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B. C. Howland, staff correspondent of the
New York Mail and Express, gives what he
spays is Col. Maus’' view of the function of
the Red Cross in war times. Col: Maus is
chief surgeon of the hospital corps at Camp
Cuba Libre and has rvefused the request of
Dr. Kent, who wants Red Cross women
nurses admitted to the army hospital camp.
The main discussion, however, turns upon
the Cosition which the Red Cross is to as-

Col. Maus considers that, owing to the
organization of the medical department of the
arn it is an impossibility for the Red
Cross to operate on the field of battle In
caring for the sick and wounded independent-

ly. His rcason is that triplicate reports of
every sick and wounded soldier must be kept
by government in order to prevent the
ension frauds which followed the Civil war.

The rsion list of the army in the future
will be made up from these report. The
surgeon genecral of the army, who has be-
come painfuliy aware of the lack of exact in-

n during the War of the Rebellion,
t there shall not be a repet!-
loose and careless way of doing
is reason every soldier

is placed upon ports of
sick and wounded, and his case is accurately
described and ried on until its termina-
tion. One record is sent to Washington city,
ong Is left with the regiment and one with

the hospital

the War of the Rebellion there were

no records whatever kept in many of these
and the result was that, years
after, @ scldier, when tryving to get a pen-
sion, would write to his comrades or any-
body who was with him in the war, 2nd in
this way get information as evidence that he
was the man and that his present trouble
was contracted in active service in line of
duty. It is alleged that millions and millions

of dollars have been piid out in fraudulent
cases 1 not entitled to it, because there
is kept in those cases.

Expert medical officers claim that it would
paid the government much better to
ent every soldier to the Fifth Avenuo

, In New York city, and paid a visit-
physician $10 a day, rather than have
hem turned over to the benevolent societies,
becaus now the government, on ac-
count of a lack of records, is
paying 1illions of dollars annually to men

who are i

ng, whose names never ap-

sick report, and who, perhaps,
'k during their time of service.
nd maintains that the Red Cross

nlet port of its sick; that
fon is made of the cases and that
nothing to show whether a soldier
2 discharged. The writer insists
on of the Red Cross is to act
, supplying to the sick what
iment cannot supply and not to
act independently. As to women

, for many reasons. The sick sol-
's a soldier nurse, because he en-
him a feeling of comradeship,
vital soldler cares for his brother-
h tenderness and vigilance for the
. The Red Cross nurses should
irsing the sick of reconcentra-

, the 1 . and others for whom no medt-
cal provision has been made.

IN PROSPECT AND RETROSPECT.

YOT,

The ‘‘novel clubs’ are certalnly novel or-
ganizatic for accomplishing the dsuble pur-
pose of philanthropy and self-cuftu:e. Tha

young women belonging to thes2 clubs wish
to read a!l the new books, but many cannoct
afford to buy them. So the club buys the
book, in good* binding, taxing the members
pro rata for the purchase price. This tax is
so little that eack member pays 10 cents a
week for the two we she holds the book,
and this money gces into a charity fund
expended at the reticn of the club.
of the clubs have already a fine cir«
iibrary and a considerable fund for charita-
ble purposes,
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tanford died his widow was

S

e of $10,000 2 monih.

st it was reduced to $2,700, a~d

Just re Mrs 2 ed that

$1,000 a month would keep the wolf from

the door, so the allowance has again been
reduced.

the property of married ‘women is

the Philippines should be the

of “woman's 5,*"  Ther

b yperty laws are outrageou tial vo

the wife. The wife’s money ca By to

i except by will, the children and

b s. A married woman

ame, adding thereto de

plus the hushand's name,

Maikes Roem for Them.

““The present war will result in some hen-
efit to women by reason of the d~mand for

vitals are not suitable places |

‘| my brother, the only relative I had in the

NN

longing to all the czars and czaripas as far
back as Catherine the Great.

—

The first California paper was a thoroughly
Yanko-Spanko shect, published in Monterey,
One side was printed in Spanish and the other
in English, and the whole thing so small as
to be strangely in contrast with our modern
“‘blanket sheets.”

Queen Victoria's great crown, valued at
£362,000, contains a splendid ruby, one large
sapphire, besides sixteen smaller ones, elght
emeralds, four moderate-sized rubles, 1,360
brilliants and 1,273 rose diamonds, with four
small pear-formed pearls and 289 of other
shapes. This compares well with the jewels
of the ruler of Jahore. When the sultan
wears his crown and his state clothes the dj-
armonds alone are estimated to be worth £2,-
500,000.  His collar, his epaulets, his girdle
end cuffs, the handle and blade of his sword
i are all studded with precious gems. His
bracelets are of massive gold, and his fingers
are covered with rings that are well nigh
priceless.

