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The First Great Newspaper Interview.

[Copyrighted. 1896, by Frank G. Carpenter.)
ST. LOUIS, Mo., June 19.—There

K'ere more than 400 newspaper men in
Bt. Louis this week. During the con-
vention they have telegraphed hun-
dreds of thousands of words of inter-
view matter, and through them nearly
every leading Republican of the United
States has been a special contributor to
the press. At the same time, in its
editorial sanctum here, the author of
the newspaper interview has been writ-
ing his comments upon these
and perhaps at the same time reflecting
upon the development of this great

Journalistic feature, of which he may
be called the founder., I refer to J. B.
JtfeCullagh, now editor-in-chief of the
Globe-Democrat, but away back in the
'GO'S the "Little Mac" who, as Wash-
ington correspondent, was the chief
medium of communication between
president Andrew Johnson and the
public. Mr. McCullough has long been
poted as one of the brightest of our

He replied that he could not remember
just what he had said to me, but that
I had reported him exactly as he
thought, and that as he really did be-'

lieve that these paperß were the great-

est he could not see how I had gotten

the idea if not from his conversation."
INTERVIEWING A PRESIDENT.

"How did you come, Mr. McCullagh,
to have such close relations with Presi-
dent Jotinson?"

"Itcame from a talk of his which I
reported. He noted that the article I

wrote expressed his views exactly, and
after that he gave me a number of in-

terviews. The first conversation was
given by President Johnson without
any idea on his part that it would be
published. When he had finished I
asked'him if he had any objections to
my using what he had said in the
newspapers. He replied that he had
not, and when the matter was pub-
lished he was so pleased with the re- ]

J. fl. M'CUIXAGH,

The Fatlier of the Interview; f a

newspaper men. Born In Ireland, he
began his life work as a printer in St
Louis, rising from the case to the re-
porter's desk. He was a mere 'boy at
the outbreak of the war, but he at once
went to the field as a correspondent,
and before long was stationed at Wash-
ington, sending out news from that
point. Itwas two years after the close
of the war that he did his first great

work as an interviewer. He was at
the time correspondent of the Cincin-
nati Commercial, and as such he made
a tour through the South writing up
the condition of the different states.
During this tour he surprised the press
by a three-column talk with Alexander
H. Stephens at his home in Georgia.
It was the first interview of the kind
ever given to the public, and the prom-
inence of Mr. Stephens as ex-vice-presi-
dent of the Confederacy and the strik-
ing Ideas which Mr. McCullagh elicited.
from him created a decided sensation.
INTERyiEWING 'ALEC STEPHENS.

I had a long chat the other day with
Mr. McCullagh about some of his early
newspaper experiences. During it I<

asked him as to his flr§t great inter-"
view. He replied:

"Ihad, you know, good letters of In-
troduction and' these gave me a cor-
dial reception. I met Alexander H.
Stephens at his home in Georgia. He
lived near Crawfordsville In an old
fashioned two-story frame house,
which he called Liberty Hall. There
was a station near the house, and I
supposed that I should find a tavern
there where I could be accommodated
during my stay. When I got off the
train I found, nothing but an old
shanty kept by a negro woman. I
asked her if she could tell me where
Massa Alec lived. She showed me

the house, and leaving my valise with
her I walked up through the great
lawn filled with forest trees and

> knocked at the door. A moment later
I met Alexander Stephens and pre-
sented my letters. He insisted upon
coming at once to the house. I re-
mained with him for three days and
had several long talks with him. He
discussed many matters relating to
the South and gave some striking views
as to emancipation and the negro. He
told me that he would have emanci-
pated his own slaves long ago. but that
he did not know how they could be.
taken care of. He said that his plan-
tation would not raise enough money to j
support them. They did not leave

him at the close of the war and he had
many still with him at the time of my
visit."

GREATEST STATE PAPERS.
"What other >thing3did you talk of,

Mr. McCullagh?" I asked.
"A groat many," was the reply. "One

of my questions, I remember, was as
to what he considered the greatest of
our state papers. His reply was:

" 'There are two" of our state papers
•which I consider the greatest of all.
One is Thomas Jefferson's second In-
augural and the other is the second in-
augural of Abraham Lincoln.

" 'Thlß statement created a great
comment throughout the South, and it
was questioned by a number. of the
southern papers. The Southerners
could no* then see how Alexander Ste-
phens could mention Jefferson In the
same breath with Lincoln. They looked
upon Lincoln as an uneducated, Illit-
erate mar., and the passions of the war
\u25a0were still too hot for them to grive him I
the credit thmt they now do. Th© com-!
nients concerning th* statement were j
so nifi.ny that vrhen Imet Mr. Stephens
later on at "Washington Itold him that
my report had been disputed anfl asked j
tlm if Ibad understood him eorrwitiy. 1

suit that I had easy access to the
White house. I always prepared my-
self upon the subject which I wished
the president to discuss before Iwent,
and to a certain extent I had an idea
of the answers which J thought he
ought to make. His .talks were entire-
ly informal; many of them were more

.in the shape of chats than.stilted in-
terviews. We each had a rocking chair
and President Johnson would rock back
and forth as he talked. He spoke very
freely, saying whatever came upper-
most in his mind, and at the close of
each interview Iwould ask him if there
was anything he had said which he did
not wish reported. He would then tell
me to run, over the subjects we had
discussed. Iwould do this, and if there
was anything which he thought should
not be published he would tell me. As
a rule,

r
however, he allowed me to use

my own judgment.

