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THE BEST CHRISTMAS PRESENT
Of the present year is unquestionably The Century Dictionary— a work which is

universally considered the grandest achievement of American scholarship
and publishing enterprise. The sixth and last volume has just been is-

sued, and the set can now be delivered, complete, to purchasers. What more
splendid gift can be imagined ? Here in these six volumes are contained the

latest results of science, the most complete etymologies, and a greater collection of

words and phrases and definitions in every specialty— architecture, medicine,
biology, law, church history, finance, etc.— than are to be found in most books
exclusively devoted to these subjects.

In these 7000 large quarto pages there are 500,000 definitions of over 215,000
words, with 50,000 defined phrases, 300,000 quotations, and 8000 exquisite cuts.

Will you share in the results of the ten years of labor of more than a hundred
scholars ? Will you enjoy in your home, or help another to enjoy, the riches
of English literature of all ages and of all kinds that have been gathered

together in these mighty volumes, in which the vast verbal treasures of the age of

Chaucer, the age of Shakspere, and the age of Darwin are equally accessible ? It

has been said of The Century Dictionary that it is the first dictionary by which Shak-
spere can be read,— and certainly it is the first and only dictionary by means of

which modern physical, biological, and technological literature can be understood.

Moreover, it is the first dictionary to give to ordinary readers just the defini-
tion that is wanted,— information about the word, facts concerning it,— what
one wants to find, but knows not where to look for. When one buys such a work
as The Century Dictionary,— a standard reference book, superbly made, printed on
the best paper and bound in durable form— he acquires a piece of property

L which will always bring an adequate price. It is like an investment in real estate.

Now is a good time to look into the subject of getting The Century Dictionary.

Every cultivated home will have it some time. Why not get it when it is new?
The pamphlet of specimen pages costs five two-cent stamps.

The Century Co., 33 East 17th Street, New York.
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Th'
T
F THE CENTURY IN 1892.

A Special Offer to Buyers of the Christmas Number.
Recognizing the fact that many persons will purchase this number who are not

regular readers of The Century, we make them the following special offer- Thenew volume of the magazine began with November, the previous issue in which
were printed first chapters of "The Naulahka," the novel by Kipling and Balestier
the first of the "Autobiographies" of Edgar W. Nye (" Bill Nye"), etc. We willsend

A NOVEMBER NUMBER FREE
to buyers of this December nwnber who will subscribe to The
Centuryfor one year, beginning with January, 1892. The
subscription price ($4.00) may be sent directly to us, or the
amount may bepaid to any bookseller or newsdealer.
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For the benefit of new readers we give the following epitome
1I| of important features of The Century in 1892 :

The Fiction
is especially strong. The novel, "The Naulahka," by the
famous author of " Plain Tales from the Hills," written in col-
laboration with a young American writer, is a story of the ad-
ventures of two young people from Colorado who go to India,

RUDYARD KIPLING. the hero in quest of a wonderful jeweled necklace, said to be on
the neck of an Indian idol, and the heroine as a physician to

women. In the present number are first chapters of "Characteristics," a novel by Dr
S. Weir Mitchell, author of "In War Time," etc. In this story are embodied the ripest
results of a lifetime of specially trained observation of human nature.

Later in the year will appear "The Chosen Valley," a novel of' the Great West, by
Mary Hallock Foote, in which irrigation schemes, a peculiar branch of modern American
enterprise, play an important part; also a new novel of New York life by the author of
'The Anglomaniacs." Thomas Bailey Aldrich will contribute a group of short stories
complete in single numbers, and others of the best writers will furnish additional fiction.

A New Life of Columbus, and
The World's Fair.

The 400th anniversary of the discovery of America will be
commemorated by the publication of a new life of Columbus,
written especially for The Century by Sehor Castelar, the
famous Spanish statesman, orator, and writer. New his-
torical material and fine illustrations will be a feature of
these papers. Other material bearing upon the discovery of
America is in course of preparation.
The architectural features of the Columbian Exhibition at

Chicago will be pictured in The Century with interesting
descriptive articles. These illustrations are published by
special arrangement with the managers of the Fair.

The Farmer and the Government.
In view of the great interest touching the subject of what

the Government should do for the farmer, The Century
will print a number of important articles by leading writers
on such subjects as " The Farmer's Discontent," "Coopera-
tion," "What the Government is Doing for the Farmer,"
etc. The workings of the Department of Agriculture and its

practical value to the farmer will be explained by officers of
the department ; and Professor Brewer of Yale, and Professor
Adams of the University of Michigan are among the other
contributors.
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THE CENTURY IN 1892 — CONTINUED.

Papers by Famous French Musicians.
A number of papers on musical topics by famous French musicians are among the

valuable features to be presented in The Century. The first of these, by Charles

Gounod, the composer of " Faust," is an interesting paper of reminiscences of his youth,

relating to the musical influences which shaped his career. It will appear very soon.

The Indian's Side.
The most interesting results of the studies made during 2

-

a long course of years by Miss Alice M. Fletcher, of the *f3S*^
U. S. Interior Department and the Peabody Museum, ' W
will appear in The Century. Much has been printed

on the Indian question from the white man's point of

view ; these papers will present the Indian's side (not

in a controversial spirit), how he lives and thinks, his

home life, his music, his warfare, etc.

Art Matters.
Examples of the best work of contemporary American

painters will be shown in frequent engravings, and Cole's

famous series of wood-engravings, made directly from
the original Old Masters in European galleries, will in-

clude some of the choicest works of Michelangelo,

Raphael, Titian, Andrea del Sarto, and others.

Stedman and Eggleston.
The distinguished poet Edmund Clarence Stedman will

furnish a series of papers on " The Nature and Art of » 9S§
Poetry"; and "Folk Speech in America" and "The
Origin of American Provincialisms " will be interestingly

treated by Dr. Edward Eggleston.

Edgar W. Nye and Archibald Forbes.
The well-known humorist Edgar W. Nye ("Bill Nye")

will continue the entertaining articles descriptive of his

experiences in different parts of America and in various

capacities, the first of which, "The Autobiography of a Justice of the Peace," appeared
in November.

Archibald Forbes, the famous war-correspondent of the London Daily News, who was
one of the first to enter Paris in the days of the Commune, will write two papers regard-
ing his adventures, which will be fully illustrated.

Other Important Articles
Include a most interesting illustrated series on " The Jews in New York," their family
life, religious rites, etc., with other papers on New York life ; articles on the Government
of Cities, papers on timely topics, poems, etc.

TERMS OF SUBSCRIPTION.
The Century is always issued on the first day of the month, a?id single numbers

may be bought everywhere {price jj cents), or yearly subscriptions {$4.00) are taken by

booksellers, postmasters, and the publishers, The Century Co., jj East 17th St., New
York. Remit by post-office or express order, check, draft, or in registered letter. In
accepting the offer of a free November number, state in the letter with your remittance

that you are a purchaser of the December issue desiring a year's subscription from
January, 1892, and a copy of November, 1891, in accordance with this offer. Numbers
are always sent to the subscriber postpaid.

A most attractive and valuable library can beformed at small expense by binding the

numbers of The Century. See prices at bottom of second coverpage. The volumes
end with the October and April numbers.
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This page is for those who are interested in Children.

St. Nicholas ««
The Century Co.'s Magazine

FOR YOUNG FOLKS.

Can yon afford to be without it ?

The continued reading of the best literature by growing boys and girls may not

save them from future harm, and may not give them a love for that which is good
and worth thinking of, but it will do as much toward it as any one thing. And of all

the current literature of that kind now before the public, certainly St. Nicholas
Magazine stands at the very head. It costs $3.00 a year,

—

and it would be hard to find a way to spend $3.00 to greater

advantage if there are children in your home. Here are some
of the good things to come in the new volume just beginning:

In 1892.
There are to be serial stories by Brander Matthews, Lieut. Robert

H. Fletcher (the author of that charming book, " Marjorie and Her
Papa"), Laura E. Richards (who will write of " When I Was Your
Age"), William O. Stoddard, Charles E. Carryl (the author of " Davy
and the Goblin"), and Frances Courtenay Baylor. There will be
short stories by Thomas Nelson Page, Mary E. Wilkins, Mary Hal-

lock Foote, Richard Malcolm Johnston, Octave Thanet, General O.

O, Howard, and many others, with papers of travel and adventure by

J. T. Trowbridge, Lieut. Schwatka, etc., and useful articles on " How
Columbus Reckoned," " William the Conqueror," "Volcanoes and
Earthquakes," '"Straight Lines and Circles," etc. In "Strange Cor-
ners of Our Country" the Great American Desert, the Cliff-Dwellings

of Arizona, etc., will be described, and in " Honors to the Flag," and
"Boys and the National Guard/' the patriotism of the young readers

will be aroused and stimulated. There will be a series of valuable (and

very interesting) historical papers. Julian Ralph is to describe " The
Making of a Great Newspaper," and electric lights are to be clearly

explained. Everything in it is illustrated. ST. NICHOLAS is

A Christmas present that comes twelve times a year.

The proprietors of one of the largest manufacturing establish-

ments in this country have for many years sent St. Nicholas
to the children of their operatives, which, in this case, means
nearly all the children in a large town. The results have been

most gratifying. Is there anything in this foryou ?

St. Nicholas costs $3.00 a year, 25 cents

a number. All book-sellers, newsdealers, and

f;>v
postmasters take subscriptions, or remittance

yiy may be made
(
by clieck, draft, money or express

order, or registered letter) to the publishers,

- The Century Co., jj East ijih St., New
York. Begin subscriptions with November.
December is the Christmas number, and is for
sale on every news-stand, price 25 cents.
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Zhc Century Co'e

Suggestions for Christmas,
NEW AND STANDARD BOOKS SUITABLE FOR PRESENTS.

The books here described (except those sold only by subscription) are for sale by all book-

sellers, or copies will be sent, post-paid, on receipt of price, to any address in the

United States, by The Century Co., 33 East lylh Street, New York, N. Y.

Siberia and the Exile System (Just issued).

By George Kennan. 2 vols.,8vo; richly illustrated. $6.00for the set.

The famous " Siberian Papers" in The Century, rewritten by Mr.
Kennan and brought down to date, with a great amount of new matter,

including important original documents never before published, man-
uscripts prepared for Mr. Kennan by exiles, the secret stenographic

report of the trial and execution of the school-teacher Niustroyef for

striking Governor-general Anuchin, three secret reports of Governor-
general Aniichin to the Tsar with regard to Siberian prisons and the

Exile System, and a mass of proofs and citations from reports of the

Russian Prison Administration and from Sibeiian newspapers.
Mr. Kennan's journey covered 15,000 miles and occupied fifteen

months. He visited every important convict prison and mine in Sibe-

ria, traveled with marching parties of chained exiles, and made the

intimate acquaintance of hundreds of banished revolutionists. "// is"

thefirst authentic account of the Russian exile system.''''

X

11.

The Women of the French Salons
(Just Issued).

By Amelia Gere Mason. Large 8vo, 300 pages, printed in two colors,

and richly illustrated. Price $6.00 ; in full vellum, $10.00.

This magnificent volume consists largely of the valuable and highly
interesting articles by Mrs. Amelia Gere Mason which have been ap- -Zr^r*^
pearing in The Century. While sojourning in Paris during the

present year the writer carefully revised her articles, having at hand
the data for this purpose, and added a great amount of new material.

The book is printed by the De Vinne Press in the highest style of the

printer's art. Its illustrations form a complete portrait gallery of the

women who made the salons of Paris famous ; and effective ornaments, borders, initials, etc.,

have been introduced to add to its attractiveness. No richer gift-book is offered for the coming
Christmas season. „,. w , « . t _

The Land of the Lamas (Just issued).

By William Woodville Rockhill. Suo, 400 pages; illustrated, $3.50.

Mr. Rockhill's book is the report of a well-qualified and adventurous
«j s

American traveler, formerly of the diplomatic service, who has recently

returned from a long, perilous, and successful journey through this the

unknown heart of Asia. " Full of interest to American readers." With
maps, statistics, illustrations, and a complete index.

Two Worlds and other Poems (Just issued).

By Richard Watso.v Gilder. Small rimo, illustrated with designs by
H. de K. Cloth, 75 cents; in vellum, $1.50.

A new volume of poems by Mr. Gilder, of whom it is said :
" No Ameri-

can poet who is writing to-day is seeing more in nature than Richard

0*$" Watson Gilder, and no one, whether poet or preacher, is teaching a purer
J&$^ religion." Other works by Mr. Gilder include:

I. The New Day, 103 pages, cloth, 75 cents ; paper, 35 cents.

II. The Celestial Passion, 76 pages, cloth, 75 cents ; paper, 35 cents.

III. Lyrics, 136 pages, cloth, $1.00; paper, 50 cents.

Sport with Gun and Rod (New Edition).

Edited by Alfred M. Mayer. Large 8vo, nearly 900 pages, magnificently illustrated. Price, $5.00.

" The finest volume about American sports and out-door life that has been published in this coun-
try." The book consists of fifty separate articles on hunting and fishing by well-known experts,
with hundreds of exquisitely engraved illustrations.
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Suggestions foe Gbristmas — Gonttnueo.

The Autobiography of Joseph Jefferson.
Svo, 500 pages; magnificently illustrated. Bound in vellum or cloth, $4.00.

One of the most delightful books of this generation, con-
^.^is ^r tam'ng the famous comedian's views on acting and his remi-

^JjxS TflL
niscences of noted people. The illustrations form almost a
complete portrait gallery of the American stage.

William Lloyd Garrison.
The story of his life told by his children. 4 vols., Svo, 2000
pages; illustrated with numerous portraits. In cloth, gilt
top, uncut edges, price $3.00 a volume.

This book is not only a personal history of the great anti-
slavery leader, but it is a record of the anti-slavery cause and

of the many other reforms with which Mr. Garrison was so intimately associated. With complete M
index, and portraits of Mr. Garrison's contemporaries.

In

Ranch Life and the Hunting Trail.
By Theodore Roosevelt. Royal quarto, 186 pages. Illustrated by Frederic Remington

richly embossed cloth, in a box, $5.00.
Both author and artist are practical ranchmen and sportsmen, and their united labors form a

rarely interesting description of life in the far West. " It is as readable as a novel."

The Graysons.
By Edward Eggleston, author of " The Faith Doctor," etc. izmo, 362 pages, illustrated, $1.50.
A striking story by one of America's most popular novelists. Founded upon a legendary account

ol a trial in which President Lincoln figured when a young lawyer in Illinois.

The Century Dictionary. {Sold only by Subscription.)
Edited by Prof. William Dwight Whitney, of Yale University. In six royal quarto volumes,

7000 pages, 8000 illustrations. Prices according to style of binding.
The standard encyclopedic lexicon of the English language, just completed after many years of

labor by upward of one hundred persons, including leading experts in every department of science,
art, and literature. A large pamphlet of sample pages, etc., sent for five two-cent stamps.

Abraham Lincoln: A History. {Sold only by Subscription.)
By John G. Nicolay and John Hay, Private Secretaries to the President. In ten volumes, 8vo,
500 pages each; 300full-page illustrations, with maps, facsimiles of important documents, indexes.
etc. Priceper volume, cloth, $3.00; sheep, $4.00; half morocco, $5.00.
The authorized record of the private life and public career of Abraham Lincoln, including an

account of the causes of the Rebellion, and a record of the inside history of the War, and of Mr.
Lincoln's administration. " The best and most readable life of Lincoln ever written."

Battles and Leaders of the Civil War. {Sold only by Subscription.)
Edited by Robert Underwood Johnson and Clarence Clough Buel. 4 vols., large 8z>o, 3000
pages ; magnificently illustrated. The set, in cloth, $20.00; extra bindingsfrom $24.00 to $40.00.

O /^^Ljb A complete history of the Civil War; writ-

Q •'
. , n ^WT^f^i^-^SL** ten by tne men— Union and Confederate—

_
~V^** «u' ^Emwdr^^^^^^S* who

Planned and fought its battles. " The
one history of the world's greatest war." Its

_ 1700 illustrations include portraits of gen-
erals and statesmen, battle scenes, maps, etc.

Its complete index gives it the value of an
v encyclopedia of the war.

The Romance of Dollard.
By MARY HARTWELL Catherwood. izmo, 206 pages. Illustrated by Sandham. Cloth, $1.25.
A tale of love and heroism based upon an episode in the early history of Canada. With a preface

by Francis Parkman. " Cooper could not have written a better or more stirring novel."

Poems by Irwin Russell.
Small izmo, 100 pages. In cloth binding, $1.00.

This dainty volume contains the negro dialect poems and other verse of the young Southerner
" who has given us the poetic for the prose of ' Uncle Remus.' "
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Suggestions for Gbrtstmas— Continues.

The Squirrel Inn. (Just Issued.)

By Frank R. Stockton. i2mo, 232 pages. Cloth, $1.25. Illus-

trated by A. B. Frost.

Mr. Stockton's latest novel. " Written in his own peculiar way,

and made more attractive by the excellent illustrations." '<

Other Novels by Frank R. Stockton.
iTHE CASTING AWAY OF MRS. LECKS

AND MRS. ALESHINE.
\2mo, lip,pages. Cloth, 75 cents ; paper, 50 cents.

Describing the remarkable adventures of two matter-of-fact old ladies I

who were cast away upon a desert island in the Pacific.

THE DUSANTES.
\2mo, 150 pages. Cloth, 75 cents; paper, 50 cents.

A sequel to " The Casting Away of Mrs. Leeks and Mrs. Aleshine,"

in which the adventures of those estimable ladies are continued.

r **

THE HUNDREDTH MAN.
I2nw, 430 pages. Cloth, $1.50; paper, 50 cents.

One of the best-known of Mr. Stockton's amusing novels,

taken its place among the very best stories of the day."

iff

l*
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It has
#/

//
THE MERRY CHANTER.

I2»io, 192 pages. Cloth, $1.00; paper, 50 cents.

A novel that is not" true to life." "Any one who begins the story will not be able to

keep his eyes off till the conclusion is reached."

Two Runaways and Other Stories.
By Harry Stillwell Edwards. 12/no, 250 pages. Illustrated by Kemble. Cloth, $1.50.

A collection of stories by this young Southern writer whose work in the magazines has attracted

wide attention. The volume includes "Sister Todhunter's Heart," " Elder Brown's Backslide,"
'" Mine'— A Plot," etc. "Delicious bits of character study."

The Pharaohs of the Bondage and the Exodus.
By the Rev. Chas. S. Robinson, D. D., LL. D. 12/no, 200 pages. Cloth, $1.00; paper, 50 cents.

The latest discovered facts and deductions on the subject of the Pharaohs, brought from all

sources of obtainable information, and carefully and interestingly stated. "There is no book
within our knowledge so recent, readable and helpful upon this captivating subject."

Burning Questions.
By the Rev. Washington Gladden, D. D. \21no, 248 pages. In cloth, $1.50.

A collection of forcible essays on such topics as " Has Evolution Abolished
God?" "Can Man Know God?" "What is the Use of Prayer?" "Is Death
the End ?" " Who is Jesus Christ ?" etc., etc.

r*j

W

; *a\

Parish Problems.
&vo, 479 pages. InEdited by the Rev. Washington Gladden, D. D.

cloth, $2.00.

A book whose sub-title, " Hints and Helps for People of the Church," explains

... ,. its usefulness. Chapters

OS**
, !>• «i
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by J. H. Vincent, D. D.,
Lyman Abbott, D. D.,
T. T. Munger, D. D.,

and many others, treat-

ing of church and Sun-
day-school work, how
to conduct a prayer-
meeting, etc., etc.
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Marjorie and Her Papa (Just issued).

By Lieut. Robert H. Fletcher. Large quarto. Price: $1.00.
Published in St. Nicholas in the Spring of 1890. The story

of a little girl and her paoa, and how they wrote a book and illustrated it , V! „,,.. ,,,,

"A charming narrative."

—

Times-Democrat, New Orleans. *.,/jfcf¥uL' Wt^^sti
"The little ones will find delight in reading the natural conversations of

' Marjorie and Her Papa.' "

—

Boston Journal.

Lady Jane (Just issued). £fV\s^^ "%
\\

By Mrs. C. V. Jamison. 246 pages, illustrated by R. B. Birch. In rich \^^ $1]
binding, price, $1.50. p
Published first as a serial in St. Nicholas Magazine, where it was extraordinarily successful ^f
"An exquisite story."

—

Western Congregationalist. " Will hold you in breathless interest while you
read."

—

Young Crusader. "The little heroine and her blue heron will make friends as readily among
readers as in the story."

—

Boston Transcript.

Baby World (New Edition). !|

Edited by Mary Mapes Dodge. Quarto, 150 pages, jully illustrated. In boards, $1.00. I

A standard bock of "slories, rhymes, and pictures for very little folks." New edi-

tion, thoroughly revised, and with much new matter.

The Brownies: Their Book.
By Palmer Cox. Quarto, 150 pages, illustrated. Price, hi boards, $1.50.
An ideal book for children, containing the famous '• Brownie" pictures and poems.

Thirty-fifth thousand.

Another Brownie Book.
By Palmer Cox. Quarto, 150 pages, illustrated. In boards, $1.50.

Like the first " Brownie " book in size, style, etc., but consisting entirely of new
poems and pictures. Sixteenth thousand.

Daddy Jake, the Runaway.
By Joel Chandler Harris (" Uncle Remus "). Quarto, 145 pages, illustrated by

Kemble. In boards, $1.00.

A book of short stories ("told after dark"). Few volumes possess such a power
of fascination for young and old as does this collection of negro tales by "Uncle Re-
mus " with its characteristic illustrations of " Jedge Rabbit," " Brer Tarrypin," etc.

Santa Claus on a Lark.
By Washington Gladden. Small 4I0, 200 pages, illustrated. In cloth, $1.25.

A collection of Christmas stories, some of them reprinted from St. Nicholas. A
beautiful Christmas gift-book.

The Boys' Book of Sports.
Edited by Maurice Thompson. %vo, 352 pages, illustrated. In cloth, $2.00.

' There is nothing a boy can want to know about fishing, shooting, boating, camp-

ing, swimming, walking, skating, or anything else a boy loves to do, that is not to be

found nicely explained in this handsome volume."

St. Nicholas Songs.
Edited by Prof. Waldo S. Pratt. 200 large pages, illustrated. Cloth, $2.00; leather, $3.50.

Original music by thirty-two composers written expressly for this book, the words from St.

Nicholas Magazine. These songs include some of the most exquisite pieces that have ever been

written by American composers, with several contributions from Lnglibh musicians.

The Bound Volumes of St. Nicholas.
In two parts, containing about iooo pages and 1000 illustrations. Price perpart, ^2.00.

These are always among the most attractive and widely selling of holiday books.
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Latest Literary Essays and Addresses of

James Russell Lowell,
Including papers on Milton, Gray, Landor, Keats, Walton, Shakespeare's Richard Third,

etc. Crown 8vo, $1.50.

A most welcome book to the host of Lowell's admiring readers.

Lowell's Works. New Riverside Edition.
Literary Essays, 4 vols. Political Essays, i vol. Literary and Political
Addresses, i vol. Poems, 4 vols. 10 vols., crown 8vo, $1.50 each. The set, cloth,

$15.00; half calf, $27.50; half calf, gilt, $30.00; half levant, $40.00. The last volume of

prose has a very full index, and the last volume of poems has a table of first lines.

Uncle Tom's Cabin : illustrated by Kernble.
A Story of American Slavery. By Harriet Beecber Stowe. New Holiday Edition, with sixteen

full-page illustrations and over 120 text illustrations by Edward W. Kernble. 2 vols., attractively

bound, $4.00.
This is an edition which in its illustration is a perfect museum of negro life, humorous,
pathetic, above all truthful

—

-in short, the work of Mr. Kernble.

Venetian Life: illustrated in Colors.
By William Dean Howells. Holiday Edition, with colored illustrations (aquatints) from
original designs by Cbilde Hassam, F. Hopkinson Smith, Rhoda Holmes-Nicholls and Ross Turner.

Bound in the Venetian colors, white and gold, with slip covers in the style of *' Marble
Faun." 2 vols., i2mo, $5.00.

Odes, Lyrics and Sonnets.
Selected from the Poems ofJames Russell Lowell. A new volume in the White and Gold Series.

l6mo, gilt top, $1.00; half levant, $3.00 ; full polished calf, $4.00, net ; full levant, $4.00, net.

Snow Bound: New Holiday Edition.
By John G. IVhittier. New Holiday Edition, with a portrait of Mr. Whittier, and 9 photo-
gravure illustrations by Edmund H. Garrett. Daintily bound from designs by Mrs. Whitman.
i6mo, white and blue, $1.50.

The One=Hoss Shay: illustrated by Pyle.
With its Companion Poems, How the Old Horse Won the Bet, and The Broomstick
TRAIN. By Oliver Wendell Holmes. A Holiday Book, with sixty illustrations by Howard
Pyle. 8 vo, full leather, $1.50.

The Discovery of America,
With some Account of Ancient America and the Spanish Conquest. By John Fiske. With
a steel portrait of Mr. Fiske, reproductions of many old maps, several modern maps,
facsimiles, and other illustrations. 2 vols., crown 8vo.

This work forms the beginning of Mr. Fiske's -history of America. It is, perhaps, the

most important single portion yet completed by him, and gives the results of vast research.

Abraham Lincoln.
By Carl Schur^. With a fine new portrait of Lincoln. i6mo, gilt top, $1.00.

%* For sale by all booksellers. Sent, post-paid, on receipt of price, by the publishers,

Houghton, Mifflin & Company,
4 Park St. Boston; 11 East ijth St. New-York.



Christopher Columbus,
And how he received and imparted the Spirit of Discovery. By Justin Winsor, editor of
" The Narrative and Critical History of America." With portraits and maps. 8vo, $4.00.

Don Orsino.
A Novel. By F. Marion Crawford, author of " Saracinesca," " Sant' Ilario," etc. To appear
in The Atlantic Monthly for 1892.

Betty Alden.
By Jane G. Austin, author of "A Nameless Nobleman," "Standish of Standish," "Dr. L:
Baron and his Daughters," etc. i6mo, $1.25.

An American at Home in Europe.
By William Henry Bishop. A series of papers in which he tells about his experiences in daily

living in France, Spain, England, Rome, Venice, Lucca, and Verona. To appear in The
Atlantic Monthly for 1892.

Joseph Hardy Neesima.
By Arthur Sherburne Hardy, author of " But Yet a Woman," etc. With portraits of Mr.
Neesima and Hon. Alpheus Hardy. Crown 8vo, $2.00.

Studies of American Cities.
By Various Authors. Descriptions of the life and character of the cities which have the greatest

influence on American life will, during 1892, appear in The Atlantic Monthly.

Three Tales.
By William Douglas O'Connor. i6mo, $1.25.
The three tales are: " The Brazen Android," a striking historical romance ; "The Ghost,"
and "The Carpenter," two notable Christmas stories.

Huckleberries : gathered from New England
Hills.
By Rose Terry Cooke, author of " Steadfast," "Happy Dodd," etc. i6mo, $1.25.

Ciphers.
A Novel. By Ellen Olney Kirk, author of " The Story of Margaret Kent," " Queen Money,"
"Walford," etc. i6mo, $1.25.

Lowell in London.
By Henry James, author of " The Tragic Music," etc. To appear in The Atlantic Monthly for

January, 1892.

The Birds' Christmas Carol.
By Kate Douglas Wiggin, author of "The Story of Patsy " (60 cents), "A Summer in a

Canon" ($1.00), "Timothy's Quest" ($1.00), and (with Miss Nora A. Smith) "The Story

Hour" ($1.00). New enlarged edition, illustrated. i2mo, 50 cents.

%* For sale by all booksellers. Sent by mail, post-paid, on receipt of price, by the publishers,

Houghton, Mifflin & Company,
4 Park St. Boston; 11 East ijth St. New- York.



Marcus Ward's

Illuminated and

Pictorial Booklets.
Royal Irish Linen Christmas Cards>

Elegant publications and stationery especially adapted for presentation

purposes

NOW READY.

Illustrated Catalogues mailed on application.

MARCUS WARD & CO., Limited,

734 Broadway, ------ New -York.



CHARLES SCRIBNER'S SONS' HOLIDAY BOOKS.

Travels Amongst the Great Andes of the Equator.
By Edward Whymper. With maps and 140 original illustrations

drawn by various artists and engraved by the author. 8vo.

$6.00.

Edward Whymper's long-expected book, corresponding to his " Scrambles
Amongst the Alps," is now ready. The value of the book, both as a narrative of
thrilling adventure and as a record of scientific discoveries, is such as to give it the
widest popularity ; and it will increase still further the reputation of the author as
the most daring and successful mountain-climber of his time, and as a writer of sin-

gular vivacity.

On the Border with Crook.
By Capt. John G. Bourke. Illustrated. 8vo. $3.50.

Capt. Bourke was on the staff of General Crook, and gives a very vivid descrip-
tion of the latter's three campaigns against the Indians. General Crook's work as

I an administrator in times of peace receives the full attention it deserves from the
.
..:uJ^Sia author, who was an eye-witness of the success which he achieved in this capacity no

less than as an Indian fighter. Incidentally the book gives a lively and humorous picture of army life on the
frontier, reproducing with great spirit the lighter phases of the trooper's life, as well as the hardships and perils

of Indian fighting. ,

Ocean Steamships. Profusely illustrated. 8vo. $3.00.

In character and scope this book is modeled upon the "American Railways" and
" Electricity in Daily Life," its purpose being to describe, through recognized authorities,

the construction, development, management, and appliances of the great transatlantic

liners. This is done in a popular manner by Commander Chadwick and Lieutenants
Hunt and Kelley, U. S. N., J.

H. Gould, W. H. Rideing, and A. H. Seaton, of England.
Every phase of ocean steamship life is graphically pictured. The book contains ioo pic-

tures by some of the best-known American artists.

Across Russia, from the Baltic to the Danube.
By Charles A. Stoddard. Illustrated. i2mo. $1.50.

The popular interest in everything Russian lends a peculiar value to Dr. Stoddard's
graphic description of his journey. An experienced traveler and a careful observer, the

author has pictured most graphically the people, the social customs, the educational and
charitable institutions, and many varied phases of Russian life.

Japonica, $3-<

crary

risen,

news,

By Sir Edwin Arnold. Illustrated. 8vo. $3.00.

Sir Edwin Arnold's picture of Japan, its people, and their ways and
thoughts, is as delicate in texture as it is poetic in color and sympathetic in

tone. The gracious and gentle people, among whom he spent a year, are
"

portrayed with graceful appreciation of their many charming traits, and
with an insight into their thoughts that could come only from close and
long intimacy. Mr. Blum's drawings reproduce with delightful effect this

unique land and the characteristic types to be found among its people.

Patrick Henry :

Life, Correspondence and Speeches. By William Wirt
Henry. With portrait. 1100 sets printed from type.

3 vols., 8vo, net, $12.00.

These volumes form the authoritative and only complete biography of

the great Revolutionary agitator and statesman. The work is the result of

many years' labor on the part of the author, Patrick Henry's grandson,

and is based largely on documents and data discovered and collected by

him. The interest is not merely biographical, but extends to the " times
"

of its subject, of which it gives a full history.

V SEND TEN CENTS for the CHRISTMAS BOOK-BUYER, containing; over jbo pagesfilled with the choicest lit-

matter, contributed by Mary E. Wilkins, Kenyon Cox, Mrs. A. D.T. Whitney, Dr. Henry M. Field, Mrs. Burton Har-

and other well-known autlwrs, and many handsome illustrations by eminent artists. It comprises book reviews, literary

selected readings, and illustrationsfrom the latest books, special articles, and numerous other interestingfeatures.

CHARLES SCRIBNER'S SONS, 743-745 Broadway, NEW-YORK.
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CHARLES SCRIBNER'S SONS' NEW IMPORTATIONS.
THE MUSES LIBRARY.

A new and dainty edition of a series of English Poets, well edited and beautifully printed. i8mo. Price, per volume,

$1.75-

Works of Robert Herrick.
Edited by A. W. Pollard. With a Preface by A. C.

Swinburne. 2 vols.

LYRICS FROM THE DRAMATISTS OF
THE ELIZABETHAN AGE. Edited by A.

H. Bullen. New edition, foolscap 8vo, $1.50.

Poems of Andrew Marvell.
Edited by G. A. Aitken. 2 vols, (in the Press).

Other volumes in active preparation.

LYRICS FROM THE SONG-BOOKS OF
THE ELIZABETHAN AGE. Edited by A.

H. Bullen. New edition, foolscap 8vo, $1.50.

CAPTAIN GRONOW'S REMINISCENCES AND RECOLLECTIONS.
Being Anecdotes of the Camp, Courts, Clubs, and Society, 1810-1860, with Portrait and 33 plates, colored by hand. By

Joseph Grego. 2 vols., 8vo, $10.00.

Captain Gronow was one of the brightest, most racy and interesting of raconteurs, and his anecdotes relate to one of the most eventful

periods of history.

LADY MARY WORTLEY MONTAGU AND HER FRIENDS.
Select Passages from her Letters. Edited by A. R. Ropes, M. A. With 9 Portraits on copper, after Sir Godfrey

Kneller and other artists, of Lady Montagu, her husband, her son, Pope, Congreve, Richardson, Swift, Sarah,
Duchess of Marlborough, and Queen Caroline. Crown 8vo, $2.50.

UNIFORM WITH
Fanny Burney and Her Friends. Crown 8vo, $2.50.

Horace Walpole and His World. Crown 8vo, $2.50.

Mrs. Thrale, afterwards Mrs. Piozzi. Crown 8vo, $2.50.

LONDON -PAST AND PRESENT.
Its History, Associations, and Traditions. By Henry B. Wheatley, F. S. A. Based on Cunningham's Handbook.

Laid paper, 3 vols., medium 8vo, $20.00.
" The work is so studded with quotations from the old poets and essayists, and with illustrations of bygone manners and historical

events, that it may be taken up at any time for amusement as well as information. It is a sort of distillation from English history, anecdote,
and biography, with a sprinkling of ancient gossip and scandal !

" — Inverness Courier.

MY PERSONAL EXPERIENCES IN EQUATORIAL AFRICA
As Medical Officer of the Emin Pasha Relief Expedition. By Thomas Heazle Parke. With Map, Portrait, and

numerous Illustrations. 8vo, $6.00.

Besides Stanley's this is the only account of the entire Expedition, and it is the only one which treats of its scientific side. It is

therefore of the highest interest and value.

"EVENTS OF OUR TIME" SERIES.
NEW VOL UMES. Each, $1. 75.

THE AFGHAN WARS, 183c.- 42 and 1878-80. By Archibald Forbes. With illustrations. Svo.
THE DEVELOPMENT OF NAVIES, During the Last Half Century. By Capt. Eardley Wilmot. With

illustrations. Svo.

PRE VIOUSL Y ISSUED.
THE WAR IN THE CRIMEA. By Gen. Sir E. Hamley. 8vo, $1.75.

THE INDIAN MUTINY OF 1857. By Col G. B. Malleson. 8vo, $1.75.
ACHIEVEMENTS IN ENGINEERING. By Prof. Vernon-Harcourt. 8vo, $1.75.

NATURE IN ORNAMENT.
By Lewis F. Day. With 123 full-page plates, 187 illustrations in the Text. Thick crown 8vo, $4.50.

BY THE SAME AUTHOR.
THE ANATOMY OF PATTERN. 35 illustra- ,

THE APPLICATION OF ORNAMENT. 42
illustrations. $1.40.

ORNAMENTAL DESIGN.
$4.20.

tions. $1.40.

THE PLANNING OF ORNAMENT. 38 illus-

trations. 1.40.

116 illustrations.

SOME PRINCIPLES OF EVERY-DAY ART. Illustrated. $1.50.

THE LIFE AND TIMES OF NICCOLO MACHIAVELLI.
By Professor Pasquale Villari, author of "The Life and Times of Savonarola," etc. Translated by Madame

Linda Villari. A new edition (augmented and revised). Illustrated. 2 vols., 8vo, $10.00.

*#* The above booksfor sale by all booksellers, or will be sent upon receipt ofprice. New Holiday Catalogue ready.

CHARLES SCRIBNER'S SONS, 743-745 Broadway, New-York.



Dodd, Mead & Company,
753 & 755 Broadway, N. Y.

WILLIAM HOGARTH. A Memoir, with Bibliography and Catalogue of Prints and Paintings, by
Austin Dobson. With numerous illustrations and photogravure reproductions. Octavo, 400 pages,

cloth, $7.50, net.

A HISTORY OF THE MODERN STYLES OF ARCHITECTURE. By James Fer-
gusson, D. C. L., F. R. S., etc., etc. Revised and brought down to the present time, with many new illus-

trations by Robert Kerr, Professor of Architecture in King's College, London. Two volumes, octavo, with

nearly six hundred illustrations, half roan, $10.00; half morocco, $15.00.

EASTERN AND INDIAN ARCHITECTURE. By James Fergusson, d. c. l., f. r. s.,

etc., etc. A new edition from new plates, with several hundred illustrations. Two volumes, octavo, half

roan, $10.00; half morocco, $15.00.

THE FINANCES AND THE FINANCIER OF THE REVOLUTION: A Life of
Robert Morris. By Prof. Wm. G. Sumner, of Yale University. Two volumes, octavo, cloth, $5.00.

m
hi the Giunta Series.

PRISON LIFE DURING THE FRENCH REVOLUTION. From the French of the

Duchesse de Duras, nee Noailles. i2mo, cloth, cut or uncut, $1.25.

THE DRAMATIC ESSAYS OF CHARLES LAMB. Edited, with an introduction, by
Brander Matthews. i2mo, cloth, cut or uncut, $1.25.

THE CITATION, ETC., OF WILLIAM SHAKESPEARE. By Walter Savage Landor.

With an introduction by H. W. Mabie. i2mo, cloth, cut or uncut, $1.25.

THE JOURNAL OF MAURICE DE GUERIN. With a biographical and literary memoir by

Sainte-Beuve. From the 20th French edition by Jessie Frothingham. i2mo, cloth, cut or uncut, $1.25.

Previously published ill this Series.

FOUR FRENCH WOMEN. By Austin

Dobson.
PEG WOFFINGTON. By Charles Reade.

CHRISTIE JOHNSTON. By Charles

Reade.

THE WORKS OF CHARLES DICKENS. An entirely new edition from entirely new plates.

Illustrated with etchings and engravings by Cruikshank, Seymour, H. K. Browne (Phiz), Barnard, and

others. Forty-eight volumes, i2mo, cloth, gilt tops, $60.00; half calf or half morocco, $120.00.

SCHOULER'S HISTORY OF THE UNITED STATES. By James Schouler. Anew
volume, bringing the work down to the Civil War. Vol. V. Octavo, cloth, $2.25; sets, five volumes,

$11.25.
In the Portia Series.

TALKS WITH GIRLS ON SELF-CULTURE. By Eliza Chester, author of "Girls and

Women." i2mo, cloth, $1.25.

YSICAL DEVELOPMENT AND EXERCISE FOR WOMEN, illustrated. By

Dr. Mary Taylor Bissell. i2mo, cloth, $1.25.

This series is intended especially for women. Additional volumes are in preparation.



In the Series Makers of America.

JOHN WINTHROP. By Rev Joseph H.

Twichell. i2mo, cloth, 75 cents.

ROBERT FULTON. By Prof. R. H. Thurs-

ton, of Cornell University. i2mo, cloth, 75 cents.

COTTON MATHER. By Prof. Barrett

Wendell, of Harvard University. i2mo, cloth,

75 cents.

SIR WILLIAM JOHNSON AND THE
SIX NATIONS. By William Elliot

Griffis, D. D. i2mo, cloth, 75 cents.

GENERAL HOUSTON. By Henry Bruce,

Esq. 121110, cloth, 75 cents.

THOMAS HOOKER. By George L.

Walker, D. D. 121110, cloth, 75 cents.

Previously published in this Series— GEORGE AND CECILIUS CALVERT, by Wm. Hand Browne; JAMES EDWARD
OGLETHORPE, by Henry Bruce ; ALEXANDER HAM I LTON ,

by Prof. Sumner, of Yale University ; FRANCIS HlGGIN-
SON by Thomas Wentworth Higginson. Other volumes will follow rapidly.

STUDIES IN LITERATURE. By Hamilton W. Mabie, author of "My Study Fire," "Under
the Trees," etc., etc. 121110, cloth, $1.25.

HOUSE AND HEARTH. Essays on the Domestic Relations. By Harriet Prescott Spofford.

i2mo, cloth, $1.00.

WATCH HO! WATCH! ON LIFE'S DEEP SEA. By Elisabeth N. Little. Illustrated

from designs in water-colors. Oblong quarto, boards, $2.50; cloth, $3.50; morocco, $5.00.

FOUR FRENCH WOMEN. By Austin Dobson. An edition de luxe, with many illustrations in

photogravure. Octavo, white cloth, gilt, $2.00; large paper, $5.00.

In the Series Great Explorers.

SIR JOHN FRANKLIN AND THE NORTH-WEST PASSAGE. By CaPt. Albert
Markham, R. N. i2mo, cloth, with illustrations, $1.25.

Previously published in this Series

—

JOHN DAVIS, by Clements R. Markham; PALESTINE, by Major Conder;

MUNGO PARK AND THE NIGER, by Joseph Thomson; FERDINAND M AGELLAN ,
by Guillemard.

THE COUNTESS RUDOLSTADT: A Sequel to Consuelo. By George Sand.

Translated from the French by Frank H. Potter, Esq. Two volumes, i2mo, cloth, gilt tops, $2.50.

LORD ARTHUR SAVILLE'S CRIME, AND OTHER STORIES. By Oscar Wilde,
author of "Intentions, and Other Essays." l6mo, cloth, $1.00.

A SISTER TO ESAU. A Novel. By Amelia E. Barr, author of "Jan Vedder's Wife," etc., etc.

l2mo, cloth, $1.25.

A ROSE OF A HUNDRED LEAVES. A Novel. By Amelia E. Barr, author of "Jan Vedder's

Wife," etc., etc. Profusely illustrated by Frank M. Gregory. i2mo, cloth, $1.50.

IN BISCAYNE BAY. A Novel, the scene of which is laid off the Florida coast. With thirty-five illus-

trations. Octavo, cloth, $2.50.

THE HAUNTED POOL. By George Sand. With 14 illustrations after Rudeaux, and many head-

and tail-pieces by Gregory. Octavo. Uniform with " The Abbe Constantin." Paper, $1.75; half cloth,

gilt tops, $2.50; half levant, $5.00.

A MARRIAGE FOR LOVE. By Ludovic Halevy. Illustrated by Wilson de Meza. Octavo.

Uniform with "The Abbe Constantin," etc. Paper, $1.75 ; half cloth, $2.50; half levant, $5.00.

NEAR TO NATURE'S HEART. By E. P. Roe. A holiday edition in small octavo, with portrait

and many illustrations by Frederic Diehlman. Cloth, gilt, $2.50.

BATTLE-FIELDS AND VICTORY. By Willis J. Abbot. A Sequel to "Battle-Fields of '61 "

and" Battle-Fields and Camp-Fires." Quarto, cloth, with many illustrations, $3.00.

WITCH WINNIE'S MYSTERY; a Sequel to Witch Winnie. By Elizabeth w. Champ-

NEY. With illustrations by Gibson. i2mo, cloth, $1.50.

ELSIE'S VACATION. A new volume in the Elsie Series by Martha Finley. i2mo, cloth, $1.25;

sets of the Elsie Books, 17 vols., $21.25.

DODD, MEAD & COMPANY, 753 & 755 Broadway, New-York.
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HOLIDAY BOOKS.
THE LIFE OF AN ARTIST.

An autobiography, by Jules Breton. Translated by Mary J. Serrano. Edition de
Luxe, on fine heavy paper, uncut edges, gilt top, vellum binding, with special de-
sign stamped in gold. With portrait, 20 plates, printed on India paper, and fac-
simile of autograph poem. Price, $10.00.

When, a year ago, Messrs. D. Appleton & Co. first published Jules Breton's
charming autobiography, "The Life of an Artist," the New-York Tribune said : "The
success of this book is assured from the first." This prediction was amply justified.
There were many, however, who felt that there was one omission, due to the modesty
of the artist-author, which might well be supplied, and it was suggested that there should
be an illustrated edition of the book containing reproductions of the artist's work.
Messrs. D. Appleton & Co. are happy to announce that this want has been met in an
edition de luxe, containing twenty full-page reproductions of Jules Breton's most dis-
tinguished paintings, a new portrait of the auihor, and & facsimile of a manuscript poem
accompanied by a sketch.

No such collection of Jules Breton's work in art has been formed within our know-
ledge, and we do not recall any publication which offers so beautiful a series of pictures
of rural life in France.

ILLUSTRATED EDITION OF

THE STORY OF COLETTE.
The great popularity which this book has attained in its smaller form has led the pub-

lishers to issue an illustrated edition, with 36 original drawings by Jean Claude,
both vignette and full-page. 8vo. Cloth, $1.50.

THE STORY OF MY HOUSE.
George H. Ellwanger, author of "The Garden's Story." With an etched
frontispiece. Edition de Luxe, on hand-made paper, with uncut edges. Limited
to one hundred copies, numbered. Crown 8vo. Half cloth, $6.00.

LARGE PAPER EDITION OF

BANCROFT'S HISTORY OF THE UNITED STATES,
From the Discovery of the Continent to the Establishment of the Constitution in 1789. By George Bancroft.

Edition de luxe, on large paper, limited to one hundred numbered copies. Complete in six volumes, 8vo, $50.00.
Also, regular editions: Cloth, uncut, gilt top, per set, $15.00; half calf, or half morocco, $27.00; full morocco, .$50.00.

Reducedfrom Breton's "Life of
an Artist."

POEMS.
i8mo. White vellum,By William E. H. Lecky, author of " The History of England in the Eighteenth Century

stamped in gold, $1.00.

Only the personal friends of the eminent historian have known his verses, and this is his first public appearance as a poet.

NEW jtj atentile
LITTLE SMOKE.

story of the Sioux. By William O. Stoddard,
author of "Crowded out o' Crofield." With twelve
full-page illustrations by F. S. Dellenbaugh; por-
traits of Sitting Bull, Red Cloud, and other chiefs;
and seventy-two Head and Tail Pieces, representing
the various implements and surroundings of Indian
life. 8vo, 300 pages. Cloth, $1.50.

BOOKS.
WE ALL.

By Octave Thanet. A graphic story of the adventures
of two boys in Arkansas. With twelve full-page

illustrations. 121110, 280 pages. Cloth, $1.50.

"We All" and "Little Smoke" are bound uniformly
with the books previously published in the series
" Good Books for Young Readers," viz.:

Crowded out o' Crofield, by William O. Stoddard.

King Tom and the Runaways, by Louis Pendleton.

The Log School-House on the Columbia, by Hezekiah Butterworth.

MIDSHIPMAN PAULDING.
By Molly Elliot Seawell, author of " Little Jarvis."

A true story of the War of 1812. With six full-page
illustrations. 8vo. Bound uniformly with "Little
Jarvis," $1.00.

STRAIGHT ON.
A story for young and old. By the author of " Colette."

With eighty-six illustrations. 320 pages. i2mo.
Cloth, $1.50.