BABY’'S WISDOM.

When mother wakes
Her babe, and breaks
The silence with her speech,
No woid of fit,
Despite my wit,
Doth my awed reason reach.

Choetaw and Greek
And verbal freak
Of lunguages long dead
Did ne’er before,
The wide world o’er,
Such barren nonsense shed.

Yet baby’s eyes
Make glad reglies,
And baby's tiny hands
Applausive move
To deftly prove
How baby understands.

And though my store
Of lngual lore
Is my chisf boasts among,
The facts di:close
That baby knows
More of the moiher tongue.
—Richmond Dispatch.

AMAZONS OF THE CIVIL WAR.

A Washington man who has been {n the war
department for forty years and during ths
| civil war kept a record of all the cases that
came to his notice wherein women were dis-
covered under arms in both services, Fcderal
and Confederate, gave a New York Sun re-
porter access to his ‘““Women Soldiers” scraps\
bock, and the following stories were presented
as showing that the girl of the early sixties
aspired to more venturessome work in war
than that of nursing sick or wounded soldiers
and that owing to the lax physical examina-
tion at that time could more easlly realize
their ambitions.

A girl of 22, named Frances Hook, who is
described as of “about medium height, with
dark hazel eyes, dark-brown hair, rounded
features and feminine voice and appearance,”
cnlisted, with her brother, in the Sxty-fifth
Tllinols Home guards shortly after the b gin-
ning of the Civil war. She and her brother
were orphans. In enlisting, the grl assumed
the name of Frank Mi'ler. Bhe served three
months and was mustered out withcut the
slightest suspicion of her sex having arisen.
Her brother was killed in action soon af-
ter he enlisted. After receiving her thres
months’ discharge the girl Frank Miller ra-
enlisted in the Union army, this time in the
Ninetieth Illinois. She was taken prisoner in
a battle near Chattarooga. In attemptirg to
escape she was shot through the calf of ths
right leg. The Confcderate soldiers who
picked her up searched her for papers and
discovered her sex. The Confederates rs-
spected her sex and gave her a separate room
in the military prison at Atlanta. The girl
claimed that during her captiviiy she received
a letter from Jefferson Davis offering her a

7 ion if she would enlist in
This, h . wover, was

relatives, but she said she preferred to fight
as a private soldier for the Stars and Stripes
than to accept any commission up to that of
lieutenant general in the Confederate army.
She was finaily exchanged. She said, upon
reaching the North, that her captors tri:d io
extort from her 2 promise that she would
g0 home and pot enter the service again.
“*Go home?” she replied. ‘‘Go home, and

world, killed by my side at Pittsburg Land-
ing? I've got no home to go to, and I wou!d

Miss Felicite Oglesby, daughter of the ex-
governor of Illinois, rides a government mule

-~

into Camp Thomas, bringing gocd cheer to
the boys of the First Illinols cavalry.

help In place of 100,000 who are called to the
geld,” said Mr. T. B. Arrowsmith, of Boston.

““The war between the North and South, in
which 1,000,000 were slain and dizabled, re-
sulted in giving an enormous impetus to th2
smpleyment of females, As a matter of fact,
B0 far as the South was concerned, prior to
our civil conflict there were no women em-
ployed at any sort of work In competition
Wwith men. The Scuth was hurt worse than
the North by the struggle, and at its «loss
the women of that secijon in numerous cases
were forced by stern necessity to engage in
some sort of cccupation. By degrees they
Pound their way into the stores, factories and
offices, just as their Northern sisters bhad
done. Then, too, the professicm of teach™z
afforded thousands of them a chance of self-
support.

IN THE SCRAP BAG.

A striking case where the “medicine is
more than the disease’ is the habit the Bra-
zillans have of destroying rats. Instead of
turning cats loose they summon to their re-
lief the giboya, a snake as large around as a
man’s arm. This creature is sold in the mar-
kets and brings a fair price as a rat catcher.
It often becomes a great pet in the house,

The Cdar of Russia has the bizgest china
closet in the world. It is in the winter palace
at St. Pctersburg and contains the china be-

not go to it even if I had one, until the war
is over.”

