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moths and had learned how to take
them and care for them and knew, too,
something of the value of the various
varieties. “Freckles” had given her
what he had when ne went away, 8O
Elnora inguires who it is wanting the
caterpillars, and when she finds it is
the well known “birdwoman” she goes
at once to her, The birdwoman buys
her collection and orders many more,
and Elnora is supplied with money for
clothes and books and even sees her
college career in the digtance.

Entirely aside from the nature study,
the story itself as a story is charm-
ing. It is filled with pathos, humor
and no “problem’” comes to disturb the
reader’'s entire enjoyment But the
nature study is the big thing. and one
must read it to be convinced that even
the disinterested will be converted aft-
er a few chapters. So artistic is the
author's work that not for one second
is the reader bored by details about
the moths, and at the end of the book
it will be a complete surprise to find
how much real information has been
acquired between the lines of this
charming story.

Not the least interesting portion of
the book deals with the awakening of
Mrs. Comstock, and every reader will
close the book loving this embittered
and long suffering woman. The love
story is delightful and rouses one’s
sympathy and interest from the start.
The story is clean ana sweet through-

out as the beautiful woods and nature /

with which it has so much to do. It
is an unlifting sort of story and inter-
esting alike to young and old. It
can not be too highly praised,
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pil ided to this shock is an- gt Jeast one n list whose work has
L st es keen; she fir stood the test most without ques-
t . e - tion—Ernest Thompson Seton.
the & bt He is not only a thorough naturalist
L s e and careful student, but a charming
% . writer as well, and a lover of all forms
i of genuine outdoor life. He lives at
¥ Cos Cob, Conn., on one of the most
% interesting places " in this country,
X £ g rhich is the. realization of a dream
= =2 onceived in the early days of poverty
: 5 ind obscurity Mr. Seton tells “The
Story of Wyndygoul” in Country Life
wde in America, in a fascinating style, and
£ "ail kind the first of the two installments, which
e r s appears in August, is illustrated with
experi- some of Arthur G. Eldredge's ex-
. n gathering traordinary color photographs.
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*“Stories of Greece and Rome”

Retold from St. Nicholas. Published by the
Century compauny, New York. Price 65
cents,

About five vears ago the first book
of stories retold from St. Nichelas was
issued for supplementary reading in
the schools. It was a book of animal
stories and so great a success did it be-
come that each year has brought a new
series of books contributed from the
same source. Historical stories, geo-
graphical stories, stories of adventure,
travel and description. Now a fourth
series is offered, entitled, “Historical
Stories,” all of them from thke old world
and the middle ages. This series is
divided into six books, the one
noticed today being “Stories of Greece
and Rome.” In this book, as in ail
the others, the material does not pre-
sent a continuous narrative, but by
pictures in the guise of stories, particu-
larly those telling of the doings of
hoys and girls of ancient times, a vivid
setting is given which Is a real incen-
tive to serious reading later on.

From the reading of these stories
the dry lessons learned elsewhers may
easlly assume a new and a true mean-
ing.
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though what the man has done is

far more important than where he has
been, it is well worth while here, for
the general purpose of recording a
few personal facts that are true, to
give an outline of his life. He was
k in 1867, in Greensboro, N. €. When
E a youth he went to Texas, and
L

pent nearly three years on the ranch
jall, the ranger. -At this time
ready To

of Lee [

he was &

planning to write.

further this plan he secured a posi-
t with the Post, a daily newspaper
of Houston, Tex After a year there
he went to Austin, and for
$250 purchased irann’'s  Iconoclast
fri the owner Brann went
to Waco, Tex. and a few months
ater asked O. Henry to give him back

{9 e title, for he wished to re-establish
s paper. O. Henry's spirit has never
fconoclastic, and he blithely con-

heen

sented, rechristening his own paper,
the Rol one. The new Iconoclast at
Wac a considerable distine-
' until Brann was

; years ago in a street duel.
e Rolling written and illus-
trated slmost entirely by O. Henry, had
a short life. After this venture he
went 1o Central America with & friend
who intended to become interested in
the fruit business, but didm’'t. *“Most
of my time there,” says O. Henry, “I
knocked around among the refugees
end consuls.” From Central America
he returned to Texas, where two éex-
pedient weeks of employment in a
drug store were enough to keep allve
for 20 years the myth of his occupa-
tion as a druggist. Thence he went to
New Orleans, where he began not more
earnestly, but with more consistency
of effort, his work as a writer. Eight
vears ago he came to New York.

