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AN INVITATION is extended to all readers
of The Journal to visit its Press Room, which
is the finest i the west. The batlery of
presses consists of three four-deck Goss
Fresses with a fotal capacity of 144,000
eight-page Journals an how' printed, folded
and counted,

The best tme to call is from 3:15 to
4:30 p. m.

Inquire at the business office and be directed
to the uisitors’ gallery of the press room.

Not Conclusive.

TW. E. Curtis, the Washington corres-
pondent of the Chicago Record-Herald,
gets forth eight reasons which are said to
cause the president to lean towards ac-
ceding to the requests of Great Britain
and Germany that he arbitrate the Vene-
zuelan dispute, The,\" do not appear to us
to be conclusive, though some of them are
very strong.

The Hague tribiunal can't “punch a hole
in the Monroe doctrine’” because the
Tnited States will permit no agency of
any sort to punch holes in that doctrine.
That doctrine is not international law,
but American policy, an American decree,
which we have for eighty years stood
ready to make good. In participating in
the constitution of The Hague tribhunal
the United States specified that the Mon-
roe doctrine was not to be jeopardized. We
would not consider ourselves bound by
any decree of the tribunal that attempted
to put a construction on the doctrine, It
is easy enough to “punch holes” in the
Monroe doctrine as international law.
it as un-
written American law,

It is true that The Hague might take a
long time to come to a decision, but there
is no more reason why the allics should
continue the blockade while the eburt
was at work than why it should be con-
tinued while the president was investi-
gating.

it does not foliow that because we
might prefer to have the dispute decided
by The Hague court we woild be morally
responsible for the result. ‘This is not
our quarrel. The presldent has been
asked to arbilrate, and he has suggested
instead that the international court in-
stituted for just such purpdscs be called
upon to attend to this case.

Neither do we forez Venezuela to sub-
mit its case to The Hague against its
prejudices. We simply dodge trouble fof
aurselves,

There is weight in the fifth reason said
to be actuating the president, viz., that it
the president arbitrates the question the
hold of the Unied States on all Felaions
between Kuropean states and American
nations Is tlghtened. This is closely con-
nected with the next reason—that it would
establish an imporiant precedént. The
danger is that it would establish too much
of a precedent. It would tend tp make
us the active guardian, yes, the police-
man and bill collector for all Latin Amerl-

ca. It would multiply the chances for com-
Pplications both between the TUnited

‘States and Soulth America, and between
‘the former.and Europe. . Every dispute be-'
iween an American and a European na-
‘tion would become in ‘very definite form
adispute betweentheUnited States andthe
European natlon involved. -The next step
wonld be for European nations to ignore
Soutli American governments and call
upon the United States for the satisfaction
of every claim that might arlse under
the new International rule that a govern-
ment may Intervene to collect the private
clalms of its citizens. For the:president
to arbitrate would be to create a trouble-
laden precendent,

It is alleged that all the American re-
publics afe anxious to have the president
_'grbitrate this matter. If that is true it
constitutes a powerful reason - why he
should do so. At the same time it must
be remembered, that they may be largely
animated by the bellef that Venezuela
stands a better chance for a light award
from the president than from any other
nossible arbitrator. If he should mulct
Venezuela in heavy damages cries of ex-
ecration would arise from all South Amer-
fca and our relations with the sister re-
pnbl!cs would be amblttered
' Finally there is no reason why the
United States should be held responsible
for the outcomeé by both' American and
Turopean nations, no matter what may
happen.  Again we say this is'not our dis-
pute excepting In so far as it may affect
a rule of eighty vears' standing that no
Turopean state shall add a foot of Amer-
It is true that
the fact that the president suggested The
I-Insua court, involves us somewhat.
would have been better for him to makd
no augmiion at all. It would have been
_enough merely to remind the powers that

IN A NUTSHELL.....

The Humbert Affair, in Which All Frauce Is Completely Absored.

have space for hardly anything except
Humberts and their gigantic swindle.

bertd, and in that way an effort is being
Dreyfus affair.

In brief, “L'Affaire Humbert" may
_ follows:

runs, passed this shop, just in time to
carrled into the d'Aurignac shop and

tude for the care she had given him.
foundation of the great fraud.

000,000. But to continue the romance:

Dlapa{chas from Pnﬂs say that since the arrest of the
notorious Humbert family in Madrid French newspapers

It 1s said that rela-
tives of Captain Dreyfus are heavy creditors of the Hum-

Twenty-five years ago in Toulose there lived a family
known as the d’Aurignacs, who kept an antiquity shop. One
day an American milllonaire named Crawford, so the story

falling glass from a window in an adjacent store He was

dressed by the comely daughther, Mlle. Therese.
however, did not survive his wounds: but before he died he
made a will leaving all his fortune to Therese, out of grati-

All of these touching incidents never occurred.
No more was It true that the fortune was left in the
shape of a bundle of bonds and securities aggregating $20,-

about to examine the bundle when two nephews of the de-
ceased put in an appearance, and claimed the estate for
themselves and a younger sister of Therese, Marie. Where-
upon, in accordance with the forms of French law, the bundle

matters about the But the lawsult

made to revive the Humbert, son of the
they lived in a

be summed up as Armee, in whic

The Humberts had

be injured by the

-his WO'I.I nds were

Crawford, yacht.