The betrothed of a young Ohio girl had en-
listed and she determined to join him. She
was Inspected, accepted and sworn in with the
rest of her company. The company marched
to Camp Jackson, Ohlo, and drilled there for
several days, when the girl was sent with the
Third Ohio regiment to Camp Dennison, near
Cincinnatl. Here zhe assfsted in all the duties
of forming & new camp, handling lumber, do-
ing sentry go, ete., for a couple of weeks,
when, ascertaining for the first iime that th:re
were two Camp Dennisons, and that her be-
trothed was stationed in the other one, near
Lancaster, Pa., she went to her commanding
officer, Ccl. Morrow, and requested to be
transferred to the Camp Dennison in Pennsyl-
vania, giving as her reason that she preferred
to associate with Americans and that most of
the men in the cutfit to which she was at.
tached were foreigners. Col. Morrow, a
stirewd man, discovered the ginl's sex and dia-
missed her from the camp.

A glirl named Fanny Wilson enlisted In the
Twenty-fourth New Jersey in order to follow
her sweetheart, who was a member of tha
same regiment, into the fleld. He knew noth-
ing of her action. but she saw him every day,
and came near to being assigned to the same
mess tent with him. The Twenty-fourth New
Jersey fought through the first campa in
Western Virginia, the girl soldier carrying
herself valiantly. Then the reglment was or-
dered before Vicksburg. The girl's lover was
wounded, and. withcut revealing her sex, Miss

! stepped by the guar

The Royal is the highest grade
kaowa. Actual tests shew it gess one-
« third further than aay other brasd,

Absolutely Pure

ROYAL BAKING POWDER ©O., NEW YORK.

herseif became 11l when her lover was laid
away, and, with a large number of sick and
wounded, she was sent to Cairo, Ill. Hers her
sex was revealed, and, upon her recovery,
she was dismlssed from the service. The girl
was threwn upon her own resources in Cairo,
and for a time she served an engagement as
a ballet girl. Then she went to Memphis and
enlisted again, this time in a cavalry regi-
ment, the Third Iilinois. Her sex was 2is-
covered after a o le of weeks. She was
and arrested for being a
voman in man’s clothing. She was taken to

! the office of the commanding officer, it being
. suspected that she might be a Confederate
i SpY,

but she made it clear that she was a
good, loyal Federal soldier. She was provided
with an outfit of woman’s ciothes and sert
back North. 1

A young woman named Mary Owens, of
Danvllle, Montour county, Pa., enlisted in or-
der to be with her husband. The girl’s father
was viclently opposed to her marriage. The
couple were married secretly, and the young

{ wife denned the United -States uniform, en-

listed under the name of John Evans in the
same company with her husband, endured all
of the hardships of the camp and the dangers
of the fleld, saw her husband fall dead by her
slde, and returned home wounded. Her sex
was not discovered while she was in the
service. She was in the service for elghteen
months, took part in three battles, and was

“PLAYS, MOBE OR LESS UN-
PLEASANT;’ BY SHAW

“The Londoners; An - Absurdity,”
by the Author of “The Green Car-
nation” — Sarah Barnwell El.
Hott’s “The Durket Sperret,” a
Study in Family: TPraits — Notes
on the Coming Magazines,

It was very injudfcioud in the pub-
lishers of Mr. G. Bérnird Shaw’s re-
cently collected vollimes of plays to
preface the edition With'a portrait of
the author. An expert reader of
phsiognomy “need go no further into
the books than the page which presents
Mr. Shaw's features to the public to be
fairly well instructed as to the con-
tents of the plays. The gentleman has
the air of a restless, sensitive, irritable
and impudent demon. He appears to
be sandy-haired, and up toward the
flame of his locks ‘leaj the uneasy
blaze of eyes that are dlike blue fire.
A vein quivers on his temple; the
sneering muscles around/the corner of
the nostril and the mouth are so per-
petually in motlon that even the
camera has not been able to show them
at rest, The picture shows a person-
ality so volatile, one might say so
gaseous, were It brought Into the
neighborhood of a lighted match one
might expect—Bang! and the disap-
pearance of Mr. G. Bernard Shaw in
blue flame with a slight smell of sul-
phur.

It is hardly to be supposed that an
individual who_apparently personifies
impatience and volatility will have
much tolerance for this our world or
the creeping progress of human nature
upward through the centuries and its
present Imperfeot state of develop-
ment. Also it is not to be expected
that a creature wrought of quicksil-
ver and ether will be profound or just.
The plays bear out these impressions.

. TWO WOMEN
Who are furthering the work for

The war has served to emphasize the fact
that many of America’s rich women have
hearts commensurate with their purses. Miss
Helen Gould has always been connected with
philanthropic enterprises; her work for the

OF WEALTH
the rellef of the

wounded.