“When did you take up a pen name?"
1 asked him.

“When I was in New Orleans one
éay 1 said to & friemd, I'm going to
send out some stories. I don’t know

Stone,

[e .

P

o .

whether they are any good or not, so 1
want an allas. Help me pick one’
He suggested we get a newspaper and
pick a name from the first ..st of no-
tables we found. In the description
of a fashionable ball, my eye lighted
on the name Henry. ‘That’'ll do for
a last name,’ said I. ‘Now for a first
name. 1 want something short.” ‘Why
not a plain initial? asked my friend.
‘Good!" 1 replied, ‘and the easiest of all
to make is O "

His wanderings have influenced his
work. Texas gives the setting for the
volume of short stories called “The
Heart o' the West.” Central America
is the scene of “Cabbages and Kings."
“The Four Million,” "“The Voice of the
City,” and “The Trimmed Lamp” are
stories of New York city. “The Gentle
Grafter,” mnaturally enough, has no
home.

But this influence of place is insig-
nificant. The qualities that mark his
work are as universal as human nature
and as free from the restrictions of
locality. His New York stories are
generally conceded to be his best, and
to show the most level degree of ex-
cellence; but the reason for this lies
in the stories themselves.

“People say I know New. York well,”
O. Henry said to me. “Just change
Twenty-third street in one of my New,
York stories to Main street, rub out the
Flatiron building and put in the town

MHENRY

hall. Then the story will fit just as
truly elsewhere. At least, T hope this
is the cage with what 1 write. So
long as your story is true to life, the
mere change of local color will set it in
the east, west, south, or north. The
characters in the ‘Arabian Nights' pa-
rade up and down Broadway at midday,
or Main street in Dallas, Tex.”

Fis work commands the highest
prices editors pay, and editors pay for
breadth and depth of appeal. They
reason that ©, Henry gives them the
cublic aréa they want. It is almost a
fixed idea of publishers that volumes
‘of short stortes are bad risks: but a
collection in book form of stories by
0. Henry finds a waiting crowd. The
crowd is large, like his titles—“The
Four Million,” “The Voice of the City,”
“Cabbages and Kings.” To him, those
masses of people who figure in the
census are neither abnormal nor sub-
normal. He accepts with sympathy,
wit, and occasional irony the unpleas-
.ant fact that a human being can be a
drudge, the glorious fact that a drudge
is a human being. There are wonder
tales to be told of the lives of dere-
licts who sleep on benches in Madison
square, of people who dwell in narrow
flats, of half educated boys and girls
in offices and behind counters. In O.
Henry's telling, they lose no element
of Qondu:'gor,  writes neither as re-
former nor ramatist, nor patron-
izing wit. In a flash here and a flash
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there he sees and shows you what the
succession of ‘dayvs and the recufring
nights bring to the shop girl, the clerk,
the worker at this and that dull task
for a wage that supplies little to the
body and less to the soul. Usually
each brief story—vivid, human, real—
lays bare some cruel roughness of the
social fabric at the same time that it
gives a quaint, dear glimpse of good
and happiness and fun.

“Of course,” says O. Henry, “there
are two sides to the question. Let us
look at the other. We often hear ‘shop
girls’ spoken of. No such persons exist.
There are girls who work in shops.
They make their living that way. But
why turn their occupation into an ad-
jective? Let us be fair. We do not
refer to the girls who live on Fifth
avenue as ‘marriage girls.'"”

It is a common temptation to com-
pare a recent arrival In literature with
its veterans or its gods. ' O. Henry's
indifference to the English language
as he makes it do his bidding is like
the big indifference of Kipling. A like-
ness to Dickens Is more obvious. There
is the largeness of philosophy and
sympathy, the gleam and flash of wit,
humor grotesque and deep, and the
half intimate gayety of manner that,
after all, is not really gay and not
really intimate.

