2 " THY Helen Racksola, who fig-
% I ures in the pages of M. Ben-
3 netts. very unique book, is ta-
m ken from the original who looks
> out of the beautiful frontis-
pieve, «Bien it i no wonder that young
ady, Introduced to his readers by Mr.
Bennett, was one accustomed to having
her own sweet way in the affairs of a
world ereated expressly to minister to
her desires, she being a typical bit of
American womanhood.

Decause this self-willed young lady
wished filleted steak and a bottle of Bass
on her birthdayv-eve for dinner, her fa-
ther, T. Racksole by name, a2 multi-mil-
lionaire, and the humblest of her many
servitors, became the purchaser of the
Grand DBabylon Hotel in Lendon. He
nd that in no other way could he pro-
cure for her what she asked, and would
have—

“Needles and pins,” sayvs the old nursery
rhyme, “‘Needles and pins, H
When a man marries, his trouble be-

gins.”

If one might judge by his after experi-
sncee, Mr. Rocksole’s trouble began when
he bought.a hotel. No sooner had he
Yecome the proprietor of the *‘Grand Bab-
1" than he discovered a conspiracy in
ch his incomparable headwaiter, Jules;
Yis word-renowned chef, Ilocco, and the
gecretary and companion of Prince Ari-
bert, of Posen,, Mr. Reginald Dimmock,
were all engaged: the object of the said
conspiracy being to prevent thie marriags
of the Grend Duke Eugen, of Ponsen, with
the Princess Anna. In this conspiracy the
trio were the agents of the King of Bos-
nia, who wanted the fair Anna for him-
seif.

Several complications are caused in the
ditferent stages of the plot. Dimmock de-
‘clops conscientious scruples and is poi-
ed by Jules. Then Jules, being suspec-
i by T. Racksole, is dismissed from
= hotel. The night of his dismissal Mr.
immock's body disappears too, and when
~overed again by Mr. Racksole, who
ight have been a detective masquera-
ng as a millionaire, it is found hidden
in the finest guest-chamber of the Grand
2 jon and in the hands of Rocco, 1
adds the art of embalming to his olher
sccomplishments.

For the benefit of hotel keepers at large,
ft is pleasant t¢ observe that all the lit-
tle by-play which has been alluded to
was skilfully and quietly carried on and

not a guest of Mr. Racksole's
superb hostelry was the wiser for
it. Indeed, the retirement of Rocco

which fallowed ha:d upor his embalming
sxploit in no way discomposed Mr. Rack-
scle, who was equal to any cmergency
that might, could, would, or should arise.

t where was the fair Helen while all
thiz sequence of events was transpiring
within the walls of her Troy? Being an
:xceodingly astute person, she had gone to
Ostend following up what she conceived to
be a <usnicious clue. Hera she found
Duke Eugen within the toils of the con-
spirators and suffering from brain fever.
Tugen was released threugh her instru-
mentality, and taken to IL.ondon. There,
Helen commands ber fathee to pay his
debts of a half a million of dollars, so
that he and not the King of Bosnia, can
finally win in the game of zuitorship for
tha hand of the Princess Anna. Helen is
§nterested hecause when Eugen marries,
Prince Aribert falls to her share, and she
1= just as glad 1o permit her Father to pay
a half a million for her in this instance
as in a former, when the purchase of a
hotel was nécessary to procure her 2
coveted hill of fare.

It is worthy of remark, by way of con-
clusion, that Heler as usual was mighty
anl prevailed. Her marriage portion was
50,000,000, After settling this modest dot

upon her. T. Racksole had the further
good.fortune to sell his note! to its former
owrner, Fellx Babylcn.  One can not, after
readinz a. book likc Mr, Bennctt's, Telp
conslderirg how beautiful a thing filial
affaction Is. No wonder Cordelia was the
favorite heroine of Shakespeake. A, 21. T.

PRISONERS OF THE SEA. Written by
Florence Morse Kingsley. Published by
the New Amsterdam Book Company, of
New York, \
For sale by the Bell Book and Station-

ery Company. Richmogd.
JIIE Man With the Iron Mask”
has stood, in his own and suc-
ceeding centuries, as one of the
inscrutable mysterjes which the
world has attempted in vain to
soive.  Volumes have been written about
him; he has appeared in numberlegs ro-
mances, and each of these was made the
medium by which .is author endeavored
to impress upon the public mind an indi-
vidual theory of a trogedy., while the real
details of it are as profoundly hidden
now, as in trl period of their happen-
ing.