Thus was laid the

Mlle. Therese wds

was wrapped up, sealed and deposited b:r"i.hs- proper authori-
ties in a safe pending the litigation which at once began, in
the names of persons who had no existence.

They were immediately in great demand and unlimited sums
of money were advanced to them.

andsome palace on thé Avenue de la Grand
was placed the precious safe.
was bullt like a safety deposit vault to protect the treasure.

the case was decided’in favor of the fletitlous Crawfords and
the younger daughter, Therese was to receive $72,000 a year.
The Humberts also acquired a spaclous chateau near Melun.
Madam Humbert founded a life Insurance company for work-
men, bought numerous art treasures and a private steam
Meanwhile the litigation procceded with all possible
noise, but with every effort to-prolong it indefinitely. Alto-
gether the Humberts and 4’ Aurignacs ““touched" the bankers
of Paris for $15,000,000.

At last it dawned on some of the simple creditors that
it would be a wise idea to open the-famous safe and at least

get a ‘look at the securitles. .
the safe was opened on May 9 last with great formality. The
Humberts And d'Aurignacs were not present:
found to contain a large paste dlamond brooch worth $2 and
a few worthless gold mine shares,
of the shock. When they recovered they began to look for the
Humberts, who have'just been found,.

for §$20,000,000. made the .d'Aurignacs.

“Therese married Frederic
then minister of justice of France, and

The house

no trouble getting money, for even if

With permission of the court
The safe was

The creditors nearly died

Hospitality, Not Charity.
There has been a deal of criticism of the
Salvation Army for its time-honored cus-
tom of glving Christmas dinners to the
poor, This year the Army gave 22,500
dinners in New York city, 10,000 in Chi-
cago and 1,000 in Minneapolis, and in all
other eities in which it is established, in
proportion to their size, the number of
the poor and the generosity of the con-
tributing ‘public, The basis of the ‘criti-
cism is that the Army does not take
enough care to see that only the deserv-
ing get dinners, that such’ charity is un-
sclentific and promotive of dependeme in-
stead of independence. :

For ourselves we are glad to see the
Army deal out some Christmas good cheer
in disregard of sclientific charity. Not that
we do not belleve in that kind of charity,
but rather that we prefer to look upon
the Christmas dinner as an evidence of
good fellowship, comradeship and human
brotherhood, ,instead of charity.

When we buy a friend a cigar or invite
him to dine with us, we do not sit down
and argue it with ourselves down to a fine

point whether it is sclentific to do s0. We
do it because it gives us pleasure and, we

hope, him also, The Salvation Army Is
not giving its Christmas dinners as to
beggars and professlona.l paupers, but as
to men and women and children, “who 'in
this hurly-burly world have not, some:
how or other, been able to get a good seat
near the distributing trough of the
economic organization. To them the Arm'y
gays to-day, “This is a day of truce in

industrial’ warfare. Eat, drink and be
merry, for to-morrow the grind begins
again.” Like the -Army we are willlng to

take chances on the Incidental evil of this
demonstration of good will. *

This is the day when we stop thinking
of ourselves In some degree, let up a
little in doing for ourselves. and think
and do for others. When you Know.that
some poor neighbor of yours has a bire
cupboard and a coalless coal box, you arc
not going to sit down and calculate
whether the gift of a turkey will create
an expensive turkey appetite for the dis-
sipation of a chuck-beef income, or
whether the gift of a ton of coal will
create a tendency to burn coal when the
mercury ig not belbw-freezing. On the
contrary you are going to say, “Here is ¢
family without turkey on. a turkey day
and without coal in bitter weather. I
will make them cemfortable to-day, and
leave the results 1o ‘the’ futuré sl

Dr. Martinov, a.Russian,. proposed -that
an agricultural inquiry’ In ‘Russia be ‘con-
ducted, on ‘“‘the square,” and for the pur-
pose of ascertaining condlﬂons. instead
of whitewashing somebody. He is now in
exile. His successor will find out what
the government wants to find out. It is
such events that make us fear 1hat dem-
ocracy is a fallure,

Confiscating Coal. .

The railroads have an enormous advan-
tage over the private eitizen in the mat-
ter of obtaining fuel, Tf they are short of
coal, they have a charming way of ‘‘com-
mandering'’ all the cars of fuel on their
tracks, no matter to whom they ma}'
be consigned.

For instance, T'h e Journal yester-
day published # dispatch from Milwaukee
which said that within the last few days
sixty  carloads -of ‘soft - doal ‘deatinéd’ for
usge In that city had been approprie.ted by
the railways: of coursé, the owners of
the’coal were reimbursedat the mvailing
prices, but that does not remove the fact
that -the act is essentially predatory, for
praperty  is thereby taken: vwlthout the
consent of the owner.

“If one man takes another man’s over-
coat on a cold night beeausé he finds that
he has nee¢d of an overcoat, he does mot
keep out of jail by offering to pay for
it the following summer. E'qcause conl
is worth 50 much, it does not follow that
the owner is willlng to part’ wlth it, or
would just ‘as soon have the e
the coal,- There are plenty.
Mirmeapolis'to-day who khpw that though
they may have Tnoney to, burn; it won't
heat the house. -

We suppose that the ‘reason that this
high-handed progeeding on the part of the
railways never causes more trouble than
it daes is bécauge. the philogophical Amer-
fcan recognizes that, although the pro-
cess Is decidedly rade and rasping, it is
nrter all. done ‘in the interests of the
‘many. It Ie fmore Importatf to the com-
munity that the railroads'should’ run their
trains than that Smith a,nd .‘.ronos and
others should have coal to ‘burn. ‘Smith
and Jones 'can freeze up and still the
community will get along, but if the rail-
roads are tied up, e\reryhody in the com-
*munlty suffers.

