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Condersatior Ay Pret IWiktem Fonwich Here
of Carsbridge Mo

Henty  Blenkle-
wiog, s0 greal a
nama  In Poland
that ha had been
conpled with Co-
pernlens nnd Kone
clusgho as the
threa Polen to
whom Anieriean
are moast indebited
Wik born ih Opre
va In Russinn Mo
land In 1548, 1
sludied plilosophy
At Warsaw  un
veraily and moun
afterwards, It
company with
Helen Modjesks
and other radioa:

"oles,  eatablished
. a soclulistie ¢omg
munity in  Calid
ornin. Tt wan’ somewhAt 1ike the
aarlier Troak Farm exporiment mad:

By Mawthorne and his friends It wo
mo more suceesstul and Slenkiswios re-

turned to Polund where he wrole o

meries of articlon for a“Warsaw news.
paper about his American experiences
. Then he turned to movel writing. .
wrote birililently and rapldly, turning
with the utmost eanse from realintl
Plrturas of eantemporary s to storie
of romance and to historical noveln
of the Boll,” which he calle
Na best book, Is & simple story of
Polish Mfe which won mare favor wit'
his own countrymen than it did ahroad
In the R0m he completed his tremen-
dous trilogy, "With Fire and Bword"
“The Deluge™ and "“Pan Michasel"
Thoere waa an eplc quality about thes
historical novels (hat mads many peo-
ple In many lands hall him a8 & new
Soolt or & new Dumas
Hia International tation, how-
aver, came with “Quo Vadia™ his mas.
terplece of anclent Roman life lt"m
L LN LLE
to nearly svery tongua. Thea It passed
te the stage, not only 'n America and
Eagiand, but also In France and Ger
many. Binece that succens Rlenkiswior
had traveled widely, visiting England,
Prance, Italy, Bpuin, Gresce, Afriea and
She Far East. He recelived the Nobel
prine for lterature in 1005, From the
sutbreak of the war to his deatlh In
Movember, 1916, he dovoted himself to
the relief of Poliah war victimas,
‘ I talnty her name even—Lygia
or Callion? ‘They enll her

dygin In the house, for she comes of
the Lygian pation; but she las her
own barbarian nume—=Callina, It &
a wonderful hoase—that of those Plaw
thuses. There are many people In it
But it I% ss quict there as in the groves
of Bublacum, For a number of days )
d#id not know that a divinity dwelt In
the house,. Once about daybresk )
maw her bathing In the garden foun-
tain; and I swear to thee by that foam
from which Aphrodite rose, that the
mays of dawn passed right through her
body. 1 thought that when the sun
rose she would vanish before me In
the light, aa the twilight of mornlng
does, Rionce then | have seen her
twice ; and since then, oo, | know not
what rest Is, 1 know nor what other
desires are, I have no wish to know
what the city cun glve me, [ wunt
not women, nor gold, nor Corinthilan

DO not know of a cer

hronze, nor amber, por pearls, nor
wine, nor feasts ; I want aonly
l-"“l.' "

Thus did Viniclus, young Roman
patrician of the e of Nero, an-
nounc~+ his love for Lygia, danghter
of 8 king, beautiful hostage from her
mation, forgotten in the turmoll of the
world empire nnd brought up a» a
Roman girl.

Vinlétus was spamking to his unele
Petronlus, kunown to his own time as
Arhiter Hleguntiaram, trained in all
the art and bheauty ‘of Greeee, wise,
witty, and loarned, gayly staking his
fte in his dally bottie of wits with
Tigetlinus, who provided for the gross

er dexires of ‘the 1ycont as le
tronlug did “for bis finer and more
artlstie obes, 3%