“The Man 1Vith the Iron Mask’ lived
and died without having an opportunity
of disclosing his 1dentity. All that is de-
finltely known to the world is that he was
one of those unfortunes to whom—
“The goodly earth and air
Were banned and barred-forbldden fare.”

For this reason and for another—that
he was apparently a ‘personage of rank
and distinction—the meagre details of his
imprisonment and its ending after long
yvears have had the nower to stir the
interest of humanity to the highest de-
gree.

Probably Miss Kingsley realized the
truth of this fact when. partly following
in tha footsteps of a2 man who had gone
before her, she, like Dumas, presents her
edition of this historic character in “The
Prisoner of the Sea,” as the elder and twin
brother of Louis XIV. of TFrance, de-
barred from his rights and his throne by
a disfizuring birth mark. and the super-
stition and prejudice of his father, Louis
XII1I. Miss Kingsley intensifies her ac-
count, however, by an exclusive and
hitherto unpublished chapter or chapters,
wherein the disowned heir to the TFrench
throne is made to spend his early life in
a small island near the Azores. There he
is represented as in charge of a couple
whom he considers to be his parents, and
who in reality are husband and wife—the
devoted adherents of Louis XIII. An
idyllic period of existence is pictured for
the roval boy who, ignorant of his rights,
is content in this safe retreat, with a few
retainers, with every luxury in environ-
ment that weal... can devise: with his
hooks. his studies, and the splendors of
nature arcund him.

As he grows to manhood, however, his
ambitions awake. He becomes weary of
the isolation and eramped boundaries of
his little island.  In silence he broods.
and then attempts to escape to the world
which he feels {8 awalting him some-
where bevond the seas. Iis attempt is
frustrated by the constant vigilance of
the French King's emissaries. The little
household on the island is broken up and
the iron mask falls over the features of
T.ouis's twin brother, wiio is at once and
forever separated from his companions,
and doomed afterwards to solitary years
of inaction and despair.

Interwoven with this narration, old by
the lapse of succeeding years, yvet curi-
ously new in the insistent appeal it makes
to the syvmpathies of mankind. is another
of Miss Kingsleyv's creating, which has to
do with a pair of Huguenot lovers, the
famous island. and their hairbreadth ad-
ventures and cescapes. through ship-
wreck and storm. through perils of tne
sea, and perils of the land. through dis-
tress and separation, until they are united
at last in America. Here they find peace,
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bled since.

I was troubled with consti-
pation, as a good many bar
A friend advised
me to try Ripans Tabules.
did so and have not been trou-
I st:u‘.ted with one
Tabule before meals and re-
duced it to one before retiring,
and eventually stopped taking

them altogether.

I

nary occasion.
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happiness, and a home in which they re-
tount their story to succeeding genera-
tions, and tell in‘connection with it what
they learned on far-off island shores con-
cerning an episode in the life of the ‘““Man
With the Iron Mask."” A. M. T.

T. RACKSOLE AND DAUGHTER.
Written by Arnold Bennett. Published
by the New Amsterdam Book Company,
of New York,

For sale by the Bell Book and Station-

ery Company, of Kichmond. 3

“A GIRL OF VIRGINTA.” By Lucy M.
Thurston, author of ‘‘Mistress Bront.”
Illustrated by Charles Grumvald, Bos-
ton. ILittle. Brown & Co. Price, 3L.50.
For. sale by Rell -Bcok and Stationery
Company.

In Lucy Thurston’s latest work, “A Girl
of Virginia,” we have a delightful ro-
mance of modern times. Especlally dear
will it be found to those familiar with
the rare beauties of the ‘“University.”
where the scene is laid. These who have
partaken of the hospitality and enjoyed
tha many pleasures of this kistoric place,
peopled with the memories of succeeding
generations, will have them vividly re-
celled in this story of student iife.