JOHNSON'S DRINKING HABITS.
"Andrew Johnson was not always

discreet as to what he said," contin-
used Mr. McCullagh. "Iremember one
talk with him, during which I sug-
gested that certain of his remarks, if
published, would probably get him
into trouble. These remarks related
to Grant. Henry Wilson, of Massachu-
setts, afterward vice-president, had
suggested the name of Gen. Grant
for the presidency, and this notwith-
standing there was a large temper-
ance element in Massachusetts. Grant
was to a certain extent to be the candi-
date of this element. Andrew Johnson
referred to this, and thereupon com-
pared Grant's habits as to drink with
his own, much to the disparagement
of Grant He said, I remember, that
Gen. Grant could drink all the whisky
he pleased and still be popular with
the temperance people, whereas if he
happened to look at a. glass he was re-
ported as having been in a state of
deastly intoxication."

"Did Johnson drink much?" I asked.
"No; very seldom to excess." was

the reply. "He was not averse to a
glass of good whisky, but the stories of
his bad habits in this respect have
been greatly overdrawn."

HOW JOHNSON GOT DRUNK.
How about his being .at the time of

his inauguration as vice-president?"
"That story is true." replied Mr. Mc-

Cullagh. "At least, it is a fact that he
was intoxicated that day. The real,
story as to how he got drunk has never
been told. I happened, in a curious
way, to be a part of it. Iwas at that
time secretary of John Sherman's
committee of the senate, and was also
acting as one of the reporters of the
Associated Press. There was a great
crowd in. Washington to attend the
second inauguration of President Lin-
coln, and. it was known that the pres-
sure at the capitol would be very great.
Admission was only by oard. All the
ido-ors were to be guarded, and I

feared that I might liave trouble in
getting in. A clerk of one of the senate
committees. I had the right to stay in
my committee room over night, and
I concluded to sleep there, rattier than
apply for a card. Iknew that ifIwas
in the building they would not put me
out, and so I stayed. The morning of
the inauguration was cold, and a driz-
zling rain was falling. I spent the time
prior to the coming of th* crowd
with Col. John W. Forney, who was
aecretary of the senate. We were sit-
ting In his room about the fire, trying
to keep warm, when I saw two men
come to the door of the senate, and
one of them/ tried to open it. He.
shook it and pounded, but no one came,
and he fatally started away. As he did
so Col. Forney looked up. As th« man

turned he saw his face, and he jumped
up and said: 'Why, that is the vice-
president. We must get him in.' Now,
it was only about half-past 10, and the
door was still locked. We could not
open it, but Col. Forney tapped on the
window and called to the two men to
come to him. They came up, and I
could then see that it was Andrew
Johnson and his doctor. Johnson
looked pale and sick. It was after-
ward charged that he had been on a
spree the night before, and that he had
come from his drinking without -his
breakfast to the capitol.

"I don't know as to this. At any
rate, he looked worn out. Well, we
opened the window and helped him
and the doctor in. Both Johnson and
the doctor were shivering, and the doc-
tor asked Forney if he had any whisky.
There was a black bottle always kept
at that time in the secretary's room,
and Mr. Forney went to a cupboard
and got It. He placed it on the mantel-
piece and set a tumbler beside it. "Vice-
President Johnson walked from the fire
over to the mantel and poured out what
seemed to me a very big drink. I had
never taken much whisky up to that
time, and I did not know how much a
good drink was. I could see, however,
that the doctor and Mr. Forney thought
it was considerable. It was, I judge,

about a half tumblerful. Vice-Presi-
dent Johnson swallowed it almost at a
gulp and then came and sat down be-
fore the fire. As the flames and the
whisky began to warm his chilled bones
I could see his spirits rising like the
mercury in a thermometer. He soon
became cheerful and grew very talk-
ative. After a time he stepped up to
the mantel and tool another drink,
though the doctor tried to dissuade
him. He pushed the doctor aside with
a word of pleasantry and filled the tum-
bler almost to the full of raw whisky.
This he drank almost as rapidly as he
did his first dram, anil then went back
to the fire. A moment later it was plain
to us he was intoxicated and that he
was not fit to go into the senate. In
the meanwhile the hour for the inaug-
uration had arrived, and we were told
that it was time for us to go in. It
was but a few steps from Mr. Forney's
office to the senate chamber. Forney

went first, and then came the vice-
president and the doctor, myself follow-
ing up the rear. We entered the senate
chamber at just about the time for giv-
ing the vice-president the oath of office,
I going up stairs to the press gallery.