Sendfor the holiday edition ofAppletons' Monthly Bulletin, containing lists of a large number ofnew and recent books suitablefor
holiday gifts, with descriptions, specimen illustrations, etc. Mailedfree on request.

D B APPLETON & CO. J 5 3 and 5 Bond Streets New-York.



NEW AND RECENT BOOKS.
Second Edition.

THE FAITH DOCTOR.
By Edward Eggleston, author of "The Hoosier Schoolmaster," "The Circuit Rider," etc. i2mo. Cloth, $1.50.

" Dr. Eggleston has made a distinct advance in his literary work in 'The Faith Doctor,' the latest novel from his pen."

—

Boston Herald.

"An excellent piece of work. . . . With each new novel the author of 'The Hoosier Schoolmaster' enlarges his audience and
surprises old friends by reserve forces unsuspected. Sterling integrity of character and high moral motives illuminate Dr. Eggleston's

fiction, and assure its place in the literature of America which is to stand as a worthy reflex of the best thought of this age."—A''. Y. World.

AN UTTER FAILURE.
By Miriam Coles Harris, author of " Rutledge." i2mo. Cloth, $1.25.

"Rutledge" proved to be one of the most popular works of fiction ever published in this country. The author's host of friends will

appreciate her skilful rendering of this new and deeply interesting story.

FREELAND

:

A SOCIAL ANTICIPATION. By Dr. Theodor Hertzka. i2mo. Cloth, $1.00.

A most interesting attempt to work out the social problems which confront the world to-day. It is a description of an ideal community
founded upon new and yet not impossible conditions. In Germany this book has met with a success equal to that of " Looking Back-
ward " in this country, and, like the latter book, it has led to the foundation of clubs and societies, and to efforts to put the plans of the
author into actual practice.

MY CANADIAN JOURNAL, 1872-78.
By Lady Dufferin, author of " Our Vice-Regal Life in India." Extracts from letters home written while Lord Duf-

ferin was Governor-General of Canada. With Portrait, Map, and Illustrations from Sketches by Lord Dufferin
i2mo. Cloth.

THE CAUSE OF AN ICE AGE.
By Sir Robert Ball, F. R. S., Royal Astronomer of Ireland. The first volume in the Modern Science Series, edited

by Sir John Lubbock. i2mo. Cloth.

The works to be comprised in this series are primarily not for the student, nor for the young, but for the educated layman who needs
to know the present state and result of scientific investigation, and who has neither time nor inclination to become a specialist on the sub-
ject which arouses his interest.

SPECIAL BOOKS FOR
FIFTY PERFECT POEMS.

A collection of fifty acknowledged masterpieces, by Eng-
lish and American poets, selected and edited by
Charles A. Dana and Rossiter Johnson. With
72 illustrations, printed on Japanese silk paper.
Large 8vo. Bound in white silk, $10.00.

NEW EDITION OF ENGLISH ODES.
Selected by Edmund W. Gosse, with frontispiece on

India paper from a design by Hamo Thornycroft,
A. R. A. Forty-two head- and tail-pieces from original
drawings by Louis Rhead. i6mo. Cloth, special
design in gold, $1.50. Same, in parchment, $1.75.

NEW EDITION OF ENGLISH LYRICS.
Uniform with " English Odes." With nearly 80 head- and

tail-pieces from original drawings by Louis Rhead.
i6mo. Cloth, special design in gold, $1.50. Same,
in parchment, $1.75.

HOLIDAY PRESENTS.
THE MUSIC SERIES.

Consisting of biographical and anecdotal sketches of the
great German composers ; the great Italian and
French composers

;
great singers

;
great violinists

and pianists. Five volumes. i8mo. Bound in half
white and red sides, $3.50 per set ; half calf, $8.00.

ITALY,
From the Alps to Mount Etna. Illustrated with 72 full-

page illustrations and about 300 smaller engravings.
Edited by T. Adolphus Trollope. Folio. In full

morocco, $20.00; half morocco, $18.00.

ROME.
By Francis Wey. Illustrated with 345 engravings on

wood. Large 4to. Cloth, gilt, $10.00.

REGENT FICTION.
GEORG EBERS'S WORKS.

Messrs. D. Appleton & Co. have the pleasure of announcing that they have become the authorized publishers
of all of Georg Ebers's works in this country, and are able to promise a new Egyptian romance by this distinguished
author.

THE JOHNSTOWN STAGE, AND
OTHER STORIES.

By Robert H. Fletcher, author of "A Blind Bargain,
etc. i2mo. Paper, 50 cents ; cloth, $1.00.

THE FLIGHT OF THE SHADOW.
By George Macdonald.

cloth, $1.00.

i2mo. Paper, 50 cents

;

A WIDOWER INDEED.
By Rhoda Broughton and Elizabeth Bisland.

i2mo. Paper, 50 cents ; cloth, $1.00.

THE TRAGEDY OF IDA NOBLE.
By W. Clark Russell, author of " The Wreck of the

Grosvenor," "The Mystery of the Ocean Star," etc.

i2mo. Paper, 50 cents; cloth, $1.00.

Send for the holiday edition ofAppletons Monthly Bulletin, containing- lists ofa large number of ?iew and recent
books suitable for holiday gifts, with descriptions, specimen illustrations, etc. Mailed free on request.

D. APPLETON & CO. 1 , 3 and 5 Bond Street, New-York.
Dec. '91.



CHOICE CHRISTMAS GIFTS.
STANDARD PUBLICATIONS.

A large number ofchoice sets ofstandard books, very Jiandsome-
ly bound, and especially suitablefor holiday presents.
In the popular Vignette Series, l2mo volumes, with too origi-

nal illustrations each,— the folloivnig volumes are offered as sets,

each in a box, in the new halfred and white binding.

Lucile and Princess, 2 vols., . . $4.00

Faust and Lalla Rookh, 2 vols., . 4.00

Tennyson Complete, 2 vols., . . 4.00

Arabian Nights, 2 vols., . . . 4.00

Pompeii, 1 vol 2.00

Maud and other Poems, . . 2.00

Water Babies, 1 vol. 2.00

With back and halfsides of "while vellum cloth, stamped with
gold. With outer half side in red cloth, also stamped with neat
design in gold. Each book protected by a heavy wrapper of red
cloth.

The following sets are offered in the beautiful "orchid" binding.

I/ucile and Princess, 2 vols., . . $3.00

Paust and Lalla Rookh, 2 vols., . 3.00

Lucile, Faust, Lalla Rookh, Trea-
sury of Favorite Poems, 4 vols., 6.00

The following sets are offered in the beautiful new orange and
black cloth binding.

Arabian Nights, 2 vols., . . . $4.00

Last Days of Pompeii, 1 vol., . . 2.00

RELIGIOUS VOLUMES.
The following volumes of this series are now offered in the

"orchid" binding, iti a set, in a box, at $3.00.

Imitation of Christ, Religious Poems, and The
Christian Year.

I6MO POETS.
Some ofthe most popular volumes ofthis series are now offered

insets, boxed, in "orchid" binding.

Poems of Thomas Gray, George Eliot, and W. M.
Thackeray. 3 vols., $3.00.

London Lyrics, London Rhymes, Lyra Eleganti-
arum, and Heine's Book of Songs. 4 vols., $4.00.

Lucile, Tennyson's Lyrical Poems, The Golden
Treasury, and Faust. 4 vols., $4.00.

Point Lace and Diamonds, Between Times, Mad-
rigals and Catches, and Cap and Bells. 4 vols., $4.00.

New "Red and White Bindings."

Poems of Thackeray, George Eliot, and Heine's
Book of Songs. 3 vols

, $4.50.

Lucile, Tennyson's Lyrical Poems, The Golden
Treasury, and Faust. 4 vols., $6.00.

THE GEORGE A. BAKER SERIES.
A new edition of the works of this popular author.

Bad Habits of Good Society.

West Point and Other Stories.

Point Lace and Diamonds.
i6mo, half cloth, new " lace " binding, gilt top. Price, each vol-

ume, $1.00. As a set of 3 vols., in a box, $3.00.

DICTIONARIES.
French-English Dictionary. By W. James and A.

Mole. Fourteenth edition of this valuable work.

Italian-English Dictionary. By W. James and G.
Grassi. Tenth edition of this important dictionary.

Each 1 vol., large i2mo, half wine-colored leather, maroon cloth

sides, $2 50.

BLUE AND COLD SERIES.
Works by standard authors in an attractive new binding of

half cloth, at moderate prices.

FAMOUS ESSAYISTS.
Essays of Leigh Hunt.
Essays of Charles Lamb.
Essays of William Hazlitt.

LANDOR'S SELECT WORKS.
Imaginary Conversations.
Pericles and Aspasia.
Pentameron.

THE GREAT MORALISTS.
Thoughts of Marcus Aurelius Antoninus.
The Teachings of Epictetus.
Thoughts of Seneca.

Sold separately, or in sets, boxed. Price, each volume : cloth,

$1.00; half calf, $2.00.

FAVORITE ILLUSTRATED SERIES.
In an ornate and very attractive binding. Each volume is illus-

trated by one hundred new illustrations by a well-known artist, and
is beautifully printed on fine paper.

A Treasury of Favorite Poems. Walter Learned.

Lucile. Owen Meredith.

The Water Babies. Charles Kingslev.

Faust. Goethe.

The Last Days of Pompeii. Lord Lytton.

Lalla Rookh. Thomas Moore.

Each 1 vol., 12H10, full green cloth. Beveled boards, gilt edges,
in a box. $2.00.

TWO BOOKS BY THOMAS A KEMPIS.
Garden of Roses.
Valley of Lilies.

Translations of two almost unknown works, by the author of
' The Imitation of Christ."

Each 1 vol., 32mo, bound in imitation olive wood. 60 cents.

MAN'S FRIEND, THE DOG.
By George B. Taylor.

A n unconventional treatise on the dog, giving valuable infor-

mation as to different breeds, and the best methods ofrearing and
caringfor them.

1 vol., i6mo, 75 cents.

ECHOES FROM THE TIN TRUMPET.
By Horace Smith.

Compiled from "The Tin Trumpet; or, Heads and Tails
for the Wise and Waggish," by Horace Smith (Paul Chat-
field), by John Ingram. A curious, witty and interesting

work.

i6mo, in antique binding of leather, tied with ribbon. Printed

on fine paper, with red line borders. $1.00.

A MINOR POET.
By Amy Levy, author of " A London Plane Tree, and

Other Verse."

1 vol., i2mo, of peculiarly elongated shape and in an exception-

ally attractive cloth binding. $1.50.

A de luxe edition on Japan paper is also offered at $5.00 each.

Only 12 copies in this beautiful edition are published for the Ameri-
can market.

Send for Descriptive Catalogue. On receipt of ten cents, two colored plates and a catalogue will be sent to any address.

On receipt of advertised price, any publication will be sent (at publishers' expense) to any address. Mention The Century.

FREDERICK A. STOKES COMPANY,
182 Fifth Avenue, New-Yor7c City.



ARTISTIC GIFT BOOKS.
FAVORITE WATER-COLORS.

A collection of most desirable fac-similes, selectedfrom over ioo

owned by the publishers.

The water-color paintings, from which these are copied, are all by
prominent artists, and they have been reproduced in almost perfect

fac-simile.

Each one of the reproductions is well worthy offraming, and,
when framed, could hardly be distinguishedfrom a water-color.

The artists represented are: H. W. McVickar, Percy Moran,
James M. Barnsley, James Symington, Charles Howard
Johnson, and Francis Day.

Price, i vol., large folio, gilt top, in a box, $7.50.

THE LAUREATE'S COUNTRY.
By Alfred Church, M. A., lately Professorof Latin in Univer-

sity College, London.

A description of places connected with the life of Alfred
Lord Tennyson, with a full-page photogravure portrait of the

poet, and numerous illustrations from drawings by Edward
Hull. Thirteen of these are full-page photogravures and 31 are

vignettes.

I vol., large folio, cloth, in a box, $7.50.

DRIFT FROM THE SEA SERIES.
Two charming gift books devoted to illustrations and verses of

the sea, the ship, and the sailor, and to certain phases of life as

symbolized by them.

I. Drift from the Sea of Life.

Illustrated by C. McKnight Smith.

With 16 full-page plates in exquisite color-work in fac-simile

of water-color sketches, accompanied by appropriate poetry of the

sea, and with 16 additional leaves of marine illustrations in mono-
tint, accompanied by poems by favorite authors.

1 vol., oblong quarto, boards, in a box, $2.50.

II. Songs of the Sea.

Illustrated by Reynolds Beal. Similar to "Drift from the

Sea of Life," but with numerous beautiful full-page illustrations in

blues and browns, accompanied by appropriate selections from well-

known poems on the sea.

1 vol., large oblong quarto, boards, in a box, $1.50.

HALF HOUR PLAY SERIES.
A charming series of plays for children, adapted either for the

school or drawing-room.

Half Hour Plays.
The Doll Dramas. By Constance Milman.

Terra Cotta Plays. By C. M. Prevost.

Each 1 vol., i2mo, cloth, $1.00.

IDEALS OF BEAUTY.
Contains six large facsimiles of water-color sketches by

Maud Humphrey, representing ideals of feminine beauty.
These fac-similes have been so successfully reproduced that they
can hardly be distinguished from the original water-colors. The
fac-similes are accompanied by appropriate selections from the best
poets, with exquisite vignette illustrations in black-and-white by
various artists.

Large folio, bound in cover of dark-green cloth, in a box, $7.50.

THE GOOD THINGS OF LIFE.
Eighth Series.

The new volume for the year 1891 in this popular and successful
series of collections of the best illustrations, accompanied by witty,
humorous and satirical sayings from the brightest American publi-
cation of its class

—" LIFE."
1 vol., oblong quarto, $2.00.

POINT LACE AND DIAMONDS.
By George A. Baker, Jr.

A beautiful new edition of this popular book. Illustrated by
12 fac-similes of water-color designs by Francis Day, and also by
numerous vignette illustrations in black-and-white by various
artists.

Price, cloth, with attractive stamping in gold and silver, in a
box, $3.50.

" Lace" binding, with back and half sides of white vellum cloth

stamped in gold and silver, with outer half sides in a beautiful

pattern of white lace on a gold background, with " watered " effect.

In a box, $3.50.
Silk, attractively stamped with gold, in a box, $4.00.

MOTHER GOOSE BOOKS.
Maud Humphrey's Mother Goose.

A most attractive work, and unquestionably the handsomest
"Mother Goose " ever published. With 24 colored plates, accom-
panied by appropriate verses.

Large quarto, boards, $2.50.

Favorite Rhymes from Mother Goose.

This book is made up of selections from " Maud Humphrey's
Mother Goose," with just half the number of colored plates in the

larger book.
Large quarto, boards, $1.25.

ARTISTIC NOVELTIES.
Choice novelties of every kind. Gold- and silver-plated or leather

photograph frames of all kinds and sizes. Pen-wipers of odd de-

signs, and many varieties of blotters and desk pads.

CALENDARS FOR 1892.
Forty-three varieties of calendars, ranging in price from 25 cents

to $2.50 each. From designs by such well-known artists as Maud
Humphrey, Francis Day, H. W. McVickar, Pauline Sunter
and Frank M. Gregory. Exquisite color-work and choice novel-

ties. Send for catalogue.

WATER-COLOR FAC-SIMILES.
The most remarkable line of these pictures now in the market,

done in a manner that cannot be excelled.

Ideal Heads. By Maud Humphrey.

Six delightful examples of feminine beauty, in torchon mat, $1.50;
signed proofs, torchon mat, 20 x 24, $3.00.

Society Pictures. By Francis Day and H. W. McVickar.

Twenty-four exquisite fac-similes of water-color sketches of society

life, in torchon mat, 16x20, 75 cents.

FRA ANCELICO PICTURES.
Exact representations of Fra Angelico's works in reduced size.

Highly finished with background in burnished gold bronze.

" Madonna della Stella." " Gloria in Excelsis."
"Jubilate Deo." " Cantate Domino." " Te
Deum Laudamus." " Laudate Dominum."

Price, each, in handsome torchon mat, 10 x 12, $1.00.

MOTHER COOSE PICTURES.
By Maud Humphrey.

Exquisite fac-similes of new water-color sketches of scenes

from "Mother Goose." Unquestionably the handsomest pictures

of the kind ever published. Beautifully executed in fourteen colors.

Each illustrates a rhyme from Mother Goose.
Price, each, in handsome torchon mat, 50 cents.

Send for Descriptive Catalogue. On receipt of ten cents, two colored plates and a catalogue will be sent to any address.
On receipt of advertised price, any publication will be sent (at publishers' expense) to any address. Mention The Century.

FREDERICK A. STOKES COMPANY,
182 Fifth Avenue, New-York City.



FOR THE HOLIDAYS.
Following is a list of entirely new books and new editions which have been issued by us

especially for the holiday season of 189 1-2. All the leading booksellers carry them in stock; if

you cannot obtain them from your bookseller, send direct to us, and they will be carefully

wrapped with metal protecting corners, and forwarded to any address by express or mail at our
expense.

New CTieap Edition of

THE ADVENTURES OF HUCKLEBERRY FINN.
By Mark Twain. Cloth, $1.00.

In putting the price of the new edition of " Huckleberry Finn " at $1.00, we believe we have reached a figure at
which all can enjoy it. The book is the complete unabridged work of 318 pages, brightened with 44 illustrations by
E. W. Kemble, bound in light cloth, with black, brown, and gold stampings.

ADVENTURES OF A FAIR REBEL.
By Matt Crim, author of " 'Zeki'l," "An Onfortunit Creetur," "SphiryAnn," etc. In cloth (blue and gray),

$1.00; in paper covers, 50 cents. Will be eagerly read by Miss Crim's many admirers.

This book constitutes the second number of " The Webster Library," a new series of cheap books by American
authors.

THE OLD DEVIL AND THE THREE LITTLE DEVILS;
Or, Ivan The Fool. By Count Leo Tolstoi. Translated direct from the Russian by Count Norraikow.

With illustrations by the celebrated Russian Artist, Gribayedoff. l2mo, cloth, $1.00.

LIFE OF JANE WELSH CARLYLE.
By Mrs. Alexander Ireland. 8vo, 330 pages, Portrait, vellum cloth (half bound), gilt top, $1.75.

The publication of the book is a literary event. It is a remarkable biography of a wonderful woman, written and
compiled by one in thorough sympathy with her subject, from materials never before made public. The powerful side-

light it throws upon the life and character of Thomas Carlyle will make this volume indispensable to all who venerate
the genius or are interested in the personality of the Sage of Chelsea.

INSIDE THE WHITE HOUSE IN WAR TIMES.
By W. O. Stoddard, one of Lincoln's Private Secretaries. 121110, 250 pages, illustrated, fine stamped cloth, $1.00.

Humorous, pathetic, and exciting incidents follow one another through the pages of this book, making it intensely
interesting from cover to cover, to both young and old. In its pictures of men, women, and events, it justifies its title.

NEW HOLIDAY SET OF MARK TWAIN'S BOOKS.

"The Prince and the Pauper," "Adventures of Huckleberry Finn,"

"A Connecticut Yankee in King Arthur's Court."

These three volumes contain a total of 1352 pages, with 585 illustrations. Bound uniformly in a handsome
shade of light-brown cloth. Sold only in sets. Set complete in a box, $6.00.

THE HAPPY ISLES,

Sherman's March to the Sea, The Marriage of the Flowers, and Other Poems. By S. H. M. Byers. Small
i2mo, cloth binding, $1.00.

THE PERIL OF OLIVER SARGENT.
By Edgar Janes Bliss, iamo, 217 pages, Frontispiece, stamped cloth, $1.00; paper cover, 50 cents.

The most remarkable and thrilling story since " Dr. Jekyll and Mr. Hyde," which it resembles in that it treats of

the dual character of man, and the separation and development of these characters, until one of them gains control and
leads the victim through awful experiences until he is finally rescued by accepting the teachings of Christ.

Send for illustrated catalogue of books suitable for holiday presents.

GFMf parties when ordering will mention this magazine, they will, in addition to their order, receive, free of

charge, a book containing nineteen stories by Geo. R. Sims, a i2mo volume of 316 pages, with frontispiece. An excel-

lent book for Christmas reading.

CHAS. L WEBSTER k CO., Publishers, 67 Fifth, Avenue, N. Y. City.



HARPER'S YOUNG PEOPLE'S

>»

qys/ss.Girls
These Prizes are offered as incentives to juvenile ambition— all worth while:

Work in Wood, Work in Metal, Pen Drawing, Illuminating, Needlework, Reading, Amateur

Photography, and Collections of Insects. In the last named 15-foot United States

Flags are offered to Public and Private schools. Will you join our competitions ?

You'll be welcome.

HERE ARE A FEW

Brighter.

Better.

Bigger.

•Of the good things for the notable year 1892. First the Columbus serial, "Diego

Pinzon, and the Fearful Voyage he undertook into the Unknown Sea, a.d. 1492," by

John Russell Coryell. (It began November 3d.)
—

" Gracie's God-son," a story

of New York City to-day, by E. H. House. (This also began November 3d.)

—

" Canoemates : A Story of Adventure among the Everglades of Florida," by Kirk
Munroe. (This is the third of the " Mate " series, and will begin early in the spring.)

—Short serials and single-part stories by W. D. Howells, Thomas Nelson Page,

Capt. Charles King, Mary E. Wilkins, Nora Perry, Lucy C. Lillie, Sophie
Swett, and others; a comic operetta, " Bobby Shaftoe," by H. C. Bunner, with

original music by Oscar Weil ; Illustrated articles on Travel and Adventure, Nat-

ural History, Games and Sports, Mechanics, and all the pursuits of boys and girls.

Premiums for Promptness.
PORTRAITS of Christopher Columbus
and of Amerigo Vespucci—the discoverer

of America and the man from whom Amer-
ica derived its name—printed on heavy
paper SUITABLE FOR FRAMING, FREE

to all those who are, on January 31,1892,
subscribers by the year or REGULAR pur-

chasers by the week. These portraits are

capital to adorn your ROOM, and time-

ly at the opening of the Columbian year.

TERMS : $2 00 a year,
6 cents per copy.

A Prize List, giving full particulars about the 4000 Prizes, a Prize Puzzle—the best you
ever sa^—and a Sample Copy of Harper's Young People, all free, IF YOU WRITE
AT ONCE. HARPER'S YOUNG PEOPLE, Franklin Square, New York.
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J. W. BOUTON'S
New Publications and Importations for 1891-'92.

Tlie Twelfth. Year.

THE SALON OF PARIS FOR 1891.
Illustrated with one hundred photogravures, printed in various colors. I vol., Imperial 8vo, red cloth, with palette and

colors on side, as heretofore. Printed on Holland paper, limited edition, $15.00; on vellum paper, $12.00.

This magnificent publication, now in its twelfth year, the growth and improvement of which have been continuous since its first issue in

1880, this year displays the same perfection of illustration, and exquisite as have been previous volumes, that for 1891 will be found to out-
shine all previous issues.

STERNE'S SENTIMENTAL JOURNEY
Through France and Italy. With 10 Plates by Stanley Wood, executed by the photogravure process. Aldine Edition.

Printed at the Chiswick Press, London. 121110, new cloth uncut, $2.00. Large Paper, foolscap 4to, only 30 copies

printed, boards, $6.00.

ANCIENT ART AND MYTHOLOGY.
The Symbolical Language of Ancient Art and Mythology. An Inquiry. By Richard Payne Knight, author of

"Worship of Priapus." With Introduction, Notes translated into English, and a new and complete Index, by
Alexander Wilder, M. D. New Enlarged Edition, with 350 Illustrations by Prof. Rawson. 1 vol. royal 8vo,
beautifully printed by the Caxton Press, and bound in half vellum cloth, gilt top, $5.00. Forming Vol. 2 of
Bouton's Archaic Library.

THE STORY OF THE STICK
In all Ages and all Lands. A Philosophical History and Lively Chronicle of the Stick as the Friend and the Foe of Man,

Its Uses and Abuses. As Sceptre and as Crook. As the Warrior's Weapon and the Wizard's Wand. As Stay,
as Stimulus, and as Scourge. Translated and adapted from the French of Antony Real (Fernand Michel). New
Edition, with an Introductory letter to the publisher by William Henry Hurlbert, and 10 Illustrations by Alfred
Thompson. 1 vol. i2mo, tastefully bound, gilt top, $1.50.

MEMOIRS OF LADY HAMILTON.
Being an Old Story Re-told. By Hilda Gamlin. Illustrated with 50 portraits, facsimiles of Autograph letters, etc.,

from rare sources. Beautifully printed and bound in half vellum gilt, gilt top, price $20.00. This interesting ver-
sion of the History of Lady Hamilton and the story of her marvelous career includes Greville's Letters to Sir
William Hamilton, Letters of Lord Nelson, Lady Hamilton, the Thomson Letters, Reminiscences, Anecdotes,
etc., etc. Only a limited number have been printed.

MEXICAN PAINTING AND PAINTERS.
A Brief Sketch of the Development of the Spanish School of Painting in Mexico. By Robert H. Lamborn, Ph. D.

With Illustrations. Printed on heavy laid paper, and limited to 500 copies. 1 vol. small 4to, in white parchment
cloth, $5.00.

THE HUMOURIST.
A Collection of Entertaining Tales, Anecdotes, Epigrams, etc. With 40 Illustrations by George Cruikshank.

Colored by hand after the originals. In 4 vols., small 4to, cloth, gilt top, $20.00. Only 260 copies on hand-made
paper are printed, and the type distributed. Each copy is numbered.

Note.— This is a New Edition, printed on hand-made paper, with the 40 Illustrations by George Cruikshank, beautifully colored

by hand, of a work which has been for many years most difficult to be found, and then at a very high price.

THE SOFT PORCELAIN OF SEVRES.
With an Historical Introduction by Edouard Gamier. Illustrated with 50 plates exquisitely printed in chromo-lithog-

raphy, representing 250 subjects after the originals. 10 parts in neat Portfolio, $50.00; or bound in half morocco,
gilt top, $60.00.

Note. — Great artistic skill, delicacy of drawing and coloring have been displayed in the production of these costly rarities, the

originals of which are only to be found in the private collection of the wealthy Connoisseur, both in England and on the Continent.

A Superb Work of Art at Greatly Reduced Price.

THE BASILICA OF ST. MARK'S AT VENICE.
Described and Illustrated by a series of upwards ofjjo large Plates, 45 ofwhich are ofelephant folio size, beautifully executed

in colors. The whole comprised in 18 vols., Elephant Folio, Imperial Folio and Folio, handsomely bound in a Vene-
tian parchment binding, price $500.00.

This magnificent work, which has been over ten years passing through the press, is now completed. It is the most important mono-
graph which has yet appeared, not excepting the description of the Alhambra of Jules Gouree and Owen Jones. It is unnecessary to state

that St. Mark's is a building surpassed by none other of its kind in the world. The work was published to subscribers in the binding de-

scribed at $750.00. By an advantageous arrangement with the Venetian publisher I am enabled to offer a few copies at the moderate
price of $500.00.

J. W. BOUTON, Publisher, Importer and Bookseller,

8 West 28th Street, New-York.



CASSELL PUBLISHING COMPANY'S NEW BOOKS
A NEW BOOK 'BY MAX O'RELL.

A Frenchman in America.
By MAX O'RELL.

Author of "Jonathan and His Continent," "John Bull, Jr.," etc. With over 130 illustrations by E. W. Kemble.
1 vol., octavo, extra cloth, gilt top, $2.00.

Max O'Rell's marvelous versatility is the best guarantee that he does not repeat himself in these reminiscences. While every page
glows with the humor of the same swift and graceful pen, the book is as fresh and brimming with interest as though its genial author had
never before written a line about America.

Mr. Kemble has caught the spirit of the text with rare fidelity, and gives us over 130 illustrations done in his inimitable style.

The Story of Francis Clndde.

By Stanley J. Weyman, author of " The House of the

Wolf," etc. 1 vol., 8vo, extra cloth, ink and gold
dies, inlaid, $1.50.

This is the initial volume of "Cassell's New Series of Inter-
national Copyright Novels," by leading English and Conti-

nental writers. Works by prominent American authors will occa-

sionally be added, and the series will present a wide range of literary

attractions.

The Children of Wilton Chase.

By L. T. Meade, author of " A World of Girls," " The
Palace Beautiful," " Polly, a New-Fashioned Girl,"

etc. 1 vol., i2mo, extra cloth, with illustrations, $1.50.

A delightful story of child life, told in Mrs. Meade's brightest

manner.

A Sweet Girl Graduate.
By L. T. Meade, author of " The Children of Wilton

Chase," "Polly, a New-Fashioned Girl," etc., etc.

1 vol., i2mo, extra cloth, $1.50.

Great-Grandmama and Elsie.

By Georgina M. Synge. With original illustrations by
Gordon Browne. Sq. i6mo, cloth extra, gilt top,

$1.25.

Robin's Ride.
A Story for Children.

Paris of To-day.
By Richard Kaufmann. Translated from the Danish,

by arrangement with the author, by Miss Olga Flinch.
Profusely illustrated by H. Gerbault, Cordova and
others. I vol., 8vo, $3.00.

HOLIDA Y EDITION.

Elegantly bound in white cloth extra, full gilt, gilt edges,
$3-5o.

" An unusually handsome book."

—

New-York Sun.
" The best book on the brilliant, gorgeous, gay and wicked cap-

ital."— Detroit Journal.

Twilight Dreams.
Being Poems and Pictures of Life and Nature. Very

fully illustrated. Extra cloth, full gilt, etc., $1.50.

Mistress Branican.
ByJules Verne, author of " Caesar Cascabel," " Michael

Strogoff, the Courier of the Czar," "Around the
World in Eighty Days," etc. Translated from the
French by A. Estoclet. Illustrated by L. Benett.
Sm. 8vo, extra cloth, $2.50.

A NEW AND VALUABLE WORK OF REFER-
ENCE.

A Dictionary of Thoughts.
Being a Cyclopedia of Laconic Quotations from the best

authors, both ancient and modern. By Tryon Ed-
wards, D. D. Alphabetically arranged by subjects.

1 vol., 8vo, pp. xii-644, extra cloth, $5.00.

It is believed that no work has hitherto appeared which equals
the present volume, in scope and value, as a treasury of the best
thoughts of the world's greatest authors.

" Deserves the highest praise. ... It will be useful to readers of
all kinds, and may be especially recommended for reading rooms
and libraries."-

—

PJiiladclphia Evening Bulleti?i.

By Ellinor Davenport Adams, author of " Comrades
True," "Colonel Russell's Baby," etc. With 20
original illustrations by W. S. Stacey. Sq. i6mo,
extra cloth, gilt top, $1.25.

Thoughts and Fancies.

By Mary D. Brine. Being Poems and Pictures of Life

and Nature, with numerous illustrations. 1 vol., 8vo,

full gilt, etc., $1.50.

The Magazine of Art
For 1891, being Volume XI. of the New Enlarged Series, contains about 500 beautiful illustrations, including litho and

tint plates and photogravures, the American Art Notes for the year, and many special papers devoted to the progress
of American art and industries. Extra cloth, beveled boards, full gilt, $5.00 ; full morocco, $10.00.

THE NEW VOLUME OF THE MAGAZINE OF ART commences with the December issue.

Price, $3.50 per year; 35 cents per number. SUBSCRIBE NOW.
Presenting as it does the fullest and richest attractions of text and of illustration, the Magazine ofArt is justly recognized

as the leading journal of its class. It appears sufficient, therefore, only to give assurance that this unique reputa-
tion will be amply sustained in every department of the new volume. Prospectus sent free to any address on appli-

cation.

CASSELL PUBLISHING COMPANY. - 104 and 106 Fourth Avenue, New-York,



MACMILLAN & CO'S NEW BOOKS
HUGH THOMSON'S ILLUSTRATED EDITION

OF

MRS. GASKELL'S " CRANFORD."
With ioo illustrations, printed uniform with the same artist's edition

of "The Vicar of Wakefield." i2mo, $2.00.
\* Also a limited edition on large paper.

An Edition de Luxe, with many new Plates. 8vo, $6.00.

THE MAKERS OF FLORENCE.
DANTE, GIOTTO, SAVONAROLA, AND THEIR CITY. By

Mrs. Oliphant, author of " Makers of Venice," " Royal Edin-
burgh," etc. With Portraits, 50 illustrations, and many page
plates reproduced from pictures of Florentine artists. 8vo, bound
in buckram, gilt top, $6.00.

New and Cheaper Edition. i2mo, $2.25.

WESTMINSTER ABBEY.
By the Rev. W. J. Loftie, author of "Windsor Castle," etc. With illustrations. i2mo, cloth, $2.25.

" Every American who has been in London loves Westminster Abbey, and all those who can procure this beautifully illustrated history
of it will prize it as one of their dearest treasures. Mr. Loftie writes of it with the devotion of a lover and the fidelity of an antiquarian stu-
dent."

—

Philadelphia Bulletin.

JUST PUBLISHED. With 300 Illustrations, 8vo, $4.00.

SCHLIEMANN'S EXCAVATIONS.
An Archaeological and Historical Study. By Dr. C.

Schuchhardt, director of the Kestner Museum, in

Hanover. Translated from the German by Eugene
Sellers. With an appendix on the recent discoveries

at Hissarlik by Dr. Schliemann and Dr. Dorpfeld,
and an introduction by Walter Leaf, Litt. D. With
illustrations. 8vo, $4.00.

NOW READY. With 600 illustrations, 8vo, $8.00.

ELECTRICITY AND MAGNETISM.
Translated from the French of Amedee Guillemin.

Revised and Edited by Silvan us P. Thompson,
D. Sc, B. A., F. R. S. With 600 illustrations. Su-
per-royal 8vo, $8.00.

" There is certainly no other work in English that treats electricity

and magnetism in so untechnical a way as does this by Guillemin."
— Science.

MACMILLAN'S DOLLAR NOVELS.
Uniformly bound in cloth, gilt, i2mo, each $1.00.

THE WITCH OF PRAGUE.
A Fantastic Tale. By F. Marion

" Khaled," etc. With numerous illus

BLANCHE LADY FALAISE.
By J. H. Shorthouse, author of

"John Inglesant," etc. i2mo
cloth, $1.00.

LIFE'S HANDICAP.
By Rudyard Kipling, author of

" Plain Tales from the Hills," " The
Light that Failed." i2mo, $1.00.

Crawford, author of " Saracinesca,"

trations by W. J. Hennessy. i2mo, $1.00.

THE BURNING OF ROME.
A Story of the Times of Nero. By

A. J. Church. With illustrations.

i2mo, $1.00.

THE HISTORY OF DAYID
GRIEVE.

By Mrs. Humphry Ward, author of
" Robert Elsmere," etc. In Press.

NEW BOOKS FOR THE YOUNG.
WINIFREDE'S JOURNAL. THE STORY OF THE ILIAD.

NURSE HEATHERDALE'S STORY.
By Mrs. Molesworth, author of " Carrots," etc. With

illustrations by L. Leslie Brooks. i6mo, $1.25.

By Mrs. Marshall, author of " Mrs.
Mainwaring's Journal," etc. With
illustrations. i2mo, $1.25.

! THE STORY OF THE ODYSSEY

By Rev. A. J. Church. With colored

illustrations after Flaxman. i2mo,

$1.00.

By the Rev. A. J. Church. With colored illustrations

after Flaxman. i2mo, $1.00.

V* All purchasers of books are invited to send for our New Illustrated Catalogue of Christmas and
Holiday Gift Books, which will be sent free by mail to any address.

MACMILLAN & CO. 112 FOURTH AVENUE, NEW=YORK.



ARCHDEACON FARRAKS NEW BOOK.

DARKNESS AND DAWN;
OR, SCENES IN THE DAYS OF NERO.

An Historic Tale. By the Venerable Archdeacon Farrar, D. D., F. R. S. Author of " The Life of Christ,"
etc., etc. One volume, large crown 8vo, gilt top, $2.00.

" The purport of this tale is no less high and serious than that which I have had in view in every other book which I have written.

It has been the illustration of a supreme and deeply interesting problem, the causes, namely, why a religion so humble in its origin and so

feeble in its earthly resources as Christianity, won so majestic a victory over the power, the glory, and the intellect of the civilized world."—Extractfrom Preface.

The Blue Poetry Book.
Edited by Andrew Lang. With 12 Plates and 88 En-
gravings in the text. By H. J. Ford and Lancelot
Speed. Crown 8vo, gilt edges, $2.00.

"The purpose of this collection is to put before children and
young people poems which are good in themselves, and especially

fitted to live, as Theocritus says, on the lips of the young. The
editor has been guided to a great extent, in making his choice, by
recollections of what particularly pleased himself in youth."

—

Preface. TT ., . , ,Uniform with the above.

The Blue Fairy Book. Illustrated, $2.00.
The Red Faiky Book. Illustrated, $2.00.

Preludes and Studies.
Musical Themes of the I>a,y. By W. J.
Henderson. Crown 8vo, cloth extra, gilt top, $1.25.

\* This volume contains a new discussion of Wagner's
" Ring der Nibelungen," together with some other inter-

esting Wagnerian essays. That portion of the book
dealing with "The Evolution of Piano Music" covers
many facts not before accessible in collected form, and
most of which are not to be found in any other work in

English.
By the same author.

The Story of Music. Cloth, gilt top, $1.25.

NEW BOOK BY SIR EDWIN ARNOLD.

SEAS AND LANDS.
By Sir Edwin Arnold, M. A., K. C. I. E., C. S. I., etc., author of " The Light of Asia," etc., etc. With 42 full-page

Illustrations from photographs and 30 Illustrations in the text. 8vo, 540 pages, gilt top, $5.00.
*
#
* This is the account of the journey of the author of " The Light of Asia" through Canada and the United States,

and of his prolonged residence in Japan, in the course of which he made a careful study of Japanese manners and cus-

toms. In these letters he describes a Japanese dinner, militant Japan, a Japanese Health Resort, the Ascent of Fuji-

San, etc., etc.

The Christ, The Son of God.

A Life of Our Ij©r«l :in«l Saviour Jesus
Christ. By the Abbe Constant Fouard, Honor-
ary Cathedral Canon, Professor of the Faculty of Theol-
ogy at Rouen, etc., etc. Translated from the Fifth Edition
with the Author's sanction by George F. X. Griffith.

With an Introduction by Cardinal Manning. With 3
Maps. 2 volumes, small 8vo, gilt top, $4.00.

The First Crossing of Green

=

land.
By Dr. Fridtjof Nansen. Translated from the Nor-
wegian by Hubert Majendie Gepp, B. A., Lecturer at

the University of Upsala. With 5 Maps, 12 full-page

Plates, and 175 Illustrations in the text. A Preface by
J. Scott Keltie, Librarian of the Royal Geographical
Society. 2 vols., 8vo., ornamental cloth cover, silver

top, $10.50.

MR. BRANDER MATTHEWS- NEW BOOK.

WITH MY FRIENDS.
TALES TOLD IN PARTNERSHIP.

By Brander Matthews. With an Introductory Essay
extra, $

Six tales written in partnership with Mr. H. C. Bunner, Mr. G. H
ductory Essay reprinted from Longman' s Magazine.

The Inheritance of the Saints

;

Or, Thoughts on the Communion of Saints and the Life
of the World to Come. Collected chiefly from English
writers by L. P. With a Preface by the Rev. Henry
Scott Holland, M. A., Canon Residentiary of St.

Paul's. Crown 8vo, $2.00.

Sermons on Old Testament
Subjects.

By H. P. Liddon, D. D., D. C. L., LL. D., late Canon
and Chancellor of St. Paul's. Crown 8vo, $2.00.

on the Art and Mystery of Collaboration. i2mo, cloth
1. 00.

Jessop, Mr. W. H. Pollock, and Mr. " F. Anstey," with an Intro-

A Manual of the Science of

Religion.

By P. D. Chantepie De La Saussaye, Professor of
Theology at Amsterdam. Translated by Mrs. Colyer-
Ferguson {ne'e Max Miiller). Revised by the author.
Crown 8vo, $3.50.

This is the first attempt to give a general outline of the science of

religion, and it is intended as an introduction to the comparative
study of religions. The translator has been aided by her father,

Prof. Max Miiller, and by the author, who has revised the text.

%* For sale by all booksellers. Sent by mail, post-paid, on receipt ofprice, by the publishers,

LONGMANS, GREEN, & CO., 15 East 16th Street, NEW-YORK.
Dec. '91.
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G.P.PUTNAM'S SONS
HOLIDAY PUBLICATIONS
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The Beautiful Spanish Sketch-Book.
The Alhambra, by Washington Irving. Darro edition. A Residence in the Celebrated

Moorish Palace, the " Alhambra," with its Historical and Romantic Legends. The work comprises
two volumes, octavo, cloth extra, gilt top, and with slip covers, binding decorated with handsome
Moorish designs. The edition is printed entirely from new plates; illustrated with thirty-one photo-
gravures from photographs, many of which were taken specially for this edition. Each page is sur-

rounded by a Moorish border in red and gold, the designs, sixteen in number, being carefully copied
from the decorations of the Palace. 2 vols., $6.00.

The World's Best Literature in Exquisite Form.
Knickerbocker Nuggets. A selection of some of the world's classics, uniquely and tastefully

printed by the Knickerbocker Press, and offered as specimens as well of artistic typography as of the

best literature. 321110, gilt tops, $1.00, $1.25, and $1.50.
In this series have thus far been issued thirty-four volumes. Groups of these have been put up in

sets of four or six volumes in attractive boxes, ranging in prices from $4.00 to $8.50 per set.

Also bound up in padded calf and full calf, each in a neat box, selling at $2.00 to $2.75.
The " Nuggets" series now includes the National Ballads of America, England, France, Ireland,

Scotland and Spain, comprised in six volumes. Price $8.50.

Literary Gems. A series of productions, complete in small compass, which have been ac-

cepted as classics of their kind, and which are entitled to the most attractive form that can be given to

them. Each "Gem" is presented in a separate volume, tastefully printed in 32mo, and attractively

bound in full morocco, gilt top, with a frontispiece in photogravure. Price per volume, in box, 75
cents. Each series of six volumes, in attractive box, $4.50.

The Third Series, which has just been issued, comprises the following: No. 1. Lyrics. By
Browning.— No. 2. Legend of Sleepy Hollow. By Irving.—No. 3. Pre-Raphaelitism. By
Ruskin.—No. 4. Rime of the Ancient Mariner. By Coleridge.— No. 5. Speeches on America.
By Bright.—No. 6. Education of Children. By Montaigne.

Dramatic and Picturesque History.
The Story of the Nations Series. In this series, of which it has been said that it " presents

history on the very plan followed by Herodotus and Livy, historians who were superb story-tellers,"

thirty-four volumes have been issued, the later works being Mackintosh's " Scotland," Hug and
Stead's " Switzerland," Morse-Stephen's " Portugal," and Oman's " Byzantine Empire." Each work
is complete in itself, is adequately illustrated, and sells in cloth for $1.50, and in half morocco, gilt

top, for $1.75.
The series is put up in groups of twelve volumes in a handsome box.

" The Hero's fame and hard-won deeds shall live."

Heroes of the Nations Series. Six volumes of this handsome series are now ready, embrac-
ing picturesque and trustworthy biographies of Nelson, Gustavus Adolphus, Pericles, Theodoric, Sid-

ney, and Julius Caesar.

The illustrations and maps have been selected with great care. Cloth, $1.50; half morocco, gilt

top, $1.75.

For the King's Daughters.
Sunshine in Life : Poems for the King's Daughters is the title gjven to a selection from the

noblest and the best poems of the English language. The volume is handsomely bound in purple

and dove-colored cloth, stamped in silver, and is deserving of coming into the hands of every lover of

poetry. $1.50.

"Dramatic, humorous and altogether delightful."

Celtic Fairy Tales and English Fairy Tales, collected by Joseph Jacobs, beautifully

printed and fully illustrated. Large i2mo, each $1.75.
Of these stories Miss Thackeray says, " Dramatic, humorous and altogether delightful."

Putnam 's quarterly bulletin, Notes on New Books, list of publicationsfor the present season, illus-

trated holiday list, illustrated prospectuses of the ''Nations " and the "Heroes " series, and list of the

"Knickerbocker Nuggets" mailed on receipt of 2 stamps.

G. P. PUTNAM'S SONS, 27 and 29 W. 23d St., New-York.



HOLIDAY GIFT BOOKS.
The Last Days of Pompeii. Pompeiian Edition.

By Bulwer (Lord Lytton). This thrilling historical novel, the sublime creation of a genius, is produced in a superb
manner befitting the brilliant conception of the author. It contains fifty photogravure illustrations from photographs
of Pompeii as it now is, especially selected on the spot by a member of the firm, and also from celebrated restora-

tions and Pompeiian frescos.

The magnificent and distinctively Pompeiian binding far surpasses anything of the kind ever attempted in this or any
other country. 2 vols., crown 8vo, embossed in full gold, $6.00.

Parchment Edition.—Limited to 250 copies, numbered and registered, and printed on fine laid paper, with broad,
ample margins. The illustrations are proof impressions on imperial Japanese paper. 2 vols., small quarto, gen-
uine parchment covers embossed in full gold, gilt tops, $15.00.

RienzL Romanesque Edition.

The Last of the Roman Tribunes. By Bulwer (Lord Lytton).

A superb edition of this splendid historical romance, which stands without an equal, full of photogravure illustrations

from Roman photographs, printed on supercalendered and plated paper.
The paper is of excellent manufacture; the printing, the best; and the binding, magnificent. 2 vols., crown 8vo,

embossed in gold, gilt tops, $6.00.
Parchment Edition.—A limited edition of the above, printed on fine laid paper, with broad ample margins, with
proof illustrations on imperial Japanese paper. Strictly limited to 250 numbered copies. 2 vols., small quarto, full

parchment, embossed in gold, gilt tops, $15.00.

The Lily of the Arno

:

Or, Florence Past and Present. By Virginia W. Johnson.
In the beautiful Flower City of Italy, so attractive to Americans, there is an endless amount of historic folk-lore, an
abundance of which the author has delicately interwoven with descriptions of the cathedrals, the campaniles and
the Florentine people, making one of the most interesting, instructive, and thoroughly complete books of this class

ever issued. Illustrated with twenty-five photogravures from photographs of points of interest in Florence. 1 vol.,

crown 8vo, vellum cloth, illuminated in gold and colors, $3.00.

The Lady of the Lake, Stirling Edition.

By Sir Walter Scott. A splendid edition of this celebrated romantic poem, with all of Scott's introductions and
a complete appendix

;
printed on fine laid paper and containing numerous photogravures illustrating the Scottish

scenery as so marvelously described by the author. 1 vol., imperial 8vo, cloth, gold and silver, gilt tops, $4.00.

Arcadian Days.
By William Howe Downes. Illustrated by A. H. Bicknell. A great appeal to the hearts of all lovers of nature

is made by the strong descriptive power of the author, which, together with the exquisitely penciled half-tone
engravings and vigorous etchings accompanying the text, makes a volume of strong literary merit and intrinsic

worth. 1 vol., 8vo, cloth, gilt tops, uncut edges, $4.00.

