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California
and Back

“From Bt louis and $45 from Xansas
City, account G. A. R National Encamp-
ment, Ban Francisco,

Bouthwest Land of Enchantment.

1 ly conducted excursions en cer-
in days, via Grand Canyon of Arigsomn,
it alight extra cost.

Ask for particulars of low Callfornia ex-
rursion rate from your home station.

o A. ANDREWS, Gen'l Agt.,
- Atchison, Topeka & Santa Fe Rallway,
38 N. Fourth Bt, Bt. Louls, Mo,

ARMED GUARDS ON THE TRAINS.

Railroad Notified That a Hold-Up
Had Been Planned.

" 'Outhrie, Ok.. Aug. 7.—Armed goards and

“Bold-up in the Ponoa and Otoe Indian Res-
. @rvations Tuesday night, and at onoe placed
woarSs on the traine. The robbers did not
“ 7 OM Settlers’ Picaie at Butler.
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A. NOVEL OF QUALITY.
Jack London's new stary, *“The Call of the
Wila," is the romance of Butk, & great
dog. Buck’s sire was a Bt. Barnard, and hls

DIVERTI_NG STORIES---A NOVEL OF MERIT---
& CHIPS FROM THE WORKSHOPS. B3

e

mother was a Collle, and he was shaggy,
big of body, strong of muscls and stout of
heart. He was stolen from a California
ranch and taken to live in the for glaclor
land of the North, where he was put in &
team with work dogs and made to carry the
Yukon mall

Jack London seems to possess an intuition
of the dog llfe, and the dog heart, an In-
Elght which must have come from Intimacy
#nd communion with soms big, noble, shag-
&Y friend; and the story is related with a
simple, direct, dramatic force which en-
chains Interest; and which Is art. The Re-
public unhesitatingly recommends *“The
Call of the Wild" as a story of quality, not
surpassed by “Bob, Son of Battle," and not
approached by any other similar tale,

During the four years of his puppyhood
In California Buck had lived the life of an
aristocras; a sort of country gentleman,
fond of actlvity, of the water and the hunt,
but ignorant of hardship and toil. Stolon
and taken into the Yukon country, his
character changed and he becams hard un-
der the hard conditions of life, & leader and
master among dogs, turning back toward
savage instincts, As time goes on he heark-
ens mors and more to the “Call of the
Wid" untll, at last, after years fraught
with Incident and adventure, be ylelds him-
sellf to the mastery of primitive instincts—
to the wild, both without and within him-
solf—and reverts to savagery In the great
wilderness of the North. The change from
gentleman to savage is cffected gradusily
and traced with absorbing interest. Hamil-
ton Wright Mable says truly: "“The story
has a deep psychologic Interest, and may
be read as a striking parable; but it Is,
above all, an absorbing tala of wild life,
full of pictorial power and abounding In

etriking incidents of frontier town, camp
and adventure.” Published by MacMlillans,

FRO AND COX.
A lover of the anclants, commenting upon
modern books, deplores ths fact that our
writers hesitate to call a spade & spads, and

the fact, as hs mseerts It. that modern | by no means pretentious—mersly to enliven

'w academiocian,

literature has fallen away from the ideals.
Refinoment has brought with It no false
modesty, Indeed, thers seema to be no ne-
cessity in lterature for dwelllng upon the
facts of digestion and procreation. Much
of the, in a senss, vulgar downrightness of
our Uterary forbears was mistaken for
virillty and wigor. It s odd, in this con-
nection, to refiect that these same forbears
were devolees of the much-vaunted and
much-lamented idealism of purity and truth
and love
1t Is true that an exalted Idealism Is searce
to be found in the literature of to-day; but
it ha= been succeeded, if not displaced, by
a practical |deallsm of Infinitely greater
value and Influence in the world, whatever
may be ils influence upon Hterature as such.
To-day's writings are malnly a reflection of
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JACK LONDON,
Author of “The Call of the WII4," & story
of exceptional strength and finish

the period. They mirror life for the eyes
of the living, and In general provide a
wholesome lesson and & stimulant more
potent than that of ths classic ideallsm. In
the main, they are simple are pures, are
sane. They treat the baser passions and
motives as leassr influences upon lfe, and
recognize the dominancy of nobler incen-
tives and Impulses, They embody the ideal
of the Twentleth Century, an ideal which,
unless we confess to the world's retro-

of disappointment. The dlsappointment in

an idle hour. Published by Lothrop.

