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PRINCESS FLORIN IN NATURE

LAND, by Eva M. Carter. Illustrated
by the author. The Abbey Press.
Publishers, New York, London, Mon-

treal-

This Is a dainty little book which car-
ries within Its pages the open sesame
to the hearts of children and to the hearts
too of older folks who love the cbl-

dren.
It Is the second within two years from

the pen and brush of Miss Carter, who
Is a Raleigh girl, the daughter of Mr.
and Mrs. W. E. Carter.

Many of our people will recall her
“Cleanings From Nature,’’ issued from
the same house that sends this out. In

that the young authoress gave exquisite

bits from nature: A bird a butterfly or
a flower, with its story each illustrated
by herself. That gave the promise which
this, her second effort verifies. Princess
Fiorina is a pretty little story, told in a
clear, sweet and withal in a forcible

style, w ith no waste of words or crowding

of ideas.
It will be a delight to the bright child

and a stimulant to the dull one. The
writer, in the shape of Fairy Sharp Eyes,

takes the little ones by the hand and
trips merrily with them through Moth-
er Nature's halls, showing them the
good and the beautiful things that
flourish there.

It is the most fascinating of the many

“Nature-books” which have recently

been pouring from the press for the

benefit of children. Miss Carter shows
(hat she has lived with Mother Nature,

that she knows her and loves her and

that her heart so turns to the little ones j
••that she must needs share with them

her knowledge and her pleasure. To

shows the purpose of the book, the re-
viewer can not do better than reproduce

her own words:

••This little book, while written in a
fanciful style that will appeal to the
imagination of the child, will at the same

time be an open portal through which

he may enter into the love of all those

gifts which Mother Nature lavishes upon

us, if we know where to seek them.

“No mere book of facts, unless it un-

folds an ideal, or an inspiration, will

furnish children with beautiful coneep-

tons compatible with their age or awaken

them to the marvels of creation.

“If after reading this story, even a
few of our girls and boys are inspired

to gain for their own secrets which before

were hid, or are led to make friends

with the humblest creatures which cross

their path, when this work will have

fulfilled the purpose of
“THE AUTHOR.”

The first chapter shows us a lonely

little princess, weary of the devices of

money and longing for something to

happen. Fairy Sharp Eyes appears, and

says Mother Nature Invites Fiorina to

a dance of the Wild Flowers, where each

one will tell her own story before the

music and the dance begin. On magic

wings the fairy and the princess reach

the forest glade where they find at home

Mother Nature, a sweet-faced, cheery

old lady- Then we are told:

“When Princess Fiorina looked around

her. she noticed that unlike real, every-

day flowers, all the guests had bright

little faces. She was able to see this

because her eyes had been touched by

Fairy Sharp Eyes’ magic wand.

Fiorina did not know any of the wild

flowers and could not tell their names,

lu fact, these were the first she had ever

seen.
“All the flowers are so pretty,” she

said to Hyacinth. “Do you know their

names”
"Yes.” replied Hyacinth, his face

brightening. ‘‘l know all the wild

flowers, but they do not like me. They

count me an Intruder, for I am the flor-

ist’s pet. But I was invited by Fairy

Sharp Eyes and have as much right

here as arr of them-”
“Would you tell me their names?”

asked Fiorina.
“Certainly,” replied the Hyacinth po-

litely. “You see that group of dainty

florists yonder, dressed in pale, grayish

blue?”
“With their faces gazing up to tlie

sky, as if they were very good and

prim?” asked Fiorina.
“Yes,” said Hyacinth, “they are Quaker

Ladles. Sometimes they are called

Bluets. Their home is a retired spot

along the brookside. They’ belong to the

Madder family.

“Then those modest looking ones,

dressed in purple, trying to hide behind

the round green leaves are violets. Peo-

ple love them because they come to the

woods so early in the Spring sometimes

before rough old Winter has gone away.

The flowers are afraid of winter, he is so

cruel, but Spring is sweet and gentle.