The Voice of the Sea.
The splendid reception awarded the " Dreams of the Sea " has induced us to follow its success by the above volume,
which will, if possible, outdo in attractiveness its worthy predecessor. The exquisite illustrations, sometimes full-

page and again delicately interwoven with the text, which is selected from the masterpieces of well-known writers,
serve as a superb setting for this artistic production. 1 vol., oblong quarto (15% x8 inches in size), boxed, $2.50.

Little Ones Annual, Mew VoL
Illustrated Stories and Poems for the Little Ones. Edited by William T. Adams (Oliver Optic). This beautiful
volume consists of original stories and poems by the very best writers of juvenile literature, carefully selected and
edited. It is embellished with 370 entirely original illustrations, drawn expressly for the work by the most celebrated
book-illustrators in America, and engraved on wood in the highest style, under the superintendence of George T.
Andrew. 1 vol., quarto, illuminated board covers, $175.

Chatterbox for 1891,
The authorized reprint from duplicates of the original English plates, containing a large amount of copyright Ameri-
can matter, which cannot be reprinted by any other firm.

The Genuine Chatterbox contains a great variety of original stories, sketches and poems for the young, and every
illustration which appears in it is expressly designed for this work by the most eminent English artists. Over 200 full-

page original illustrations.

This name, a household word in every home in the land, has become endeared in the hearts of two generations, and
the readers of the early volumes are now men and women who know that no books will delight their children more, or
instruct them to a greater extent, than these dear old annual volumes, whose sales have long since mounted above the
million mark.
This year, to add to the enormous sales, the publishers have spared no expense or trouble in securing a paper that

would do entire justice to this royal juvenile, and make the illustrations appear to their best advantage, and if possible
bring the books nearer the zenith of juvenile perfection. 1 vol., quarto, illuminated board covers, $1.25.

ESTES & LAUEIAT, Publishers, Boston, Mass.



SOME HOLIDAY BOOKS
Roses of Romance. I Flowers of Fancy.
From the Poems of John Keats. Selected and illus- From the Works of Percy Bysshe Shelley.
trated by Edmund H. Garrett. ranged and illustrated by Edmund H. Garrett.

Both of the above i6mo, white and gold, in box, $2.00; or separately, $1.00 each.

Ar-

Helen Jackson's Complete Poems.
Including "Verses" and "Sonnets and Lyrics " in

one volume. i6mo. Price, $1.50; white cloth, gilt

edge, $1.75; calf, padded, $4.00; morocco, padded,
$3-50.

Daily Strength for Daily Needs.
Selections for Every Day in the Year. Selected by
the Editor of " Quiet Hours." i6mo, cloth. Price,

$1.00; white cloth, gilt, $1.25; morocco, padded,
$3.00; calf, padded, $3.50.

A Calendar of Sonnets.
By Helen Jackson (H. H.). A Sonnet for Each
Month in the Year, with 12 full-page illustrations by
Emil Bayard, 24 vignettes by E. H. Garrett, and a

portrait of " H. H." Small quarto, uniquely bound.
Price, $2.00.

The Lover's Year-Book of Poetry.
A Collection of Love Poems for Every Day in the

Year. By Horace Parker Chandler. Vol. I.,

January to July. i6mo, cloth. Price, $1.25.

Emily Dickinson's Poems.
Second Series. Edited by T. W. Higginson and Mabel Loomis Todd. With a preface by Mrs. Todd, and
an autograph letter from Helen Jackson to Miss Dickinson. i6mo, cloth. Price, $1.25; white and gold, $1.50.

My Threescore Years and Ten.
An Autobiography. By Thomas Ball, A. M. Containing Portrait by Thomas Johnson, and Photogravures
of himself, his Mother, and his Wife ; also Phototype of his new model of Washington. Demy 8vo, cloth.

Price, $3.00.

The Story of the Glittering Plain which has been also called the Land of Living
Men, or the Acre of the Undying. Written by William Morris.
A limited edition from a font of type, which, with the ornamental letters and borders, was designed by Mr.
Morris. Demy 8vo, unique binding. Price, $2.50.

Power Through Repose.
B) Annie Payson Call. i6mo, cloth.

Dreams.

Price, $1.00.

By Olive Schreiner, author of " The Story of an
African Farm." i6mo, cloth. Author's Edition, with
Portrait. Price, $1.00.

Ailes D'Alouette.
A little volume of couplet verses. By F. W. Bour-
dillon. With 12 illustrations by Edmund H. Gar-
rett. Small4to, white and gold binding. Price, $1.00;
parchment paper, 75 cents.

The House of the Wolfings.
A Tale of the Wolfings and all the Kindreds of the

Mark. By William Morris. i2mo, Oxford style.

Price, $2.00.

Our New England.
Her Nature described by Hamilton Wright Mabie, and some of her familiar scenes illustrated. Photogra-

vures from Nature, with Remarques by F. T. Merrill. Quarto, limp, with photogravure on Japanese paper, gilt

edges. Price, $4.00; cloth, price, $5.00.

Louisa M. Alcott: Her Life, Letters, and Journals.
Edited by Ednah D. Cheney. With portraits and views of the Alcott Home ir. Concord. One volume, i6mo,
uniform with " Little Women." Price, $1.50.

One of Our Conquerors.
A Novel. By George Meredith. Price, $1.50.

George Meredith's Novels.
12 vols., i2mo. English Edition, price, $2.00 each;
Author's Popular Edition, $1.50 each ; half calf,

$30.00 per set.

The Day's Message.
A Brief Selection of Prose and Verse for Each Day in

the Year. Chosen by Susan Coolidge. i6mo, white

and green cloth. Price, $1.00; full gilt, and gilt

edges, price, $1.25.

The Light of Asia.
Illustrated Edition. By Sir Edwin Arnold, M. A.
Holiday Edition, square i2mo, with a new portrait.

Price, $1.50; full gilt, gilt edges, $2.00.

Nanon.
By George Sand. Translated by Elizabeth Worme-
ley Latimer. i2mo, half Russia. Price, $1.50.

Petrarch's Life and Works.
By May Alden Ward. i6mo, cloth.

In His Name.
Illustrated. By Rev. E. E. Hale.
of this beautiful story. l6mo, cloth

"Ten Times One." Price, $1.25.

Balzac's Novels.
Translated by Miss Wormeley. 19 vols., half

Russia. Price, $1.50 per volume.

Price, $1.25.

A new edition

Uniform with

For sale at all Bookstores. Mailed, post-paid, by publishers on receipt ofprice.

ROBERTS BROTHERS, Boston.



Some Books for the Little Folks.

AT . T T By Elizabeth Stuart Phelps Ward and Herbert D. Ward. With 30
.L/OSi llGrO. illustrations by Frank T. Merrill. Small quarto. Cloth. Price, $1.50.

A Child's Story-Book.
by Jessie McDermott.

Jolly Good Times at Hackmatack.

Jock O'Dreams.

Old Rough, the Miser.

The Electrical Boy

;

Betty, a Butterfly.

The Knighting of the Twins,

Last Words.

In the High Valley.

Rose and Lavender.

Little Women Series.

Aunt Jo's Scrap Bag.

Spinning -Wheel Stories

By Mary P. Wells Smith, author
of "Jolly Good Times," "Jolly
Good Times at School," "The
Browns," "Their Canoe Trip."
Square i6mo. Cloth. Price, $1.25.

By Julie M. Lippmann. Illustrated

Square 121110. Cloth. Price, $1.25.

By Lily F. Wesselhoeft, author of "Sparrow the

Tramp," " Flipwing the Spy," " The Winds, the

Woods, and the Wanderer." With 21 illustrations by

J. F. Goodridge. Square i6mo. Cloth. Price, $1.25.

or, The Career of Greatman and Greatthings.
By Prof. John Trowbridge, of Harvard Univer-
sity. Illustrated. i6mo. Cloth. Price, $1.50.

By A. G. PLYMPTON, author of "Dear Daughter Dorothy."
Illustrated by the author. Square i2mo. Cloth. Price, $1.00.

and Other Stories. By Clyde
Fitch. Illustrated by Virginia Ger-
son. Small 4to. Cloth. Price, $1.25.

A Final Collection of Stories. By Mrs. J. H. Ewing,
author of "Jackanapes," "The Story of a Short Life," etc.

Illustrated by H. D. Murphy. Square i2mo. Cloth. Price, $1.25.

By SUSAN Coolidge. Being the fifth and
last of the " Katy Did " Series. Illustrated by
Jessie McDermott. l6mo. Cloth. Price, $1.25.

By the Author of " Miss Toosey's Mis-
sion," etc. i6mo. Cloth. Price, $1.00.

8 vols., $1.50 each. "Little Women," "Little Men," "Eight
Cousins," "Under the Lilacs," "An Old - Fashioned
Girl," "Jo's Boys," "Rose in Bloom," "Jack and Jill."

6 vols., $1.00 each. "My Boys," " Shawl - Straps,"
" Cupid and Chow-Chow," " My Girls," "Jimmy's Cruise
in the Pinafore," "An Old-Fashioned Thanksgiving."

Susan Coolidge's Books.

Mrs. Ewing's Stories.

4 vols., $1.25 each. " Spinning-Wheel Stories," "Prov-
erb Stories," " Silver Pitchers," " A Garland for Girls."

Illustrated. 12 vols., $1.25 each. "The New
Year's Bargain," " Mischief's Thanksgiving,"
" What Katy Did," " What Katy Did at School,"
"What Katy Did Next," "Clover," "Nine Little

Goslings," "Eyebright," "Cross Patch," "A Round
Dozen," "A Little Country Girl," "Just Sixteen."

Illustrated. 9 vols., l6mo, 50 cents each. " Six to Sixteen,"

"A Great Emergency," "Jan of the Windmill," "We
and the World," "Jackanapes, etc.," "Mrs. Overthe-
way's Remembrances," " Melchior's Dream, etc.," "Lob
Lie-by -the- Fire, etc.," "A Fiat-Iron for a Farthing."

Send for our descriptive catalogue (free). Our books are sold by all booksellers. Mailed,

postpaid, by the publishers on receipt of price.

ROBERTS BROTHERS, BOSTON.



Little, Brown, & Company's New Books«

FAMILIAR QUOTATIONS.—Those who have had oc-

casion to search for the authorship of a favorite quota-
tion (and who has not ?) will be pleased to learn that a

new and greatly enlarged edition of "Familiar Quota-
tions: A Collection of Passages, Phrases, and Proverbs,

traced to their Sources in Ancient and Modern Litera-

ture," by John Bartlett (crown 8vo, cloth, gilt top, $3.00),
is just ready. The new edition, the ninth, of this favorite

work— a book, indeed, for almost daily household use
— contains large and important additions. It includes

nearly 850 authors, and 12,000 lines have been added to

the Index. The enlargement of text equals 350 pages,
making it fully one-third larger than the previous edi-

tion.

ELIZABETHAN SONGS.— Under the title "Eliza-
bethan Songs in Honour of Love and Beaulie" have
been collected some of the best songs of the Elizabethan
Age, illustrated by the distinguished water-color artist,

Edmund H. Garrett, with a special Introduction by
Andrew Lang. The illustrations in this beautiful book
consist of 3 headpieces in photogravure and 21 full-

page photogravure plates from water-color drawings,
an etched title with vignette portrait of Queen Eliza-

beth, and 50 headings and tailpieces from pen-and-ink
drawings.
The volume is an octavo, superbly printed on clear,

white, hand-made paper, and choicely bound in white
and gold covers, $6.00. There are also 225 signed and
numbered copies, text and plates printed on Imperial

Japan paper, and bound in vellum, $12.00 net.

NUTTALL'S ORNITHOLOGY.— A new edition of Nut-
tail's favorite handbook, carefully edited and brought
down to date by Montague Chamberlain, has just been
published under the title of "A Popular Handbook of
the Ornithology of the United States and Canada, based
on Nuttairs 'Manual.' " It has colored frontispieces

and numerous illustrations in the text. Price of the two
volumes, crown 8vo, cloth, gilt top, $8.00.

NEW NOVELS.— In new fiction we have issued "A
Woman of Shawmut: A Romance of Colonial Times,"
by Edmund Janes Carpenter, with a number of charm-
ing illustrations by F. T. Merrill, and bound in cloth,

gilt top, with a tasteful cover design. "Carine : A
Story of Sweden," by Louis Enault ; " The Blind Musi-
cian" by Korolenko ; and "Lyrics and Legends" anew
volume by Nora Perry, illustrated by E. H. Garrett,

are issued in the same style as "A Woman of Shaw-
mut," all at the uniform price of $1.25. They are all very
pretty books, and will make admirable little presents.

"Tales of Three Centimes" (i2mo, $1.00) is a collection

of stories from the Russian of Michael Zagoskin by
Jeremiah Curtin. It contains some ghost stories of

great interest, a society novelette, and a sketch of rob-

ber life a century ago. Among the most successful

works of fiction issued last year was a translation by
Jeremiah Curtin of " With Fire and Sword," an his-

torical romance of Poland and Russia, 1648-1651, by
Henryk Sienkiewicz. This season a sequel to this

great novel, introducing the same characters and some
new ones, is ready, entitled " The Deluge " It is in

two volumes, crown 8vo, price $3.00. " With Fire and
Sword " is in one volume, i2mo, price $2.00; there is

also a library edition in two volumes, price $3.00.

All of the books described have been carefully printed in the

tkem can be had in choice library bindings as well as

A ROMANCE OF THE COURT OF HENRI II.—"The
Princess of Cleves" an historical romance by Madame
de Lafayette, written in 1678, although a celebrated
novel, will doubtless possess the charm of novelty for

many readers. It has been praised by such writers

and critics as Sainte-Beuve, Boileau, George Saintsbury,
and Van Laun. The translation is by Thomas Sergeant
Perry, and is exquisitely illustrated with a portrait, 4
full-page etchings, and 8 etched vignettes, by Jules
Gamier. There are two editions; one in two i6mo
volumes, choicely bound in white and gold covers,

$3.75; and a limited edition of 250 copies, text and
plates on Imperial Japan paper, 2 vols., i2mo, vellum
and gold, $10.00 net.

CHARLES LEVER'S ROMANCES.— Among the fa-

mous books of the world, Charles Lever's Romances
have long held a place ; and yet no good library edition

has been obtainable. Under the title of " The Military

Romances of Charles Lever" will be issued a series of

the best stories of the famous Irish novelist ; and
" Charles G'Malley, the Lrish Dragoon" and " The Con-
fessions of Harry Lorrequer " are now ready, in a choice

library edition, in clear and legible type, handsomely
printed in the best style, with 32 full-page etchings es-

pecially executed from the original " Phiz " illustra-

tions, also 34 vignettes in the text. Each work is in

two volumes, crown 8vo, cloth, extra, gilt top, price,

$5.00. "Jack Hinton," 2 vols.; "Tom Burke of
' Ours,' " 2 vols. ; and "Arthur O'Leary," 1 vol., are in

preparation.

NEW VOLUMES OF DUMAS.—Eight new volumes
complete the choice library edition of Dumas. They
are "The Black Tulip," I vol.; "The Page of the Duke
of Savoy" 2 vols.; "The Two Dianas" 3 vols.; and
"The Regency Romances," comprising "The Regent's
Daughter" I vol., and "The Chevalier d' Harmental,"
1 vol.

The previous issues embrace "The D'Artagnan Ro-
mances," 10 vols.; "The Valois Romances" 6 vols.;
" The Marie Antoinette Romances," 12 vols. ; and
"Monte Cristo" 4 vols. The best works of Dumas are

now obtainable in the compass of forty volumes, of uni-

form i2mo size and clear, legible type, at $1.50 per vol-

ume, the translations being for the first time unabridged.

A pamphlet giving full details mailed on application.

NEW JUVENILES.— For children may be recom-
mended Nora Perry's "Another Flock of Girls," with

illustrations by Birch and Copeland, small 4to, cloth,

gilt, $1.50. Miss Perry's reputation as a writer for girls

is constantly increasing. " The Chase of the Meteor and
Other Stories," by Edwin L. Bynner, contains nine

stories for young people by the popular author of "The
Begum's Daughter," with 10 full-page plates by F. T.

Merrill, i2mo, cloth, $1.25.

THE COMPLETE ANGLER, WITH LOWELL'S IN-
TRODUCTION.— A new edition of "The Complete An-
gler," by Walton and Cotton, including the late James
Russell Lowell's Introduction, has just been published,

with clear and beautiful type and 74 wood-engravings

by the best American engravers, and 4 etchings by Har-
low. It is in two volumes, i2mo, price, $3.00.

best manner at ,the University Press, Cambridge. Most of
cloth. Lllustrated Catalogue mailed to any address.

LITTLE, BROWN, & COMPANY, 254 Washington Street, Boston.



T. Y. Crowell & Co's New Books.
THE FOUNDING OF THE GERMAN EMPIRE BY WILLIAM I.

Translated from the German of Heinrich von Sybel by Professor Marshall Livingston Perrin, of

the Boston University. 5 volumes, 8vo, cloth, $10.00; half morocco, $15.00.

This work, on the publication of the first volume, was instantly recognized by the German critics as a masterpiece of historical writ-

ing ; at the same time its genuine popularity was attested by the fact that an edition of fifty thousand copies was almost immediately ex-

hausted. It is a calm but at the same time brilliant and complete portrayal of the most portentous creation of modern times. The present
edition is translated by Professor Perrin, whose scholarly accuracy and care are visible on every page. It is in five volumes, illustrated

with portraits of Wilhelm I., Bismarck, Von Moltke, Friedrich, and the present emperor.

CHARLES DICKENS'S COMPLETE
WORKS. A new illustrated edition, in 15 and
30 volumes. Large i2mo. This edition will meet
the (hitherto unfilled) wants of those desiring the

works of Dickens in good clear type, well printed on
fine paper, handsomely illustrated, tastefully bound,
and suitable for library use, at a moderate price.

15 Volumes, with 240 full-page illustrations. Popular
Edition, 15 vols. Cloth, per set, $18.75; half calf,

marbled edges, $37.50; Library Edition, 15 vols.

Cloth, gilt top, per set, $22.50; half calf, gilt top,

$45.00.

30 Volumes, with 799 full-page illustrations, a greater

number than in any other i2mo edition. Cloth, gilt

top, gilt back, per set, $40.00. Cloth, gilt top, plain

back, $40.00; half calf, gilt top, $80.00; half crushed
levant, $110.00.

RECOLLECTIONS OF A PRIVATE.
A story of the Army of the Potomac. By Warren
Lee Goss, author of "Jed." With over 80 illustra-

tions by Chapin and Shelton. Royal 8vo. Cloth,

$3.25; seal russia, $4.25 ; half morocco, $5.00.

Among the many books about the civil war there is none which
more clearly describes what took place among the rank and file of
the Union Army, while on the march or on the battlefield, than the
stoiy given by Mr. Goss in this volume.

MAKING THE MOST OF LIFE. By the

Rev. J. R. Miller, D. D., author of " Silent Times."
i6mo, $1.00.

The following is an extract from Dr. Miller's preface:

" These chapters are written with the purpose and hope of stimu-
lating those who may read them to earnest and "worthy living.

. . . If this book shall teach any how to make the most of the
life God has intrusted to them, that will be reward enough for the
work of its preparation."

DR. LAMAR. A powerful work of fiction by a

new author. i2mo, $1.25.

There can be no doubt that "Dr. Lamar" is a remarkable novel.

It has originality in subject and treatment. The hero is drawn with
a master-hand. The picture of the heroine is a revelation of inno-
cence and beauty of the most exquisite English type. The love-
story which runs through the book like a golden thread is an idyl.

Few novels are so well calculated to appeal to a large class of read-
ers, comprising, as it does, food both for thought and recreation.

NEW BOOKS FOR YOUNG PEOPLE.
AN ENTIRE STRANGER. By the Rev.

T. L. Baily.
. Illustrated. i2mo, $1.25.

The heroine of Mr. Baily's naive and fascinating story is a school-
teacher who is full of resources, and understands how to bring out
the diverse capabilities of her scholars. She wins the love and ad-
miration of her school, and interests them in many improvements.
It is a thoroughly practical book, and we shall be glad to see it in
the hands of all teachers and their scholars.

A SCORE OF FAMOUS COMPOS-
ERS. By Nathan Haskell Dole, formerly
musical editor of the Philadelphia Press and Evening
Bulletin. With portraits of Beethoven, Wagner, Liszt,

Haydn, etc. 121110, $1.50.

No pains have been spared to make this volume of musical biog-
raphies accurate and at the same time entertaining. Many quaint
and curious details have been found in out-of-the-way German or
Italian sources. Free from pedantry and technicalities, simple and
straightforward in style, these sketches aim above all to acquaint
the reader, and particularly the young, with the personality of the
subjects, to make them live again while recounting their struggles
and triumphs.

THE JO-BOAT BOYS. By the Rev. J. F.

Cowan, D. D., editor of " Our Young People," etc.

Illustrated by H. W. Pierce. i2mo, $1.50.

The shanty-boats which shelter the amphibious people along the
banks of the Ohio are called Jo-Boats, and Dr. Cowan has chosen
this original environment for the earlier scenes of his remarkably
lively and spirited story. It will appeal to every boy who has a
spark of zest in his soul.

HALF A DOZEN GIRLS. By Anna Chapin
Ray, author of "Half a Dozen Boys." Illustrated.

i2mo, $1.25.

A book for girls displaying unusual insight into human nature,
with a quiet, sly humor, a faculty of investing every-day events
with a dramatic interest, a photographic touch and a fine moral
tone. It ought to be a favorite with many girls.

FAMOUS ENGLISH STATESMEN.
By Sarah K. Bolton, author of " Poor Boys Who
Became Famous." With portraits of Gladstone,
John Bright, Robert Peel, etc. i2mo, $1.50.

WHAT GIRLS CAN DO; or, Thrown
on Her Own Resources. By "Jennie
June" (Mrs. Croly). A book for girls. i2mo,$i.oo.

Mrs. Croly, the able editor of The Home Maker, in this book for

girls, shows in her practical, common-sense way what chances
there are open to young women, when the necessity comes for self-

support. The wise, pruden' words of one who has had so much
experience in dealing with the problems of life will be welcomed by
a large class of readers.

LED IN UNKNOWN PATHS. By anna
F. Raffensperger. Illustrated. 121110, $1.25.

A simple, unpretentious diary of homely every-day life. It is so
true to nature that it reads like a transcript from an actual journal.

It is full of good humor quie fun, gentle pathos, and good sound
sense. One follows with surprising interest the daily doings, the
pleasures and trials of the good family whose life is pictured in its

pages.

THOMAS Y. CROWELL & CO., 46 East 14th St., New York.



A. C. McCLURQ & CO'S NEW BOOKS.

Reynolds's Discourses on Art.
Fifteen Addresses by Sir Joshua Reynolds. Edited, with Notes and a Biographical and Historical Introduction, by

Edward Gilpin Johnson. Beautifully illustrated with about 20 full-page plates, after portraits by Sir Joshua.
i2mo, gilt top, $2.50.

These discourses, which have long held a place among the English classics, comprise a series of fifteen addresses delivered by Sir
Joshua before the students of the Royal Academy. "It is a work," says James Northcote, R. A., " containing such a body of just
criticism on an extremely difficult subject, clothed in such perspicuous, elegant and nervous language, that it is no exaggerated pane-
gyric to assert that it will last as long as the English tongue, and contribute not less than the productions of his pencil to render his
name immortal." Two special and limited editions of this beautiful book, with the illustrations reproduced in photogravure, will be issued
on large and largest paper, in regard to which particulars will be furnished later.

A New Volume in "The Great French Writers" Series.
Each, i2mo, per volume, cloth, $1

MADAME DE STAEL. By Albert Sorel. Trans-
lated by Fanny Hale Gardiner.
No volume in this series will have a more general interest than

this judicial yet kindly and sympathetic sketch of a woman who
was distinguished as an author, politician, moralist, and critic. The
translation is excellently done.

"We urge upon all serious-minded people who have a taste for

historical biography . . . and the leisure to cultivate it, a careful study
of these essays . . . on ' Great French Writers,' for they are models
of vivacious and enlightened criticism."

—

The Beacon, Boston.

00 ; half calf or half morocco, $2.50.

Previously Issued.

MADAME DE SEVIGNE. By G. Boissier.

GEORGE SAND. By E. Caro.
MONTESQUIEU. By A. Sorel.
VICTOR COUSIN. By Jules Simon.

TURGOT. By Leon Say.

THIERS. By Paul de Remusat.

The Pentateuch of Printing.
With a Chapter on Judges. By William Blades, author of " The Enemies of Books," etc. With a Memoir of the

Author by Talbot B. Reed. Small 4to, $4.50 net.

The design of this work is to present in a popular form an account of the rise and development of printing. The author has adopted
the novel arrangement of his subject in the form suggested by the title, and traced the history of the chosen art in its various stages, from
the beginning to the end of its journeyings, in the same manner as the great Pentateuch traces the origin and wanderings of the chosen
people. The book is very fully illustrated with facsimiles and engravings.

A Short History of England for Young People.
By Elizabeth S. Kirkland, author of " A Short History of France," etc. i2mo, $1.25.

Many admirers of Miss Kirkland's "Short History of France," and especially those who believe that no short history of England
properly adapted to the needs of young Americans now exists, have urged her to write a history of England upon the same plan. This
admirable book will be found to be even an improvement upon her popular history of France. It is calm and judicial in its judgments,
thoroughly abreast of the times, and tells the entire story justly and dispassionately.

Charles Auchester.
By Elizabeth Sheppard. With an Introduction and

Notes by George P. Upton. With two portraits of
Mendelssohn. 2 vols., i2mo, gilt tops, $2.50.

This remarkable musical romance, the production of a sixteen-

year-old girl, created great enthusiasm thirty years ago, when it first

appeared. To those of the present generation of music-lovers who
will read it in this most beautiful new edition, it will come with that

same charm which for years has appealed so strongly to the lovers

of the divine art.

The Spanish Galleon.
An Account of a recent Daring Effort to Recover the

Golden Treasures from a Spanish Galleon Wrecked
in the Caribbean Sea over 200 Years Ago. By
Charles Sumner Seeley. i2mo, $1.25.

A singularly attractive record of daring and adventure, remind-
ing the reader by its simplicity and directness of style of De Foe's
"Robinson Crusoe." It is a book interesting alike to young and
old. The difficulties that the hero overcomes by sheer perseverance
and courage give to the volume a most wholesome and stimulating
quality.

Life of Jane Austen.
By Oscar Fay Adams. i2mo, $1.25.

This work is a simply told story of Jane Austen's life, dealing
especially with domestic phases which are full of interest. The
author visited the scenes among which she lived, and his deep in-

terest in Miss Austen led her surviving relatives to furnish him
with much new and valuable material.

The Grandmother.
From the Bohemian of Bozena Nemec, with a Bio-

graphical Sketch of the Author. i2mo, $1.25.

This work, long a classic in its own country, will appeal most
strongly to all who love sincerity and simplicity in literature and in

life. The Grandmother herself is a lovely character; and the

homely virtues, the simple pleasures, the trusting piety, the pro-

verbial wisdom, the belief in the supernatural, and all the traits and
customs of a sturdy and honest peasantry are beautifully portrayed,

while glimpses of "the Princess " and of life at " the castle " complete

the picture of a most interesting people.

The Study Class.
By Anna B. McMahan. i2mo, $1.00.

This little book aims to make the student familiar with English
literature by means of the direct study of its masterpieces, and to

develop the critical faculty by personal examination of an author's

text rather than to rest content with judgments at second hand,

however able the critic. Five different courses of study are offered.

Each group is prefaced by an introductory chapter, a list of the

best books of reference, the best editions of the text, and other

practical helps. Four chapters of introduction deal with subjects

on which the author's advice has been most often sought.

Heroes and Hero-Worship.
By Thomas Carlyle. Finely printed and bound. i6mo,

gilt tops, $1.00; half calf or half morocco, $2.75.

This marvelous piece of analysis, of satire, of portraiture and
eloquence, so vitally characteristic and so intensely Carlylean,

is now published in this very handsome edition, uniform with
" Sesame and Lilies" and "Bacon's Essays," published last year.

For sale by booksellers generally, or sent, post-paid, on receipt of price, by the publishers,

A. C. McCLURG & CO., CHICAGO.



A. C. McCLURQ & COS NEW BOOKS.

Laurel-Crowned Verse.
Edited by FRANCIS F. BROWNE. Beautifully printed and ornamentally bound. 4 vols., i6mo, gilt tops, each, $1.00;

half calf or half morocco, each, $2.75.

THE LADY OF THE LAKE. Scott. I LALLA ROOKH. Moore.
CHILDE HAROLD'S PILGRIMAGE. Byron. | THE IDYLLS OF THE KING. Tennyson.

Other volumes to follow.

This series is intended to contain some of those favorite longer poems which can never be read too often. The volumes are carefully

edited, the aim being to give the most authentic version of a poem as its author, not his editors, wished it to appear. The volumes are in

the same tasteful styles as the " Laurel-Crowned Tales" and the " Laurel-Crowned Letters."

Laurel-Crowned Letters.
each, $1.00; half calf or half morocco, each, $2.75.

the best Letters of lady mary wortley
MONTAGU. Edited, with a Dedicatory Letter to

Lady Mary, by Octave Thanet.
THE BEST LETTERS OF MADAME DE SEVIGNE\

Edited, with an Introduction, byEdward P. Anderson.

Beautifully printed and ornamentally bound, i6mo, gilt tops,

THE BEST LETTERS OF LORD CHESTERFIELD.
Edited, with an Introduction, by Edward Gilpin
Johnson.

THE BEST LETTERS OF HORACE WALPOLE.
Edited, with an Introduction, by Anna B. McMahan.

Other volumes to follow.

" A series noted for its integral worth and typographical beauties."— The Philadelphia Ledger.
" It was an admirable idea to issue in such beautiful and handy form a selection full enough to give an adequate idea of the writers

and their times, yet small enough not to require more than a due proportion of time for their reading."— Tlie New-York Evangelist.

Laurel-Crowned Tales.
Beautifully printed and ornamentally bound, i6mo, cloth, gilt tops, each, $1.00; half calf or half morocco, each, $2.75.

RASSELAS. By Samuel Johnson. THE VICAR OF WAKEFIELD. By Goldsmith.
ABDALLAH. By Edouard Laboulaye. THE EPICUREAN. By Thomas Moore.
RAPHAEL. By Alphonse de Lamartine. PICCIOLA. By X. B. Saintine.

Other volumes to follow.
"The typography is quite faultless."— The Critic.
" Messrs. McClurg & Co's series is legible, tasteful, and modest of size and price, and is worth watching closely by persons who want

sightly yet cheap editions of notable old tales."

—

New-York Herald.
" Amid the great flood of ephemeral literature that pours from the press, it is well to be recalled by such publications to books that

have won an abiding place in the classical literature of the world."— The Independent, New- York. 1

Little Marjorie's Love Story.
andBy Marguerite Bouvet, author of "Sweet William." With 16 illustrations and numerous ornamental head-

tail-pieces by Helen Maitland Armstrong. Small 410, $1.25.

This new book by Miss Bouvet cannot fail to be equally as popular as her first and very successful one, " Sweet William." The
beauty and pathos of the story are very touching, and pride and selfishness never seemed more contemptible than in the person of the

handsome Gerald, nor unselfish love and self-sacrificing sisterly devotion more beautiful than in that of sweet little Marjorie. It is marked
by the same refined sentiment, purity, and indefinable sweetness which characterized "Sweet William." The story is told as effectively

in picture as it is in words.

A Song of Life.
By Margaret W. Morley. Profusely illustrated by the

author and Robert Forsyth. $1.25.

A special student of biology and embryology, a charming writer,

and a graceful delineator with the pencil, the author possesses the
rare combination of scientific, literary, and artistic attainments which
renders such a work possible. It is in effect a science-primer, deal-

ing with the all-important but difficult subject of the transmission of
life; it is also a prose poem, unfolding the mysteries of plant and
animal existence in a most charming and delicate manner; it is,

further, a picture-gallery. It is especially desirable for the young,
to whom its eloquent and significant " Song of Life " will hardly be
sung in vain.

The Scottish Chiefs.
By Jane Porter. Finely printed and bound. 2 vols.,

i6mo, gilt tops, $2.50.

No one who has read " The Scottish Chiefs " will resist the temp-
tation to re-read it in this beautiful new edition, and it will no doubt
find many new readers.

The Children of the Abbey.
By Regina Maria Roche. Finely printed and bound.

2 vols., i6mo, gilt tops, $2.50.

There is not a readable edition of this delightful and long-popular
book accessible to the public. The present handsome edition is an
attempt to put it in an inexpensive but worthy form.

With Edge Tools.
A Novel. By Hobart Chatfield Taylor. $1.25.

A rather unusual story, in which Chicago society is pictured by
one who knows well and portrays good-naturedly its foibles, while
at the same time he does justice to the sterling qualities of her citi-

zens. The scene shifts occasionally to New-York and reveals cer-

tain questionable phases of metropolitan life. A delicate thread of

romance renders the tale thoroughly enjoyable for its own sake.

Duplicate Whist.
Its Rules and Methods of Play

; by which the strength of
opposing hands are equalized, and the element of luck
reduced to the minimum. By John T. Mitchell.
i6mo, 75 cents.

This pioneer treatise presents a history of this new and most
scientific of card games and a full description of the various modes
now in vogue. It is a valuable addition to " straight whist" litera-

ture.

Lyrics of the Living Church.
Original Poems Compiled from "The Living Church."

Edited by C. W. Leffingwell. Illustrated, $1.50.

The poems are all of a deep religious nature, and contain inspira-

tion and comfort for all who are seeking the Higher Life. As a
whole, it is a volume of religious verse of very unusual merit, and
puts into permanent form those sweet songs of the spiritual life of

singers who have in many instances lifted their voices but once.

For sale by booksellers generally, or sent, post-paid, on receipt ofprice, by the publishers,

A. C. McCLURG & CO., CHICAGO.
l>ec. '91.
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The INTERNATIONAL CYCLOPAEDIA
New Edition Ready for Delivery December 15, 1891.

Thoroughly Revised and Brought Down to Date.

Contains the

United States

Census and

Statistics of

1890.

Also Latest

Census of all

Foreign Countries

including

1891.

It is prepared for honest service and careful criticism, and is to-day

THE BEST READY-REFERENCE CYCLOP/EDIA IN THE ENGLISH LANGUAGE
Write for our new sample pages, giving Editors, Contributors, Specimen Printed Pages, Maps, Plates, etc.

Mailed free.

DODD, MEAD & COMPANY, TO STfiESffiBwEKr^

THE IMPRESSION OF THE WORK THAT RE-
MAINS IS SOMETHING DELIGHTFUL.
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Edition de Luxe.

HISTORY OF GREECE.
By VICTOR DURUY

Member of the Institute of France, Ex-Minister o
Public Instruction, Author of "History of

Rome," etc.

The only scholarly and popular history of the natiot

andpeople whosepower extendedfrom India to the Pillar,

of Hercules, and from the extreme north to the heart oj

Africa, and whose art has created a standardfor all ti?ne

This work is enriched with the literature of the work
front the time ofHomer to that of Christ, is enlivenec

with the eloquence of Demosthenes and the philosophy oj

Socrates andPlato, and embellishedwith the art ofPhidia.
and Praxiteles. The illustrations, over two thousand if

number, are all genuine landscapes or copies of the mos
interesting objects of classic art in all the museums of th,

world. The work also has many elaborate maps ant

plans, and many colored plates.

It datesfrom the earliest times to the Roman conquest

It has an introduction by Prof. J. P. Mahaffy, Dublit.

University, and is ably translated.

This work has been crowned by the French Academy.
The edition is limited to iooo numbered copies.

Thepaper isfine parchment, linen, drawingpaper.
It is complete in 8 imperial octavo sections.

Price, bound in vellum cloth, gilt tops, ragged, decke<

edge, $10.00 per section.
E3F* Issued by subscription only and notfor sale at tht

bookstores. Prospectus mailedfree.

BRYAN, TAYLOR & CO.
757 Broadway. New-York.



ZSTEW HOLIDAY PTJBLICA-TIOlSrS
Recently issued by NIMS

ILLUSTRATED GIFT BOOKS.
Childe Harold. By Lord Byron. Newstead Edition. A

superb edition. Profusely illustrated with woodcuts prepared
under the supervision of A. V. S. Anthony, and" thirty photo-
gravures illustrating the scenery, art and architecture mentioned
in the poem. i vol., imperial 8vo, white or gray vellum cloth,

gold and silver decoration, gilt top, cloth jacket, in cloth box,

$4.50; 1 vol., imperial 8vo, half levant extra, gilt top, $8.00;
1 vol., imperial 8vo, polished calf, gilt top, $10.00.

Shakespeare's England.
Gray Days and Gold. By William Winter. Two dainty

little volumes of travel in England and Scotland. Each volume
illustrated with twelve photogravures illustrating the architec-

ture and scenery of the countries. Bound in white cloth and
China silk, gilt top. 2 vols, in cloth box, per set, $3.00;
in half blue or red levant, gilt top, per set, $5.00.

Woffington. A Tribute to the Actress and
the Woman. By Augustin Daly. This memoir of the

celebrated actress, Peg Woffington, was issued two years ago
in a limited edition of 150 copies for private distribution by the

author. A new edition, limited to 500 copies, is now offered to

book-buyers and the trade. It will be a handsome volume in

every particular, carefully printed on the best paper, with many
portraits and other illustrations in photogravure. 1 vol., quarto,

bound in handsome cloth, gilt top, uncut edges, $5.00.

Oranford, By Mrs. Gaskell. With Introduction, by Rev.
Brooke Herford. A new edition of this charming classic,

with over 100 illustrations, including a color frontispiece from
an original drawing by Frank T. Merrill. Printed with great

care on fine paper and bound in dainty and original style.

1 vol., small quarto, $2.00.

A Dog of Flanders. A Christmas Story. By Louisa de
la Rame (Ouida). A new edition of a beautiful Christmas
story, already prized as a classic by all who know it. With over

40 original illustrations. Printed with great care on fine paper,

and bound in dainty and original style. 1 vol., small quarto,

$1.50.

& KNIGHT, Troy, N. Y.
PHOTOGRAVURE ART COLLECTIONS.
Gems of Art from the Metropolitan Musenm,

First and Second Series.

A collection of twelve photogravures from the original paintings

by Jerome, Vibert, Dupre, Bougereau and others. Quarto,
12x14. Printed on Japan paper. Bound in embossed board
with photogravure medallion on side, each $3.00.

Gems of American Art. First and Second Series.

Twelve photogravures from original paintings by American
Artists. Quarto, 12x14. Bound in embossed board and tied

with ribbon, each $3.00.

Child Life. Ten photogravures of children, from original

photographs, printed on Japan paper. Bound in bronze and
colored boards. Quarto, 10x12, $2.00.

Camp Lite. A series of scenes representing camp life in the

Adirondack woods, from original photographs by S. R. Stod-

dard. 1 vol., 4to, 10x12. bound in plastic board, with photo-
gravure design on cover, $2.00.

Bits of English Scenery. First and Second Series.

Ten views of English rural life in and about Warwickshire,
printed on Japan paper by photogravure process from original

photographs by Dr. J. L. Williams. Bound in embossed board
and tied with ribbon, size 10x12, each $2.00.

By Stream and Roadside. Ten photogravures of Eng-
lish scenery and rural life, from original photographs by Dr.

J. L. Williams. Printed on Japan paper. Bound in tinted

plastic board, with photogravure design on cover. Quarto.
10x12, $2.00.

Camera Sketches from Life and Nature. Ten
photogravures from original photographs. Printed on Japan
paper. Bound in tinted plastic board. Quarto, 10x12, $2.00.

Afternoon Tea. Ten photogravures from original photo-
graphs. A charming series of studies from life, representing two
children giving an afternoon tea. Printed on Japan paper.
Bound in tinted plastic board, with appropriate cover design.
Quarto, 10x12, $2.00.

For sale by all booksellers, or will be sent, post or express paid, by the publishers, on receipt 0/the price.

3Sooli0

on 3Sotan&

(^rnttfjologg,

entomology jSatural Ifogtor?,

and Natural Science generally. In-

cluding many rare and valuable works
and sets, with plates beautifully col-

ored by hand.
Send for Catalogue (No. 8).

G. P. PUTNAM'S SONS,

LONDON

:

NEW-YORK

:

24 Bedford St., Strand. 27 and 29 W. 23d St.

Catalogue No. 9. Comprising best editions of
the works of Standard English Authors, and
Rare Illustrated Works, in handsome bindings,
and in the finest condition, suitable for presents
and for private libraries.

Superb Gift Books.
Fay's Three Germanys. A History of Devel-

opment. By Theo. S. Fay. 2 vols., 8vo, 1300

pages. Illustrated. Cloth, $7. Half calf, $12.

History of Art. Edition de Luxe. By
Wm. H. Goodyear. For Art Students and

Tourists. White and Gold embellishments. 314

illustrations, 377 pages. $5. Cloth edition, $3.50.

A Family Atlas. With descriptive matter.

By James Monteith. Illustrated. $3.50.

Martha J. Lamb's History of New-York City.

Two and four volume editions. A most valuable

Christmas gift. Cloth and Fine bindings.

United States History. (Barnes'.) A Popu-

lar History of the United States. Illustrated.

672 pages. Cloth, $3.50. Fine bindings.

For sale by booksellers, or sent, post-paid, on

receipt of price (illustrated catalogue free), by

A. S. BARNES & CO., Publishers,

751 Broadway, New=York.



JUST PUBLISHED.
THE GLOBE HAND ATLAS.
A Series of Fifty-four Maps, illustrating Political, Physical, Commercial, Astronomical and Clas-

sical Geography, along with Sixty Sectional Maps of Important Cities and Districts, and a

General Index giving the Situation, Latitude and Longitude of over Five Thousand Places

throughout the World. By J. G. Bartholomew, F. R. G. S. 8vo, cloth extra, $1.00.

This Atlas has been carefully prepared, and contains all Recent Discoveries and Changes, and its Physi-
cal and Classical Maps and other Educational features make it valuable for Schools and Colleges.

" It is in the most convenient form for the study table."

—

Public Opinion.

" One map, showing the North Atlantic Steamship Route, will attract special attention."

—

School Journal.

" We have not met with a more complete book of the kind in such a cheap form, and we cordially recommend it."

—

The Churchman.

THE POPULAR HAND 'ATLAS OF THE WORLD.
By John Bartholomew, F. R. G. S. With Descriptive Index of Thirty-five Thousand Places.

This Atlas contains Sixty Full-page, beautifully colored Maps, with all Recent Discoveries

and Political Changes in the Continent of Africa and other parts of the World, and will be

found invaluable for reference and general use. Large imperial 4to, cloth extra, $6.00.

" An admirable Atlas. . . . Another feature is the liberal space given to this country. Besides the general map
of the United States there are six others presenting the States in groups on a much larger scale ; and there are also

well-executed plans of the chief cities and their environs."

—

Tribune.

For sale at all Book-stores throughout the country.

THOS. NELSON & SONS, 33 East 17th St. New-York.

I WANT TO BUY

sio,ooo
WORTH OF

Autograph Letters,

Old MS. Papers,

Historical Documents
Relating to American History, or connected with famous

people, especially George Washington.

I OFFER FOB SALE
THE ORIGINAL MANUSCRIPT OF

The DAILY PRAYERS
OF

GEORGE WASHINGTON,
Price $2500,

And other rare historical manuscripts and autograph
letters of the highest interest and importance.

Catalogue ready soon.

JEF* One of the finest stocks of RARE BOOKS in

the country. Catalogues on application.

WILLIAM EVARTS BENJAMIN,
751 Broadway, New=York.

Zanthon. A Novel. By James Doran.
About 600 pages. Illuminated Paper Covers, 75
cents; Full Cloth, $1.25.
This work shows remarkable genius of construction, force of elo-

quence, power of description, together with wit and humor. Its

theme is emotional. It aims at the reconciliation of classes through
the instrumentality of law. Its pages are full of literary beauty, not

surpassed by any writer of fiction in modern times

For sale by all booksellers. Sent by mail, post-paid, on receipt

of price, by the publishers,

THE BANCROFT COMPANY,
721 Market Street, San Francisco, Cal.

Best History ofthe War that has yet appeared.— Boston Traveller.

Ofpriceless valuefor preservation.— Boston Advertiser.

MARPEJTS
SWAPsN

" Harper's Weekly " during the War is now entirely out of print,

and the plates have been destroyed.

Harper's Pictorial History of the Civil War
is the only complete general history ofthe War; and, in addition to

being the best history, it contains all the illustrations of material

value which appeared in " Harper's Weekly" from 1861-65.

Two splendid volumes, same size page as " Harper's Weekly,"

1000 illustrations. Price, carriage paid, cloth, $16; half Turkey mo-

rocco, $22 ; full morocco, elegant, $30. Sold on Easy Payments.

TO AVOID DECEPTION, SEE THAT BOOKS BEAR HARPER'S NAME.

McDonnell Bros., publishers, Chicago.



New-York, Manlius.

St. John's Military School.

Near Syracuse. Established 1869. Civil Engineer-

ing Course. Classical Course. Commercial Course.

Special Course. Modern Language Course. Prepar-

atory Department. Primary Department.

Rt. Rev. F. D. Huntington, President.

Lt.-Col. Wm. Verbeck, Superintendent.

1st Lieut. W. P. Burnham, U. S. A., Commandant.

For circulars and information apply to Superintendent.

n.'i-A*''"---*2

New-York, Buffalo.

Systematic Home Reading.

The Chautauqua Reading Circle is one of the recognized educa-

tional influences of the country. Nearly two hundred thousand

readers have been enrolled since the beginning in 1878. The course

is definite; the required literature is prepared by able writers; the

aids and suggestions from the central office are practical and help-

ful. You have doubtless felt the need of some methodic reading.

Chautauqua offers you for the coming winter a course in American

History, Government and Literature. Should you not like to take

up these subjects either as an individual reader, or with a group of

friends? Write to the
Central Office,

Drawer 194.

New-York, Buffalo.

Thorough Systematic Home Study.

Chautauqua College.
LATIN
GREEK,
ENGLISH,
GERMAN,
FRENCH,
MATHEMATICS,
PSYCHOLOGY,
HISTORY,
ECONOMICS,
SCIENCES, Etc.

For information in

work, address John H

Studies guided, instructions given,
papers corrected by correspon-
dence.
Faculty composed of professors
in leading American Colleges.
Students take full College courses
or special branches.
Preparatory Department for those
unprepared to do College work.
Time to suit the student.
Tuition fees low.

regard to course of study and methods of
. Daniels, Executive Sec'y, Drawer 194.

New-York, New-York, No. 4 East 58th Street.

Mrs. Salisbury's School for Girls.
Facing Central Park.

New-York, New-York, 22 E. 24th St.

American Academy of the Dramatic
Arts (Lyceum School of Acting).

F. H. Sargent, Director. Apply to E. P. Stephenson.

New-York, New-York, 325 W. 58th St.

The Seguin School for the training of
Children of ARRESTED DEVELOPMENT. Circulars sent.
Fourteenth year. Mrs. E. M. Seguin, Principal.

New-York, New-York, 19 and 21 East 14th Street.

Metropolitan College of Music.
Leading Musical Institute ofA merica.