—
135 HELEN GOULD

crippled and helpless children, for the sick
and infirm, is well known, and now her active
interest in the war relief work has proved her
worthy of the great fortune and influence ghe
wields.

weunded twice, both times in her arms. She
dressed her wounds herself in order to pre-
serve the secret of her sex. She was a Welsh
girl, and pretty and clever,

A young woman nineiecn years of age, et-
tending a convent near Wheellng, W, Va.,
ran away from the institution to join the
army in 1862. She enlisted, undiscovercd as
to her sex, in the Second Tennesses cavalry,
and accompanied the Army of the Cumber-
land to Nashville. She was in the thickest
of the fizht at Murfreesboro, ard was wound-
ed in the shoulder. The surgeon who dr-ssed
her wound discovered her sex, and Gen. Rcs=-
crans was made acquainted wich the c¢:se.
The young woman was mustered cut. Rose-
crans was very favorably impressed wi h the
girl’s nerve, and himself saw to the arrange-

DUCHESS OF MADRID.
(Wife of Pretender Don Carles.)

ments for shipping her to her people. She
did not proceed to her home, but went to
Bowling Green, where she enlisted in the
Eighth Michigan as a regimental bugler. She
was a first-rate horsewoman, and bravely en-
dured the hardships incident to the lite of &
soldier. She galned some repuiation as a
scout, having made several remarkable expe-
ditions which were attended with s.gnal sue-
cees. She was a tall girl, of good figure, au-
turn hair and big biue eyes. When her s2x
was discovered for vhe second time and she
was mustered out she took it geod-naturediy
and went to the home of her parents. This
young woman stated that she hed dis:ov-
ered a great many women in the army, and
that she was intimately acquaintéd with a
young woman who held a licut-nant’s eom-
mission. She had, she said, assisted in bury-
ing three femsele soldiers at different times,
w-tll;vse sex was unknown to amny but her-
self.

The history of Maj. Paullne Cushman, the
federal scout and spy, is familiar to students
of the Civil war. Miss Cushman resided in
Cleveland, Ohio, and upon going to Louisviila
to take part.in a theatrical entertainment
she was arrcsted &s & Southern 8py by the
federal authorities, She proved her loyalty
by offering to enter the gesret service of .ha
Union army. Her services were aocepted, ard
her achievements are a matter of his-ory,
She penetirated the Southern lines time and
again in the disguise of a Conf.drrate sol-
dler, and her identity was never discovered.

A girl named Annie Lillybridge, of De roit,
became betrothed to a lieutrmant in  ths
Twenty-first Michigan, and determined to
share the fortunes of war with him without
his knowledge. She enlisted in the same reg-
iment, but in another comany, and carefully

reserved the secret of her identity. One of
Ee;- comrades after several mon of hard
service alongside the girl in Kentucky, be-
came aware of the secret as to her sex, but
promised to hold his pcace about it, and when
he was killed in battle the girl found his
body on the fleld. She was finally disabled
by a shot in the arm, and, her gex being
d{scovered, she was sent home,

Fewer Dollars Than Heirs.

The estate of Mary Pratt, who died in Phil-
adelphia last April, was probated a few days
ago. Perhaps there 1s not another such case
on record In the country as the estate
amounted to $3.89, which was divided among
ten heirs, according to the wiil. Righty-four
cents went to & brother; elghty-five, to a
sister; fourteen cents apiece to six nephews
ardnieces and the same amount to a minor
nice, whose portion was to be taken care of
by & duly appointed guardian, untll she
should ceme of age.

Have You Seen the Rsfrigerators
For sale at 134 East Seventh street? ukm

Wileon nursed him.  She only made heuen’]
known to him just before he died. The «irl

with white enamel, therefore easily
clean and sweet. Call and see them.

Mr. Shaw is always superficlal and al-
ways unjust. He is frequently amus-
ing and never positively tiresome, al-
though he has as little real conception
of art as he has of.life, and of the
playwright’s craft knows noth'ng.