It was g time whent the eonflicting
tides of a prgan wge, sad'y degencrate
from the sturdy doys of pristine Roman
virtues, mingled with those of o new
era In the world, only recently herpld.
ed from Judea. In the complicuted
threads of the pleture of Rome, cup-
ital of the workl, appear the fignres of
Peter and Paul on thelr misslon of
spreadiog the new religlon of Chrlst;
Poppaea, wife of Nero, heautiful as a
drenm, bt wicked as o nightmare ;
Funlce, the charming slave of Petro-
nlus; Chllo, wily Greek who can be
Christian or pagun as profit leads him;
Ursus, prodigious In his strength, sim-
ple a8 a child in his faith o Christ
and his devotlon to Lygia (from whom
. B. 8. may have dranwn a sugges-
tion In “Androcles and the Lion™), and
many minor folk who help to make the
story stand out as upusually human
among the pumerots Lules uf Greco-
Roman times,

When Viniclus told his unele Petro-
niug of his passion for Lygia, the lat-
ter thought nothing was easler than
to provide his pnephew with what he
regarded ns a new plagthing: a word
to Nero, who as emperor had all hos
tages in s care—summon the malden
to the paluce, hamd her over to the
voung patrician us her gunprdinn —-whnat
more conld be needed to satlsfy nuy
ime's deshres, especially as the malden
manifestly wny pleased with Vindelus?
But Petronivs and his wephew recks
oned without a new force that had on-

A.md into this Roman world, They

—

1 rrafted Into the soul something wo-

e T

all oot undevsiang o oelel Whoo fed
rin Nero's court avd all ©s, mngnifl
e, fed even from the lover whom
he loved, Bt “finally he nnderstood
hin, which he and Petronlus had not
iderstood, that the new religlon, en-

inown to that world In whieh be lived,
and that Lygia, even If she loved him,
would not sacrifice any of her Chris
tian trutha for his sake, and that, If
pleasurd existed for her, It was a
pleanure different altogether from that
which he and Petrontus and Caesar's
econrt, and all Rome wera pursuing.
Every other woman whom he knew
might become his mistress, but that
Christian would only become hir vie
tim. And when he thought of this, he
felt anger and burning pain, for he fell
that his anger wis powerless, To
earfy off Lygla seeined to hln possi
hie; he was even snre that the souid
tlo %0, but he wos equally sure that, In
view of her religion, We himself, with
Win hravery, wis nothinge that his pow-
fer was nofhing, ond that thrangh It he
contdl effoet Thut Ttomnn
Lmiilary  tribune, econvinced that the
power of the sword amd e st which
hned conguered the world, wouldy enms
mand it forever, =nld for tho first time
'in hig lfe that beyond thnt power
there might be something elsc; hence
he neked himself with imazement what
It was."

Tt 1= n definilte and éomerete way that
the author has chosen to show the
power of the new religion nver human
Hves. !true!: ne he would, backed
by birth, by wealth and all the beauty,
charm nnd allurements. thot wealth
corld bring, by the mgenuity snd wit
of Petronlux, by the strongsmm meth
ods of Croten, chawplon Bruiser of
hit time, even by the force of the
known worid in Nero's sway, Viniclas
could aecomplish nothing if all he
could win to himeelf was a mere un-
willing body, while soul and spirit
were beyond ha graap.  And the mad-
dening part to him wan that he owed
all hls troubles to the teachings of &
parcel of Jewish fishermen or thelr
likes, or sluves or humble folk whe
had never before entered Into serious
consideration In the thoughts of a pa-
triclan lke himmelf. It wos & loag
struggle with him, and ax the reader
follows the various people of the story
through their part in the action, he
gets an admirable plctare of Rome—
Nero, tyrant, actor and artist, with al)
his magnificence and all hin debanch-
eries: the poor and humble In thelr
ecrowded quarters of the great city;
the delight of ull the senses in the iife
Ted by Potronlus; the Inwless streets
of Rome by night ; the pursuit of Lygia
by Vinicius and his hirelings, result-
ing in the denth of his profeasional
brulser Croton mt the hands of the
folthful Ursus, and the disasier 0
Vinielus whieh led to his norsing back
ta health by the Christinns; his meet:
ing with Peter and Paul: the gradual
apening of his eyes, physieal and sple
ftoal:  his  discovery of Christions
everywhere, gmong the people, among
his own slaves, among soldiers and offi-
cors, even In the -very court of Nera,
And the growing worry and astonlsh-
ment of Petronlus:

“"Viniclus, thou art losing senes,
jodgment, moderation,’ exclaimed Pe
tronius,

“ Jove only her in the world' re-
sponded Vinlclus

“*“What of that¥

““Ihig, that 1 wish no other love
I have no wish for your life, your
feasts, your shimelessness, your
erimes.’