The heroine is a delightrully fresh, sym-
pathetic and healthy-minded girl, who,
when she discovers that hcr lover is a
divpreed man, never wavers an instant in
her renunciation of him. She is the only
daughter of one of the professors, who
has close shielded her from contact with
the students. Abhorring the ‘student
helle,” she has only two hpbbies, horses
and foot-ball. The latter is the strong
bond of sympathy between her lover and
herself. he being on the team. The court-
ship is a very brief one, and somewhat
out ~i the ordinary, owing to the pecul-
iar. charaeter of the hour. iie is one.of
tl:ose rarely clever men, who when dis-
apuointed in life, endeavors to seek solace
in hard study, but whose natural restiess-
ness is hard tc overcome, until the in-
fluence of this good woman comes into
his life. Althouzh he does not win her,
the whole tenor of his existence is
clianged, and from a thcughtless, head-
strong nature, develops characteristics
thut greatly surprise the faculty. There
is another hero to the book, if a book
can have two, who eventually wins the
girl’s iove and hznd. He is a poor young
fellow, bul well cducated and one of
those quiet, forcible men who are bound
{0 be recognized sooner or later. Ie is
the son of a life-long friend and class-
mate of the professor’s.

OL{ course, thcre is the old Virginia
mammy, without which the book would
not be complete. Her character is well
drawn and adds a touch of pathos and
humor, in her devotions to her ‘young
mistis”’ 2nd extreme aversion to the un-
lucky suitor.

THE PRCER FIGHT FOR FREEDOM.
By Michaei Davitt, author of “Leaves
From a Prison Life,” “Life and Pro-
gress in Australia,” &c. New York and
London: Funk ard Wagnalls Company.
Price, §2.

This is a history of the Boer war from
the Boer side. Mr. Davitt want to South
Africa during the heat of the early fight-
ing to gather his material. There he be-
came acquainted with Stevn, Botha, De
Wet, De la Rey, and other Boer leaders,
whose strong personality and heroic acts
he vividly describes. He is an ardent ad-
mirer of and sympathizer with the Boers,
and as might be expected from the treat-
ment he jad received at the hands of the
British government he can see. little good
in the other side. Indeed there is hardly
a page in the hook upon which Mr. Davitt
does not:show his intense feeling against
Enzland. Still the volume contains much
valuable hisotrical data. The illustrations
are NuUMCrous.

ASA HOLMES; or, At the Cross-Roads.
By Annie Fellows Johnston, Author of
“The Little Colonet,”” ‘“Two Little
Knights of Kentucky,” etc.,, With a
Frontispiece by Ernest Fosbery, Boston:
L. C. Page & Co.

This is an attractive bock of 215 pages,
and we have found much delight in read-
ing it. The authoress is as ikeen eyed an
observer as the o!d lady who sat at her
window in Thrums and noted the life of
the villagers. But here tine polnt of view
is different. It is at a country store (in
Kentucky, we suspect), andt Asa Holmes
is the philosopher and friend—an aged
miller ef great experience in life, a sound
adviser, a2 cheery, hopefu! spirit, the cve-
ning of whose life {s illumined by per-
fect faith and great gratitude to God. for
all his goodness and mercies.

The cross-ronds country store in this
book is such as we have often seen in
Virginia—the gathering place of the men
of the neighborhood, the distributing
point of all the neighborhood gossip, the
forum for the discussion of nationai and
international politics, agriculture, and re-
ligion. A

Proper recognition never has been given
to the influence of the cross-roads stove
in public affairs, and we suggest it as a
suitable subject for an address, or a
book. Whoever undertakes that task will
find in Miss Johnston's work many valu-
able suggestiens, and a flavor whose
charm we should delight to see pre-
served and perpetuated.

MISER HOADLEY'S SIICRET. A Detec-
tive Story by Arthur W. Marchmont,
Author of “By Right of Sword.” *“A
IDash for a Throne,” *“The Heritage of
Peril."”! Iliustrated. IJew Amsterdam
3cok Company, New York City. 1902
This is a handsomely bournd book of 300

pages. It is the story of a miser, lead-
ing a crooked and double life, as well
as the love history of his hard-worked,
and ill-trcated daughter, of the miser's
ml}rdcr, and the discovery of the crimi-
nals.

There's much mystery in the story.
There is some fairly good detective work
in it, toe, but, as is often the. case in reat
life, the unravelling of the murder plot
comes abkout in the natural order of
events. The ‘seccret’” is now Hoadiey
concealed his wealth (in jewels), and how
in anticipation of death lie communicated
it to his daughter by means of a cipher,
which .involved the use of the lkeyboard
of a typewriting machine. This cipher
fisures largely in the book, and should
be of considerable interest to the many
who delight in that sort of thing.

