
BOOK REVIEWS.
HAIL AND KAREWELLt Vale. By

George Moore, author of "Memories
of My Dead Life," etc. New York:
D. Appleton & Co.

THIS book completes the three-
volume autobiography which
as "Ave," "Salve" and "Valve,"
George Moore has gathered up
under the general title of

"Hail and Farewell." And what a sur¬

passingly fine autobiography this is, too,

standing far and away above the great
majority of these. The cauees of this
excellence are not far to seek. George
Moore makes real literature when he

writes. This is the most obvious and

outstanding appeal of "Hail and Fare¬
well." as it is also of his other works.
"Evelyn Innes," "The Lake," "Memories
of My Dead Life" and so on. Hfe chooses,

too, to write about the Innermost of

himself, where the majority of auto-

biographers are likely to skim their sur¬

faces only. With the disarming open¬

ness of a child he uncovers his Intimate
feelings and thinkings, digging boldly
down into the impulses underlying his

actions, but leaving the actions pretty
much alone to speak for themselves.
An impish glee, scantily veiled in the
most delicate touches of phrase and
word, animates these exposures of the
truth about himself, as well as about
his friends. And this writer is as un¬

sparing of one as of the other. "Vale"
is crowded with informed and informing
thous-hts and finely critical appraise¬
ments of painting, music and literature.
It is. besides, a fascinating volume of

personal recollections of one and another
man and woman celebrated in this or

that field of creative expression. Es¬
pecially does Moore devote himself to
portraits of h's Irish friends, to those
ardent advocates of the Celtic revival
as a basid for modern Irish literature.
Here, set each in a frame of intuitively
keen interpretation, are astonishingly
viv'd likenesses of Lady Gregory and
Teats. "A. E." and Synee. Hyde and Ed¬
ward Martyn. Mr. Moore is an adeot
at instantaneous photography. He
.atches his people just as they are,
rirht in the middle of things, and, be¬
sides. he discards none of his impres¬
sions. but prints and finishes and puts
nto treneral circulation all the records.
"ond and bad alike.that his camera
makes. Naturally, he is something of a

terror to his subiects, however much of
a delight he may be to the general
reader. And a deli*ht he certainly is.
Tt is hard to imagine autobiogranhic
writ'nsr with more of free and fearless
am? superfine duality to it than has this
story of the essential features of the
lif#» of George Moore.

THE MOBi A Play In Foar Art*. By
John Galsworthv, author of "The
Jnn of Tranauillity," etc. New York:
Charles Scribner's Sons. Washing¬
ton: Brentano's.
"The Mob" closes with a tableau

wherein the rosy dawn lights up and
warms the gray stone figure of a soli¬
tary man. Around the pedestal upon
which the statue stands letters group
Into the words "Faithful to his ideal."
This is the figure of Stephen More, the
hero of the play. The ideal with which
More so fully kept the faith is. through
the unfolding of the play, shown to be
that of Encrland embodied through its
people as the friend of all the world,
champion of the oppressed, protector
of the weak. With this vision before
him More preached the gospel of peace,
denouncing annexations and spolia¬
tions.the whole general predatory
policy of strong nations against the
less strong. The immediate situation
developed about this man.M. P. and
under secretary of state.is that of all
England- is an acute stage of war fever
over some imaginary affront to her
pride by the border nations of South
Africa. Specifically, this situation
posits the prelude to -the Boer war.
Both parliament and people, self-hyp-
notized by an unceasing repetition of
Inflammatorv catchwords. a*-e exaltln*
lonsr. and loud, the irresistible law of
Torce as the great god of England at
this critical Juncture. In the turmoil
Stephen More alone stands openly for
a Merger, a more humane, a more un¬
selfish England. And upon him In turn
the law of force wreaks Itself. Set
upon by the mob. the single man of
peace goes down before it. Just as he
has done many times within the last
two thousand years.
The play is a compact and dramatic

r»aere of mod#»r^ life, done In miniature,
with Stephen More and a London street
mob to jrive a seizable and concrete
picture of modern nations w'th whi^h,
even in this asre of boasted advance,
the law of brute *orce is still para¬
mount Tt Is, besides, a token that the
man of n#>ice must work and bide for
yet#a million years or more before "the
npe and tiger die."

