
(BY HERBERT BREWSTER.)

So far as is now known Zola’s last work
was ''Truth"—a remarkable piece of fic-

tion just published in an authorized
translation in this country. It was the
author’s plan to complete a series of
four books which he called “the four
evangels.” “Labor” and “Fruitfulness”

were the first two. “Truth, the. third,
was completed only a few weeks before
Zola’s death, so it is safe to say, the
fourth was not written-

The volume just issued is Zola's story

of the Dreyfus case. For the purposes
of airing his views on church and secular
schools and the persecution of the Jews,
the author advised the following plot:

A Jesuit priest, master of a Catholic
school in a small French town, commits
a. horrible crime, the consequence of
which, the whole Jesuit community of
the neighborhood in order to clear itself,

cunningly and stealthily contrives to fix
upon the secular schoolmaster of the
district, a Jew. The victim suffers trans-
portation, and it becomes the mission of
the hero of the book, Marc Froment, a
brother secular-school-master (though a
Gentile) to vindicate the innocence of the
Jew and lay the crime at the door of the

real culprit. Thus the experiences of

the hero are to a considerable extent the
reflection of Zola’s own part in the Drey-
fus drama.

Rudyard Kipling is shortly to have his

first novel staged in England. If it is a

success there, we may hope to see the
play in this country early next season-

“The Light That Failed” has had a

curious history. As it was first conceiv-
ed by the author, the story closed with
the hero stricken blind, hopelessly mak-
ing his way across the Egyptian desert.

iMaisie. the heroine, has been lost to the

reader sometime before the final tragedy.

It must have taken a great lot of per-
suasion to induce Kipling to change the
story, but, at any rate, change it he did,

so that in its recasted form, there is a

happy ending. As one critic has said, a

tale with two tails is a strange thing,
but a play with two last acts would be

much more freakish.
Without doubt, Kipling’s consent to

the dramatization of the story was se-
cured with more difficulty than was his

aid in changing the plot. As a novel,
the story was phanged first to make a
happy ending, and then back to a happy
author—for Kipling was never satisfied
with the story except as he first wrote
it. Now, to make a play, the plot must

be changed again—the play demands
something else than the tragic ending of
the book. The blind hero must regain
his sight and find the heroine. We can
rot imagine an audience satisfied to see
the curtain drop on a blind man riding
off the stage on a camel-

The stage requirements, that a play
have a happy ending, have spoiled many
a good story when they have come into
the dramatizers' hands. “Monsieur Beau-
caire” is a case in point. As a story,

this little gem of Booth Tarkington’s is

great. As a play it is almost common-

place. The dramatist felt the necessity
of making a happy ending.

To get back to Mr. Kipling and ‘‘The
Light That Failed,” it does not follow
that this play will be an ordinary one.
As a story with a hppy ending, it is not
ordinary. There are many who like it

better that way- Perhaps the play will
be as successful as was the book.

Mr. Kipling is making his usual mid-
winter absence from England. The place
that claims him is a home in South Africa
which Cecil Rhodes gave him. The great

empire-builder and the author were most

intimate friends, and each admired the
other tremendously. Kipling used to love
to play tricks on Rhodes. One night
they had to make a trip together and
Kipling volunteered to get the sleeping
car tickets. When they got on the train,
Rhodes found that his tickets called for

an upper berth wjiile Kipling was pre-
paring to occupy the lower just beneath.
The heavy Colossus remonstrated, but
Kipling refused to give up his lower
berth. The men went to bed and about
midnight Rhodes was awakened by a
loud voice of a huge Boer, who had just
boarded the train and wanted a place to
sleep- With a chuckle Rhodes discover-
ed that the noise had not disturbed Ks; -

ling, and then, putting his head «•’•* he
said softly.

“That's all right. My little Is
sleeping in the lower berth here and you

can just push him over and get In *’
”

In about a minute Kipling had aroused
the whole carful of people by his shouts
and kicks at the man who had tried to

push him over.

Sir Gilbert Tarkor has had to postpone

the dramatization of “The Right of
Way,” on account of Parliament meet-

ings, but he expects to have the \\a'J
ready for next season. William Faver-
sham will enact the part of Charley

Steele in the American production.

“Hearts Courageous” is another popu-
lar novel soon to appear in a stage ver-
sion.

“Angus McNeill,” whoever he may be,
has written a book of biting sarcasm on
“The Egregious English”—the answer of

a Scotchman to “The Unspeakable Scot.”
He has considerable irony for English
fiction.

