o

foll
ple
Ay

lovi
' th

P, -
Ath
riad

by
nne
H. €
41

kage
nte
ahle
k of

pal
pent,

give
sitio

d ol
ey
But
rey
Ady
n 1

THE SEATTLE POST-INTELLIGENCER. SUNDAY, OCTOBER 3!, 1897

G000 THNGo

NARK. AN NEW BOOX.

““Following the Equator”” and Its Witticisms

--It Is a Reflection of His Early
Manner in Innocents Abroad.

* am mow reading the proof sheets of | i8 young; otherwise when age and disease

Mark Twain's fortheoming book, “Follow-
ing
his writing is as vigorous and his wit as
sprightly as ever,” are the words of
Frank Blss, who 2 years ago assisted
his father, the late Elisha Bliss, in bring-
ing the first book of the Hierary come-
dian before the American public. This
siatement of Mr. Bliss will be highly sig-
nificant to those who are acquainted with
the inner detalls of Mark Twain's life
during recent years Adversity seems
not to have stayed his hand nor to have
dimmed his wit.

“Mr. Clemens went on the Quaker City
excursion to the Holy Land,” continued
Mr. Bliss, “and his Impressions of his ex-
periences were detalled In his letters,
pubiished in the New York Tribune from
time to time during that trip. My father
was attracted by them, and when the
young man returned to America invited
him to visit us in Hartford, Conn., with
o view to putting the matter In book
form. Mr. Clemens came to our house,
and I well remember him, already in his
locks foreshadowing the leonine appear-
ence of after years. His talk and his
manner were fuily as quaint as his let-
ters. The negotiations were carried
through very quickly and he went away
well satisfied with his contract.
cents Abroad’ was finally a great success,

the Equator,” and 1 must say that |

:

come there is nothing effectual to fight
them with.”
Gen. Grant’s Memeory.

“Here,” sald Mr. Bliss, “is one about
Gen. Grant which is not only funny, but
which is an (flustration of the fine mem-
ory which Gen Grant possessed.

“ ‘Gen. Grant had a fine memory for all
kinds of things, including even names and
faces, and I could have furnished an in-
stance of it if I had thought of it. The
first time I ever saw him was early in

. his first term as president. I had just

“‘Inno- |

but it required hard pushing at first to

make it sell, The pew style of humor
shocked many peopie, who were not used
to having their popular European idols
laughed at, and besides the public was
not ready-made to the author's hand
and had to be educated up to the stand-
ard and style he had placed before it,
But finally it sold; sold well, and is still
paying & handsome royalty.”
Why He Is Forced to Write.

His humor, when it eventually caught
the breeze of pubilc approval, was a pay-
ing Institution and has been ever since.
Book after book appeared, each one prov-
ing as remunerative as its predecessors,
tili Mr. Clemens was induced to enter
the book publishing business on his own
account.

Everyone knows of the collapse that
followed, the disappointed hopes, the
failure, which not only swept away his
fortune but left a heavy load of debts in
addition, and all through no fault of his
own., Then came the manly reaclve to
bear up under it all and meet every obli-
gation before he would take to himself
the fruits of any subseguent toil. There

are not many men who, staggering under |
il heaith, family berecavement and finan- |

cial reverses, all coming within the period
of a few months, would be able to rise
above them, shoulder the load with cheer-
fulness, and while suppressing the griefa
#«t mbout with Spartan courage to pay
the claims standing against them. The
new book on which Mark Twain has la-
bored so falthfully for many months it
{= hoped will lift the debts and square
him with that world which he has filled
with laughter and made happy in years
gone by.

“This new book,” continued Mr. Bliss,
‘i« the result of Mr. Clemens' travels
nround the world. When he was about
to start on his lecture tour I suggested
that he note down the events of his trip,
Going Into new countries and seeing new
people with their strange manners and
customs would furnish him with new ma-
terial and fresh ldeas which I feit sure
would awaken the great powers that lay
within him. He needed new scenes to
feed upon. His fine abilities never have
shown to greater advantage than In this
took, which, although mentioned under a
variety of titles, in reality has only the
simple one of ‘Following the Equ
indieating & g@ng around the world.

Hietter Than “innocents Abroad.”

