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THE CHRISTENING 
OF SARAH'S ELDEST 
By gwimth Harford. 
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HP HE balmy breezes of a "down east" 
I August morning 'wafted across the 

fields the sweet and soothing odor of 
the green and' yellow growing things. 
The grain stalks waved their tasseled 
heads' gently and rhythmically—an 
ocean of golch-^ibd the birds chirped 
their joy'among the ripening fruit in 
the branches of the "harvest apple" 
tree, there by the corn crib. 

On the back porch of the old, old 
farm house—an echo, seeming, of an
other day,—behind a screen of Dutch
man's pipe and woodbine, Aunt Jane 
sat in a "cane seat" brought from the 
front room, husking the sweet corn for 
dinner. 

Now and then an ear of the'pearly 
kernels would full from her hands into 
the pan and she would, for an instant, 

• look off .down the road or across the 
field toward the dark green wood be
yond—absently, her mind racing back 
the pathway of the years to the days 
when she and Silas were children to
gether in the old redschoolhonse; lead
ers, afterward, in the singing school, 
lovers at the husking bees, and then— 
their wedding. 

Once or twice Aunt Jane took off her 
steel bowed spectacles and pulling up 
her apron cleared the glasses with a 
cornerjof it. Then she would arrange 
them again comfortably astride her 
nose, slipping back the bows into the 
ruts that time had made above her 
ears, and pulling down, ever so slight
ly, the gray hair over them. Then, of a 
sudden returning to her task, she would 
tear off the green husks impatiently, 
as though by sheer force pulling her
self back to the evening of the pres
ent, from her moment's ramble in the 
morning of tlio past. 

With my book, over on the other side 
of the porch. I did not intrude into the 
domain of Aunt Jane's revery. Fre
quently on looking up I would see her 
lips moving, as though she hummed to 
herself some old-time song or repeated 
in. her heart some words that long since 
had been told her. I would smile, sim
ply, and resume my reading. When 
the last ear had been stripped of its 
gown of green and the brown "silks" 
had been picked from between the rows 
of kernels. Aunt Jane set the pan down 
on the floor of the porch and gazed 
out across the fields. 

"Do you see," 6he said, after a mo
ment, and from the tone the words 
seemed as much addressed to herself as 
to me, though I responded. "Do you 
see," she said, "that big tree 'cross 
there, right at th' edge o* th' woods. 
Th* one nex't' th' old blasted oak?" 

I leaned forward in my rocker and, 
shading my eyes with the open book, 
gazed in the direction she designated. 
."Yes," I replied; "has that tree a story, 
Aunt Jane?" 

I heard a sigh, but so gently breathed 
that it seemed but the echo of a sigh. 
"No, 'tain't got a story. That's th' tree 
where Silas asked me t' marry him. 
Nearly every man in th' Heminway 
family, 'pears, asked their wives t' 
marry 'em under that tree. Silas' 
brother, Sethi asked Sary t' marry him 
while they was a-strollin' through 
them woods one day, a long, long time 
ago. Seems ages almost. It was right 
under that tree that he asked her. Sary 
told me of it durin' her las' sickness 
when w« tryin* t' take care of her here 
at th' house. Her room was the back 
one upstairs, an' she asked us t' pull th' 
bed down so't she could see th' tree out 
o* th' window. If I ain't mistaken she 
died a-lookin' at that tree. She told 
Seth 'fore their fust child was born 
that she wisht, if she should die, he'd 
take th' child out under that tree every 
birthday o' hern' an' tell it that it was-
there that its mother's happiness be
gun.. But Sary didn't die—not then. 
She had three boys an' one girl grown 
up before she passed away. I wbnder 
if me or Silas ever told you 'bout th' 
cbristenin' o' Sary's eldest?" 

And through the moisture that mem
ory had caused to gather in Aunt Jane's 
eyes there broke the light of a smile 
that broadened and deepened until she 
laughed. 

"Your mother likely knows it," 6he 
said, "but if she ain't told it t' you I 

, s'pose I might as well." 
And I knew that there was to be for 

me another delightful human chapter 
out of. Aunt Jane's delicious volume of 
reminiscences. I leaned back in my 
chair and closed my eyes to be carried 
away by her to another day, another 
world—to me. 