The Philharmonics have arranged to
glve the oratorlo of ‘‘The Messiah” at
‘the Swedish Tabernacle to-night. ' They
have selected Christmas night partly be-
cause of the appropriateness of the sea:
‘son from the standpolnt ‘of the theme- auﬂ

other day ‘for men: of .toll fo take thejr
families. wizh Ahem and enjoy this'gmﬁz,

nolan mnu as best they may,

"of a theme so elevating and inspiring?

parﬁy “becavka Tt armdsm better oppor-
turilt:r An many cases, than almost any.

| of ‘ Automobile uanumnmm_

popular prices, assuming, of course, that
ithe popular prices bring a large number
to hear it. What better conclusion of the
Christmas day, with its delights and joys
of the family circle and the social gath-
ering than the attendance of the, whole
family upon a superior rendition musically

It would be worth something to the rep-_
utation of Minneapolis as a city of cui-
ture, and it would mean something as a
spiritual uplift if it turns out that there
is standing room only at the tabernacle
to-night. A

‘Bishop Grafton say$ the church can get
n.lung without the people. We don't know
of ‘any that have succeeded tn doing
that.

The Boiled 'Dmner. .
“The New England boiled dinner must

go. At least, it must if some of the
food speclalists are to have their way.
The beiled dinner, with its components
of corned heef, cabbage, potatoes, car-
rots and sometimes other vegetables,
which has been the dinner of our daddies
for generations, especially. of our New
England daddies, has been dlscovered by
the latest food authorities to be very poor
stuff. -for maintaining brain cells and
building up the body. And yet our New
England ancestors seem to have gotten
along on it for a considera.hle time, with-
out belng sensible of -their misery, not
knowing that what they ate ‘was heither
nourishing nor wholesome. It is remark-
able what a mistake those people made,
those people of brains and character, iof
bodily vigor and strong constitutions, whn
have impressed themsel\rea upon the
whole nation by their intellectual strength
and their physical powers, transmitted
from generation to generation.

But they were all wrong in the eaung
business if the experts are all right, be-
cause 'prn.ctica.l!y nothing ‘whith thex ate,
at least in the form in which they ‘ate’it,
was fit to eat. e

Of course, this matter of food, the prop-
er rules and habits of eating, in all par-
ticulars is not a matter for jest alone:. A
scientific study of the .food requirements
of the human system ought to be worth
something,  and ~ yet ‘some’ of ' the
new theories proposed  are  so rad-
{cal, and there is so much conflict among
the thedrists thamdelves that one hesitates
fo. commit. the regilation of his idlet en-
tirely- to them. TUnquestionably they van
make good suggestions, and' unguestion-
ably they do, but some of the digtary
forms which they. proscribe, borrowed
from other peoples and other conditions,
do not seem to have produced ary better
results “than have sometimes been pro-
duced by those which they, so positively
condemn.

Posglbly the best result we can hope to
get out of this prevalent agitation on the
food question, will be a little more atten-
tion by the individual to the regulat!oﬂ
of his own dlet, which is a reasonable
thing for him to do. Something will have
been galned when men discover and act
upon the principle that foods which are
adapted to some bodily systems and, per-
missible under certain conditions of life
are not adapted to other bodily systems
and habits of life, so that men shall learn
to regulate their food as intelligently for
themselves as individuals and- with as
much care as they regulate their business

affairs.

Unquestionably good may come out of
the agitation of vegetarianism and non-
vegetarlanism, out of the theories respect-
ing cooked food and non-cooked food;, but
undoubtedly the .best results “will be
achleved by the individual himself,
who, as the result of hls own experi-
ment and experience; chooses for his
own use articles of food and methods
of preparation best adapted to his
own individual requirements. And
when that is done perhaps the New Eng-
Jjand boiled” dinner will not have alto-
gether disappeared from the tables of
men. i i

Professor J. B, Clarké of ‘Columbia’ uni-
versity said a while. ago that the great
danger of the present industrial tendencies
is that the trusts and the labor unions will
combine, like rival bande of brigands, and
go gunning for-the public in pairs, There
may be no definite combination yet, but
we notice that every time the trusts and
big rallways raise wages the public rm:uts
the bill and gets no thanks.

The transport Thomas arrived :in San
Francisco the other day with 800 dis-
charged soldlers, who fought like mt.s and
dogs all the way from the Phllipplnes.
Now, if only all th2 ladrones in the ij-
ipplnes had ‘hcen on board! Ty

_Railway emplom are ggtt!ng Chrlstma.s
presents of 10 per cent. increases in
wages. The public is now expecting' to
get its share in the neck.

OOMMENDAI.E APPROPR!ATIO 1

Clevela.nd Leader.