“What (& taking place In thee? Ar
thou o Christian? "

nething

iml then the great fire of ome,
i by Tigelllnus that Nero wleght not
np't the experience of Priam, who hud
won Troy burn; of reseulug Lygia
from the fames | the persecution of the
Christlans with the thought of throw-
ing on them the rage of the people
#t the horning of the coity: the
dngling out of Lygia by the hate of
Poppaea boennse Viniclus had spurned
the empress’ proffered charms the
final rescue by a miracle of strength
on the part of the ever-falthful Urwus,
and the worda of Vinlelus to Peter:

*"What thou commandest 1 will
o,

“‘Love men as thy own brothers/
answiered (he apostla, ‘for only wit
love mayest thou serve Him.'"
Copyright, 108, by the Post FPublighing Ca,

"he Boston Fost), Printed by parmise
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Drown & Co,, suthorized publishors.

\EROOMS FROM PINE NEEDLES

Sald to Be an Excellent Subst tute for
the Bristles Now Used, and Wil
Last Lenger.

One of the latest discoveries Is &
new use for plne needles, It hus been
found that the needles of the pine
make u fulr substitute for bristles in
Lirushes and broowms, They are found
in great guantities on the ground in
fir forests, and, owlng 10 the large
amount of slllen lo them, they are
hard, and do not deeny rapidly., -

The pine needles are dealt with In
two ways. Where they are long they
nre sigply hunched together and t
firaly, and a stick 18 pushed down
center a8 a hundle,

The other plan s 18 lnsert clusters
of smuller neadles In holes lo a thick-
ish plece of wood, These holes are
filled with hot plteh, and when this
materinl has set hanrd and dry the pine,
necdles are held fiemly In place,

Elaboraie tests have shown that
pine needles wear well, They are not
tore ensily broken thun much of the
materink which has been commonly
nsed in broom-making, and, owing to

thelr hardoess, they can withstand e
great deal of feletion,
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Walter Beott was
born In Edinburgh
on Auw. 15 1771
His father was o
Inwyer, (he Mrst
of the Boolt M
to lenveg the apin
country for ‘the
town,

For a man who |
wrote pliieh n neo. !
diloun nmoeunt,
Hoolt wan surpris- |
ingly Inte in ger |
ting pleehnd He
wie 34 yoars oA
when hin nrat
nriginal work ap-
ponred, “Tha Luay
of the Last Min-
wirel” ¥rom that
moment. until hin
denth, on Rupt. 21,
1834, he was, with
a. possible e¢xeaption of Byron, the

popuinr writer in Engliah.

Wheh the public seemed to he Uring
of, hin long rownances in  verss, he
turned to. novel writing, and o 1814,
when he Wwab 4%, he came’ intn his
eareer of greatnoss  with “"Waverley ™
Par I8 years novel after novel fols
lowed In rapld suocoeksion, stirring ro-
mancen of history or ealorful tales of
Boottish life. They wara all published
amonymously ontil the Anancial dis-
anter of 1k made 1t seem wise (o
reveal the suthor's name

Fully & 'dosen of the Waverley
Novels if not mors, might be |
In any list of 100 movels and many
loyn) lovers of Beott would even then
think (hat one or two more might be
added. Te was, an Slevenson re-
murked, “the king of the romantiea”

“Waverley.” “Ivanhosa™ “The Heart
of Midiothian®” and “"Kenllworth” are
reprepentative af Seott st hin  hest,
But "Old Mortality,” "Quentin Dur-
ward"” “The Talleman® “Ouy Manner-
Ing” "“The (Fortunes of Nigel” “The
Antlauary,” “NL Ronan's Well" “Raob
Roy,” and Indaed others have all been
ranked an favorites umong the Ine
n ble admirers of the romances
written by “the Wisard of the North™

B Heart of Midlothisn, by

many eulled the Bpest of the

Waverley Novels, wns  pub-
lished anonymously in 1818, [t takes
its name from the Tolhooth, or ald elty
Inll, In Edinbmrg (pulled down In
INIB), the “stony heart” of Midlothian,
which reared ltx anclient front In the
very middle of the High sirest of the
sity.