S0, with absolutely new material he is
ertirely fresh but a little stronger in man-

er, more refined In humor and keener in
cacriptive power. Things are pictured

lainly before you in the old

ator,” |

! everybody who was crossing the equator |

et S

| earller than from the beginning of time |

‘Innocents |

Abroad’ style. His conversational way adds |

much to the humor of the narrative. His

'wok in this respect is a reflection of his |

vatural self. His pecullar drawl is well
known, and you can almost hear it run-
ring through the pages as he tells us his
storfes. Some of them are sure to run the
mut of the cludbs and become the text of
tepedinner speeches, Inst
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| uncanny about It

arrived in Washington from the Pacific
coast, a stranger and wholly unknown to
the public, and was passing the White
House one morning when I met a friend,
a senator from Nevada. He asked me if
I would like to see the president. I said
1 should be very glad; so we entered. I
supposed the president would be in the
midst of a crowd and that I could look at
him in peace and security from a dis-
tance, as another stray cat might look
at a king. But it was in the morning and
the senator was using a privilege of his
office which 1 had not heard of—-the privi-
lege of intruding upon the chief magis-
trate’'s working hours. Before I knew it

the senator and I were in the presence, |

and there was none there but we three.
Gen. Grant got slowly up frem his table,
put his pen down and stood before me
with the ifron expression of a man who
had not smiled for seven years and was
not intending to smile for another seven.
He locked me steadily in the eyes—mine
lost confidence and fell. I had never con-
fronted a great man before and was in a
miserable state of funk. The senator
sald:

' “Mr. President, may 1 introduce Mr.
Clemens 7"

“ *The president gave my hand an un-
sympathetic wag and dropped 1t. He did
not say a word, but just stood. In my
trouble I could not think of anything to
say, I merely wanted to resign. There
was an awkward pause, a dreary pause,
& horrible pause. Then 1 thought of
something and looked up into that un-
yielding face and sald timidly:

He Made Grant Smile.

“¢“Mr. President, I-I am embarrassed.
Are you?

“‘His face broke—just a little—a wee
glimmer, the momentary flicker of a sum-
mer-lightning smile, seven years ahead
of time—and I was out and gone as soon
as it was.

“ ‘Seven years afterward I met Presi-
dent Grant, and his first words to me
were: “Mr, Clemens, I am not a bit em-
barrassed. Are you?'’

““Here Is a bit from his diary which may
prove Interesting: ‘Sept. 7.—Crossed the
equator. In the distance it looked like a
biue ribbon stretched across the ocean.
Several passengers kodaked it. We had
no fool ceremonies, no fantastics, no
horse-play. All that sort of thing has gene
out. In old times a sallor, Adressed as
Neptune, used to come in over the bows
with his suite and lather up and shave

for the first time, and then cleanse these
unfortunates by swinging them from the
yard arm and ducking them three times
in the sea.

“ ‘Sept. 8, Bunday.—~We are moving so
nearly south that we cross only about two
meridians of longitude a day. This morn-
ing we were in longitude 178 west from
Greenwich and 57 degrees west from San
Francisco. Tomorrow we shall be close
to the center of the globe—the 180th de-
gree of west longitude and the 180th de-
gree of east longitude,

“*And then we must drop out a day—
lose a day out of our lives, & day never to
be found again. We shall all dle one day

we were foreordained to die. We shall be
a day behlld all through eternity. We
shall always be saying to the other angels:
“Fine day today.” And they will be al-
ways retortlng: “But it isn't today; it's
tomorrow.” We shall gever know what
true happiness s
Dropping a Day,

“ "Next Day.—Sure enough, it has hap-
pened. Yesterday it was Beptember §,
Sunday; today, per the bulletin board at
the head of the companifonway, it is Sep-
tember 10, Tuesday. There {s somet! ing

fact, nearly unthinkable and wholly unre-
alizable, when one comés to consider it
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In the Fijl Islands.
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from them one—a very dainty an

it is a pastime—a pose.
Compiiments are only intended
to deluds fools; the wise they
anuseate.

You are too eynical to be a woman;
too clever to be a man.

Morals ars the stock in trade of
prigs.

All women bave hearts; & few have
Inteilecta

Charity is bred in misery.

A woman's heart is like ons of those
toy ballcons children play with; it is
lighter than air, and most restiess when
tied to somebody.

His manners are frreproachable; his
morals irredeemable.

Morality has sexual variations; in &
woman [t Is honor, in a man honesty,

A woman's face is Invariably a mask
of her fancy; like a court masker, she
can only be recognized by her mouth.

A sincere woman loves; a fickle wo-
man loves to love, and a selfish woman
loves to be loved.

All men are more or less alike; the
only difference is that occasionally one
has a consclence.