In the case of A Duke and Hlg Double™ a
little book by Edward 8. Van Zils, the ver-
diot depends a goodl desl upon the polnt of
view. We read 1t, In lleu of an evening pa-
per, an we rode home In a sirect car, and
It dlverted us to such an extent that we
Bnished It after supper, with a clgar. It Is
not positively the greatest book was aver
read, but at this writing we have no hesi-
tancy in pronouncing it superior to Thomp-
son on Corporations, Kant's Critiqua, Mil-
ton’s ‘“Paradise Lost” or Carlyle's “Sartor
Resartus.™ It s an amusing tale of
fashionable New York life, contalning some
of the quaiities of & good stage comedy, A
Chicago "flour baron” mowved himself and
his millions to New York, whers hs bullt
A palace on Riverslde drive for himsalf,
his two charming daughters and his wife
Martha, He cast about for means to place
the family on a solld soclal bas!s. A real
and & spurions Duke of Hastings ploy im-
portant roles in the achlevement. The char-
acters are, on the whole, rather well done;
and the threads of the story are neatly and
;ﬂmco ly woven. Published by Henry Holt

Thera are many worss detective sfories
than “The Gilded Lady,” by Wil M. Clem-
ens, and there are several batter ones. In
every book thers are, probably, moments

this occurs when the author leaves off the
engrossing detall with which he begins the
narrative. The process of elimination by
which he discovern the ship's name {s tense-
ly Interesting, and the reader bullds ex-
pectations of solid enjoyment In the follow-
Ing of clews. A measure of regret follows
st the abandonment of the book's “Togic,’”
50 to speak, In favor of an attempt to give
the reafler his money's worth In the way of
& "“story.” Nothing of Conan Doyle's excels
the first part of the narmative. It {s averred
that the story is founded on fact: an ex-
planation which may acoount for the lack
of sustainsd motive and Interest as fiction.
Published by Dilllngham,

A fantastic and an allegorical gentus
have combined, in “His Pseudolc Majesty,”
to deliver a lectiure to many persons, in-
cluding those sons and daughters of the

o who are caste-bound; and by
thess are probably intended BSons and
Daughters of the Revolution and of the
Confederacy and of other “patriotic™ or-
ganigations, The author intimates that
many sons &nd daughters are displaying
family coats-of-arms and boasting of ancient
ancestry, less for the love of country than
for the purpose of attracting attention.
There are others who come In for a shara
of the sermon—which, by the way, ls not
intended to be ponderous In solemnity but
rather to be humorous. The author be-
holds with sorow ;jthat many dsughters of

gression, |s greater than the pact’s roman-
and exalted Image. It is
& devaloped and toned ideal, brought within
ths grasp of practice; the ideal which clvill-
gatlon in the loter centuries has seized and
followed.

The chiefest faolt of modern

would seem not to e In epirit, In tone.
Give us books of genulne presentation, of
substance and of literary finish, and we
shall find no fault either because on the
one hand they lack the barshanded “vigor”
of earlier lterature, or because on the
other hand, they fall short of anclent
ideallsm,

With the massacre at Kishineff fresh In
mind. W. C. Btiles, B. D., discusses the
duty of the American people to the Russl

Jew and In a general way the relationship
of. the world at large to the Jew; under the
title, "Out of Kishineff"* The botk par-
takes of the nature of an impassioned plea,
which must stir the bloofl of sympathizers.
Apide from Its argument, it will interest
because of Its data and Information. Al-
though the author himself Is a Protestant
clergyman, the book has been prepared
with the advics and assistance of some of

the Republic are gecking titla through mar-

with lous forelgmern; and that
the sons are bowing bhefore the Idols. of
gold and monopoly, to the great detriment
of the producers, who are, after all, the
peopls of genuine vaiue. If the latter prop-
osition cauld be stated directly rather than
allsgorically, the book might become a val-
uable plece of campalgn llterature. As It
Is, the book may divert thoms of sufficlent
persistence to follow an indirect purpose
through three hundred pages. The title
“Pgeudole.” 18 colned from the prefix
“psendo,” (Liberty Publishing Company,
N. Y)

Wiliam ©. Btoddard, suthor of several
storiss for youths, including "“The Errana
Boy of Andrew Jackson,” has written &
story of the war with Mexlco, entitled
“Aheoad of the Army.” It is rather a
lively narrative of a boy's experientes. The
hero, and no other appellation lterally
describes him, arrives In Mexico as the
war with this country Is beginoing, It
is what might be called & timely arrival
He becomes & guide of the American Army
and is thrown Into happy contact with
mich young officers as Licutenant Grant
and Captains Lee and McClellan, all of
them destined to fame, It is & book to
warm the heroic impulses of the average
boalthy boy. (Lothrop).