Cang‘ress will be asked to a.bprobrlat:e
twenty millions of dollars to ald in the
construction of highways. -'gha requeat
‘will be made by the National MAssociation

| has obtained by trading his department
| stare’ for it. ‘There ‘dAre twenty musical
interpolations in the two acts.

E. The Nonpareil Man

Casually Observed.

'J‘he Hague tribunal might be called on
to decide the question *“Is this cold enough
for you?”

It Santu misses you this yvear you may
be sure that he is coming later. He was
detained because one of the reindeer
stepped on his mistle-toe.

To-night the floor walker heaves a sigh
of content like a locomotive exhaust as he
drops into his little bed.

,At the Christmas celebration Aunt Fan-
nie may play on the piano but Uncle Jack
should be statloned in the hall with the
hose to play on Santy Claus when his
whiskers burst into flame from rubbing
up against the Christmas tree candles.

A receiver for Venezuelu will find four
lively revolutions among the dssets,

"In the Biggar case the, jury chivalrously
found that everybody conspired except the
pretty defendant.

The Chicago Chronicle the other day
printed a nice picture of Laura Biggar,
who 'is trying to prove to an inecredulous
world that she was the wife of 4 dead
millionaire. Yesterday the Pioneer Press
reproduced the pleture labeled with the
name of the crown princess of Saxony,
who has been occupying so prominent a
place in society of late. Perhaps all wo-
men: orfthat kind look alike to the Pioneer.

Governor-nlect Mickey ot Nebraska. re-
fuses to wear a dress suit. The staff
ought to get him down and put him into
one by force on the same principle that
they vaccinate you,

Your old friend Castlo is likely to find
a good swift kick i 'Hi§ stocking.

There is no excuae for a man having
anything the fatter®vith him, no matter
if it is- Christmas, if he gets hold of the
circular 6f the More Health Syndicate,
rniow being sent out from New York. This
document tells of the work of a “Nature-
opath' who' jolts your disease for a na-
tural consideration.while lyou walt for the
bill Then' 'theréds 18 the*“Etherizl ‘ Elee-
triclty treatment -in swhich the Violet Ray
takes a crack at your pet debility. Again
Chromopathy or the light and color cure
throw your rheumatjz into the shade as
easily as a cross cow. tosses a landscape
painter with a red umbrella. If you ob-
ject to these methods Dr. Chainey does
a little Cosmic Healing and Genevieve
Stebbins .Astley, vicgrpresident of New
York School of Expression tells you with
beautiful faeial expression all about Dy-
namic Breathing, !

But we are not shut up to these minor
mathods.  Ilizabeth Toru has a book en-
titled , “"Just How. to, Wake the Solar
Plexus,” probably on the supposition that
most -of our plexuses are lazy and refuse
to.get up. for breakfast, or Leigh H. Dowl-
ing will -introduceé you to his “Psycho-
Centric SBystem of Healing.” Dr. Dowling
is ,also, ,he tells us, ‘the author of the
“Complete Course in Biopneuma, the True
Science of the Great Breath.”” If yon
haven't the money to pay Dr. Dowling
for sterlizing this Great Breath., cloves
are generally recommended, though they
are sometimes considered suggestive.

Bt there are still other wayvs of get-
ting well. Professor John F. Lipphoard,
president and dean of the Alanno Interna-
tional College of Souletical and Metaphys-
ical Culture and Healing and author of
“Mind and Soul Culture Lessons,” has
thoroughly explained to a waltlng world
“‘Soulism and Souleti¢ Healing,'" and Pro-
fessor A. L. Leubuscher, author of “The
Moto-Mental Cure,” has reduced, he telis
us, “Mentalized Motion" to a system of
home treatment. After. reading about it
we entertained the .error .of - desiring
strongly to bring about a little Mental-
ized Motlon In the region of the  pro-
fessor’'s coat tails with our front foot.

In all this chaff there may be some
grains of wheat but to go through the
chaff to find them would be much like
eating sterilized sawdust for a breakfast
food on the ground that vyou had a wooden

lez and it needed the proper nutriment,

AMUSEMENTS

The “Ben Hur" Sale.”

As expected, the advance sale for the
“Ben Hur" engagement at the Lyceum
theater New Year's week, which opened
yesterday, was one of mammoth propor-
tions, and gives promise of a maost bril-
liant and successful engagement. How-
ever, no prespeclive patron. who did not
secure séats yestefday, should be mislead
by the fabuloug rumors which have gained
circulaticn, as a comparatively small pro-
portion of the large number of seats were
disposed of yesterday. Less than one-
elghth of all the secats were taken and
nearly 10,0000 seats (of every price) re-
main. ' The choice to-day Is quite as good
as yesterday. Telephone and telegraph or-
ders can not be taken and only those mail
orders accompanied by remittances will
be filled.

Foyer Chat.

The costumes with which Henry W.
Savage has embellished the “Prince of Pil-
gen'" dre the most exquisite providefl for
any of the successful Savage shows, *“The
Prince’ Sill be seen at the ‘\{atropolita.n
all the rest of this week.

“Happy Houhgnn." the current Bijou
attrection, is a comiedy full of action and
leaven pleamnt ‘memories of pretty girls,
oa.vortlng qomédirms. sweet singers, dain-
ty dancers, gorgous costumes and sumpt-
uous scenic display.