Dudley Buck, Albert Ross Parsons, H. R. Palmer, •

Emilio Agramonte, Harry Rowe Shelley, Geo. M. Greene,
Charles B. Hawley, H. D. Hanchett, M. D , Clifford Schmidt,
Sumner Salter, Edwin Gordon Lawrence, Etelka Utassi,
are among the distinguished members of the Faculty. Boarding
Department for Ladies. Circulars sent on application.

Address H. W. Greene, Secretary and Treasurer.

New-York, New-York.

Mice T illi/3 o„„~) c celebratedmethodforvoicederelop-
13S J-.1111C ueig ^ ment. European masters and com-

posers annually consulted for style and interpretation. Delsarte

Studies. Assistant Teachers from Paris and London. Address
231 West 42d Street. Send for 12-pp. circular.

New-York, Brooklyn, 140 and 142 Columbia Heights.

The Misses Ely's School for Girls
Will re-open September 30th.

New-York, Binghamton.

The Lady Jane Grey School.
Mrs. Hyde and Daughters' Home School for Young Ladies and

Little Girls. Special and regular courses. Prepares for College

and European travel. Address Mrs. Jane Grey Hyde.
New-York, Poughkeepsie.

Eastman Business College.
Open all the year. A live school for the training of live business

men. Persons of both sexes taught to earn ^t living and carefully

prepared for honorable positions. Thorough instruction in Book-
keeping, Banking, Commercial Law, Penmanship, Correspon-
dence, Arithmetic, etc. ; Telegraphing, Stenography, Typewriting,
etc. Business men supplied with competent assistants on short

notice. No charge for situations furnished. Terms reasonable.

Time short. For information address
Carrington Gaines, President.

New-York, Poughkeepsie.

Riverview Academy.
56th year. Prepares thoroughly for College, the Government

Academies, and Business. Military Organization.
Bisbee & Amen, Principals.

New-York, Utica.

Mrs. Piatt's School for Young Ladies.
The next school year begins Thursday, September 24, 1891.

Applications should be made early.

Massachusetts, Amherst.

The Terrace.
Home School for Nervous and Delicate Children and Youth.

Mrs. W. D. Herrick, Principal.

Massachusetts, Amherst.

Mrs. R. G. Williams's Select Family
School for young ladies and little girls. Free access to Amherst
College collections in natural sciences and the fine arts, also to the

libraries and class-room lectures. $350 per annum.

Massachusetts, Billerica.

Mitchell's Boys' School, l8 m iies from Boston,

on the Boston & Lowell R. R. A strictly select Family School
for Boys from 7 to 15 inclusive. Send for circular to

M. C. Mitchell, A. M., Principal.

Massachusetts, Cambridge.

The Cambridge School for Girls.
Application should be made to

Mr. Arthur Oilman, Director.

25 boys prepared for
Massachusetts, Concord.

Concord Home School. Co?ege7sciemlnnchooi
or business. All the advantages of family life combined with best

mental and physical training. Buildings new and according to latest

models. 75 acres of ground. James S. Garland, Master.



Circulars of

Mr. F. G. Paulson,

441 Wood St.

PITTSBURGH, - PA.

Circulars of

Mr. W. J. Wilcox,

173 Monroe St.

CHICAGO, - ILL.

Mr. Neal Farnham,

First Nat. Bank B'ld'g,

MINNEAPOLIS, - MINN. NEW-YORK,

PENNSYLVANIA MILITARY ACADEMY, CHESTER, PA.
A MILITARY COLLEGE. Degrees in Civil Engineering, Chemistry, Architecture and Arts.
'Ihorough Work in Laboratories, Drafting-room, and Field. Military system second only to that of the U. S. M. A.A Preparatory Department. Best Moral, Mental, and Physical Training. Spacious Buildings; Extensive Equipment.

Thirtieth Session opens September 16, 1891. Circulars of Col. Charles E. Hyatt, President.

Massachusetts, Boston, Franklin Square.

New England Conservatory.
Founded by Dr. E. Tourj£e.

MUSIC.— Instruction in Piano, Organ, Voice, Violin, Solfeggio,

Harmony, Etc. Tuition, -$io to $bo for 20 Class and Private Les-

sons. Many Recitals, Lectures, Classes, also Orchestral Practice,

Free to all pupils.

ELOCUTION.— Oratory, Dramatic and Lyric Action, Fine

Arts, Languages, Literature, Piano and Organ Tuning. A Com-
fortable Home for lady students. Calendar free.

Fall Term begins Sept. 10, 1891.

Carl Faelten, L. S. Anderson,

Director. Business Manager.

Massachusetts, Boston, 201 Clarendon Street.

A Voice Well Trained*
is alike a Pleasure and a Profit.

Thousands of voices are ruined by improper training. The van
Buren Method of Voice Culture is the best. It is pronounced
"the cream of the RudersdorffMethod." Testimonials from pupils,
artistes, and physicians. Rooms located in the most beautiful part
of Boston. Correspondence solicited. Pamphlet detailing the
Method sent upon application. Send for the "Van Buren Music
Tracts." Jeannette van Buren.

Massachusetts, Springfield.

Home and Day School for Girls.
"The Elms." Miss Porter, Principal. Certificate admits to

Vassar, Wellesley, and Smith. Quincy method for children.

Massachusetts, Worcester.

The Highland Military Academy.
Classical, Scientific, Business, Primary Departments. Careful

Training. Home Comforts. The Rt Rev. Phillips Brooks, D. D.,
Patron and Visitor. Joseph Alden Shaw, A. M., Head-master.

Ohio, Cincinnati.

The American System of Shorthand.
To supply the increasing demand for stenographers, schools of

shorthand and type-writing hav been established in various parts

of the country, and, with few exceptions, all business colleges now
hav a "department of shorthand." A number of systems ar

taught, but that of Benn Pitman is more generally used
than any other in this country, and may be called the
" American System."— Extractfrom the Report of Commis-
sioner of Education (Washington, D. C.) for 1887SS, page 927.

For catalog of shorthand publications by Benn Pitman and
Jerome B. Howard, address

The Phonographic Institute.

Ohio, Cincinnati, Mt. Auburn.

Mt. Auburn Institute. Established 1856.

French and English Home School for Young Ladies. History

and Literature a Specialty. Careful Home Training and Social

Culture. Best Music and Art advantages. European vacation

parties. Address

H. Thane Miller.

Pennsylvania, Philadelphia, Germantown.

Walnut Lane SchOOl, Formerly Madame Clement's
—Boarding and Day School for Young Ladies. 35th year opens
Sept. 2 3. Academical and college preparatory courses.

Mrs. T. B. Richards, Prin. Miss S. L. Tracy, A. M., Assoc. Prin.

Pennsylvania, Philadelphia, Chestnut Hill.

Mrs. Comegys and Miss Bell's Eng-
lish, French and German Boarding School for Young Ladies,
re-opens Sept. 28, 1891. Students prepared for College.
Ample grounds for outdoor exercise.

Pennsylvania, Philadelphia, 1408 North Broad Street.

Miss Marshall's English and French
Boarding and Day School. Location one of the most desirable

in the city. Music Department in charge of the ablest instructors.

Pupils prepared for College.

Pennsylvania, Montgomery Co., Ogontz School P. O.

Ogontz School for Young Ladies.
Established in 1850. Removed in 1883 from Chestnut St., Phila-

delphia, to Ogontz. For circulars apply to Principals.

Pennsylvania, Montgomery Co., Ogontz (near Phila.), Pa.

Cheltenham Military Academy.
On the summit of the Chelten Hills, Bound Brook Route to

New-York. For circulars address the Principal,

Jno. Calvin Rice, A. M.
Connecticut, Stamford.

Miss Aiken's School for Young Ladies.
Thirty-sixth year begins October 7, 1891. For circulars and

Miss Aiken's Methods for Concentration, address
Miss Catherine Aiken.

Connecticut, Stamford. ^ , • , ., ,

»«• -n t-» /" -n_~_ Kanks with the best inMemll BUSineSS College, the country. Openall
the year. Both sexes. Departments of Bookkeeping, Banking, Pen-
manship, Shorthand, Typewriting, Telegraphy, Architecture, Ger-

man, etc. M. A. Merrill, President.

Connecticut, New Haven, 56 Hillhouse Avenue.

School for Young Ladies.
WEST END INSTITUTE. Mrs. Cady and Miss Cady,

Principals. Prescribed and Elective Courses of Study, or College
Preparatory Course. Circulars. Early application necessary.

Connecticut, Fairfield Co., Brookfield Center.

The Curtis School for Young Boys.
$500. 17th year. My 60-page book tells what education means

for a boy here. Development of character stands first with us.

No new boy over 13. Frederick S. Curtis, Ph. B. (Yale. '69).

Connecticut, Greenwich.

Academy and Home for Ten Boys.
66th year of Academy, 12th of Home. Preparation for College or

business. Absolutely healthful location and genuine home, with re-

fined surroundings. References req uired. J. H. Root, Principal.

Connecticut, Hartford.

Woodside Seminary for Girls.
Terms, $500 to $600. Every advantage for culture, study and

_
health. Miss Sara J. Smith, Principal.

New Jersey, Freehold.

Freehold Institute, established i844 .

College preparation a specialty. Family school for boys. Primary,

High School, and Classical courses. Gymnasium.
A. A. Chambers, A. M.



District of Columbia, f i407andi409MassachusettsAve-
Washington. { and 1212 and 1214 Fourteenth St

Norwood Institute.
A Select Boarding and Day School for Young Ladies and Little

Girls, situated on "Highland Terrace," the highest point in the city.

Connecting houses. Large, pleasant grounds. Academic, Collegi-

ate, Elective courses of study underalarge corps ofableand eminent
instructors. The personal training and the privileges of home.
Music and Modern Languages specialties of the school. Pupils re-

ceived, upon certificate, at Wellesley College.

Address Mr. and Mrs. William D. Cabell, Principals.

Illinois, Chicago, National School of Phonography.

Practical Shorthand. N?^S&Sdp
No

word-signs. Simple, swift, legible. Rapidly being adopted. By
mail ioc. a lesson. Lesson, Specimens, Shorthand letter. Com-
parison, etc., ioc. Mention periodical. E. J. Marsh, Pres.

California, San Mateo.

St. Matthew's School for Boys.
Twenty- sixth year.

Rev. Alfred Lee Brewer, D. D., Rector.

Canada, Ontario, London.

Rev. E. N. English, M. A.,
Principal.

Hellmuth College. 23d year begins Sept. 9 , 1891.

Education, Health, Home. Literature, Music, Art, Elocution,

etc. Students from all parts of America. Number received limited.

Conducted parties leave New-York, Cincinnati, Chicago and other

points for the College in Sept. Illus. Catalogues sent on application.

NOVELTIES IN ART.

Two beautiful etchings, just published, " The
Gardener's Daughter," after Emile Adan, and
"The Old Librarian," after Jimenez.

Special exhibition of high-class American Water
Colors during November.

Fine Etchings, specially suitable for Holiday
presents.

Descriptive Catalogue No. 8 (of modern etch-

ings only), with y] illustrations, mailed on receipt

of ten cents in stamps.

Frederick Keppel & Co.

20 East 1 6th Street, New-York.

Unmounted Photographs
of Ancient and Modern Works
of Art, embracing reproduc-
tions of famous original paint-

ings, sculpture, architecture,

etc. Price, cabinet size, $1.50
per dozen ; larger sizes in pro-
portion. Lantern Slides to

order. Send 15 cents for 1887 catalogue and 1890
supplement of 12,000 subjects.

Soule Photograph Co. Publishers,

338 Washington Street, Boston, Mass.
Principal Agencies:

E. P. Dutton & Co. 31 West 23d Street, N. Y.
M. O'Brien & Son, 208 Wabash Avenue, Chicago.
W. K. Vickery, 108 Grant Avenue, San Francisco.
Loughead & Co. 1016 Walnut Street, Philadelphia.

Please mention The Century.

UNMOUNTED PHOTOGRAPHS
Of Famous Paintings, Sculpture, American and
Foreign Views, Celebrities, Studies, etc.

Price, $1.00 per dozen,

For Cabinet size. Lantern Slides to order. Cata-

logue and Specimen Photograph mailed for ioc.

Moulton Photograph Co. Salem, Mass.

WITCH CITY,

OLD AND NEW.
Witch Hill, Roger Williams Church, Old Witch

House, Hawthorne's Birthplace, Custom House,
House of Seven Gables, and 500 other points of historic
interest. Artistic photographs, 7x9 in., 25 cents each,
$3.00 per dozen, mounted or unmounted. Send 15 cents
for Catalogue and Specimen Photograph to

FRANK COUSINS' BEE HIVE, Salem, Mass.

NEW CATALOGUE OF
FOREIGN PHOTOGRAPHS

Mailedfor 10 cents on mention of CENTURY.

Our selection consists of over 10,000 subjects,

and comprises the important Views, Paintings

and Sculpture of Europe, not reproductions,

but original photographs imported direct, and for

sale, mounted and unmounted, in various sizes.

Braun's Carbon Photographs in a large and
varied assortment. Albums, Portfolios, Mount-
ing and Framing.

C. H. DUNTON & CO. 116 Boylston St. Boston.

JAMES WHITCOMB RILEY'S WORKS.
NEIGHBORLY POEMS, i2mo, combination cloth, gilt top,

SKETCHES IN PROSE, "
AFTERWHILES,
PIPES O' PAN,
RHYMES OF CHILDHOOD, i2mo,
OLD-FASHIONED ROSES, i6mo,
AN OLD SWEETHEART OF MINE, colored quarto,

THE FLYING ISLANDS OF THE NIGHT (In press)

it a n
a a a
11 a < 1

a a i i

a a a untrimmed,

$1.25
1.25

1.25

1.25

1.25

1.75

2.50

RICHARD MALCOLM JOHNSTON.
STUDIES: Literary and Social, i2mo, cloth," $1.50
BREED'S PATENT PORTFOLIO SCRAP-BOOK, 50 envelopes, handsomely bound

with an index, ............. 3.00

THE BOWEN-MERRILL CO., Publishers, Indianapolis, Ind.



For Christmas Gifts.

The variety of articles in Solid Silver made by the Gorham M'fg Co., from which to select choice appropriate
Christmas gifts, is practically unlimited. The assortment comprises not only the larger and more costly pieces,

but an endless variety in small wares, embracing every article known for toilet use, manicure purposes, desk
furnishings, and personal ornaments of every description.

GORHAM M'F'G CO. Silversmiths,
Broadway and 19th Street, New -York.

^\JKNETT's

Standard t^~ Flavoring

NO PANELLED BOTTLES.
FULL SIZES-NO DECEPTION.

For sale by the trade generally in every principal city

and town in the United States, as well^s in many foreign

countries.

TESTIMONY OF PROMINENT
DEALERS.

"We sell no others." Park & Tilford, N. Y.

" Growing in favor." . Acker, Merrall & Condit, N. Y.

"Have sold no otherfor 30 years." S.S.Pierce & Co., Boston.

"Our sales show yearly increase."

Cobb, Bates & Yerxa, Boston.

"Best we handle." ... E. J. Crippen & Co., Phila.
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CHRISTMAS NUMBER.

The Century Magazine.

Vol. XLIII. DECEMBER, 1891. No. 2.

THE CHRIST-CHILD.

1.

ONE is the day of care.

Into the shadowy room
Flows the pure evening light,

To stem the gathering gloom,

The lily's flame illume,

And the bowed heads make bright

-

The heads bowed low in prayer.

11.

See how the level ravs

Through the white garments pour

Of the holy child, who stands,

With bending brow, to implore

Grace on the toilers' store
;

Oh, see those sinless hands

!

Behold, the Christ-child prays !

in.

Wait, wait, ye lingering rays,

Stand still, O Earth and Sun,

Draw near, thou Soul of God—
This is the suffering one

!

Already the way is begun

The pierced Saviour trod

;

And now the Christ-child prays

-

The holy Christ-child prays.

efy*

Copyright, 1891, by The Century Co. All rights reserved.
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ITALIAN OLD MASTERS.

RAPHAEL.— 1483-1520.

(RAFAELLO DI GIOVANNI SANTI.)

NDISPUTED prince of pain-

ters for more than three cen-

turies, not another of the

magnates in art of the Italian

Renaissance has been in the

last two generations so belit-

tled and belauded, by turns

and by sects, as- Raphael. And not another

shows so luminously the advantages and
the dangers of the system of art education
which made the Renaissance what it was.

When he began to paint we do not know, nor

is it certain under whom, but probably his

father, Giovanni Santi, was his first mas-
ter. Vasari's love of the marvelous always led

him to an overcoloring of what he most ad-

mired or disliked, so that none of his state-

ments can be accepted implicitly when his

sympathies or antipathies are enlisted ; and
his admiration of Raphael was unbounded. It

was in part the reflection of the tone of his

time, in which the personal charm of the bril-

liant painter, who died when all the world of

Rome considered him at the threshold of a

greater destiny, still prejudiced all criticism.

Late and scientific investigation has furnished

some confirmation and some contradiction of

Vasari, and for the last half-century Raphael
has become the subject of antagonistic appre-

ciations— the logical consequence of unintelli-

gent laudation.

He was born at Urbino,— so much seems
certain,— and in the year 1483 ; Vasari says on
the 28th of March, a Good Friday, though
Grimm and later researches make it April 6

;

but there is no record of the event by contem-
porary authority, nor do those who make pil-

grimages to the house where he is supposed to

have been born have any assurance of its being

his birthplace. His name appears for the first

time in his father's will, and all the details of

Vasari concerning his infancy are questionable,

or even disproved by positive evidence. Ra-
phael's mother, Magia, died in 1491, and his

father married again in the following year, and
died in 1494, when the boy was eleven. Of
what had been done before that by his father

to educate him in the practice of art, or what
was done immediately after, we know noth-

ing ; all the marvels of Vasari, Passavant, and
Grimm are of the very lightest authority.
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What we can, with some chance of probabil-

ity, conclude under the circumstances which
we know is that, as Raphael's father had
taken up painting with a reverential feeling

for the art which is betrayed in his poetry,

he would hail the first signs of a devotion to

it in his only son, and would give him full

play for his early efforts, which, from the gen-

eral evidence we possess of the precocity of

the youth, we may conclude to have been of

high promise. It would be quite beyond all

human probability that under those circum-

stances the father should not have imparted
such education as was in his power ; and
as the artistic training of that time was in

its early stages a purely technical one, full of

conventional rules and methods mainly calcu-

lated to develop facility of execution and pro-

duce a stereotyped result in which, with all the

acumen of modern investigation of styles and
methods of execution, it is often impossible to

determine the authorship of a work, the requi-

site education must have been quite within the

father's competence. Colors were combined ac-

cording to formula for all objects; the shadows
of flesh had certain pigments, and the lights

certain others ; the conception of an imitation

of nature in the modern sense had not entered

into art ; and the early training of the appren-

tice was in grinding colors, preparing grounds,

tracing the designs of the master on the panel,

and, as power increased, in doing by rule more
or less of the actual painting. These processes

Giovanni Santi must have learned before he
could be considered a painter, and these he

must have been competent to teach his son

;

and as we know that in the case of some of the

masters of the epoch the studio-training began
at the age of eight, when the boys were sent

away from home to the master's house, we need
strain no probabilities in supposing that the

young Raphael might have been indulging

his precocity at seven, or even at six, in his

home and under his father's eye, and that at

the time of his reception in the studio of Peru-

gino (which we have no data to place earlier

than 1500, though it may have taken place in

1495 immediately after his father's death) he

knew already the elements of the painter's art

well enough to become a valuable assistant.

The question where Raphael spent the years
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between his father's death and the recognized

date ( 1 500) of his being at work with Perugino

has been discussed with a superabundance of

hypothesis. He has been assigned to Timoteo
della Vite and to Signorelli, but on no evidence

whatever. We have no trace of the influence

of any other painter than Perugino in his work,

for as we know nothing of the style or attain-

ments of Giovanni Santi we cannot pretend to

find his manner in it. But it is not difficult to

account for the probability of the earliest in-

fluence of Perugino, because we know from

the poem of Giovanni that he regarded that

master as the peer of Leonardo, who at that

time was the highest of all the painters of the

day in the general estimation; and if Giovanni's

own induction into the technic of the art was
not due to Perugino, there can be no ques-

tion that he absorbed what was possible from

that master's work and carried it into his own.
What he taught Raphael then was certain to

be, as far as he could make it, what he had
learned from Perugino ; and there is another

consideration which adds strength to this hypo-

thesis— the fact that Perugino was the master

of the day who taught most successfully those

technical attainments which were the elements

by which a painter was judged and his rank

assigned. Originality of conception or treat-

ment stood for little in comparison with good
workmanship, the possessionofacorrect method
of using the colors, and the ability to design

harmoniously. Perugino was generally recog-

nized as the strongest painter of the time in

fresco ; he knew how to do better what he set

before himself to do than any other painter,

and this was the standard by which the artist

of that time was assigned his rank. Nor is

there any foundation for the assumption that

Giovanni, considering his knowledge of art

insufficient, himself sent the boy to Perugino.

Supposing him to have been a bad artist, which
we have no right to assume, he was less likely

to hold this opinion of himself than if he had
been a good one, and all that we really know
of the matter tends to indicate that he was
the only master Raphael had before going to

work with the greater one.

The " Sposalizio," as it is called, the " Mar-
riage of the Virgin," a picture which shows
the extent of his obligation to Perugino, is the

first of Raphael's works to which we can fix a

date. It was painted in 1504, and in the main
is a refinement on, and a more complete car-

rying out of, the same subject as painted by
Perugino, and must be considered as a tribute

to the master. About this time Raphael went to

Florence, and returning to Perugia he painted
the " Entombment " for Baglioni, the head of

the ruling family in that city. This picture was
painted in 1507, and the progress, or modifi-
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cation, of his ideas during the interval between
it and the " Sposalizio " indicates the effect that

Florentine art had had on him. He returned

to Florence, and after what must have been a

very short stay there was called to Rome by
Julius II. We do not know the date, but it

was between 1508 and 15 10. Julius summoned
to Rome all young artists who gave promise of

great abilities, to assist in carrying out the

grand schemes of decoration which he had
conceived for the Vatican.

To Raphael was first assigned for decora-

tion the room of the Signature. Here he showed
that his intercourse with men of letters and the

more liberal artists of Florence had opened an-

other world of thought and art interest to him,

and the series of what may be called his phil-

osophical allegories has nothing to do with the

world of Perugino, or with the purely religious

art of the preceding generation. The mystic

meanings and the lofty speculation which some
of the German critics find in the frescos of the

Vatican have nothing to do with art. If I

accepted them I should lay to their charge the

decay in the art itself which the latest work of

Raphael shows ; but I believe that the hidden

philosophy was not put there by the painter,

that he simply tried to arrange his subjects

so as to make the most harmonious arrange-

ment, and that the philosophy, theology, and
mythology were borrowed from his society and
surroundings. 1 He had seen the great compo-
sitions of Masaccio at Florence, and in them
learned a lesson Perugino never knew ; he car-

ried the motive of this lesson further, and in

some respects worked it out more completely.

But to admit that he meant what Grimm finds

in the compositions is to me impossible— so

much speculation would have killed the art.

The fact is that Raphael had an extraordinary

and, so far as we can judge by the history of

painting, unique power of absorbing the ideas

and feelings of other men. He caught the color

of every great artist he approached, and the

marvelous facility of design he had acquired

by his early training, seconded by a phenom-
enal power of invention, enabled him some-
times to surpass in their own way the work of

the men he emulated.

The second room of the Vatican— that of

the Heliodorus, etc.— is designed more in ac-

cordance with the artist's individual feeling, and
furnishes some passages of composition which
must remain as the highest attainment of Ra-
phael's invention in this vein. Before it was
finished Julius died, and was succeeded by Leo
X., under whose pontificate Raphael became
the arbiter of art in Rome. Michelangelo was
driven by neglect from the pontifical court, and

1 It is well determined that his inspirer in philosophy
and archaeology was Cardinal Bembo.
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retired to Florence, leaving Raphael alone and
supreme.

The room of the Stanze was begun in 15 15,

and was followed by the hall of Constantine

and the Loggie in a sequence of design and
execution which for its extent, even with al-

lowance for the aid of his pupils, is incom-

prehensible to the modern painter. During this

period he was introduced by stealth into the

Sistine Chapel, as the legend goes, and saw
the ceiling of Michelangelo, which once more
modified his art in a manner which is more
remarkable than all the previous develop-

ments. The effect of this is seen in the fres-

cos in the church of Sta. Maria della Pace in

Rome. The Cartoons give us what on the

whole seems tome the most triumphant achieve-
ment of Raphael in this vein of design, and I

should rank them as the highest examples of

what is generally understood as academic com-
position, that art which being still pure art ap-

proaches the region of artifice so closely as to

be, to certain minds, indefensible. I shall not

discuss the matter here, but simply say that, in

my opinion, to exclude this phase of Raphael's

art from the classics of art would be as absurd

as to exclude the " Paradise Lost " from clas-

sical English literature. What shows the real

decadence of the painter is the purely mytho-
logical work of his later years, the Galatea, and
the Cupid and Psyche in the Farnesina. The
Cartoons were finished in 15 16. Raphael had
now grown rich and famous as no artist of his

epoch had dreamed of becoming ; he had made
art itself a more noble profession than it had
ever been admitted to be, raising what had been
held only as a craft and mechanical occupation,

paid by the month, like those of masons and
builders, to the consideration of a liberal profes-

sion. Titian and Michelangelo had contributed

to this education of society, but in a less degree

than Raphael, who could by marriage have
allied himself with one of the princes of the

Church, a dignity of which nowadays we can
hardly estimate the importance. Rome was the

capital of the civilized world, the cardinals took

precedence of princes of the blood, and the

Pope deposed sovereigns.

Whatever one may feel in regard to any par-

ticular phase of Raphael's art, there is a wide
range of choice. My personal feeling is a pref-

erence for the earlier stage of his evolution,

marked most graciously by the " Madonna del

Granduca." The " Madonna di San Sisto " at

Munich palls somewhat on me; the " Sediola
"

has less of the artist's peculiar, spiritual refine-

ment ; and most of the other madonnas have
something in the composition which was im-

posed or forced. But the Virgin of the " Gran-
duca " has the simplicity of a Greek statue and
the sweetness of a Christian saint. I cannot

follow or understand the maybe subtle, and
maybe purely fantastic, analyses of Grimm in

his " Life of Raphael," which seems less a biog-

raphy than a metaphysical discussion of the

sixteenth century, its art and its artists, in which
discussion the conclusions are often based on
premises in the air. Thus the conclusions he
draws on the "Coronation of the Virgin" are

founded on certain silver-point drawings which
he considers to have been Raphael's studies for

it; but a more competent technical critic than

he declares these drawings to have been the

work of some subsequent student of Raphael,

and drawn from the picture. Yet on this prem-
ise Grimm constructs the history of the evolu-

tion of Raphael's early art ! Whatever these

drawings may be, or by whom, there is no evi-

dence to connect them with Raphael himself;

and the mysterious and sudden change of style

in the manner of the artist on which Grimm
bases such surprising conclusions, and of which
he offers no satisfactory explanation, ceases to

offer any difficulty if we understand that the sil-

ver-point drawings are simply studies of Ra-
phael by one of his later admirers.

There is much that is surprising, but nothing

mysterious, in the career of Raphael. His was
one of those extraordinary and precocious na-

tures which ripen quickly and decay as rapidly,

condensing life and work into a fraction of

the time a slower and more massive intellect

would have taken to complete its evolution.

He must have begun at an abnormally early

age, and he finished at thirty-seven, with his

best work done and his highest inspiration ex-

hausted. He had an organization of extreme
sensibility, which responded, with a docility

quite unique in the history of art, to the influ-

ence of any strong mind that approached him,

with a facility of invention which adapted all

to his own purposes ; but in his personal right

he had a refinement of perception which en-

abled him to add to what he borrowed a sub-

tlety and grace which made it his own. To real-

ize fully his power of design we must study the

drawings he made for his pictures. In the

academical qualities of drawing he has never

had an equal, and the fertility and rapidity of

his invention are shown by the enormous num-
ber of works he has left. These gifts make him
the great master for serious students ofpainting

in its larger field,— that of expression of the

artist's thought,— and I have heard the great-

est of modern idealists, Jean Francois Millet,

talk by the hour with the highest enthusiasm

on a portfolio of the Raphael drawings as the

lie plus ultra of design in its best sense. For
the modern type of painter, the man who re-

gards his function to be that of a mirror to

nature, or who considers nature his mistress

rather than his purveyor, and his brush-work

. -.-^ «. ^.»
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more important than his conception, Raphael
is no model, and for such he has no lesson.

The tendency of all modern painting is more
and more to these characteristics, so that he who
will understand the Urbinate in all his breadth

must turn his back on all the modern schools

(if there be anything now which deserves the

name of school), and build his judgments on
a standard found in the range of work from
Masaccio to Michelangelo. By this standard

Raphael must be given, if not the supreme
rank which his contemporaries gave him, at

least a place in the front rank among the half-

dozen who have endowed art with a higher

nobility; and among them all he stands first

for the sense of beauty, and next to Michel-

angelo for refinement ; first as academician
and composer, and side by side with Giotto

for fertility of invention. This is enough of

honor.

W. J. Stittman.

NOTE TO THE " MADONNA DEL CARDELLINO " (GOLDFINCH).

THE gem of Florence— the " Madonna of the Gold-

finch "—hangs in the Tribune of the Uffizi. It is

painted on wood, and measures three feet one inch

high by two feet five inches wide. The Virgin is seated

upon a rock, within a quiet landscape— a portion of the

environs of Florence as seen from a point of view go-

ing toward Fiesole along the stream Mugnone. To
the left, spanning it, is the bridge Badia. To the right

is Florence, with the Tuscan hills beyond. The whole

is bathed in a soft and mellow light, as in a dream.

The child Jesus, leaning against his mother's lap, has

been reciting from the book she holds, when he is in-

terrupted by his companion, the little St. John, who has

caught a bird, and, panting, has come with it in glee

to Jesus. He grasps it as a child might, with both

hands, regardless of hurting it. Note the roundness

of his form, his shock of curls, and his animal spirits,

as contrasted with the lithe figure and pensive attitude

of Jesus— the deep expression of love and tenderness

in his face as he raise, his hand and gently caresses

the bird. This is the most wonderful Christ-child that

I have yet seen painted. We see the usual nimbus

encircling the heads of the Madonna and the Bap-

tist, but in the case of Jesus I could discover nothing

upon first glance, and I thought this worthy of note.

My friend Mr. C. F. Murray, however, called my at-

tention to certain fine and delicate rays of gold very

close to the head— three or four at the top and the

same number on each side, forming, as it were, three

arms of a cross. They are barely to be seen even upon

a close inspection, but doubtless they are there. They
could not, however, be engraved in my coarse reduc-

tion without exaggerating their value, and this would

be to the detriment of the expression of the child's face,

which is of far more importance. It is plain that Ra-

phael intends that the glory of the child shall be seen in

the beauty of its figure and the expression of its face,

heavy with love— as near to divinity as might be.

How placid and sweet is the Virgin ! The very es-

sence of all sweetness— classic in pose, reminding us

of the antique Greek statues, and of a purity and beauty

peculiar to the genius of its author. The picture was

painted for Lorenzo Nasi, Raphael's friend, on the

occasion of his marriage. In 1547, twenty-seven years

after the death of Raphael, Nasi's palace, which stood

on the hill of S. Giorgio, was ruined with many others

by the sinking of the hill. This picture was then

broken into twenty or thirty pieces, but was recov-

ered and restored by the son of Lorenzo, a great lover

of the arts.

Timothy Cole.

AT FIRST.

IF I should fall asleep one day,

All overworn,

And should my spirit, from the clay,

Go dreaming out the heavenward way,

Or thence be softly borne,

I pray you, angels, do not first

Assail mine ear

With that blest anthem, oft rehearsed,
" Behold, the bonds of Death are burst !

"

Lest I should faint with fear.

But let some happy bird, at hand,

The silence break :

So shall I dimly understand
That dawn has touched a blossoming land,

And sigh myself awake.

From that deep rest emerging so,

To lift the head
And see the bath-flower's bell of snow,

The pink arbutus, and the low
Spring-beauty streaked with red,

Will all suffice. No otherwhere

Impelled to roam,
Till some blithe wanderer, passing fair,

Will, smiling, pause— of me aware—
And murmur, "Welcome home !

"

So sweetly greeted I shall rise

To kiss her cheek

;

Then lightly soar in lovely guise,

As one familiar with the skies,

Who finds and need not seek.

Amanda 7\ Jones.

,
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THE SHEPHERDS.

I SENEX.

PERCHANCE the light we followed till it stayed,

Piercing the roof, now runs along the shade.

2 SENEX.

No, no ; before we came the light was here.

It blinded me, but now mine eyes are clear,

Or else the dartling splendor grows more mild,

And I behold a mother with her child.

I JUVENIS.

Upon her breast how peacefully it lies

!

2 JUVENIS.

What love is shining in the mother's eyes

!

1 JUVENIS.

It is a dream. Such dreams at break of day
Do often come, but never will they stay.

2 JUVENIS.

Hast dreamed this dream before ? The powers above
Send gracious messengers to those they love

;

They love thee well— and so have sent to thee.

And I have heard that over the great sea

Some bard or singing shepherd has foretold

A child should bring again the age of gold

;

And when that age was come, the vine, the field,

Unfurrowed and unpruned, their fruit should yield,

While honey-drops should break from out the oak.

Nor longer should the ox endure the yoke,

Nor flock nor keeper from the lion flee.

Dost think this little one that child could be ?

1 SENEX.

Hushed be those Roman tales ; and mark thou well

That thou this blessed thing mayst rightly tell

To those who ask, when thou art sad and old,

And thy weak steps not far shall stray from fold.

2 JUVENIS.

Methinks I never shall be sad again,

Ev'n when I sit among the aged men.
For in that glooming time will I recall

This light that like the noon sun lights us all

;

And its remembered glow shall warm and bless.

2 SENEX.

Kneel ! kneel ! This is the Sun of Righteousness !

Edith M. Thomas.

.M.V'
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THE CHRISTMAS SHADRACH.

BY FRANK R. STOCKTON.

WHENEVER I make
a Christmas present I

like it to mean some-
thing, not necessarily my
sentiments toward the

person to whom I give

it, but sometimes an ex-

pression of what I should like that person to

do or to be. In the early part of a certain

winter not very long ago I found myself in a

position of perplexity and anxious concern re-

garding a Christmas present which I wished
to make.
The state of the case was this. There was a

young lady, the daughter of a neighbor and
old friend of my father, who had been grad-

ually assuming relations toward me which were
not only unsatisfactory to me, but were becom-
ing more and more so. Her name was Mil-

dred Bronce. She was between twenty and
twenty-five years of age, and as fine a woman
in every way as one would be likely to meet
in a lifetime. She was handsome, of a tender

and generous disposition, a fine intelligence,

and a thoroughly well-stocked mind. We had
known each other for a long time, and when
fourteen or fifteen Mildred had been my fa-

vorite companion. She was a little younger
than I, and I liked her better than any boy
I knew. Our friendship had continued through
the years, but of late there had been a change
in it ; Mildred had become very fond of me,
and her fondness seemed to have in it certain

elements which annoyed me.
As a girl to make love to no one could be

better than Mildred Bronce ; but I had never
made love to her,— at least not earnestly,

—

and I did not wish that any permanent con-

dition of loving should be established between
us. Mildred did not seem to share this opin-

ion, for every day it became plainer to me that

she looked upon me as a lover, and that she

was perfectly willing to return my affection.

But I had other ideas upon the subject.

Into the rural town in which my family passed
the greater part of the year there had recently

come a young lady, Miss Janet Clinton, to

whom my soul went out of my own option. In
some respects, perhaps, she was not the equal

of Mildred, but she was very pretty, she was
small, she had a lovely mouth, was appa-
rently of a clinging nature, and her dark eyes

looked into mine with a tingling effect that no
Vol. XLIII.— 23-24.

other eyes had ever produced. I was in love

with her because I wished to be, and the con-

sciousness of this fact caused me a proud sat-

isfaction. This affair was not the result of

circumstances, but of my own free will.

I wished to retain Mildred's friendship, I

wished to make her happy ; and with this lat-

ter intent in view I wished very much that she

should not disappoint herself in her anticipa-

tions of the future.

Each year it had been my habit to make
Mildred a Christmas present, and I was now
looking for something to give her which would
please her and suit my purpose.

When a man wishes to select a present for

a lady which, while it assures her of his kind

feeling toward her, will at the same time in-

dicate that not only has he no matrimonial

inclinations in her direction, but that it would
be entirely unwise for her to have any such in-

clinations in his direction ; that no matter with

what degree of fondness her heart is disposed

to turn toward him, his heart does not turn

toward her, and that, in spite of all sentiments

induced by long association and the natural

fitness of things, she need never expect to be
to him anything more than a sister, he has, in-

deed, a difficult task before him. But such was
the task which I set for myself.

Day after day I wandered through the shops.

I looked at odd pieces of jewelry and bric-a-

brac, and at many a quaint relic or bit of art

work which seemed to have a meaning, but

nothing had the meaning I wanted. As to

books, I found none which satisfied me ; not

one which was adapted to produce the exact

impression that I desired.

One afternoon I was in a little basement shop

kept by a fellow in a long overcoat, who, so far

as I was able to judge, bought curiosities but

never sold any. For some minutes I had been

looking at a beautifully decorated saucer ofrare

workmanship for which there was no cup to

match, and for which the proprietor informed

me no cup could now be found or manufac-

tured. There were some points in the signifi-

cance of an article of this sort, given as a

present to a lady, which fitted to my purpose,

but it would signify too much : I did not wish

to suggest to Mildred that she need never ex-

pect to find a cup. It would be better, in fact,

if I gave her anything of this kind, to send her

a cup and saucer entirely unsuited to each other,
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and which could not, under any conditions, be
used together.

I put down the saucer, and continued my
search among the dusty shelves and cases.

" How would you like a paper-weight ? " the

shopkeeper asked. " Here is something a little

odd," handing me a piece of dark-colored min-
eral nearly as big as my fist, flat on the un-
der side and of a pleasing irregularity above.
Around the bottom was a band of arabesque
work in some dingy metal, probably German
silver. I smiled as I took it.

" This is not good enough for a Christmas
present," I said. " I want something odd, but
it must have some value."

" Well," said the man, " that has no real

value, but there is a peculiarity about it which
interested me when I heard of it, and so I

bought it. This mineral is a piece of what the

iron-workers call shadrach. It is a portion of

the iron or iron ore which passes through the

smelting-furnaces without being affected by the

great heat, and so they have given it the name
of one of the Hebrew youths who was cast into

the fiery furnace by Nebuchadnezzar, and who
came out unhurt. Some people think there is

a sort of magical quality about this shadrach,

and that it can give out to human beings some-
thing of its power to keep their minds cool

when they are in danger of being overheated.

The old gentleman who had this made was sub-

ject to fits of anger, and he thought this piece

of shadrach helped to keep him from giving

way to them. Occasionally he used to leave it

in the house of a hot-tempered neighbor, be-

lieving that the testy individual would be cooled
down for a time, without knowing how the

change had been brought about. I bought a

lot of things of the old gentleman's widow, and
this among them. I thought I might try it some
time, but I never have."

I held the shadrach in my hand, ideas con-

cerning it rapidly flitting through my mind.
Why would not this be a capital thing to give to

Mildred ? If it should, indeed, possess the qual-

ity ascribed to it ; if it should be able to cool

her liking for me, what better present could I

give her ? I did not hesitate long.
" I will buy this," I said ;

" but the orna-

mentation must be of a better sort. It is now
too cheap- and tawdry-looking."

" I can attend to that for you," said the shop-

keeper. " I can have it set in a band of gold

or silver filigree-work like this_, if you choose."

I agreed to this proposition, but ordered the

band to be made of silver, the cool tone of that

metal being more appropriate to the character-

istics of the gift than the warmer hues of gold.

When I gave my Christmas present to Mil-

dred she was pleased with it; its oddity struck

her fancy.

" I don't believe anybody ever had such a.

paper-weight as that," she said, as she thanked
me. " What is it made of? "

I told her, and explained what shadrach was;
but I did not speak of its presumed influence

over human beings, which, after all, might be
nothing but the wildest fancy. I did not feel

altogether at my ease, as I added that it was
merely a trifle, a thing of no^alue except as a
reminder of the season.

" The fact that it is a present from you
gives it value," she said, as she smilingly raised

her eyes to mine.

I left her house— we were all living in the

city then— with a troubled conscience. What
a deception I was practising upon this noble
girl, who, if she did not already love me, was
plainly on the point of doing so. She had re-

ceived my present as if it indicated a warmth
of feeling on my part, when, in fact, it was the

result of a desire for a cooler feeling on her
part.

But I called my reason to my aid, and I

showed myself that what I had given Mil-

dred — if it should prove to possess any virtue

at all— was, indeed, a most valuable boon.
It was something which would prevent the
waste of her affections, the wreck of her hopes.

No kindness could be truer, no regard for her
happiness more sincere, than the motives which
prompted me to give her the shadrach.

I did not soon again see Mildred, but now
as often as possible I visited Janet. She al-

ways received me with a charming cordiality,

and if this should develop into warmer senti-

ments I was not the man to wish to cool them.
In many ways Janet seemed much better suited

tome than Mildred. One ofthe greatest charms-

of this beautiful girl was a tender trustfulness,,

as if I were a being on whom she could lean

and to whom she could look up. I liked this ;

it was very different from Mildred's manner r

with the latter I had always been well satisfied

if I felt myself standing on the same plane.

The weeks and months passed on, and again

we were all in the country; and here I saw
Mildred often. Our homes were not far apart,

and our families were very intimate. With my
opportunities for frequent observation I could

not doubt that a change had come over her.

She was always friendly when we met, and
seemed as glad to see me as she was to see any
other member of my family, but she was not

the Mildred I used to know. It was plain that

my existence did not make the same impres-

sion on her that it once made. She did not

seem to consider it important whether I came
or went; whether I was in the room or not;

whether I joined a party or stayed away. All

this had been very different. I knew well that

Mildred had been used to consider my pres-
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ence as a matter of much importance, and I

now felt sure that my Christmas shadrach was
doing its work. Mildred was cooling toward
me. Her affection, or, to put it more modestly,

her tendency to affection, was gently congeal-

ing into friendship. This was highly gratifying

to my moral nature, for every day I was doing

my best to warm the soul of Janet. Whether
or not I succeeded in this I could not be sure.

Janet was as tender and trustful and charming
as ever, but no more so than she had been
months before.

Sometimes I thought she was waiting for an
indication of an increased warmth of feeling on
my part before she allowed the temperature

of her own sentiments to rise. But for one rea-

son and another I delayed the solution of this

problem. Janet was very fond of company,
and although we saw a great deal of each
other, we were not often alone. If we two
had more frequently walked, driven, or rowed
together, as Mildred and I used to do, I think

Miss Clinton would soon have had every op-

portunity of making up her mind about the

fervor of my passion.

The summer weeks passed on, and there was
no change in the things which now principally

concerned me, except that Mildred seemed to

be growing more and more indifferent to me.
From having seemed to care no more for me
than for her other friends, she now seemed to

care less for me than for most people. I do not
mean that she showed a dislike, but she treated

me with a sort of indifference which I did not

fancy at all. This sort of thing had gone too far,

and there was no knowing how much further

it would go. It was plain enough that the

shadrach was overdoing the business.

I was now in a state of much mental dis-

quietude. Greatly as I desired to win the love

of Janet, it grieved me to think of losing the

generous friendship of Mildred— that friend-

ship to which I had been accustomed for the

greater part of my life, and on which, as I

now discovered, I had grown to depend.
In this state of mind I went to see Mildred.

I found her in the library writing. She received

me pleasantly, and was sorry her father was not
at home, and begged that I would excuse her
finishing the note on which she was engaged,
because she wished to get it into the post-office

before the mail closed. I sat down on the other
side of the table, and she finished her note,

after which she went out to give it to a servant.

Glancing about me, I saw the shadrach. It

was partly under a litter of papers, instead of
lying on them. I took it up, and was looking
at it when Mildred returned. She sat down
and asked me if I had heard of the changes
that were to be made in the time-table of the
railroad. We talked a little on the subject, and

then I spoke of the shadrach, saying carelessly

that it might be interesting to analyze the bit

of metal ; there was a little knob which might
be filed off without injuring it in the least.

" You may take it," she said, " and make
what experiments you please. I do not use it

much ; it is unnecessarily heavy for a paper-

weight."

From her tone I might have supposed that

she had forgotten that I had given it to her. I

told her that I would be very glad to borrow the

paper-weight for a time, and, putting it into my
pocket, I went away, leaving her arranging her

disordered papers on the table, and giving quite

as much regard to this occupation as she had
given to my little visit.

I could not feel sure that the absence of the

shadrach would cause any diminution in the

coolness of her feelings toward me, but there

was reason to believe that it would prevent

them from growing cooler. If she should keep
that shadrach she might in time grow to hate

me. I was very glad that I had taken it from
her.

My mind easier on this subject, my heart

turned more freely toward Janet, and, going to

her house, the next day I was delighted to find

her alone. She was as lovely as ever, and as

cordial, but she was flushed and evidently

annoyed.
" I am in a bad humor to-day " she said,

" and I am glad you came to talk to me and
quiet me. Dr. Gilbert promised to take me to

drive this afternoon, and we were going over
to the hills where they find the wild rhododen-
dron. I am told that it is still in blossom up
there, and I want some flowers ever so much
— I am going to paint them. And besides, I

am crazy to drive with his new horses ; and now
he sends me a note to say that he is engaged."

This communication shocked me, and I be-

gan to talk to her about Dr. Gilbert. I soon
found that several times she had been driving

with this handsome young physician, but never,

she said, behind his new horses, nor to the rho-

dodendron hills.

Dr. Hector Gilbert was a fine young fellow,

beginning practice in town, and one of my
favorite associates. I had never thought of

him in connection with Janet, but I could now
see that he might make a most dangerous rival.

When a young and talented doctor, enthusias-

tic in his studies, and earnestly desirous of es-

tablishing a practice, and who, if his time were
not fully occupied, would naturally wish that

the neighbors would think that such were the

case, deliberately devotes some hours on I

know not how many days to driving a young
lady into the surrounding country, it may be
supposed that he is really in love with her.

Moreover, judging from Janet's present mood,
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this doctor's attentions were not without en-

couragement.

I went home ; I considered the state of af-

fairs ; I ran my fingers through my hair; I

gazed steadfastly upon the floor. Suddenly I

rose. I had had an inspiration ; I would give

the shadrach to Dr. Gilbert.

I went immediately to the doctor's office,

and found him there. He too was not in a

very good humor.
" I have had two old ladies here nearly all

the afternoon, and they have bored me to

death," he said. "I could not get rid of them
because I found they had made an appoint-

ment with each other to visit me to-day and
talk over a hospital plan which I proposed
some time ago and which is really very im-

portant to me, but I wish they had chosen
some other time to come here. What is that

thing ?
"

" That is a bit of shadrach," I said, " made
into a paper-weight." And then I proceeded
to explain what shadrach is, and what pe-

culiar properties it must possess to resist the

power of heat, which melts other metal appa-

rently of the same class ; and I added that I

thought it might be interesting to analyze a bit

of it and discover what fire-proof constituents

it possessed.
" I should like to do that," said the doc-

tor, attentively turning over the shadrach in his

hand. " Can I take off a piece of it ?
"

" I will give it to you," said I, " and you can
make what use of it you please. If you do ana-

lyze it I shall be very glad indeed to hear the

results of your investigations."

