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BOOKS of

the Week—Genius. Astigmatism and Eye-Strain—De-
cay of the Novel—The Anglo-Scottish Literary War—Bret

Harte’s Own Poverty Flat—Connolly’s Olympian Leap Iato
Fame—Critical Reviews and Literary Chitchat,

“Biographlc Clinles” 18 a modest volume
fssued this pust week from the press of
P. Zlakiston's Son & Co., Philadeiphia, the
reading of which wiil be found absorbingly
interesting by even the average pnsolentific
person Inclined 1o ba discourtged from Uha
attempt at first glimpee of the book’'s titie,

Thig {8 becauvse the author, Doctor George

M. Gould, a recognized anthority as the
wlitor of “Amerlean Méedicine,” prezonts in
this publication hi= professional theoty of H

the origin of {1l health of De Quineey, Car- |

117

irvle, Darwin, Hugley amd Uroewning,
forming us, alfter aa array of evidence In

Tupport, that the sufferings of thees great |

men Were dicectly doe fo eye strain. Th=
standing of the auvibor In his calliog com-
mandk respect for bhis conclusions, and will
Probably Insure profound atiention @ o ihe
remarkable work now just lssuel,

It comen with & touch of pathicz o 1he
lover‘of the genile De Quincey thet (he
slomach and liver allmenta and
dépredelon which first drove him to the e

of morphing. resulting in lifetima slavery |

to th# aplum hablt. were the reflex result
of astigmatism. yet.  apparently, Doctor
Gould makes this fact plalu. In the light

of modern sclence he studies what hs ferms ,

the printlpal elfnfial facts of De Quincer's
lite, and shows from the biogeaphical m:
tarial still available that all the symptoins
of visuzl defect and eye-siraln are therein
sel forth. Tha faet that De Quincey, acuie

sufferer though he was, lived to the age |

of § certainly goes to prove that no orgar
flacase was responsible for his 111 health,
Doctor Gould presents a convincing mass
of evidence Intended to show that, from tha
age of 14, De Quineay undoubtedly suffered
from eve-mtrain. Then he p
the truths, vnknown to medlosi men of De
Quince;’s time, but familiar truths of to-
day, of the disastrous effect of thi= cundl-
tion upiom “the phiysics] health and nervois
syetem of the victim. This «linicsl
of De Quincey's life is 20 eimply mvported
a3 1o be well within the comprehension of
unprofessional readers, and 1s deeply Iuter-
esling In lts besring upon his troubled
#lory. The startling finding In tha cuse
Is practically to 1he effect that an ocullsg
of to-day would bave (nstantiy located the
#eal of Da Quincey's LUl heaith: glas=en with
the lenres proper to hls case would have
been provided; this avoldaoce of eve-sirain
wouid have shielded Ue Quincey from ths
stfferings that made him resort to oplum,
and his life would have becn happy and
infinitely more productive In hls beloved
field of literature.

As with De Quincey, but differing, a= a
matter of cotrse, In dégree and In detalis,
mo with Darwin, Carlyie, Huxley and
Erowning. In each case we are confronted
with the clinlcal facts of the life under
consideration. Again it §s shown to ue how
plainly the symptoms of eve-strain or astig-
matism appear to the keen gaze of the
tralned oculist of the pre®ent day. Dar-
win's sufferings from nzusca, from palpita-
tion of the heart, from morbid nervous con-
ditions, the suffering abating Whenever the
straln on hi= eyes was relaxed, are traced
directly to eye troublea. Grim old Carlyle’'s
dyspepria, insomnia and nervour ailments,
a8 also the heart pains of which he com-
plalned, these, we are told, were becaume
of the reér action of eye-strain. The
crusty Bootchwman, with a pair of glacses
suited ts his peeds. would probably have
been a reansonably amiable soul, lean trying
to the crucified Jane, his loog-suflering
wife, ahd assurediy more ®ane and content
and satisfying in his life environment,