><>V\ HIRER*!*: Vrimh Poeta and
l)rnmntlMtn of Today and Ymterday.
Bv Michael Monahan, author of
"Palms of Papyrus." etc. New York:
Mitchell Kennerley.

Fine Irish studies these.essays, lec¬
tures. critical evaluations. For his
open mind, his independent thought,
the Irish turn of his heart, and the
Irish tune to his tongue one will not
find himself able to resist Michael
Monahan. The most considerable of
these essays, in length at least, is the
one on Thomas Moore, of whom Mona-
nan makes an all-round study. Moore,
as patriot, as poet, as the sweetest of
lyrists, stands clear here. Then this
writer gives some slight attention to
Moore s personality, with a good deal
more and a different sort of attention
to those who foolishly sought to take
away the poet's gift through the fu¬
tile makeshift of detraction and denun¬
ciation Michael Monohan. true to hia
own Irish self, is a champion leading
from temporary eclipse certain ones to
wnom he would do and would have ua
do honor. Amonjr these are "Father

aTn? .Doct°r Maglnn. "the two

littlest Irishmen of the last century."
The volume opens with an apprecla-
l*. XeaL9 a1d 8ynS* Yeats, "the

°f the banshee, of the leprechaun,
of the lonesome Irish wind, of the mys¬
tery of the swaying reeds, the murmur-

Fi? ,a °.f Rl1 the Uf*charted realm
SLJi .I.7,a£!n.at,on' 'where there !i

P/i tribute to Yeats is of
Itself no poor poetry. "Nobody ever
wrote Irish peasant dialect like Synge "

Monohan says, and, after a bit, he aoec
to explain the "row" over Synge'e

t layboy. an explanation which he
sums up like this: "Thus we have the
Jead and front of Synge's offending be¬
fore us. His plays do not flatter priest¬
ly i

.they even wound

the nrW U co<"letr?, ,n a Ian<1 where
tne priest is supreme.
ARMS 4XD nVDT'STRTi A Study of

wHl" Po,.ltT" By N°.ar
AnRell. author of "The Great II-
luslon, etc. New York: G. P
Putnam's Sons.
Something like a year aero Mr. Nor¬

man Ansrell published hU "Great Illu¬
sion." that startllnprly dramatic an<!
convincing presentation of the mllltarj
power of a nation In Its relation to the
economic, the Industr al. the social ad
vantage of the people of that nation
By way of an amazing series of con¬
crete 11 ustrations this writer then took
in hand certain time-honored assumD-
tlons concerning the beneficial effecti
of great military power upon the com¬
mon life of the countries that nurture
and exercise such powers. By apply.

j
to these the plainest of businesi

and political thinking Mr. Angell wu
able.and with the open-minded
thoughtful reader's full "consTnwto
throw the most of these ancient as¬
sumptions out upon the.ash heap of
other discarded "Pinions and beliefs.
Now the book In band, made up of hall
a doxen lectures given at different
times and places. Is a systematic study,
even a scientific demonstration, of the
concrete matter brought out in "The
Great Illusion. Together the two
studies give a truly modern view ol

the genuine Internationalism that Is
being wrought by economic and social
forces. In this new world military
power is a relic of old isolations, of old
conditions. It is a rudimentary organ
persisting long past any use for it,
and as such it Is always a drain upon
the national system, always a menace
to it, and often its most malignant foe.
These studies make a powerful peace
propaganda. But unlike many peace
projects its basis is not sentimental,
not pointedly altruistic. Rather Is it a
scientific investigation of facts that
form a substantial part of the irresis¬
tible tide of the world's political, eco¬
nomic and social evolution.

YOU NEVER KNOW YOUR LICK:
Being the Story of a Matrimonial
Deserter. By Gilbert Parker, author
of "The Right of Way," etc. Illus¬
trated by W. Lu Jacobs. New York:
George H. Doran Company.