Politically, Mr. Shaw is a Socialist;
soclally, he is a trifler; artistically, he
is nothing; as an ethical teacher, he is
& zero with the rim remcved. Like all
will-o’~the-wisps, his visibility is mere-
ly a miasmatic brilliance, now glimp:ed
and now withdrawn. Tke light with
which he shines ig neither for warmth
ror illvmination. This is, perhaps, a
pity, since Mr. Shaw seems gincere in
his desire to help the world along a
bit, and has eleverness erough to do
so did he go about the task in a work-
marlike manner, Lika mcst modern 1e-
formers, however, he is destructive
rather than constructive. If a man be-
lieves neither in the perfectibility of
human nature, nor in the inner vitality
of human instituticns, nor in “the
siream of tendency that makes for
righteousress,” it is hard to see what
helpful purpose his criticism of human
society can serve. ‘““To me,” he says,
“‘the tragedy and comedy of life lie in
the consequences, sometimes terrible,
sometimes ludicrous, of cur persistent
attempts to found' our institutions on
the ideals suggested to our imagina-
tlons by our half-satisfied passions, in-
stead of on a genuinely scientific nat-
ural history.” The senterce gives his
roint of view, but history contradicts
his inferences. Tt may be unfortunate,
but seience never has and never will
blaze the path of human progress, for
the simple but sufficient reason that
it has no power to light the torch in the
hearts of men.

The proper title of the book should
be “Plays, More and T.ess Unpleasant,”
for even in his most playful mood it
is impossible for Mr. Shaw to be whol-
Iy agreeable. The flrst voiume ig given
up to the ‘‘wvnpleasant” plays, con-
cerning which the author speaks as fol-
lows in his arrogant and amusing pref-
ace:

“In ‘Widowers’ Houses' I have shown
middle-class respectability and young-
er-son gentility fattening on the pov-
erty of the slums as flies fatten on
filth. * * * In ‘The Philanderer 1
have shown the grotesque relations be-
tween men and women which have
arisen under marriage laws which rep-
resent to some of ug a political neces-
sity; to some a divine ordinance; to
some a romantic ideal; to some a do-
mestic profession for women, and to
some that worst of blundering abom-
inations, an institution which society
has cutgrown, but not modified.”

As a matter of fact, humanity’s ex-
tremity seems te he Mr. Shaw's op-
portunity, and he makes much of if.
It i3 easy to sce that the plays were
more plezsant to write than they are
to read. Regarded as & device to keep
an active mind from worse mischief,
play writing is above fly-fiching or any
of the average formas of sport. If Mr.
Shaw prefers to occupy himseif in this
rather than in the more conventional
forms of amusement, the public can
afford to let him do so. It is not obliz-
ed to read his plays.

“Plays, Pleasant and TUnpleasant,” by G.
Bernard Shaw, H. 8. Stone & Co., Chicago.
$2.50. For sale by the St. Paul Book and
Stationery company,

“The Londoners.”

In “The Londoners” Mr. Robert
Hickens abandons for the moment his
experiments in the morbid and grue-
some, and reverts in some degree ‘o
his earlier manner—that is to say, to
the manner of ‘““The Green Carnation.”
TUnfortunately, he does not do so in a
thorough-going way. Mr. Hichens has
never written anything else half so
good as that first clever book of his,
and, judzing by present irdications, he
never will. The portrayal of human
absurdity is quite evidently his forte,
but fat and careless caricature s
but a poor substitute for the laughing
satire of which Mr. Hichens is—or once
was-—capable, 9 e

The subtitle of “The’Londoners,” in
the English edition, wés “An Absur-
dity.” This modifying phrase does not
appear on the volurn ich 1s publish-
ed in America—pe because the
publishers assu “sufficlent Intelli-
gence in their public recognize an
absurdity without an explicit label. The
Pook 18 more than garigature, it Is rank
farce-comedy, and e is, intentional-
ly perhaps, the jack of coherence
and sequence in events as in some of

; \ i

the hodge-podge burlesque perform-
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difficulty of getting out of soclety. She
has tried ev expedient to achieve
urnpopularity, from Wearlng a pelerine

and elastic-sided“boots to going to lve
in 8t. John’s Wood, but her friends
only rallied round her more enthusias-
tically than ever for each of these ec-
centricities, She almost accomplishes
her desire by flirting with her guest,
Mr. Huskinson Van Adam, of Florida,
who is in reality Mrs, Huskinson Van
Adam masquerading as her own di-
vorced husband., How this singular
transformation came about, and what
it led to, the curious person must learn
from the book itself, where he will also
meet one Mr. James Bush-—a strange,
turnip-planting animal of whose sincer-
ity Mrs. Veruiam believes herself
e¢namoured—as well as the Bun-Em-
peror and his wife, figures of very ordi-
nary force. Subtler caricature is more
amusing, but even as it is there are
at least a dozen hearty laughs in the
book, and as modern fantasias go that
is much te extract from one, The tale
will frequently irritate the reader by
its futility and lack of taste, but it can-
not fail te amuse occasionally as well.
Mr. Hichens does not perpetrate as
many epigrams as in “The Green Car-
nation,” but that lively volume con-
tained almost too many epigrams for
comfort, and a few would not have been
missed.