Huxley, “hypochondriscal and bedevilled,™
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JEROME K. JEROME.
Becauss his povel, “Paul Kelvar'" is se

fike "David Copperield,” England is new
hailing him me & second Dickenn

cursed with dyspeptic nausea, nervously de-
pressed and with a heart out' of order, is
shown te haye over-ezerted hlv eyes, and
Browning. with that

poet ts kmow famliarly hed the strain on
his eyes been relleved. As It was, theugh
well to do in the world's goods. tumperais
fo habit, with no real caase for grest dis-

the rafiex action of eye-
wpon him Jlls that made |ifs
seam & burden, causimg him to cry aloud
of him “weariness of woul,” And with this
study of the suffe post, the pernonal
phase of Doclor 's surprising “Ble-
graphic Cllnica" reaches its close. it lgaves
the reader both murveling and pitylng that,
if tha Geuld diagnosia be correct, so great
and lasting angulah in bigh minds should
bave been endured becasss uf troubles that
might bave been dispelled by spectacle-

Gold Medal

At Pan-American Exposition,

i

Unlike Any Other!

The full favor, the delicious
quality, the absolute Purfty
of Lowney's Breakfast Cocoa
distinguish it from all others.
No “treatment” with glkalis;
20 sdulteration with fiour, stared

bat .the nutritive and di
of the cholesst Cocos

-
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letises properly gronnd for sdjustiment (o
overworked eyves

“IHE DECAY OF THE NOVEL.™

Literary Optimisnts Find Reason io
Deubt the Trullfulness of the Cry
te Thin Effect.

When oue encounters the tille of Alr.
Benjamin Swifl's paper la lhe Critle for
the current month, "The Decay of tha
Novel' and begins s reading under the
deproswing influence of such & captien, the
round of the Uterary jJeremlad echoss dix-
mally In one’'s sara

The estreordinary quantity and mediocre
uverage quality of tne present output of
fiction furnish the thems for Mr. Bwit's re-
flactions. He notes with sorrow that an
enormous demand for novels hos created
an enormous supply of novels. Publishers
mre reaching out in every direction for men
&nd women who have the gift of story-
telling. They proclaim thelr wrilers to the
reading world as of surpassing genilus. Al
most  coincidently with publication the
novels hurled by wholesale upon the market
are dercribed In glowing terms, many of
them being declared masterpleces, worthy
of the genulnely great minds whose works
bave stood the obly convincing tests, that
of time.

Meanwhile, the public of to-day, Mr. Swift
belleves, Is In the maln profoandly Indif-
ferent to the quallty of novols as regards
truthfuiness to life, literary style, worthi-
ness of thought and ideals, genulneness of
characterization. They *'go to the book mtall
as they go to the bulfet. They are In need
of literary soncks, and a book which does
not possess the virtues of a plck-me-up I8
geoerally rejected.” Their selections are
controlled and directed largely by publish-

ALISS CLARA B LAUGHLIN
Liel Lok, “Sitvies bf Authors’ Loves” proves anew thal purveyors of sentiment suf-
1-r sentimental fribulatjons of exceptional nature.

Scot™ and not Instantly don his blue

English-speaking world to langhing.

as=alled with a
Scotchman of leliers,

erature, in thejr
even in thelr cupsa,

Eporis,

which he makes
that Ireland wil

vengefal fght

L2t us hope not

ers’ puffs, by the printed lists of the “best-
selling books.” by the prevalence of a Bys-
tem of criticismm ba=ed on couniing-room
considerations. The loglcal result of these
conditions 1s the floed of Inferior fletional
literaturs now sweeping over the land.

Happily. howerer, even Mr. Swift himself,
In this mourntul contemplation of '‘the de-
cay of the novel” incidentally makes can-
feasion of the redeeming truth of the sltua-
tion, which is that, in despite of the evil
duys vpon which we have fallen. the troe
lirerary craftsman will yet choose to ra-
main steadfast to the higher demanda of his
orafi; the “saving minority” of readers will
aiscover and cherish the wolthy novels; the
judgment poesible only to time will preserve
the good work and allow the inferfor to be
tforgotten. Indeed, there Is something al-
most amusing In the vehemeénce with which
Mr. Swift. after having racked our souls
with bewalling, brings himself and us back
1o the comforting conviction that things are
BOL a8 bad as they ssem. “Lettors are in a
state of chaon” be says in conciusion, “but
the adirit of Ntarature doex pot die, and
the lMterary clowns and mountebanks of the
bour may be allowed to dunce their brief
tarpotells for the derision of wise men."