- “Busy Izzy.'" a new musical farce. with
Gaarge Sidney in the stellar role, is the
offering at the Bijou New Year's week.
The first act is a department store with
1zzy ds the propriétor. and the chorus
as aalesladiu. cash boys, customers, cte.
‘‘he second fct shows. a hotel, which.Izzy

T
to worr}-' _The “product

re 1s
n is

little ‘plo
scenic and costume embellishmenis.

alabora.ley staged ‘and . eqwlpped w_ith,

Bdoks and Authoré

Robert Barr is an-
othér popular wrlter
who has not been
represented by a
new novel during
1902. He has writ-
ten pne called “Over
the "Border,” in his
"Tekla' manner,and

it is to appear se-
. rially in a large

* number of Impor-
tant American news-
papers during the
spring of 1903, and
subsequently in book
form.,

Mr. Barr has ap-
parently . the distinction of having pre-
pared and circulated the mostoriginal pros-
pectus of a magazine that has ever come
to the notice of Englishmen., It is writ-
ten in the first person and is wholly frank
and confidential, with a strong tinge of
“American” humor. He writes:,

“I have bought the Idler, and I hope
every one else in England will do the
same, It will cost you a ulmp!e alxmnce,
I paid a great deal more. *

“I have no prejudice a.ga.lnst a great
name, indeed, if I wished to flaunt a re-
splendent reputation on the pages of the
Idler, all I should have to do would be to
write the whole maga<ine myself. But
I am a cautlous editor.  When formerly
connected with this magazine I was un-
der the painful necessity of rejecting three
of . my own essays in fiction. They were
not up to the mark. R. B. the author
cannot delude R.- B. the editor. At pres-
ent I am using his literary talents for the
writing of my circulars, and if he shows
capacity I mey print one of his articles
in the magazina, Modeérn literature has
proved that authors make the best adver-
tisers."

ETAOINSHRDLUU

LITERARY NOTES.

Houghton, Mifflin & Co. have issued in
handsome form the address on Daniel
Webster delivered by Samuel W. MecCall
last year at the centennial of the gradua-
tion of Webster, who was of the class of
1801 in Dartmouth college at Hanover,
N. H. The volume is for sale by N. Mc-
Carthy in Minneapolis.

Houghton, Mifflin & Co., Boston, ha.\'
issued another of Miss Hull's delightful a1t
studies in the Riverside Art Serles, this
number being on Van Dyck, with fifteen
examples of his portraits and other sub-
jeets, includig a photo of the portrait of
Van Dyck in the Prado gollery in Madrid,
and such pictures as *“The Lamentation
Over Christ,”” ““The Cruecifixion,” and the
portrait of Charles 1. in the Dresden gal-
lery. Price 75 cents net; 83 cents post-
paid.

D. Appleton & Co. have issued in their
Library of Useful Stories, “The Story of
Animal Life,” by B. Lindsay (356 cents).
The book contains forty-seven illustra-
tions and embodies, with perspicuous
brevity the leading facts touching the

valuable revelations of the microscope
touching animal life and development of

the minutest forms.

John Lane (New York), in his dainty
little “The Lovers' Library,"” has issued
“The Sonnets of Shakspere.’” This is tha
eleventh volume of the series, which Is
edited by Frederic Chapman. Each vol-’
ume is bound in green and gold and the
impression is in green ink on white pa-
per, with lilac borders. They can be car-
ried in the vest pocket. Price 50 cents,
cloth; 75 cents, leather.

Houghton, Mifflin & Co. have issued in
their = “Rlverside Literature Serles,”
“Jackanapes’” and ‘The Brownies,”" by
Juliana Horatio Ewing, with introduction
and notes by Henry W. Boynton, U. A.,
who tells some interesting things about
the author and her family. -

Frank T. Bullen's new book of sea tales,
‘“Deep-Sea Plunderings,’” shows him in
his best salt water mood, and his readers
know what that implles. He has Herman
Melville's gift of writing of the mysteries
of the sea, and he has pathos of the ten-
derest kind when he tells a love story of
the treacherous sea.

“The Fulfilment, or A Church at Work,"
is a story by Rev. J. G. Davenport, D. D.,
showing the fine effect upon a rather list-
less congregation of an injection of the
spirit of mutual helpfulness and unselfish-
ness -in their daily lives. The new
spirit so Infused affected beneficently all
the countryside. The little book is help-
ful and suggestive. New York: E.
Dutton & Co., 31 . West 'l‘went}'-third
gtreet. Price 40 cents net.

““The Confesslons of a Match-Making
Mother” is a rather cheeky story of the
intrigues and diplomacy intermingled with
much fibbing, of an ambitious and thrifty
mother who had many daughters to mairy
off and managed to market them success-
fully in almost every case. Mrs. Brace-
bridge began her campaigns early in her
widowhood and she gives some interesting
hints as to her astute methods, which, in
actualization, worked so well, although she
freely admits it is a difficult matter for
a widow with daughters to get men un-
der her roof, because men suspect her in-
tentions, while, if her hushand were liv-
ing, they would not dream of such a
thing. New York: J. F. Taylor & Co., b
and 7 East Sixteenth street. Minneapolis:
N. McCarthy. $£1.50.