When she calls they come at once.”

What is the name of that bold looking

flower all dressed in bright yellow?” ask-

ed the Princess.
“Her name is Black Eyed Susan,” an-

swered Hyacinth. “She is a gypsy flow-

er. She wanders over the fields and
meadows, laughing and dancing the

whole summer long. She is not particu-

lar about the company she keeps and

will make companions of the commonest

roadside weeds.”

“She is handsome," said Fiorina, “but

I like best the little lady near her in

the pretty pink dress.”
“Every one likes her,” replied Hya-

cinth. “That is Miss Brier Rose
"

“The Hyacinth went on telling Fiorina

the names of the other guests, until

Mother Nature rose and with a gesture

«>f her wand motioned them all to silence.

Fairy Sharp Eyes stood by her side.

“Each flower in my service,” said

Mother Nature, “is useful to me- Each

plant fulfils its mission of purity, sym-

pathy and love, and 1 will not give more
honor to one than to another. At your

ri*quost 1 will allow >'ou a hearing and

set* how each of you improves his time

and opportunities. But, first, I will in-

troduce to the Flower World the Princess
Fiorina, a Princess of the people whose

lives you strive to brighten.”

The Princess rose, and, with a bow

toward the flower people, smiled bright-

ly.

The flowers curtsied and smiled in re-

turn.
“Father Lichen is requested to begin,”

said Mother Nature, “as he is the oldest
of the flower people-" Then Mother
Nature took her seat and an old silver
haired Lichen- in a grey green robe rose
and thanked his people for their kind-

ness in preferring him, a rusty old lichen,

when there were so many beautiful flow-
ers present. Then he went on to say:

“My dears, we Lichens are the pioneers
of the flower people. Do you know what
a pioneer is. I see by your faces that
some of you do not, so I will tell you.
In the People World pioneers are brave
men and women who go forth in a newly

discovered country and prepare the way
for others to live where they have toiled.
A pioneer must be brave, bardv and con-

tented with the bare necessities of life.
Now we Lichens have these qualities in
a marked degree.

“For instance, on a bare, rock ledge,
where there is no soil, no higher plant
could live, but we Lichens always man-
age to gain a foothold. The particles
of earth are brought to us by rain
storms, and thus patches of soil are
formed to which the higher plants may
come. Humbly and silently we accom-
plish our tasks. When the people World
pass a beautiful hillside hedge and ad-
mire its adornment of Laurels. May
Pinks, Fern and Brier Rose they little
think that this beauty was made possi-
ble by us Lichens- Ah, well! true worth,
if not realized by others, has its own
reward.”

Many other of the flower folk told
their stories and when Jack in the Pul-
pit had preached his little sermon one "of
the large family of (Jolden Rods came

forward and after giving some of her
family names, sung this little song:

“Long ago we learned this secret.
Os a lovely art.

It was how to hold bright sunshine
In the heart.

“Ever since we’ve warned the land
In a happy gladsome band

Brightening all the dusty wayside
Where we stand.”

• * *

By the time all the wild flowers had
spoken, the musicians arrived for the
dance. The Katydids and Crickets, wear-
ing neat suits of green and brown velvet,
came with their fiddles and a jolly old
locust brought his drum along.”

* * *

Then Sweet William (lanced with Mas
Marigold. Goldenrod took Bouncing let
for his partner. Wake Robin and Prim-
rose danced together and the brilliant
cardinal Flower those Iris for his part-

ner- * * * In and out they wound in
the mayes of the wild-flower ninnet.”

“Fire-flies flashing torches that grew
brighter and brighter as the evening
grew darker and the mossy green carpet

was soft and velvety.”

These petty pictures of the forest’ are
found on every page of the book.

Fairy Sharpe Eyes does not desert the
lonely little princess but comes time and
again and takes her on pleasant journeys
through Natureland. Once they visit the
home of the wild-birds. Fiorina thinks
the birds are happy because they have
nothing to do. “You are mistaken,

Princess,”’ said the Fairy, smiling.