On the sfternoon of Septemher A,
1788, Neuben Buotler, assisipnt-wasior
o the sehool at Libberton, and Tesnsed
minlster of the gospel, found himaelf
‘n unexpected trouble, First of all,
he had become entangled with the
mowd of gosd cltizena of Fdinburg
in the Grassmarket, murmuring at the
nostpenement of the execttion of Cap-
'nin John Porteons of the ("Hy Guard,
They were willl in the hest of anger
from the svents of the preceding day,
when Porteons had ordered his men
‘o fire, and had fAred himself. nupon
the crowd, some of whoin were at-
empting to ent down the boady of
‘Beoteh® Wilsan, the famous sminggler.
feviral Innocent  eltigens el heen
dlledl, Now that the chlef aoffender
wend lkely to eseape, there wng Do
tnowlng what the mob might da, The
et young pedngogie wonkd gy
have returned to Libhertogy,  Then, o
flw comsternation. be lgarned thnt Bifle |
Denns, the younger and viore chnrming
dater of his sweetheart Joeanle Deans,
was Imprisoned In the Tolbooth..

When he had Inst meen EMle, more
than & year lwfore, xhe had heen a
beautiful and hlooming gird, the My
of Ralnt Leonard's. Many a traveler
past her father's cottage had stopped
his horse on the eve of entering Bdin-

burg, to at her an she tripped hy
him, her milk-pafl polsed on her
hend, herself 80 erect, and

stepping a0 light and free under her
burden that it seemed rather nn orna’
ment than an sncumhrance, Now the
poor girl, renree elghteen yonrs of age,
lay in the Tolbooth, charged with child-
murder,

The facts were that after working
for a tipe in s shop m Bdinhurg, the
mnhappy prisoner hnd discppenred for
the spnee of a week, and then made
her appearinee hefore her slater al
Suint Leonnrd's In o «iate that had
rendered  Jennle only ton corinin of
her mistortone,  Rur to all questions
she hoad remained nte ns the grave,
until the offlcers o justice Lhad come
to apprehend her.

Before lteuben Butler could see her,
the Tolbooth was closed; and hefore
he could exeape from the elty a crowd
of rloters compellad him to roturn with
them to the Jall and administer the
last rites to Porteous, whom they
dragwed forth to death,

The lender of the mob, a young man
disguised In womnn's clothes, sclsed
& moment in the midst of the turmoll
In the jall to beg Efe to escape. “For
God's sake—~for your own sake—for
my sake~floe, or they'll tuke your
ife.” was all that he had time to say.

The girl gazed after him for & mo
ment, and then, fuintly muttering |
“Better tyne life, since tint s gude |
fume," she sunk hor hedd wpon hu-r\
hand, and remalucd, seodngly, nd un
conkelous o o statoe, of the ooles nod
tumnlt which passod arouid her, |

In the morning, on his way to seo
deanie pnd her futher at Sualut Leon-
ard's, Butler encountered In the King's
park u young man of nohle In-arlnq.l
but strangely agltated, who bude him

- Anthony'n chapel.”

| Malsie f0 In the wood"

P A .‘\II..I ﬂ()ll'l'r\'.

“teil Jennde Doane that, wher the moor |
rives, 1 sbhall expect to et he n |
Nieo! Musehat's Culrn, beogath Baln’

After uttempting 'n vain to indure
Jeunle to sxplnin the message, ho re
isl} ¥ffie again, n the Tol
booth, only to be compelled, on his ar
thera, to tell the worm

convicted of gullt in the
then he wa» ser

Incomprehensible  they were by no
means so to the amthorities, By plee
Ing towether his testimony with those
of others, they rightly determined th
the strunger [n the Lling's park, th
leader of the Porteoix mob, nnd the
father of EMe's ehlld wore one aned
the mame person: namely  Geordie
Robertson, comrnds of Wlisol th

sngiler, nnd hnt titely ssenperd from |
thé very privon. in wilelh KMo Digns

wie now eopfined,  Accordi iy, they |
planned to euptare hitm thart night at
Muschat's Cairn. But  befars  they
conld rench thar place, Hoberison hs
thine to beg Jeunle 1o save her sister |
nt the teinl by testifylnge that e hnd
digclosed (o0 Ler ber cowdition,  Then
Biee emen s,