If the title of Sir Gilbert Parker's
new novel means anything at all In
relation to the story Itself, It means

(Copyright, 1914, by W. Werner.)
Sophie Peel, with a knife in one hand

and a basin in the other, her little square
shawl over her shoulders, and a blue sun-

bonnet, that morning resurrected from the
tomb of a winter packing chest, upon her

head, was roaming the narrow confines
of her yard in search of dandelions. The
grass had only just begun to freshen, for
the season was late, and dandelions were

as hard to And as the proverbial needle
in the haystack. But even two or three
would make a bite of tasty salad such as

Sophie hankered after.
She had espied a delectable herb and

was just about to pounce upon it when
she heard the sound of wheels, and, look¬
ing up, saw a load of movables coming
down the street. Sophie recognized the
cartman and his assistant, but she did
not recognize the goods. Curiosity began
to grow within her. When the load drew
up before the next house and halted she
stared openly. The quest of dandeliorts
was forgotten.
The men climbed down and began to

carry in the furniture. There was a good
deal of it, and it looked new and nice.
Whoever the new tenant was, she had ex¬

cellent homemaking implements. Sophie
racked her brain in an effort to guess the
name of her new neighbor. The house
had stood empty all winter, and it was a

very good house, too. She could not re¬
member that she had heard anybody say
a word about its being rented. But she
determined to know who was coming
there. Cautiously she crossed the inter¬
vening space of lawn and spoke to the
cartman.
"Good morning!"
" 'Morning, Mis' Peel. Beautiful day!"
"It Is so, Mr. Rogers. Whose goods

have you got there, if I may be so bold
as to ask?"
"Why.I'm taoving Mis' Delancy. She's

rented these premises. Expect to have
her all in by tonight."

'Do tell!" said Sophie Peel. She stood
in amazement. The man went on to the
wagon and left her. And still she stared.
Then the power of locomotion returned
to her, and she bolted homeward to tell
Ina May.
Ina May was Mrs. Peel's niece. 8he

was fifty vears old, but had a curious
immaturity of feature and expression.
Intellectually, life had paused for Ina
May when she was fifteen; she had never
got any older. She was sewing carpet
rags when Sophie hurried in, her shawl
flying, her sunbonnet askew.
"Ina May, we're going to have some

new neighbors. Guess who?"
Ina May gasped and shook her head-

She never guessed. Her mind was not
capable of so involved a process.
"Mis' Delancy!" exploded Sophie. She

sat down In a chair.

that, under the circumstances the best
that luck could have done for Shlel
Crozier would have been to leave him
undisturbed in Askatoon. For Aska-
toon, out toward the Canadian Rockies,
meant long miles of concealment from
England and his folly, from the scorn
of his English lady wife, and the su¬

percilious forbearance of companions
wliose shortcomings had not yet found
them out. And Askatoon meant, too, a
fresh start, the simple life and the
friendship of lovely Kitty Tynan. But
if luck really had gone that way there
would have been no story to tell, save
a tawdry tale of immediate pleasure
at the final co»t of a brood of nasty
remorses and regrets. And, as it
turned out, this is the chronicle of a

square, game, golden-hearted Kitty
Tynan always in the lead with laugh¬
ing courage and a genius of good sense
that turned her clean secret devotion
to Shiel Crozier toward his rehabilita¬
tion in his native place and station and
in the good graces of a wife who, be¬
side Kitty Tynan, is an altogether neg¬
ligible person. Now and then this

Ina May eyed her, taking in the news
gradually.
"You're pleased,'ain't you?" she uttered.
"I'm tickled half to death," cried

Sophie, radiantly. .

Mrs. Delancy was the object of her
deepest admiration. Though they had
both lived in Westmore for years, Mrs.
Peel had not met Mrs. Delancy a half
dozen times. Mrs.- Delancy was a lady of
prominence and moved in quite a differ¬
ent circle from Sophie's. She had money
and an aristocratic air; she was hand¬
some and dressy: her widowhood became
her: she was chary of her favors: she
was. indeed, all Sophie would have liked
to be had nature and fortune been kinder
to her. Sophie strove after her favor
as the moth seeks the candle.
And now the star had suddenly con¬

descended to draw nearer to its worship¬
er. Mrs. Delancy was actually moving

"INA MAT, WE'RE GOING TO HAVE
NEW NEIGHBORS."

into the neighborhood. She was coming
next door. Another day would bring her
within twenty feet of Sophia Peel's win¬
dows. Such proximity seemed to place
them on the same footing. They would
have to be intimate from necessity.
Sophie Peel felt happy and triumphant.
All the rest of the day she watched

eagerly the goings-on next door. The
last load was brought, and immediately
after Mrs. Delancy arrived with a stout
woman to aid her. All the evening the
sound of a tack hammer was to be heard.
Next morning Sophie rose an hour be¬

fore her usual time and made breakfast
rolls. When they had come forth, hot
and brown, from the oven, she arranged
some on her best blue plate, covered
them with a napkin and took them across
to the next house.
Mrs. Delancy answered the rap at the

door.
"Oh! I thought It was the hired man,"

she exclaimed. "You're up early, Mrs.
Peel."
"I -always get up early," replied Sophie