LITERARY GLEARNIGS.

‘“‘You will find it in the Holy Scrip-
tures,” says Sir Roger L'Estrange, ‘‘that
God has given the grace of repentance
to persecutors and murderers, but 1 am
mistaken if the whole Bible affords any
hypocrite.”

one instance of a converte

“Goodness,” says Lamt¥® *“blows no
trumpet, nor desires to have any blown.
How beautiful, great, and pure goodness
is! It paints heaven on the face that has
it; it wakens sleeping souls that meev
it. The throne of the gods is on the brow
of the righteous." :

When Jenny Lind made her appearance
in ‘a western city in 181 the head of a
society of Qualers felt a concern to warn
his brethrcn ‘‘against a  foreign  girl,
named Jane Lynde. trapesing. up and
down the land, whose voice was said to
provoke the birds to sing.  He would
especially gut the ycung of his flock on
their guard against the wiles of such a
worldly person.” ‘

Lord Chancellor Brougham. on: being
asked to define a lawyer, said: “He is a
learned gentleman who rescues your es-
ta%g from your encmies and keeps it him-
self.’ 2 3 3

A concluding stanza recently added to
Burns's ‘“John Anderson, My jo, John”
goes in this tender fashion:

“John Anderegon, my jo, John,
~We winna mind ‘that slgép;:

The grave sae cauld znd stitl, John,
The splrit canna’ keep; ;
But we will wake in Heaven, John,
Where young again we'll grow,
And cver live in blessed luve,
~ John Anderson; my jo. f

. A Hindoo fable:tells us that long ago
Vishu spake thus to Bal: “O, Bal, take
thy cholce—with five'wise men shalt thon
enter: hell, or with five roo:s pass into
paradis USSR U LRI
Then Bal hastened to make answer:
“'Give me, O Lord, ‘heil w:ith: the wise;

for that is heaven where the wise dwell,
gug Jolly would make of heaven itself a
ell.

P
An old Latin author grves an account
of a woman who believed ‘‘that she could
shake all the world with her finger, and
was afrald to close her hand, lest 'she
could crush it like an apple.” :
A modern author, in commenting upon
this paragraph, declares: “There was a
time in my own life when making tha
whole world over seemed. {0 me pot a
very difficult process, or a very gigan-
tic thing. All that was requisite, it ap-
peared to me, was for the sinless to ‘get
together and determine upon a plan to
convert the sinful—to make them as sin-
less as themselves. The good had only 10
agree upon the process of making over
the bad and the work was accomplish-
ed neatly and with dispatch! So easy
the achievement of universal reformation
seemed to be that the obvious reason for
deiaying it was the same that restrained
the powerful weman—a merciful hesita-

tlon of power—a shuddering of disturb-

ing things!"”

Happy is the man who has a book for
every mood and for every occasion; who
ranges the fields of philosophy with Plato;
who reasons Wwith brave Socrates; who
observes with Aesop; treads the dawn
with Epictetus; breathes the Caesarian at-
mosphere with Suetonius; studies political
arts with Cicero; finds an exemplar in
Marcus Antonius; sees the gods tight in
Homer; sits down in terror with Aeschy-
lus; ranges paradise with Milton; ex-
plores perdition with Dante, who finds
all types of womanhood and manhood
in Shakespeare; storms fastnesses with
Schiller; iosslps with Montaigne; ‘rum-
mages with Disraeli; philosophizes with
Souvestre; enjoyvs Thackeray; is quicken-
ed by Dickens. Scott, Burng, and Shelley;
discourses = with Coleridge; puns with
Elie; luxuriates with Macauley; reflects
with Emerson; reads the “Reveries of a
Bachelor,”” ‘“Prue and I, and goes on
feasting with the worthies and banquet-
ing with the Celestials as inclination or
whim seizes him.

R e

Nigger and De Mcllon,

Melon on de table,
Nigger in de chair,
Nigger eating red-meat
And ebery thing there.

Nigger wid his fingers

Grabbing up de meat,

Stuffing down de melon
Nearly to his feet.

Nigger lobes a melon
Looking bery fine,

Dat is why de nigger
A-chokes down de rine.

Nigger in de chair
Making up ’'Xcuse,

Fur stealing dat melon
En scooping out de juice.

