘At the End
of the Trail' is a tale of Colorado, and Ripley
D. Saunders’ ‘John Kenadie' is an Arkansan.’

includes the original volume issued wunder  § |
that title and the later supplementary volume '

ILIFE'S MISERIES

Not one of life’s miseries is greater than backache.

The back that’s lame, or weak, or aching, tells of sick kid-
neys—of urinary troubles—of poisons left in the blood.

Bachache is simply kidney-ache—the cry for help that the
little filters of the blood send out when they can’t do their work.

oan’s Kidney Pilis

are the sure and simple cure—take away the cause and the
backache quickly disappears. - There’s plenty of proof of it—
evidence right here in Minneapolis.

'Tis easily investigated.

. MINNEAPOLIS PROOF:

Mrs. Annle Colberg of 2100 Twenty-fifth
avenue S, says: “In the winter of 1898 I
was quite ill from kidney complaint, and
learning ahout Doan’s Kidney Pills, I had
my nephew go to the Voegell Brothers
Co., corner of Washington and Hennepin,
and get a box. Its use soon proved the
remedy to be of remarkable value. i §
cordially recommend Doan's Kidney Pills
to all having need of a kidney medicine.”

Doan’s Kidney PIIIS are for salc at all drug stores. 50 cents
a box. Foster-Milburn Co., Bulfale, N. Y.

15 HOURS

and 30 minutes is the running time between Minneapolis

and Chicago on the new electric lighted “GREAT

WESTERN LIMITED” the most sumptuously equipped
“train running every:night via ;

Chicago

Great Western
R ailway

Tickets on sale -at City Ticket Office, corner Nicollet
Ave. and Fifth St., or Chicago Great Western Station,
cor. Washington and Tenth Aves. South, Minneapolis.

gles American history, and, as he is so un-
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‘that the traces mmust be' found among the

Acts Gentlyy

Acts Pléa;s‘anfly,
' cts Bé,r\eficiall'y:
Actsitrulyas-a_Laxative.

Syrup of Figs appeals to the cultured and the
well-informed and to the healthy, because its com=
ponent parts are simple and wholesome and be-

-cause it acts without disturbing the natural func-
tions, as itis wholly free from every objectionable
quality or substance. In the process of
manufacturing figs are used, as they are
pleasant to the taste, but the medicinal
virtues of Syrup of Figs are obtained
.~ from an excellent combination of plants
. - known to be medicinally laxative and to
. - act most beneficially.
To get its beneﬁ)éial effects—buy the
genuine—manufactured by the

IR RP

_San"Francisco, Cal. >
S A New York,N.Y.
oll draddists. Price fifty cents per-bottle,
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