When the oath was administered,
vice-president Johnson evidently did
not think that the ceremony should
conclude without his saying something,
and he took advantage of the opportun-
ityto make a speech. The cabinet were
on one side of him. He turned to them
and addressed each one by name, mak-
ing a series of remarks, ending in every
case with words something like the fol-
lowing: 'And I here tell you, Mr. Se-
ward, secretary of state, I am a ple-
beian, a man of the people, and I am
proud of it.' He addressed all the other
secretaries in the same way, and made
a semi-incoherent drunken speech, not-
withstanding the efforts of Forney and
others to stop him."

"Do you think, Mr. McCullagh, that
Andrew Johnson was a great man?" I
asked.

"Yes," was the reply; "I would say
that he was if you take him as a poli-
tician. He was an uneducated man
and in some respects a weak one. Still,

i with it all, he had much rugged
strength, and he was a greater states-
man than he has received the credit of
being."

"What were some of his great weak-
nesses?"

"One was his limited vision. He was,
you know, from Tennessee, and he
never seemed to appreciate the . fact
that Tennessee was only a very small
part of the great nation. His early
struggles were after a reputation and
power in his own state. He had to
fight hard to be elected to the legisla-
ture, to governor and the senate, and
to him Tennessee was everything.
Even after" he became president he
looked upon himself as the president
of about twenty Tennessees and he
caTed more for the opinion of the rich-
er and better-bred people of Tennessee
than he did for that of the rest of the
Union. In seeking to appear well in
the eyes of such people he allowed
them to use him, not realizing that
they despised him for doing so."

AS WAR CORRESPONDENT.
"You were a correspondent with

Grant in the early part of the war,
were you not?"

"Yes," replied Mr. McCullagh, "Iwas
with him at Fort Donelson and about
Vicksburg. I saw a great deal of him
until he was called East."

"How did he impress you? Did you realize
that ho was a great general?"

"No; I did not. Grant was -an, exceedingly-
modest •man, and the Grant at the close of
the war was a- very different man than the
Grant of the beginning. He grew very rapidly.
He developed through experience, and he soon
came to look at war through other than his
West Point spectacles. He saw that each bat-
tle had its own rules of action, and he laid out
his plans Irrespective of those fixed in the
military books. Gen. Sherman, on the other
hand, was loaded down with his West Point '
education. He acted as though he was al-
ways marching with a brass band behind him,
and' he usually wanted to stop and lay out a
diagram upon the lines of which to move be-
fore he started.

BATTERIES AT VICKSBURO.
"You were on the steamer Queen of the

West when she went past the, Vicksburg bat-
teries. That must have been an exciting ex-
perience," said I.

"Yes it was," replied Mr. M<*Cullagh. "We
wanted to get below Vicksburg to cut off the '

supplies from coming up the river. We had
expected to start in the early morning, but
there was some delay, and it was nearly noon
before we got off. There were seven miles of
those batteries, and as we went down the 'river In front of them they all opened fire
upon us. Cannon balls . and shells whizzed
about our boat. We put on all "the steam we
could, but it took us about an hour before wegot through the rain of balls and shells."

"Were any of you hurt?"
"No, that is the strange thing about it

One ball, I remember, struck a brass cannon
on our deck. It made a dent in the gun as
though the brass was putty,' but the most of
the missiles flew wide of the mark. As we

I moved down the river we came to a gun-. boat, which -was' lying near the shore. We
thought the /confederates intended to use
this to take our boat, and without regarding
the current, which in the Mississippi is
very treacherous, Commander Ellet directed
the pilot to turn and ram the boat. The
pilot did as he was directed. He turned the
Queen of the West, and as we came near "the
gunboat he drove our ram Into It. The shock
was Buch *tUat we almost ran aground, and
it looked for a time as though we would'
have to ile there under the guns of the rebels
and be taken. It was a serious situation,
both from' the balls from the cannon on
shore and from the decision of our commander
on the boat. Commander Ellet had" sworn
that the rebels should never take the ship,
and when he thought all was lost he took a
torch and ran across our vessel to the powder
magazines. Intending to fire it. and blow
himself and us and the boat into pieces.
Just at this moment, however, we swung out
into the current and floated" dow the river.