Nigger see a melon
Looking bery fine,
Nigger a' no nigger
'Till he cut dat vine.
HEBOHB.
—ry——

De Bon-Ton Nigger.

Nigger wid his britches
R'semblin’ a billoon,

Dat's why de nigger's
Such a big coon.

Nigger wid his collar
Shobing up his years,

Dat's de way de nigger
Gen’ally a'pears.

Nigger wid his shoes
Blacker dan his face,

'Zactly like dem gent'men
In de -black race.

Nigger wid his necktie
Louder dan his hose,

'At's what makes the nigger—
Plus his flat nose.

Nigger wid his teef
Shining like de corn,

He's de blackest man
Eber was born.

Nigger in s'ci'ty dress
Sholy is ev'dent.
Spechly when a-dining
Wid our Pres'dent.
H. B. B.

Poems W—Hﬁcading.

NATURIE.
(By Henry W. Longefllow.)
The following is considered by many to
be the best American sonnet ever written:

As a fond mother, when the day is o'er,
Lealds by the hand her little child to
ed,
Half wllling, half reluctant to be led,
And leave his broken playthings on the

floor,
Still ag:aziug at them through the open
ioor, :
Nor wholly reassured and comforted
By promises of others in their stead,
Which, though more splendid, may not
please him more.

So Nature deals with us, and takes away
Qur playthings one by one, and by the
hand
Lead us to rest so gently, that we go,
Scarce knowing if we wish to go or stay,
Being too full of sleep to understand
How far the unknown transcends the
. what we know.

'AND WHAT IS A GIRL?

(Blanche Trennor Heath in Harlem Life.)
And whart is a g...?
A morsel of ribkon and feathers and lace,
A mischievous elf with an angel's face!
A thorn that will tease you,
A rose that will please you,
A will-o’-the-wisp for eluding your chase.
And that is a girl!

And what is a girl?
A riddle whose meaning no mortal can
guess;
With a “no’’ on her lips when her heart
would say ‘‘ves”;
Half artful, half s..nnle,
Half pout, and half dimple,
Whose eyes would betray what her lips
would repress—
And that is a girl!

SONNET.

(Ronsard, Translated )by Dean Carring-

on.

When you are very old and in your chair,
At eve, beside the fire, your shuttle ply,
binging my verses, you amazed will ery,

“Ronsard proclaimed my charms when I

was fair.”

No servant when hearing you thus declare
(Thensh o’er. her lahors toiling drow-

sily), :
But :x¢ my name her weariness will fly.

Blessing your name with praise all time

shall spare.

I shall a Dboneless ghost lie 'neath the
““ “ground,

My rest by myrtle shades forever found;

And you will o’er your fire crouch old and

Tay, :
My love regretting and your scornful
hate; 5
Trust me, live now, nor for to-morrow

wait,
But pluck life's roses while it is to-day.

THE FLIGOT.

(By L. Mifflin.)
Upon a cloud among the stars we stood;
The angel ralsed his hand and looked
and eald,
“Which world, of all von starry myriad
Shall we make wing to?” - The still soli-

tude }
Became rlr. harp whereon his voice and
mogpc : S
Ma?e spheral music 'round his haloed
head. y
I spake—for then I had not long been
dead— -
“Let me look ‘round upon ihe vasts, and
brood

A moment on these orbs ere I decide.
What is yon lower star that beauteous

shines % :
And with soft splen>dr now incarna-
dines s :
Our whi-ndgs‘?-—There woulé ¥ go and there
chide!”

He smiled as one who some child's.
thought; divines: 5
“’l‘haéiiaa the world where yesternight you

o

© IN NMEMORLAM.

The following ex ul:{le;poem- was writ-
ten in memory of Enc'sn Worth Bagley.
who' was ' the! first. ofiicer zilled /in’
Sparish-American 'war.. = =
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have been and

is Cure. Itis the only

disease of

And yet, with the dawn of the morrow,
A solace that's fair like the Phoenix of

old
Comes forth from the ashes of sorrow.

When cannon the requiems sound where
they sleep,
When the pyre is a battle-wrecked city,
When the shore-line is wet with the tears
of the deep,
What mortal shall venture his pity?

What is life, but a  brief
chance to
A memory

after all,
be
that others may cherish?

_And the hero whom 1longest men love

may be he’
Who was first in ‘the conflict to perish.

AN ORIGINAL LOVE STORY.