“None of Mother Nature’s children are
idlers. Each bird has a trade by which

it earns its living” Then she shows the

child the birds engaged in their various

avocatons of fishing, hunting or carpen-
tering and the like. Here is the little
girl’s introduction to the "Maryland Yel-
low Throat:”

“Witchery, witchery, witchery!” sang
a clear bird voice.

“Who sings witchery?” asked the Prin-
cess, as they glided on through the
woodland. “The Maryland Yellow
Throat,” replied Fairy Sharpe Eyes. At
that moment the Princess saw a pretty
yellow breasted bird looking at them in-
quisitively from a tangle of low bushes.
He was ever on the alert, hopping and
flittering about in the thicket and twit-
tering sharply, “Witchery, witchery?”

“No,” repeated Sharp Eyes, ”1 am a
fairy, and, this is a Princess.”

“There is no witchery, unless you are
a witch yourself, Yellow Throat.”

Evidently the little bird was satisfied
that the Princess and the Fairy meant no
harm, for he came nearer and chirped,

“Follow me and you shall see what my
pretty treasures be.”

On they followed until the reached a
reedy marshland, where tall brown cat-
tails and plunny grasses bent over a
shallow nest built on the ground in a
grassy tangle. The treasures of their
little bird guide proved to be four pretty
eggs, white, with spots of brown and
lilac.

This book should be placed in the hands

of our public school children, not only

as a story book full of interest, but as
a charming instructor in the first few
grades where teachers are striving to
awaken the child’s interest an dobserva-
tion in the teaming life of insect, bird
and flower.

We are prove in North Carolina to ad-

mire what is done in the way of book-
making by our friends “up North.” True
we have had but few from the pens of our

own people hence we should the more

readily show our appreciation of one

which comes from a North Carolina wo-
man. This is no plea for the book be-
cause it is a home product. However
much we may love an author, poor Eng-

lish, inaccurate statement, or heavy mat-
ter should not be inflicted upon child-
ren, but this work of Miss Carter’s pre-
sents the child with graceful wording,

! useful knowledge and the most charming

i of fairy tales.
ANNIE O. RANDALL,

In The State Normal Magazine.

! The portrait of Mrs. Roosevelt, with

i her daughter Ethel, —the work of Miss
i Cecilia Beaux, —will be published for the

: tirat time in the April Century’s article
!on “The Restoration of the White
| House.” The portrait was painted for

I Mrs. Roosevelt and at her request, in
the White House, and will remain In

i possession of the Roosevelts instead of

i becoming the property of the govern-

ment-

Napoleon Jackson, lazy, improvident,
contemptible if you will, seems to make
friends as fast as the wisest of philoso-
phers. His readers smile with him, but
never at him, while critics call this latest
book of Ruth McEnety Stuart’s “one of

the dearest darky tales I have read.”

“one of the few books of the season that
ought to have been printed,” “a living

end charming idyl.” The illustrations
by Potthast add to the interest. It is
published by the Century Company.

COUNTRY LIFE IN AMERICA.
The April number of Country Life in

America is nearly as large as the double
gardening number, but sells for the regu-

THE NEWS AND OBSERVER, SUNDAY MORNING, APP.IL 5. IPO3.

lar price. “Tarpon Fishing in Florida”
is illustrated by splendid photographs of
these seven-foot fish leaping out of the
water in pursuit of smaller fish, it is
evident that this refreshing magazine has
no difficulty in maintaining its pictorial
standard. It evidently aspires to be the
most useful as well as the most beauti-
ful magazine devoted to the whole field
of outdoor life.

(The Emerson Centenary in the Atlantic.)
May 25th will be the one hundredth

anniversary of the birth of Ralph Waldo
Emerson. Elaborate preparations are
under way for centenary celebrations,
both in Concord and Boston. As befits
the magazine to which he was so long a
contributor, the Atlantic will present in
April, May and June an attractive va-
riety of material dealing with the man
who is being increasingly recognized as
the most representative and significant
figure that American literature has yet
possessed.