BRAVEST WOMAN OF THE WAR.
"Ihave often said," continued Mr. Me Cul-

lagh,, "that I saw one of the braveßt deeds of
the war, one committed by a -man and the
other by a woman. The first i have Just de-
scribed. The action of that pilot in ramming
the gunboat under the fire of the rebel, bat-
teries was the work of a hero. It seemed at
the time to be almost sure d«ath, but he did
it The brave woman to whom I refer was a
rebel, and the incident of her bravery oc-
curred a little after this on a branch of the
Mississippi further down the river. The branch

j«a« not very wide, anfl we were fired on every

now and then by the confederates from the
levees as wo went up It in order to prevent '
buppMes helnt; tiroyght into the Missfssi-pp!.
At last Commandpr fillet grew very angry at
the continuous fifing. He said that if the
rebel ahota kllledfor -wounded any of his men
he would bum etery house with'n five miles
of the place of Shooting. I told him that I'
would bo better aaUsfted w4th h'.s order if we
could notify the people of their danger. He
said nothing in reply, ana the order was in
force. When we dropped anchor one of the I
men wtas shot from the levee and killed.

"Ellet at once ordered several companies
to leave the boa* iaMifferettt directions and
to burn every Squm within a distance of
five mllea. He order** me to take one of tie
campanies and to burn a fine house lying
within a stone'rrthafow of the river. I did
not like the Job, b«t as. I was an enlisted
man I had to oseyj We left the boat and
started for the Jhoese. Ai we anproached
we saw a fine-locking old lady on the front
step. She asked us what we wanted, and I
gave the orders of my commander. She atocce became. very indignant, but said that
it was likely that cue of her sons had shot
the Yanke, and that^f so, she was very glad
of it. She scolded me for being in the Union
aervloe, and told ma that I ought to be
ashamed to serve with the Yankees. With
all her scolding, however, she was a lady,
as you could easily see fr&m her language.
I told her, I was sorry, but that my orders
were imperative, and I would have to burn
her house. Still, said I, I think my ordersmight be construed as Portia did the bond
of ahylock In the Merchant of Venice, when
she told him he might have his pound of
Antonio's flesh, but with It he must take no
Jot of blood. It seems to me, said I, thatwhile our orders require us to burn the housethey do not state that we must burn all
within the house. Now, I have ao doubt
that you have some family pictures, furni-
ture, dresses and other things of value which
might be saved. Thesa you cannot move out
yourself, but there are eighteen of my men
here, and we, will, If you say. bring out all
your furniture -and put it on the lawn before
we set flre to the house. The old lady tossed
her head and replied that she did not cara
what we. did, and that if we burned the
house we might as well burn the furniture,
too. She said, however, that she had a fav-
orite rocking chair, and that she would feel
obliged to us if we would take it out and set
it on the bank of the river before we start-
ed the flre. We did as she directed. She then
seated herself in the cliair, and bb the march
was applied to her house she began to sing.
She had a (rood voice, and her words rang
out across the water, reaching our steamer.

MARK TWAIS.

Her song was "The Bonny Blue Flag." She
continued singing that song until the house
was almost reduced to ashes. She was" con-
tinued Mr. McCullagh, "the bravest woman
I have ever known."

FRANK O. CARPENTER.. 1 .«.
HETTY GREEN'S AMBITION

To liny the Governorship of Texaa

for Her Son.

WASHINGTON. D. C, June 20.—
"Her whole nature <has been revolu-
tionized," said a Washington hotel-
keepr, speaking of Mrs. Hetty Green's
reported intention of spending $1,000,000 \u25a0

or "so much as may be necessary " to
elect her son governor of Texas.

"I never knew anybody to loosen up
as Mrs. Green has;of late," continued
the boniface. "About eighteen months
ago, when she cairie here she haggled
with me over the price of one of the
cheapest rooms in ;the house, and ac-
tually made me giVe her a reduction
because she stayed;* week. The next
time she came shej had on the finest,
sort of dress, and jmy house was not
good enough for heif, so she went to the
highest-priced placet in town and never
asked the rate. Her liberal streak
was late in developing."

Among the Texalns there does not
seem to be a well-gjrounded belief that
young Mr. Green cajn knock the guber-
natorial persimmoij, as is shown toy
the following telegram from St. Louis
to one of the colony here:

"A tall, husky yqung man has been
floating around the city for nearly a
week now, spending money like water.
He put up champagne for the boys
whenever the occasion demanded, and
has been 'hail fellow,well met.' He
wears a black hat with a rim a foot
wide, which is a sign that he is from
Texas. The young man was a mystery
tp a great many people for awhile. He
is E. H. R. Green the son of Hetty
Green, the richest woman in America,
and he is a delegate to the state con-
vention from Texaa. He has one am-
bition—that is to get the Republican
nomination for governor of Texas.
What in the world he wants it for no-
body knows but himself."

m

Not Called Honest In Wisconsin

There Is more than a prospect that
Horace Boles of lowa will t>6 nomlnat- >
ed for president by the free silver ma-
jority at Chicago. He is the man who
told lowa farmers in substance they
could pay their debts just twice as easy
if free coinage prevailed, although their
creditors would only get half their full '
claims. For the purpose of paying a
dollar with 50 cent£, lowa Democrats'
went heaaiong into :he silver camp, the
change of sentimeni in a fortnight be-
ing overwhelming. Mr. Boies may be
a very pious mab and valuable member \u25a0

of his church. But ills scheme to pay !
50 cents on the dollar, is not what we
call honest even In piese free and easy
time*.—LaCrose* Chronicle.