(Exchange.)
He struggled to kiss ner,
the same
To prevent him, so bold and undaunted;
But, as smitten by lightnsng, he heard her
exclaim:
“Avaunt, sir!” and off he avaunted.

she struggled

But when he returne® with a wild,
fiendish laugh,
Showing clearly that he was affronted.
And threatened by main force to carry
her off
She cried,
donted.

When he meekly approached,
down at her feet,
Praying loud, as. before he had ranted,
That she would forgive him, and try to
be sweet.
And said., “Can’'t you7?’'—the dear girl
recanted.

“Don’t!” anda the poor fellow

and got

Then softly he whispered, ‘How could
yvou do so?”
T certainly thought T was Jilted:

But come thou with me, to the parson
we'll go:
Say, wilt thou,
wilted.

my dear?' and she

Then gavly he took her to see her new
home—
A cabin by no means enchanted—
“See, here we can live, with no longing
to roam."
He said, “Shan’t we,
they shantied.
Cerp———
Some Amusingz Epitaphs.

(Chattanooga Times.)
View this gravestone with gravity,
He is filling his last cavity.

my dear?”’—and

She was born in health at 11:30 A. M,
And left for Heaven at 3:30 P. M.

A bird, & man, a loaded gun;

No bird, dead man; Thy will be done.

Beneath this stone our baby
He neither cries ner hollers;

He lived just one and twenty
And cost us forty dollars.

lays;

days

Here lies Dodge. who dodged all goed
And dodged a deal of evil,

But after dodgzing all he could
He could not dodge the devil.

At rest beneath this slab of stone
Lles stingy Jimmy Wyett;

He died one morning just at ten,
And zaved a dinner by it. B
Within this grave do lie,

Back to back. my wife and I:

When the last trump the air shall
If she gets up, I'H just lie stil

fill,

The wedding day appointed was,
And wedding clothes provided;

And ere that day did come, alas!
He sickened and died he did.

Here under this sod and under these trees
Is buried the body of Solomon Pease;
But here in this hcle lies only his pod,
His soul is shelled out and gone up to God.

Beneath this stone is laid

A noisy. antiquated malid,

Who from her cradle talked till death,
And ne'er before was out of breath.

Here lies the body of John Smith,
Buried in the cloisters;

JIf he don't jump at the last trump,
Call, Oysters!

On a Thursday she was born,
On a Thursday made a bride,
On- a Thursday put to bed,
On a Thurgday broke her leg,
And on a _Thursday died.
o etices
Jiave Women a Sense of Humen o

In Harper's Bazar for July Mr. Robert
J. Burdectte discourses entertainly anent
that- topic of perennial dispute,” ‘‘Have
Women a Sense of Humor?'' With the

-conclusion reached by Mr. Burdette—that

“her (woman's) fense cf humor is as cor-
rect as it is delicate’’—we lack the temer-

itv. or the enterprice. to disagree:
althcugh we should hesitate to dispose

of 50 momentcus a cuesuon In the sum-
mary and refreshingly cordident manner
in whica Mr. Buriette disposes of it. Butl

on one point we must contend with him,
if we would mantain untarnished our ideal
of .humor: ‘Now, unhappily, In humor,
remarks Mr. Burdette in passing. ‘“‘theras
is still just a shade of the drutality ot its
origin, for it was born of cruelty, hearts
lessness, and pain.”” * * * Against such
a conception of the nature and origin of
humor we most emphatically protest.
Humor, it is true, issues from a sense
of the incongruous; but the humorous
perception of incongruity, far from carry-
ing a taint of ‘brutality, cruelty, heart-
lessness, and pain,” is, In {ts very essence,
eminently tender, eminently humane.
Humor, says Mr. Meredith, In that won-
derful analysis of the Comic Spirit, the
introduction to *“The Egoist,’ ‘'‘proposes
the correcting of pretentlousness, of in-
flation, of dulnesss, and of the vestiges of
rawness and grossness yet to be found
among us. She is the uitimate civilizer,
the polisher, a sweer cook. * * * In
Comedy is the singular scene of charity
issuing of disdain under the stroke of
honorable laughter. * * * And this
laughter of reason refresned is floriferous.
like the magical great gale of the shifty
spring deciding for summer.”” No, humor
is never brutal nor cruel; Ir it were brutal
or crue! it would not be numor. Mr. Bur-
dette must have, for the moment, mis-
taken humor for wit, which is a very
different thing. For humor is of the
spirit—it is ‘the soul reeking with its
own molisture.” Man, we may remember,
is ‘“‘an omnivorous Blped that wears
Breeches''—and yet ‘‘a Souf, .a Spirit, and
divine Apparition.”” There we have the
perfect humor: it is not gestructive. it is
constructive; it perceives the incongrous
because it divines at the same time an
ultimate harmony and perfectness, au
ultimate fulfilment; it is "'sky-woven, and
worthy of a God."