His stories make a sort of “Comedie

Humaine.” He takes ‘“rag time” music
and gives an effect that challenges the
tragedy of grand opera. ‘Life” he
says himself, “is made up of sobs, snif-
fles and smiles, with sniffles predomi-
nating.” The shop girl who masquer-
ades for a week as a great lady, the
flat dweller who has a glimpse of
heaven through the skylight of her
attic bedroom and of romance in an
ambulance, the tawdry little actress
whose faith is shattered, the young
clubman who chooses between a for-
tune for himself and one for a home-
less girl, are all people of his, por-
trayed with a quick, loving pencil, vix-
orous, apparently careless, in reality
painstaking to the point of fineness.
He has, too, an elusive way of inter-
weaving the romantic and the ridicu-
lous 8o that they are hard to dis-
tinguish, Take, for instance a passage
from a short story entitled “Hearts and
Crosses'':
' “Santa was lyin’' in bed pretty sick.
But she gives out a kind of smile, and
Her hand and mine locks horns, and I
sits down by the bed-——mud and spurs
and - chaps and all. ‘T've heard you
ridin" across the grass for hours, Webb,
she says. ‘I was sure you'd come, You
saw the sign? she whispers. ‘The
minute I hit camp,’ says I. ‘'Twas
marked on the hag of potatoes and
onions.’ ‘They're always together,
says she, soft like—'always together in
litel’ ‘They go well together,’ I says,
‘in a stew.” ‘I mean hearts and crosses,
says Santa. ‘Our sign—to love and to
suffer—that’'s what they mean.’ "

O. Henry's methods of work, as he
himself describes them, are simple.
“Rule 1 of story writing is to write
stories that please youtself. There is
no rule 2. In writing, forget the pub-
HHe. I get a story thoroughly in mind
before I sit down at my table. Then
1 write it out quickly, and, without
revising it, send it to my publishers.
In this way I am able to judge my
work almost as the public judges it.
TI've seen stories in type that I didn't
at first blush recognize as my own.”

“Do you have times when you can't
write?” I asked him.

“Oh, yes; sometimes I have dry spells
that last for two or thrée months. In
this event. I never force myself. I get
out and see things and talk to people.”

He is now at work on a novel which
will surely find, when it appears, an
eager and curious crowd who will want
to read the first long work of the man
whose short stories have made him
such a big, clear, lovable figure.

“The Confession of a Con Man”

As told to Will Irwin. Published by B. W.
Huebsch, New York. Price $1.

A casual glance at the title “Confes-
sions of a Con Man"” makes the reader
familiar with the work of the versatile
brothers Irwin think this is ascribed
to the wrong brother when it is seen

to be signed “Will” instead of “Wal-
lace.”
A bit of reading, however, soon

shows that no mistake has been made.
The book is filled with amusing anec-
dotes, but sadly amusing—pathetically
humorous. These confessions first ap-

peared serially and Mr. Irwin says in
his preface that friends and admirers
alike thought, of course, they Were
fiction. He takes the opportunity here
presented to say in his interesting lit-
tle preface: *“1 hasten to assure the
reader that this iIs a genuine confes-
sion; that I figure in it but as -the
transeriber of a life story told me—I
believe with every conscientious effort
at truth-——during a month of pleasant
association in New York. * * * I
have disguised a name or a locality
here and there; otherwise I have set
down only what he told me, trying
through it all to give some flavor of
the man and his vocabulary. * * * "

Few writers of today would have had
the courage to do what Mr. Irwin has
done in this little book; he has sunk his
own identity so far out of sight that
nothing remains to tell the reader that
he had anything to do with the writing
of it; and yet who else could have told
these tales so graphically—or rather
who else could have drawn such con-
fessions from any man?

The hook is divided into five chap-
ters, entitled, “I learn to cheat with
marked cards,” “I join the circus and
elope with Minnie, the elephant,” “I be-
come an eminent fixer and an adept at
big joint,” “I rejuvenate three-card
monte,” and’“Why I cut it out.”

For the purposes of review one quo-
tation will be enough. In the third
chapter—*“T become a fixer”—he is ex-
plaining some easy ways to skin the
farmers who go to the circus and to
fairs. One is worth hearing about, for
a lot of people will be glad to get the
real meaning of “23" at last.