CATARRH CANNOT BE CURED
with LOCAL APPLICATIONS, as they
cannot reach the seat of the disease.
Catarrh is a ft1604 or constitutional
disease, and Jn- order to cum it you 1

must take internal remedies. Hall's
Catarrh Cure is taken internally, and.
acts directly on the' blood and mucous
surfaces. Hail's Catarrh Cure is not
a quack medicine. It was prescribed
by one of the-best physicians in thisi
country for years, and is a regular
prescription. It is composed of tha
best tonics known, combined with the
best blood purifiers, acting direcily on
the mucous surfaces. The perfect com-
bination of the two ingredients is what
produces such wonderful results In
curing Catarrh. Send for testimonials,
free.

F. 3. CHENEY & CO., Props.,
Toledo, O.

Sold by druggists, price 75c.
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BOOKS Of THE fIOUH
"PERSONAL RECOLLECTIONS OF

JOAN OF ARC," BY M\RK
TWAIN.

MISS MONTRESOR'S MOVEL

9. K. KEIGHTLKVS ROMANCES OF
LIFE IN THE TIME OF THE

CAVALIERS.

TRACK ATHLETICS IN DETAIL.
M

••Flotsam," by Henry Seton Morrl-
man," "What They Say in

\ew England."

Mark Twain's "Joan of Arc" may not 'be a great work of art, but It is that
better thing', a gTeat work of affection.
It wiH have the reward which such
work is wont to earn—the sunshine of
popular favor. Purists may scoff at
the free-and-easy nineteenth century
English which the author puts into the
mouth of Joan's page, Louis da
Conte, who tells the story of the
Maid of Domremy's beautiful life,
great deeds and tragic death; Mr.
Andrew Lang may cavil, and prefer
his own version of the story, but In
the end the American humorist will
be found to have done what the En-
glish critic cannot do, namely, to have
made Joan beloved by the plain people
of his nation. It is a fact that the
author of "Tom Sawyer" has a firm

hold upon the libraries of the plain
people—those pathetically limited li-
braries of little cultured homes where
the Bible, Webster's dictionary, some
book about the civil war and "In-
nocents Abroad" are chiefest orna-
ments of a black walnut book case
whose glass doors are lined*with fig-
ured chintz, perhaps to protect the
treasured volumes from the profane
gaze. It requires something approach-
ing a surgical operation to introduce
a new book into this collection, but we
predict that ultimately "The Personal
Recollections of Joan of Arc" will
make its way there, turning the Maid
of Orleans into a living realty for peo-
ple who had known her as a dimly re-
membered historical fact or not at all.
Itis this reality ofthe heroine which is

one of the most attaching qualities of
the book. Whatever its literary
faults, it is a real Joan which the vol-
ume presents to us, a living, breath-
ing woman wrought out of the fusion
of history and enthusiasm in the auth-
or's mind. She is a very different crea-
ture from the Joan of Bastien Le-
pa'ge's vision, which most of us are
inclined to accept as the true Maid, but
it must be confessed that the authenti-
cated sayings of the real Joan are more
at home upon the lips of the character
Mr. Clemens has presented than they
would be if said by Lepage'e peasant
girl. ,

. The volume is divided. into three
books; "In Domremy," "In Court ami
Camp," "Trial and Martyrdom," of
which the first is least historical and
most charming. The conception of the
child, Joan, among her playmates is
beautiful, probable and very delight-
ful reading 1.

("The Personal Recollections of Joan of
Arc," by Mark Twain. New York: Harper
& Bros., $2.50. For sale by the St. Paul Book
and Stationery company.)

Miss F. F. Montressor has made for
herself an enviable place among mod-
ern novelists in a comparatively brief
time. The reader who takes up one of
her books is assured of an hour or two
of enjoyment of a very high quality.
Her stortSa have delicacy, distinction,
grace and charm, and these are rare
qualities at any time, but especially
are they hard to come by in this day
and generation.

"False Coin or True?" Miss Montres-
or's latest novel is wrought of very
slender materials, a fact which onjy

makes more conspicuous the excellence?
of the workmanship and the altitude
of the standpoint from which the
writer surveys the world. The heroine
is a little maid-of-all-work in a Bristol
lodging house, who is rescued by a
good-natured but provident French
conjuror when her mistress is about to
turn her out on the street. Monsieur'
Moreze takes Linda for his n\edium In
his hypnotic experiments, a part
which she is admirably fitted by
temperament to play, and the story
hinges upon the conflict of her loyalty
to him with her love for a stiff-necked
Scotchman, in whose eyes M. Moreze,
stands for the devil and all his works.
Few, Indeed, are the writers of today
who could produce from such material
such an artistic and delightful story
as Miss Montresor has made of this.