—E——
What Makes Good Reporters?
(From the Editor and Publisher.)

The city editor of a metropolitan daily
must bave some very definite ideas upon
the subject of qualifications for a “good
reporter.”” When there are fifty reporters
on his pay roll and assignments to find
for all of them it is evident that he will
spend very little of his time In pure
academics. He will know exactly what
he wants the reporter to do and he will
quickly and unerringly measure what the
reporter has done.

It is frequently sald dogmatically—that
it is not wise for any man to take up
journalism unless he has a distinct gift
for writing. Many who make this state-
ment as an axiomatic truth believe that
the possession of a large vocabulary and
the ability to use it with elegance and
force makes the good writer. However,
that may be, the goad reporter must have
a primary qualification that goes before
literary ability and that is the "news
instinet.”

A city editor of the one of the big New
York dailies was discuss:ng the character-
istics of his staff this week. He divided
the total of about forty-five men Into
three classes. ‘““That bunch runs to sen-
sations—they always exaggerate,"” he said
naming over a number of bright, nervous
men and good writers. ‘‘These go to the
other extreme,”’ he commented on another
list; ‘“they are too conservative; they do
not bring out the real features of a plece
of news.”” And then, with fine satisfac-
tion, he named over a number In the third
class—the happy medium class, he called
them, -who delizhted the editors, the
copy readers and the people who bought
the paper, because they told their stories
with an accurate estimate of the import-
ance of each detail; they did not exag-
gerate; they did not hide the real facts
in a prolixity of meaningless sentences
full of modifying words and phrases; they
made pen pictures for the reader of the
paper that tried no one to remember;
they knew news when they saw it and
they knew how to teil It.

Therc are some “brilliant’” writers—
novelists, whose books are not read with
that peculiar unflagging interest which is
aroused by certain authors of big selling
books who have come to the front in the
past two years. Wilkie Collins, fn the
preface to one of his best known books,
wrote these words: “The first duty of a
novelist is to tell a story.” Collins had
the instinct of a newspaper man.

It is often denied that it is necessary to
be a good writer to achieve success as a
reporter or news editor, and it is certain-
Iy true that some of the best news editors
and reporters in the country have little
claim to literary ability. One of the most
competent news men in New York is well
known to be unable to write a paragraph
that would bear criticism in a grammar
school. But these men have a keen in-
terest in human nature; their Instinets
teaches them what people like to hear
about, and so it is they are su;ceiptu!
newspaper men.

The sreat majority of newspaper Wem
in New York were born and ralsed and got.
their first newspaper experience i .
éitles and towns. New Yorkers can:not
explain this fact to their own satisfee~
tion. But the thing of moment is Gat
experience s necessary to the mj‘m
asks a city editor of a metropolitan aafty
for & place en the staff. The young man
outside of the big daily offices mush
make up his mind to work for seve
vears storing up experience befors .l
hones to impress 2 city editor in & motze=
polis. RS T fotfi

The number of cecllege men in the pro=
fession are {ncreasing every year, possibly
because there is more college men avefl=,
able for every profession nowadays. For~
getting the phrase ‘“college ass in come
men use when Horace Greely and George
Prentice were the oracles of journalism.
it Is admitted by the majority of cit¥ edi-
tors that the college man has advantages
in journajism over the man who begnn
as a devil to the printers or Tan S
for the editors and reporters. The! col-
lege man will have learned sometBing
of modern languages—that is of great. m=
portance to a newspaper man;-he will
have some training In athletics, and th ;
also is of ‘great! importance. The sue-
cessful editor must be strong and g
physically. 'But the college man’ must
have kept himself free from the tempta=
tions that beéset American unversities to-
day; he must be humble with self-respect,
and he must not drink. The list of those
who fall by the wayside In the metropolis
because of drinlk, grows longer and fastes;
the city editor does mnot rely on meu;.wms_ :
drink. i < 48 s