Winich Is a most sound and excellent con-
clusian. There Is nothing new under the
sun, we munst remember, and the conditions
now existing in the literary world have ex-
isted in varving degrees almost from the
beginning of printed literature. The books
that have lved are but an Infinltesimal
proporuion of the books that have been pub-
lished, and they wers not always granted an
early recogunition. More often than not they
have been temporarily eclipsed by second-
clngs books, emerging Into favor only when
tmo brought a sober second judgment to
their world. As far back as the *‘spacious
days of Quesn Elisabeth™” too many bonka
were published and too many mediocrities
encouraged by transient fame. Then, as
well, the sasiér in the Neld was not In-
fallibly acciaimed. A ointemporaneous
study of the poets and dramatlste of
Bhakespeare's tims omitted Shakespeare
from Its Mat. And. an for the curse of un-
worihy novels at the presest moment. did
not Edgar Alan Pos complain, more than
Afty years ugo, of the eagerenses of pub-
liskers to pubiish almost any *book of ro-
manoe, full of absurd Improbabllities, bad
grammir, and wanting in every other thing
necessary fo make It a book at ull,” to the
exclusion of genuine lterature?

Wherefore it Is permisaible for us to take
heart of grace and feel reasonably sure that
literature i= not going to the “demnition
bow-wows.” While it Is true that, with re-
ganrd to the unworthy novel. we cannot echo
the ery of the Immortal Denls In “The
Cloister and the Hearth.” *'Courage, my
triend! The devil Is dead! Yet may we
te absolutely confldent that he =hail die.
And your true literary optimist will even
fnd justification for content in the fact of
the “ernormous demand” that has created
an “'enormous supply’” of movels., Surely
where so many novels are belng written and
published some of them must be worth
while, trus and simple and sanely strong,
like thess we get from Thomas Hardy and
BEden Phllpotts and James Lane Allen.
SBurely when the world is so mad with the
lust of reading, there must be some who
rend with discrimination, and whose ranks
are recruiting through the uplifting of others
by means of any reading at all. And let's
keep this homely truth In mind: We gee the
faults of our own times more clearly be-
cause - they are nearer to us: We are not
the only geberation to be plagued wilh n
superabundance of book=, not all of which
happen to be masterpieces.

ENGLISHMAN AND SCOT.

The Comedy of Thelr Envenomed Lit-
erary War Containe Certaln Direful
Posgibilities That Justify a Shud-
der or Two.

Refreshing com is Introduced into the

lterary life of ay by means of the

faclal war now on Between England and

Scotland, In which volumes of national

abuse are weapons “t]:d publishers are the

meflonm through whom the respective
broadsides are fired. o i3

The entertaining co t was begun when
Mr. T. W. H Crosland sasw St to

A LATE PORTRAIT OF KIPLING,

Whose “Just Ho Storles™ represent  his
highest ambiticn, which i= to "write buoks
that children wiil want.”

atl a lettered Donnybrook. 10's bad envugh
for the English Crosland and the Scotch
McNell to be jabbing each other full of en-
venomed Ink from opposing bunks of the
Tweed.

BRET HART In.“.;wl_-:'.‘l-'l‘.! TE.

The Leading American Short-Story
Wreiter Left & Fortune of hut §1,500
as Representing the Fioancial He-
wards of Literary Fame.

It would seem Lo be in order Lo call the
altention of the asplrant for literary fume
to the fact that the late Hret Harte, as it
now develops, lft an estate appralsed st
ouly $1.%00, as the material token of his
many years of populirity with the reading
public.

Not for a long time has & more striking
Hlustration of the modest financial rewards
of literary success been presented. It im
true that Bret Harle was not & good man
of business, but it 18 eqguclly true that he
wis not a prodigal. For years he had Hyved
an unostentatious life In England, a life
calling for nothing more than s moderate
income to meet its demands, There |s
many & bookkeeper who lives on a more
expenalve scale.