Morely thnt slight fulsshond wounld
have removed the eard of Elle Deans
from under the lotter of , the erus
SBooteh statute. Mot Jonnle, stondfnat

Iy, devgntly truthfyl, was atterly un |

able to placate her consclence in bhenr |
ing false withess, Nor could the d's 1
uppointment of EfMe herself, whom shes
wian at last permiited to visit-in"the
strongoroom af the prison. nlter b
resolution, "MHe wanted thet [ sald
he manxworn,” she suld, T told hiny
that | dayrnn swear to an untraoth”

At the trin), when Jeanle was
hrought In to festify, Effe, In haman
weakness, cried, 0 Jeanle, Jeanie,
mve me ™ But when the solemn onth,
~*the truth to tell, wnd no truth to
concenl. ax far as she knew or was
asked,” wan pdministered “in the niise
of God, nnd a« the witness should an-
swar to Ood nt the great day of fode-
ment.” Jeanle, educnted In deep rever
ence for the nmine of the delty, wan
slevnted ahove all considerations sive
those which =he could, with a clear
sonacience, eall Fllm to witness, And
when the advoeatd came at length to
the point of ssking bher, “what your
dater mald nlled her when you Ine
wired ™ Jeanle could only answer,
“nothing.” When the sentence was
aronotineed by the doomsman, Ffie's
wen eyes were the only dry onex In
ho eourt, “Gold forgive yo, my lords,”
the meld, “und dinaa he angry wi' me
"or wishin® it——we a' nesd forgiveness,”

The next morning formmd  Jeanle
erns travellng alone And afoot on
he long rond to Landon *to ses the
Jueen's feee that gives grace™ and
wgg for hor wiator's pardon,  Her tar
nn mereen servesl 0l the porposes of
1 riding habit, and of nn nmbrelln: a
aonll bundle contpined such changes
of linen wx wers absolutely necessary,
he had o fow gulneas, and o letter
‘rom Reuben Butler tn the Puke of
\reyle, whows ndfather had heen
inder ohblign of the deespedt (o
he famous Bikla Ratlér, grpndfather
f the poor pe<itant-schoolmaster, now
dek at Libberton,

Bhe passed Inckily, on the whola,
hrough o wenry and dangerons a
fourney, wod at lengih, through the
ntercesddon of the duke, secured the
wrdon which she sought. g

Rofore shin ronched Beatlgnd aguin, I
e hodd olaped with her lover, who |
vaus In reality Qeorge Staunton, son |
if nn English nobleman,  The slstors, |
vhe hnd st ot when Fffe wns sits
ng on the hench of the condemned, |
Hid ot et agnin for many years, |
though Lady  Btaunton  wrote  some-
Hmes ta Jeanle—now M,  Butler,
wife of Mr. Reuben Eutler, pastor of
Knoekiariitle,

Finally, hy chanece, Blir Oeorge
enrned thnt Meg Murdockson, who had
itended EMe o her Hiness, hed not
nurdered the chitd, an they had al
ways suppmossd, e trneed the hoy o
A eertaln troop of vagnbonds, of which

Rlack Doonld wax the “bief, In an
affray with Maek Donst' men, Rir
feorge wis shot by o v 'ndd enllegd
“the Whistler™ who  an. o he the

iost mon. The Ind s bowved, and
veaped to Amerien,  Ladly Stounton,
avercome by the tragedy, after vuin
efforta to drown her grief In soplpy,
wetired to a eonvent In Franee, Al
though she ook no voavs, she romnins |
there untll her death.  Put her in-
fluenes ot court pecomplished  mneh
for the children of her slster Jeanle,
who lived happlly on In the good par
Iah wilih which the bounty of the,
Duke of Argyle had provided her hus
band,