Must the good reporter know Latin-and
Greek? Opinions differ., Thomas Powers
O'Connor, editor.of. the, London Sun, and
one of the best-known newspaper nIem. n
England, in a recent article contributed
to an American magazine, sai@: “Ir >
time spent by anybody who does not In-
tend to be a professional scholar, over
Latin and Greek, as sheer waste.” Ha
mentions Justin  McCarthy and gmo &
Augustus Sala as two of the most. S
ly men he ever knew, yet nelthef of thém
spent a single day in a untversity. -Cer= |
tainly there aré plenty of examples of
successful newspaper men in Americs

who never spent an hour in the study. of
dead languages. R
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(The Lancet.) TR i
The partaking of a slice of pll:’ S
after a meal ls quite In accordanc
physlological indications, since,
may not be generally known, ]
grple juice .contains a remarka n?":rmh'x
rinciple: has been omelim’™,
gnd sop powerful is its action u ‘prateids”
that it will digest as much as
estive actlvity varies in accordance with.
%he kind of proteid- to-wkich it ig'subs
jected. Fibrin disappears entirely: after
e the digestive process Is slow, while
with the albumen-of meat {ts action’seems
first to produce & pulpy’ elatindus uur.,
a short time. When a slice of fresh:
apple is placed upon a raw heefs
surface of the/steak becomes
of the enzyme O 2 AN
Of course, it is well known that ﬁ?ﬁ ;
tive agents exist also in other ‘fruits, dub

Yirtues of the Pineapple.
though: i
ent -

estive principle simflar .to. pep
term
times
its weight within 4. few hours.. Its dl=
a time. WiIth the coagulated s.onmen.of
which, however. complately dissol
gelatinous, owtng to the digestive &g?g
the W
h it {s considered that an &
;zee&‘ pineapple will yield nearly two 'pims

£ juice, it will de seen that the diges-
?hej action ';!tx thot;v‘l':olo ttr:xg:' must_ha’
enormous. e gctivity o peculiaz
digestive ent {s destroyed in the: .

rmxt‘ugless’ the: pinea 2 e
reserved by heat there {3 no reason. Wik
fhe tinned fruit should not retain the.d :*

»stive power.: The:active digestive prip~
E‘l’psle m:y be ‘obtained from-the julc ;&
0o

ey

ed pineapple,

dissolving a large quantity of comm:
in it wh%n s ~preé]plmte is ebtain
sessing the remarkable digestive ,?33 e
T e repein, the digestive priniciple o€
Inlike pepsin, o y ]
the pifxeapnle wilk te in ani
neutral, T
cording to the kind of proteld to 'w!
it 1s presented. It
sumed that the pineapple enayms wo
not only ald ithe work of digestion
stomach. but would continue that.
in the intestinzl tract.  Pineapple.
be added; contains much indigestid
ter of the nature of voogy bee, | <
is quite possible that the ily -
tive properties of the juice compensats *
for this fact. : HE T

Appreciation.
(Chicago News) = =
Maude: So you are reaty engaged?
la Yes %A e
Maude:
Clara: Yes. e :  BEE
Maudes That's good. Is he wealthy

Clara:z Yes. Tt :
" ~-nde: That's batter.
| e - - -

Safe From Summer Comglal

it
Hy

All mammas, and papas too for that matter,
it’s danger for the little folks, especially the babies. It is gjq:p!yfheart-bg_éa 1
to read year after year about the great death rate among children cansed t
the summer’s heat. Yet it is easy to protect the. infants against alk:
summer complaints, because we know that all these fearful perils hav
their beginning in stomach and bowel troubles, and we have a perfect
family medicine that will keep the delicate i 1 ach
body clean, regular and in healthy working ordérdn the Ba

weather— CASCARETS Candy C

crowing baby shown here is a CASCARET baby. - Hefeelﬂh‘tl
 winter and summer. ~Nursing mammas take & CASCARET ‘at

time, and it makes their mother’s

the baby just:#ight. Older children like, fo take |
 little candy tablet, and are safe from colic, gripes, difrrh
 rash, prickly heat and all the mean troubles that symmer

dread the 'he:'at:‘_oi summgtmt

‘machinery in a child’s

athartic. The plamp; bou

milk mildly purgative and keep