On March 14th Houghton, Mifflin & Co.
published a study of “Phillips Brooks”
by Bishop Lawrence, of Massachusetts;
a biography of “William Ellery Chan-
ning,” by John W. Chadwick; “The Lieu-
tenant-Governor,” a novel by Guy Wet-
more Carryl; “John Percyfield,” an un-
usual love story, by C. Hanford Hender-
son: and an anthology of “The Poets of
Transcendentalism,” edited by George
Willis Cooke. A new inexpensive edition
of Holme’s “Elsie Venner” will also be
ready, as well as a pamphlet containing
two recent addresses of Charles Francis
Adams, delivered at Charleston and New
York.

The April Century promises to be a
Washington issue. Charles Moore, clerk
of the Senate Committee on the District
of Columbia, has written the leadiing
article of the month, “The Restoration
of the White House,” lavishly illustrated
by Jules Guerin. Alfred Brennan, Otto
H. Bacher, and Cecilia Beaux. Francis
E- Leupp will tell about “Some More
Humors of Congress;” and the Honorable
W. R. Merriam, director of the Census,
has w ritten with authority on The Evolu-
tion of American Census Taking.” Lucy
Norvell Clark's “Valjean” will be a story

of a noble St. Bernard and diplomatic
life in the nation’s capital.

In the April number of Scribner’s Mag-

azine a writer has revealed himself who
can interpret the region of a great steam-
er “Below the Water-Line,” with the
force and insight and picturesque detail
for which McAndrew longed in Kipling’s
famous poem. Benjamin Brooks, who
writes the article, is a practical machin-
ist and draughtsman, who has served on
an ocean steamer as assistant to the en-
gineer. From the fullest knowledge, and
with a mind sensitive to the literary
quality, as well as to the practical, he
has written a thrilling description of the
life in the engine hold. The illustrations
by Edwin B. Child, in color and tint,
reproduce from actual life the scenes de-
scribed.

MONTIETH’S SOME USEFUL ANIMALS
AND WHAT THEY* DO FOR US. By
John Montieth, M. A., author of “Fa-
miliar Animals,” “Living Creatures.”
etc., and Caroline Montieth. Cloth, 12
mo-, 232 pages, with illustrations. Price,
50 cents. American Book Company,

New York, Cincinnati and Chicago.
The subjects treated in this book both

assist in nature study and give aid in
learning to read. The form of treatment

was suggested by actual experience in
the school and the home. The moral les-
sons derived from the actions of animals
are vivid and engaging, and much useful
and interesting information is imparted.
The interdependence of mankind and the
domestic and fur-bearing animals is em-
phasized. The book, which is one of the
well-known series of Eclectic School
Readings, is fully illustrated by cuts-

In the recent Washington's Birthday
observances, Senator Hoar, of Massachu-
setts, addressed the members of the Union
League Club at the Auditorium, Chicago.
In the course of his remarks he said:
“Among the elaborate biographies of
Washington the best portrait of him in
literature is the life of him in my col-
league, Henry Cabot Lodge. Tt may be
trusted thoroughly as to its facts and its
judgments. A flood of light has been
poured in upon the subject by the ma-

terial which has been uncovered since
the time of Marshall and Sparks and
Irving- The memoir is full enough to
tell the story of the great and important,
transactions of Washington s life and still
compact enough to retain its hold on the
interest and attention of the reader from
the beginning to the end.”