"Seth's wife's name was an Empson 
'fore she married Seth. Th* Heminway 
an' th' Empson farms joined down be
low that stone wall by th' creek. Th' 
Heminways was always on good terms 
with th' Empsons an' th' Empsons was 
always th' same with th' Heminways, 
60, with th' two farms joinin', 'twant 
no more'n nacheral thet in course o' 
time Seth an* Sary should get married, 
t* sorter join th* property a mite closer, 
as old Hiram Heminway used t* say. 
An' 'twant. Th* weddin' o' th' two was 
jest th' ordinary, conclusion o' two 
children bein' raised within a stone's 
throw o' each other an' no blood rela
tion between 'em. It was th' nacheral 
result of a protracted period o* singin' 
school an* buskin' bee6. Anyway they 
was married. Their eldest was born 
'bout th' end of th' second year as I 
recollect now. I remember that child 
almost as well as I remember Ezra, my 
first. It was as pretty a baby as you 
ever set your eyes on. and as bright and 
as smart, from th' beginnin', as a crick
et. It was about two months old before 
they named -it. And then o' course 
«me t' Seth an' Sary th' thought of 
christenin' it accordin't* th* orthodox 
doctrine. Th* country w'ant so thick 
settled as it is now. Tli' Greens wa'n't 
here an' your grandfather owned near
ly all tb* land on both sides if th* road 
from tb' river t' th* plank a mile down. 

Peekham's Corners was th* nearest vil
lage. three Biles down th* plank road— 
named after Ephriam Peckham that 
kept th* general store there—an* of 
course if there was any cbristenin* t* 
be done 'twould have t* Im done down 
there where th* church- was. Seth 
wanted it more'n Sary did for she never 
went much on churches. She uster say 
she didn't take much stock in any in
stitution that paraded as a shinin* 
light any such a skalawag as Paul wuz. 
It kind o* set hard with Seth, for he had 
been brought up a God fearin'. Scrip
ture abidin' man an' it w'an't much t' 
his likin' that Sary should oppose his 
idee o' havin' tb* little one christened 
regular. They argued 'bout it for two 
or three weeks an* finally Sary gave in 
jes* as we all knew she would. Her 
whole life was all one long givin* in t' 
Seth, anyway. She said at th' las' that 
likely as not it wouldn't make any dif
ference t' th' child's future nor be any 
injury to its health, so Seth could have 
his way, and tb' child could be chris
tened if he wanted it should, without 
any opposition by her." 

Aunt Jane smiled as she had before, 
and then, wiping again her glasses on 
her checked gingham apron, went on. 

"I remember that Sunday mornin' 
jest as tho' it was yesterday. It was 
about this time o' th' year and Silas and 
the child all rode down t' th' corners in 
Silas'democrat wagon—though ii wan't 
called a 'democrat' wagon in those 
days. Sary and Seth sat on th' back 
seat, she holdin' th' baby. Th' men put 
up th' team in th' shed at th' side o' th' 
church an' we all went in t'gether. 
Seth's pew was well down toward th' 
front an' we sat there. Parson Davis 
was th' minister, a young feller, too, 
with sandy hair an' a full blue eye that 
seemed t' have th' truth shinin' right 
out of it. Sary always said he looked 
tike a bowl o' skimmed milk t' her. but 
he didn't, jes' th'-same. He was a able 
leader an' his sermons was always wuth 
thinkin' over. Well, th' service pro
ceeded. Th' church was filled with th* 
folks from everywhere within five 
miles o' th' corners, for it was a nice 
morning and I've generally noticed 
folks are more religious when th' 
weather's good. ' At th' conclusion of 
meetin' th' pastor stepped down from 
th' pulpit and asked if there was any
one in tli' congregation that felt 
moved t' 'join in,' and accept th' true 
salvation that th' church offered. Two 
'joined in* that mornin' an' when th' 
parson had shook hands with them he 
asked if there was any little ones that 
the parents wished to be baptize.! 'in 
th' light.' Seth nudged Sary an' the riz 
right up in th' pew. That was th' first 
information that th' parson had of a 
baby in Seth Heininway's family. He 
looked kinder surprised, but he was 
equal to th' occasion. He beckoned t' 
Sary an' she passed by Seth an' went 
Cown th' aisle t' th' front, steady like 
an' firm, holdin' th' baby close to her. 