An American girl is sometimes a vol-
cano, but more often a refrigerator.

One can't live without adulation,
The more we despise it the more neces-
sary it becomes.

The violence of love is its bitterness.

Punctuality is the thief of time.

For women marriage is inevitable; for
nen it is insanity.

A woman almost invariably marries
the wrong man.

A woman is often obedient to the
man she hates and obdurate to him
she loves,

Love is sometimes a question of pref-
erence, more often a perdicament.

This is the age of persistent parvenus
and perverted peers.

The parvenu of today is the peer of
tomorrow.

In feudal days the aristocracy owned
the money; now the money owns the
aristocracy.

The ancestors of society's insolvent
blue-blonds stole cattle, butchered men
and bought titles for themselves, while
our millionaires rob men, butcher cat-
tie and buy titles for their daughters,

P ATRIOTISM is not a principle;

JCCOCCHORONK

s difference marely of age and oppor-
tunity.

Democracies are merely inconsisten-
cies.

Men rule the world and the women
rule the men.

Clever women are usually taken in by
men; it is the silly women who take
men in.

There is but one thing so deceptive as
8 pretty woman's smile, and that is her
words.

Pretty ‘women are not all insincere;
some are merely inconsistent.

The constancy of a pretty woman de-
pends very much upon the man she
falis in love with.

Truths are always trite because they
are always so apparent; it is only a
brilliant He which dazzles.

Ananias was a clumsy tyro. Diplo-
macy had not been lnvented In his day.

An ambitious man should be a bach-
slor. Then he can rise by flirting with
the wives of the men in power.

A clever pauper needs money, not
brains, in a wife.

In Europe a lover is a conqueror who
drags a willing captive at his chariot
wheels; In Agerica he is a tame pussy
cat who is allowed to purr at con-
venieni moments,

In Burope a woman would die twenty
times for the man she loves. In Amer-
lca she might die if she were not loved
by twenty men at the same time.

Love a woman with an intellect if
you want to be wretched; marry one if
you want to be successful.

The greatness of many & man s
merely the possession of a clever wife,

A rake makes the best of hushands,
he has had so many opportunities for
studying the role.

If there be a woman who does not
wish to be admired it is one whose soul
is deadened by neglect, one who real-
{zes her own repuisiveness.

Every woman deep in her heart loves
a hero.

Success 1s the only attainable goal in
this world, and even that Is precarious.

Being too eld to have woman falling
in love with ma I try to keep them
from falling in love with others.

Any fool can fall in love. It takes a
wise man to fall on his feet.

EPIGRAMS FROM “THE VICE OF FOOLS.”

BY HOBART C. CHATFIELD-TAYLOR.

i

A man who wished to represent his
country abroad becauss he did not
wish to live at home.

EX post facto consclence is either the
tear of discovery or a romantic desire
for pardon. Real conscience is a re-
strainin, wer, not a regrel

Why s‘hc‘\‘::d the world find fault with
the man who marries for money? For
my part I belleve the rich should marry
the poor, the poor the rich. It makes &
mors equitable distridution of wealth.

A saint has a feeble mind and a cynie
& weak digestion.

Criminals snd lovers have the com-
mon habit of seeking concealment in
boldness.

Never make resolutions; then you will
be saved the trouble of breaking them.

Most of the goddesses I have read
about have had very unsavory reputa-
tions,

The surest way to make an enemy is
to obiige a friend.

Love is a disease.

Love is an ignis fatuus—the fire of
love-which hovers over the wilderness
of life.

Love is always the unattainable, the
will-o'-the-wisp.

It iz always a tragedy when a young
girl marries an old man.

The presumption invariably is that
the woman loves the man she is going
to marry, but there is such a thing as
presuming too much.

A woman ought to marry the man
she loves. If she gets over loving him
after marriage that is another maitter.

Matrimony s an unknown land, al-
luring to strangers, but irksome to its
inhabitants.

A man invarahbly loves the woman
who makes a fool of him,

There is a vast difference between
philosophy and felfeity.

A cynic is only the dupe of his own
follies,

Happiness is not self-gratification or
seif-sufficiency. It is merely the habit
of zood intentions.

To forget self even for a moment
must be happiness.

If a2 man who joins a mob is Innocent
he deserves to be shot for being a fool.