THE WORLD’S WORK FOR APRIL

The World’s Work for April has the
longest, the most varied, and In some
ways the most interesting table of con-
tents in the magazine’s history. Frederic
Emory, Chief of the Bureau of Com-
merce, describes the work the new De-
partment of Commerce and will
do, and there is an intimate view of
George B. Cortelyou, written by David S.
Barry. There are three articles bearing

on education: George lies writes pic-
turesquely of the Leipziger Free Lectures
in New York, one of the most significant

of recent educational movements; A. R.
Dugmore tells of a remarkable public

school “on the East Side in New York,

where children of twenty-five different
nationalities study together; and a novel
investigation of “What is the Best Col-
lege?” is made by E. J. Dexter. The
persS al story of how the Methodist

Church collected $20,000,000 for education

and benevolence is told by the Rev. Dr.
Mills, who conducted the canvass; and
there is an article full of human incident
about the work of the Y. M. C- A., by

Raymond Stevens. Henry Norman, edi-
tor of The World’s Work’s English edi-
tion, has an article on the Automobile,

which, while full of new facts, is almost
as vividly prophetic as one of H. G.

Wells’ anticipations. The illustrated ar-
ticles are up to the World s \\ ork s high

standard.

In its Household Numbers Collier’s

Weekly has made a very novel departure

into the magazine field, and set a pace
for the monthlies that they will find it
exceedingly difficult to follow. In fact,

the March number was so full to the

brim of notable writers and artists, any
one of whom would have received it was
difficult to see wherein the issue could
again be equalled in quality. But the

April Household Number surpasses in
qualitv and interest that for March. The

chief feature is a full-page copy of John
! S. Sargent’s official portrait of President
Roosevelt, just added to the White House

Gallery of the Presidents. This is repro-
duced in color as a supplement. Mr.
Sargent considers the President's portrait

the best ot his recent work, and the re-
production is a fine example of the pho-

to grapher s and engraver's art. Three,

other notable art features are a SI,OOO

double-page drawing by Gibson. “Some
Women Prefer Dog”; a dry-point etching

by the famous French artist, Paul Hel-
leu, and the cover by F. X Leyendccker.

which is the handsomest piece of color
work of the mouth.

THE INTERNATIONAL QUARTERLY.

We doubt if a better current number of
any quarterly magazine has appeared in

the United States or in England, than the

March-June number of the International,

edited and published by Frederick A.
Richardson, of Burlington, Vermont, and
republished in London by T. Fisher Un-

win. Its ample page; its broad margins;

its superior paper, make it welcome to

every book-lover as a specimen of excel-

lent typography; and its two hundred

and forty pages are filled. with choice

and timely literature, contributed by

scholars and writers of world-wide celeb-

rity.
In the opening article Prof. T. W

Rhvs-Davids, of the University College,

of London, eminent as an oriental scholar

and author, compares and contrasts
Christianity with Buddhism. In spite of

certain similarities Professor Davis does

not believe that the one borrowed from

the other.
Among the papers, fourteen in all, one

of the most noticeable is a learned and
most interesting article on “The Legend

of Death Among the Bretons,” by Anatole

Le Braz, professor of literature in the
University of Rennes. France, himself a
native of Brittany and filled with Celtic
lore, both of Ireland and France.

The April Cosmopolitan is a carefully

balanced magazine. It appeals to the in-

dividual tastes of the many, and the
many tastes of the individual. There are
17 stories and articles —101 pictures.

Chief place is given to a striking article
on “The Americanization of the Canadian
Northwest.” written by William R. Stew-

art. A personal sketch of Bjornsterne
Bjornsou, the prophet-poet of Norway, is

most entertainingly written, and is illus-
trated with a number of beautiful photo-

graphs of the poet’s home. “To Love or

to be Loved.” is a philosophical essay, by

Lavinia Hart, in the course of which she
shows that to love means increase of
physical beauty—an end which may also
be gained by physical exercise, as is
shown in the same number by Bernarr
MacFadden, iq an article entitled “Health
Made and Preserved by Daily Exercise.”
Dr. Geo. F. Shears writes on “Medicine,”
as part of the series, “Making a Choice
of a Profession.” “Famous Cures and
Humbugs of Europe,” is by the late Jul-
ian Ralph, “Romances of the World’s
Great Mines” (Calumet and Hecla), by

S. E. Moffett. There are also two

sketches —one on the great financier, Ja-
cob H. Schiff; and the other on the sugar-
king, H. O. Havemeyer. Field marshal
Viscount Wolseley. K. P.; H- G. Wells,
Henry Seton Merriman, Seumas Mae-
Manus, and several other well-known
writers contribute to this number of The
Cosmopolitan, which is particularly re-
markable for the variety of its fiction.