Englishman In hiding has fugitive
glimpses of the incomparable qualities
of Kitty Tynan. But Kitty, prodigious¬
ly busy, gets the wife to Askatoon on
plea of Shiel's illness and hustles the
pair, reconciled, back to* England, be¬
fore any irreparable dents are made in
Shiel's affection for this inconsiderable
woman. And Kitty goes her way,
laughing, or at least she appears to be
laughing. This is one of Parker's real
frontier stories.not so obviously seri¬
ous as one or another of them, but in¬
stead a very important and serious and
vital matter handled with the ease that
practice has given to his writing hand.
As a piece of work this story is a
rounded and balanced thing, coherent
and pointed. As something to read it
is picturesque and vivid, full of human
interest.altogether a strong and ap¬
pealing novel.
FAITH TRESILION. By Eden Phill*

potts, author of "Children of the
Mist," etc. New York: The Macmil*
lan Company.

The many who aceept Eden Phlllpotts

and delivered her tribute. "I thought
you'd like some hot rolls for breakfast."
Mrs. Delancy looked pleased.
"Why, that's very kind of you.very

kind," she said. "Thank you. Mrs. Peel.
I'll tell Anna to hurry breakfast so that
we may have them while they're hot."
Sophie went home in an ecstasy. Her

offering had been graciously received.
She had shown Mrs. Delancy that she
meant to be very neighborly, and Mrs.
Delancy had responded. Her desire for
intimacy with Mrs. Delancy seemed about
to be granted. It was no wonder that
she built air castles or that she showed
an air of superiority to Mrs. Wheeler,
who ran in to gossip about the new
neighbor. Mrs. Wheeler and Sophie had
been cronies for years, but that day they
came near to wrangling, and Mrs. Wheel¬
er went home disturbed, wondering what
had come over Sophie to make her act so
"big feeling."
Sophie continued to press neighborly

attention upon Mrs. Delancy. She even
sent Ina May to help hang the parlor
curtains. And before Mrs. Delancy v^as
fairly settled she put on her gray satin
dress and her hat with the purple rose
and went formally to call. Two days
later she had Mrs. Delancy over to tea.
It was a great occasion. But the next
morning Mrs. Wheeler avoided her when
they were out in their respective back
yards. And at the sewing circle that
afternoon she "acted like fury," as
Sophie confided later to Ina May.
However, the friendships of the whole

street were not equal to the glory of
possessing Mrs. Delancy's alone. Sophie's
great joy came when Mrs. Delancy asked
her to go downtown one morning to
hedp her select a rug for the dining
room. To go shopping with Mrs. De¬
lancy in the face of «the whole town
seemed to lift Sophie to the very pin¬
nacle of social ambition. And when, as
it chanced, she came face to face with
Jane Wheeler in Brown's store she
kept her eyes on Mrs. Delancy and pre¬
tended not to see Jane at all. Jane
was "huffy," and she could get over it,
or not, as she pleased. Sophie did not
care.
So the acquaintance progressed, and

Sophie held her little old gray head
higher and higher. The spring flower¬
ed into fragrance and it came to be a
daily occurrence for her to run across
to Mrs. Delancy's. In consequence, she
had no time or inclination for the other
neighbors.
There came a raw gray Sunday when

Ina May had a slight sore throat and
decided to doctor with salt pork and vine¬
gar while Sophie went to church alone.
A union service for that evening was an¬
nounced from the pulpit, and on the way
home Sophie conceived the clever idea of
asking Mrs. Delancy to go to church
with her. She hurried into the house,
breathless.
"Has Mis' Delancy got home from her

church yet?" she demanded of Ina May.
Ina May had been crying.
"I don't know and I don't care," she

sobbed childishly. "I've had an awful
time all the while you've been gone."
"Your throat!" Sophie stopped aghast.
"No. Her hens," replied Ina May.
"Hens! Whose hens?" demanded

Sophie.
"Mis' Delancy's."
"She ain't got no hens."
"She has, too. And she let 'em out.