("False Coin or True," by F. F. Montres-
sor. New York: D. Appleton & Co.. $1.25.
For sale by the fit. Paul Book and St*-
tionery company.)

If all writers of fiction were as com-
petent and as well-equipped as the au-
thors of books of adventure habitually
are. having as definite an idea of the
deslrefi effect and the way to produoe
it, there would be many more good
novels in the world than there are at
present and the task of critics would
be a pleasanter one. "The Cavaliers,"
by S. R. Kelghtley, is another addition
to the list, already of considerable
length, of well-written, vivid; interest-
ing and self-respecting books, telling-
of wars and the rumors of wars. The

400 and 402 JACKSON STREET.

hero, one Thomas Duncombe, is a
young- country g-entleman who serves
King- Charles in his private capacity
with all fidelity, running across enough
adventures while thus employed to fill
a volume of over three hundred pages
and give the reader pleasant employ-
ment for some hours.

(••The Cavaliers," by S. R. Kelghtley. New
York- Harper & Bros.. $1.50. For sale by
the St. Paul Book & Stationery company.)

The novels of Henry Seton Merriman
are always excellent in style ami in-
tention, and Interesting to read, but
some of them are undoubtedly more
satisfactory than others. The ma-

terial from which "Flotsam" is con-
structed is absorbing, dealing, as it
does, largely with the events of the

Indian Mutiny, but the story as a
whole is depressing, for it is a study

of a wasted life. The hero, a fine lad

in the beginning, but then and always
totally undisciplined, throws away all

his opportunities of making a man of
himself, gambles away his fortune, is
untrue to the best love of his life, and
proves himself his own worst enemy
at every point. He la breaking stone
on the road in South Africa whon his

wretched life comes to an end at last.
Should a young man of Harry Wy-

lam's temperament and temptations

read the book and recognize his like-
ness to the hero, it would give him
fine subject matter for much profitable
meditation, but even in this day of
universal novel reading the Harry Wy-

lams of this world read little and are
not likely to profit by the adventures'
of their prototype.

Mr. Merriman has one weakness
which is amusing. The modem woman
is to him what Carthage was to Cato,
and however foreign it may be to the
subject he has in hand he cannot re-
sist a fling at her. His own heroines
are of the white muslin and blue rib-
bon order, prevalent before the days ,
of Miss Austen, and, somehow, he
fails to make them interesting. One
suspects that Mr. Merriman never
knew a real live woman, and that he |
paints his girls from a gallery of an-
tique portraits, rather than from
life It is to be regretted that so in-
telligent a writer deliberately chooses

to hampc-r his art by ignoring half the

human race as artistic material.
("Flotsam." by Henry Seton Merriman.

New York. Longmans. Oeen & Co., ?1.<!5.
For sale by the St. Paul Book & Stationery

company.)

"Track Athletics in Detail" is an ad-
mirable little book whose purpose It is

to aid and Instruct young athletes so i

situated that they cannot secure good ;
trainers. There are chapters upon each

of the standard track and field events

with explicit directions for training for
them. The illustrations are chiefly re-

productions from photographs, show- |
ing how the different feats are per- i

formed by various experts of the A.
A. U. The author's advice upon train- |

ing is sound and conservative, and will
have a tendency to discourage over- |
training in those who study the I

volume. The hook contains sevoral j
pages of extracts from the rules of the j
A A U. and chapters upon bicycling

and the care of the wheel are added
for the benefit of the general public.

("Track Athletics in Detail." New *ork.
Harper & Bros., $1. For sale by the St.
Paul Book & Stationery company.)

Little, Brown & Co., issue in two at-
tractive volumes, "Fadette" and "The

Master Mosaic Workers" of George

Sand, the former translated by Jane
•Mlnot Sedg-wick and the latter by

Charlotte C. Johnson. "Fadette" is^
well known to English readers but the
other romance is les-3 familiar. It was

written for the author's son, Maurice,
who cried so heartily after reading \u25a0

"Paul and Virginia" that his mother I
promised him a romance in which there j
should be no love and where every i

thing turned out happily. The story ;
deals with the school of mosaic-work-
em established at Venice in the six-
teenth century with reference to the
restoration of Si Mark's. The transia- !
tion of both volumes 13 admirably ;
done.

"Fadette." "The Master-Mosaic Workers,"
by George Sand, Boston. Little. Brown & Co.,
$1 each. For sale by the St. Paul Book and
Stationery company.*

"What they say In New England"

Is the modest title of an Interesting and
valuable little collection of signs, say- i
Ings and superstitions brought together j
by Mr. Clifton Johnson. The volume is
a notable addition to the published
folk-lore of New England, and a great j
many people will be surprised as well ;
as interested to see what a large col-
lecttion. Mr. Johnson has found It pos-
sible to make. According to the author
the amount of belief still accorded these j
signs and sayings in rural New Eng- :
land is astonishing.