“iCloth’ is ar easy money dice game.
The operator has before him a sheet of
green felt marked off into figured
squares—S8 to 48. The player throws
eight dice, and the dealer compares the
sum of the spots he has thrown with
the numbers on the cloth. Certain
spaces are marked for prizes, five or
six are marked ‘conditional,’ and one,
number 23, is marked ‘lose.’ The deal-
er keeps his stack of coins over the 23
space, 0 that it isn’t noticed until the
time to show it. These spaces marked
‘conditional’ are used in a great many
gambling games, such as spindle; they
are the most useful thing in the world
for leading the sucker on; for when he
throws ‘conditional’ the dealer tells him
that he is in great luck. THe has
thrown better than a winning number.
He has only to double his bet and on
the next throw he will get four times
the indicated prize, or if he throws a
blank number, the ‘equivalent of his
money. He is kept throwing ‘condi-
tionals’ until his whole pile is down,
and then madé to throw 23—the space
which he failed to notice and which is
mearked ‘lose.’ "

The slang expression comes from this
game. The player hasn’t a chance on
earth, for the tables are filled with
“poosters” and other confederates of
the dealer, who simply count him out.
There have been other exposes of
card tricks and various cheating de-
vices to catch the greeh and the un-
wary, but for some reason they have
failed to accomplish their object and
the “con” man goes cheerfully on his
way vigorously plying his trade. This
book will amuse the wily city man and
will interest and instruct the unsus-
picious. It is carefully written and il-
lustrated with a few clever sketches by
W. Glackens. - e

-

-labors at 4:50 a.

“The Calling of

By Harold Bell Wright, author of
The Book Supply company, Chicago.

Harold Bell Wright has done a fine
big piece of*work for the Ozarks and
few writers will care to encroach upon
this his chosen field. This is his third
novel of the same district and many
of the same people whom the fortunate
readers of the other two know so well
appear or are mentioned in this book.
' Dany Matthews is the son of Young

Matt and Sammy, whose love story was "

told in “The Shepherd of the Hills,”
and with such parentage is sure to be
a noble man. We meet him first as a
young lad out fishing and every move-
ment of his career is followed with the
keenest sympathy and deepest interest.

Dan feels called to the ministry and
goes away to a theologieal school. His
first charge is in a middle class town
called Corinth in a middle western
state. The Memorial church has had
some difficulty in being suited with a
minister; they have in the last eight
vears had as many different men and
something was always wrong:

“There was Rev. Swanson—who was
too old; and Rev. Wilson—it was his
daughter; and Rev. Jones—it was his
wife; and Rev. George—it was his son:
and it was Rev. Kern—who did not get
on with the young people; and Rev.
Holmes—who was too young, and got
on with the young people too well
¢ & ¢ " and so on through the list.

Dan knew nothing of this at first and
went at his duties with all the enthu-
siasm of youth. How easy to have
made of this book only an earnest
young minister’'s troybles with a big-
oted, narrow, and ishonest church,
and a thoroughly bad lot of “elders.”
All that we find, but more, much more.

Through the influence, first of a kind-
ly and, oh, s0 human, old doctor, who
has evolved most of his own philosophy
during long fishing expeditions; and
second, the study of a poor lame boy
whose sweetness of disposition has not
been tainted by poverty and suffering,
Dan begins to doubt the entire satis-
fying and comforting qualities of his
chosen religion. Not the religion as it
ifs, but as it is ordinarily practiced in
CHristian churches. This is brought
home to him very forcibly by his ex-
perience with a poor young waman of
the town. Years before the young
woman's father had shot a man: soon
the mother had died of grief and neg-
lect and the girl was left alone. How
she lived it is hard to see. Having
tried everything without success she
had sunk lower apd lower, People

““The Shepherd of the Hillls,'™ ete.

our Book:Shelf

Dan Matthews”

Published by

evil. Through it all she has remained
a good girl, but at last attempts to
commlit suicide by taking carbolie acid.
A trained nurse who has been in the
town for some time and the old doctor’'s
successor, a fine and noble charactér,
who, nevertheless, occuples a secondary
place in the narrative, work over the
girl and save her Iife. Dan receives
a number of shocks from the young
nurse, Hope Farwell, but they do him
a lot of good and he tries his best to
help the poor outcast. Soon the young
nurse is in almost as much disrepute
as the girl she has saved, simply be-
cause she has taken to her home
to lHve with her, and soon, too, Dan
is warned not to assoclate with eithe
of them because of the bad reputation
they have acquired.