And they've scratched everything up in
the garden. Go and see if thy ain't.

as the writer in whom they have most
pleasure will agree that among his
novels "Faith Tresilion'* stands in
neither the first nor even in the second
rank. As a chronicle of matters bear¬
ing upon the life of Faith Tresilion,
daughter of old John Tresilion, smug¬
gler, it is desultory and inconsiderable.
As a story of love it ponders too much,
analyzes and reflects too much, where
love itself would spring to action, leav¬
ing this bulk of overwisdom for a
steadier and cooler day. As pure ad¬
venture, however,'it comes into the full
Phillpotts measure of excellence. Here
it has fine substance and a good reach
into one's undivided interest. Across
a sharply limned background of such
hatred and warfare as held between
England and France in the days of the
first Napoleon, the hardy and dangerous
emprise of a band of freebooters moves
in exciting and daring action. At odds
with their country and their king on
the subject of free trade, these brawny
buccaneers ply back and forth across
the English channel with contraband
wares from France. Hazard and escape

strawberries and everything I set out."
Ina May sobbed.
Mrs. Peel turned pale. She passed to

the window. Scattered about over both
lots were hens.big, fat, yellow hens, in¬
dustriously engaged in scratching for
worms or taking dust baths. The gar¬
den was inded a wreck.
"I can't stand that." breathed Sophie.

The garden was Ina May's pride, and
they looked to it for most of the proven¬
der. She had never dreamed that Mrs.
Delancy would keep hens. But she re¬
membered with a 8tart the two big crates
which the cartman had carried into the
Delancy barn Just at dusk the night be¬
fore. She had wondered then what those
crates contained. Now she knew.
At that moment she saw Mrs. Delancy

sit down at the open window with a
book. She seemed entirely oblivious of

"I'LL SEE A LAWYER ABOUT THIS."
the hens. Sophie flung up her window.
She leaned out.
"Mis' Delancy, are them your hens?"

she asked.
Mrs. Delancy looked out.
"Wry, yes, they are," she replied.

"Handsome fowls, aren't they? I got
them last night. I've always wanted to
keep chickens, but I've never lived
where I could. There is plenty of room
for them here."
"They've ruined my garden," said

Sophie. "You'll have to shut 'em up."
"Shut them up! Oh, no!" replied Mrs.

Delancy. She looked ruffled at the sug¬
gestion.
"Then you'll have to fence them In,"

said Sophie, also beginning to be ruffled.
. I can't have them in my garden."
"There are two sides to the fence

question," said Mrs. Delancy, with a
little sharp laugh. "You can fence them
out as well as I can fence them in."
Sophie trembled. She felt the very

foundations of the earth shivering under
her tread. But the spark of temper
which she had inherited from her old

by land and sea hold one in bond to the
fortunes of this marauding crew. The
full savor of those picturesquely law-
less days pervades the bold adventure
and half a dozen characters animate
it in the homely lifelikeness of this
writer's familiar men of Devon.
As if suddenly remembering: what It

had set out to do, the story, toward its
close, grows diligent about the wooing
and wedding of Faith Trillion With
the second of these events it comes to
an end, quite as if the destiny of this
young woman had from *b*» h#»einnln*?
been its ohief concern and as if no ad¬
venturous seafarings had for the most
part absorbed its best art.

THE COMTniBlVTAL DRAMA OP TO¬
DAY. By Barrett H. Clark, trans¬
lator of Hervieu's "The Labyrinth,"
etc. New York: Henry Holt & Co.

The excellence of this study rests
mainly in the fact that Mr. Clark
shows definitely how successful drama¬
tists do the thing that they set out to

Grandmother Sniffs leaped and sput¬
tered and fired her as if she were com¬
posed of combustibles.

"I'll see a lawyer about this!" she
cried.
"Do!" returned Mrs. Delancy. And

shut the window In Sophie's face.
Sophie also shut hers. As she did she

caught sight of Jane Wheeler coming
slowly along from church. She had cer¬

tainly heard the final exchange of vol¬
leys.
All that afternoon Sophie and Ina May

shooed hens and mourned over the re¬

mains of the garden. That night Sophie
did not sleep. Next morning she rose

up, determined, and went to see Lawyer
Wiltsie.
Within twenty-four hours a tight wire

fence divided the premises. Sophie had
put it up at her own expense. She more¬

over closed all the blinds on the side
of tfie house next to Mrs. Delancy's.
And she and Mrs. Delancy did not speak
when they met.
When it was all over, Sophie fell 111

with nerves and took to her bed. Before
she had been there an hour Jane Wheel¬
er came over with a bottle of grape
Juice and one of her famous cup cus¬

tards. .