The Heart of Midlathian 15 noinhle
for having rather fewer lmporiant
characters, n smaller varlety of [nel
dents, wnd loss description of scenery
than west of Reott’s novels.  Ope of
the mosl remarkable seenvs In sl fle.
tlon Ix the meoting of the two sisters
In prison under the eyes of the juller
Ratelife, The Interview of Jeanls
with Queon Caralino 15 plso most note-
worthy, There i much homor at the
expense of the Cameronian wing of the
Preshyterian fulth in Seotland, In this
work also appears the strange chame-
ter of Mudge WildAre, daughter of the
old crone, Meg Murdockson, Into her
mouth {% put the famous song, “Proud

Copyright, 1019, by the Post Publishing Co
(The Boston T'ost),
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Seemed an Apolle Then,

muych work as 1 ever could.

’,l'u convinced me that there's at least
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Worih Weight

., 'Taniac is sold In Barns by Reql.
GcldHeA“m'm and In Omne by Valp

S Trading Ce. — Ay,

Taking Tanlab ann Laye e

Notice s I-'Ozm Bl 1 hed

sufBeiont fu on band 1 g

Cane Aside oft o1l Genersl Fusd warmei

and op to and Ineludley
‘“I've galned fourteen pounds in May 11, l:...' 1850, Iatem «up

4lx weeks taking Tanlae and now , W. 7. Kivg
I'm a well man,” said Hpory B8, County Proisyrgr

Howard, n well known  farmer and
stock ralser of King Hill, Idabo,

“I bhad suffered from rheumatism
and Indigestion twelve years,” bo
continued, “"aud could hardly eat a
thing becauss everything went agaln-
st me and 1 lmd no appetite. BEvery
joint In me was swollen with rheum-
ntizm and burt vo 1 could hardly bear
to be touched I wan in a bad fAx 1
couldn’t work and had to use s walk-
ing stick to get along. The first
bottie of Taniee mudo s great change
in my feelings, my rheumatism soon
left me and I threw my stick aside,
for now 1 can walk as well as any-
budy.

“And eat!-—why, 1 just can't get
enough and [ fee! like I could do ns
Tanlac
is worth its welght In gold, and it

is that it tastes so good,
and a little chew lasts so
much longer than the

old kind.

The good, rich tobacco
taste stays right with
this class of tobacco.
That’s why it costs you

less to chew it

Any man who uses the
Real Tobacco Chew will

tell you that.
Put up 'n two styles

RIGHT CUT is a short-cut tobacco

ong med!inlng that will do wha ting
sy It will and 1 want to do my pap
in letting everybody know about j(»

NeTVoURNEEN

-

Save Your Eyes

T L e
' v Rt
m .

Eye strain causes headac hes,
and other trou-
bles. | fit glasses accurately

and scientifical

All Work Guaranteed.
MAURICE SCHWARTZ
Optometrist

Ofcegwith Dr. B. F. Smith

ly.

-

W-B CUT is a long fine-cut tobacco

—y -

investment that will pay.
with a little ready cash.

through which your mon
ake our gmk YOU

Will SOMETHING H
to make you rich ?

A rich uncle may die and leave you a roll,
but few rich uncles have this habit.

If you get rich the chances are you will first
have to save enough money in order to make an

can slip away.
Bank.

CRANE STATE BANK

CRANE, OREGON

appen

There are plenty of investments for the man

But it is up to you to save cash. The best
poliey is to deposit a portion of your salary.
A Bank is better than a hole in your poeket,

Maud-=80o that's the young fellow
you were raving ahout, 1 thought you
sgald he was handsome,

Ethel—-l—1 thought he won, Yon
seey I met him ot Exelugive besch and
he was the only man there.~—Boston
Transcript,

orders shiploads of chemicals, great
Quantities of wool, lumber, print pa-
per, flour, machinery, garments and
canned goods from Qregom.

. : For Oregon producte are co good their
fame extends to the far-away Orieat.

Aaboclated Industries of Oregon

-——