("What They Say in New England," by
Clifton Johnson, Boaton. Lee and Shepard.
$1.25. For sale by the St. Paul Book and Sta- \u25a0

tlonery company.)

The American Publishers Corporation
Issue new editions in paper covers of
several popular books which have been
for the time out of prirat. The best of
these Is "Sunset Pass," one of Captain

Charles King's stories of Apaches and
adventures written in his most accept-

able manner.
"Typee" Is the first of those romances

of life In the South Seas by which Her-
man Melville's name became known to
the public.

"A Debt of Honor" by Mabel Colllna
Is an Altogether silly and profitless^

OURHfIPPYHOjnES
The best and sweetest thing-oa earth. Tired humanity's best boon.
We spend our time, energy and best efforts in making- them more
attractive, and in so doing- save money to those benentted.

JUST NOW W^ ftRE SELLING:
A SPECIAL OFFER. s^£KS3k

P^*"" tl^^gjSll^^^a^ jP ", fe?^ Mft(te very heavy. X
B&Mp^-r T-.-~ fcfcfcStf . * "?^ j m§|jp '-

finely carved and pol-

Price, Only $9.75*

This handsome Hardwood Bedroom nSuit—lt consists of a Cheval Bureau, Wash- \L____ DININGwand and Bed, Is very heavy, finely oarved and IRJJMJM^ -polished, teveied mirror, 18x36: worUi $23.U0. , jfe1 **\<*'± CHAIR
OUR PRICE, $14.75. \\\\ CAI C

IHUj oALti.
fjirHAfi Hardwood, can»

f-'"
>\ WttIUCU VVIJJ^^, -eat, nicely carve*

A [ RatirflAC atid extm fin.-!y tin-
-1 DCilWilt3. ill ished: ?ells elsewhere

"' * " folding, made of fpT II *^1 ft*WJ».

- bard wood, paint- />\u25a0( p. .„,„.
"7A ed red; while they /N/ IT^l OUR PRICE,

use, it*]/ 7C
ONLY 95c. (/^ U>» /OC»

rJIDPPTC Full Rtock of NKW PATTKBXS AMD NEW .HAKES.
VLHIirD1 i3« Here are prices to suit your

Body Brussels, per yard ...900 i Afjra Insrralns, per yard 700
Good Velvets, per yard -. 700 j All Wool, per yard 390
Cheap Tapestry 390 1 China Mattini? 12MiO

*-*
IVi

-^
A^SAS««.ci Ice Cream Freezers, Lawn Furniture, Ra-

|\CCG:SSITIeiS« frlßerators, Etc., at the very lowest pruvi.

G» j« fy a a We are now prepared to make contracts with Hotels. j\« IX. I^LippildS* arid Hoarding House Keepers to furnish coh, baJdiug
and other furuitnre for IiSCA-fIP-TIIiNT UIiKK.

Tfiß Waiifilom Furniture # Carpet Co.
piece of fiction designed for tho con-
sumption i>t' tin* unintelligent

("Sunset Pan," by Cape Chas. King. 50
cents. •"'!.\u25a0.;•\u25a0\u25a0 by Herman Melville. R0

"A Debt of Honor," by Mabel Coltlnß.
Nts, New York. The Publishers' Corpor-

ation. For sale bj the St. Paul Book ojid Sta-
tionary CO upany.j

The latest Issues in the "Temple
Bhakespeare" are "Tlmon of Athens"
and ".Julius Caesar." The front i
of the latter Is an etching
after a bust in the British Mv
of the former, the Janssen portrait of
Shakt-swai-e from . the engraving by
Eariom. This dainty edition which 1m
the delight of all lovers of good book-
making art moderate rust, is approach-
ing completion.

("The Templu Shakespeare, iullua Caesar,
Tlmon of Athens," New York. The Macmil>
lan company. 46 cent* each.

—Cornelia Atwood Pratt.)

Rotes.
The current number of the Lark hn.3 anInteresting cover by Pelxotto. but the

tents se^m to lack for the moment that-Totaof Irresponsible Jubilance which has end
the littlo journal to its readers. Ai» "Les
Jeunes" already growing old?

An article is announced to appear In theJuly Atlantic that Is likely to became the
standard and classic "story bf progress that
la unparalleled in human achievement." Ft
is "The Century's Progress In Science," aa

j told by Professor John FUko, who la the
i most competent and skillful man Uvlni to
| set forth the great romanoe of scientifloprogress In a summary that may be road

* at a sitting.

The best things In "Poet Lore" for June
are the two translations from Vllllers de

I Tlsle Adam, "Th^ Elect ~<t Dreams," and
J "The Best Love." exquisitely wrought bits
I of prose, in which the author seeks to prove

that the only real world is the world of
dreams.