“T' Bacca Queen,” by Theodore Wil-
son Wilson (New York: D. Appleton &
Co. Price $1), is a good, strong story.
showing the ,results of the will-making of
old John Carradus, a thrifty, hard-drink-
ing, profane individual, who had ‘salted
down a big fortune in a guiet way and
disposed of it with some discriminations,
thought by his lawyer, Mr. Glyn, to be
unjust against two of his children. The
old man dies unrelenting and there is a
harrowing scene. The reader will dis-
cover, however, that time brought its re-
venges.

The Lothrop Publishing Company, Bos-
ton, have lssued iThe Gate of the Kigs,"”
a romance of the days of King Hezekieh
of Judah, by John W. Harding, author of
“A Conjuror of Phantoms,” ete., ~1illus-
trated by Gedrge Varian. The author has
undertaken a difficult plece of work, and
has to make heavy drafts upon his imag-
ination, and is not very successful in
portraying either Isaiah or Hezekiah. The
fickle disposition of the Jews and their
tendency to idolatrous worship, are set
forth strongly. The seduction of the stai-
wart Jew, Naphtall, a court favorite, by
Miraone, the worshipper of Ashtoreth, and
the tragical consequences make the strong
feature of the story, which can hardly be
favorably compared with other attempts
to reproduce chapters of ancient soclety
life to modern readers, such as Kingsley's
“Hypatia” and Lew Wallace's “Ben Hur.”

John Lane, (New York) has published
Paul Fremeaux's memolirs of Dr. John
Stollve, under the title “With Napoleon
at St. Helena.” Stollve was a " British

naval surgeon and was at St. Helena two
vears, during which he saw much of Nn.-
poleon: Lovers of Napoleonto literature
will find some new facts stated in this
book.

DAILY DIVERSION

Where They Came From—An incident
of the dinner given by the president in
honor of Prinee Henry of Prussia in the
White House in Washington produced
considerable merriment among the guesls.

- A well-known boniface, famed locally
for his hof-brau, pumpernickel and wlie-
nerschnitzel, received an order from the
White House steward for sundry kegs of
brown and. lusty Wurzburger, brought
from across the seas from the famous
bréwmasters of the old country.
ware to be accompanied by an appropriate
number of steins, from which the distin-
guished guests, before adjourning for the
‘evening., might quaff the nectar and im-
agine themselves back in the own Vater-
‘land. The brown-staved casks were sent,
accompanied by the required number of |
wteins. As the tall mugs of the foamy
beverage -were placed in front of  the
guesfs, Prince Henry, included, few cotﬂd
conceal their smiles as they saw, painmd
‘brilliantly into the side of each stein. the
pleture of the genlal landlord and b
the ~motta olen

These |
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A Romance of the Days When "“The Greal
Lord Hawke ' was King of tha Sea.

By CYRUS TOWNSEND BRADY

D. Appleton & Co. -

BOOK V.
What Happened in the Tower.

CHAPTER XXVI.—Continued.

De Vitre Pays for His Life.

‘““You came,"” he said at last to de Vitre,
who stood pale and haggard with folded
arms before him, “*without invitation?'

“I have said so.”

‘“Unwelcome?"

“Alas! yes.”

“Mademolselle did l)eg him to retire,”
broke in Jean-Renaud. *“I heard her."”

““And monsieur would not go away,”
added Josette, who had regained her
volce.

“Your attentions were not pleasing to
mademoliselle, then?"

‘“No, monsieur, I fear not."

“By God, sir!” cried the Frenchman in
sudden passion. “you are my executive of-
ficer, my trusted subordinate, but if we
were not about to sail I would challenge
you so that I might pass my sword
through you! As it is, sir, you shall be
dismissed the ship. I'll not sail with you,
you disgrace your uniform.*

In his anger and surprise de Kersaint
had forgotten ahout the cloak and the spy,
it seemed.

““Monsieur,” cried de Vitre, desperately.
at this threat, ** think a moment. I was
mad with love for mademoiselle. She was
my promised bride. Never had she per-
mitted me,a greater privilegze than to
touch my lips to her hand. No one would
consider me. I saw happiness slipping
from me. Her beauty crazed me. I for-
got myself. But ’'tis all over now. She
does not love me. She has rejected me.
Oh. monsieur, for God's sake, crush not a
broken man! I ask no forgiveness, only
an opportunity. We sail to-night. Give
me my place upon the ship. Perchance
some fortunate bullet may find my heavy
heart. Monsleur, you were a young man
ance. If vou love mademoiselle now,
think what I have felt and find some ex-
cuse. Mademoiselle,” he continued, turn-
ing to Anne with a meaning glance, “you
will not have me, it seems. All the
dreams I have cherished are broken and
shattered. My heart is dust and ashes
within me. There is left me but one de-
sire, one hope; since I may not live and
love you, I wish 1o die for France. 1
have done you some -slight service, per-
haps, in days gone by,”” he went on plead-
ingly, “will you not intercede for me
with Monsieur de Kersaint?"’

“Monsieur de Kersaint,” cried the girl,
touched by the plea, realizing that he had
given himself up to save her and her lover,
sorry for his misery, “will you not heed
the request of Monsieur de Vitre?” You
were ever generous, kind. Oh, monsleur,
may not that which has moved you—to
want—me ' —she stretched out her arms
toward him—*plead with you to excuse
him?"”