Dan can not argue this out from a
religious viewpoint at all They need
him more than any one else, and he

pays no attention to the warning. The
old fashioned orthodox religions, which

still preach. fire and brimstone and
other aqualiy marrow and unprogress-
ive horrors, receive much criticism in
the form of sarcasm It - is rather

crudely done, but it is plain—there is
no mistaking the author's meaning

When, toward the end of the book,
Dan and the old doctor, who does not
g0 to church, are talking over the sit-
uation, the old doctor gives voice to a
number of plain truths

“Strong people, Dan, sometimes man-
age to live in mighty sickly climates
The bhest people in the world are some-
times held by evil circumstances which
their own hest intentions have created
The people in the church are the salt
of the earth. If it were not for
goodness the system would

their

1ave rotted

long ago. The church, for all its talk,
doesn’'t save people; the people save the
church. And let me tell you, Dan, the
very ones in the church who have done
the things you have seen and felt
at heart respect and believe in you
= ® + It is their religion to weorship
an institution, not a ged; to serve a
system., not a race It is history

boy Every reformation begins wit
the persecution of the reformer and
ends with the followers of that re-
former persecuting those who would
lead them another step toward free-
dom. Misguided religious people have

their saviors and al-

alway$ crucified
ways will!”
One might quote at
old doctor’'s homely |
book can no® be read without the keen
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would not employ her because of the est enjoyment and at the end of the
stain on her father’'s name and finally story one feels that the people are
they began to speak of her as “that old friends, real flesh and blood
Grace Connor,” imputing to her every acters, so human are they all
" ] : “Waylaid by Wireless,” both remark-
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York. Price $1. now in press a novel by a new south
Good common sense and a grasp of °TR writer, Frances Nimmo Greene. It
the essentials ure manifested in every I8 entitled “Into the Night" and is a
page of “The Young Man's Affairs’ tale of mystery laid in old New Or
& - - v o reader ¢ mend *
Having been a young man himself— :e!ar;lsl A\‘;l’:_“ - g AR s l‘ .
perhaps counting himself as still one— ’t‘hg "k.nn;v-. ';"r"‘\.’;“':__‘_.a;n. aind Bes
the author does not attempt either ser- o% TOOEE "8 wer
monizing or lecturing. Instead. he - s b . 43 -

here gives a series of the friendliest
carts on the things which concern a
young man; on affairs which every
young man is called upon to decide for
himself, willy-nilly. At the outset is
“His Main Purpose." “You will agree
with me,” says the speaker, ‘“that no
man is apt to arrive unless he has a
fairly distinct idea of where he is go-
ing. You can steer a ship that is mov-
ing * * * and you can do almost
anything with a young man who is pos-
sessed by a purpose. 1If that purpose
ifs a mistaken one, he can be faced
about. But it is hard to do anything
with human derelicts.”

Then follow six other talks upon
“His Inthmates,” “Books,” “Money,"”
“Recreation,” “Wife,” and “Church"—

each discussed with a genial wit and
intimate knowledge which hold the at-
tention. We believe that any reader
who turns first to the opening pages of
the chapter on “His Wife"” will not only
read that at one sitting, but will be
tempted to follow the author through
the whole volume with the utmost care.
For he is emphatically a man who has
something to say.
i

Gossip of Books and Writers

Hall Caine has just finished his novel
“The White. Prophet,” upon which he
has been at work for three years. He
is accustomed to start his literary
m., writing steadily
from that hour until 11 o'clock. This
particular book he has written through
three times. It is a novel of about
200,000 words. The first four books of
it have been ready for months, the last
book having been just completed. To
his publishers he writes. “It is longer
than I expected. I think it is the most
arresting and dramatic thing I have
done . . I have done all I can
with it and the future must be on the
knees of the gods.”

- - -

At the age of 15 Jacques Futrelle,
the author, held the typewriting cham-
pionship of the United States—that is
to say, he could write more words to

the minute than apy other person in
the country. Curiously enough, Mr,
Futrelle has entirely discarded the

typewriter in the composition of his

stories. All of “Elusive Isabel” was

written out in long .hand, corrected,

worked over and written out in long

hand a second time.
T - .

Further information regarding Mrs.
R. S. Garnett, the author of “The In-
famous John Friend,” a romance of
Napoleon's projected idvasion of Eng-
land, lately reviewed in these columns,
states that she is a daughter in law
of the late Dr. Richard Garnett, is a
member of a literary family, being a
descendant of Willlam Roscoe, the his-
torlan of the Medici, and a niece of
R. H. Hutton, late editor of the Spec-
tator. The hero of-her novel, a paild
spy in the French service, is a psycho-
logical study of a masculine type new
to fiction. $ .