"When she reached th' pulpit th' par
son took th' little one out of her arms 
an' held it in his own. Th' baptismal 
fount was on his left ban* within reach. 
He seemed imbued with th' idee that 
he oughter do a good job o' th' chris-
tenin', for he knew th' standin' in th' 
community o' the Heminway family. 
He swelled out his chest an' said—I can 
hear him now: 'Dear brothers and sis
ters, I am called upon to moisten in 
th' holy baptism of our Lord this child, 
this child that I hold in my arms. But 
before let us try to draw aside th' cur
tain of th' future and peer beyond, to 
see, if possible, what may be th' mate
rial destiny of this, I might almost say, 
unorganized human being, that I hold 
here before you. It may be that after 
the years have been wafted away this 
little one, in the vigor of a stanch ma
turity, may feel it his fate to bucklu 
on th' sword and th' armor and go forth 
to battle for light and right, and we 
may have another St. George. Or, again, 
he may take up th' pen, and who knows 
but that I may hold in my arms, who 
knows, I say, but that this almost unor
ganized human being may develop into 
another Sir Walter. Or, again—I say 
it is possible—the affairs of state inay 
engros» his mind, and the world may 
have a second Jefferson.' 

"At the first prophetic possibility Par
son Davis made. Seth, who had been 
listenin' with his eyes fixed on the 
floor, started. Silas nudged me, an' I 
smiled. I didn't dare to laugh, for je3t 
then I cast my eyes in the direction of 
Sary. She was shakin' like a leaf, an' 
her face was as white as your collar. 
Seth wiggled in his seat, but Parson 
Davis didn't notice anything. He was 
too busy prophesying. Finally came 
th' last. 'Or sixthly,' he said, and his 
voice seemed t' rise, 'and let us hope 
it may be true—he may work in this 
world for the Lord, may take up th* 
torch of truth and follow in th' foot
steps of the Shepherd, and we may have 
another Paul.' 

"I looked at Sary. She wasn't pale. 
She was red. 1 knew what she was 
achin' for. I saw it in her eyes. She 
was dyin' for th' last chance at the 
minister that would have th' mean
ness to say a child of hern might some 
day become another Paul. When he 
had finished about th' 'postle Parson 
Davis looked down to Sary—th' little 
frail body at his side—and asked in 
his amazin' deep voice: 'What is th' 
little one's name, please?' 

"And at that Sary seemed t' grow at 
least three inches. She looked th' par
son right square in the eye and an
swered in a voice so clear that the boys 
waitin' for Sunday school out in front 
heard her: 'Elizabeth Anne, sir!' ~* 

And the memory of that christening 
caused another smile to melt the face 
of Aunt Jane, a smile that broke into 
a laugh—a laugh that floated on down 
the lane and across the fields until it 
mingled and was lost with the chirping 
of the birds.—Detroit Free Press. 

Graaplnirty Mercenary, 
First Spaniard—The America*- na

tion hasn't the pride or dignity of 
haughty old Spain. 

Second Spaniard—That irtrne! Think 
of them trying to use the old Marin 
Teresa after our men had abandoned 
the ship as perfectly useless!—I'uck. 

IHSCBLLAHEOUS ITEMS. 

Thirty yean ago there were only am 
down explosive compounds known to 
chemists; now there are over 1,000. 

A colorless Ink for use In writing on 
postal cards, etc., is nude by mining 
together sulphuric acid and water, the 
writing becoming permanently visible 
when the paper is heated. 

There is in the constallation Andro
meda a star visible to the naked eye 
which the smallest telescopes show to 
bf double. Seen through a powerful 
instrument, it is found to be triple. 

The hair of rabbits and other ani
mals in Russia is converted into bowls, 
dishes, and plates, which are valued for 
their strength, durability, and light
ness. The articles have the appearance 
of varnished leather. 