The doctor demurred a little at taking the

paper-weight with such a pretty silver ring

around it, but I assured him that the cost of

the whole affair was trifling, and I should

be gratified if he would take it. He accepted

the gift, and was thanking me, when a patient

arrived, and I departed.

I really had no right to give away this pa-

per-weight, which, in fact, belonged to Mildred,

but there are times when a man must keep his

eyes on the chief good, and not think too much
about other things. Besides, it was evident that

Mildred did not care in the least for the bit of

metal, and she had virtually given it to me.

There was another point which I took into

consideration. It might be that the shadrach

might simply cool Dr. Gilbert's feelings toward
me, and that would be neither pleasant nor ad-

vantageous. If I could have managed matters

so that Janet could have given it to him, it

would have been all right. But now all that

I could do was to wait and see what would
happen. If only the thing wouldcool the doctor

in a general way, that would help. He might
then give more thought to his practice and

his hospital ladies, and let other people take

Janet driving.

About a week after this I met the doctor

;

he seemed in a hurry, but I stopped him. I

had a curiosity to know if he had analyzed the

shadrach, and asked him about it.

"No," said he; "I have n't done it. I have n't

had time. I knocked off a piece of it, and I will

attend to it when I get a chance. Good day."

Of course if the man was busy he could not

be expected to give his mind to a trifling mat-
ter of that sort, but I thought that he need not
have been so curt about it. I stood gazing

after him as he walked rapidly down the street.

Before I resumed my walk I saw him enter

the Clinton house. Things were not going on
well. The shadrach had not cooled Dr. Gil-

bert's feelings toward Janet.

But because the doctor was still warm in

his attentions to the girl I loved, I would not

in the least relax my attentions to her. I vis-

ited her as often as I could find an excuse to

do so. There was generally some one else there,

but Janet's disposition was of such gracious

expansiveness that each one felt obliged to be
satisfied with what he got, much as he may have
wished for something different.

But one morning Janet surprised me. I met
her at Mildred's house, where I had gone to

borrow a book of reference. Although I had
urged her not to put herself to so much trou-

ble, Mildred was standing on a little ladder

looking for the book, because, she said, she

knew exactly what I wanted, and she was sure

she could find the proper volume better than I

could. Janet had been sitting in a window-seat
reading, but when I came in she put down
her book and devoted herself to conversation

with me. I was a little sorry for this, because

Mildred was very kindly engaged in doing me
a service, and I really wanted to talk to her

about the book she was looking for. Mildred
showed so much of her old manner this morn-
ing that I would have been very sorry to have
her think that I did not appreciate her return-

ing interest in me. Therefore, while under other

circumstances I would have been delighted to

talk to Janet, I did not wish to give her so

much ofmy attention then. But Janet Clinton

was a girl who insisted on people attending to

her when she wished them to do so,\and, hav-

ing stepped through an open door into the gar-

den, she presently called me to her. Of course

I had to go.
" I will not keep you a minute from your fel-

low student," she said, " but I want to ask a

favor of you." And into her dark, uplifted eyes

there came a look of tender trustfulness clearer

than any I had yet seen there. " Don't you
want to drive me to the rhododendron hills ?

"

she said. " I suppose the flowers are all gone by
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this time, but I have never been there, and I

should like ever so much to go."

I could not help remarking that I thought

Dr. Gilbert was going to take her there.

" Dr. Gilbert, indeed !

" she said with a little

laugh. " He promised once, and did n't come,
and the next day' he planned for it it rained.

I don't think doctors make very good escorts,

anyway, for you can't tell who is going to be
sick just as you are about to start on a trip.

Besides there is no knowing how much botany

I should have to hear, and when I go on a

pleasure-drive I don't care very much about

studying things. But of course I don't want
to trouble you."

" Trouble !
" I exclaimed. " It will give me

the greatest delight to take you that drive or

any other, and at whatever time you please."

" You are always so good and kind," she

said, with her dark eyes again upraised. " And
now let us go in and see if Mildred has found
the book."

I spoke the truth when I said that Janet's

proposition delighted me. To take a long drive

with that charming girl, and at the same time

to feel that she had chosen me as her compan-
ion, was a greater joy than I had yet had reason

to expect ; but it would have been a more sat-

isfying joy if she had asked me in her own
house and not in Mildred's; if she had not

allowed the love which I hoped was growing
up between her and me to interfere with the

revival of the old friendship between Mildred
and me.

But when we returned to the library Mildred
was sitting at a table with a book before her,

opened at the passage I wanted.
" I have just found it," she said with a smile.

" Draw up a chair, and we will look over these

maps together. I want you to show me how
he traveled when he left his ship."

" Well, if you two are going to the pole,"

said Janet, with her prettiest smile, " I will go
back to my novel."

She did not seem in the least to object to

my geographical researches with Mildred, and
if the latter had even noticed my willingness

to desert her at the call of Janet, she did not
show it. Apparently she was as much a good
comrade as she had ever been. This state of

things was gratifying in the highest degree.

If I could be loved by Janet and still keep
Mildred as my friend, what greater earthly joys

could I ask ?

The drive with Janet was postponed by wet
weather. Day after day it rained, or the skies

were heavy, and we both agreed that it must be
in the bright sunshine that we would make this

excursion. When we should make it, and should
be alone together on the rhododendron hill, I

intended to open my soul to Janet.

It may seem strange to others, and at the

time it also seemed strange to me, but there was
another reason besides the rainy weather which
prevented my declaration oflove to Janet. This
was a certain nervous anxiety in regard to my
friendship for Mildred. I did not in the least

waver in my intention to use the best endeav-
ors to make the one my wife, but at the same
time I was oppressed by a certain alarm that in

carrying out this project I might act in such
a way as to wound the feelings of the other.

This disposition to consider the feelings of

Mildred became so strong that I began to think

that my own sentiments were in need of con-

trol. It was not right that while making love

to one woman I should give so much consid-

eration to my relations with another. The idea

struck me that in a measure I had shared the

fate of those who had thrown the Hebrew
youths into the fiery furnace. My heart had
not been consumed by the flames, but in throw-
ing the shadrach into what I supposed were
Mildred's affections it was quite possible that

I had been singed by them. At any rate my
conscience told me that under the circum-

stances my sentiments toward Mildred were
too warm ; in honestly making love to Janet I

ought to forget them entirely.

It might have been a good thing, I told my-
self, if I had not given away the shadrach, but
kept it as a gift from Mildred. Very soon after

I reached this conclusion it became evident

to me that Mildred was again cooling in my
direction as rapidly as the mercury falls after

sunset on a September day. This discovery

did not make my mercury fall ; in fact, it brought
it for a time nearly to the boiling-point. I could

not imagine what had happened. I almost

neglected Janet, so anxious was I to know
what had made this change in Mildred.

Weeks passed on, and I discovered nothing,

except that Mildred had now becomemore than

indifferent to me. She allowed me to see that

my companionship did not give her pleasure.

Janet had her drive to the rhododendron
hills, but she took it with Dr. Gilbert and not

with me. When I heard of this it pained me,
though I could not help admitting that I de-

served the punishment; but my surprise was al-

most as great as my pain, for Janet had recently

given me reason to believe that she had a very

small opinion of the young doctor. In fact, she

had criticized him so severely that I had been
obliged to speak in his defense. I now found

myselfin a most doleful quandary, and there was
only one thing of which I could be certain— I

needed cooling toward Mildred if I still allowed

myself to hope to marry Janet.

One afternoon I was talking to Mr. Bronce
in his library, when, glancing toward the table

used by his daughter for writing purposes, I was



I 82 THE CHRISTMAS SHADEA CH.

astounded to see, lying on a little pile of letters,

the Christmas shadrach. As soon as I could

get an opportunity I took it in my hand and
eagerly examined it. I had not been mistaken.

It was the paper-weight I had given Mildred.

There was the silver band around it, and there

was the place where a little piece had been
knocked off by the doctor. Mildred was not

at home, but I determined that I would wait

and see her. I would dine with the Bronces

;

I would spend the evening; I would stay all

night ; I would not leave the house until I had
had this mystery explained. She returned in

about half an hour and greeted me in the some-
what stiff manner she had adopted of late ; but
when she noticed my perturbed expression and
saw that I held the shadrach in my hand, she

took a seat by the table, where for some time

I had been waiting for her, alone.
" I suppose you want to ask me about that

paper-weight," she remarked.
" Indeed I do," I replied. "How in the world

did you happen to get it again ?
"

" Again ? " she repeated satirically. " You
may well say that. I will explain it to you.

Some little time ago I called on Janet Clinton,

and on her writing-desk I saw that paper-weight.
I remembered it perfectly. It was the one you
gave me last Christmas and afterward bor-

rowed of me, saying that you wanted to ana-

lyze it, or something of the sort. I had never

used it very much, and of course was willing

that you should take it, and make experiments

with it if you wanted to, but I must say that

the sight of it on Janet Clinton's desk both

shocked and angered me. I asked her where
she got it, and she told me a gentleman had
given it to her. I did not need to waste any
words in inquiring who this gentleman was, but

I determined that she should not rest under a

mistake in regard to its proper ownership, and
told her plainly that the person who had given

it to her had previously given it to me ; that it

was mine, and he had no right to give it to any
one else. ' Oh, if that is the case,' she exclaimed,
' take it, I beg of you. I don't care for it, and,

what is more, I don't care any more for the man
who gave it to me than I do for the thing it-

self.' So I took it and brought it home with

me. Now you know how I happened to have
it again."

For a moment I made no answer. Then I

asked her how long it had been since she had
received the shadrach from Janet Clinton.

" Oh, I don't remember exactly," she said;
" it was several weeks ago."

Now I knew everything ; all the mysteries

of the past were revealed to me. The young
doctor, fervid in his desire to please the woman
he loved, had given Janet this novel paper-

weight. From that moment she had begun to

regard his attentions with apathy, and finally

—

her nature was one which was apt to go to ex-

tremes— to dislike him. Mildred repossessed

herself of the shadrach, which she took, not as

a gift from Janet, but as her rightful property,

presented to her by me. And this horrid little

object, probably with renewed power, had
cooled, almost frozen indeed, the sentiments

of that dear girl toward me. Then, too, had
the spell been taken from Janet's inclinations,

and she had gone to the rhododendron hills

with Dr. Gilbert.

One thing was certain. I must have that

shadrach.
" Mildred," I exclaimed, " will you not give

me this paper-weight ? Give it to me for my
own ?

"

" What do you want to do with it ? " she

asked sarcastically. " Analyze it again ?
"

" Mildred," said I, " I did not give it to Ja-
net. I gave it to Dr. Gilbert, and he must
have given it to her. I know I had no right

to give it away at all, but I did not believe that

you would care ; but now I beg that you will

let me have it. Let me have it for my own.
I assure you solemnly I will never give it away.
It has caused trouble enough already."

" I don't exactly understand what you mean
by trouble," she said, " but take it if you want
it. You are perfectly welcome." And picking

up her gloves and hat from the table she

left me.
As I walked home my hatred of the wretched

piece of metal in my hand increased with every

step. I looked at it with disgust when I went
to bed that night, and when my glance lighted

upon it the next morning I involuntarily shrank

from it, as if it had been an evil thing. Over
and over again that day I asked myself why
I should keep in my possession something
which would make my regard for Mildred grow
less and less; which would eventually make
me care for her not at all ? The very thought
of not caring for Mildred sent a pang through

my heart.

My feelings all prompted me to rid myself

of what I looked upon as a calamitous talis-

man, but my reason interfered. If I still wished

to marry Janet it was my duty to welcome in-

difference to Mildred.

In this mood I went out, to stroll, to think,

to decide ; and that I might be ready to act on
my decision I put the shadrach into my pocket.

Without exactly intending it I walked toward
the Bronce place, and soon found myself on
the edge of a pretty pond which lay at the foot

of the garden. Here, in the shade of a tree,

there stood a bench, and on this lay a book,

an ivory paper-cutter in its leaves as marker.

I knew that Mildred had left that book on
the bench ; it was her habit to come to this
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place to read. As she had not taken the vol-

ume with her, it was probable that she intended

soon to return. But then the sad thought came
to me that if she saw me there she would not

return. I picked up the book ; I read the pages

she had been reading. As I read I felt that

I could think the very thoughts that she thought

as she read. I was seized with a yearning to

be with her, to read with her, to think with

her. Never had my soul gone out to Mildred
as at that moment, and yet, heavily dangling

in my pocket, I carried— I could not bear to

think of it. Seized by a sudden impulse, I put

down the book ; I drew out the shadrach, and,

tearing off the silver band, I tossed the vile bit

of metal into the pond.
" There !

" I cried. " Go out of my posses-

sion, out ofmy sight ! You shall work no charm
on me. Let nature take its course, and let things

happen as they may." Then, relieved from the

weight on my heart and the weight in my
pocket, I went home.

Nature did take its course, and in less than

a fortnight from that day the engagement of

Janet and Dr. Gilbert was announced. I had
done nothing to prevent this, and the news did

not disturb my peace of mind ; but my rela-

tions with Mildred very much disturbed it. I

had hoped that, released from the baleful in-

fluence of the shadrach, her friendly feelings

toward me would return, and my passion for

her had now grown so strong that I waited
and watched, as a wrecked mariner waits and
watches for the sight of a sail, for a sign that

she had so far softened toward me that I might
dare to speak to her of my love. But no such
sign appeared.

I now seldom visited the Bronce house ; no
one of that family, once my best friends, seemed
to care to see me. Evidently Mildred's feel-

ings toward me had extended themselves to

the rest of the household. This was not sur-

prising, for her family had long been accus-

tomed to think as Mildred thought.

One day I met Mr. Bronce at the post-office,

and, some other gentlemen coming up, we be-

gan to talk of a proposed plan to introduce a

system of water-works into the village, an im-
provement much desired by many of us.

" So far as I am. concerned," said Mr. Bronce,
*" I am not now in need of anything of the sort.

Since I set up my steam-pump I have sup-

plied my house from the pond at the end of

my garden with all the water we can possibly

want for every purpose."
" Do you mean," asked one of the gentle-

men, " that you get your drinking-water in that

way ?
"

"Certainly," replied Mr. Bronce. "The basin
of the pond is kept as clean and in as good
order as any reservoir can be, and the water

comes from an excellent, rapid-flowing spring.

I want nothing better."

A chill ran through me as I listened. The
shadrach was in that pond. Every drop of

water which Mildred drank, which touched
her, was influenced by that demoniacal paper-

weight, which, without knowing what I was
doing, I had thus bestowed upon the whole
Bronce family.

When I went home I made diligent search

for a stone which might be about the size and
weight of the shadrach, and having repaired

to a retired spot I practised tossing it as I had
tossed the bit of metal into the pond. In each
instance I measured the distance which I had
thrown the stone, and was at last enabled to

make a very fair estimate of the distance to

which I had thrown the shadrach when I had
buried it under the waters of the pond.

That night there was a half-moon, and be-

tween eleven and twelve o'clock, when every-

body in our village might be supposed to be in

bed and asleep, I made my way over the fields

to the back of the Bronce place, taking with me
a long fish-cord with a knot in it, showing the

average distance to which I had thrown the

practice stone. When I reached the pond I

stood as nearly as possible in the place by the

bench from which I had hurled the shadrach,

and to this spot I pegged one end of the cord.

I was attired in an old tennis suit, and, having
removed my shoes and stockings, I entered

the water, holding the roll of cord in my hand.

This I slowly unwound as I advanced toward
the middle of the pond, and when I reached

the knot I stopped, with the water above my
waist.

I had found the bottom of the pond very

smooth, and free from weeds and mud, and I

now began feeling about with my bare feet, as

I moved from side to side, describing a small

arc; but I discovered nothing more than an
occasional pebble no larger than a walnut.

Letting out some more of the cord, I ad-

vanced a little farther into the center of the

pond, and slowly described another arc. The
water was now nearly up to my armpits, but it

was not cold, though if it had been I do not

think I should have minded it in the ardor of

my search. Suddenly I put my foot on some-

thing hard and as big as my fist, but in an in-

stant it moved away from under my foot ; it

must have been a turtle. This occurrence made
me shiver a little, but I did not swerve from
my purpose, and, loosing the string a little more,

I went farther into the pond. The water was
now nearly up to my chin, and there was some-
thing weird, mystical, and awe-inspiring in

standing thus in the depths of this silent wa-
ter, my eyes so near its gently rippling surface,

fantastically lighted by the setting moon, and
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tenanted by nobody knew what cold and slip-

pery creatures. But from side to side I slowly

moved, reaching out with my feet in every di-

rection, hoping to touch the thing for which I

sought.

Suddenly I set my right foot upon something

hard and irregular. Nervously I felt it with my
toes. I patted it with my bare sole. It was as

big as the shadrach ! It felt like the shadrach.

In a few moments I was almost convinced that

the direful paper-weight was beneath my foot.

Closing my eyes, and holding my breath, I

stooped down into the water, and groped on
the bottom with my hands. In some, way I

had moved while stooping, and at first I could
find nothing. A sensation of dread came over

me as I felt myself in the midst of the dark sol-

emn water,— around me, above me, every-

where,— almost suffocated, and apparently de-

serted even by the shadrach. But just as I felt

that I could hold my breath no longer my fin-

gers touched the thing that had been under
my foot, and, clutching it, I rose and thrust my
head out of the water. I could do nothing until I

had taken two or three longbreaths ; then, hold-

ing up the object in my hand to the light of

the expiring moon, I saw that it was like the

shadrach ; so like, indeed, that I felt that it

must be it.

Turning, I made my way out of the water

as rapidly as possible, and, dropping on my
knees on the ground, I tremblingly lighted the

lantern which I had left on the bench, and
turned its light on the thing I had found. There
must be no mistake ; if this was not the shad-

rach I would go in again. But there was no
necessity for reentering the pond ; it was the

shadrach.

With the extinguished lantern in one hand
and the lump of mineral evil in the other, I hur-

ried home. My wet clothes were sticky and
chilly in the night air. Several times in my
haste I stumbled over clods and briers, and
my shoes, which I had not taken time to tie,

flopped up and down as I ran. But I cared for

none of these discomforts; the shadrach was
in my power.

Crossing a wide field I heard, not far away,
the tramping of hoofs, as of a horseman ap-

proaching at full speed. I stopped and looked

in the direction of the sound. My eyes had
now become so accustomed to the dim light that

I could distinguish objects somewhat plainly,

and I quickly perceived that the animal that

was galloping toward me was a bull. I well

knew what bull it was ; this was Squire Star-

ling's pasture-field, and that was his great Al-

derney bull, Ramping Sir John of Ramapo II.

I was well acquainted with that bull, re-

nowned throughout the neighborhood for his

savage temper and his noble pedigree— son of

Ramping Sir John of Ramapo I., whose sire

was the Great Rodolphin, son of Prince Maxi-
mus of Granby, one of whose daughters aver-

aged eighteen pounds of butter a week, and
who, himself, had killed two men.
The bull, who had not perceived me when

I crossed the field before, for I had then made
my way with as little noise as possible, was now
bent on punishing my intrusion upon his do-
mains, and bellowed as he came on. I was in

a position of great danger. With my flopping

shoes it was impossible to escape by flight ; I

must stand and defend myself. I turned and
faced the furious creature, who was not twenty
feet distant, and then, with all my strength, I

hurled the shadrach, which I held in my right

hand, directly at his shaggy forehead. My abil-

ity to project a missile was considerable, for I

had held, with credit, the position of pitcher

in a base-ball nine, and as the shadrach struck

the bull's head with a great thud he stopped
as if he had suddenly run against a wall.

I do not know that actual and violent con-

tact with the physical organism of a recipient

accelerates the influence of a shadrach upon
the mental organism of said recipient, but I

do know that the contact of my projectile with

that bull's skull instantly cooled the animal's

fury. For a few moments he stood and looked
at me, and then his interest in me as a man
and trespasser appeared to fade away, and,

moving slowly from me, Ramping Sir John of

Ramapo II. began to crop the grass.

I did not stop to look for the shadrach ; I con-

sidered it safely disposed of. So long as Squire

Starling used that field for a pasture connois-

seurs in mineral fragments would not be apt

to wander through it, and when it should be
plowed, the shadrach, to ordinary eyes no more
than a common stone, would be buried be-

neath the sod. I awoke the next morning re-

freshed and happy, and none the worse for my
wet walk.

" Now," I said to myself, " nature shall truly

have her own way. If the uncanny comes into

my life and that of those I love, it shall not be
brought in by me."

About a week after this I dined with the

Bronce family. They were very cordial, and
it seemed to me the most natural thing in the

world to be sitting at their table. After dinner

Mildred and I walked together in the garden.

It was a charming evening, and we sat down
on the bench by the edge of the pond. I spoke

to her of some passages in the book I had once
seen there.

" Oh, have you read that ? " she asked with

interest.

" I have seen only two pages of it," I said,

" and those I read in the volume you left on
this bench, with a paper-cutter in it for a
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marker. I long to read more and talk with

you of what I have read."
" Why, then, did n't you wait ? You might

have known that I would come back."

I did not tell her that I knew that because

I was there she would not have come. But

before I left the bench I discovered that here-

after, wherever I might be, she was willing to

come and to stay.

Early in the next spring Mildred and I

were married, and on our wedding-trip we
passed through a mining district in the moun-
tains. Here we visited one of the great iron-

works, and were both much interested in wit-

nessing the wonderful power of man, air, and
fire over the stubborn king of metals.

" What is this substance ? " asked Mildred

of one of the officials who was conducting us

through the works.
" That," said the man, " is what we call

shad— "

" My dear," I cried, " we must hurry away
this instant or we shall lose the train. Come

;

quick ; there is not a moment for delay." And
with a word of thanks to the guide I seized

her hand and led her, almost running, into the

open air.

Mildred was amazed.
" Never before," she exclaimed, " have I

seen you in such a hurry. I thought the train

we decided to take did not leave for at least

an hour."
" I have changed my mind," I said, " and

think it will be a great deal better for us to

take the one which leaves in ten minutes."

Frank R. Stockton.

THE MIDNIGHT CALL.

THE night had settled down
On the roofs of the little town

In its mountain-hollow asleep.

There was neither color nor sound
Between the sky and the ground

Wrapped in that shadow deep.

The poplars stood up black,

With the sunless west at the back,

And the spectral river below

;

And the staring hollyhock-heads

Had lost their blues and reds

In a straight and somber row.

Till over the hills remote,

With a splendor the dark that smote,

Suddenly rose the moon;
And a strange and ghostly light

In a moment filled the night,

Like the wraith of an autumn noon.

The scarlet leaves gleamed out

On the gray boughs all about,

Like a low and flickering flame :

Out of their trance of death

Color and sound, in a breath,

To valley and hillside came.

For the clamor of fife and drum
Startled the echoes dumb

To the march of a wandering band
That down through the shadows went,
Crying, " Repent ! Repent

!

The day of the Lord is at hand !

"

In time to the moving feet,

Through the quiet village street

The strains rang on before,

Till the ever-waxing din

Wakened the sleepers within

To gaze from window and door.

There was hurrying up and down,
And a stir through all the town,

A stir of doubt and fear,

As they heard, at the dead of night,

In the mystical, cold moonlight,

The day of the Lord is near.

But the pastor, bent and gray

With the burden of many a day,

Through the growing tumult broke
With solemn voice and word,
" Each day is the day of the Lord !

"

To the startled throng he spoke.

" Harken, my people," said he.

"Why fear ye this band to see

That goeth with shout and song ?

All days of our mortal breath,

Whether for life or for death,

To the God who gave belong.

Let a life of praise and prayer

For that awful hour prepare

Which cometh unknown to each

!

Who knoweth that hour, O men ?

Each day is the Lord's !
" again

He cried, with reverent speech.

Slowly they bowed the head
To the words their pastor said,

While the sobbing and tumult died.

Out of the shadows black

Women and men went back,

Silently, side by side.

And the shouts and the trumpet-blast

Of the dim procession passed

Through the valley and over the hill

;

Till again, in the quiet night,

'Neath the mystical, cold moonlight,

The sleeping town lay still.

Kate Putnam Osgood.
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A STORY OF WEST AND EAST.

By Rudyard Kipling and Wolcott Balestier.

IV.

HE president engaged
rooms at the hotel beside

the railroad track at Topaz,
and stayed over the next

day. Tarvin and Sheriff

took possession of him, and
showed him the town and
what they called its " na-

tural resources." Tarvin caused the president

to hold rein when he had ridden with him to

a point outside the town, and discoursed, in

the midst of the open plain and in the face

of the snow-capped mountains, on the reason-

ableness and necessity of making Topaz the

end of a division for the new railroad, and put-

ting the division superintendent, the workshops,
and the roundhouse here.

In his heart he knew the president to be
absolutely opposed to bringing the railroad to

Topaz at all ; but he preferred to assume the

minor point. It was much easier, as a matter

of fact, to show that Topaz ought to be made
a junction, and the end of a division, than it

was to show that it ought to be a station on
the Three C.'s. If it was anything, it would
have to be a junction ; the difficulty was to

prove that it ought to be anything.

Tarvin knew the whole Topaz situation for-

ward and back, as he might have known the

multiplication table. He was not president of

the board of trade and the head of a land

and improvement company, organized with a

capital of a million on a cash basis of $2000,
for nothing. Tarvin's company included all

the solid men of the town; it owned the

open plain from Topaz to the foothills, and
had laid it out in streets, avenues, and public

parks. One could see the whole thing on a

map hung in the company's office on Con-
necticut Avenue, whicn was furnished in oak,

floored with mosaic, carpeted with Turkish
rugs, and draped with silk. There one could

buy town lots at any point within two miles

•of the town ; there, in fact, Tarvin had some
town lots to sell. The habit of having them to

sell had taught him the worst and the best that

could be said about the place ; and he knew
to an exactitude all that he could make a given

man believe about it.

1 Copyright, 1891, by Rudyard Kipling an
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He was aware, for example, that Rustler not
only had richer mines in its near neighborhood
than Topaz, but that it tapped a mining coun-
try behind it of unexplored and fabulous wealth

;

and he knew that the president knew it. He
was equally familiar with other facts— as, for

example, that the mines about Topaz were fairly

good, though nothing remarkable in a region of

great mineral wealth ; and that, although the

town lay in a wide and well-irrigated valley,

and in the midst of an excellent cattle coun-
try, these were limited advantages, and easily

matched elsewhere. In other words, the natural

resources of Topaz constituted no such claim

for it as a " great railroad center " as he would
have liked any one to suppose who heard him
talk.

But he was not talking to himself. His pri-

vate word to himself was that Topaz was cre-

ated to be a railroad town, and the way to create

it was to make it a railroad town. This proposi-

tion, which could not have been squared to any
system of logic, proceeded on the soundest

system of reasoning— as thus : Topaz was not

an existence at all ; Topaz was a hope. Very
well. And when one wished to make such

hopes realities in the West, what did one do ?

Why, get some one else to believe in them, of

course. Topaz was valueless without the Three
C.'s. Then what was its value to the Three
C.'s ? Obviously the value that the Three C.'s

would give it.

Tarvin's pledge to the president amounted
to this, that if he would give them the chance,

they would be worthy of it ; and he contended
that, in essence, that was all that any town could
say. The point for the president to judge was,

which place would be most likely to be worthy
of such an opportunity, Topaz or Rustler;

and he claimed there could be no question

about that. When you came to size it up, he
said, it was the character of the inhabitants

that counted. They were dead at Rustler—
dead and buried. Everybody knew that; there

was no trade, no industry, no life, no energy, no
money there. And look at Topaz ! The presi-

dent could see the character of her citizens at

a glance as he walked the streets. They were

wide awake down here. They meant business.

They believed in their town, and they were

ready to put their money on her. The presi-

d Wolcott Balestier. All rights reserved.
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dent had only to say what he expected of them.

And then he broached to him his plan for get-

ting one of the Denver smelters to establish a

huge branch at Topaz ; he said that he had an

agreement with one of them in his pocket, con-

ditioned solely on the Three C.'s coming their

way. The company could n't make any such

arrangement with Rustler; heknewthat. Rust-

ler had n't the flux, for one thing. The smel-

ter people had come up from Denver at the

expense of Topaz, and had proved Topaz's al-

legation that Rustler could n't find a proper

flux for smelting its ore nearer to her own bor-

ders than fifteen miles— in other words, she

could n't find it this side of Topaz.
Tarvin went on to say that what Topaz

wanted was an outlet for her products to the

Gulf of Mexico, and the Three C.'s was the

road to furnish it. The president had, perhaps,

listened to such statements before, for the en-

tire and crystalline impudence of this drew no
retort from his stolidity. He seemed to con-

sider it as he considered the other representa-

tions made to him, without hearing it. A rail-

road president,weighing the advantages of rival

towns, could not find it within his conception

of dignity to ask which of the natural products

of Topaz sought relief through the Gulf. But
if Mutrie could have asked such a question,

Tarvin would have answered unblushingly,
" Rustler's." He implied this freely in the sug-

gestion which he made immediately in the form
of a concession. Ofcourse, he said, if the road
wanted to tap the mineral wealth of the coun-

try behind Rustler it would be a simple mat-

ter to run a branch road up there, and bring

down the ore to be smelted at Topaz. Rustler

had a value to the road as a mining center;

he did n't pretend to dispute that. But a
mineral road would bring down all the ore as

well as a main line, make the same traffic for

the road, and satisfy all proper claims of Rust-

ler to consideration, while leaving the junction

where it belonged by virtue ofnatural position.

He boldly asked the president how he ex-

pected to get up steam and speed for the climb

over the Pass if he made Rustler the end of

the division, and changed engines there. The
place was already in the mountains ; as a prac-

tical railroad-man the president must know
that his engines could get no start from Rust-

ler. The heavy grade by which the railroad

would have to get out of the place, beginning
in the town itself, prohibited the idea of making
it the end of a division. If his engines, by good
luck, were n't stalled on the grade, what did
he think of the annual expense involved in

driving, heavy trains daily at a high mountain
from the vantage-ground of a steep slope ?

What the Three C.'s wanted for the end of

their division and their last stop before the climb

over the Pass was a place like Topaz, designed
for them by nature, built in the center of a
plain, which the railroad could traverse at a
level for five miles before attacking the hills.

This point Tarvin made with the fervor and
relief born of dealing with one solid and irre-

fragable fact. It was really his best argument,
and he saw that it had reached the president

as the latter took up his reins silently and led

the way back to town. But another glance at

Mutrie's face told him that he had failed hope-
lessly in his main contention. The certainty

of this would have been heart-breaking if he
had not expected to fail. Success lay else-

where ; but before trying that he had deter-

mined to use every other means.
Tarvin's eye rested lovingly on his town as

they turned their horses again toward the cluster

of dwellings scattered irregularly in the midst
of the wide valley. She might be sure that he
would see her through.

Of course the Topaz of his affections melted
in and out of the Topaz of fact by shadings

and subtleties which no measurement could
record. The relation of the real Topaz to Tar-
vin's Topaz, or to the Topaz of any good citi-

zen of the place, was a matter which no friendly

observer could wish to press. In Tarvin's own
case it was impossible to say where actual be-

lief stopped and willingness to believe went on.

What he knew was that he did believe ; and
with him the best possible reason for faith in

Topaz would have been that it needed to be
believed in hard. The need would have been
only another reason for liking it.

To the ordered Eastern eye the city would
have seemed a raw, untidy, lonely collection

of ragged wooden buildings sprawling over a

level plain. But this was only another proof
that one can see only what one brings to the

seeing. It was not so that Tarvin saw it ; and
he would not have thanked the Easterner who
should have taken refuge in praise of his snow-
whitened hills, walling the valley in a mon-
strous circle. The Easterner might keep his

idea that Topaz merely blotted a beautiful pic-

ture ; to Tarvin the picture was Topaz's scen-

ery, and the scenery only an incident of Topaz.

It was one of her natural advantages— her

own, like her climate, her altitude, and her

board of trade.

He named the big mountains to the presi-

dent as they rode ; he showed him where their

big irrigating-ditch led the water down out of

the heights, and where it was brought along

under the shadow of the foothills before it

started across the plain toward Topaz ; he told

him the number of patients in their hospital,

decently subduing his sense of their numerous-
ness, as a testimony to the prosperity ofthe town;
and as they rode into the streets he pointed



i88 THE NAULAHKA.

out the opera-house, the post-office, the public

school, and the court-house, with the modesty
a mother summons who shows her first-born.

It was at least as much to avoid thinking as

to exploit the merits of Topaz that he spared

the president nothing. Through all his advo-
cacy another voice had made itself heard, and
now, in the sense of momentary failure, the bit-

terness of another failure caught him with a

fresh twinge ; for since his return he had seen

Kate, and knew that nothing short of a miracle

would prevent her from starting for India

within three days. In contempt of the man
who was making this possible, and in anger
and desperation, he had spoken at last directly

to Sheriff, appealing to him by all he held

most dear to stop this wickedness. But there

are limp rags which no buckram can stiffen

;

and Sheriff, willing as he was to oblige, could

not take strength into his fibre from the outside,

though Tarvin offered him all of his. His talk

with Kate, supplemented by this barren inter-

view with her father, had given him a sickening

sense of powerlessness from which nothing but

a large success in another direction could rescue

him. He thirsted for success, and it had done
him good to attack the president, even with

the foreknowledge that he must fail with him.

He could forget Kate's existence while he
fought for Topaz, but he remembered it with

a pang as he parted from Mutrie. He had her

promise to make one of the party he was tak-

ing to the Hot Springs that afternoon ; if it had
not been for that he could almost have found
it in his heart to let Topaz take care of herself

for the remainder of the president's stay. As it

was, he looked forward to the visit to the Springs

as a last opening to hope. He meant to make
a final appeal ; he meant to have it out with

Kate, for he could not believe in defeat, and
he could not think that she would go.

The excursion to the Hot Springs was de-

signed to show the president and Mrs. Mutrie

what a future Topaz must have as a winter re-

sort, if all other advantages failed her; and
they had agreed to go with the party which
Tarvin had hastily got together. With a view

to a little quiet talk with Kate, he had invited

three men besides Sheriff— Maxim, the post-

master; Heckler, the editor of the "Topaz
Telegram " (both his colleagues on the board
of trade) ; and a pleasant young Englishman
named Carmathan. He expected them to do
some of the talking to the president, and to give

him half an hour with Kate, without detriment

to Mutrie's impressions of Topaz. It had oc-

curred to him that the president might be ready

by this time for a fresh view of the town, and
Heckler was the man to give it to him.

Carmathan had come to Topaz two years

before in his capacity of colonizing younger

son, to engage in the cattle business, equipped
with a riding-crop, top-boots, and $2000 in

money. He had lost the money ; but he knew
now that riding-crops were not used in punch-
ing cattle, and he was at the moment using

this knowledge, together with other informa-

tion gathered on the same subject, in the call-

ing of cowboy on a neighboring range. He
was getting $30 a month, and was accepting

his luck with the philosophy which comes to

the adoptive as well as to the native-born citi-

zens of the West. Kate liked him for the pride

and pluck which did not allow him the easy

remedy of writing home, and for other things
;

and for the first half of their ride to the Hot
Springs they rode side by side, while Tarvin
made Mr. and Mrs. Mutrie look up at the

rocky heights between which they began to

pass. He showed them the mines burrowing
into the face of the rock far aloft, and explained

the geological formation with the purely prac-

tical learning of a man who buys and sells mines.

The road, which ran alongside the track of the

railroad already going through Topaz, wan-
dered back and forth over it from time to time, as

Tarvin said, at the exact angle which the Three
C.'s would be choosing later. Once a train

labored past them, tugging up the heavy grade

that led to the town. 'The narrowing gorge was
the first closing in of the hills, which, after widen-

ing again, gathered in the great cliffs ofthe canon
twenty miles below, to face each other across

the chasm. The sweep of pictured rock above
their heads lifted itself into strange, gnarled

crags, or dipped suddenly and swam on high

in straining peaks ; but for the most part it was
sheer wall— blue and brown and purplish-red

umber, ocher, and the soft hues between.

Tarvin dropped back, and ranged his horse

beside Kate's. Carmathan, with whom he was,

in friendly relation, gave place to him instantly,

and rode forward to join the others in advance.

She lifted her speaking eyes as he drew rein

beside her, and begged him silently to save

them both the continuance of a hopeless con-

test; but Tarvin's jaw was set, and he would
not have listened to an angel's voice.

" I tire you by talking of this thing, Kate.

I know it. But I 've got to talk of it. I 've

got to save you."
" Don't try any more, Nick," she answered

gently. " Please don't. It 's my salvation to

go. It is the one thing I want to do. It seems

to me sometimes, when I think of it, that it

was perhaps the thing I was sent into the world

to do. We are all sent into the world to do
something, don't you think so, Nick, even if

it 's ever so tiny and humble and no account ?

I 've got to do it, Nick. Make it easy for me."
" I '11 be—hammered if I will ! I '11 make

it hard. That 's what I 'm here for. Every
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one else yields to that vicious little will of yours.

Your father and mother let you do what you

like. They don't begin to know what you are

running your precious head into. I can't re-

place it. Can you ? That makes me positive.

It also makes me ugly."

Kate laughed.
" It does make you ugly, Nick. But I don't

mind. I think I like it that you should care.

If I could stay at home for any one, I 'd do it

for you. Believe that, won't you ?
"

" Oh, I '11 believe, and thank you into the

bargain. But what good will it do me ? I don't

want belief. I want you."
" I know, Nick. I know. But India wants

me more— or not me, but what I can do, and
what women like me can do. There 's a cry

from Macedonia, ' Come over and help us !

'

While I hear that cry I can find no pleasure

in any other good. I could be your wife, Nick.

That 's easy. But with that in my ears I should

be in torture every moment."
" That 's rough on me," suggested Tarvin,

glancing ruefully at the cliffs above them.

"Oh, no. It has nothing to do with you."

"Yes," returned he, shutting his lips; "that's

just it."

She could not help smiling a little again at

his face.

" I will never marry any one else, if it helps

you any to know that, Nick," she said, with a

sudden tenderness in her voice.

" But you won't marry me ?
"

" No," she said quietly, firmly, simply.

He meditated this answer a moment in bit-

terness. They were riding at a walk, and he
let the reins drop on his pony's neck as he
said, " Oh, well. Don't matter about me. It

is n't all selfishness, dear. I do want you to

stay for my own sake, I want you for my very

own, I want you always beside me, I want
you— want you; but it is n't for that I ask

you to stay. It 's because I can't think of you
throwing yourself into the dangers and horrors

of that life alone, unprotected, a girl. I can't

think of it and sleep nights. I dare n't think

of it. The thing 's monstrous. It 's hideous.

It 's absurd. You won't do it !

"

" I must not think of myself," she answered
in a shaken voice. " I must think of them."

" But / must think of you. And you sha'n't

bribe me, you sha'n't tempt me, to think of any
one else. You take it all too hard. Dearest
girl," he entreated, lowering his voice, " are

you in charge of the misery ofthe earth ? There
is misery elsewhere, too, and pain. Can you
stop it ? You 've got to live with the sound
of the suffering of millions in your ears all your
life, whatever you do. We 're all in for that.

We can't get away from it. We pay that price

for daring to be happy for one little second."

" I know, I know. I 'm not trying to save

myself. I 'm not trying to stifle the sound."
" No ; but you are trying to stop it, and you

can't. It 's like trying to scoop up the ocean
with a dipper. You can't do it. But you can

spoil your life in trying ; and if you 've got a

scheme by which you can come back and have
a spoiled life over again, I know some one who
has n't. O Kate, I don't ask anything for

myself,— or, at least, I only ask everything,

—

but do think of that a moment sometimes when
you are putting your arms around the earth,

and trying to lift it up in your soft little hands—
you are spoiling more lives than your own.

Great Scott, Kate, if you are looking for some
misery to set right, you need n't go off this

road. Begin on me."

She shook her head sadly. " I must begin

where I see my duty, Nick. I don't say that I

shall make much impression on the dreadful

sum of human trouble, and I don't say it is for

everybody to do what I 'm going to try to do

;

but it 's right for me. I know that, and that 's

all any of us can know. Oh, to be sure that

people are a little better— if only a little better

—because you have lived," she exclaimed, the

look of exaltation coming into her eyes ;
" to

know that you have lessened by the slightest

bit the sorrow and suffering that must go on
all the same, would be good. Even you must
feel that, Nick," she said, gently laying her

hand on his arm as they rode.

Tarvin compressed his lips. " Oh, yes ; I feel

it," he said desperately.
" But you feel something else. So do I."

" Then feel it more. Feel it enough to trust

yourself to me. I '11 find a future for you. You
shall bless everybody with your goodness. Do
you think I should like you without it ? And
you shall begin by blessing me."

" I can't ! I can't !
" she cried in distress.

" You can't do anything else. You must
come to me at last. Do you think I could live

if I did n't think that ? But I want to save you
all that lies between. I don't want you to be
driven into my arms, little girl. I want you to

come— and come now."
For answer to this she only bowed her head

on the sleeve of her riding-habit, and began to

cry softly. Nick's fingers closed on the hand
with which she nervously clutched the pommel
of her saddle.

"You can't, dear?"
The brown head was shaken vehemently.

Tarvin ground his teeth.

" All right ; don't mind."

He took her yielding hand into his, speak-

ing gently, as he would have spoken to a child

in distress. In the silent moment that length-

ened between them Tarvin gave it up— not

Kate, not his love, not his changeless resolve
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to have her for his own, but just the question

of her going to India. She could go if she

liked. There would be two of them.
When they reached the Hot Springs he took

an immediate opportunity to engage the will-

ing Mrs. Mutrie in talk, and to lead her aside,

while Sheriff showed the president the water
steaming out of the ground, the baths, and the

proposed site of a giant hotel. Kate, willing

to hide her red eyes from Mrs. Mutrie's sharp

gaze, remained with her father.

When Tarvin had led the president's wife

to the side of the stream that went plunging
down past the Springs to find a tomb at last

in the canon below, he stopped short in the

shelter of a clump of cottonwoods.
" Do you really want that necklace ? " he

asked her abruptly.

She laughed again, gurglingly, amusedly,
this time, with the little air of spectacle which
she could not help lending to all she did.

" Want it ? " she repeated. " Of course I want
it. I want the moon, too."

Tarvin laid a silencing hand upon her arm.
" You shall have this," he said positively.

She ceased laughing, and grew almost pale

at his earnestness.
" What do you mean ? " she asked quickly.
" It would please you ? You would be glad

of it ? " he asked. " What would you do to

get it ?
"

" Go back to Omaha on my hands and
knees," she answered with equal earnestness.
" Crawl to India."

" All right," returned Tarvin, vigorously.
" That settles it. Listen ! I want the three

C.'s to come to Topaz. You want this. Can
we trade?

"

" But you can never— "

" No matter ; I '11 attend to my part. Can
you do yours ?

"

"You mean— " she began.
" Yes," nodded her companion, decisively

;

" I do. Can you fix it ?
"

Tarvin, fiercely repressed and controlled,

stood before her with clenched teeth, and hands
that drove the nails into his palms, awaiting

her answer.

She tilted her fair head on one side with dep-

recation, and regarded him out of the vanishing

angle ofone eye provocatively, with a lingering,

tantalizing look of adequacy.
" I guess what I say to Jim goes," she said

at last with a dreamy smile.

" Then it 's a bargain ?
"

" Yes," she answered.
" Shake hands on it."

Theyjoined hands. For amoment they stood

confronted, penetrating each other's eyes.
" You '11 really get it for me ?

"

"Yes."

" You won't go back on me ?
"

"No."
He pressed her hand so that she gave a lit-

tle scream.
" Ouch ! You hurt."
" All right," he said hoarsely, as he dropped

her hand. " It 's a trade. I start for India to-

morrow."

Tarvin stood on the platform of the station

at Rawut Junction watching the dust cloud that

followed the retreating Bombay mail. When it

had disappeared the heated air above the stone

ballast began its dance again, and he turned
blinking to India.

It was amazingly simple to come fourteen

thousand miles. He had lain still in a ship for

a certain time, and then had transferred him-
self to stretch at full length, in his shirt-sleeves,

on the leather-padded bunk of the train which
had brought him from Calcutta to Rawut Junc-
tion. The journey was long only as it kept him
from sight of Kate, and kept him filled with

thought of her. Butwas this what he had come
for— the yellow desolation of a Rajputana des-

ert, and the pinched-offperspective ofthe track?

Topaz was cosierwhen they had got the church,

the saloon, the school, and three houses up

;

the loneliness made him shiver. He saw that

they did not mean to do any more of it. It was
a desolation which doubled desolateness, be-

cause it was left fordone. It was final, intended,

absolute. The grim solidity of the cut-stone

station-house, the solid masonry of the empty
platform, the mathematical exactitude of the

station name-board looked for no future. No
new railroad could help Rawut Junction. It

had no ambition. It belonged to the Govern-
ment. There was no green thing, no curved
line, no promise of life that produces, within

eyeshot of Rawut Junction. The mauve rail-

road-creeper on the station had been allowed

to die from lack of attention.

Tarvin was saved from the more positive

pangs of homesickness by a little healthy hu-

man rage. A single man, fat, brown, clothed

in white gauze, and wearing a black velvet cap
on his head, stepped out from the building.

This station-master and permanent population

of Rawut Junction accepted Tarvin as a fea-

ture of the landscape : he did not look at him.

Tarvin began to sympathize with the South in

the war of the rebellion.

" When does the next train leave for Rha-
tore ? " he asked.

" There is no train," returned the man, paus-

ing with precise deliberation between the words.

He sent his speech abroad with an air of de-

tachment, irresponsibly, like the phonograph.
" No train ? Where 's your time-table ?
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Where 's your railroad guide ? Where 's your

Pathfinder ?
"

" No train at all of any kind whatever."
" Then what the devil are you here for?"
" Sir, I am the station-master of this station,

and it is prohibited using profane language to

employees of this company."
"Oh, are you? Is it? Well, see here, my

friend—you station-master of the steep-edge

of the jumping-off-place, if you want to save

your life you will tell me how I get to Rhatore
— quick!"

The man was silent.

" Well, what do I do, anyway ? " shouted

the West.
" What do I know ? " answered the East.

Tarvin stared at the brown being in white,

beginning at his patent-leather shoes, sur-

mounted by openwork socks, out of which
the calf of his leg bulged, and ending with the

velvet smoking-cap on his head. The passion-

less regard of the Oriental, borrowed from the

purple hills behind his station, made him won-
der for one profane, faithless, and spiritless mo-
ment whether Topaz and Kate were worth all

they were costing.

" Ticket, please," said the baboo.
The gloom darkened. This thing was here

to take tickets, and would do it though men
loved, and fought, and despaired and died at

his feet.

" See here," cried Tarvin, " you shiny-toed

fraud; you agate-eyed pillar of alabaster
—

"

But he did not go on ; speech failed in a shout

of rage and despair. The desert swallowed all

impartially; and the baboo, turning with awful

quiet, drifted through the door of the station-

house, and locked it behind him.