T'I’Tle Londoners,” by Robert Hichens. H.
S. Stone & Co., Chicago. $1.50. For sale
by the St, Paul Book and Stationery com-
pany. .

#The Durket Sperret.”’

‘““The Durket Sperret” was not a sort
of family banshee, or other supernat-
ural apparition, but the unylelding
obstinacy of the Durket race, illustrat-
ed in three members of the race. In
Mrs. Warren, the ‘“sperret” took the
form of an iron tyranny over her house-
hold. In Si Durket, the husband cho-
sen for her grandchild, it was an un-
rcasoning violence, willing to go to any
end rather than suffer defeat; while in
Hannah Warren the family trait was
suftened into a great patience.

“Si kin cuss an’ Granny kin blate,”
rays Hanrah, “I'll tuck .t, but I'll never
tuck Si.” This may not be the meek-
ness that inherits the earth, but it is
outwardly so like it that it accomplish-
es the same ends.

A npever-failing Interest in American
fiction is the contrast of classes, which,
though it lacks sharpness, is thereby
the gainer in subtlety. In the course of
Hannah’s rebelion sKn gocs out to serv-
ice- in one of the houses of a little
colony of college folk living in a
mountain town. The T:nnessee moun-
taineer understands perfectly the dig-
rities of life, but is a stranger to its
amenities, Hannah had never knocked
at anybody’s back door and was per-
fectly aware of her local importance,
but a civilization which required four
changes of plates for a single meal was
at once a revelation and an affront to
her.

Si’s revenge for Hannah's refusal and
for her blow against the family dignity
was a series of calumnies intended to
drive her into marrying him. These
stories involved some of the people of
the town, faint, shadowy, well behaved
characters, for whom the reader does
not particularly care. While they are
painfully unraveling the targ e accord-
ing to itheir various degrees of moral
strength and mental readiness, Hannah
scttles the whole matter by decisive
action, demonstrating that in the case
of Durket against Durket self-re-
straint is a more powerful reinforce-
ment of the family characteristic than
craft or violence.

Isolated sentences of the story are
clever or amusing.

“There ain’t no shed big enough for
two famblies,” says John Warren,
‘“‘even if thar's only one apiece in them
famblies.”

“Hit’s better to git mad on ye by
prxl':;nclu' than by crawlin’,” says his
wife.

‘““The Durket Sperret,” by Sarah Barnwell

Biliott. Henry Holt & Co., New York.
$1.50. For sale by the St. Paul Book and
Stationery company,

Notes.

In the August number of the Pall Mall
Magazine, Mr. Archer, the eminent English
critic, examines the work of a few of the
younger American verse makers. The poets
whose work he surveys are, in alphabetical

order, Miss Alice Brown, Mr. Blss Carman,
Mr. Madizon Cawein, Miss Caroline and Mise
Alice Duer. Mr. Richard Hovey, Mr. Henry

Johnson, Mr. Charies G. D. Roberts and Mr.
John B. Tabb. We quote the conclu-isa of
Mr. Archer’s intcresting and timely artic'e:
I hope I have said and guoted encugh to ma'ke
the reader feel with me that the achlevements,
and etlll more the tendencles, of the younger
group of American singers, are entrely en-
couraging to those of us who hcps for ihe
developement of a second great literature in
the English tongue. I am far from implying
that any of the writers I Lave dealt with can,
as yet at any rate, rank as a ‘‘great” poet.
What I mean is that they are paving the
way for greatness when it arisss, by carrying
on the best tradition of English versz, Thcuza
characteristically and enthusiastically Am-ri-
can, they are never provincial. My quotations
are sufficient to prove, I hope, that whatever
they, or any of them, may fall in, it is not
distinction, They use the English letguags
with freedom, yet with reverence. TiLey are
untainted by servility, yet show no tendency
towards wilful revolt. This is just a3 it
should be. No reasonable Englishman—:o
sang critic-——would wish to see American lit-
erature in any way subservlent to ours.
What we hope fer, what we ought to aim at,
is not a Ilterature and a half, but two equal
and co-ordinate literatures, both sprung from
the great common stock, and both_ equally
acceseible, for profit, solace, and delight, w
all who aro born to the incs:imable heritig: of
the English tongue.