“After much patient thinking,” writes
this author, “the English have come to

the conclusion that them; is but one
branch of literary art, and that its name
is Fiction. The high priest and the high

priestess who serve to the right and the
left of the altar, are as every one knows.
Hall Caine and Marie Corelli. Each of
them wears a golden ephod, with a breast

plate of jewels arranged to spell out the
magic figures, One Hundred Thousand.
All khe other priests of the Tabernacle
looki with awe and envy upon thes*' ‘wo.

because the other priests’ breastplates

have hard work to spell out fifty thou-

sand. and some of them do not even
achieve one thousand five hundred. Burnt
offerings of Caine and Corelli therefore

fill kt»e place with savour. A pair of

sorr^kwriters never was on sea or land.

Everjmody knows it, nobody denies it.
and 'nobody seems sad about it. The six-

sbilfing novel is an established Euglish

institution. Caine and Corelli are its

prop and stay, and the rest do their best

to Jfbep in the running and pick *tp the
nrfoey-bags-

“The peruse of six-shilling fiction is

practically a sort of mania. It has seized

in Rs grip the fairest England has to

sho4, particularly matrons, the younger

woKjfn, ,and stockbrokers. lor the Eng-

•lishfoman the daily round would lose its

saltness did she not have handy the
newest six-shilling novel by Mr. Caine,
Miss Corelli, or the next literary bawler

in the market. . .
. From morning

till night many Englishwomen do little

but read this precious stuff. What they

get out of it amounts in the long run to
hysteria and anaemia. It brings about ,
a general deadening of the mind and a

general jaggedness of the emotions,
coupled with an utter incapacity to take
any save an exaggerated view of the facts
of life- Discontent, disillusionment,

ennuie, boredom, ill-temper, a sharp ton-
gue, and a cynical spirit are other symp-

toms which the six-shilling novel is
prone to evoke. The habit is worse than
opium or haschisch or tea cigarettes. It

is just the devil, and that is all you
need say about it. The* persons em-
ployed in the opium traffic are supposed
to be very wicked. To my mind, the
persons employed in the fiction traffic
are as wicked as wicked can be. When
the foul disease began first to make its
ravages obvious, there were not wanting
persons who would have checked it and
provided remedies for it. These persons

squeaked somewhat, and nothing more
has been heard of them. So the thing
goes on unrestrained, and even applaud-
ed by press and pulpit alike; and the
Englishwoman has become a confirmed
inveterate, and incurable fiction-reader.
If a man have aa enemy to whom he
would do an abiding injury, let him per-
suade that enemy to obtain the six most
popular six-shilling novels of the mo-
ment, and read them through- If the
man’s enemy sticks to his bargain—at
which, however, he will probably ship in

the middle of the second volume —the

chances are that he gets up from that
reading a broken and spiritless man. His
brain will be as soggy as a sponge full
of treacle, and his vision as unreliable
as that o? the alcoholholist who always

saw two cabs, and invariably got into
the one that was not there.

“Seriously, however, what is there

about this English fiction—or, for that
matter, about Scottish fiction—that men

and women should buy it and devour it
to the exclusion of all other literary fare?
It is ill-written, it is not original, it is
not like life, it is not beautiful, it is not

inspiring, it does not touch the profound
emotions, it means nothing, and it ends

nowhere-
“Some months back a considerable

hubbub arose in English literary circles
because M. Jules Verne had been saying
to an interviewer, that the novel as a
form of literary expression was doomed,
and would gradually die out of popular
favor. It is safe to say that, in the eyes

of sundry critics of pretty well every

nationality, the novel has been doomed
any time this last fifty years. the
novel comes up smiling every time. Since
it was reduced in price to six shilling in
England it has undoubtedly deteriorated,

not only as a piece of writing, but also
in the matter of ethical intentions. So

long as it remains the prey of some of
its latter-day exploiters, so long will it

continue to deteriorate- So long as the
English mind continues to be feeble and
unwholesome, and to yearn for artificial
thrills and undesirable emotions, so long
will English fiction continue to be of its
present decadent quality. As the capi-
talist says, it is all a question of supply
and demand. The great aim of writers
of fiction, or at any rate of ninety-nine
per cent, of them, is to produce an ar-
ticle that will sell. You must turn out

what the public want, and they will as-
suredly buy it. The knack of hitting
the public taste looks easy to acquire,
and the fictionist strives after it with
all his might. Many are called to make
fortunes out of novel-writing; few are
chosen. But nobody can examine the
work of those fey without perceiving
that for weal or woe—principally for woe
—they know their business.