MA'S INFLUENCE OX LITERATURE.
WRITTEN FOR THE SUNDAY REFUBLIC,
Beated mear the front of the trolioy car,

they were returning from the summer gar-
den, with every evidence of having looped

young 's halr belng sadly twisted, while
the yon.;n‘ man's four-in-hand tie rode high
at the back of his collar., For a time the
ponversation had been excessively personal,
indicating & new acquaintanceship. There
was & fresh Interest in “likes"” and “dis-
likes,” and eventually something was sald
about books. Bhe turned her most admiring
glance on him and exclaimed: *“Oh, I just
jove & well-read person! And reading’s per-
fectly lovely, I think, don't you? 1'm per-
fectly crazy about literature. I just like to
take and go off Lo myself and sit down and
enjoy a book. But, you know, ma simply
can't stand to have anybody reading around
the house, Bhe calls it frittering. You see,
in her time they never enjoyed the advan-
tages of we girls. It gets her wild to see n
person sltuing around when they ought to
be doing something, she says.'"

The young man looked pleased, and she
continued: “It's too ridiculous for old peo-
ple 10 want young ones to do as they do,
but, of course, they must have thelr preju-
dices. Ma is so terribly fond of cooking
and housework and sewing—that's the rea-
son we don't keep a servant. But young
peopls have different tastes. Sister and I—
that's my married sister, you know—we
we always been fond of pleasures, Why,
siater, before she wias married, used to just
mm’nﬂ:hnmcmledmmd.

ma got s0 down on her! Really, it was
too funny.

coming
the brutal ages of the world, cannot be
meant to endure forever. If Christianity
has any divins significance In this economy
of the ages, then it should be a power to
turn back

Percy Collins in “A Parish of Two," which
is & tale,told In letter form, twenty-three
letters filling the place of chapters. In ad-
dition to the love story, which has a pi-
quant flavor, there is a weaith of light
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say it's very good, though. And there was
another one there; ghe threatened to burn
that up; she was going to have pa speak to
him about it. but pa’s sort of easy-going
and he didn't think she had a right to read
the books, anyhow; but, of course, she
didn’'t mean anything by It, and If a person
leaves books around that way it's natural
to look and eee what they are lke,

“Now, for my part, I don't cars for such
books. I'd rather read Charles Majors, Oh!
you know, I think he's perfectly fine. And
Booth Tarkington—I've read all of his. My
sister's husband knows soms friends of his,
and they say he's such an Interesting young
man; g0 bright. And I llke George Ade,
don't you? Thoae fables ars simply kill-
ing. But I never comd see anything funny
about Mr., Dooley. Anyhow, 1 despiss dln-
lect;: so many punctuation marks and things
—it confuses you go. That's why I never
could sce anything in “The Little Minister
and the "Widow In Thrums' and thoss
books. Have you ever read those love let-
ters by some English lady to har lover?

“No, I don't belleve I 4id, the young
man replied,

“Well," she urged “you ought to because
they're grand. I couldn’t bear ‘lizabeth’'s
German Garden' though. I tried to read
it, beceuss they say it's good, but some-
how I just couldn't get Into it. I like Slow-
ers, of course, but I think It's sort of silly
to take on so about them. My sister’s hus-
band said it reminded him of & grown wom~
an playing paper dolls, and he's a pretty
good judge.- I think that's one reason why
my sister took to him—he's so well read.
Ona of his brothers Is connectsd with a
book store, and In that way, You ses, he
gets books at a dipcount. He buya all the
latest. He got ‘Peggy O’Neal' last week
and ‘The Call of the Wild' and it's per
fectly lovely for sister and me. Oh, I do
think she has the est timel"

“If ma hadn't got so down om books I
) don’t belleve my nister ever would have got
married. Bister's the sort of persbn that if
you don't glve them thelr way they go to
extremes; and when ma got so she just
couldn’t bear the sight of us reading our
favorite suthors—ma used to call us ‘Lilly
Fillians* and ‘Duchesses’—why, thers wasn't
anything for us to do but to go out to the
park and read, or elss go downtown. We
used to go to the library, and then we'd al-
ways stop In at a book wstore; that's the
store whers my eister's husband's brother
works, and he was always so polite fo us
‘We met him long before we met my broth-
er-in-inw. He brought him to call*”

“It was quits romantic,” commented the
young man.