The Literary Outlook.

(BY HERBERT BREWSTER.)

Clarence S. Darrovv, the well known
lawyer who conducted the case for the
miners in the recent series of hearings

before the Coal Cimmission, is about
to make an appearance in the book world
as an author. During the past year Mr.
Darrovv has written a number of short
stories wr hich he hopes to bring out in

volume bofore long. The stories were all
written with a purpose—most of them are

about poor children, “realistic stories of
real life,” the author calls them

This is not, however, Mr. Darrow's
first venture in writing for the general
public. Some lime ago he wrote a num-
ber of masterly essays pn Tolstoi, Burns
and other well known writers who were
at the same time men of the common
people. Indeed in all of his work, Mr.
Harrow’s sympathies lead him into this
sort of expression—the glorification or
uplifting of the poor of the under cfass.
His enemies call him an anarchist, a
socialist, a revolutionist, to all of which
the lawyer-author agrees. His friends,
however, tell you to read his essay on
the doctrine of non-resistance.

In his “Persian Pearl and other Es-
says,” the volume of essays already re-
ferred to, Mr. Darrovv has treated of
Omar Kayyam, Walt Whitman, Burns and
other well known literary characters
from the point of view of a socialist, yet

not entirely so. His idea is to show
that these men were striving for “the
brolherhood of man and the kinship of
all breathing things.” Mr. Darrow’s
opinion of Whitman is worth quoting:

“When the world looks baclc to the
doubt and confusion of today, Walt
Whitman will stand alone, the greatest,
truest, noblest prophet of the age, a man
untainted by artificial life and unmoved
by the false standards of his time.”

Mr. Darrovv is an out and out realist.
“I doubt,” said he the other day, “wheth-
er any of the regular magazines would
print any of my stuff. I try to write
with anil for a purpose. I believe a
writer should write the truth and all of
it.”

As to his philosophy of life, probably
a fair expression of it may be had in
his essay on Tolstoi.

“Well may Tolstoi say, that we must
turn back from the false, unwholesome
luxury of today, to the patient, simple
food- Well may he turn from his dis-
ciples, a3 another reformer ages since,
front the closed doors of the great and
the barred temples of the God of Hosts,
to the peasants, the fishermen, the pub-
licans, the sinners, and the wandering
homeless Magdalene.

Leo Tolstoi has the brain to see and
the strength to do. Amid the universal
clamor of the crowd he has raised his
voice for Justice and for right, and his
strong words and brave message will be
borne by other tongues, and upheld by
other lives until righteousness shall rule
upon the earth. In that (lay no man will
compel the service of his fellow man,

¦resto

but e%ch will ghflty labolr C°r
a hole, moved by the righteous power of
love. The great artists will paint no

more to adorn the mansions of the rich,

but earning his right to live by the la-
bor if his hands and knowing humanity
as he knows himself, will draw his in-

spirations from the great eternal source
of life and art, and dream such dreams
anil do such work as the world has

never known. Then art will become a

part of daily life, and daily life a part

of art. To make one pair of shoes for
weary feet will be as worthy in the sight

of many as to write an epic poem, or

compose a deathless song; to thatch one
rocf a3 great as to paint the brightest

hues that the sunset ever wrought; and
to cool one parched tongue or hold out

one hand to guide your fellow mortal
through the dark, more than all the

sermons ever preached by man.”
Os one thing we may be sure, Mr Har-

row is the biggest man in Chicago so

far as working people are concerned, and

since his connection with the coal com-
mission, working people all over the
country regard him as one of their
greatest heroes. His work in writing
for the general public is well worth
watching.