Power is merely gratifiad conceit.
—Times-Herald.
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vember, is progressing rapidly.

ment is situated at the west end of

head of the basin, and has the seat of honor of the
Exposition, facing «s it does the main group of build-

ings.

diate charge.

order being used. It is arranged

that at the center having a frontage on the lake of
208 feet and a height to top of balustrade over cornice
It will have a depth of 150 feet,

the

of fiftv-eight feet,
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The Trans-Mississippi and International
gition to be held at Omaha in 1898,

The building erected by the United States govern-

It was designed under the general direction of Mr.
Charles E. Kemper, acting supervising architeet of
the Treasury Department at Washington, D. C., Mr.
Edward A. Crane being the draughtsman in imme-

The building partakes of the classie style, the Jonic

'Trans - Mississippi and
International Exposition. &

U. S. Government Building.

basin will be reached by a broad flight of steps and
through a cclonnade,
entire center section of the building will be very rich-

Expo-
from June to No-

ly treated in color.

the grounds at the

at night this figure

central portion of

necting with the agricultural building on one side and
the anditorium on the other, each have a frontage of
148 feet and are 100 feet deep; height, forty-four feet
to top of balustrade. This makes the total length of
building 504 feet, and height at pinnacle 178 feet. The

in three sections,

floor space devoted

center of the 000 square feet,
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after “Billy” Ragsdale, interpreter to the
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stand up parilament and turn th En-
glish speeches into Hawalian and the Ha-
wailan speeches into English with a read-

{ness and & volublli'y that was astonishing,
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- rry a beautiful half-caste girl,
H 1. by some nearly invisible
sign about his skin, that the poison of
leprosy was in him. The secret was his
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years; but he would not be treacherous to
the girl that loved him; he would not marry
om like his. And so he put his
affairs in order, and went around to all his
bade them good-by, and salled
per ship to Molokal. There he died
ithsome and lingering death that all
lepers die
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he was on gh srd Mr. Clemens
says that they fared fairly well ‘They had
& gTeat many things which ware provided
by Deity and cooked by tha devil’ He also
tells of an inquisitive lady om shipboard
who Insisted on asking the sallors all kinds
of questions regarding the vessel. Once
she wanted to know why the vessel labored
o0 hard on ita way. Mark smid that the

sailor toid her that was because they
were going uph ward the equator, but
that when they » id once get over the

equator and m‘downhﬂ they would oy,

gide by pavilions capped by richly decorated domes.

The main building will be surmounted by a colos-
sal dome which will tower far above all other build-
ings. This dome will be capped by a herolc figure
representing “Liberty Enlightening the World,” and

torch will be 178 feet above the ground.
The side sections, which are separated from the
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This entrance along with the

The entrance is flanked on either

will be lighted by electricity; the

the building by colonnades con-

to exhibits will approximate 50,-

3

When she asked him what the foreyard
was he said it was the front yard. “That
man has a good deal of learning stored up,
and that woman is likely to get it all.’ "—
Chicago Times-Herald,

A Queer Testiament,

Among recent queer testaments in Ger-
many are the following Anna Flegler,
widow of a wealthy merchant in Breslau,
desired expressly that an orchestra sh uld
play the e Danubs” waltz, her favor-
ite X while her coffin was being lowered
into the The eclergzy, however, for-
bade this as likely to create a pubilie scan-
dal, and the “mourning” relicts contented
themselves with having that waltz pt}‘.-.-nd

the coffin was moved, the

at home, before
Iid being taken off me anwhile. Albrecht
dled in Freiburg,

grave

Hauser, an old bachealor,
and left all his property to hte four hest
boon compan 8. But they had to carry
out the ions of the will first ' thess
being that the body be incinerated, the
ashes strewn o the four winds frérﬁ ';"
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| great American novels heretofore.

of 120000 marks to hig |

creature of 1t ane |
“ature the Great Dane | ped 1t with a 4

HUGH WYNNE: FREE QUAKER. By |

Dr. 8. Welr Mitchell,

The Century Co. |

Dr. Mitctell's claim to fame has hereto- y

fore rested, not any too securely, upon a
few novels that had no particular hold

| upon the public, 3 number of essays, and

a volume of poems containing work of real
merit. And now, at last, comes his really
important work, which is being rather fool-
ishly hailed as the great American novel,
considering that there have been not a few
“Husgh
Wynee” i{s a novel of the Revolution, with
its interest concentrated in Fhiladeiphia.
Mr. James MacArthur, writing in the
Bookman, says of it: *“No finer or more
highly executed presemtation of the war
of the Revolution has ever been focused
in fiction.” But, valuable as the book is as
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an historical romance, its chief charm les |
in the picture it presents of the gayety, !