.I'm not the kind to hold a grudge,
she said pointedly.
Sophie was humbled and grateful.
"Old friends are best, she sighed.

THE) ENX>.

TRAVELETTE
BY NIXSAH.

xxin.
Brussels enjoyed ninety-nine years of

comparative peace from the time of
the neighboring battle of Waterloo to

that of the neighboring siege of Liege,
and In that ninety-nine years she well
proved the prosperity that lies in

peace.
Part of Brussels is old.the ancient

town hall and the Flemish buildings
that surround the square In front of
it, a square paved with absurdly awk¬
ward cobbles and given over to the
most brilliant-of flower markets. Then,
too, there is St. Michaels, the cathe¬
dral that has preserved even from the
middle ages the finest stained glass
windows the world now boasts.
Fleming and Wallom have amalga¬

mated In Brussels, and they are all
truly Belgian, with a considerable dash
Of unalloyed French in the mixture.
The city itself is beautiful, and the

wide streets adorned with statuary
and furnished with green trees lead
one not unexpectedly to the two
crowning glories of the place.the
house of parliament and the palace of
justice.
Perhaps Belgium can boast of an¬

other thing.the best looking king still
in the king business. King Albert is
as handsome as he is brave, and his
subjects'admire him for this as well
as for his democratic demeanor and

do. For instance, he makes a good
deal of how these various play-writers
construct their dramas, discussing, as

he goes along, the aims and purposes
that lie back of these constructions.
Besides this he makes clear the chief of
the problems with which every writer
of plays is beset, defining the nature
and bearing of these problems. He
gives also many of the ways by which
certain dramatic efTects are produced.
All of the points made by this author
are made concretely with the play it¬
self in hand. Among the continental
dramatists of whom Mr. Clark makes
this so suggestive and helpful study
are Ibsen, BJornson, Strindberg, Tol¬
stoy, Gorky, Maeterlinck, Brieux, Ros¬
tand and D'Annunzio. A prefatory es¬
say on "What Constitutes a Play" sets
the reader straight before the studies
that follow. The volume is addressed
to the general reader as well as to the
student of the drama. To this useful
study of the continental drama Mr.
Clark will add similar studies of the
British and American modern drama.

his Intense devotion to the independ¬
ence of their little nation.
Brussels is entertaining to the sight¬

seer, and here the old-fashioned guide
still lingers in undiminished glory. He
takes you out to see things and makes
you blush with a certain little statue,
and then, to cover your confusion, he
leads you straight into a lace manu¬
facturer's establishment, where you are
properly trimmed. Later the guide
goes back for his commission.

xiiv.
Waterloo! What a world of meaning

in the word! Being in Brussels one
naturally desires to see Waterloo. In
the season the trip may be made in-
gloriously but comfortably in a trolley
car. At any time it is possible by taxi-
cab.costing about $10 for the round
trip. Away you go, over a perfect road
cut through v?hat is still a virgin for¬
est of Soignes.
After ten miles or thereabouts you

come to Waterloo. The village of
Waterloo has nothing to do with the
battle of that name, except that the
Duke of Wellington rode back to it to
send his dispatch announcing the over¬
throw of Napoleon, and that Victor
Hugo boarded here when he was writ¬
ing his great account of the battle.
Only the English call the battle
"Waterloo," the other Europeans call
it the "Battle of La Belle Alliance/'
with more reason for the formhouse of
La Belle Alliance was in the thick of
it all.
Two miles south of Waterloo and you

come upon the battlefield, a little place
hardly big enough for a modern army's
wagon train. A pyramid of earth, in
memory of some Dutch soldier; a half
dozen monuments to Germans, a
wounded bronze eagle fluttering to
earth in memory of Napoleon, and that
is all one sees of artificial markings.
The famous sunken road has been
leveled, and but for the ruins of Hou-
goumont one could hardly believe that
this was the place, a bare century ago,
where Europe's greatest general and
greatest menace, perhaps its greatest
benefactor, saw the star of his destiny
set.
There is an Inn, where one may buy

cheese and beer and souvenir spoons.
There are guides, of course, and postal
cards. But when it is all over one al¬
most regrets having seen the place.
it is so pitifully commonplace in the
actual to have held for so long such a
wonderfully romantic place In the
mind's eye.
If it should again be the battlefield

of a Europe in arms how will It fare 1
Then German and Briton stood shoulder
to shoulder against the French. Now
the French and English are opposing
the German.