Herr Puluj calculates that the oscilla
tions from a Leyden jar are from 100,-
000 to 1,000,000 per second, depending 
on its size, but in order that the elec
tric rays produced thereby should be
come visible as red light the number of 
oscillations would have to be increased 
to 400,000,000,000. 

So far, says Flammarion, there have 
been discovered about 115,000 double 
stars, of which the orbits of but 25 have 
been calculated. The length of these 
orbits varies greatly. One of them takes 
but a little more than five of our years 
to complete its sidereal revolution. 
From this the orbits run up to nearly 
two ccnturies. 

By a novel and ingenious system gold 
leaf is now made so thin that 250,000 
sheets measure only an inch in thick
ness. Thin sheets of copper are placed 
in an electrolytic gold-plating solution, 
and when a gold film has formed upon 
them, the copper is dissolved by a 
chemical process, leaving the gold 
sheets intact. 

HIS VACATION LUXURY. 

He Had Himself Called Early Every 
Mornina That He Misbt Revel 

Id a Second Nap. 

None but those who work late and 
have to be called early in the morn
ing can appreciate the bliss of being 
able to turn over and take another nap 
after being awakened at the usual 
time. A summer hotel proprietor of 
a near-by suburban resort tells of his 
recent experience with n man who came 
to the hotel to enjoy a week's holiday 
and gave instructions to the clerk to 
have him called every morning at 6:30 
promptly. Carrying out these orders, 
the new guest was awakened the first 
morning at the given time. When the 
bellboy rapped at the door the sleeper 
answered all right and was heard to 
give a sigh of delight, and the bell
boy returned to the office. 

The next morning the clerk noticed 
that although the guest had been awak
ened as usual at 6:30 he did not appear 
at the breakfast table until ten o'clock. 
The clerk, having his attention once at
tracted to this circumstance, uncon
sciously noted that this same thing hap 
pened two or three mornings in succes
sion, and finally, after consulting with 
the proprietor about the matter, de
cided not to awaken the man at that 
hour again, as he never seemed to get 
up, anyhow. 

After the second morning following, 
however, the guest called at the desk 
and wanted to know why his orders 
were no longer carried out. 

"I requested you to call me every 
morning at half-past six." said the new> 
comer, "and after doing so for a few 
mornings you have suddenly ceased to 
obey my wishes." 

"Well, sir," said the proprietor, "we 
have noticed that you never came down 
or even got up until nine or ten o'clock, 
so we thought we would not unneces
sarily disturb your rest, knowing that 
you came here to enjoy a week's recre
ation." 

"My dear sir, that is just where you 
are interfering with my enjoyment of 
this outing. I have been called every 
morning for the last two years at half-
past six, and every morning when I was 
awakened I felt that I would give half 
of my life to be able to turn over and 
take another nap. Now, I have come 
out here for that purpose, and I was 
enjoying myself hugely until you 
stopped waking me up in the morning. 
Now, sir,, if you wish me to remain a 
guest of your hotel for the rest of the 
week you will kindly see that I am 
called at 6:30 every morning as long as 
1 stay here. It isn't often I get a holi
day, and I intend to enjoy it to the best 
of my ability."—Washington Post. 

Effect of Ume on the System. 
A medical scientist is authority for 

the statement that children and old 
people especially suffer from a lack 
of lime in the system. Persons who 
habitually drir.k soft water, while 
they may enjoy immunity from cer
tain of the ills of life, expose them
selves to others-perhaps quite as much 
to be avoided. Hard water helps the 
teeth and the bones by furnishing 
lime, which is necessary to health, 
growth and development. Old persons 
who drink but little lose their teeth 
more quickly than those who'take a 
reasonable amount of drinking water. 
Lime, or food products in which it 
abounds, should be a part of the regu
lar supply furnished to the system. 
One of the most valuable vegetables 
for this purpose is the yellow turnip 
or rutabaga, which should be given to 
growing children at least once a week. 
Properly prepared, it is very relish-
able and its food value has never been 
appreciated.—N. Y. Ledger. 