ceremeny, the elegance of manners and

dress, which marked social intercourse in |

that period when the colonial style had not
yet passed into the Republican. Again
referring to the Bookman's review, Mr.
MacArthur says of Gen. Washington of the
story: “It is the most accurate and human

! ‘on natural history, designed »
i Mrs,

porirait we have yet had In fiction of that |

much behaloed character, if we except
Thackeray's portrait in ‘The Virginians.' "
It is pleasant still to find in this
generation writers who remember Thack-
eray. Mr. MacArthur does more than re-
member, and honors Dr. Mitchell by say-
ing of “Hugh Wynne: “It approximates
more nearly than any novel we know to
what may be regarded as the only great |
novel of early American life and history.
Strange that this should be the work of |
an Englishman, In ‘The Virginians’
we have the best model of what |
an American novel laid on broad lines of |
human life and dealing with the periodic |
movements of its history should be. In the !
wide sweep of ‘The Virginians,' extending
from Washington’'s enlistment before Brad-
dock’s defeat, to the resignation of Wash-
ington after the seven years' war; in its
picturesque presentment of the contrasts
of life in the Old World and in the New;
in its portrayal of Virginian colonial life
and character; in its subord nation of the
historic trend to the social aspects of life
in the two countries; still more in its faith-
ful portraiture of the young Virginian, in
whom Thackeray’s sane art found a fit sub-
ject for the blending of human weakness
and strength, of foibles of temperament
and conduct, with nobility of character |
and high endeavor—in these essentials
Thackeray’'s great novel stands unap-
proached by anything that has since been
written. There is one great scene in the
last chapter where with a few strokes
Thackeray painted one of his undying pic-
tures. It i3 when the general lays down
his victorious sword and meets his com-
rades of the army in a last adieu.  In Dr.
Mitchell’s novel this scene is also described |
and forms an artistic climax to the his-
torical cast of the story, but it fails to rise
to the dignity, the reserve, the complete-
ness of Thackeray's picture. The parting
as Thackeray portrayed it will remain one
of the memorable scenes in historical fie-
tion. Eye witnesses reported it, historians
have described it, but Thackeray immor.
talized it.”

Apropos of ““Captains Courageous,” Rud-
yard Kipling's first book on American life,
just out, the Ciitic says that publishers and
editors want Mr. Kipling because he ap-
peals to the best class of readers, and they
get more compliments and more advertis-
ing by publishing his tales than those of
almost any other living writer, Yet -his
books do not sell as well as some others,
One reason of this {s that he is not a great
favorite with women readers. “I do not
mean to say that he has no admirers among,
women—that would be a reflection upon
the sex—but I mean to say that he is a
man’s writer., This is due not only to the
fact that he {s a masculine writer, for
women are devoted admirers of Hardy and
Meredith, though not so much of Steven-
son. It ts, I think, because he does not
write love stories any more than Stevenson
did. A novelist, to be popular, must make
love the burden of his tale, It is the same
with plays. While the Ypopularity of
“Romeo and Juliet” never wanes, the most
talented actors find it hard to get an audi-
ence for “Henry IV.”

A e o s

Speaking of Kipling, a reviewer wants
to know if he is a plagiarist. In his much-
praised jubllee poem, ‘‘Recessional,” the
first stanza runs thus:

“God of our fathers, known of old,
ILord of our far-flung ba:tle lina,
Beneath whose awful hand we hold
Dominion over palm and pine.*”

In this stanza we at once feel the last
line to be the strongest and most felicitous.
The reviewer then quotes the following
lines in the second part of “Woollnotes,"
by the American poet Ralph Waldo Emer-
son:

“And I will swim the anclent sea,
To float my ehild to victory,

And grant to dwellers with the pine
Dominion o’er the palm and vine.”

The last line being almost {dentical with
Kipling's “Dominion over palm and pine.”

- o
THE RIGHT SIDE OF THE CAR. By

John Url Lloyd. Boston: Richard G.

Radger & Co.