During these yeurs Bret Harte's books
enjoyed a steady sale. His rovaltles must
surely have been above the average In the
literary world. In the heyday of his fame
his storfes were In great demand. At no
time has he dropped from the public view.
He had been a reasonahbly (ndustrious
worker, contributing storles to English and
American magagines and Lringing them out
in book form whh no long intervals of time
elapsing between. Yet he died a poor man.

But -there is probably little use in clting
his example as a warning. The— young
writer. who alms at the finsncial rewards
of kis craft looks to the exceptional cases
of fortune-winning authors. The genulne-

‘ly creative soul writes. for the exercise of

M s

books thers will be no end. .
LEAPIXG INTO FAME.

James B. Cemmoliy's Winzing Olym-

ance of the peace,” Inasmuch as It muat
have bean difticult for any Scot, proud dev-
ils as they are, to read “The Unspenkable
]1-
net and hike over the border in a foray
aflar the heart's blood of the author. Espe-
clally as Mr, Crosland's book set all the

And now comes Mr. Angus MeNelll-hoot,
mon! but there's 4 Caledonian patronymic

for you!-with Lis book, **The Egregions
Fnglish,” and it s=ems 10 be Auld Scotla’s
turn to laugh. The wvulnerable polnts of
the lowland Saxon ure searched out and

vigor characteristic of a
The English people
are ridieuled In thelr busloess, in thelr It-
in thelr homes,
Angus MeNelll has no
merey upon them, and the flerce snarling of
the bagpipes is henrd above the roar of the

be
drawn intoe this literary warfare now rag-
ing on the larger of the British lsles. The
soul =hudders to think of what would hap-
Peo 0f the “Oghting Iclsh™ try their hands
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Swell the Remowa of His “Out of

Glomcester” Sea Tales.

Rieaders of the January numbera of peri-
odicals devotrd to & discussion of books and
writers in thls country cannot but be Im-
pressed by the fact that James B. Con-
nolly, author of the volume of sea storiss
entitled “Out of Gloucester,” is coming in
for a deal of attention,

It may be sald, indeed, that Mr. Connolly
seem= literally to bave lsaped into fame.
gince thut renowned jump of his which won
the highest prize in the first atbletic event
at the Olymplan games In Athens several
years ugo figures so prominently In the con-
templation of his personality and achleve-
ments. The combination of an intsrnational
athietic champlon sad a successful writer
of fiction i apparently irrexstible to the
booltlsh world.

Undoubtedly, the physical prowess of the
young Bostonlan waws pot without its effect
in commending him to President Roose-
velt's favor. The wsirenuous national ex-
ecutive loves Brain and brawn with an
equal love. It }» easy to believe that more
than a passing thought of the record-break-
ing Olymplan leap made by Connolly was In
the President’'s mind when, after a de-
lighted perusal of “"Out of Gloucester,” he
wrole a letter of warm copgratulation to
the author. And there ia nothing to regret
in the fact af the popular favor won by
the bracketing of distinguleshed feats of
mind and muscle opposife the one name. A
generation whose athletes gain renewn by
their literary work. or, If You prefer, whose
lHterary men sre champlon athletes, Is &
strong generation.

“The Werk of Wall Street.”

By the business man and everybody ln-
terested In financial topics Bereno S. Pratl's
new book, ““The Work of Wall Btreet,” will
be read with eager pleasurs, while the gen-
eral reader who likes now and then a nov-
elty In book-ware will ind it diverting and
Insiructive.

Wiall strest In ita outer aspacis hds been
a frulttnl tople fer playwrights, movellats,
magazine writers and economists, but few
people have any clear comprehension of Iis
taner, Intricate workings. These Mr. Pratt
portrays and in a manner to enlist atten-
tion. The author knows whereof he gpeaks,
and pomsesses In marked degree the art to
entertain. Under another's hsnd Wall
streat might be a dull and forbidding topic.
Mr. Pratt, whose life-time experience with
& pen has taught him many nloeties of ex-
pression, invests it with something akin to
fascinntion,

Pratt, at eightesn, was editor of the St.
Albana Advertiser. Later he became city
editor of the old New York Commerclal
Bulletin—now the Journal of Commerce and
Commercial Bulletin, Afterwards he was
Will sireet editor of the New York World.
At present he is Naw York representative of
the Philadelphia Ledger.