So freely has President Roosevelt con-
tributed to the success of various books
he lilies by commending them in public,

that it has become a matter of great
pride to a publisher who secures this higli
authority's approval. It is not at all
likely that the President has thought of
the far reaching effect of such commen-
dation or of the injustice he does to

publishers whose books he does not find
time to read, but as a i.eerary log roller,
he is a very strenuous success. Last
summer he chanced to read The Simple

Life and in his speeches he told the
public how much be enjoyed it. If we add
simply here that eight editions of the
book have been sold since, we have
drawn enough conclusion. Recently the
President commented “The Woman Who
Toils” by Mrs. and Miss Van Vorst, and
as a result the book is one of the good
sellers, (t happens that it was on this
occasion that the agittiaon on race sui-
cide was started. This latter fact has
given the book even wider publicity than
could have been had in any other way.

The Art of literary log rolling is ad-
vancing to a remarkable state of perfec-
tion. Long before a book is in type it
has frequently been submitted to a num-

ber of well known men who are asked to
say what they think of it. Out of a
score of opinions some few should be
good enough to use in ads- So the work
goes on.

Quite the most amusing effort of one
writer to obtain publicity has, as it
should, resulted only in notoriety. She
goes from city to city accompanied by

a press agent. This astute man, ex-
perienced in newspaper work, visits the
newspaper offices and invites an editor
over to meet the distinguished writer
Now and then the distinguished writer
lets it be known that she has come to
meet some well known actor to see about
a stage version of her most famous
book. Sometimes she intimates that she
has been captivated by a football, base-
ball, or war hero well known in the
place. The innocent victim is invited
to lunch and the reporters flock to see

whether the couple talk love and to hear
what they say to each other. Most of
these strange efforts to appear in the
public print have resulted only in con-
vincing readers that the young woman is,
to be generous, making herself redicul-
ous.

The man who discovers the deadly

parallel is once more abroad in the land I
and young authors especially are warn-d [
to be very careful where they draw |
their plots and characters. It is possible ,
for the well known writer to appropiiate

these from others, because the public
know they could have invented situations
and characters just as good, but the un-
known writer must be very wary Kip-
ling can go and take “what he think ’e
might require,” just the same as ’Omar
did. The folks who noticed a similarity

in Homer’s tales to •something they had
heard before, “winked at ’Omer down
the road,” and it was all right. .

Since it was discovered that Mrs-
Humphrew Ward drew her plot from
Lady Rose’s Daughter from Julie de
Lespinasse’s memoirs, the parallel man

has been hard at work and before long

it is expected that he will make many
revelations.

It is a notable fact that many Engl’sh

writers of sea stories are not English-

men at all, but foreigners. Joseph on-

rad is a Pole, and Albert Sonniehsen, the
author of “Deep Sea Vagabonds,” is a
Dane. It is possible that Mr. Sonniehsen
might call himself anything, for he has
made so many countries his home, and
has dwelt under so many flags. Ever
since his early childhood he has wander-
ed and his ancestors wandered before
him. None of the male members of his
family, on his father’s side, as far back
as memory goes, have died in the Land
of their birth—Denmark. So Mr. Son-
nichsen comes naturally by his wander
lust. When a mere lad he found the
call of the sea too strong to be resisted
and deserting the narer.tial roof, he
shipped as a commoml sailor. From that

time* on his way was the way of the
winds. He blew across all seas and into
all parts, and his experience during his
years of vagabondage furnished him the
material for his new book, which is
practically an autobiography- Some few
of his experiences have been on shore —

among the a two years campaign in the
Philippines, which ended in ten months'
captivity for him among the insurgents,
about which he has written a book, “Ten
Months’ Captivity among the Filipinoes.”