“Os course, it goes without saying that
a very considerable amount of fiction is
published in England which is just as
mild and just as innocuous as tinned
milk- To this puling variety of fiction,
however, the English do not appear to be
very greatly drawn. It crops up with
great regularity every publishing sea-

son, it is solemnly revieved in the
{critical journals, and it eveti btands
shoulder by shoulder with a stronger
meat in the bookshops. But the fact re-
mains that it does not sell; to see ‘‘Second
Edition” on it is the rarest occurrence.
In fine, the English will have their fic-
tion spiced, and highly spiced, or not at
all- Mealy mouthed writers, over-reti-
cent, over-blushful, over-austere writers,

they do not want; neither have they any

admiration for a writer who is plagued
with a feeling for style, and who may he

reckoned an artist in the collocation of

words. Their much-vaunted Meredith
has never had the sale of a Crockett or
a Berrie or a Hocking, or for that mat-

ter. of aJ. K. Jerome. The English have

little or no literary taste, little or no
literary acumen, and they expect their
fictionists to give them anything and
everything save what is edifying.

Literary Notes.

MERRILL’S STUDIES IN ZOOLOGY.

By James Merrill, Director of Science
Department, State Normal School, Su-
perior, Wis. Cloth, 12mo, 232 pages.

Price, 75 cents. American Book Com-

pany,’ New York, Cincinnati, and Chi-
cago-

WOOD’S THE CHILDREN’S FIRST
STORY BOOK.- By May II- Wood.
Cloth, 12mo, 80 pages. Illustrated.
Price 25 cents. American Book Com-
pany, New York, Cincinnati, and Chi-
cago.

This book is designed to be used as a

first supplementary reader- The simpli-

city of its reading matter and the num-

ber and beauty of its illustrations adapt
it admirably to the tastes and capabili-

ties of children who are just beginning

to read and have mastered the first les-
sons of some standard text-book. The

stories relate to the children’s occupa-

tions and games, and to the familiar

sights of both city and country. They

carry the pupil through the changing

seasons of the year, beginning with the
Fall. The book seems to us a most at-

tractive and interesting reader, and one

which will be welcomed by primary
teachers.

In the Atlantic Monthly for January

the well-known historical writer. Fred-
erick J. Turner, makes a timely review
of the contributions of the West to

American democracy. Writing with en-
thusiasm, yet caution, Mr. Turner points

out both the material and the spiritual
democratic forces which have begun in
the West. His paper will appeal power-

full, not only to Western readers, but to

all good Americans.
The reader who, as Mr. Arnold was

wont to observe, “wants criticism,” can
always be sure of finding it in a form at
once sound anfi readable in the Atlantic
Monthly. The tradition of the Atlantic
as an OTgan of enlightened and wholly
unbiased criticism is excellently exempli-
fied in the January number, wherein
Harriet Waters Preston presents a pun-

gent review of the latest novels of
Howells and James, and Mrs. Alifie Mey-
nell, whose fine critical faculty and ex-
ceptional grace of style are known to all
true readers, writes in defence of Charles
Dickens as a man of letters.

A FISHERMAN TALKS.

The Advantages of the New Bailroad to the
Fish Industry

(Elizabeth City Tar-Heel.)

Mr. D. C. Tiwford, of East Lake, is in
the City. Mr- Twiford, who is one of the
largest fishermen in this section, predicts
a favorable season for the fishing in-

dustry.
The firm of Twiford Bros., of which ho

is a member, is the second largest fishery

in Dare county. This firm employs about
forty men, several boats and a capital

of ten or twelve thousand dollars. They

use two sloops, the Defender and Os-
borne, to bring the fish from. their

fisheries to this city. The fish are le-

iced here and shipped to the Northern
markets.

Commenting on the advantage of the

new railroad to the fishing industry Mr.

Twiford said: “The Suffolk and Carolina

Railroad will be of great good in de-

veloping the fish industry of Eastern

North Carolina- As it is now we have

no southern and western outlet. We

are compelled to ship to the Northern

cities which freuently become glutted,

and our fish are disposed of at any price.

With the new road connecting Elizabeth

City with Suffolk, Va., where we make
connections with four leading lines, we
can ship our fish in every direction, and

this equal distribution will avoid any

glut and keep prices up.

“An industry which the fishermen
would welcome gladly would be a cold
storage in Elizabeth City where fish
could be kept at any season and distri-
buted as the market demanded. Our peo-

ple could then fish at all seasons, the
markets would not be glutted, and the
industry wtould be a paying one.”