Whoever cares to know how Rudyard Kip-
ling composes ono of his aplrltod barrack-room ballads will be Interested In ttie open-
ing paper in McClure'a Magazine fur July.
Written l>y Mr. B. Kay Robinson, with whom
KipllnK was Intimately associated In the >•,]!-

torsliip of a newspaper In India, the paper
is full of Interesting personal facts about
Kipling.

" 'Tls an 111 night Without Winds'* Is
the title of one of John Oliver Hobbea' airy
Indictments of fate In the Juno Cosmopolla.
Other notable contributions to the nmi
nunriicr are "The Case Against Goethe," by
Hdv/ard Dowden, and a review of current
Frew*!) literature by Edward Gosso. To
the French section Paul Leroy-Beaulteu f ,n-
--tributes a study of Cobden and Prani
Karcey, a critical paper upon Ibsen. Cirl
Aidenhoven reviews the Paris oxhlbltlons

I for the German notion. Alois Brandl writes
i of Byron and Wordsworth, and Helnrtch

Welti ul^usses Wagner's following.

Among the new books announced by the
New Amsterdam Hook company aro "A Sta-
ble for Nightmares." by J. Sheridan Le

I.Fanu; "The Shadow of Hlit.oti I
a romance of Maortland, by A. We*

I and a now edition of Clark Russell's "0 an
Free Lance."

Mrssrs. Harper A Brothers' plans for pub-
lication during the next two months Include
the^ollov/lng books: "The Silk of the Klne."

' a novel by L. McManus, dealing with the
i eviction of K'^uan Catholics In Ireland in
! the seventeenth century: "Mrs. Gerald." a

novel by Maria Louisa Pool; "Love lo a
Spirit," a novel by Julian Hawthorne; 'The
Pith of Astronomy" (without mathematics)l
the latest fact 3 and figures as dcvi loped by

the giant telcsf:oj,»:s, by Samuel G. fiayne;
"Tales of Fantasy and Fact," by -Jtrander
Matthews; "Kick Dale," a story for young
people by Kirk Hunroe; "With My Neigh-
bor-:," a number of plain talks to plain peo-
ple on familiar and homely subjects, by
Margaret E. Sar.gster; "A Story of th«
Heavenly Camp-Fires," by "One With a New
Name."

On Our Hook Table.
books.

From the St Paul Book and Stationery
I company:

M.vmlllan & Co., Nevr York. "Pofms ot
i Uhland," edited by Waterman T. Hewett.
j $1.1'). "T;n- Daughter of a Btolo," by C. A.
i Pratt. $1.25. "Rome," by Einlle Zola. $2.
I "Temple Shi V mon

: of Athens."4o cents each. "Klm?3 in Exile,"
| by •A. Daudet. $1. "A Guide to English
i Literature," by Matthew Arnold, and ''On

J the Study of Literature." by John Morley.
! 75 cents. "Traits and Stories cf thu Irish
j Peasantry." by William Carlcton. Vol. 4.

$1.50.
D. Appleton & Co.: "The Folly of fius-

ta.->." by Robert H. Hichens. To centa.
"Maggie," by Stephen Crane. 75 cents.
"Green Gates," by K. BL C. Meredith. $1.23.
"My Literary Zoo." by Kate S-ititjorn. 75
centa. "The Madonna of A Day," by L.
Dougall. 50 cents.

Harper Bros., New York: "Brisela," by
j William Black. $1.75. "Track Athletics in
: Detail." $1. "A Connecticut Yankee In King
! Arthur's Court," by Mark Twain. $1.76.
I "Honor Ormthwi»lte," by tbe author of
J "Lady Jean's Vajsarles." $1. "J«rrjr the

Dreamer " by Will Payne. Sl.2c. "The Va-
der Side of Things," by Lilian Bell. $1.21.

•#. B. Lippincott Company: "A Marrlaif* bf
Capture," by Robert Buchanan. 75 cents.
"In Sight of the Goddess," by Harriet

! Reddle Davis. 75 cents.

From the publishers:
Estes & Lauriat. Boston. "Parisians in

America." by S. C. Solasons. 51.F.0.
Charles H. Kerr ft Co., Chicago: "Col.

Hungerford's Daughter," by ."Grapho." 24
cents.

lira. WlnaloTV>s Soothing Syrup

Ifan OLD and WELL-KURD KEMEDY, and
tor over FIFTY YEARS baa betn u«ea by
millions of mothers ?of their CHiLDftBM
while CUTTING TEETrt with peeffet fUiceas.
It loothes the child, softon t the tains. ' tducti*
IcCammation. allays aM pain, cur**vied uolie,
is very pleasant to the taste, acd is tht Oki
remedy for diarrhoea. £oM br lrupgiiit* U
rvery part of the world. FIUCB TWtINTf.
FIVE CENTS A BOTTLE Ba iiare and ask
(or MRS. WINSLOW'B SOOTRTMO SYRUf
and take no »ther kind, m ta«'h*n w'-l On*)
it me Bast Jd«diala« to «s« darin* U»* Utlk»
Itif t«ilo4» „
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