- - -

One of the most interesting announce-
ments for the fall js an important book
of travel, the most serious since Stan-
ley's “Darkest Africa.” It is entitled
“The Great Wall of China™ and is writ-
ten by Dr. William Edgar Geil, the

eminent American traveler.
- - - _

Charles Rann Kennedy and Mrs.
Kennedy (Edith Wyvnne Matthison)
have been making a round of visits
among friends in various sections of
the country since the finish of the
spring tour of “The Servant In the
House.” They are at present in Maine.

s - -

Roy Norton is at present engaged on
A& new novel, which is described as
being of a sociological order. To
gather the material for it he is travel-
ing from one city to another, living in
different grades of soclety and investi-
gating whatever he sees that carries
with it promise of human interest.

- . -

To: the long list of literary friend-
ships of romantic outcome should be
added the marriage on June 16 of Miss
Kathérine mcﬂsr‘not Chicago, sister
of ~the writer, Willlam B. rg,
and her ther's friend and collabor-
ator, r. These Chicago
men are ¢oauthors of a series of “new”
detective stories now appearing in one
‘of the magazines. Mr. Balmer wrote
the play “Via Wireless” and the novel

Hamlig Garland is at his summer
home, Mapleshade, in West Salem, Wis
where, despite his announced resolution
not to write any more novels—on
plays—he is said to be now and again
occupied with a page of fiction.

- - -

John Kendrick Bangs, whose latest
book, published by the Harpers a few
months ago, introduced that frien
favorite, “The Genial Idiot,” is estab-
lished for the summer at Cape Neddick,
Me., where his cottage is one of the
most admired along the Maine coast.

- » .

John Spargo, author of “The Bitter

Cry of the Children,” “The Spiritual

Significance of Socialism,” etc., is spend-
ing the summer with his family at his
summer home in Bennington, Vt. He has
just completed and sent to his publish-
ers the biography of Karl Marx, which
he began 12 years ago. The blography
will be published in several languages.
. . -

Dorothy Canfield, the author of many
short stories and daughter of Flavia A
C. Canfleld, who wrote “The Kidnaped
Campers,” returned recently from a so-
journ in France and is again at her
home in Arlington, Vt., where much of
her literary work is done.

- - -

Carolyn Wells, whose latest “book for
adults,” as some one called it to sepa-
rate it from the author's various stories
for children, is the “Rubaiyat of
Bridge,” is a temporary dweller in the
White mountains. Miss Wells is at
Mount Washington, where she intends
to pass the remainder of the summer

- - -

Later advices from England would
seem to indicate that William de Mor-
gan's new novel, “It Never Can Happen
Again,” which had been announced for
this month, may not appear till Septe:n-
ber, possibly later, as Mr. de Morgan,
who is one of the most conscientious of

workmen, is still at work upon it
- - -

Dr. Henry C. McCook, author of “Na-
ture's Craftsmen,” who has been spend-
ing some time In Philadelphlia, has re-
turned to his country home, Brookcamp,
near Devon, Pa. Brookcamp, with its
stretches of green and mighty trees, its
stream and varied growths of plant life,
i an ideal spot for the distinguished
naturalist, who pursues there his inti-
mate studies of insect life.

- - -

Van Tassel Sutphen, one of the hest
known of New York short story writers
and aushor of several novels, among
them “The Doomsman” and “The Gates
of Chance,” sailed a few days ago for a
sojourn of several meonths abread,
chiefly in Italy. Mr. Sutphen is as well
known to sportsmen as he is to book-
men, being a celebrated golf plaver
formerly editor of Golf and writer of
several stories of the links, which are
collected under the title of “The Golfi-
cide.”

» - -

John Macy, author of the life of Ed-
gar Allan Poe in the Beacon biogra-
phies, is now living at Brunswick, Ma.
having retired from bis work as asso-
ciate editor of the Youth's Companion.
Mr. Macy recently wrote to the papers
in the name of his wife, who was
formerly Miss Sullivan, teacher for
many years of Miss Helen Keller, deny-
ing the statement that the late Henry
H. Rogers was responsible for having
reacued Miss Keller some 235 years ago.
Mr. Macy shows that, as a matter of
fact, Mr. Rogers was first taken to see
Miss Keller in 1896 by Mark Twain, his
benefactions heginning soon thereafter.
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