A Practical Season.
From Puck.
Hamlet.Why Is it, Simofl, that they al¬

ways have bloodhounds in an "Uncle
Tom's Cabin" show?
Simon Legree.To find the manager or

salary days, my boy.

"WHAT SHE CAUGHT!"

I *1 I

Just as he had passed.a slim stranger who kept his eyes
unsmiling, as he should, but couldn't drown the admiration
that glowed in them.the trout rose to the fly.started for the
deepest, Slackest pool in the sunny green river. The forgotten

reel hummed in her hand with the speed of the flying line
* * . but eyes clung to eyes.and the fish of the rainbow
sides shook the sagging hook from his jaws and got away!

Of course he had to stop to help get everything shipshape

again and.and.and the story grew along as SUCH stories do
.she lost her trout, but she caught LOVE and drew him up
out of the depths of a man's heart.

.NELL BRINKLEY.

THE PUBLIC LIBRARY
AUTOMOBILES, RAILROADS AND
ELECTRICAL ENGINEERING.

The following book* are to be found
In the Industrial Department of tbe
Public Library:

Automobiles.

19?20tsVzlB«TADd'1 * Amwm* 00 .iotoaoMlea.
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Facing a Famine in Chemicals.
America is facta* a drug famine as

one of the results of the world war in

progress in Europe. The greatest chem¬
ical industry on earth is that of the
German empire, whose laboratories pro¬
duce the larger part of the chemicals
used in the preparation of medicines
and in the industries. Now that Ger¬
many has been isolated, all exports of
this industry must cease, with the prob¬
able result that many drugs will soon be
sold at prohibitive prices.
Tungsten powder, used in the prepara¬

tion of steel and in the manufacture of
the tungsten light, is a German export,
while practically all of in world's sup¬
ply of potash also coaies from Ger¬
man mines. Glycerin, saltpeter and
carbolic will be tremendously reduced
in quantity. These ingredients, together
with potash, form the bases of practical¬
ly all smokeless powders, and, if the
war continues for any length of time,
they will doubtless increase enormously
in cost.
While London is the great drug mar¬

ket of the world, it depends, as do all
other distributing centers for chemicals,
upon the German production. Genmany's
chemical industry has been one of its
more peculiarly national industries, the
one industry in which German suprem¬
acy has been acknowledged by the world
without any attempt at qualification.
The shutting off of its exports of chemi¬
cals is likely to strike a severe blow at
many industries depending on this source
of supply, In the neutral countries as
well as in the countries now at war.

Preventable Blindneu.
From the Philadelphia Preas.

Few laymen recognize off-hand the sig¬
nificance of the announcement, mads la
the current news that the first steps are
now being taken by the city bureau of
health to enforce the new law Intended
to safeguard the eyesight of new-born
babies. Yet it means nothing less than
this, that, if enforced, the regulation will
prevent blindness for future generations
in at least one out of every three cases.
The facts about preventable blindness

are no longer a matter of opinion.they
are well known. All authorities agree
in estimating the average of preventable
cases as between 33 per cent and 43 per
cent. This means, taking the lowest av¬

erage, that 400 out of every 1,000 blind
persons might have been saved from
blindness by proper care. The great ma¬

jority of these cases are due to Infection
at birth. The disease Is known as oph¬
thalmia neonatorum, or Infantile purulent
ophthalmia. Any physician can cure it
by washing the babies' eyes with a weak
solution of silver nitrate, if the wishing
is done within two or three weeks after
birth.
The object of the new law Is to make

such treatment universally compulsory.
In every case where inflammation ap¬
pears during this early period. Doctors,
nurses and midwives are compelled to re¬

port cases, under penalty If they fail to
do so. Such a law is in force In Germany,
and eleven atatea in this country have
recently enacted similar legislation. 71m
method of enforcement ao far undertaken
la to warn all medical practitioners by
means of an official circular.

For the Worthy Poor.
From Fuck.
"By the war." MM Kn. Do feyU.
"Yoa."
"Do yen know of any poor i
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