The firat monthly number of the Critie will
contain the eleventh in the new series of
““Authors at Home,” the subject bslng ‘‘Mrs.
Margaret Dsland.” An ideal author’s home
is revealed in this article, and the photo-
graph of the library in Mt. Vernon street,
Boston, shows that the pen-picture has not
exaggeraled the charms of the mnovelist’s
house in town. An excellent likeness of Mra.
Deland and a reproduction of one of the pages
of her boock of peems, ‘““The Old Garden,”
with Walter Crane’s decorative drawing for
{t, further illustrate Miss Purdy’'s paper. The
anthor of ‘‘John Ward, Preacher,” is not
of those who cultivate the paragraph per-
sonal, and it was not without reluctance that
she consented to be included in a series of
‘‘at homes.”

Two striking works of fiction are notable at-
tractions of the August number of Harper’'s
Magazine—'‘The Monster,” by Stephen Crane,
and “The ILord Chief Justice,” bY B
Marriott Watson. George W. Smalley con-
tributes an interesting paper of reminiscences
and anecdotes of Mr. Gladstone, and a val-
uable and suggestive estimate of the charac-
ter of the Prince cf Wales is contalned in
an article entitled “If the Queen Had Abd:.
cated.” The number also includes ‘“The Con-
vict System in Siberia,”” by Stephen Bonsal;
“Under the Spell of the Grand Canon,” by
T. Mitchell Prudden, and the concluding chap-
ters of ‘“‘Roden’s Corner,” by Ilenry Seton
Merriman. Three short storles, in add!lion
to those already mentloned, the usual de-
partments and an abundance of artistic illus-
trations complete a particulerly attractive
number of this famous magazine.

‘The Spanish langunage seems to be causing
a great deal of trouble to the educational
authorities of New Mexico. The wild patriots
of the Rio Grande regiocn object to having any
Spanish used or taught in the schcols, now
that we are at war with the mother countrv
of that tongue. We do not advocate that the
Oastilian speech should anywhere be made the
official- one. But it occurs to us that now,
more than ever, there is need for a knowledge
of the language. Burely all of us realize that
Spanish is the tongue of Cuba, Porto Rico and
she Philippines, as well of the Iberlan penin-
=ula, and we all imagine that the war w"l.i
leave us in closer relations than ever with
these regions.—Chap-Bcok.

Mark Twain is keeping up with the times.
Scme er recently had a nctice that the
eminent humorist is engaged upon a tra:nsla,-'
tion of the German play, '‘Bartel Turaser,

by Philip Langmann. Anj'thing less humor-
ous and more 2.1-111‘e modern than “‘Bartel
Turaser” it would hard to find. It has
been given mainly at the varifous ‘““Theaters
libres,” for few mansgers have had the cour-
age to present it. In Trieste, where it was
ferbidden by the authorities, it wes only freed
from the prohlbition  that the celebratcd
Italian actor, E. Zaccond, might play the title
part. Mark Twaln’s translation will remain
a book drama, we fear, and a source of ple.s-
ure to a limited few, for there are no scc.ely
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Reopen September fst,

We will open September 1st with an
entire new stock of

Having closed out all our former stock
Meanwhile we pow have OUR SHOP
OPEN and are prepared during July and
August to make you

Exira Low Prices on Repair Work,

We will do our usual high-class work,
and are prepared to guarantee our styles
Any Real or other Fur garment you desire
made over we will take now for fully 25
per cent less than we will in September.
We also will make to order New Fur Gar-
ments, between this and September 1st,
at very low prices, and allow you to pay
for them in installments, if desired. This
offer is worth your attention.

RANSOMEHORTORN

98-101 East Sixth Street.

‘“Bartel Turaser.” It is a play of the prole-
tariat, even more sirongly and truly so than
Hauptmann’s ‘‘Weavers,”” although it may
not quite reach the artistic level of that
stupendous work. It is the powerful presen-
tation of sordid misery, cruel injustice, and
unwashed human nature.—Criterion.

The August number of McClure's Magazine
will be & special fiction number, with a story
of school life by Rudyard Kipling; a story of
liners and lcebergs by Cutcliffe Hyne: a new
chapter in the llife of the King cf Boyville,
showing the king in his first experience of
love, by William Ailen White; the story of a
love adventure in a Lon fog, by Hester
Caldwell Oakley; a railroad story by Jehn A.

ill; and = characteristic story of rural life
by Rowland E. Rcbinson.