“Yoe, In a way. 1 wonder if you ever
read ‘Eisters Twaln'?" she sald.

;I don't remember, but I don't belleve I
aia.”

“Well,” she resumed, “that was the first
book he ever brought us—tee-hee-hee—and
I thought it was so appropriate; and he
eald—that is my brother-in-iaw, Will—that
sister reminded him of the oldest twin—I
mean the oldest one of the sisters {p the
book. And the funniest thing—ma heard
him say it, and after he had gone ma sald—
well, I ain't going to tell you what she
eald, because it wasn't a compliment. But
you know how old people say things when
they don't approve.

“Bister married him, anyway. Bhe sald it
didn’t matter to her what ma thought of
his judgment. I want tg Introduce my sis-
ter to you some time. khow you'll think
she’s lovely. Bhe's beautiful. Peopls say
she’s much prettier than I am—now wou're
just trying to flatter; I guess you're & flirt—
and she's so accomplished and well read.
We llke the same books and we read all the
time. I just simply live at her houss, be-
cause, you know, ma Is more down on read-
ing than ever. Ma can't understand we
girly, and—"

The car had reached their destination and
the happy young people alighted.

LEWIS B, ELY,

CHIPS FROM THE WORKSHOP.
Mr." Charles Malloy, whose very look and
atmosphers Is redolent of that benignant
humor which belonged to the master whom
he delighteth to honor, Emerson, laughingly
touched off In our presence recently the
oracular quality in the seer of Concord,
whom he knéw, and on request he penciled
the lines, that we might print them here, as
follows:

When Ei eame the to sea,

1t was brother visiting brother,

For he sald, “Indeed, you are a sphine,™

And the sphinx sald, *‘You are another.”

And, when these two the Egyptians heard,
They must have bern moved to tears;

For the dull old sphinx hadn't spoken a wond
In more than thres thousand years.

But Erremon needn't have gone so far,
Ho would say, a sphinx to find.
*"Becaunc the sphinx (s what we are,
And Egypt 1s in ths mind **
—From Post-Lors.

An old Florida Colonel who had recently
‘read “Up From FElavery,"” met Booker T,
‘Washington the other day, and In a blbu-
lous burst of confidence, sald to the negro
educator: . :

“Bul, I'm glad to meet you. Always want-
ed to shake your hand, suh. 1 think, suh,
you're the greatest man In America.”

“Oh, no!" sald Mr. Washington,

“You are, suh,'' said the Colonel; and
then, pugnaclously: “Who's greater?*
“Well,' said the founder of Tuskeges,
“there’'s Presldent Roosevell'

*“No, suh!” roared the Colonel. *Not by a
Jugfull I used to think so, but since he in-
ﬂted”you to dinner I think's & blank scoun-

The novel “Peggy O'Neal" has revived a
great Interest In things Jacksonlan, James
Parton, the historian, télls us that at a
_dinner In Washington, when Peggy O'Neal's
entrance Into soclety was being repulsed by
the ladies of Washington, the ladies invited
to the dinner In question refused to sit at
the table with Mrs. Eaton, and that for
this action President Jackson afterwards
threatened to send the husbend of one of
the offending

Blaine
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fdent, indeed, threw hisz whole soul into
Peggy O'Neal's causa i

It has been known for some time that Mr,
Marion Crawford had in preparation s bi-
ogTaphy of the late Pope, but till now there
has been no definite Information on the sub-
ject. It appears now, however, that the
Pope charged Conte Boderinl in 1897 that
the "life"” of him which should ba set forth
as the official and intimates one ghould be
a history, not & panegyrio. At that time
the Pope gave him numberiess documents
hitherto kept secrst, and dictated much per-
eonal matier; but he left Boderinl free to
use his own judgment about the biography.
It now appears that Mr. Crawford his writ-
ten nearly all of his blography of ths Pope
with the collaboration of the Contes Boder-
Ini and with the use of all the documents
which the Pope gave the latter for the pur-
pose, The English and American editions
of the book will appear early next year
simultaneously with the editions In Conti-
nental toogues, It Is understood that his
Holiness read and approved the early por-
tions of the blography, and that he ap-
proved the general planuttb.tmdnd-r_._