Tarvin whistled persuasively at the door
with uplifted eyebrows, jingling an American
quarter against a rupee in his pocket. The win-

dow of the ticket-office opened a little way, and
the baboo showed an inch of impassive face.

" Speaking now in offeshal capacity, your
honor can getting to Rhatore via country bul-

lock-cart."

" Find me the bullock-cart," said Tarvin.

"Your honor granting commission on
transaction ?"

" Cert." It was the tone that conveyed the

idea to the head under the smoking-cap.
The window was dropped. Afterward, but

not too immediately afterward, a long-drawn
howl made itself heard— the howl of a weary
warlock invoking a dilatory ghost.

" O Moti ! Moti ! O-o-h !

"

" Ah there, Moti !
" murmured Tarvin, as he

vaulted over the low stone wall, gripsack in

hand, and stepped out through the ticket wicket
into Rajputana. His habitual gaiety and confi-

dence had returned with the prospect ofmotion.

Between himself and a purple circle of hills

lay fifteen miles of profitless, rolling ground,

jagged with laterite rocks, and studded with

unthrifty trees— all given up to drought and
dust, and all colorless as the sun-bleached locks

of a child of the prairies. Very far away to the

right the silver gleam of a salt lake showed, and
a formless blue haze of heavier forest. Sombre,
desolate, oppressive, withering under a brazen

sun, it smote him with its likeness to his own
prairies, and with its homesick unlikeness.

Apparently out of a crack in the earth— in

fact, as he presently perceived, out of a spot

where two waves of plain folded in upon each
other and contained a village—came a pillar of

dust, the heart of which was a bullock-cart.

The distant whine of the wheels sharpened, as

it drew near, to the full-bodied shriek that Tar-

vin knew when they put the brakes suddenly
on a freight coming into Topaz on the down
grade. But this was in no sense a freight. The
wheels were sections of tree butts— square for

the most part. Four unbarked poles bounded
the corners of a flat body; the sides were made
of netted rope ofcocoanut fiber. Two bullocks,

a little larger than Newfoundlands, smaller

than Alderneys, drew a vehicle which might
have contained the half of a horse's load.

The cart drew up at the station, and the

bullocks, after contemplating Tarvin for a mo-
ment, lay down. Tarvin seated himself on his

gripsack, rested his shaggy head in his hands,

and expended himself in mirth.

"Sail in," he instructed the baboo; "make
your bargain. I 'm in no hurry."

Then began a scene of declamation and riot

to which a quarrel in a Leadville gambling
saloon was a poor matter. The impassiveness

of the station-master deserted him like a wind-

blown garment. He harangued, gesticulated,

and cursed ; and the driver, naked except for

a blue loin-cloth, was nothing behind him.

They pointed at Tarvin ; they seemed to be
arguing over his birth and ancestry ; for all he
knew they were appraising his weight. When
they seemed to be on the brink of an amicable

solution, the question re-opened itself, and they

went back to the beginning, and reclassified

him and the journey.

Tarvin applauded both parties, sicking one
on the other impartially for the first ten min-

utes. Then he besought them to stop, and
when they would not he discovered that it

was hot, and swore at them.

The driver had for the moment exhausted
himself when the baboo turned suddenly on
Tarvin, and, clutching him by the arm, cried,

almost shouting, "All arrange, sir! all arrange !

This man most uneducated man, sir. You giv-

ing me the money, I arrange everything."

Swift as thought, the driver had caught his
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other arm, and was imploring him in a strange

tongue not to listen to his opponent. As Tar-

vin stepped back they followed him with up-

lifted hands of entreaty and representation, the

station-master forgetting his English, and the

driver his respect for the white man. Tarvin,

eluding them both, pitched his gripsack into

the bullock-cart, bounded in himself, and
shouted the one Indian word he knew. It

happened, fortunately, to be the word that

moves all India— " Challo /" which, being
interpreted, is " Go on !

"

So, leaving strife and desolation behind him,

rode out into the desert of Rajputana Nicholas
Tarvin of Topaz, Colorado.

VI.

Under certain conditions four days can
dwarf eternity. Tarvin had found these cir-

cumstances in the bullock-cart from which he
crawled ninety-six hours after the bullocks had
got up from the dust at Rawut Junction. They
stretched behind him— those hours— in a

maddening, creaking, dusty, deliberate proces-

sion. In an hour the bullock-cart went two
and a half miles. Fortunes had been made
and lost in Topaz— happy Topaz!— while

the cart plowed its way across a red-hot river-

bed shut in between two walls of belted sand.

New cities might have risen in the West and
fallen to ruins older than Thebes while, after

any of their meals by the wayside, the driver

droned over a water-pipe something less wieldy

than a Gatling-gun. In these waits and in

others— it seemed to him that the journey

was chiefly made up of waits— Tarvin saw
himself distanced in the race of life by every

male citizen of the United States, and groaned
with the consciousness that he could never
overtake them, or make up this lost time.

Great gray cranes with scarlet heads stalked

through the high grass of the swamps in the

pockets of the hills. The snipe and the quail

hardly troubled themselves to move from be-

neath the noses of the bullocks, and once in

the dawn, lying upon a glistening rock, he
saw two young panthers playing together like

kittens.

A few miles from Rawut Junction his driver

had taken from underneath the cart a sword,

which he hung around his neck, and sometimes
used on the bullocks as a goad. Tarvin saw
that every man went armed in this country, as

in his own. But three feet ofclumsy steel struck

him as a poor substitute for the delicate and
nimble revolver.

Once he stood up in the cart and hallooed,

for he thought he saw the white top of a prairie

schooner. But it was only a gigantic cotton-

wain, drawn by sixteen bullocks, clipping and

plunging across the ridges. Through all, the

scorching Indian sun blazed down on him,
making him wonder how he had ever dared
praise the perpetual sunshine of Colorado.
At dawn the rocks glittered like diamonds,
and at noonday the sands of the rivers troubled

his eyes with a million flashing sparks. At
eventide a cold, dry wind would spring up,

and the hills lying along the horizon took a

hundred colors under the light of the sunset.

Then Tarvin realized the meaning of " the

glorious East," for the hills were turned to

heaps of ruby and amethyst, while between
them the mists in the valleys were opal. He
lay in the bullock-cart on his back and stared

at the sky, dreaming of the Naulahka, and won-
dering whether it would match the scenery.

" The clouds know what I 'm up to. It 's a

good omen," he said to himself.

He cherished the definite and simple plan

of buying the Naulahka and paying for it in

good money to be raised at Topaz by bonding
_

the town— not, of course, ostensibly for any
such purpose. Topaz was good for it, he be-

lieved, and if the Maharajah wanted too steep

a price when they came to talk business he
would form a syndicate.

As the cart swayed from side to side, bump-
ing his head, he wondered where Kate was.

She might, under favorable conditions, be in

Bombay by this time. That much he knew
from careful consideration of her route ; but a

girl alone could not pass from hemisphere to

hemisphere as swiftly as an unfettered man
spurred by love of herself and of Topaz. Per-

haps she was resting for a little time with the

Zenana Mission at Bombay. He refused ab-

solutely to admit to himself that she had fallen

ill by the way. She was resting, receiving her

orders, absorbing a few of the wonders of the

strange lands he had contemptuously thrust

behind him in his eastward flight ; but in a few

days at most she ought to 'be at Rhatore,

whither the bullock-cart was taking him.

He smiled and smacked his lips with pure

enjoyment as he thought of their meeting, and
amused himself with fancies about her fancies

touching his present whereabouts.

He had left Topaz for San Francisco by the

night train over the Pass a little more than

twenty-four hours after his conference with

Mrs. Mutrie, saying good-by to no one, and
telling nobody where he was going. Kate per-

haps wondered at the fervor of his " Good
evening " when he left her at her father's house

on their return from their ride to the Hot
Springs. But she said nothing, and Tarvin con-

trived by an effort to take himself off without

giving himself away. He had made a quiet

sale of a block of town lots the next day at a

sacrifice, to furnish himself with money for the
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voyage ; but this was too much in the way of

his ordinary business to excite comment, and

he was finally able to gaze down at the wink-

ing lights of Topaz in the valley from the rear

platform of his train, as it climbed up over the

Continental Divide, with the certainty that the

town he was going to India to bless and boom
was not " on to " his beneficent scheme. To
make sure that the right story went back to

the town, he told the conductor of the train,

in strict confidence, while he smoked his usual

cigar with him, about a little placer-mining

scheme in Alaska which he was going there

to nurse for a while.

The conductor embarrassed him for a mo-
ment by asking what he was going to do about

his election meanwhile ; but Tarvin was ready

for him here too. He said that he had that fixed.

He had to let him into another scheme to show
him how it was fixed, but as he bound him to

secrecy again, this did n't matter.

He wondered now, however, whether that

scheme had worked, and whether Mrs. Mutrie
would keep her promise to cable the result of

the election to him at Rhatore. It was amus-

ing to have to trust a woman to let him know
whether he was a member ofthe Colorado leg-

islature or not ; but she was the only living per-

son who knew his address, and as the idea had
seemed to please her, in common with their

whole " charming conspiracy " (this was what
she called it), Tarvin had been content.

When he had become convinced that his

eyes would never again be blessed with the sight

of a white man, or his ears with the sound of

intelligible speech, the cart rolled through a

gorge between two hills, and stopped before

the counterpart of the station at Rawut Junc-
tion. It was a double cube of red sandstone,

but— for this Tarvin could have taken it in

his arms— it was full of white men. They were
undressed excessively ; they were lying in the

veranda in long chairs, and between each chair

was a well-worn bullock trunk.

Tarvin got himself out of the cart, unfold-

ing his long stiffened legs with difficulty, and
unkinking his muscles one by one. He was a
mask of dust—-dust beyond sand-storms or

cyclones. It had obliterated the creases of
his clothing and turned his black American
four-button cutaway to a pearly white. It had
done away with the distinction between the

hem of his trousers and the top of his shoes.

It dropped off him and rolled up from him as

he moved. His fervent " Thank God !
" was

extinguished in a dusty cough. He stepped
into the veranda, rubbing his smarting eyes.

" Good evening, gentlemen," he said. " Got
anything to drink ?

"

No one rose, but somebody shouted for the
servant. A man dressed in thin Tussur silk,
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yellow and ill-fitting as the shuck on a dried

cob, and absolutely colorless as to his face,

nodded to him and asked languidly:
" Who are you for ?

"

" No ? Have they got them here too ? " said

Tarvin to himself, recognizing in that brief ques-

tion the universal shibboleth of the commercial
traveler.

He went down the long line and twisted each
hand in pure joy and thankfulness before he
began to draw comparisons between the East
and the West, and to ask himself if these idle,

silent lotus-eaters could belong to the profes-

sion with which he had swapped stories, com-
modities, and political opinions this many a

year in smoking-cars and hotel offices. Cer-

tainly they were debased and spiritless parodies

of the alert, aggressive, joyous, brazen animals

whom he knew as the drummers of the West.

But perhaps— a twinge in his back reminded
him— they had all reached this sink of deso-

lation via country bullock-cart.

He thrust his nose into twelve inches of

whisky and soda, and remained there till there

was no more ; then dropped into a vacant chair

and surveyed the group again.
" Did some one ask who I was for ? I 'm

for myself, I suppose, as much as any one—
traveling for pleasure."

He had not time to enjoy the absurdity of

this, for all five men burst into a shout of laugh-

ter, like the laughter of men who have long

been estranged from mirth.

"Pleasure! "cried one. "OLord!" "Pleas-

ure ! You 've come to the wrong place."
" It 's just as well you 've come for pleasure.

You 'd be dead before you did business," said

another.
" You might as well try to get blood out of

a stone. I 've been here over a fortnight."

" Great Scott ! What for ? " asked Tarvin.
" We 've all been here over a week," growled

a fourth.
" But what 's your lay ? What 's your

racket ?
"

" Guess you 're an American, ain't you ?
"

" Yes ; Topaz, Colorado." The statement

had no effect upon them. He might as well

have spoken in Greek. " But what 's the

trouble ?
"

" Why, the King married two wives yesterday.

You can hear the gongs going in the city now.
He 's trying to equip a new regiment of cav-

alry for the service of the Indian Government,
and he 's quarreled with his Political Resident.

I 've been living at Colonel Nolan's door for

three days. He says he can't do anything with-

out authority from the supreme Government.
I 've tried to catch the King when he goes out

pig-shooting. I write every day to the Prime
Minister, when I 'm not riding around the city
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on a camel ; and here 's a bunch of letters from
the firm asking why I don't collect."

At the end of ten minutes Tarvin began to

understand that these washed-out representa-

tives of half a dozen firms in Calcutta and Bom-
bay were hopelessly besieging this place on
their regular spring campaign to collect a little

on account from a king who ordered by the ton

and paid by the scruple. He had purchased
guns, dressing-cases, mirrors, mantelpiece or-

naments, crochet-work, the iridescent Christ-

mas-tree glass balls, .saddlery, mail-phaetons,

four-in-hands, scent-bottles, surgical instru-

ments, chandeliers, and chinawareby the dozen,

gross, or score as his royal fancy prompted.
When he lost interest in his purchases he lost

interest in paying for them ; and as few things

amused his jaded fancy more than twenty min-

utes, it sometimes came to pass that the mere
purchase was sufficient, and the costly packing-

cases from Calcutta were never opened. The
ordered peace of the Indian Empire forbade

him to take up arms against his fellow sover-

eigns, the only lasting delight that he or his

ancestors had known for thousands of years

;

but there remained a certain modified interest

of war in battling with bill-collectors. On one
side stood the Political Resident of the State,

planted there to teach him good government,
and, above all, economy ; on the other side—
that is to say, at the palace gates— might gen-

erally be found a commercial traveler, divided

between his contempt of an evasive debtor and
his English reverence for a king. Between these

two his Majesty went forth to take his pleasure

in pig-sticking, in racing, in the drilling of his

army, in the ordering of more unnecessaries,

and in the fitful government of his womankind,
who knew considerably more of each commer-
cial traveler's claims than even the Prime
Minister. Behind these was the Government
of India, explicitly refusing to guarantee pay-

ment of the King's debts, and from time to

time sending him, on a blue velvet cushion, the

jeweled insignia of an imperial order to sweeten
the remonstrances of the Political Resident.

" Well, I hope you make the King pay for

it," said Tarvin.

"How 's that?"
" Why, in my country, when a customer

sillies about like that, promising to meet a man
one day at the hotel and not showing up and
then promising to meet him the next day at

the store and not paying, a drummer says to

himself: ' Oh, all right. If you want to pay
my board, and my wine, liquor, and cigar bill,

while I wait, don't mind me. I '11 mosey along
somehow.' And after the second day he charges

up his poker losings to him."
" Ah, that 's interesting. But how does he

get those items into his account ?
"

" They go into the next bill of goods he sells

him, of course. He makes the prices right for

that."

" Oh, we can make prices right enough. The
difficulty is to get your money."

" But I don't see how you fellows have the
time to monkey around here at this rate,"

urged Tarvin, mystified. " Where I come from
a man makes his trip on schedule time, and
when he 's a day behind he '11 wire to his cus-

tomer in the town ahead to come down to the

station and meet him, and he '11 sell him a bill

of goods while the train waits. He could sell

him the earth while one of your bullock-carts

went a mile. And as to getting your money,
why don't you get out an attachment on the

old sinner? In your places I 'd attach the

whole country on him. I 'd attach the palace,

I 'd attach his crown. I 'd get a judgment
against him, and I 'd execute it too— per-

sonally, if necessary. I 'd lock the old fellow

up and rule Rajputana for him, if I had to

;

but I 'd have his money."
A compassionate smile ran around the group.

" That 's because you don't know," said sev-

eral at once. Then they began to explain vo-

luminously. There was no languor about them
now ; they all spoke together.

The men in the veranda, though they

seemed idle, were no fools, Tarvin perceived

after a time. Lying still as beggars at the gate

of greatness was their method of doing busi-

ness. It wasted time, but in the end some sort

of payment was sure to be made, especially,

explained the man in the yellow coat, if you
could interest the Prime Minister in your needs,

and through him wake the interests of the

King's women.
A flicker of memory made Tarvin smile

faintly as he thought of Mrs. Mutrie.

The man in the yellow coat went on, and
Tarvin learned that the head queen was a mur-
deress, convicted of poisoning her former hus-

band. She had lain crouching in an iron cage
awaiting execution when the King first saw
her, and the King had demanded whether she

would poison him if he married her, so the

tale ran. Assuredly, she replied, if he treated

her as her late husband had treated her. There-

upon the King had married her, partly to

please his fancy, mainly through sheer delight

in her brutal answer.

This gipsy without lineage held in less than

a year King and state under her feet— feet

which women of the household sang spitefully

were roughened with travel of shameful roads.

She had borne the King one son, in whom all

her pride and ambition centered, and, after his

birth, she had applied herself with renewed
energy to the maintenance of mastery in the

state. The supreme Government, a thousand
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miles away, knew that she was a force to be

reckoned with, and had no love for her. The
white-haired, soft-spoken Political Resident,

Colonel Nolan, who lived in the pink house

a bow-shot from the city gates, was often

thwarted by her. Her latest victory was pe-

culiarly humiliating to him, for she had dis-

covered that a rock-hewn canal designed to

supply the city with water in summer would
pass through an orange-garden under her win-

dow, and had used her influence with the

Maharajah against it. The Maharajah had
thereupon caused it to be taken around by
another way at an expense of a quarter of his

year's revenue, and in the teeth of the almost

tearful remonstrance of the Resident.

Sitabhai, the gipsy, behind her silken cur-

tains, had both heard and seen this interview

between the rajah and his Political, and had
laughed.

Tarvin devoured all this eagerly. It fed his

purpose ; it was grist to his mill, even if it tum-
bled his whole plan of attack topsyturvy. It

opened up a new world for which he had no
measures and standards, and in which he must
be frankly and constantly dependent on the

inspiration of the next moment. He could n't

know too much of this world before taking his

first step toward the Naulahka, and he was will-

ing to hear all that these lazy fellows would tell

him. He began to feel as if he should have
to go back and learn his A B C's over again.

What pleased this strange being they called

King ? what appealed to him ? what tickled

him ? above all, what did he fear ?

He was thinking much and rapidly.

But he said, " No wonder your King is bank-
rupt if he has such a court to look after."

" He 's one of the richest princes in India,"

returned the man in the yellow coat. " He
does n't know himself what he has."

" Why does n't he pay his debts, then, in-

stead of keeping you mooning about here ?
"

" Because he 's a native. He 'd spend a
hundred thousand pounds on a marriage-feast,

and delay payment of a bill for two hundred
rupees four years."

" You ought to cure him of that," insisted

Tarvin. "Send a sheriff after the crown jewels."
" You don't know Indian princes. They

would pay a bill before they would let the crown
jewels go. They are sacred. They are part of
the government."

" Ah, I 'd give something to see the Luck
of the State !

" exclaimed a voice from one of
the chairs, which Tarvin afterward learned
belonged to the agent of a Calcutta firm of
jewelers.

" What 's that ? " he asked as casually as he
knew how, sipping his whisky and soda.

" The Naulahka. Don't you know ?
"

Tarvin was saved the need of an answer
by the man in yellow. " Pshaw ! All that

talk about the Naulahka is invented by the

priests."

" I don't think so," returned the jeweler's

agent, judicially. " The King told me when I

was last here that he had once shown it to a

viceroy. But he is the only foreigner who has
ever seen it. The King assured me he did n't

know where it was himself."
" Pooh ! Do you believe in carved emer-

alds two inches square ? " asked the other,

turning to Tarvin.

"That 's only the centerpiece," said the jew-

eler; "and I would n't mind wagering that

it 's a tallow-drop emerald. It is n't that that

staggers me. My wonder is how these chaps,

who don't care anything for water in a stone,

could have taken the trouble to get together

half a dozen perfect gems, much less fifty.

"They say that the necklace was begun when
William the Conqueror came over."

" That gives them a year or two," said Tar-

vin. " I would undertake to get a little jew-

elry together myself if you gave me eight

centuries."

His face was turned a little away from them
as he lay back in his chair. His heart was go-

ing quickly. He had been through mining-

trades, land-speculations, and cattle-deals in

his time. He had known moments when the

turn of a hair, the wrinkle of an eyelid, meant
ruin to him. But they were not moments into

which eight centuries were gathered.

They looked at him with a remote pity in

their eyes.

" Five absolutely perfect specimens of the

nine precious stones," began the jeweler; "the
ruby, emerald, sapphire, diamond, opal, cat's-

eye, turquoise, amethyst, and—

"

" Topaz ? " asked Tarvin, with the air of a

proprietor.
" No; black diamond— black as night."
" But how do you know all these things

;

how do you get on to them ? " asked Tarvin,

curiously.
" Like everything else in a native state—

common talk, but difficult to prove. Nobody
can as much as guess where that necklace is."

" Probably under the foundations of some
temple in the city," said the yellow-coated

man.
Tarvin, in spite of the careful guard he was

keeping over himself, could not help kindling

at this. He saw himself digging the city up.
" Where is this city ? " inquired he.

They pointed across the sun-glare, and
showed him a rock girt by a triple line of wall.

It was exactly like one of the many ruined cities

that Tarvin had passed in the bullock-cart. A
rock of a dull and angry red surmounted that
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rock. Up to the foot of the rock ran the yellow

sands of the actual desert— the desert that sup-

ports neither tree nor shrub, only the wild ass,

and somewhere in its heart, men say, the wild

camel.

Tarvin stared through the palpitating haze

of heat, and saw that there was neither life

nor motion about the city. It was a little after

noonday,andhis Majesty's subjects were asleep.

This solid block of loneliness, then, was the

visible end of his journey— the Jericho he had
come from Topaz to attack.

And he reflected, " Now, if a man should

come from New York in a bullock-cart to

whistle around the Sauguache Range, I wonder
what sort of fool I 'd call him !

"

He rose and stretched his dusty limbs. "What
time does it get cool enough to take in the

town ? " he asked.
" Do what to the town ? Better be careful.

You might find yourself in difficulties with the

Resident," warned his friendly adviser.

Tarvin could not understand why a stroll

through the deadest town he had ever seen

should be forbidden. But he held his peace,

inasmuch as he was in a strange country where
nothing, save a certain desire for command on
the part of the women, was as he had known
it. He would take in the town thoroughly.

Otherwise he began to fear that its monumen-
tal sloth— there was still no sign of life upon
the walled rock— would swallow him up, or

turn him into a languid Calcutta drummer.
Something must be done at once before his

wits were numbed. He inquired the way to

the telegraph-office, half-doubting, even though
he saw the wires, the existence of a telegraph

in Rhatore.
" By the way," one of the men called after

him, "it 's worth remembering that any tele-

gram you send here is handed all round the

court and shown to the King."
Tarvin thanked him, and thought this was

worth remembering, as he trudged on through

the sand toward a desecrated Mohammedan
mosque near the road to the city which was
doing duty as a telegraph-office.

A trooper of the state was lying fast asleep

on the threshold, his horse picketed to a long-

bamboo lance driven into the ground. Other
sign of life there was none, save a few doves
cooing sleepily in the darkness under the arch.

Tarvin gazed about him dispiritedly for the

blue and white sign of the Western Union, or

its analogue in this queer land. He saw that

the telegraph-wires disappeared through a hole

in the dome of the mosque. There were two
or three low wooden doors under the archway.

He opened one at random, and stepped upon
a warm, hairy body, which sprang up with a

grunt. Tarvin had hardly time to draw back

before a young buffalo calf rushed out. Undis-
turbed, he opened another door, disclosing a
flight of steps eighteen inches wide. Up these
he traveled with difficulty, hoping to catch the

sound of the ticker. But the building was as

silent as the tomb it had once been. He opened
another door, and stumbled into a room, the

domed ceiling of which was inlaid with fret-

ted tracery in barbaric colors, picked out with
myriads of tiny fragments of mirrors. The flood

of color and the glare of the snow-white floor

made him blink after the pitchy darkness of

the staircase. Still, the place was undoubtedly
a telegraph-office, for an antiquated instrument

was clamped upon a cheap dressing-table. The
sunlight streamed through the gash in the dome
which had been made to admit the telegraph-

wires, and which had not been repaired.

Tarvin stood in the sunlight and stared about
him. He took off the soft, wide-brimmed West-
ern hat, which he was finding too warm for

this climate, and mopped his forehead. As he
stood in the sunlight, straight, clean-limbed,

and strong, one who lurked in this mysterious

spot with designs upon him would have de-

cided that he did not look a wholesome person

to attack. He pulled at the long thin mus-
tache which drooped at the corners of his

mouth in a curve shaped by the habit of tug-

ging at it in thought, and muttered picturesque

remarks in a tongue to which these walls had
never echoed. What chance was there of com-
municating with the United States of America
from this abyss of oblivion ? Even the " damn "

that came back to him from the depths of the

dome sounded foreign and inexpressive.

A sheeted figure lay on the floor. " It takes

a dead man to run this place," exclaimed
Tarvin, discovering the body. " Hallo, you

!

Get up there !

"

The figure rose to its feet with grunts, cast

away its covering, and disclosed a very sleepy

native in a complete suit of dove-colored satin.

" Ho !
" cried he.

" Yes," returned Tarvin, imperturbably.
" You want to see me ?

"

" No ; I want to send a telegram, if there 's

any electric fluid in this old tomb."
" Sir," said the native, affably, " you have

come to right shop. I am telegraph-operator

and postmaster-general of this state."

He seated himself in the decayed chair,

opened a drawer of the table, and began to

search for something.
" What you looking for, young man ? Lost

your connection with Calcutta ?
"

" Most gentlemen bring their own forms,"

he said with a distant note of reproach in his

bland manner. " But here is form. Have you
got pencil ?

"

" Oh, see here, don't let me strain this office.
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Had n't you better go and lie down again ? I '11

tap the message off myself. What 's your sig-

nal for Calcutta ?
"

"You, sir, not understanding this instru-

ment."
" Don't I ? You ought to see me milk the

wires at election-time."
" This instrument require most judeecious

handling, sir. You write message. I send.

That is proper division of labor. Ha, ha !

"

Tarvin wrote his message, which ran thus

:

" Getting there. Remember Three C.'s.

Tarvin."

It was addressed to Mrs. Mutrie at the ad-

dress she had given him in Denver.
" Rush it," he said, as he handed it back

over the table to the smiling image.

"All right; no fear. I am here for that," re-

turned the native, understanding in general

terms from the cabalistic word that his cus-

tomer was in haste.

"Will the thing ever get there?" drawled
Tarvin, as he leaned over the table and met
the gaze of the satin-clothed being with an air

of good comradeship, which invited him to let

him into the fraud, if there was one.
" Oh, yes ; to-morrow. Denver is in the

United States America," said the native, look-

ing up at Tarvin with childish glee in the sense

of knowledge.
" Shake !

" exclaimed Tarvin, offering him a

hairy fist. " You 've been well brought up."

He stayed halfan hour fraternizing with the

man on the foundation of this common ground
of knowledge, and saw him work the message

off on his instrument, his heart going out on
that first click all the way home. In the midst
of the conversation the native suddenly dived
into the cluttered drawer of the dressing-table,

and drew forth a telegram covered with dust,

which he offered to Tarvin's scrutiny.
" You knowing any new Englishman com-

ing to Rhatore name Turpin ? " he asked.

Tarvin stared at the address a moment, and
then tore open the envelop to find, as he ex-

pected, that it was for him. It was from Mrs.
Mutrie, congratulating him on his election to

the Colorado legislature by a majority of 15 18

over Sheriff.

Tarvin uttered an abandoned howl of joy,

executed a war-dance on the white floor of the

mosque, snatched the astounded operator from
behind his table, and whirled him away into a
mad waltz. Then, making a low salaam to the

now wholly bewildered native, he rushed from
the building, waving his cable in the air, and
went capering up the road.

When he was back at the rest-house again

he retired to a bath to grapple seriously with

the dust of the desert, while tne commercial
travelers without discussed his comings and
goings. He plunged about luxuriously in a

gigantic bowl of earthenware, while a brown-
skinned water-carrier sluiced the contents of a

goat-skin over his head.

A voice in the veranda, a little louder than

the others, said, " He 's probably come pro-

specting for gold or boring for oil, and won't

tell."

Tarvin winked a wet left eye.

(To be continued.)



QUEEN ELIZABETH.

DO you know Queen Elizabeth ?

" Elizabeth ! Why, she is dust.

Her evil eyes and haughty brow
Have perished, as we mortals must,
Long years ago. Why ask me now
With such a tender, bated breath

If I know Queen Elizabeth ?
"

No, no ! But Saint Elizabeth,

That sacred Queen of Hungary,
She for whose saving it befell

When man would work her misery

The good God worked a miracle,

And into roses turned her bread.

"Vain questioner, she too is dead."

You call her dead ? Elizabeth !

Perhaps; but yet she is alive.

I know her, noble, sweet, serene.

Ah, yes ; for such as she survive.

They wear another garb and mien,

But when the years come round and round
Again and yet again they 're crowned.

I know her well— Elizabeth.

Still are her hands heaped full of bread,

Still is her heart a mighty sea

Of lavish love, and still are sped
Her thoughts to endless charity.

No king forbids her. No priest saith,

" Love not !
" to my Elizabeth.

She liveth silent in her shrine,

Her royal robe becomes her well,

And royally her dark eyes shine

The regal soul within to tell.

But good ! What saint of ancient lore

Hath done what she does o'er and o'er ?

She carries in her gracious hands
Cheer to the lonely and the sad

;

She breaks away those heavy bands
That bind the wretched ; she is glad,

As God is glad, to bend and show
New hope and help to them below.

I know who hath anointed her
Above her fellows, who hath sent

This regent to administer

His gifts and goodness, who hath lent

To earth's forlorn surcease of faith

This living ray, Elizabeth.

I lay beside the edge of death,

My soul and body racked with pain,

Crying for God to take my breath
Into his wordless Avill again

;

All other hope was lost and vain,

When suddenly the Master saith,

" I send to thee Elizabeth."

She came, she lifted up my chains,

She smiled and lit my dark despair;

With words as kind as summer rains

She took me in her queenly care,

She filled my bitten lips with prayer.

Were my tongue dry with dusts of death

I 'd gasp, " God bless Elizabeth !

"

Rose Terry Cooke.

THE RAPTURE OF HETTY.

HE dance was set for Christ-

mas night at Waiting's, a

horse-ranch where there

were women, situated in a

high, watered valley, shut

in by foothills, sixteen

miles from the nearest

town. The cabin with its

roof of "shakes," the sheds and corrals, can be
seen from any divide between Packer's ferry

and the Payette.

The "boys" had been generally invited, with

one exception to the usual company. The
youngest of the sons of Basset, a pastoral and

nomadic house, was socially under a cloud, on
the charge of having been " too handy with

the frying-pan brand."

The charge could not be substantiated, but

the boy's name had been roughly handled in

those wide, loosely defined circles of the range,

where the force of private judgment makes up
for the weakness of the law in dealing with

crimes that are difficult of detection and un-

certain of punishment. He that has obliterated

his neighbor's brand, or misapplied his own,

is held as in the age of tribal government and
ownership was held the remover of his neigh-

bor's landmarks. A word goes forth against



THE RAPTURE OF HETTY. 199

him potent as the Levitical curse, and all the

people say amen.

As society's first public and pointed rejection

of him, the slight had rankled with the son of

Basset ; and grievously it wore on him thatH etty

Rhodes was going with the man who had been

his earliest and most persistent accuser—H etty

,

prettiest of all the bunch-grass belles, who never

reproached nor quarreled, but judged people

with her smile and let them go. He had not

complained, though he had her promise,— one

of her promises,— nor asked a hearing in his

own defense. The sons of Basset were many
and poor ; their stock had dwindled upon the

range; her men-folk condemned him, and Hetty

believed, or seemed to believe, as the others.

Had she forgotten the night when two men's

horses stood at her father's fence— the Basset

boy's and his that was afterward his accuser, and
the other's horse was unhitched when the even-

ing was but half spent, and furiously ridden

away, while the Basset boy's stood at the rails

till close upon midnight ? Had the coincidence

escaped her that from this night, of one man's

rage and another's bliss, the ugly charge had
dated ? Of these things a girl may not testify.

They met in town on the Saturday before

the dance, Hetty buying her dancing-shoes at

the back of the store, where the shoe-cases

framed in a snug little alcove for the exhibition

of a " fit," the boy, in his belled spurs and
" chaps " of goat-hide, lounging disconsolate

and sulky against one of the front counters. She
wore a striped ulster— an enchanted garment
his arm had pressed — and a pink crocheted

Tam-o'-Shanter cocked bewitchingly over her

dark eyes. Her hair was ruffled, her cheeks
were red with the wind she had faced two
hours on the spring-seat of her father's " dead
ax " wagon. Critical feminine eyes might have
found her a trifle blowzy; the sick-hearted

Basset boy looked once— he dared not look

again.

Hetty coquetted with her partner in the

shoe-bargain, a curly-headed young Hebrew,
who flattered her familiarly and talked as if he
had known her from a child, but always with

an eye to business. She stood, holding back
her skirts and rocking her instep from right to

left while she considered the effect of the new
style— patent-leather foxings and tan-cloth

tops, and heels that came under the middle of

her foot, and narrow toes with tips of stamped
leather ; but what a price ! More than a third

of her chicken-money gone for that one fancy's

satisfaction. But who can know the joy of a
really distinguished choice in shoe-leather as

one that in her childhood has trotted barefoot
through the sage-brush and associated shoes
only with cold weather or going to town ? The
Basset boy tried to fix his strained attention

upon anything rather than upon that tone of

high jocosity between Hetty and the shiny-

haired clerk. He tried to summon his own
self-respect and leave the place.

What was the tax, he inquired, on those neck-
handkerchiefs, and he pointed with the loaded
butt of his braided leather " quirt " to a row
of dainty silk mufflers signaling custom from
a cord stretched above the gentlemen's fur-

nishing-counter.

The clerk explained that the goods in ques-

tion were first class, all silk, brocaded, and of

an extra size. Plainly he expected that a cas-

ual mention of the price would cool the inex-

perienced customer's curiosity, especially as the

colors displayed in the handkerchiefs were not

those commonly affected by the cowboy cult.

The Basset boy threw down his last half-eagle

and carelessly called for the one with a blue bor-

der. The delicate " baby blue " attracted him
by its perishability, its suggestion of impossible

refinements beyond the soilure and dust of his

grimy circumstances. Yet he pocketed his pur-

chase as though it were any common thing, not

to show his pride in it before the patronizing

salesman.

He waited foolishly for Hetty, not knowing
if she would even speak to him. When she

came at last loitering down the shop, with

her eyes on the gay Christmas counters, her

arms filled with bundles, he silently fell in be-

hind her and followed her to her father's wagon,
where he helped her unload her purchases.

" Been buying out the store ? " he opened
the conversation.

" Buying more than father '11 want to pay
for," she drawled, glancing at him sweetly.

Those entoiling looks of Hetty's dark-lashed

eyes had grown to a habit with her ; even now
the little Jewish salesman was smiling over his

brief portion in them. Her own coolness made
her careless, as children are, in playing with fire.

" Here 's some Christmas the old man won't

have to pay for." A soft paper parcel was
crushed into her hand.

" Who is going to pay for it I 'd like to

know ? If it 's some of your doings, Jim Bas-

set, I can't take it— so there !

"

She thrust the package back upon him. He
tore off the wrapper and let the wind carry his

rejected token into the trampled mud and slush

of the street.

Hetty screamed, and pounced to the rescue.
" What a shame ! It 's a beauty of a handker-
chief. It must have cost a lot of money. I

sha'n't let you use it so."

She shook it, and wiped away the spots from
its delicate sheen, and folded it into its folds

again.
" / don't want the thing." He spurned it

fiercely.
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" Then give it to some one else." She en-

deavored coquettishly to force it into his hands
or into the pockets of his coat. He could not

withstand her thrilling little liberties in the face

of all the street.

" I '11 wear it Monday night," said he.

"Maybe you think I won't be there?" he
added hoarsely, for he had noted her look of

surprise mingled with an infuriating touch of

pity. " You kin bank on it I '11 be there."

Hetty toyed with the thought that after all

it might be better that she should not go to the

dance. There might be trouble, for certainly

Jim Basset had looked as if he meant it when he
had said he Avould be there ; and Hetty knew
the temper of the company, the male portion of

it, too well to doubt what their attitude would
be toward an inhibited guest who disputed the

popular verdict and claimed social privileges

which, it had been agreed, he had forfeited.

But it was never really in her mind to deny her-

self— at least the excitement. She and her es-

cort were among the first couples to cross the

snowy pastures stretching between her father's

claim and the lights of the lonely horse-ranch.

It was a cloudy night, the air soft, chill, and
springlike. Snow had fallen early and frozen

upon the ground ; the stockmen welcomed the
" chinook wind " as the promise of a break in

the hard weather. Shadows came out and
played on the pale slopes as the riders rose and
dropped past one long swell and another ofdim
country, falling away like a ghostly land seek-

ing a ghostly sea. And often Hetty looked

back, fearing yet half hoping that the inter-

dicted one might be on his way, among the

dusky, straggling shapes behind.

The company was not large, nor up to nine

o'clock particularly merry. The women were
engaged in cooking supper, or up in the roof-

room brushing out their crimps by the light

of an unshaded kerosene-lamp placed on the

pine washstand which did duty as a dressing-

table. The men's voices came jarringly through
the loose boards of the floor from below.

About that hour came the unbidden guest,

and like the others he had brought his " gun."

He was stopped at the door and told that he
could not come in among the girls to make
trouble. He denied that he had come with

any such intention. There were persons pres-

ent— he mentioned no names— who were no
more eligible, socially speaking, than himself,

and he ranked himselflow in saying so ; where
such as these could be admitted, he proposed
to show that he could. He offered, in evidence

of his good faith and peaceable intentions, to

give up his gun ; but on condition that he be al-

lowed one dance with the partner of his choos-

ing, regardless of her previous engagements.

This unprecedented proposal was referred

to the girls, who were charmed with its au-

dacity. But none of them spoke up for the

outcast till Hetty said she could not think what
they were all afraid of. A dozen to one, and
that one without his weapon ! Then the other

girls chimed in, and added their timid suffrages.

There may have been some twinges of disap-

pointment, there could hardly have been sur-

prise, when the black sheep directed his choice
without a look elsewhere to Hetty. She stood
up, smiling but rather pale, and he rushed her to
the head of the room, securing the most conspic-
uous place before his rival, who with his part-

ner took the place of second couple opposite.
" Keep right on ! " the fiddler chanted, in

sonorous cadence to the music, as the last fig-

ure of the set ended with " Promenade all !

"

He swung into the air of the first figure again,

smiling, with his cheek upon his instrument and
his eyes upon the floor. Hetty fancied that his

smile meant more than merely the artist's

pleasure in the joy he evokes.
" Keep your places !

" he shouted again, after

the " Promenade all
!

" a second time had raised

the dust and made the lamps flare, and lighted

with smiles of sympathy the rugged faces of

the elders ranged against the walls. The side

couples dropped off exhausted, but the tops held

the floor, and neither of the men was smiling.

The whimsical fiddler invented new figures,

which he " called off " in time to his music, to

vary the monotony of a quadrille with two
couples missing.

The opposite girl was laughing hysterically
;

she could no longer dance or stand. The rival

gentleman looked about him for another part-

ner. One girl jumped up, then, hesitating, sat

down again. The music passed smoothly into

a galop, and Hetty and her bad boy kept the

floor, regardless of shouts and protests warning
the trespasser that his time was up and the

game in other hands.

Thrice they circled the room. They looked

neither to right nor left ; their eyes were upon -

each other. The men were all on their feet, the

music playing madly. A group of half-scared

girls were huddled, giggling and whispering,

near the door of the dimly lighted shed-room.

Into the midst of them Hetty's partner plunged

with his breathless, smiling dancer in his arms,

passed into the dim outer place to the door where
his horse stood saddled, and they were gone.

They crossed the little valley known asSeven
Pines, they crashed through the thin ice of

the creek, they rode double sixteen miles be-

fore midnight— Hetty wrapped in her lover's

" slicker," with the blue-bordered handkerchief,

her only wedding-gift, tied over her blowing

hair.

Mary Hallock Foote.
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MOZART— AFTER A HUNDRED YEARS.
BY THE AUTHOR OF " THE WOMEN OF THE FRENCH SALONS."

THE changes of fashion are

not limited to the cut of

our clothes, the style of

our houses, our manners,

and our modes of living.

We must have also new
forms for our thoughts,

new expressions for our

emotions. The idols of one gen-

eration make way for the idols of

the next— fortunate if a name carved

in a stone or some faded memorial tells

the world they have lived. It is only here

and there that a commanding genius stands on
a pinnacle so high that its divine light shines

upon remote ages which point to it as a distinct

landmark in its own sphere. And even these

are not quite free from the inevitable caprices

of taste. While we still burn incense at time-

honored altars, we turn to new gods, and, fired

with some fresh sensation, pronounce the old

ones a little antiquated after all. It is the

youngest of the arts that feels, perhaps, the

most perceptibly these fluctuations. In this late

nineteenth century we like our viands very

much spiced, and music is the last expression

of the complexity, the turmoil, the fever, the

intensity of modern life. We no longer seek in

it the repose that belonged to simpler condi-

tions, a less artificial existence, but strain the

nerves, the mind, the senses to scale some un-

known heaven of thought and feeling; then

falling back from this emotional delirium, we
find nature tame, the old creations insipid, the

masters of the past colorless. It is refreshing

sometimes to step aside into a more serene

atmosphere, to kneel once more before half-

deserted shrines, to take refuge from the spirit

of unrest, in the everlasting beauty, the inex-

haustible charm of the poet-singers of a past

generation.

It may seem like repeating an oft-told tale

to retrace the incidents of a career so well

known as that of Mozart, nor is it possible

that any written or spoken words can ever add
to the luster of his fame. The world has long

since made up its mind about him, compiled its

records, reared its monuments, and assigned

him a place among its great ones. But it is

well from time to time to rub off the dust that

gathers upon old monuments and old records,

and to scatter fresh flowers upon honored
graves. It brings more vividly before us the

men who have toiled and suffered, the men who
have claims upon our love and sympathy as

well as upon our admiration— a love and sym-
pathy doubly due to those whose lives were
marred and broken. The genius that delights

the world seldom brings happiness to its pos-

sessor, and it is idle to speak of it as its own
compensation. It has doubtless its hours of

supreme joy, but no mortal dwells permanently
in the sunlit heights of thought or imagina-

tion, and those who best interpret the subtle

secrets of the soul are those who are born the

most responsive to the variations of the world
about them.

Among all the sad tales of struggling and
disappointed genius, I know ofnone so pathetic

as that of Mozart. In the place of recalling

cold historic facts, one is tempted to chant a

perpetual miserere. A childhood of wonder-
ful precocity, a youth of rare triumphs, a brief,

neglected manhood, an unhonored death, and
an immortal fame— it is the old story of the

coral-insect that toils to build itself a magnifi-

cent tomb to charm the world it has shut itself

out of.

The tragedy of Mozart's fate does not lie

in the simple combat with adverse circum-

stances, which falls more or less to the average
lot of humanity, but in the strange dispropor-

tion between the promise of life and its ful-

filment. No one ever hoped so much and
realized so little. Nature, which was so lavish

of its gifts, forgot to add the worldly talent to

reap their fruits. We do not know to what
height he might have reached had he lived to

the allotted age of man. Cut off in his prime,

his genius seems to have touched the high-

est altitude, to have been singularly rounded
and complete. Variations in power there may
have been, but we discover no backward step,

no symptom of decline. That he should have
had so small a return is among the inscrutable

mysteries of a world whose caprices no one can
follow.

An artist of transcendent gifts, a composer
without a peer in his day, and in natural

spontaneity without a superior in any day, a

man of sunny temper and pure aspirations,

genial, confiding, generous, and tender, he
stumbled over the hardest places and broke
down midway in his career, partly because he
was in advance of his age and the untrodden
path was too rough for him, and partly be-

203
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HOUSE IN WHICH MOZART WAS BORN, SALZBURG.
(DRAWN FROM A PHOTOGRAPH BY LUDWIG HARDTMUTH.

cause he did not know how to deal with the

simple, every-day facts of existence. The little

boy whom queens petted and savants praised,

who saw life open before him so brilliantly, and
" loving all the world, fancied all the world
loved him," toiled through dreary days of pov-
erty and neglect, saddened and discouraged,

but hoping still because it was his nature to

hope, and centering in a few short years the

work and the suffering of threescore and ten.

If one were to choose a birthplace for its

natural beauty, no lovelier spot could be found
than Salzburg. Set in the midst of a smiling

plain, with the green and wooded heights of

the Capuzinerberg rising from a rocky and pre-

cipitous base on one side, the dark and som-
ber Monchsberg bounding it like a granite wall

on the other, and an amphitheater of moun-
tains towering behind them in solemn and
picturesque grandeur, it is an ideal home for

a poet and an artist. The old fortress still

frowns from the rock-bound summit of the

Hohen-Salzburg, guarding the narrow defiles

through which the Salzach rushes swiftly down
from the snowy peaks, that sweep away into

the heart of the Tyrolese Alps. Beyond these

lie the sunny slopes of Italy. In this

valley, which takes a half-melancholy

tone from its mysterious legends and its

capricious skies, was born in 1756 the

fourth of the illustrious quintet of Ger-

man masters which marked the golden

age of music, and was completed by Bee-

thoven. Bach had been dead six years.

Handel died three years later, and Haydn
was just struggling into fame. The place

and the period were favorable for the

peculiar gifts of Mozart. He was no less

fortunate in his early surroundings.

It has been rarely accorded to the chil-

dren of song to be so happy in their child-

hood. There is a pathetic tale of Handel
at seven years of age, practising upon a

dumb spinet in a cold attic to be out of

the hearing of a violent father. Haydn
made his way through poverty by the

force of his own will. The young Bee-

thoven was lonely and neglected. But
Mozart had a pleasant home ; limited in

fortune it always was, and the family was
compelled to practice the strictest econ-

omy ; but love was there, and hope, with

which no household can be quite desolate.

The father, who had been educated for

the law, but afterward devoted himself to

music and became violinist, then kapell-

meister at the court of Salzburg, was a

shrewd, prudent, judicious man, of fine

literary tastes and much refinement. Wise
and tender, as well as profoundly versed

in his art, he seemed eminently fitted to mold
the rich, pliant, spontaneous nature of his pre-

cocious son. His wife was a woman of great

beauty and simple domestic tastes. In youth
they were considered the handsomest couple

in Salzburg. Only Wolfgang and the Nannerl,

to whom he refers so often, survived out of a

large family. To the training of these two
gifted children the life of Leopold Mozart was
devoted. " Next to God comes papa " was one
of the son's childish sayings, and he never went
to bed without kissing him on the tip of the

nose after singing a little evening hymn of his

own composition. He used to say that when
his father was old he would put him in a glass

case, that he might keep him always near and
out of the dust. How touchingly the father re-

fers to these happy days in the letters of after

years ! One can fancy a tear in his eye as he
wrote them.