Dr. Hoy propcunds a new theory regarding
t;:raln food in the August number of What to

ot

On Qur Book Table,

From the St. Paul Book and Stationcry

Company:

D. APPLRTON & CO., NEW YORK—*Fa-
miilar Life In Field and Forest,”” by F.
Schuyler Mathews. Price 8$1.75. “Uncly
Robert's Geograpty,” II. Edited by Fran-
cis W. Parker. Price 42 cents. ‘““The Mil-
lionaires,” by F. Frankfort Moore. Price

$1.

THE BAKER & TAYLOR CO., NEW YORK
—'“The State.” An address by L. T. C! sia
berlain. Price 50 cents, i

THE INTER OCEAN PUBLISHING (COM- |
PANY, CHICAGO, ILL.—Home Health
CLmb. Vol. I, by David H. Reeder, M. D.

Ph. D.
RAND, M'NALLY & 0., CHICAGO—'‘The
Love That Wins,”” Mary Angela Dickens.
Price 50 cents,
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A Mescaze to tha Marcy B:nds,

Redmon, IlL, July 20, 1898.

To The Globe’s readers lntf-r{aned in the
Bands of Merey of the Monros school.
]Iete‘.em ongttof tg:e xgmny l:luene.q-zd in the

r written by the smaller chils
The Globe. —
I am visiting my grandpa In Iliinois,
and as 1 am out in the country I have
a good chance to study the blrds, )

The other day I saw a wren’s nest with
three or four eggs in it. The &EZ28 Were
speckled with reddish brown. The lady
at whose house we saw the nest wanted
us to take it, but I did not do so.

At a neighbors there I8 a t bird's
nest in a lilac bush. The Jlast time I
saw it {here was an ezg and a litt'e bird.

I have seen a blackbird with red wirgs
besides the plain black I have not §
yet found out their h k

The martin is a dove-colored bird with
black on tips of wings. We have the
hedge mocking bird and the So>uthern
moecking d. metimes the Southern
mocking bird sings all rpight and wh:n
we awaken you would think the trees
were full cof birds, it imitates so many
different kinds.

Up on grandpa’s barn there is a pig-
con's nest with a few eggs and cne lit-
tle bird.

There is a ring or turtle (I don't know
which) dove’s nest out in the orchard. I
saw a canary with black on tips of wings.

I do not think I can stert a Band of
Mercy here because there are rot enough
children. I hope all remember t"e pledge
of our scclety. —Marela Sweney,

Twelve years, Sixth gradas,

Seven-eighths of the men
in this world marry a woman =
because she is beautiful
in their eyes.

What a disappoint-
ment then to see the |
fair young wife's beauty
fading away before a year
passes over her head!

1 feel as if I would like
to say toevery young woman
whois about to be married— .
“Strengthen yourself in ad-
vance, so that you will not
break down under the new

it is a precious possession !

own.

in perfect confidence.

WHAT MAN DOES NOT LOVE BEAUTY

Mrs, Pinkham Counsels Young Wives to Keeep Their Attractivenecss,
A Letter From a Young Wife.

strain on your powers.” Keep your beauty,
Yourhusband loves
your beauty, he is proud to be seen in public
with you; try to keep it for his sake, and your

The pale cheeks, the dark shadows under
the eyes, the general drooping of the young
wife’s form, what do they mean? They mean
that her nerves are failing, that her strength is going and that something
must be done to help her through the coming trials of maternity.

Build her up at once by a course of some tonic with specific powers. Such as
Lydia E. Pinkham’s Vegetable Compound. You can get it at any druggist’s.

Following we publish by request a letter from a young wife—of her own a0~
cord she addresses it to ‘her *‘suffering sisters,” and while from modesty she
asks to withhold her name, she gives her initials and street number in
Chambersburg, Pa., so she can easily be found personally or by letter:

To my Suffering Sisters:—Let me write this for your benefit, telling you
what Lydia E. Pinkham’s Vegetable Compound has done for me.
nineteen and suffered with painful menstruation, lencorrheea, dizziness, burn-
ing sensation back of ears and on top of my head, nervousness, pain and
soreness of muscles, bearing-down pains, could not sleep well, was unable
to stand without pain, and oh! how Ilonged to be welll

One day I wrote to Mrs. Pinkham telling her all, knowing I could dose

I am bud

She wrote me a lovely letter in reply, telling me exactly what to do. ‘e
After taking nine bottles of the Compound, one box of Liver pills, and using g
one-half package of Sanative wash, I cansay I am cured. I am so happy,
and owe my happiness to none other than Mrs. Pinkham.

‘Why will women suffer when help is near? Let me, asone who has

wives, to seek

i
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