“Mademolselle,” said the count, look-
ing at her with eyes full of admiration,
“I can refuse you nothing. I can not for-
get this, but I can forgive Monsleur de
Vitre. You are excuse enough for any-
thing. By heaven. your beauty would
make any man mad! Rejoin your ship.
Captain de Vitre/> Perhaps there may be
no more friendship between us, but at
least you may do your duty.”

“Thank you, Monsieur de
Monsieur le Marquis, Mademoiselle
Rohan, farewell!”

“Nay, Monsieur de Vitre, I can not part
from an old friend thus lightly!” ex-
claimed the glrl, stretching out her arm.
He seized her hand, dropped on his knees
before her, and rested his forehead upon
it.

“This for life and honor,” he whispered,
so that none but she could hear. *Think
of me sometimes. Farewell!”

“Go, monsieur,”” she sald, “and may
God bless vou! You have the gratitude,
the eternal remembrance,”” she whis-
pered, “‘of Anne de Rohan."”

“Farewell, mademoiselle,”” said Ker-
saint, approaching in his turn, “may God
speed the day when I may come-to clalm

Kersaint.
de

you again. De Chabot, good-by. En
avant, de Vitre.” -
“*Jean-Renaud, attend Monsieur de

Kersaint,” cried the marquis again, as
they passed out. ‘“Basile, withdraw the
servants and wait for me at the end of
the passageway by the staircase."”

CHAPTER XXVII.

Grafton Wins and Loses.

As the three men and the servants left
the room, with an expression of relief so
great that she could not describe it, Anne
sank down in the chair by the table. She
thought her lover extricated at last from
his precarious position. Her emotions
during the last few moments, when she
feared that the marquis would discover
his presence, and then when de Vitre had
80 nobly interfered in his behalf, had
been almost more than she could bear.
8he forgot for the moment that the mar-
quis had not gone with the others. She

had not remarked his suspicious silence,
his strange movement, in the excitement

of the passing moments.

“Now, Mademolselle de Rohan,” he said
harshly, “since this play has been played
out and the actors in the little comedy
have departed, will you be good enough
to explain the, situation? Will you tell
me who It was that Wore Josette's cloak;
who listened in the armory;, whom you
have entertained in this room, whom you
conceal in your chamber?"'

““What mean you, monsieur?” she fal-
tered, all her terror comlng’ back again.
‘“Monsieur de Vitre—""

“De Vitre is a fool,” exclaimed the mar-
quis angrily. “and yet T admire the man.
He took it all upon himself Jike a gallant
gentleman.”

“Monsieur de Vitre told nothing but the
truth, monsieur.”

“Quite so,” answerad thg mn.rquls. with
difficulty restraining himself. He was in
deadly earnest, with the suppressed fury
of his most dangerous moment. “Quite
so. I have no doubt he told the truth. It
spoke In his eyes.. But'did he tell it all?
You answer not, Bui what need? Did
Monsieur de Vitre leave this hat on the
table? I have seen hats like that. made-
moiselle, but upon English heads."

“‘Monsleur,"”" stammered the girl.

““No more faltering!” continued the mar-
quis, pacing. back and forth before her.
““He is here. A lover in your room, an
Englishman, and you have betrayed me,
betrayed your honor; you ——" he used
n harsh word from the camps. “Stand
aside!”

He laid his hand rouzhly on her arm.

8he struggled to bar the way, moaning
faintly. Thegloor was thrown open, the
hangings dashed apart. and Grafton,
sword din hand, sprang into the room. At
last!” ]
“Monsieur le mquuis‘“ he cried, *‘re-
lease mademoiselle! By Heaven, no man
lays a hand upon hér when I am by, not
even though he be her father!"

“Captain Grafton!" exclaimed the mar-
quis, involuntarily letting. go. his grand-
daughter’ s, wrist and falling back in great
surprise, “you herc, sir?”’

“Why not? I love the Countess de Ro-
han, and, presumptuous as I may seem, I
dare to aflirm that ‘she loves me as well.
~since the moment I held her

in, .umelrom Ch

Canada, sir, and there I found T loved her
still; and, what was more, I learned that
she had not forgotlen me. She left me
behind wounded and. ill, but I followed
her here. S8ir, I have come to claim her.”
“My God!” faltered the marquis, as if
dazed by this sudden development of the
situation, *and I trusted ler to wyour

honor!” He looked vears older at that
instant, his face blanched and working.

Grafton pitied him.

*‘Monsieur, I pledge you that honor that
I left her ns sweet and Innocent a child as
when 1 first inew her.”

“And yet you eame from her bedcham-
ber even now, and you kissed her at mid-
night?*’

*“'"Twas five years since, sir.”
“Do you love this man, Anne?"”
“More than heaven itself!"”
swered, stepping to his side.
“And you came to take her away, sir,
like a thief in the night?” sneered the
marquis, his color coming back as he
mastered his surprise and regained a pore
tion of his self-command.

“We had gone, sir, a moment since,"”
broke in Grafton ruthlessly, irritated by
the sneer, “had we not been interrupted.’
“Mon Dieu, ’'tis impossible you can love
this Englishman, Anne!"”

“An American, sir—"

“Peace! 'Tis all one. This officer, this
enemy of France, this commoner:”
“Yes,"” murmured the girl.

“You love him more than family, than
country, than rank, than station, than
honor?”