In thene cspacities he has enjoyed the
friendship and confidence of Wall street's
best-known flnanclers and has  been in-
trusted with many street secrets. His traln-
ing and intimate knowledge fit him well to
give an impartisl review of the Ioside
workings of that small, mysterious and
powerful center. Mr. Pratt has indulged

e ] . e gk —

NATURE’S OWN CURE.

Hyomei Oum Catarrh Witheut Dan-
gerous Drugging of the Stomach.
Not untll Hyomel was discoverded has it

bie tm truthfelly say that a rem-
Thi o through the Hy-

s remedy In bm.tnu“hal
ler ew minutes four times
particls

£
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in no’ theories, no moralizing or philoso-
phizing. but bas simply reported facts as
they existed and do exist, leaving others
to speculate upodi them if they choose, Tha
book is fllustrated and contains many In-
teresting charts, diagrams and form= Pub-
lished by Applatons.

“4 Son of Destiny.™

With grim "Old Hickory” Jackson ss its
hero, an historfcal novel cught to be stren-
uovsly interesting, one would think, yet
Mi=s Mary C. Francls haa falled te accom-
pllsh this in “A Bon of Destiny,” recently
published by the Federal Book Company of
New York. The story is sadly deficlent as
regards dramatic construction, the little ro-
mance which la Injected iato its page: to
occupy them when Jackson is not striding
across them falls to command the reader's
Intarest, and the narrative element is o
lacking, when the volume ls considered as
& hovel, that disuppolntment is Inevitable.
On (be other band, viewed as a contribu-
ticn to history, thare Is so obvious & com-
mingling of fact and fancy that we must
distrust Miss Francis’s efforts in this di-
rection. The literary style of the author is
too high-flown to commend itself to a dis-
criminating taste, and there Is evidence of
hasty constructién In her work, which In-
dicates an ebsence of conscientlous regard
for the proper performance of a task In
Istters,

“Nathan, the Wise.”

lessing's famous drama, *“Naitban, the
Wise,” ia lssued |n the criginal German
this week by the American Book Company,
New York, with a scholarly introduction by
Toblas J. C. Dieckhoff, professor of Ger-
man in the University of Michigan. This
edition Is prepared especially for maturs
students, and furnighes all the material
necessary for critieal study and correct ap-
preclation. The genesis, religious content,
sources and historiesl foundation of the
play are discussed In the Introductlon, and
thers are coplous notes explaining linguist-
ic polnts. A novelty in such publications is
the appendix In German, expounding the
sgnificance of the drauma In relation to
Lessing's other works.

‘“Haoguets, Teanis and Squash."
Lovers of the less violent sports will
doubtless be gratefully appreciative of
“Racquets, Tennls and Squash,” & hand-
book of Instructlon In these gatnes just

PATIENTS NEED NOT PAY UNTIL

Dr. Mevers & Co. have =uch confidence in
they will T*t the patlent deposit the price
or r.rw-im;ar.r In 83t. Louis. 1o be paid to
vrafe- ¢

no risk.

&t home every year,

DR. MEYERS & CO.

jey may pay for a cure In monthly Installments.

FREE CONSULTATION AND FRIVATE BOOK FOR MEN.
At office or by mall All Dealing and Corresp

EVERY MAN IN AMERICA

Should Read These Symptoms.
X =

Losw o loss B
iy, shortness of breath, trembiin
g;urigllg;mni ot";tw b;';’"’ impaired
. plm on fuce, back
ditre; Iran:u ':;r nmad!nﬂe "
Hstieswness, ioabillty to fix the attention, ex-
altability of temper, night sweals, lowness of
spirits, languwidness. eru on  the akin
denponding, in the
cidneys; distur! and
ige=ticn, pains In the
wistinge of the mitsc fear
sanity and innumerable necvous :?ecuun“
Contracted Allments, Blood
Polson, Etc. .