Starting Him Right. 
He (after being accepted)—And now, 

darling, may I have just one kiss? 
She—Will you promise never to ask 

me again if I let you have just one? 
"Yes, that is, I'll promise not to ask 

for that particular one again." 
"Oh, well, take it. But I don't see 

why you want to waste time asking 
such fool questions."—Chicago Even
ing News. 

•c s auuoMiMki 
A millionaire confessed the secret ef Ms 
iccesa in two word*—hard work. Ha said 

he pat in the best part of his life in saining 
dollars and loaag health, and mow he was 

Sit tins in the other half in speeding dollars 
set nack health. Nothing equals Hostet-

ters Stoaueh Bitten for restoring health to 
the overtired body and brain. It seta at the 
starting point—the stomach—and overcomes 
nervousness, sleeplessness, dyspepsia and 
indigestion. 

He* Gross. 
He—For a week I have not dept an hour 

at a time. I have tossed upon my bed night 
after night, only to arise weary and de
pressed in the mornings. I cannot eat. I 
come and po and am weighed down with one 
all-pervading thought. It is with me in my 
waking hours. It is with me in my dreams. 

She—Ah, it is too bad. I'm sorry for you. 
"Marie, have you not guessed what it is 

that troubles me?" 
"Yes. You're afraid there may be 

another call for men and you'll have to go 
and fight." 

An hour afterward he was still walking 
around in a circle and wondering whether 
she really meant it or not.—Chicago Evening 
News. . 

How's Thlaf 
We offer One Hundred Dollars Reward 

for any case of Catarrh that cannot be cured 
by Hall's Catarrh Cure. 

F. J. Cheney & Co., Props., Toledo, O. 
We, the undersigned, have known F. J. 

Cheney for the last 15 years, and believe him 
perfectly honorable in all business transac
tions and financially able to carry out any 
obligations made by their firm. 
West & Truax, Wholesale Druggists, To
ledo. O. 
Walding, Kinnan & Marvin, Wholesale 
Druggists, Toledo, 0. 

Hall's Catarrh Cure is taken internally, 
acting directly upon the blood and mucous 
surfaces of the system. Price 75c. per bot
tle. Sold by all Druggists. Testimonials 
free. 

Hall's Family Pills are the best. 

"Why is it the mind is brighter when a 
man is past 40?" "After that age the man 
gets sense enough not to eat too much."— 
Chicago Daily Record. 

To-day sore and stiff. To-morrow cured. 
St. Jacobs Oil does that every day. 

In angling it is much the same as in love 
making. The fish we land are'very small 
fry in comparison with the beauties that 
get away.—Boston Transcript. 

To Care a Cold In One Day 
Take Laxative Bromo Quinine Tablets.. All 
druggists refund money if it fails to cure. 25c. 

Dislocated by Scorn.—"Is Glorinda proud, 
since she has been abroad ?" "Proud? She 
holds her head so high that it hangs down 
her back."—Detroit Free Press. 

The cold keeps active the pain of Sciatica. 
St. Jacobs Oil drives it out. 

Very few people appreciate the im
portance of doinga thing right in the fint 
place.—Atchison Globe. 

Check Colds and Bronchitis with Hale's 
Honey of Horehound and Tar. 
Pike's Toothache Drops Cure in one minute. 

Cats are very gentle to their kittens, not
withstanding the fact that they lick them 
frequently.—Golden Days. 

Hard winter, hard aches. Hard rub with 
St. Jacobs Oil. Easy cure. 

It's pretty hard for some men to keep their 
wants down to their incomes.—Chicago 
Daily News. 

After six years' suffering I was cured by 
Piso's Cure.—Mary Thomson; 29J Ohio Ave.. 
Allegheny, Pa., March 10, '94. 

Of all the letters in the alphabet, only two 
are G. K.—Golden Days. . 

Nothing so common as muscular pains and 
aches. St. Jacobs Oil cureB. 

Shingle your house before you plaster it. 
-Ram i Horn. 

A slip, a sprain, a sling. Use St. JacobB 
Oil—cured. No sling. 