“More than all the world, monsieur.”
“And you were here alone with him at
midnight in this tower? He kissed you?"”
“Yes, manstyur, but I was only a child.”
“You aurews® him in sickness in Cane
ada?” :

“‘Yes, monsieur."”

“Were ‘vou about to fly with him this
evening, as he says?”

“Yes."

“And he came from your bed-chamber!
Oh, mon Dieu, mon Dieu!” screamed tha
old man, passion, despair, wounded pride,
quenched ambition, frantic rage in hia
voice. “The deep dishonor of it! This
from my grand-daughter, this from a child
of my ancient house! An innocence goue,
a reputation blasted, a character com-
promised!"’

“8°'death, sir! burst out
“Speak you thus to your own? She is ns
pure as an angel from heaven! AsI live,
were you not her grandsire, and an old
man, I'd strike . you down!”

“And I thought her.,” raged the old
man, contemptuously disregarding him,
“like Caesar’'s wife. above susplelon.
Monsieur, you have betraved my trust,
you have violated my sacred hospitality,
yvou have compromised my grandchild in
the eyves of the world, you have well-nigh
ruined my house. You belong to a race
I have loathed and hated. This old arm,
withered as you see, has used up its
strength in striking blows upon your peo-
ple. I would fain have your life, mon-
sleur,”” he continued sternly. “Nay, I
shall have it presently; but before you
die you must cover your actions befora
God and man, with the sanction, the poor
sanction of your dishonorable name."”

“Monsieur,!" cried Grafton in amaze=
ment, “what mean you?"

“Grandfather,” interrupted Anne, “I am
innocent of everything except loving Mon-
sieur Grafton. That I can not help. I
swear to you that I am—as I was—when
you first took me in your arms—except for
love."”

“By heaven,

she an-

Grafton.

sir,”” exclaimed Grafton,
“are you mad? Can you not see?”

“Silence!" said the old man. *“Thers
must be a wedding here this night. Things
are permitted a husband which are de-
nied a lover—wedlock covers all, Made=-
moiselle de Rohan, you rust marry this
man."”

“'Tis the dearest wish of my heart,
gir.” cried Anne.

“Monsieur le Marquis,” said Philip be=
wildered, “what mean you? Do you cons |
sent to my suit, then? Heavens! 'Tis '
impossible!"

“Consent?
you, nay,

No, monsieur, I demand of
I order, I command vyou,
if there be a vestige of hono=
left in you, that you marry this
misguided girl, that you rehabilitate her
in the eyes of the world.”

“The world knows nothing, and there is
nothing to know, sir.”

“In my eyes, then."”

It was a puzzling sitvation. Phillp
longed for nothing so0 much as to call
Anne de Rohan his wife, yet apparently
by consenting to this ceremony he would
be putting some sort of a stigma upon her
honor or her reputation.

“I can not, monsieur, upon this com=
pulsion,” he.faltered, hesitatingly.
~ “Philip!"” cried Anne, who saw nothing
of what was passing in his mind and whae
heard only his refusal, his denial of her.
“You refuse me? Yau betray my
heart? Ah, that woman in the locketl
Oh, mon Dieu, mon grand-pere. kill me,
kill me! He loves me not, i am re=
Jected!” .

She nearly fainted with the shock and
the agony of the moment.

“Monsiour,” said the old marquis, his
eves gleaming with anger and determina-
tion, “will you marry this girl? Think
well before you refuse, sir. The hand of &
de Rohan has been offered twice to ne
one before. 8hy no, and I kill her be-
fore your eyes, and vou shall follow her to
death. We may wash out the stain upon
our honor In blood, perhaps, if not in mar-
riage.”

“Enough!"” cried Philip, thinking swift-
Iy of the end to be gained and putting
everything else aside. “I take her glad-
ly, joyfully, thankfully; not from &ny
threat of yours, old man. but because I
love her, and by giving her my name I
will have the right to protect her from
further insult, even from you.”

“Without, ‘there!” called the marquis,
stepping to the hall. ‘‘Ask Monseigneur
the Archbishop of Vannes to come hither
instantly. He has not vet left the castle.
S8peak to your prospectlve wife, mon-
sleur, #f you will, while we wait. I can
promise you no further opportunities af-
ter you are married,”’ continued the old
man, turning to the door.

It was the one touch of human kindness
he had exhibited in the whole interview.

‘“Why did you l'lesita.te. Philip?"* whis-
pered the girl reproachfully. as she looked
fondly at him. ‘You refused me. Yom
almost broke my-heart. - To lose you now
would kill me.™**~

“Only because I seemed to be putu.n; A
stigma upon you by caasenting.’” he said
softly In reply.
thaty\'our honor—-—!urgive my saying it—
demands our marriage.”

“What mal.ter his - thoughts, We *
know." |

“yes, and I was a fool. You will be my
wife, my own. in oné nioment. You can
go away with me with a clear conscience
then. And when you are mine, let me see
the man who will dare guestion aught!”

“0 Philip. T am so happy! ’'Tis like
life from death. 1 thought mu lost, and
now—""

The archbishop at that moment ap-
peared in the dusrway attended by Jean:
Renaud.

To be contirued to-morrow.

Of the 30,000 -horses which were export-
vd from the United States to Great Britain
last vear. no feww than

icago.

*Your grandfather thinks *
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