This little story, which is, after all, more
of a sketch—a iitde study in black and
white, will interest lovers of Washington

| string, led—in the story—to the M
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i tells in his vivacious and ink

| the English language is read.
| tion has everything to com

scenery by reason of the word-painting of
Mount Ralnier it cortains. But the writer |
does not call it Mourt Rainfer. On the con- |
trary he makes his mountain girl say in-
dignantly: “Do you not love your own
country? Why do you call that noble
mountain, ‘the mother of mountains,’
after an obscure British admiral who never
saw this continent? Shame on such Amer-
fcans! I look for Tacoma. That is the real
name, the Indian name given to the moun-
tain long before the PBritish landed in
America.” But the ma'n object of this lit-
tle gketch seems to have been to describe
Tacoma, America’s grandest mountain—
not certainly a subject unworthy a skiilful
pen—and we will quote Prof. Lioyd's de-
scription, which is somewhat novel and
rarely beautiful:

“I saw before my eyes on the distant
horizon’s edge, a strange dome-ghaped,
cloud-like something that I felt was not a
cioud, because It was less substantial even
than a bank of mist. It seemed as if God,
baving fashioned a crystal {cicle, had tip-
rift of purest snow, and
with t had outlined a gigantic |
cone on the white sky, the base resting on
the horizon. But this was not all. It
seemed as if the great I Am had thes
grasped the sun’'s rays, and sweeping them
into glistening strands had spun a web
fiver than gossamer, shading the stiver film
with golden beams of pure moon!ight, and
bad thrown this wondrous fabric over the
mighty arch, enveloping it from cone-tip
to horizon base. The heavers above were
white, the sand below was white and tha
eqohamlng sky-tracing was also white.
White showed upon waite, and white was
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UNCLE BAM'S SECRETS
Phelps Austin. Appleton's B
ing Books. $
“Uncle Sam’'s Secrets” {s the
story of national affairs for the sms
the nation by Mr. Austin, whose fis
statistical and practical
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ten in a bright and pleasing
Austin manages to convey
information regarding U
tutions. The book has been
pared, and its accuracy is #
statements from official d¢
large number of facts §
especially valuable because
ate fndex, by which it bec
book of reference. The :
Sam's Secrets’” should create fo
welcome {n the households
our country. :

NOTES ON CURRENT

Thomas B. Reed has contrity
and Leaders” to the Illusteal
for the week of October

In the November number
Magazine I8 an arth
writtén in the astyle of “Innoces -
and Iiflustrated with app 3 T

A brief history of the
Spain,” and the conclu
thorne’s “Report on di
leading articles in the €
November,

Leslie's Weekly has a
upon the election in New
ten by John Gllmer 1
with the best portiralts of the fesr
dates for mayor.

“1-. E !‘ fe

157

g!f?!.:'!g

AERITIERRISNE, o o o [§IEiE

Current Literature for
excellent number. The
as usual representative
best literary output.
ber number of the Atl 1ty
first issue of its forty-first vl tih!
same timeliness and energy
terized the October lssue,
the *“Cat and the 1 rub, i
a companion story, Int -

It 1s o
“Cherud Among the
printed in the November
zine contains a vivid &
second battle of Valest
Turkish war, A paper én
Japan” also appears in this et
to Our Flag” is the sub, of one
interesting articles in 't s
peal to all of the Jo
states of Washington,
World” is the subject of & .
ing articie in the Pall Mall for B¢
bers of thess birds, ml’:’
hunted are the subjects
lustrations.
le, New

Eldorado,” in the Midisad ™ ’:‘Z’
This beautiful number, ’
the future of *“‘the re
of the middie west. -

forceful and interesting, 3
It is Interesting to note h

the variety and value of Its
Mr. Chester Balley F

the same characters.
The November number of HAT

most stirring contests @
“When Dr. Whitman Added T

Journal for November, C
“The Home of the E

The rookeries, with the

e

artistic cover, gives
“Improvements in B

ers’ Birike,” “The New the
and eany other toples
tre‘u'-‘l in “Current M‘ <

pended, >
John FHenry Norman,
great English authority Upes

lce of all KU :

money & XAt - g
for the October e & f
kinds of money uud‘s "’i_ :
people of the world - )

plan of exchange in Inten :
antumn numbes !

has just been rece
glders that the lssus ©
October, November and B

estimate of the contents &
them can be .
many good things tn.(Ml
ber is an eseay on
wordsworth.
Literature” is a SUb
It i3 “New ldeas in

s National Aﬂ: e
The Literary Digest

the demand In

natiopa!l

ments, but describing

best of American

x
p

FANFEI;iREES

Country Doctor” °f, oit
this suggestion:
out to those who want

‘Yankee Dioodle’ R ;
for a long time

all songs on earth. ne -
Home. Surely this i 3
sentiments and I8
song in its present
their craving for -
they might add & verss |
Columbla. It is good

national hymn.”

Dr. Albert J. Forrest &
turned from New ¥
poait