Every one is familiar with the marvelous sto-

ries of Mozart's childhood. We have been often

told how the little boy of three years stood by
the piano while his sister took her lesson, and
astonished his father at its close by searching

among the keys for a few moments with his

baby fingers, then playing the exercise neatly
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and correctly ; how a year later he amused him-

self with writing minuets, and attempted a con-

certo which was free from errors, but so difficult

that no one could play it ; how he always in-

sisted on carrying about his toys to the sound
of music ; how he covered the floor, the chairs,

and the walls with figures in a fit of absorb-

ing passion for mathematics— a talent which
showed itself later in the remarkable precision

with which musical ideas arranged themselves

in his head, to be written down at a moment's
notice. The exquisite delicacy of organization

that made him shudder and turn pale at the

sound of a trumpet, the fine ear that could de-

tect the variation of an eighth of a tone in a

measured at less than his value, and the sad ex-

perience of his maturity was doubly hard when
the wonted stimulus was withdrawn.

At six years of age the small, fair-haired child,

with a delicate face and large expressive eyes,

simple and gifted, loving and lovable, is the

pet and delight of the greatest courts in Eu-
rope. But he is not at all dazzled by royal

grandeur. Maria Theresa is only a kind and
tender woman to him. He climbs into her lap

and kisses her with an impulsive affection that

touches her heart, while she smiles at his bold-

ness and caresses him as any other woman
would have done. He slips on the waxed floor,

and the little Marie Antoinette helps him to
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MOZART S DWELLING IN SALZBURG.

violin from one day to another, the extreme
susceptibility that could not bear a cold word
from those he loved without tears— these were
more or less essential parts of the outfit which
nature bestows upon a musical artist. To a

child so sensitive, so loving, so tremulously

alive to the changing moods of those around
him, an atmosphere of fostering warmth was a

necessity. It left him free from the wear and
tear of the emotions, and saved him from the

morbid introspection that has darkened the

lives of so many men of genius upon whom the

world has pressed too heavily in their first

years.

It was perhaps Mozart's misfortune to come
before the world as an infant prodigy. Though
his genius never suffered the deterioration which
is the too frequent fate of precocity, the undue
tension and excitement of his childhood in-

evitably consumed much of the physical vigor

needed for prolonged and continuous effort.

The wine of life was exhausted in the begin-

ning. He received, too, the best the world had
to give in praise and adulation. As the novelty

wore off and he ceased to be a wonder he was

rise, upon which he promptly says, " You are

good and I will marry you." Had she forgot-

ten this childish incident when he was working
and waiting so hopelessly for a ray of encour-

agement during those dark days in Paris ? He
tells the young prince that he plays out of tune,

the same one who, as the Emperor Joseph II.,

might have assured him a fortune but did not.

Fine words and cheering promises were about

all the unfortunate composer ever received

from the sovereign he loved and trusted to the

end. Mozart had a vein ofirrepressible humor,
and we have an amusing picture of the boy
in the gold-bordered lilac suit and moire vest

which the empress sent him, resplendent with

his powdered curls, his bright knee-buckles, and
his little sword, marching pompously about the

room, in imitation of the dignified courtiers

who had frowned upon his free sallies of wit.

But the swift intuitions of the child go straight

to the heart of things, and the approval of a

simple man of science is worth more to him
than the wondering applause of courts. As he
sat down at the piano, he asked for Wagenseil
and said to him, " I am going to play one of
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your concertos ; will you turn the leaves for

me?"
He is petted also in the salons of Paris, at

Versailles, and at the English court. He plays

at sight the most difficult works of Handel, is

equally master of the organ and piano, impro-

MOZART AT FOUR YEARS OF AGE. (FROM A PHOTOGRAPH,
OWNED BY THE MOZART MUSEUM, SALZBURG, OF THE

PAINTING IN POSSESSION OF H. F. BAMBERG.)

vises with exquisite taste and the science of a

kapellmeister, writes the base to given melodies

without an instrument, and composes six so-

natas for Queen Charlotte, whom he also ac-

companies with ease in the unfamiliar arias

she sings for him. And he is not yet seven

years old ! The critical pen of Grimm grows
eloquent in his praise. Gifts and caresses are

showered upon him, and he finds himself

altogether in a very rose-colored, happy world.

This tour of more than three years, in which
his sister, also a brilliant pianist, shared his

successes, was a series of triumphs which might
have turned an older head, but the little Wolf-

gang seems to have lost none of his childlike

simplicity.

After a few more years of study his vision

was still further deepened and broadened by a

visit to Italy. He was then fourteen and was re-

ceived with distinguished honors, being elected

a member of the Academy of Bologna after a

severe examination, and decorated by the Pope
with the order of the Golden Spur. In spite

of the excitement of seeing new places and new
things, he writes motets and symphonies, com-
poses the opera of " Mithridates," which he con-
ducts with success at Milan, dashes off minuets

and bits of dance-music for his friends, dallies

with mathematics and the French classics, and
studies with care the exquisite art of the Ital-

ian singers, as well as the theories and methods
of the masters. He dines with Jomelli, whose
operas he thinks too intricate and too antiquated

for the stage, makes a lifelong friend of the

learned Padre Martini, is pleasantly received

by the famous Farinelli, and praised by the
" divine Hasse," who says," This child will make
us all forgotten." His letters to his mother and
sister give us rapid sketches of his life at this

time. They are an odd melange in several lan-

guages, lively and dramatic, full of sparkling

conceits and quaint comments upon men and
things, mingled with affectionate inquiries

after those he left at home ; here a word of

consolation to a sick friend for whom he
has offered prayers in the cathedral, and
there a message to the canary that sings in

G sharp, or a kiss for " Miss Bimberl," his

favorite dog. He is always running over with

love and humor, but occasional light touches

of mature criticism reveal a vein of serious

thought, and give us swift glimpses of the

treasures hidden in his young head. This side

of his nature, however, usually finds vent in

music, which conveys to the world so little of

all there is behind it.

At Rome he accomplished the feat of

copying Allegri's celebrated "Miserere"
after a single hearing. This " Miserere " was
a traditional heritage of the Sistine Chapel,

and it was forbidden to copy it, under pain of

excommunication. One can imagine the exalta-

tion of the fine-souled boy hearing for the first

time this sorrow-laden music, with the far-see-

ing eyes of Michelangelo's prophets and sibyls

looking down from the vaults above, and the

terrors of the "Last Judgment" before him,

heightened by the deepening gloom as one
after another the lights went out and the low
chant filled the brooding darkness like a voice

from the invisible world. " How I felt then

!

How I felt then !

" he exclaimed long afterward

in relating this memorable experience. A lesser

genius would have been lost in the rush of

overpowering emotions; and it is a striking

proof of the remarkable balance between his

sympathetic and artistic nature that he could
carry away every note of the complicated mu-
sic, to be put down on paper in his room, sub-

ject to a few trifling corrections on a second
hearing.

One is always tempted to linger upon the

childhood of Mozart. It was by far the hap-
piest period of his life, the one in which his

greatest personal triumphs were centered, the

one in which his genius met the most cordial

recognition. The severity of his studies was
tempered by perpetual contact with the most
distinguished artists of his time, while his ob-

servation of the great world, his intercourse

with critical minds, and his familiarity with a

wide range of musical tastes naturally counter-

acted all tendency toward a provincial accent.

But there was a reverse side to his early suc-

cesses, which began to assume alarming promi-

nence on his return to Salzburg. Musicians
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there were little better than upper servants.

Strictly speaking, their position was worse.

The servants were fitted to their surroundings,

and moved naturally among them, while artists

of delicacy and education were cramped and
humiliated. It must be said, too, that the Salz-

burg musicians were not as a rule of a charac-

ter to please the Mozarts. It may be readily

imagined that the young Wolfgang, fresh from
a larger and more refined world, did not take

kindly to these associations. " I detest every-

thing that belongs to Salzburg," he said, " at

least everything that is native here. The tone

and manners of the people are insupportable

to me." The new archbishop was a hard, ty-

rannical man, who made life still less tolerable

to him. But places were the gift of courts, and
independence of spirit was a quality few could

afford. The elder Mozart had worn the fetters

of practically forced servitude all his life, and
felt that it was better to buy advancement at

the cost of a few twinges of wounded pride than
to starve in helpless freedom. His advice is

always marked by worldly prudence, and there

is, perhaps, a trace of servility in it. But this

little weakness can be readily forgiven when
we remember how much he did for the world

by his untiring devotion to his son, and how
poorly it repaid him in a lonely, disappointed

age, doomed to a dire struggle with poverty

even to the end, which brought him rest about
four years earlier than it did his illustrious son.

It is to escape these humiliations and the irk-

some duties of a narrow sphere, in which, ac-

cording to one of his biographers, he had
worked five years for a trifle over a pound a

year, that Mozart starts at twenty-one on the

tour which is to leave such marked traces upon
his genius as well as his destiny. His mother
goes with him, while his father and sister are

left alone by the desolate fireside.

Had Mozart found the life of a court mu-
sician in a small German principality a little

less hard, the world might have had another

Palestrina, or perhaps another Bach, but it is

not likely it would ever have known the Mo-
zart it loves and reveres to-day. To under-

stand the incalculable importance of his final

visit to Paris from an artistic point of view, one
must recall the musical conditions when he
entered upon the scene. Nearly a century and
a half had elapsed since a few Florentine dil-

ettanti and composers, catching the echo of

the Renaissance, had tried to revive the musi-
cal declamation of the Greeks, by introducing
into the opera, recitatives which faithfully ex-

pressed the sentiment of the words. Their
influence upon Italian music was slight and
their names are mostly forgotten, except by the

student who seeks them upon some remote

page of history. The opera was ruled by the

singers, and these cared mainly to display the

range and quality of their voices, while the in-

dolent and pleasure-loving people of the south,

wishing to be amused with the least effort,

found the traditional arias strung upon a light

dramatic thread most in accord with their taste

and temperament. But, transferred to French
and German soil, this germ of theory has de-

veloped by a series of evolutions into the mag-
nificent musical drama of to-day. The two
names which stand out most prominently in

this dramatic reaction are Gluck and Mozart.

The foundation of the richness of orchestration,

which forms one of its chief features, was laid

in the dim organ-lofts of Germany, where for
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MOZART AT NINE YEARS OF AGE.
(FROM A PAINTING IN POSSESSION OF A. SANLLICH.)

more than a hundred years threadbare organ-

ists had been delving in the mysteries of coun-

terpart and harmony—men who lived mostly

in their own " palace of sounds," and died un-

known, until one day Bach and Handel came
before the world with their grand results. Bach
was content to work all his life in his modest
place for love of his art and a scant pittance,

to go on weaving his incomparable harmonies
until they were merged in the eternal harmony.
But the web so " simple and subtle " was a web
of gold on whose priceless treasures successive

generations of artists have been nurtured. Han-
del wrote for thirty years according to the Ital-
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MOZART, HIS FATHER AND SISTER ALSO PORTRAIT OF HIS MOTHER. (FROM A PAINTING BY JOHANN NEPOMUK DE LA
CKOCE, IN THE MOZART MUSEUM.)

ian traditions, because he wrote for a world

whose tastes had been molded upon them and
because he must do so to live. When his co-

lossal genius at last broke its fetters and he re-

fused longer to subject his art to the vanity of

singers or the caprice of fashion, the conflict

began which has been waging ever since un-

der slightly altered names and conditions.

Handel and Buononcini divided London into

parties as hostile as were the partizans of Gluck
and Piccini in Paris a few years later. The
classic and romantic schools which are merged
in the Wagnerian and anti-Wagnerian factions

of to-day have lost none of the old antagonism,

though the point of divergence has moved
along the changes of a century, and the icono-

clasts of the past have become the conservative

rallying-points of the present. The luminous
point of perfection in all art that is reached but

once and beyond which the divine ideal is lost

in its mortal draperies— where does it lie?

To-day asks this of yesterday, but to-morrow
only can answer.

It was through the influence of Handel that

Gluck, at fifty, changedhis methods and worked
out the theory that placed him at the head of

the musical dramatists of his time, and made
him the chief of a new school. It was Mozart's

mission to give permanent vitality to this school,

and practically to found the national opera of

Germany. That which Gluck had reached by
long experience and carefully studied formulas

Mozart grasped at once by the pure force of

his native genius, and applied in his own way.

What Gluck did for his generation Mozart
transformed, expanded, and vitalized for all

time. With the warmth and intensity of the

south, tempered by the dreamy imagination

of the north, he carried within himself the ele-

ments of dramatic power; but it was the cir-

cumstances of his life that led to their full

development. The influence of Italy was still

supreme in music, and he had been reared with

Italian models always before him, though he
had been familiar from infancy with Handel
and other German masters. To a consummate
gift of melody he added all the resources of

science. He had perfectly mastered the lan-

guage of his art, which was indeed his native

language, and before reaching maturity had
already tried his hand with more or less brilliant

success upon every form of music. But thus

far he had followed the old paths. Two things

were yet needed to give his genius its final, dis-

tinctive, and original stamp— a deeper experi-

ence of life and a practical insight into the
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possibilities of the lyric drama. The first was
gained rapidly in the dark paths of adversity,

and a fate that often shapes our ends more
wisely than we know opened to him the last.

There is something inexpressibly pathetic

in this tour of the young artist, of whom it had
been said that monarchs would one day dis-

pute the possession. He had always lived in

a world of dreams and harmonies, free from

care for the morrow. Now, for the first time,

he finds himself adrift with no sage adviser to

direct his steps. The education which had
ripened his genius so rapidly began to cast

its shadows over his life. His exemption from

self-dependence to the years of manhood, the

habit of being guided and protected that he
might devote himself exclusively to the one

end upon which the family counted so largely,

were doubtless the source of irretrievable errors.

Sheltered and petted as he had been, he natu-

rally colored the world with the illusions of

his own heart. At this point we begin to see

that fatal defect of will, the " cloud no bigger

than a man's hand," which gradually over-

spread the heavens until it blotted out the sun

of his earthly existence. " My son," writes his

anxious father, " in all your affairs you are

hasty and headlong. Your whole character

has changed. As a child you were rather seri-

ous than childish. Now, it seems to me, you
are too quick to answer every one in a jesting

way on the slightest provocation, and this is

the first step toward familiarity which one must
avoid in this world if he cares to be respected.

It is your good heart's fault that you can see

no defect in the person who pays you a clever

compliment, that you take him into your con-

fidence and give him your love."

True to these characteristics, we find Mozart
perpetually turned aside from the end in view

by the caprice of the moment. He lingers at

Munich with a great deal of hope but very

little encouragement, until his father, less trust-

ful, bids him go on. At Augsburg he talks

merry nonsense with his pretty cousin, lavishes

gifts upon his friends, sends home sharp cari-

catures of the people he meets, asserts his

independence with rather more spirit than dis-

cretion, but finds no prospect of a position.

He fares little better at Mannheim. " They
think because I am little and young that there

can be nothing great and old in me," he writes.

But he receivesmany pleasant words ; meets the

poet Wieland, of whom he makes a rapid but

not altogether flattering pen-portrait ; takes a
violent prejudice against the learned Abbe
Vogler, which he expresses rather too freely

;

gives a few lessons ; and, finally, falling in love

with Aloysia Weber, gravely proposes to his

father to take her whole family to Italy for the

sake ofintroducing this charming singer on the

Vol. XLIIL— 27.

Italian stage in an opera he wishes to write for

her. His frank, generous nature leads him into

a thousand wild schemes that are to benefit

everybody but himself. He has no end ofquix-

otic plans for his friends, and all must be happy
in his Utopia. Genius is to be appreciated, and
no one is to be poor or neglected. Blessed

illusions of youth that keep always before the

mind's eye the illuminated shadow of some
happiness that is forever receding ! But these

visions are rudely dispelled by his father, who
chides his long delay and sends him on to

Paris. He leaves his heart behind him, and
not in safe keeping, as the sequel proves.

It so happened that Mozart was led to the

gay capital at the moment when the famous
warbetween Gluck and Piccini was at its height,

and Paris was divided into musical factions.

Gluck was warmly supported by Marie Antoi-

nette, and his battles were fought in the salons

by Suard and the Abbe Arnauld. Piccini had
on his side the old traditions, the patronage of

Madame Du Barry, the wit of the Abbe Mo-
rellet, and the influence of La Harpe. Mar-
montel wrote librettos for him, and Rousseau
ardently defended him, until, charmed and fas-

cinated, hewent over to his rival. Society ranged
itself under these opposite banners. " Iphi-

genia" and"Armida" were the topics of the

hour, and, in spite of a powerful opposition,

Gluck was the fashion. In the midst of this ex-

citement the public had little time to bestow
upon a new aspirant for honors, and the artist

who, in the judgment of posterity, was destined

to eclipse Gluck upon his own ground had great

difficulty in finding a hearing. Grimm intro-

duced him in a few salons, but the young man
of twenty-one had a very different reception

from the boy of seven. French society and
French manners had no charms for him;
French morality repelled him. He disliked

Paris as thoroughly as Mendelssohn did half

a century later. Both were too serious and
too earnest in their art, too delicate and poetic

in their genius to please the light-hearted

Parisians. If the tone of the great world was
distasteful to him, he liked the musicians no
better. His good nature is imposed upon, he

is deceived with false promises, refuses the

position of organist at Versailles as too obscure,

gives a few lessons, hopes, and is disappointed.

But he is not idle. His eager mind quickly

divined the value of the new methods, as well

as the superiority of the French drama. He
studied with care the works of Gretry and of

Gluck, omitting no opportunity to make him-
selffamiliar with French masterpieces. To some
one who asked him if the study of the Italians

would not be more profitable, he replied, " In all

that regards melody, yes, but for truth of diction

and dramatic expression, no." Mozart was be-
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fore all things a musician, and believed that
" poetry in the opera ought to be absolutely the

obedient daughter of music." He never ac-

cepted the theory of Gluck that the true function

ofmusic was to "add to poetry what vivacity of

color, the happy accord of light and shade, add
to a correct and well-composed design." But
with his dramatic genius, his fine artistic sense,

and his perfect mastery of the art of musical

expression, he reaches simply and naturally a

point which Gluck had touched from an oppo-
site direction— a point where "the poem seems
not less made for the music than the music for

the poem." In the midst ofthis life, so unsatisfac-

tory in its immediate results but so fruitful for

his genius, the plans of Mozart were suddenly
changed by the death of his mother. Alone in

a foreign city, without experience and without

consolation, he meets his first great sorrow. One
is struck with the delicacy, the tender consider-

ation for his family, the profound religious faith,

and the unlooked-for worldly wisdom called

out by the grave responsibility so suddenly

forced upon him. In these dark days he turns

to the only friend he has, and is for a time do-

mesticated in the household of Grimm and the

kind-hearted Madame d'Epinay. But the great

critic is an ardent supporter of Italian music,

and the innovating theories of the young com-
poser do not please him. His interest, which
from the first has lacked the enthusiasm he gave
to the wonderful child, begins decidedly to cool.

" Your son is too confident," he writes to Leo-

pold Mozart, "not sufficiently active, too easily

imposed upon, too little occupied with the

means that might lead to fortune. In order to

make one's way here it is necessary to be
shrewd, enterprising, bold. For his success I

should wish him half his talent and double his

tact; then I should not be embarrassed."

An offer of the position of court organist at

Salzburg with a salary of five hundred florins,

accompanied by a peremptory command from

his father, at last turned Mozart's reluctant steps

homeward. But a fresh grief awaits him. A
change of fortune has come to the Webers, and
the young girl whose image he has cherished

so tenderly during those sad and dreary months
is singing with brilliant success at Munich. She
has tasted the intoxicating sweets offlattery , and,

with her broadening horizon, she looks with dif-

ferent eyes upon the youthful lover from whom
she had parted a short time before with so

many tears. The picture we have of Mozart
at this time was not one to strike the ardent

fancy of a romantic girl. Success had not yet

thrown about him its illusive aureole, and there

was nothing in his personal appearance to in-

dicate his superiority. It suggested delicacy

rather than strength. He was small and slender,

with a pale, thin face, fair hair, a nose that in

later life became too prominent, and large, full

eyes, which were dreamy and abstracted unless

he was animated bymusic, when his whole coun-
tenance, so remarkable for mobility, lighted

with inspiration. His head was too large for

his fragile body, and he was vain of his small

hands and feet. The beauty of his childhood

was gone, and he had not the dignity of a well-

poised maturity. A few months had sufficed

to wear off the glamour of first love, and the

boyish artist, in the red coat with black buttons

he wore in mourning for his mother, stood di-

vested of all illusions before the critical eyes

of the capricious singer of scarcely more than

sixteen. " I knew nothing of the greatness of

his genius, I saw in him only a little man,"
she said long afterward. Mozart was at no
time greatly given to brooding; his tempera-

ment was too elastic to be long weighed down.
He had the heart of a child, that sheds a few

bitter tears over its griefs and lets them pass.

This- disappointment was wept over and ap-

parently forgotten, though it doubtless left its

shadow. His fickle charmer married the actor

Lange, but was not happy, and finally left him

;

her relations with the composer, however, were
always friendly, and he seems to have cherished

no resentment— indeed he congratulated him-

self in Vienna that her husband's jealousy saved

him from the danger of seeing too much of

her. His affections were transferred to her

younger, less brilliant, and more domestic sis-

ter, Constance.

Mozart returns from his first mature venture
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no richer in money or prospects and far poorer

in heart and faith. He has won his little meed
of applause from those who might have helped

him, and been dismissed with a paltry gift, a

watch, perhaps, of which he had already a su-

perfluity, a snuff-box, or money enough to pay
for a dinner. The extravagant hopes, the ar-

dent expectations with which he left his home
have had no realization, and he finds himself

once more in the narrow cage against the iron

bars of which he is beating out his life. He is

constantly called upon for musical trifles to

amuse the court, as well as for religious com-
positions, but the little leisure he can snatch

from his daily duties is devoted to the dramatic

studies which always had such an absorbing

fascination forhim. The first fruit ofhis Paris ex-

perience was given to the world in " Idomeneo,"
which was brought out at Munich early in 1781.

The subject was taken from Grecian history,

a field in which Gluck had won his fame. It

is regarded by critics as a compromise between
Italian and French methods. Mozart's gift of

melody did not blind him to the larger possi-

bilities of musical expression, and there is no
more striking proof of the grasp of a genius so

marvelously fitted to catch the inspiration of

passing events and to portray life on its familiar

and purely human side than the facility with

which he could give natural and perfect voice

to the conceptions of a heroic age.

In the midst of his triumphs he is summoned
to take his place in the suite of the archbishop,

who has gone to Vienna for the festivities that

followed the accession of Joseph II. to the

throne. This is the final turning-point in his

career. The long series of humiliations that

made life so intolerable to him in Salzburg

reach their climax. He is forced to dine with

cooks and valets, refused permission to add to

his scanty income by playing at private con-

certs, and expected to wait in the antechamber,
to be always ready for his tyrannical master's

bidding. " At half-past eleven we take our

places at the table," he writes,— " the two valets

de chambre, the controleur, the pastry-cook, the

two under-cooks of his Greatness—and my Lit-

tleness. The valets de chambre have the places

of honor ; I have the privilege of coming be-

fore the under-cooks." At last he can bear it

no longer, and in a fit of anger and despair at

some fresh outrage he resigns his position.

"A most self-sufficient young man," the arch-

bishop thinks him. The world gossips about
him. His father chides him and loses faith in

him ; but neither advice nor entreaties avail

in the least to change his resolution. " It is the

heart that ennobles the man," he writes in a

burst of rage at being treated like a menial.

This is an echo of the sentiment that breaks
from the lips of the peasant poet who is toiling

and despairing at the same time among the

bare and somber hills of Scotland. These chil-

dren of song were both doomed to a hopeless

struggle with adverse fortune, haunted by pov-
erty, stung by the insults of patronage, and
wounded by neglect. Both asserted themselves

with the pride of genius and the dignity of

conscious manhood, but the spirit of the com-
ing age had found its voice too soon. Burns had
a more combative temper, a stronger and more
intelligible weapon to turn against the world
that frowned upon him, though the shafts of

his satire glanced from an impenetrable surface,

and only crushed him in the rebound. The
tragedy of Mozart's life has not been so clearly

outlined in his work. It has found expression

only in music that speaks from soul to soul, but

tells no definite tale of wrong or suffering. The
genius of these men was unlike, and they dif-

fered widely in character as well as education,

but there is a certain kinship in the spirit that

underlies the pathetic ballads of the one and
the great tone-poems of the other. It is the

spirit of love and humor, the intense humanity,

the irrepressible sympathy with all living things

that has brought them so near to the heart of

the world. Both were poet-singers, both were
clear, simple, tender, natural, and true. Both,

toil-worn and unfortunate, died early, and it

p I
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was left for another generation to shed its tears

and cast its laurels over their graves. Nowhere
is the bitter irony of fate more striking than in

the stately mausoleums and magnificent statues

reared over the dust or built in memory of these

immortal singers. " I asked for bread and ye
gave me a stone."

Alone in a strange city, with necessity star-

ing him in the face, a nature unfitted for the
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practical details of life, and without any resource
but his genius, which had already made him the

target for jealousy and malice, Mozart started at

twenty-five on the brief, sad career of his matur-
ity. The Vienna of 1 7 8 1 was the musical center

ofGermany. Gluck was enjoying there the pres-

tige of his Parisian fame and his seventy years of

toil and success. Haydn was quietly living in

luxurious ease in the pleasant service of Prince

Esterhazy. Salieri, the great Italian master, referring to Constance as a sort of martyr who
whose history is so closely interwoven with the has to bear all the burdens of the family, and

misfortunes of Mozart's later life, but whose
glory has long since been lost in that of his

rival and victim, was at the height of his

popularity. Numerous lesser lights clus-

teredaround these stars, shiningwith a paler

luster or illuminated with a few rays of bor-

rowed glory. The EmperorJosephwashim-
self a musician, as well as connoisseur, and
took pride in the aid and encouragement

he gave to artists. In this atmosphere,

through the aid of a few sympathetic

friends, Mozart establishes himself with a

small capital of everything but genius and
hope. In these he is rich. A little praise,

a few fair promises are ample foundations

for the most glittering of air-castles. On
the strength of an encouraging word he

even proposes to his father and sister to

come and live with him, as he is sure to

have enough for all. How sad seem these

happy delusions by the light of after

events ! His main dependence for a time

was his skill as a virtuoso. His facility in

arranging popular dance-music brought

him a small revenue, to which he added by
giving a few lessons ; but to the latter he

had an unconquerable aversion, and his

pupils were never numerous. It may be

that his marvelous flexibility and flow of

melody were favored by the pressure that

compelled him to throw offa great number
of unconsidered trifles on the spur of the

moment ; but it is impossible to estimate

how many rare and serious masterpieces

the world has lost through this sad neces-

sity. He was literally forced to a daily

struggle for existence. The money he was
to send home, alas ! never goes. He has

very little for himself.

It was at this juncture of affairs, and on
the basis of the prospects opened to him
by a command from the emperor to write

an opera, that Mozart took,with character-
istic inconsequence, the most serious step

of his life. After leaving the archbishop's

service, he had found a home with his old

friends, the Webers, who were then living

in Vienna; but gossip soon began to con-

nect his name with that of the daughter

Constance, and he changed his abode. He
had already lost his heart, however, though
he vainly tries to conceal the fact from his

suspicious father. There is a peculiar naivete

in his manner of introducing the subject

at last. He preludes his confession with a

long catalogue of reasons why he ought to

marry. One is that he has never been in the

habit of taking care of his linen. He thinks a

wife desirable also to save superfluous expenses,
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dwelling upon the advantage of having a wife

who is not at all extravagant. He touches lightly

upon her personal attractions, which seem to

have consisted mainly in a pair of bright black

eyes and a pretty figure. " She makes no pre-

tension to talent," he writes, " but has all that

is necessary for the duties ofa wife and mother.

Her habits are simple, and she does not seek

a fine toilet. She knows how to fit and make
all that she needs, dresses her own hair, under-

stands the care of a household, and has the

best heart in the world. In fine, I adore her,

and she loves me with all her soul. Frankly,

could I dream of a better wife ?
"

But his little romance did not run smoothly.

Not only did his father positively refuse his con-

sent to the marriage, but Constance met with

great opposition from her own family. She
finally took refuge with the Baroness Wald-
stetten, under whose protection they were mar-
ried in the summer of 1782. This generous

friend took it upon herself to pacify Mozart's

father, and paid the expenses of the simple wed-
ding, advancing also the fifteen hundred florins

required for the contract.

In spite of their poverty this marriage seems
to have been a happy one. There was a strong

effort at economy on the part of the young
couple who had started on so small a basis.

Mozart kept a careful account of his expenses for

a while, and in his list of modest outlays there

were some flowers for his wife, and a starling.

He was always fond of animals, and kept a

variety of birds. When this one died he buried

it in the garden with a simple ceremonial, giv-

ing it a small monument and an inscription.

But he was too little used to detail to continue

this system, and their affairs soon began to go
wrong. If the wife of eighteen was not emi-

nently wise or judicious, she had much of

her husband's careless gaiety of heart, which,

in the inevitable perplexities of their menage,

was the best possible substitute. One morn-
ing a friend found them at an early hour
waltzing in a rather vigorous fashion. To his

surprised look of inquiry Mozart replied,

laughingly, " It is an economical method of

heating. We have no wood, and I thought a

waltz might serve in the place of fuel." Con-
stance sympathized with her husband's musical

work without fully appreciating his genius. She
sang very well, and the quality of her taste is

shown in her passion for Bach's fugues. Mo-
zart writes to his sister that she gave him no
peace until he had composed something in the

same style. She had also a talent for narration,

which was often called into exercise in her hus-

band's forced vigils. The evening before the

performance of "Don Giovanni " not a note of

the overture was written. At a late hour he
asked his wife to make him a glass of punch

and to keep him awake. As the work went
on she amused him with fairy tales, varied

with original touches and interrupted with fre-

quent bursts of laughter. At last the stories

lagged and the master grew heavy. Throwing
himself on a couch, he requested his watchful

companion to call him in an hour. She let him
sleep two. It was then five o'clock, and the

copyists were to come at seven. It was only

as the clock struck that the last note of this

immortal masterpiece was written.

In all his family relations Mozart was the

gentlest and tenderest of men. In his darkest

moments he puts on a smile, for his adored
wife. It is a sad smile, perhaps, with a trace

of mockery in it, but if it saves her a care it

has done its service. For years she was an
invalid, and he used to write by her bedside

while she slept, never permitting a sound to

disturb her. When he went out in the morn-
ing for his early promenade he would steal

softly into her room and leave a tender note

to greet her waking. Here is one of them.

I wish you good morning, my dear little wife.

I hope you have slept well and that nothing has
disturbed your repose. Be careful not to take

cold, not to rise too quickly, not to stoop, not to

reach for anything, not to be angry with the ser-

vant. Take care also not to fall upon the thresh-

old in passing from one room to another. Keep
all the domestic troubles till I come, which will

be soon.

Simple words, but they tell a story of un-

selfish devotion not too common. And this

devotion endured as long as he lived. His last

letters to his wife, written out of the depths of

suffering and despair, glow with the warmth
and tenderness of the most impassioned lover.

MOZART S EAR. NORMAL EAR.
(FROM A PHOTOGRAPH BY WURTHLE & SPINNHIRN OF A

DRAWING IN THE MOZART MUSEUM.)

His nature was eminently a social one. He
was naturally jovial, humorous, insouciant,

and inclined to take the world on its sunniest

side. He entered with great zest into harmless

amusements, dressed well, danced well, was ex-

travagantly fond of billiards, which permitted
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him to pursue the thread of his musical thought,
and personated characters in masquerades with

inimitable talent. In such diversions he re-

covered himself after days and nights of toil.

But his generous sympathy led him into per-

petual trouble. He was always in debt, be-

cause he would borrow from one to relieve

a single word, " the wretch!" and his relations

continued as amicable as before. Perhaps it

was some late remorse that led the unscru-

pulous manager to say, after his friend's death,
" I see the image of the dying man always
before my eyes. His spirit follows me wher-

ever I go and even haunts my sleep." So loyal

MOZART AT THIRTY-FIVE YEARS OP AGE.
(FROM A PAINTING IN POSSESSION OF THE HEIRS OF C. A. ANDRE, BY PERMISSION OF HERMAN KERBER.)

another, in his abundant hope never doubting

his ability to pay. In his most pressing needs

he was never too poor to help a friend. He
pawned his watch to aid a worthless musician,

who failed to redeem it, and put in his own
pocket the money Mozart carelessly sent him
for that purpose. If he had nothing else to

give he would sit down and coin something
from his fertile and overtasked brain. In the

depths of his distress, with a heavy debt hang-

ing over him, an invalid wife, helpless children,

and his own health rapidly failing, he wrote

the " Magic Flute " for Schikaneder, a poor
manager who betrayed his trust by disposing

of the score which the generous composer had
stipulated should remain in his own hands as

sole payment for his work. When Mozart heard
of this treachery he vented his indignation in

was Mozart's nature that he clung to his

friends, in spite of neglect and injury. Near
the close of his life he was offered the position

of kapellmeister to the King of Prussia and a

salary of three thousand thalers. " How can
I leave my good emperor ? " was his immediate
reply. He was given a year to think of it, but

a few kind words from the Emperor Joseph
made him give up all thought of change, with-

out even stipulating an improvement in his

condition. This spirit of delicacy and self-for-

getfulness is best appreciated in the abstract.

In romances or on the stage the world applauds

and weeps over it, in real life it shrugs its shoul-

ders, offers perhaps a word of half-contemptu-

ous pity, and passes by on the other side. It

has small consideration for those who are in

it but not of it.
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Whatever Mozart may have suffered from

his careless generosity, he seems to have been

free from vice or dissipation. In his last days

he was forced sometimes to sustain his flagging

strength with stimulants, but we have the tes-

timony of his wife that she never saw him in-

toxicated. The idle gossip of his enemies tried

to make of him a Don Juan, and invented a

startling little romance in which he was said

to have played an unworthy part. But later

investigations have proved this to be a myth,

without even a foundation in fact. The whole
spirit of his life, the internal evidence of his

letters, his transparent truthfulness, as well as

his rare and unceasing devotion to his wife,

are living contradictions of such calumnies,

and show him to have been a man of refined

instincts and pure character. At heart he was
profoundly religious. " Let not my papa be

troubled," he wrote on his last Paris tour; " I

have God continually before my eyes. I ac-

knowledge his power and I fear his anger, but I

know also his love, his pity, and his compassion.

He will never forsake his servants. If things go
according to his will, they will go also accord-

ing to mine; so I cannot fail to be happy and
contented." In his later life he became an ar-

dent Freemason, and relaxed a little in the sever-

ity of his beliefs, but the beautiful spirit of trust

in the Divine wisdom he cherished always.

It was a religion of love that he craved and
believed in, indeed it may be said that love was
the keynote of his character.

That he was full of inequalities cannot be

denied. It is impossible to make of him a sym-
metrical figure according to worldly models, or

to present him as a perfectly poised man. His
frank, open nature does not lend itself readily

to idealization. There was none of the roman-
tic mystery about him that cast such an illu-

sive aureole over the more exclusive and self-

centered Chopin, nor had he the fascinating

personality of Mendelssohn. He does not pose
in classical drapery, and his character was not

commensurate with his genius. His judg-

ment was the toy of his feeling and, excepting

where his art or his honor was concerned,

his will was weak and vacillating. But his

very faults sprang from an unthinking no-

bility ofsoul. Without guile himself, he believed
every one else was so. Ifhe spent his last penny
upon a moment's impulse, it was more likely

to be for another's sake than for his own. If

he plunged recklessly into pleasure, it was after

days of ceaseless toil, when the tension must
be loosened or the delicate strings would break.

Excess in one direction was the momentary
reaction from excess in another. If he lacked

the tact of the courtier, his face beamed with

truth and sincerity. He had the common heri-

tage of artists, an organization fine and over-

wrought. If it ever led him astray the world

can well afford to drop a forgiving tear, re-

membering how freely he gave to others of the

best he had, and how little he kept for himself;

remembering, too, the tender sensibility, the

sweet simplicity of faith, the abounding sympa-
thy, and the singular unworldliness that made
him to the end a child in practical matters.

It is in his music that we must look for a

measure of Mozart's intellectual power, which
is shown nowhere else in lines proportioned

to his greatness. But it is not so easy to

catch the mental lineaments of musicians as of

those who express themselves through a more
definite and tangible medium. We may judge
of their genius and their science, we may feel

their strength, we may divine their spiritual

complexion, but of the thoughts that furnish a

definite key to their inner life we usually know
very little. And of all musicians Mozart was
the least personal in things pertaining to his

art. We may often suspect that some profound

experience has added a touch of vividness to

his marvelous musical coloring, but we find

nothing to suggest his own individuality. He
traverses the entire gamut of human emotions,

moves easily from romantic opera to the grand-

est forms of religious music, displays equal skill

in broad comedy and an arrangement of Han-
del, constructs intricate fugues and massive

symphonies with as much facility as the popu-
lar dance-music which was his surest means of

livelihood. But he deals very little with for-

mulas, and not at all with the psychological side

of his work. He is not a singer of his own joys

or sorrows. He is ruled by no dominant mood,
lives in no narrow dreamland, cherishes no
gloomy introspection. His soul is like an JEo-

lian harp, which every passing wind wakens into

melody. There is no more trace of his nation-

ality than of his personality in most of his

creations. He seems to have risen into a

broader world, and it was this very breadth and
universality that left him so alone in the great

center of musical art. In his idyllic simplicity

and the free, careless, sensuous spirit of the

south, that runs like a thread ofsunlight through

so much of his music, he resembles Haydn

;

but he has greater breadth and spontaneity. He
is finer, too, more delicate, more penetrating,

and more passionate. If he did not reach the

lonely grandeur of Beethoven, if his sensitive

spirit did not find its inspiration in the eter-

nal solitudes of a Titanic imagination, he had
a warmer human sympathy, and the sunny
healthfulness, the plastic beauty, the divine

charm of the Greek ideals. His compositions

have the symmetry, the lightness, the grace,

the perfection of the Hellenic temples. His
southern impetuosity is never violent, his de-
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lineations of passion are never exaggerated.
" Music," he says, " ought never to wound the

ear. Even in situations the most heartrending

it should always please ; in a word, music should

always remain music." But he adds to the light-

hearted insouciance and the unerring taste of

the Greek something born of modern life— a

voice from the great heart of a humanity that

has become conscious of itself. He touches

here the vein that Beethoven carried to its su-

preme point.

It is impossible in a brief essay that does not

claim to be critical to consider the numerous
and varied forms of composition left by this

most prolific and versatile of masters. A single

glance at the catalogue in which the seven hun-

dred and seventy-nine of his known works are

registered fills one with amazement at the gi-

gantic results of his short life. In instrumental

music he created no new forms, but he breathed

fresh spirit into the old ones. Preserving the

symphonic frame of Haydn, he reveals new
resources of harmony, opens wider perspec-

tives, adds a warmer and more passionate

coloring, and charms with his inexhaustible

melody. In music for the church his deep re-

ligious nature finds its natural expression. How
perfectly he enters into the mysteries of his

faith is best shown in his own words. " Ah,"
he said one day to a Protestant friend, " you
have your religion in the head and not in the

heart; you do not feel the meaning of those

words, Agnus Dei qui todis peccata mundi,

dona nobis pacem. When one has been, like

myself, introduced from the tenderest infancy

into the mystic sanctuary ofour religion; when,
with a soul agitated by vain aspirations, one has

assisted at the Divine service where music
translates these holy words, Benedictus qui

venit in nomine Domini— oh, then it is very
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different. Later, when one is wearied with the

void of a vulgar existence, these first impres-

sions, ineffaceable in the depth of the heart,

revive and rise to the mind like a sigh that

expands." The tremulous prayer of a tender

mother, the impassioned longing of a world in

tears, the serene and pitying voice of Divine

consolation, the anthem of joy and the hymn
of sorrow— all these find a fresh and more po-

etic color in his inspired strains.

But it is in the musical drama that Mozart
has won his most permanent fame. Here his

special gifts, his clearness, his flow of melody,

his knowledge of stage effects, his command
of orchestral coloring, his dramatic genius have
their fullest scope. If he had met in the Em-
peror Joseph as sympathetic a friend as Wagner
found in the Bavarian king a century later,

what might not have been accomplished by his

fertile pen ? But the music-loving emperor
never at all comprehended the treasure within

his reach. He recognized Mozart's talent for

instrumental music and his gifts as a virtuoso,

but did not appreciate his compositions for the

voice. " Much too fine for our ears and too many
notes " was his comment after hearing " II Se-

raglio." " Precisely as many as are needed,"

replied Mo'zart, with more frankness than tact.

Yet this work is regarded to-day as the germ
of the national opera which it was the ambition

of both to found. Weber, who was the legiti-

mate successor of Mozart in this field, said that

it represented the full maturity of his genius.
" I find in this work," he remarked, " the reflec-

tion of his youth, that flower of life which blos-

soms no more when once it is closed." The
fame of the composer rests more assuredly

upon his later works ; but " II Seraglio " was
written just before his marriage, the heroine

bearing the name of his wife, and he has left

upon it the stamp of the poetry born of youth
and love.

He returns to his early ideals in the " Magic
Flute," which marked his last triumph. When
he wrote it youth and hope were gone ; his

wife, through the kindness of a friend, had gone
to Baden to recruit her shattered health

;
pov-

erty, sickness, and debt were pursuing him; and
he was already a prey to the saddest presenti-

ments. The shrewd manager, knowing Mozart's
disposition to put off finishing the works that

shaped themselves with such facility in his

head, installed him in a small pavilion in a gar-

den near the theater— the pavilion which now
stands on the Capuzinerberg overlooking Salz-

burg— a late legacy from the city that gave
him a pauper's grave to the city that gave him
birth and rudely sent him adrift to his death.

In this quiet spot, enlivened by the convivial

stories of his friends who sought thus to drive

away his melancholy, Mozart finished the ex-
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quisite creation whose rich fruits he was des-

tined never to reap, in the early days of the last

summer of his life. " If I do not help you, my
poor Schikaneder, and if the work does not suc-

ceed, you must not blame me, for I am not used

to writing fairy tales." But what delicacy of

imagination, what subtle delineations, what
touches ofhumor, what wealth offancy ! Upon
a weak and flimsy libretto he has constructed a

fairy palace of harmony. Among Mozart's dra-

matic works, Beethoven preferred the " Magic
Flute," because " here alone he has shown
himself truly German."

But the dramatic gifts of Mozart reached
their culminating-point in " Don Giovanni."

This imperishable work, written in six weeks in

a picturesque suburb of the quaint old city of

Prague, where he had the inspiration of cordial

sympathy and appreciation, illustrates better

than any other the distinguishing traits of his

many-sided genius. Its wide range of life,

its artistic truth, its perfection of detail, its

philosophical depth, its marvelous character-

painting, combined with its richness of instru-

mentation and its inimitable musical coloring,

give it a place apart in the history of the lyric

drama. From the few weird and solemn mod-
ulations at the beginning of the overture,

which foreshadow the tragical close, to the

magnificent finale, which is in itself a master-

piece, it is a striking illustration of the power
of music to paint the thousand varying shades

of human emotion. Mozart was eminently the

musician of humanity. His observation was of

the keenest, and the rapidly changing phases

of life mirrored themselves with wonderful dis-

tinctness in his clear intelligence. With a few

notes, a few simple chords, he seizes an indi-

viduality. His characters do not speak in ar-

tificial formulas, which must be learned before

they have a living significance. So perfectly

is his language in unison with his thought that

it seems but a more etherealized expression of

it. Mocking humor, grief, outraged dignity,

love, passion, fear, despair twine and inter-

twine in the texture of the music, like many-
colored threads which may be traced with un-

erring clearness in the illuminated web of har-

mony. With what justness, what simplicity is

each character defined against the ever-shifting

background of a grand symphony ! Nothing

is exaggerated, nothing stilted, nothing artifi-

cial. It is the last touch of color given to a por-

trait that marks the mastery of the artist, the

subtle insight of the poet. This touch adds the

divine flame, the living soul. Here Mozart was
supreme. He has portrayed the characters of

the quaint old Spanish legend so naturally, so

gracefully, so vividly, and so humorously that

the world has laughed and wept over them for

nearly a century, and, in spite of the inherent
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vulgarity of the subject, the work is as fresh to-

day as when it was written. It was said by
Goethe that Mozart alone could worthily have
interpreted his " Faust."

It is somewhat the fashion to contrast the

work of Mozart with that of his great modern
successor. In his own day he was subjected

to much of the same criticism that Wagner
suffers in ours, but the genius of the two men
was essentially unlike. Wagner was first poet,

then musician. With his fiery soul seething

in revolt against the limitations of life as he
found it, the wild legends of unrest, the savage

freedom of a heroic age had a natural fascina-

tion for him. His colossal imagination reveled

in the grand conceptions, the grand passions

of a primeval world, and he called upon all the

arts to serve him in the creation of a new art

which should adequately represent them. This
art is like a magnificent kaleidoscope which at

every turn reveals a thousand fleeting forms,

each more beautiful and more evanescent than
the last. The genius of Wagner has something
massive, virile, and superbly passionate, after

the manner of the heroes of a twilight age.

Mozart is the inspired singer in whose delicate

imagination the sentiments and emotions of

universal humanity are transfigured into forms

of enduring beauty. Grace, melody, sweetness,

healthfulness, simplicity are his dominant traits.

Underlying all this are the subtle essence of

poetry and the spirit of love. But his senti-

ment never degenerates into sentimentality,

nor his delicacy into weakness. His lyre has
many strings, and his song is clear and vigor-

ous. It is the harmonious blending of all the

colors that gives the pure white light. Wagner
sought in music the supreme expression of his

thought. In Mozart it was the simple and spon-

taneous incarnation of the thought. Both were
creators, both poets, both artists unrivaled in

their sphere. It is the Titanic force of a Michel-
angelo and the spiritual grace of a Raphael.

The record of Mozart's life during its clos-

ing years is little more than a series of struggles

for the bare necessities of existence, brightened

by a few successes that brought him more fame
than money. Grave responsibilities crowded
upon him, and he had no means of meeting
them. Night and day he toiled, but it was the

hopeless effort to " climb the ever-climbing
wave." These hours of unrewarded labor were
claiming their penalty, and he was slowly dying,

while fortune showered its favors upon inferior

rivals. Some of his best works were killed by
powerful cabals. " Figaro " was driven from
the stage after a brief success by a work that is

not heard of to-day. " Salieri and his set are

moving heaven and earth to kill it," wrote Leo-
pold Mozart, who was in Vienna on his first

and last visit to his son. Even " Don Gio-
vanni " had a cold reception, except in Prague.
" It is celestial music," said the emperor, "but,
unfortunately, it does not agree with my Vien-
nese." " Ah, well! " replied Mozart on hearing
of this remark, " let them take time to digest

it." To some one he said, " ' Don Giovanni'
was written for the people of Prague, but, be-
fore all, for a few friends and myself."

He was heavily in debt ; he could borrow
no more; his wife was ill, and his strength was
gone. It is pitiful to read of the dire straits to

which he was reduced. A letter to the kindly
Puchberg reveals the depth of his distress

:

You are right, my dear friend, to leave my notes
without response. My importunity is truly very
great; but considermy frightful position, and you
will pardon my persistence. If you can still once
more relieve me from a momentary embarrass-
ment— oh, I pray you to do so for the love of the

good God ; I will accept with gratitude the least

thing you can spare.