BaiSiefc 
Httweil 

Many persons have their good 
day and their bad day. Others 
Are about half sick all the time. 
They have headache, backache, 
and are restless and nervous. 
Food does not taste good, and 
the digestion is poor; the skin 
is dry and sallow and disfigured 
with, pimples or eruptions; 
sleep brings no rest and work 
Is a burden. 

What is the cause of all this? 
Impure blootf. 
And the remedy? 

It clears out the channels 
through which poisons are 
carried from the body. When 
all impurities are removed from 
the blood nature takes right hold 
and completes the cure. 

If there is constipation, take 
Ayer's Pills. They awaken the 
drowsy action of the liver; they 
cure biliousness. 
WHtm to DBF fliUft 

We have the exclusive services of 
some of the most eminent piiysteians la 
the United State*. Write freely all th* 
particular* In jronr case. You will re-

Lowell, Mass. 

•wHMitr «• wiatt 
Mttws PMsts at Small Oast. 

On Amdw, DM. MI, and Tuesday, Dec. 
90th, a pajpJsr low rate excursion will be 
ran Cm CUcaco ta the South via Chicago 
A g«<*stn IUingsBailrpad. On those days, 
that ONnpany will sell both ooe way and 
round trip first class tkkets at greatly re
duced -fates. One way tickets will be for 
continuous passage; on round trip tickets 

Eastern Illinois Rsilroad has two^aily 
through trains which leave Dearborn Sta
tion, Chicago, for nil points beyond the 
Ohio River; both trains carry through first 
class ooachea, sleeping cars and have din
ing cam serving meals out of Chicago. This 
is the Shortest route to the South snd the 
time made by its trains is the quickest. For 
detailed information, inquire of any ticket 

t er address Charles L. Stone, General 
eager * Ticket Agent C. A E. I. R. R., 

Chicago. • 
Limitations. 

Though a man has a right to make an ass 
ot himself, he should remember that he will 
not be permitted to dusturb the peace with 
his brays.—Puck. ^ 

To California Without Change via "The 
Milwaukee." 

On every Saturday during the winter an 
elegant Pullman Tourist Sleeper will leave 
Minneapolis (8:3S a. m.), St. Paul (8:35 a. 
m.), ana arrive Los Angeles, California, at 
8:25 a. m. following Wednesday. 

Via "The Milwaukee's " famous "Hedrick 
Route" to Kansas City, thence via the A. 
T. &8. F. Ry. through Southern California. 

A most delightful winter route tothe 
coast. 

Quicker time ta made via this route be
tween St. Paul and Minneapolis and Cali
fornia than via any other line. 

Rate per double berth, 16.00 through from 
St. Paul and Minneapolis. 

Leave St. Paul and Minneapolis every 
Saturday morning, arriving Los Angeles 
every Wednesday morning. 

For berths, complete information, and 
lowest rates, apply to "The Milwaukee" 
agents, St. Paul or Minneapolis, or address 
J. T. Conley, Ass't Gen'l Pass. Agt.. St. 
Paul, Minn. 

We ought not to judge men as of a pic
ture or statue—by first sight.—La Bruyere. 

Very cold, very bad Neuralgia. St. Ja
cobs Oil very sure to cure. 

OOCLD NOT BURP. 
. - V 

Mm KiM> Bums, If# 
Bt, Grand Rapids, Xfcfc., hndovsrte 
taonble with . its , ntltaipat achea ' 

ike to iifelL Hem 
are her own words: • 

"Your Vegeta
ble Compound ha» 

feel lUn  ̂
• new person. . 
Before I be- --
gan taking It I; 
I was nil run 
down,felttiicd _ 
and sleepy most V 
of the time, : 
had pains in 
my hack and 
aide, and sueh 

terrible 
hradanhri 

all the time, 
andoouldhot : 

aleep well; •, - . 
I**"til 

so had ovarian ip 
trouble. Through - . 
the advice of a 
friend I began 
the use of Lydia E. 
Pinkham'a Vege
table Compound, 
and since taking 

it all troubleshavc gone. My monthly 
aicknessused to be so painful, but have 
not bad the slightest pain since taking 
your medicine. I cannot praise yonr 
Vegetable Compound too much. My 
husband and friends see such a change* 
in me. I look so mnch better and have 
some color inmy face." 