Men who are troubled with anv of th -
flictiona  should sult Dr. M nr! &

permanently.
THEY ARE CURED.
thelr asfu) 1l and -
of a cure In any bunk or with

any husin e
them only when a oure is effected. [!';'naenu
The takes no ch uns

d Sacredly Th a;
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1 ST. LOUILS, MO.
JHOURS—9 to 12, 1 to § dally; even

Tto8: B

\ 9 to1d |

o
‘::‘O
“L
)
_§‘°
o £
TR
=

published by the Appletons. The
may be taken as authoritative, imasmuch
as the author, Eustaca Miles, M. A., of
Kizg's College, Cambridge, Is the amateur
réacquet champion of the world at singles
and of England at doubles, amatenr tennls
champion of the world. holder of the :Pld

D, Appleton & Co., publishess, New York. $1.35.
h Miles

“Rarquefs—Tennis & Squush.” F. H.

D. Appleton & Ov.  §1.80.

prisa and teur ag L 1ls cha

of America In 1900. Mr. Miles s emphat-
ically a consclentious instructor. He would
eesin to have left nothing undone in the way
of full enlightenment of readers, and his
teaching extends from the smallest detail
of position and hand-grlp to the most com-
prehensive study of the games as & whale
and In their relation one to the other, The
Instructions ure Hllusirated with numerous
photographs and diagrams of practical
value to players, and the book prumises to
:ems standard publicatlon In its especial

ald.

“Plpe Dreams and Twilight Talen.”

"Pipe Dreams and Twillght Tales,” by
Birdsall Jackson (F. M. Buckles & Co.:
New York), Is an unassuming little volume
of short stories, dialect skctches and oc-
casional verse that may be read with pome
plersure in lile moments. Thers have been
less meritorfous volumes published with a
greater fourish of trumpets, and, while no
profound tmpression will be created in this
instance, it is refreshing to remember that
the author himself cherishes but a modest
estimate of his work. “There will be no
fights to the death,” he tells us. “There

By Caveller, St Cosme, Le s
Guignax. With an mmmumm'm.:
index by Jobha Gllmary Shes. John Munsell,

“Hlographic Clinjex’" “The origia of the 1L | Albany.
health of De Quincey, Cnrl:;;e_ (D“.:.mil H;x_l;'r —— e
and Browning. By George M. Goul GO 2 38 -

Blaklston's Son & Co., Philadelphia. adiiatly every one. ha rooms to_tent
“A EBon of Destiny.” The story of Andrew |y "yos " ont ™ Glve S‘Wmlﬂ. e Don'
Jackson. By Mary C. Francis. The Federal| (o' s in for you, any druggiet

Book Company, New York. - -

“Pipe Dreams and Twillght Tales'" By Bird-
al] J I M. & Co., New York. Stomes Tumble on Track,
$1.55 REPURLIC SPECIALL

“Ethan Alien of Green Mountain Fame. '
hero  of the Revolution,

notes and an w
Toklas J, C. TH
New York Clty,

o
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By Charles Walter

Introduetion,
1 ages by
Company,

Madison, Ind., Jan, 16 —Thres tremendo
mipaes fell on Lhntrickhthadupcuto’:
the (ncline plane between here and North
Madison to- t, delaying 8 Incoming
passenger traln, and many walked down to
tha cit{. Workmen are endea fo re-
move the obstruction. No one was

L]

“Early Voyages Up asd Down the ng-lnl-"

- mr——

3d Month — 60th Thousand

THE SUN says

“ﬂ?r it the reader right between
ister to him ia stimulating doses the salt
men.
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LETTERS from a SELF-MADE
MERCHANT 7 his SON

By GEORGE HORACE LORIMER

OLD JOHN GRAHAM says

"Bw:_':nm ﬁ:mmmﬂ fellows se'| on strest corners—ibey dew’t ale
ways &3 roprese . You buy a likely setier pup and raise s spolied csach deg
nr-#.nlmn_'hha-.d-m“ e
poct or & prefsssar. | waat to say In pazsing ikut | bave 5o real projuwdiin agaiosi pests,
But | believe thei, If you're going fo be & MiNos, there’s mething ks being a cuuts, mgtors
ous ane, &3 some lellaw who wan 8 little sore ¢m ths pediry Dusiness ouce pet .7 .

Price, $1.50°

s juxt as like as oot to turs out 8

SMALL, MAYNARD & COMPANY, Publishers o »# & m '