“Iowe my whole life to Burdock Blood
Bitters. Scrofulous sores covered my

body.' I seemed beyond cure. B. B. B.
has made me a perfectly well woman.”
Mrs. Chas. Huton, Berville, Mich.

A household necessity—Dr- Thomas’
Eclectric Oil. Heals burns, cuts, wounds,

of any sort; cures sore throat, croup,
catarrh, asthma; never fails.

“A dose in time saves lives.” Dr.
Wood's Norway Pine Syrup; nature s
remedy for coughs, colds, pulmonary dis-
eases of every sort.

Hives are a terrible torment to the lit-
tle folks, and to some older ones. Doan s

Ointment never fails. Instant relief, per-

manent cure. At any drug store, 50

cents.

For CrouD use CHHNEY’S
EXPEC.TOKANT.

BAYOU TRISTE
A Story of Louisiana,

by

JOSEPHINE HAMILTON NICHOLS.
Beautifully Illustrated. Price SI.SO.

“A wonderfully vivid and true picture
of plantation life as it exists today. * * *

Bubbles over with humor.”—New Orleans
Picayune.

“An important addition to genuine

Southern literature.”—Augusta Herald.
“No better negro dialect was ever writ-

ten”—Nashville American.

’ At the bookstores, or sent postpaid on

receipt, of price by the publishers.

A. B BARNES & CO., 156 sth *ve . New York

600 Miles
SEA JRIP

The Most Attractive Route

to NEW YORK and

Northern and East-
ern Summer

Resorts
IS VIA THE

Old Dominion Line
And Rail Connections.

Express steamships leave Norfolk. Ya.,
daily, except Sunday, at 7:00 p- m., for
New York direct, affording opportunity
for through passengers from the South,
Southwest and West to visit Richmond,
Old Point Comfort and Virginia Beach
en route.

For tickets and general information
aply to railroad ticket agents, or to M.
B. CROWELL. General Agt., Norfolk,
Va.; J. F. MAYER, Agt., Richmond, Va.

H- 11. WALKER, Traffic Manager,
J. J. BROWN, Gen. Pass. Agt.,

New York, N. Y.

( DR. RAPPORT.

Durham, -
- N. C.

v Refracting Optician-

Glasses made to fit all sights by one who
is well known and reliable; one who under-

stands the eyes their defects and their rela-

tion to human ills. Office 115 W Main St.

SINCE THE WAR
“Famous 4

Prescription 1 VJUfOOHh
NOW OVER 40 YEARS—AND LIKELY TO

REMAIN THE ONLY REAL CURE FOR

Rheumatism and its Blood Relations.
At druggists, 75c, Bottle. Postal brings booklet

Wu. H. Muixeb. University Place. New York.

A. HOEN& CO.

Lithographers,
Hoen Building,

RICHMOND, VA.
Letterheads, Billheads, Checks

Certificates of Stock. Labels.

Showcards and Car Signs.

IF IN WAN T

—OF—-

.jb Fertilizer
—FOR—

Tobacco and Colton
—WRIT* TO—-

s. w.
TRAVEes vr;:i

& GO.
Richmond* Va*

Capital Tobacco Fertilizer.
National Special Tobacco Fertilizer.

National Fertilizer.
Beef Blood and Bono Fertilizer.

Capital Bone-Potash Compound.

Travers’ Dissolved Bone Phosphate.
Champion Acid Phoaphete.

250,000 AcLfnd o '

FOR SALE.
FERTILE AND WELL TIMBERED.

89,000 acres lying In Jones county.

160,000 acres lying in Onslow county.

90,000 acres situated on the Wilming-
ton and New Bern Railroad.

Will sell in Bmall or large tract! to
suit purchasers.

Mill men and capitalist are asked to
Investigate.

Title good. Call on or addroaß,

Stephen W. Isier, Trustee,
At Isier & Shaw’a Law Offlc®,

KINSTON. N. C.
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