Mrs. Pinkham invites women who are 
ill to write to her at Lynn, Mass., for 
advice, which is freely offered. 

> Xti 

A. N. K.—G 1737 
WHEN WKrriKO TO ADTEKTiai 
plum state that in eaw Ik* ASverttse* 
meat la this aaaeew 

CAST0RIA 
For Infants and Children 

Burs w- z 
Over Thirty Years 

The Kind You Have Always Bought 

made by, 
CORNER STORE PLUG 
SLEDGE PLUG 
SCALPING KNIFE PLUG • ^ _ _ __ _ _ ^ 

SLEDGE MIXTURE SM0KIR8/ C O M B I N S !  
LIOOETT ft MYERS TOBACCO COMP'Y, Mannfhctorer. 

THE POT CALLED THE KETTLE BLACK 
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READ THIS OFFER. 

The Review of Reviews Co. is just about to pub
lish the 8tandard History 

OUR WAR IN TWO HEMISPHERES' 

v , ft  

'  t v  

" * y 
At to 

BEING 

A HISTORY OF THE WAR WITH SPAIN 
by Albert 8hnw (editor of the American Monthly Review of Re
views), and many other notable contributor* of special chapters. 

Over 1,200 pages, ever half a thousand portrait* snd ether Illustrations. The 
first edition of this book Is printed on the finest enameled paper, snd bound beau> 
tlfully in half morocco, In three large volumes. 

Every American, and especially every American who had a relative or friends 

'MM 

" at the front," will wish to own this work. It is far more than the mere story of 
the fighting. It gives a comprehensive account of the condition of Cuba and of 
Spain before ana after the war, of both the outer and hidden causes of the war, 
and tells about nearly every one who had anything important to do, at home 
and in the field, with carrying on the struggle. It is truthful, well informed, and 
complete, and forma an elaborate picture of the United States at (.bis critical 
and in the field, with carr 
complete, and forms an elaborate pic _ _ 
stage of its history, when it suddenly finds itself with imperial duties. There are 
character sketches, too, by special writers who know their subjects, of Dewey, 

gu . . . . _ . _ 
separate chapter* by expert military writers. Dr. Shaw (who is the author of "Muni, 
cipal Government in Great Britain" and other important books) has had tho 
benefit of the official reports and documents issued by the Government, and the 
history is as authentic as possible. It should stand on the shelves of every 
American library. 

Its hundreds of portraits, maps, scene* In Spain, Cnba, Porto Rico, and the 
Philippines, are handsomely printed and ar* selected for their real value rather than 
for mere ornament. Many striking cartoons are reproduced from Spanish and 
French papers, phowing what the Spanish thought of us, and how they believed 
they were beating us until the very end. 

The history is being published by the Review ef Reviews Co., which also 

.T 

1 

. - people | 
give them the timely news of the world; it also gives the best that is in the 
other important magazines all over the world. Its regular subscription price is $s.i» 
per year. 

This edition of the history consists of three magnificent volumes, such a* gener
ally are sold for $5 or more each. We make for this month and the nest only, 
a special 

COMBINATION INSTALMENT OPFER 
by which any one giviiffe their name and address on the coupon, ac
companied by only $1, will receive the American Monthly Review of 
Reviews for a year, and the History as fsst as it is issued, the bslsnce 
to be paid at the rate of $t per month for twelve months, postsge and 
express prepaid by us. II the books are not satisfactory, they may be 
returned, and the advance payment, less ezpressage, will be refunded. 

Be 8URE AND USE THI8 COUPON. 

The Review of Reviews Club, 
Astor Place, New York City. 

I encloie #1 for membership in the Review of Reviews History Club, snd 
agree to pay twelve monthly instalmentsof (1 per month, beginning Dec. 1, 
1898, for one year'« cubscription for the American Monthly Review of Re
views, to begin with the current number, and "Our War in Two HemU 
spheres" (three volumes, half morocco), the *ame to be sent me as fast as 
issued. 

Name., 

K. L. » Address.. 

„W, 

' K. sj 
f 
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AMISS, THE REVIEW OF REVIEWS COMPANY, Astor Place, New York. 
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