The London Academy offersd a small prize
to the porson selecting the thres most
pregnant and fellcitous sentences any
author, anclent or modern. The winner
sent three, not one of which weas from the
Bibls, which s rather singular, as that
work embodies more greal sentsnces than
the work of any other author, or half dosen,
I may say. Nelther was in the
three winners, But as to the sentenoces,
they ars excellent and are worth printing In
this column. The first was from Ruskin
It reads: "Fancy plays like a squirrel in ita
clireular prison and is happy; but

tion is a pllgrim on the earth, and her home
Is In heaven."” The second selection Is from
the works of Mazzini, who says: “Discour
agement Is but disenchanted egotism.” The
third, which 1s the best by far, is from the
works of Robert Louls Btevenson. It sayst
“The trus wisdom iz to ba always season-
able and to change with a good grace In
changing circumstances. To love playthings
well ag a child, to lead an sdventurous and
honorable youth and to settle when the
time arrives into a green and smiling age,
is to ba a good artist in life and deserve
well of yourself and your nelghbor.” Again
I eay, every selection if tha winning list
{g Inferior to very many be found in the
Bible, that masterpiece of Duglish litera-
ture, & book that for massive English stands
to-day withcut a pesr—From the Cincinnatl
Commercial 8

—

Ths consenmus of opinfon about *“The Met-
tle of the Pasture” is that Mr. James Lane
Allen has written & novel with a strong,
simple and orlginal plot. BEeautiful ro-
mances, word-painting, descriptions of na-
ture with few peers—thess have Leen Mr.
Allen’s strong points. His only attributed
woakness hitherto has been In plots. His
new novel has all the virtues of his former
ones in fuller, richer measure, revealing &
surer grasp of his material and mors ma-
tured power: and in addition, it has a plot
the substance of which has already roused
flerce 4! I Bo ous and em-
phatic were the protests of readers against
Bliss Carmen's review of the book in the
New York Saturday Review that the Times
made & feature of the replies in its next Is-
sue.

CONCERNING CORRECT SPEECH.
Oh why should the spirit

Of Grammar be proud,
With such a wide margin

Of language allowed?

Of course there's a lmit—
T knowed' and “T've saw,”

*T geen” and “T done it
Ars rather too raw;

But then thers are others

No better than they ; "
Omne hears In the talking .

He hears every day. L5

“Where at?" asks one person,
Quite thoughtless. And; “Who™
Asks another, “did Mary
Glve that bonnet to?"

Hear a mald as she twitters:
“Oh, yes, I went out

With she and her fellow
In his runabout."

And hear a man saying:
“Between you and I,

That block of Paclfic
Would maks a good buy.”

And this from a mother,
Too kind, to her boy:

“1 had rather you shouldn’t
Do things to annoy.”

And this from a student,
Concerning a show,

"Who says to the maiden:
“Let's you and I go."

There's lots of good peopls,
That's talking like that,
Who should learn from wa critics
To know where they're at.
—Willlam ¥. Lampton in the Reader for
August,

FAMILY QUARREL IS FATAL.

Wisconsin Man Shoots Daughter
and Her Husband.

Nedllsyille, Wis, Aug. 7—In a quarre] be-
tween Gottlleb Schults and members of his
family, in the town of Seif, Schulr shot and
killed his daughter, Mrs. Patrick Leydon
Patrick Leydon, a gon-in-law, was shot
through the Lreast and is in a critical con-

blows from & pitehfork, and Mrs Schults is
badly bruised and also prostrated by nerv-

| e siiemstine

ditfon. Schults's besd was crushed with

OUR PATTERN DEPARTMENT.

All Patterns—TEN CENTS EACH—AIl Patterns 1

Costumes of this kind are made pf naln-
cambric and b:tgta.wllh

sook, Ia French
cl%t‘;oute e and rlhbcim t‘!heennémm. \

sacque In size Btreet and -Btate.
will require thres yards of material thirty: | & e x

of material

TOLD WIFE HE WOULD END LIFE

Anton Richts Sent Bullet Through
Brain During Her Absence.

“When you come back and find me dead,
don't forget to put your photo button on
my breast."”

Anton Richts, 22 years old, bade hia wite
E00d-by with these words at their home,
No, 2920 South Thirteenth street, yesterday
afternoon at 1 o'clock. Mrs. Richts went
downtown, attended to some shopping, and
returned home at 2:15 o'clock.

On the floor in the bedroom she found the

Unidentified Man Expired in Am- |
bulance on Way to Hospital
Lorenzo Hope, chief car repairer of the
Iron Mountain Ralircad, found an uniden-
tfled man dying In a box car at the
of Robert avenue, In Carondelet,

ous shock. . ;

Bchults had been