The children cross? No. |
It’s your liver that’s cross. C^p
Take away liver ugliness SLffi fw/ If
with a good liver pill—

A personal investigation wUI convince any one that KING’S i« ahsohitelv the largesl
best equipped and most successful college of BLISINEbS- fcTIOR I HAND, 1A l L\\ lilllN i

PENMANSHIP and ENGLISH in the Carolinas. regardless of any claims the small try

are making. Strong financial backing. Reference: Every bank ana leading .busmens
concern in Raleigh. College Journal and Special Offers free. Business men- 1 lease

write us when you need a competent bookkeeper or stenographer. Address
KING’o BUSINESS COLLEGE, Raleigh, N. C.

nusic AND MACHINES
We ship goods all

over the United States
on Credit, for a small
cash payment. We
prepay freight. Ship
your goods direct
from Factories, All
Goods Guaranteed.
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Organs, $35 00 to SSOO. 5 Drawer, Drop Head, $15.00 delivered;
10 year guarantee.

PIANOS.
We sell several makes. Prices from $160.00 to SI,OOO.
Send us your orders. Write for Catalogues and full particulars.

LOUISBURG MERCANTILE CO,
WHOLESALE AND RETAIL. LOUISBURG, N. C-

Do You Sleep?
Many people complain of that “TIRED

FEELING*' when they get out of bed every
morning, and frequently attribute this feeling
to weakness of the constitution, and invariably
resort to medicine. Undoubtedly this indispo-
sition is often the result of a restless sleep,
whether you are conscious of it or not, and a
bad bed is at the bottom of the trouble.

The “Royal Elastic Felt” Mattress.

Wilmington, N C., April 14,1902.
Messrs Royall & Borden :

Dear Sirs: I have your favor of the 12th inst., and take
pleasure in expressing to you my opinion of the “Royzl
Elastic Felt Mattress,” which it was my good fortune to use
when I stopped at Hotel "Kennon,” Goldsboro, a few nights
ago. I cannot imagine anything more deliciously restful
than a night spent on one of those mattresses. In my opinion

they are far superior to a hair mattress, however expensive.
Yours truly, R- E SMITH.

Mr. Smith is Assistant General Manager
of the Atlantic Coast Line, and the above is
from the impression made by sleeping on a
Royal one night.

*4—

Royall & Borden.
Goldsboro, N. C. Raleigh, N. C. Dut ham, N. C
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MOZLEY’S
LEMON ELIXIR.
Regulates the Liver, Stomach, Bowels and Kidneys.

For billiousness, constipation and malaria.
For indigestion, sick and nervous headache.
For sleeplessness, nervousness, heart failure and nervous prostration.
For fever, chills, debility and kidney disease, take Lemon Elixir.
Ladies, for natural and thorough organic regulation take Lemon Elixir.
50 cents and SI.OO a bottle at drugguists.
Prepared only by Dr. H. Mozley, Atlanta, Ga.

>

I have been a great sufferer from dyspepsia for about fifteen years, ray
trouble being my liver, stomach and bowels, with terrible headaches. Lemon

Elixir cured me. My appetite is good, and I am well. I had taken a barrel of
other medicine, that done me no good.

CHARLES GIBHARD.
No. 1515 Jefferson St., Louisville, Ky.

MOZLEY’S LEMON HOT DROPS.
Cures all Coughs, Colds, Sore Throat, Hoarseness and Bronchitis. 25c at

Drugists.
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B. GREEN & COMPANY, |

No. <). E. Hargett Street.

STAPLE AND FANCY GROCERIES. I
We solicit your patronage . ices to suit all.

Free and prompt delivery. Give us your orders.

We’ll do the rest.

SYDNOR & HUNDLEY.

«ae Headquarters for Bridal Suits.
A happy and prosperous New Year to our many patrons in North Carolina.

With a line of goods second to none in the South, we trust our trade with you,

will steadily increase in the future, the past year being far ahead of oui

fondest hopes.

SVDNOR & HUNDLEY,
Richmond, Va.

CELEBRATED SWEDISH RAZORS.
The finest HAMBURG Concave Razor

in the world.
No finer Razor can be made at any

price.
.

Delivered anywhere in the United Stutes
for $2.00.

THOS. H. BRIGGS & SONS
RALEIGH, N. C.

J. R. FERRALL & CO.
222 Fayetteville Street.

JUST RECEIVED.

Georgia Cane Syrup, Old Fashion
Mountain Buckwheat, Prepared
Buckwheat, Pan Cake Flour, New
Cured Virginia Hams. Few Old
Virginia Hams.
ALL ’PHONES 88.

DISK IMPLEMENTS.
MANUFACTURED BY

Johnson Harvester Company.

Continental and Diamond Harrows and Cultivators.
Write for catalogue and prices.

HART-WARD HARDWARE CO.,
AGENTS. RALEIGH, X. C.
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