" Write in a more easy, popular style," said

his publisher, " or I will not print a note nor

give you a kreutzer." " Then, my good sir,"

replied Mozart, whose artistic conscience was
incorruptible, " I have only to resign myselfand
die of hunger." After the death of Gluck he
received the appointment of chamber-musician
to the imperial court, with a salary reduced
from two thousand to eight hundred florins.

" Too much for what I do, too little for what
I could do," was Mozart's comment upon an
office that brought him few duties, small pay,

and little honor. " I cannot contain my indig-

nation," said Haydn, " when I think that this

rare man is still in search of a position, and
that neither prince nor sovereign has an idea

of attaching him to his service." To Leopold
Mozart he remarked, " I swear to you, upon
my honor and before God, that in my opinion

your son is the greatest composer in the world."

The last work of Mozart was a fitting close

to the tragedy of his life. One cannot read

the oft-told tale of the "Requiem" without a

sympathetic tear. The light of subsequent facts

has long since dissipated the atmosphere of

mystery that hung over it for so long a time. We
know now that it is to the vanity of a man will-

ing to make his wife's death the occasion for

posing before the world in borrowed plumes
as a musical composer that we owe this im-

mortal funeral-hymn. With Mozart's extreme

susceptibility, heightened by his failing health

and his dark outlook, it is not strange that the

somber and unknown messenger who appeared

before him to order a requiem for a nameless

friend seemed to foreshadow his own doom.
Haunted by this conviction, he rallied all his

drooping energies for this final work. " I wish
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to condense in it all my art, all my science," he

writes to his wife, " and I hope that after my
death my enemies, as well as my friends, may
find in it instruction and a model." He was

interrupted in the midst of it by an order to

write an opera for the great festival at Prague.
" La Clemenza di Tito " was written and put on
the stage in eighteen days; then Mozart re-

turned to his last task. He was pursued by the

idea that he had been poisoned, and in order to

divert his mind his wife took away his work.

His spirits revived a little, and after a few days

of repose he called for his music again. To a

friend, probably Du Ponte, who tried to sustain

his courage, he wrote a note in Italian, the last

we have from his hand

:

I would willingly follow your counsel, but how
can I do it? My mind is struck, and I cannot dis-

pel the image of that unknown man. I see him
continually before me ; he presses me, pursues me
without ceasing, and urges me to composition in

spite of myself. When I wish to stop, the repose

fatigues and harasses me more than the work.
Must I say it ? I regard the future without fear

or terror. I feel that my hour is about to strike.

I touch the limits ofmy life. I am going to die be-

fore having enjoyed the fruits of my talent. Yet
life is so beautiful ! My career opened under such
happy auspices! Alas! one cannot change his

destiny. No one here is master of his fate, and I

resign myself. It will be as it pleases God ; as for

myself, I must finish my funeral-hymn.

Into this exalted work he breathed the last

flame of his divine genius. In the hymn of

death the sorrows, the longings of his life found
voice. Who can listen to the sublime and heart-

rending strains of the "Lachrymosa" without
feeling that beneath the prayer for pity is the

cry of a suffering human soul ? It is the prayer
of the world translated into a form of everlasting

beauty by one who adds to the divination of
the poet a subtle something born of individual

tears.

In the intervals of fever and delirium Mo-
zart still works at the " Requiem," giving direc-

tions also to Sussmayer as to its completion.

Just how much was left for this pupil to do
can never be exactly determined ; but it is well

known that the master usually had every note
of his compositions in his head before putting
anything on paper, and it is not in the least

probable that, conscious of the nearness of the
end, he left the last touches of so important a
work to be added by another without giving
him the outlines and motives of the unfinished
parts, together with his plan of instrumentation.

While the public of Vienna was wild with
enthusiasm over the " Magic Flute " Mozart
followed the nightly performance in his bare
little room, with a watch beside him, counting
the fast-fleeting moments as the play went on.

" Ah ! Sophie," he said to his sister-in-law, whom
he had thoughtfully asked to stay with Con-
stance the last night of his life, " did I not tell

you that I was writing the ' Requiem ' for my
own funeral ? " A few hours before the end he
joined the friends at his bedside in singing the

parts already finished. At the " Lachrymosa"
he began to weep, and could sing no more. He
died with the score beside him.

" As death, taken all in all, is the true end of

life," he said in his last letter to his father four

years before, " I have grown so familiar for a

couple of years with this real and devoted friend,

that its aspect, far from inspiring me with terror

and fear, offers me only consoling thoughts and
sweet hopes. I thank God for having accorded
to me the favor of looking upon it as the key
to our veritable beatitude."

These closing days brought him the certainty

of a competence. After the brilliant success of

the " Magic Flute " offers crowded upon him
that opened a future of comparative ease. But
it was too late.

His last act was one of love. Having re-

ceived the appointment of kapellmeister at the

cathedral, he requested that his death should

be kept secret until Albrechtsberger had secured

the succession to the place which was not yet

vacant.
" It is indeed a pity for the great genius, but

fortunate for us that he is dead," said Salieri.

" If he had lived longer, no one would have
given us a morsel of bread for our work." It

is pleasant to recall in contrast the cordial ap-

preciation of Haydn. " Oh, my friends !
" he

exclaimed with tears, when the tidings of Mo-
zart's death reached him in London, " will the

world ever find such an artist again ? " Years
afterward, when the conversation turned one
day upon the unfortunate composer, he wept
like a child. " Pardon me," said he, " but I can
never hear the name of my gentle Mozart pro-

nounced without breaking my heart."

The hand of a pitiless fate pursued the mas-
ter even to the tomb. There was no money to

buy a grave, and Van Swieten, a rich amateur
for whom Mozart had done a great deal of

gratuitous work, and who attended to the de-

tails of the funeral, did not think it worth while

to expend a few florins to give him a respecta-

ble burial. No solemn requiem for one who
had written the funeral hymn of the world

!

No stately service to mark the public regard

for the illustrious dead ! A poor bier in one of

the small side-chapels of the cathedral, a hand-

ful of friends, a simple prayer— that was all.

The little cortege went out into a driving storm.

As if Nature wept over the pathetic scene, the

rain fell in torrents,mingledwith scattered snow-
flakes tossed about by the violent wind. One
by one the straggling friends dropped off, and
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at the gate of the cemetery only one faithful

servant was left. So the greatest musical artist

of his time was laid in a common trench, side

by side with the nameless poor, without a friend

to drop a tear or mark the place where he rested.

His wife was ill, prostrated with grief. When
she was able to go out the grave-digger, too,

was dead, and no trace of the spot where Mo-
zart lies has ever been found.

In one corner of the cemetery at St. Marx
stands to-day a solitary monument surrounded

by the little white crosses that mark the graves

of the nameless poor for a few years, until they

are taken away to make room for the newly
dead. A pedestal of gray granite is surmounted
by the bronze figure of a Muse sitting upon
a pile of books bearing the names of Mozart's

principal works. In her left hand she holds a

harp, which rests upon a wreath of laurel hung
carelessly over the books, while the right hand
grasps the score of " Dies Irae." The head

droops in pity, and the face is unutterably sad.

The four corners of the base bear each a

candelabrum twined with laurel. The front of
the pedestal has a bronze relief of the com-
poser, and the rear a wreathed harp. On one
side is written " Wolfgang Amadeus Mozart,
born January 27, 1756; died December 5,

1 79 1." Nearly seventy years after his death
this tardy tribute was erected over his supposed
burial-place.

But genius has left its own imperishable mon-
ument. The world still laughs and weeps over
Mozart's divine creations, when he who would
have been gladdened by its sympathy is no
longer conscious of it. The inspired singer of

Salzburg, who felt so keenly and voiced so

perfectly the joys and the sufferings of human-
ity, sleeps in an unknown grave; but his sorrow-

ful face looks back upon us to-day across the

mists of a century crowned with a radiant im-

mortality though veiled in eternal tears.

Amelia Gere Mason.

REMEMBRANCE.

O
(FROM A JAPANESE GARDEN.).

NE year ago, a bleak November,
I walked along the chilly ways
Where through the gray, damp, misty haze

The Isis flows.

How well, how clearly, I remember
The drear homesickness for the sun,

There where the skies were always dun,

And life dull prose.

And now, this radiant November,
Where gold chrysanthemums upraise

A glory o'er my garden-ways,

And blooms the rose,

With some strange longing I remember
Gray, Oxford, 'neath her skies of dun.

Alas, that I should be her son,

And love her prose !

William Sharp.



THE TWO LESSONS.

Disce, puer, virtutem ex me, verumque laborem

;

Fortunam ex aliis.— Apneas to Ascanius (" /Eneid," XII., 435).

LEARN, boy, from me what dwells in man alone,

Courage immortal, and the steadfast sway
Of patient toil, that glorifies the day.

What most ennobles life is all our own;
Yet not the whole of life ; the fates atone

For what they give by what they keep away.

Learn thou from others all the triumphs gay
That dwell in sunnier realms, to me unknown.

Each life imparts one lesson ; each supplies

One priceless secret that it holds within.

In your own heart— there only— stands the prize.

Foiled of all else, your own career you win.

We half command our fates ; the rest but lies

In that last drop which unknown powers fling in.

Thomas Wentworth Higginson.

A CHRISTMAS FANTASY, WITH A MORAL.

J.5L ER name was Mildred
Wentworth, and she

lived on the slope of

Beacon Hill, in one
of those old-fashioned

swell-front houses

which have the inesti-

mable privilege of

>

looking upon Boston
^ife_A_~^>3) Common. It was

Christmas afternoon, and she had gone up to

the blue room, on the fourth floor, in order to

make a careful inspection in solitude of the

various gifts that had been left in her slender

stocking and at her bedside the previous night.

Mildred was in some respects a very old

child for her age, which she described as be-

ing "half-past seven," and had a habit of spend-

ing hours alone in the large front chamber
occupied by herself and the governess. This
day the governess had gone to keep Christmas
with her own family in South Boston, and it

so chanced that Mildred had been left to dis-

pose of her time as she pleased during the en-

tire afternoon. She was well content to have
the opportunity, for fortune had treated her
magnificently, and it was deep satisfaction, af-

ter the excitement of the morning, to sit in the

middle of that spacious room, with its three

windows overlooking the pearl-crusted trees

in the Common, and examine her treasures

without any chance of interruption.

The looms of Cashmere and the workshops
of Germany, the patient Chinamen and the

irresponsible polar bear, had alike contributed

to those treasures. Among other articles was
a small square box, covered with mottled pa-

per and having an outlandish, mysterious as-

pect, as if it belonged to a magician. When
you loosened the catch of this box, possibly

supposing it to contain bonbons of a superior

quality, there sprang forth a terrible little

monster, with a drifting white beard like a

snow-storm, round emerald-green eyes, and
a pessimistic expression of countenance gener-

ally, as though he had been reading Tolstoi or

•Schopenhauer.

This abrupt personage, whose family name
was Heliogabalus, was known for simplicity's

sake as Jumping Jack ; and though the ex-

planation of the matter is beset with difficulties,

it is to be said that he held a higher place in

the esteem of Miss Wentworth than any of her

other possessions, not excluding a tall wax doll,

fin de siecle, with a pallid complexion and a

profusion of blond hair. Titania was not more
in love with Nick Bottom the weaver than

Mildred with Jumping Jack. It was surely

not his personal beauty that won her, for he
had none ; it was not his intellect, for intellect
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does not take up its abode in a forehead of

such singular construction as that of Jumping
Jack. But whatever the secret charm was, it

worked. On a more realistic stage than this

we see analogous cases every day. Perhaps

Oberon still exercises his fairy craft in our ma-
terial world, and scatters at will upon the eye-

lids of mortals the magic distillation of that

" little western flower " which

Will make or man or woman madly dote

Upon the next live creature that it sees.

For an hour or so Mildred amused herself

sufficiently by shutting Heliogabalus up in the

chest and letting him spring out again ; then

she grew weary of the diversion, and finally

began to lose patience with her elastic com-
panion because he was unable to crowd him-

self into the box and undo the latch with his

own fingers. This was extremely unreasonable

;

but so was Mildred made.
" How tedious you are !

" she cried, at last.

" You dull little old man, I don't see how I

ever came to like you. I don't like you any
more, with your glass eyes, and your silly pink

mouth always open and never saying the least

thing. What do you mean, sir, by standing and
staring at me in that tiresome way ? You look

enough like Dobbs the butcher to be his

brother, or to be Dobbs himself. I wonder you
don't up and say, ' Steaks or chops, mum ?

'

Dear me ! I wish you realty had some life in

you, and could move about, and talk with me,
and make yourself agreeable. Do be alive !

"

Mildred gave a little laugh at her own ab-

surdity, and then, being an imaginative crea-

ture, came presently to regard the idea as not

altogether absurd. If a bough that has been
frozen to death all winter can put forth blos-

soms in the spring, why might not an inanimate

object, which already possessed many of the

surface attributes of humanity, and possibly

some of the internal mechanism, add to itself

the crowning gift of speech ? In view of the

daily phenomena of existence, would that be
so very astonishing ? Of course the problem
took a simpler shape than this in Mildred's un-

sophisticated thought.

She folded her hands in her lap, and, rocking

to and fro, reflected how pleasant it would be
if Jumping Jack, or her doll, could come to

life, like the marble lady in the play, and do
some of the talking. What wonderful stories

Jumping Jack would have to tell, for example.

He must have had no end of remarkable ad-

ventures before he lost his mind. Probably
the very latest intelligence from Lilliput was in

his possession, and perhaps he was even now
vainly trying to deliver himself of it. His fixed,

open mouth hinted as much. The Land of the

Pygmies, in the heart of Darkest Africa—

just then widely discussed in the newspapers
— was of course familiar ground to him. How
interesting it would be to learn, at first hand,
of the manners and customs of those little folk.

Doubtless he had been a great traveler in for-

eign parts ; the label, in German text, on the

bottom of his trunk showed that he had re-

cently come from Munich. Munich ! What
magic there was in the very word ! As Mil-

dred rocked to and fro, her active little brain

weaving the most grotesque fancies, a drow-
siness stole over her. She was crooning to

herself fainter and fainter, and every instant

drifting nearer to the shadowy reefs on the

western coast of Nowhere, when she heard a

soft, inexplicable rustling sound close at her

side. Mildred lifted her head quickly, just in

time to behold Heliogabalus describe a grace-

ful curve in the air and land lightly in the

midst of her best Dresden china tea-set.

" Ho, ho !
" he cried, in a voice preternat-

urally gruff for an individual not above five

inches in height. " Ho, ho !
" And he imme-

diately began to throw Mildred's cups and
saucers and plates all about the apartment.

" Oh, you horrid, wicked little man !
" cried

Mildred, starting to her feet. " Stop it !

"

" Oh, you cross little girl !
" returned the

dwarf, with his family leer. " You surprise

me !
" And another plate crashed against the

blue-flowered wall-paper.
" Stop it !

" she repeated ; and then to her-

self, " It 's a mercy I waked up just when I

did !

"

" Patience, my child ; I 'm coming there

shortly, to smooth your hair and kiss you."
" Do !

" screamed Mildred, stooping to pick

up a large Japanese crystal which lay absorb-

ing the wintry sunlight at her feet.

When Heliogabalus saw that, he retired to

the further side of his tenement, peeping cau-

tiously over the top and around the corner,

and disappearing altogether whenever Mildred
threatened to throw the crystal at him. Now
Miss Wentworth was naturally a courageous
girl, and when she perceived that the pygmy
was afraid of her she resolved to make an ex-

ample of him. He was such a small affair that

it really did not seem worth while to treat him
with much ceremony. He had startled her at

first, his manners had been so very violent
;

but now that her pulse had gone down she

regarded him with calm curiosity, and won-
dered what he would do next.

" Listen," he said presently, in a queer, def-

erential way, as he partly emerged from his

hiding-place; "I came to request the hand of

mademoiselle yonder," and, nodding his head
in the direction of Blondella, the doll, he re-

treated bashfully.
" Her !

" cried Mildred, aghast.
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" You axe very nice, but I can't marry out

of my own set, you know," observed Helio-

gabalus, invisible behind his breastwork. This

shyness was mere dissimulation, as his subse-

quent attitude proved.
" Who would have thought it !

" murmured
Mildred to herself; and as she glanced fur-

tively at Blondella, sitting bolt upright be-

tween the windows, with her back against the

mopboard, Mildred fancied that she could

almost detect a faint roseate hue stealing into

the Avaxen cheek. " Who would have thought

it
!

" And then, addressing Jumping Jack,

she cried, " Come here directly, you auda-

cious person !

" and she stamped her foot in

a manner that would have discouraged most
suitors.

But Heliogabalus, who had now seated him-

selfon the lid of his trunk and showed no trace

of his late diffidence, smiled superciliously as he

twisted off a bit of wire that protruded from
the heel of one his boots.

This effrontery increased Miss Wentworth's
indignation, and likewise rather embarrassed

her. Perhaps he was not afraid of her after

all. In which case he was worth nothing as

an example.
" I will brush you off, and tread on you," she

observed tentatively, as if she were addressing

an insect.

" Oh, indeed," he rejoined derisively, cross-

ing his legs.

" I will !
" cried Mildred, making an impul-

sive dash at him.

Though taken at a disadvantage, the manikin
eluded her with surprising ease. His agility

was such as to render it impossible to deter-

mine whether he was an old young man or a

very young old man. Mildred eyed him doubt-
fully for a moment, and then gave chase. Away
went the quaint little figure, now darting un-

der the brass bedstead, now dodging around
the legs of the table, and now slipping between
the feet of his pursuer at the instant she was
on the point of laying hand on him. Owing
doubtless to some peculiarity of his articula-

tion, each movement of his limbs was accom-
panied by a rustling wiry sound, like the faint

reverberation of a banjo-string somewhere in

the distance.

Heliogabalus may have been a person with

no great conversational gift, but his gymnastic
acquirements were of the first order. Mildred
not only could not catch him, but she could not
restrain the manikin from meanwhile doing all

kinds of desultory mischief; for in the midst
of his course he would pause to overturn her
tin kitchen, or shy a plate across the room, or

give a vicious twitch to the lovely golden hair of

Blondella, in spite of— perhaps in consequence
of— his recent tender advances. It was plain

that in eluding Mildred he was prompted by
caprice rather than by fear.

" If things go on in this way," she reflected,

" I sha'n't have anything left. If I could only

get the dreadful little creature into a corner

!

There goes my tureen ! What shall I do ?
"

To quit the room, even for a moment, in

order to call for assistance at the head of the

staircase, where, moreover, her voice was not
likely to reach any one, was to leave every-

thing at the mercy of that small demon. Mil-

dred was out of breath with running, and ready
to burst into tears with exasperation, when a

different mode of procedure suggested itself to

her. She would make believe that she was no
longer angry, and perhaps she could accom-
plish by cunning what she had failed to com-
pass by violence. She would consent— at least

seem to consent— to let him marry Blondella,

though he had lately given no signs of a very

fervid attachment. Beyond this Mildred had
no definite scheme, when the story of the Fish-

erman and the Evil Afrite flashed upon her

memory from the pages of " The Arabian
Nights." Her dilemma was exactly that of

the unlucky fisherman, and her line of action

should be the same, with such modification

as the exigencies might demand. As in his

case, too, there was no time to be lost. An
expression of ineffable benevolence and seren-

ity instantly overspread the features of Miss
Wentworth. She leaned against the wardrobe,
and regarded Jumping Jack with a look of

gentle reproach.
" I thought you were going to be interest-

ing," she remarked softly.

" Ain't I interesting ? " asked the goblin,

with a touch of pardonable sensitiveness.

" No," said Mildred, candidly ;
" you are

not. Perhaps you try to be. That 's something,

to be sure, though it 's not everything. Oh, I
don't want to touch you," she went on, with

an indifferent toss of her curls. " How old are

you ?
"

" Ever so old and ever so young."
" Truly ? How very odd to be both at once !

Can you read ?
"

" Never tried."

" I 'm afraid your parents did n't bring you
up very well," reflected Mildred.

" I speak all languages. The little people of

every age and every country understand me."
" You 're a great traveler, then."
" I should say so !

"

" You don't seem to carry much baggage
about with you. I suppose you belong some-
where, and keep your clothes there. I really

should like to know where you came from, if

it 's all the same to you."
" Out of that box, my dove," replied Jump-

ing Jack, having become affable in his turn.
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" Never !

" exclaimed Mildred, with a de-

lightful air of incredulity.
" I hope I may die," declared Heliogabalus,

laying one hand on the left breast of his main-
spring.

" I don't believe it," said Mildred, confi-

dently.

"Ho, ho!"
" You are too tall, and too wide, and too—

fluffy. I don't mean to hurt your feelings, but

you are fluffy. And I just want you to stop

that ho-hoing. No ; I don't believe it."

"You don't, don't you? Behold!" And pla-

cing both hands on the floor, Heliogabalus de-

scribed a sudden circle in the air, and neatly

landed himself in the box.

He was no sooner in than Mildred clapped

down the lid, and seated herself upon it vic-

toriously. In the suddenness of her movement
she had necessarily neglected to fasten the

catch ; but that was a detail that could be at-

tended to later. Meanwhile she was mistress

of the situation and could dictate terms. One
thing was resolved : Jumping Jack was never

to jump again. To-morrow he should be thrown
into the Charles at the foot of Mount Vernon
street, in order that the tide might carry him
out to sea. What would she not have given

if she could have sealed him up with that talis-

manic Seal of Solomon which held the cruel

marid so securely in his brazen casket ? Of
course it was not in Mildred's blood to resist

the temptation to tease her captive a little.

" Now, Mr. Jack, I guess I 've got you
where you belong. If you are not an old man
this very minute, you will be when you get out.

You wanted to carry offmy Blondella, did you ?

I hope you 're quite comfortable."
" Let me out !

" growled Heliogabalus in his

deepest bass.

" I could n't think of it, dear. You are one
of those little boys that should n't be either

heard or seen ; and I don't want you to speak

again, for I 'm sitting on your head, and your
voice goes right through me. So you will

please remember not to speak unless you are

spoken to." And Mildred broke into the mer-
riest laugh imaginable, recollecting how many
times she herself had been extinguished by the

same instructions.

But Mildred's triumph was premature, for

the little man in the box was as strong as a

giant in a dime museum; and now that he
had fully recovered his breath, he began push-

ing in a most systematic manner with his head
and shoulders, and Mildred, to her great con-

sternation, found herself being slowly lifted up

on the lid of the chest, do what she might. In
a minute or two more she must inevitably fall off,

and Jumping Jack would have her ! And what
mercy could she expect at his hands, after her
treatment of him ! She was lost ! Mildred
stretched out her arms in despair, gave a

shriek, and opened her eyes, which had been
as tightly shut as a couple of morning-glories

at sundown.
She was sitting on a rug in the middle of the

room. Though the window-panes were still

flushed with the memory of the winter sunset,

the iridescent lights had faded out in the Jap-
anese crystal at her feet. She was not anywhere
near the little imp. There he was over by the

fireplace, staring at nothing in his usual sense-

less fashion. "Not a piece of crockery had been
broken, not a chair upset, and Blondella, the

too-fascinating Blondella, had not had a sin-

gle tress disarranged.

Mildred drew a long breath of relief. What
had happened ? Had she been dreaming ? She
was unable to answer the question ; but as she

abstractedly shook out the creases in the folds

of her skirt, she remarked to herself that she

did not care, on the whole, to have any of her

things come to life, especially Jumping Jack.

Just then the splintering of an icicle on the

window-ledge outside sent a faint whiteness

into her cheek, and caused her to throw a quick,

apprehensive glance toward the fireplace. Af-

ter an instant's hesitation, Mildred, with Blon-

della under her arm, stole softly from the room,
where the specters of the twilight were begin-

ning to gather rather menacingly, and went
downstairs to join the family and relate her

strange adventure.

The analysis of Miss Wentworth's dream—
if it were a dream, for later on she declared it

was not, and hurriedly gave Heliogabalus to

an unpleasant small boy who lived next door
— the analysis of her dream, I repeat, shows
strong traces of a moral. Indeed the residuum
is purely ofthat stringent quality. Heliogabalus

must be accepted as the symbol of an ill-con-

sidered desire realized. The earnestness with

which Miss Wentworth invoked the phantasm,

and the misery that came of it, are a common
experience. Painfully to attain possession of

what we don't want, and then painfully to

waste our days in attempting to rid ourselves

of it, seems to be one of the tasks set us here

below. I know a great many excellent persons

who spend the best part of life in endeavoring

to get their particular Jumping Jack snugly

back into its box again.

Thomas Bailey Aldrich.
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THE BOWERY.

T was the opinion of

the most observant

traveler I ever knew
that no city in Christ-

endom possesses a

street comparable
with the Bowery in

New York city. His
comment on the Bow-
ery was that it is the

only noble and important thoroughfare which
is foreign to the city and country that possess

it. I think it is the belief of nearly all traveled

Americans that the Bowery is the most interest-

ing thoroughfare in America. If there are any
who are inclined to dispute the belief, it will

repay them to consider the Bowery even more
closely than did my friend who called it foreign

to its country, for he supposed it to be a Ger-
man street in America. It is largely German,
but it is much else besides, and the more it is

studied the more cosmopolitan it will seem,

and the more peculiarities it will reveal.

In endeavoring to compare it with some
other crowded, humming, Babylonish artery

of petty commerce and jostling human surplus-

age, the mind turns to the Strand in London.
But it does not rest there, for though the Strand

is about as long as the Bowery, it is a lane by
comparison, and though the Strand lives one
life by day and another by night, as the Bow-
ery does, it is as English as the rest of London,
and it is mainly dignified, respectable, and
well-to-do. It is comprehensible to any one
who walks the length of it once ; but the of-

tener you walk the Bowery the more hetero-

geneous and contradictory you will find it. It

is good to the pure in heart, criminal to the

wicked, abandoned and disreputable to the out-

cast. It is the main boulevard of a population

ofnearly 300,000 East-Siders— their Strand for

practical, matter-of-fact shopping by day, and
for the pleasures of the theater and the concert-

garden by night. But they maintain only two
sides of it. Its half-dozen other characters rely

for maintenance on strangers from every cor-

ner of the world— because to the immigrant
and the poor new-comer it is the great show
street of the town.

The Bowery is very old. It got its name
from the first settlers of Manhattan, and dates

with them. The word bonwerij is Dutch for

farm, or country-seat, and our street derives

its name from the fact that it ran through the

bowery, or farm, of Peter Stuyvesant, Gover-
nor-in-chief of Amsterdam in the New Neth-
erlands, and of the Dutch West India Islands.

His estate reached from the highway to the

East River, and the Stuyvesant mansion, just

north of St. Mark's Church on Second Avenue,
remains in a modern and enlarged form. His
dust is hidden from us by a great stone that in-

closes a vault under the east wall of the pres-

ent church, which is called " St. Mark's in the

Bowery," though it was built in 1795, more
than a century after the Dutch governor died.

In English colonial days the Bowery was the

beginning, or the end, of the Boston Road, and
during the Revolution, the present Atlantic

Garden was the Bull's Head Tavern, or sojourn-

ingplace and exchange of the New York drovers

and butchers of that day. Next door, on the site

now occupied by the famous old Bowery Thea-
ter, was the cattle-market, an inclosed lot for the

herding and sale of cattle. There the British

made it a custom to enjoy bear-baiting, that

sport to which it was afterward so wittily said

that the Puritans objected, not because it hurt

the bears but because it amused the people.

Then came a period when the Bowery had
grown to be not only a long and important

street, but a respectable one. Tom Hamblin
was the manager of the old Bowery Theater
at that time, and the first players of the coun-

try and of England performed there to nota-

ble audiences. They cannot have escaped

severer criticism than their sons, the Booths
and Wallacks of our day, have been accus-

tomed to, for a preacher of that time made a

solemn sensation by saying that when he passed

that theater he saw the people jostling one an-

other down the steps into a great black, yawn-
ing hole under the ground, and over their heads

he read the awful, the ominous words, " The
Pit." In those days many rich and aristocratic

families lived over on the East Side beyond the

Bowery. The Quakers, now few and seldom
heard of, were numerous and notable among
them, and East Broadway— the heart of the

Polish Hebrew quarter— was a splendid street.

But the city grew, and with its growth came
the development of the Volunteer Fire Depart-

ment, and with that the Bowery changed again.

Many of the finest young men of the town be-

longed to the fire-companies at first; sons of

rich men and young mechanics pulled shoul-

der to shoulder at the ropes. But an era of

ruffianism was at hand— an era that produced
in New York, Philadelphia, and Baltimore such

scenes and conditions as we can scarcely

comprehend to-day. Gangs of fighting men
infested various localities and terrorized the

community. The rivalry and strife of the fire-

companies in part attracted them and in part

227
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developed them. From striving to see which
company could reach a fire earliest they came
to striving to prevent each from getting to the

fires at all. In some degree they were the cause

of fires—when fate was kind, and conflagra-

tions were too infrequent to please them. In this

era was developed " the Bowery boy," the

queerest product of America in his day.

The Bowery boy began with more good than

evil in his composition. In the daytime he

worked for his living; at night he aimed only

to be a dandy and a fireman. He sang negro
melodies very prettily, danced well, was a de-

voted patron of the theater, and worshiped

good women. But with the growth of the city he

came to have his own way to a greater extent

than was good for him, and his type grew worse
and worse, until the Bowery often became a
bloodybattle-groundbetweenthepoliceandthe

ruffians that the Bowery boys had become. In

time he became a drinking, fighting, and gam-
bling character, with a modicum of the high

principles and stern morality in heroic directions

that we afterward found in some of Bret Harte's

Pacific Coast characters. Desirous of punch-

ing somebody at all times, he especially liked to

punch persons who were rude or cruel to the fe-

male sex. He was intensely patriotic if he hap-

pened to be American, and it was in his time that

Americanism, or Know-nothingism, was very

rampant and bellicose. There are men alive

to-day— old men, to be found at Washington
Market or behind fast horses on " the Road "

—

who are given to wailing over the degeneracy
of the times, and to boasting that they knew
the day when the greatest prize-fighters and
thugs and punchers were all true Americans

!

The Bowery boy was very proud and full of

an affectation of rough airs that he considered

exquisite. He dyed his mustache jet-black,

oiled his hair profusely, and was much given

to loud perfume. He wore a lustrous silk hat,

a flannel shirt with a huge black-silk scarf un-

der its collar, trousers that were very tight and
needed no suspenders, a coat that he usually

carried on his arm, well-polished boots (not

shoes), and carried a cigar tilted heavenward
above his nose, and spread his elbows apart

so that nobody could pass him on a narrow
pavement without jostling him. Of course if

any one jostled him he was insulted, and when
he was insulted he fought. In the days of his

glory he scorned to use any weapon but his

fists. His voice was modeled after that of the

fire-trumpet, and he had a language all his

own. He called to his sweetheart, " Here,

gal," " Come, gal," and when he wanted any
one to hold the nozle of a hose he said, " You,
dere, take der butt."

It is said that Thackeray much enjoyed
meeting a Bowery boy. The great novelist

desired to go to Houston street. He was not

certain whether he was right in pursuing the

direction he had taken, so he stepped up to

one of these East-Side Adonises and said

:

" Sir, can I go to Houston street this way ?
"

" Yes, I guess yer kin, sonny," said the boy—" if yer behave yerself."

If you walk down the Bowery to-day you
will see traces of all these eras except the

Dutch, and that remains in the queer title of

the street, as I have said. Though no other

street shows such a blending of discordant

qualities, it is yet true that no artery in the
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town has yielded so slowly to the moderniza- new, cheap, and flashy ornaments ; half a

tion that the rest of the city has undergone, dozen are what are called pawnbrokers' sales

It is true the elevated railway, of the original shops, or shops for the sale of unredeemed
single-legged pattern, skirts each pavement, but pledges ; one is a mart for duplicated presents

it passes many and many an old-time New York received by persons on their wedding-days, on
dwelling the third story of which still consists anniversary occasions, or at Christmas,

of the old dormer windows piercing a tilted The pawnbrokers' sales shops have held

roof, which, with the slanting wooden cellar me before their windows many and many an
doors, were the characteristics of the best houses hour since childhood, and to-day when I pause
of the city fifty or sixty years ago. Farther before one I feel a keener touch of the im-

down the street the railway passes two or three pulses of youth than anything else can bring

wooden houses of that earlier era when it was back to me. There is much humbug in the

permitted to build with wood in down-town
New York. It even passes over a mile-post

bearing the legend, " 1 mile from the City Hall."

It rattles the windows in the old Bull's Head
Tavern of Revolutionary times, and it keeps

a-trembling more than one queer, crooked relic

of the English days, like little Doyers street,

which is also mainly wooden, and which, though
only a couple of blocks long, turns and dodges
in several directions like a thief eluding a po-

liceman. It is not a nice street, and it looks

as if it were doubling upon its own unsavory

reputation.

The Bowery is something less than a mile

in length. It reaches from Chatham Square

to the little wedge in front of the Cooper
Union at Eighth street which splits it in twain,

sending one half up-town to be the great Third

Avenue, and one half close beside it to be the

Fourth Avenue. It has the width
of both these wide avenues to-

gether. Its width varies, as be-

comes an ancient thoroughfare,

but I think it averages more than

one hundred feet from house-

line to house-line, sixty-five feet

being the roadway. If you are a

stranger, and walk down the

Bowery in the daytime without

a guide, you will be apt to notice

nothing more particular about it

than that it is an enormous,
crowded, noisy street of retail

shops, lodging-houses, and muse-
ums. Any old New Yorker will

show you some very old and
respectable shops— notably a

grocer's, a baker's, and a shop
for the supply of firemen's goods
— which were established there

in the days of other generations.

But these are not so interesting

to a stranger as the many lit-

tle stores that give a distinct

character to the street. Except
in the main street of Havre, I

never saw so many shops for the

sale ofjewelry as there are on the

Bowery. Most of them display

Bowery, but there is no humbug in what these

stores display. Pathos and tragedy are con-

stantly exhibited and enacted on every block

of that throbbing avenue, but it all seems
to me as nothing beside the tragic and pa-

thetic tales that are told by the goods in these

store-fronts. The vanity of man is felt by every

poor stranger who is knocked about and jostled

by the crowds that throng the pavement ; but

for a sermon upon vanity I know no text in all

New York like the contents of one of these

windows.
The very manner in which the dealers have

shoveled the goods out for exhibition is im-

mm'- ^wf-'^'W.'V - ~^my-

DOYERS STREET.



!3° THE BOWERY.

pressive. It is usually their rule to heap the was only fancied, of vanity that toppled, or of

bottoms of the windows a foot or two deep applause that beckoned anguish,

with the less showy and bulkier relics of mis- Whether the taste for cheap jewelry is

fortune, and then to display the more peculiar stronger with our adopted fellow-citizens than
and tempting goods on swinging shelves hung with ourselves I am not sure, but one sees the

close to the panes. Here you see medals pre- force of foreign inclination unmistakably in

sented for heroism in saving life or for bravery other features of the street. The frequency of

in battle, swords given to men for taking part signs painted with Hebrew characters in Ger-
in actions that are household words, badges man words, even in the windows of the banks,
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of bejeweled gold bearing the arms of petted

militia regiments, all showing that their owners
were once confident of fortune and yet must
have come to desperate passes. A medal of

silver to the best scholar in a great sectarian

school, one of gold to the champion clog-dancer

of Australia, a golden-headed malacca cane

won by , the most popular police

officer in these call to the mind happy
scenes that no one dreamed would have such

forlorn sequences. But what of the scores of

opera-glasses and bracelets engraved with

such mottos as " To Laura on Christmas," or
" Isabel," or " With J. M. F.'s love to Sadie " ?

Rings, bracelets, breastpins, jewels especially

devised, and curios which no one would part

with except from stern necessity, are in the

heaps and on the shelves— literally in burden
by the ton when you take them all together;

and yet every article in the mass carries its

sermon of happiness despoiled, of security that

is no more mistakable than the occasional " del-

icatessen " shops, as the Germans call those

places which are nearly like our " fancy gro-

ceries." The number of places for the sale of

musical instruments is so great as to indicate

that the majority of their customers are from
continental Europe, and in the still larger

number ofcheap photograph-galleries the same
influence is apparent. To stop and examine
the tintypes and cartes-de-visite displayed by
the photographers is to carry yourself out of

America at once. Not only are the types of

faces mainly Teutonic and Slavonic, but the

sitters have shown a very foreign fondness for

being pictured in fancy costumes and maskers'

dresses. They pose as kings and queens, as

huntsmen, as Swiss and Polish and Magyar
peasants, the matrons and maidens in very

short skirts and the men in feathered caps and
velvet knee-breeches. Those other men and
women who are plainly dressed have kept their
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hats and bonnets on more often than is cus-

tomary elsewhere, and the babies appear to be

victims of a strange rule which requires them
to be photographed in nudity or the state clos-

est to it. The source of the fancy costumes is

seen in the many places for the hire of mas-
querade dresses that are in the Bowery and close

beside it in the cross-streets, these places being

always up one flight of stairs. The costumes
are hired for use at masquerade-balls, and it

is on the morning after such a ball, before the

dresses are returned, that the dancers wear
them once again in the photograph-galleries.

Dancing is almost as popular a form of dis-

sipation with the people of the Bowery region

as with the idlers of fashionable society, but

the high rentals and the great space required

for the amusement have limited the number of

assembly-rooms to one on the main avenue, the

dancers finding cheaper quarters in a score of

halls near at hand in the side streets. The ex-

cuses that these adopted Americans make for

associating together are so numerous that it is

not at all an uncommon thing for a mechanic
to belong to four or five associations of his coun-
trymen, while the shopkeepers, wine-dealers,

and politicians who have money to spare and
popularity to win often belong to twenty, thirty,

and in one case with which I am acquainted

to eighty such organizations. The first society

such a man must join is that of the people who
hail from the same European village, or pro-

vince, or principality. To such a club the

women of each family belong by right and
without charge. Next in order is either the

singing society, or the sharpshooting club, both
of which are almost certain to spring out of

the first organization. Then come the branches
or chapters of whatever secret societies or mu-
tual-benefit leagues happen to have most at-

tracted the men of that particular body or

nationality. There may be half a dozen of

these. After these there are neighborhood
turn-vereins, or gymnastic clubs, the general

associations for bringing men of each nation-

ality together, in a few cases charity or church
societies, and so on, until if a man who can
afford it has no more clubs of his own to con-

quer, he is forced to join those that grow out
of the union of men from some other city or

province whence a friend has emigrated.

Fraternity and fun are at the bottom of all

these organizations— a kind of fun we Anglo-
Saxons are too stiff to enjoy, and a sort of vig-

orous and ostentatious fraternity that we do
not see the necessity for as clearly as we should
if we were, like these persons, beginning life

anew among strangers in a foreign land. No
matter what the aim or title of the organiza-

tion, dancing and the drinking of wine or beer

seem to us the main purposes of the members.

The so-called home clubs— of people of one
district— exhibit the purest democracy that is

possible, for they meet upon equal terms, al-

though among the immigrants are well-to-do

shopkeepers, educated professional men, poor
mechanics, clerks, and a very human mixture
of the shrewd, the shiftless, the industrious, the

stupid, and the ambitious. I have known a

wage-earner to be president or " king " over
many men of considerable means and preten-

sions, and in that case the " queen " who sat

beside the mechanic on the coronation day
was the wife of an educated and prosperous

man, the first or second in his profession in

this country. The king was elected, but the

queen got her crown by her marksmanship with

an air-gun before a paper target. The only ob-

ject of this society was to bring together the

people from a Rhenish village for a grand
dance and feast of new sausage and new wine
once a year. Thus united, the men established a

so-called sharpshooter's club to make an excuse
for another annual ball and as many days as

possibleof drinking in suburban picnic-grounds.

They also established a singing club designed
to furnish music at all gatherings, solemn, sad,

or merry, and for another dance once a year.

I have accidentally run across many queer
clubs among these foreigners, and have learned

that there must be five hundred quite as pecu-
liar ofwhich I have never heard. Any excuse is

employed for bringing their fellow-countrymen

together. In one case a band called itself" The
Pfaelzer Humoristical Club," and met around
a table whenever a fine was to be paid. The
fines were levied in this order : A keg of beer

upon the birth of a son, the club tankard of

beer (a splendid carved cup holding two
quarts) on the birth of a girl, a glass all around
for talking politics. If my readers were all

New Yorkers I should not need, in parting with

this phase ofthe life I am describing, to say that

these clubs and people are nearly all respect-

able, orderly, industrious, and valuable citizens.

Merely in passing I spoke of the " lodging-

houses " as notable features of the .Bowery.

They are almost peculiar to it. There must
be a score of them. Invariably they occupy
the upper stories of the larger and newer build-

ings along the huge and swarming thorough-

fare, and therefore passengers in the elevated

cars get the clearest idea of their interiors.

From the pavement all that is seen of them
are their signs, which read about like this

:

EAST SIDE HOUSE.
FOR GENTLEMEN ONLY.

Rooms, 15 cents.

or

AMERICA HOTEL.
LODGINGS FOR MEN ONLY.

Nice Rooms, 25 cents.
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Within recent years these have multiplied to

such an extent as to bring about a keen com-
petition, and he who runs may read the force

of this in single lines that have been added to

many of the signs. These addenda all indicate

a general desire to do more than supply mere
rooms as of old. " Baths free of charge," is the

announcement of one landlord ;
" Reductions

by the week," another offers ;
"A Cup of Good

Coffee served Mornings to Each Lodger," says

a third. As you look into each house from the

Elevated Railway you invariably see a large

assembly-room, bare-walled but clean, and set

with tables and chairs. There is no hour of the

day when there are not many men in each room,

some merely lounging in the chairs, some read-

ing papers, some playing dominoes, and nearly

all smoking. In passing some of these lodg-

ings a glimpse is had of bedrooms which rent

for a quarter of a dollar a night with a cup of

coffee gratis. They are mere closets made by
running partitions up five feet apart from the

floor to the ceiling. Each contains a cot, and
sometimes a chair. There is no appurtenance

for anything except sleeping, a common wash-

room being elsewhere provided. The men one

sees in these places are nearly all young, mainly

at the threshold of manhood. It is a general

impression that they are either criminals or

hardened characters, and though I am certain

this does them injustice, I have never been able

to satisfy myself to what extent they are injured

by the suspicion. That there are among them
many petty thieves and parasites who live upon
outcast women is certainly true, and I suspect

it requires great strength of character for a poor,

stranded victim of circumstances who drifts

into one of these places to resist the over-

tures that come to him from such wretches.

Yet I know that many a poor huckster and
sober wage-earner who has only a bare foot-

hold in the town is obliged to put up at these

lodging-houses, and it stands to reason that

in the course of every year thousands of de-

cent, ambitious strangers who come to the

great city to make a living or a fortune

must perforce begin their new career in these

honeycombs. Now and then such a man
shoots himself in one of these places or throws
himself out of the window upon the pavement
below.

By the way, it would not be easy to make
most readers believe how trifling a thing a sui-

cide is in the Bowery. It is not because there

are so very many, since death's harvest by that

means does not exceed two hundred and forty

a year throughout the whole city, but it is

rather on account of the preoccupation of the

people and the summary action of the authori-

ties. The shot is heard by very few. Neighbors
of long standing do not know one another, so
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that the persons in the house where the death
occurs deal only with the authorities, and no
one spreads the news along the block. An am-
bulance calls for the body, and then there is the

greatest stir, for a knot of idlers always gathers

to find out what called the ambulance. The
little crowd collects, and hides what is brought
out of the house. The average busy New
Yorker feels no interest at all in the matter, for

it is his life habit to avoid crowds. The ambu-
lance drives away, and it is not until they read
the papers next day that the people on the very

block on which the tragedy occurred become
aware that it took place.

Three notable Bowery institutions that at-

tract attention in the daytime have not been
mentioned. They are the drinking-piaces, the

dime museums, and the eating-houses. It will

seem like an exaggeration, but I carefully

counted them before I put down the number
of places in which liquor is sold on the ground
floors, alone, of the buildings along the Bowery.
There are eighty-two such places, or nearly six

to every block. The street is fourteen blocks

long, and there are sixty-five places where drink

is sold on its east side and seventeen on its west

side. As there are five blocks on the west side

of the street on which no such places occur, the

reader can imagine how thick the bars must be
on other blocks. This total number includes four

music-halls, as many restaurants and oyster-

houses where bottled beverages are sold, two
or three wine-houses, one wholesale liquor-store,

and the bars connected with several theaters

and variety-halls. Some of the saloons have
glittering exteriors and costly fittings, but not

one is of the so-called first class. In the main
they are cheap places of a low class, the number
of them being so great as to reduce the profits

to a minimum. A few staid and respectable

German places are in the number, and one or-

derly resort— the Atlantic Garden— boasts

one of the most profitable bars in a city where
there are single counters over which $500 is

passed every day in exchange for drinks. Lager
beer is of course the standard tipple of the

Bowery, and it flows there in such torrents that

I am not guilty of the slightest exaggeration

in saying that early on Sunday morning, after

a busy Saturday night, the very air that is

breathed in the great avenue is weighted with

the odor of soured beer.

The eating-houses are not nearly so numer-
ous, though their comparison with the drinking-

saloons is greater than the proportion of bread

to sack which Falstaff deemed sufficient. The
lodging-houses support many restaurants, and
as the Bowery is a principal artery, the transient

trade in food is sufficient to maintain as many
more. Again competition shows its paring

hand, for in front of some of the eating-houses
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one sees announcements that " large portions
"

of roast beef, mutton, lamb, pork, and veal are

offered at eight cents, with bread and potatoes

thrown in. Ten cents is the standard price for

such provision, and, since milk, coffee, and tea

are usually sold at five cents, it is possible to

purchase a solid and nutritious meal for a dime
and a half. A moment's calculation shows,

therefore, that a man may eat and lodge in the

Bowery with a good bed and three meals a day
for $4.90 a week, and with a fifteen-cent bed
and eight-cent dishes for $2.73 a week.

It sometimes seems to me that there is no
avenue of profit or of commerce that is so il-

luminated by genius as the Bowery museum
business. Ifingenuity be a form of genius, there

cannot be any doubt that I am right. A few

visits to these resorts will satisfy the more in-

telligent citizens, and the visits will naturally

be paid in early youth. But the populace as

a whole is not characterized by the greater

degrees of intelligence, and it is surprising to

note how skilfully the managers of these places

keep astir the ready curiosity of the mob. As
much color and oil as have distinguished the

galleries of the Louvre have been spent upon
the huge canvases that all but cover the mu-
seum buildings. Sometimes the garish signs

and pictures completely conceal the facades

of the building and block up the windows, it

having been found that many of the wonders
on exhibition suffer less by gaslight than by
the blaze of day. A museum is fairly started

when it has a mass of gorgeous paintings, a

tout, or crier, at the door, a ticket-taker in the

lobby, and a band of three musicians limping,

squeaking, and pounding just within the in-

closure. I have known little of the interiors

within recent years, but I see the signs fre-

quently, and I have observed the progress that

has been accomplished in the science of mu-
seum management since my boyhood days.

The " fattest woman on earth " was sufficient

in that era, but now she is represented twice

as fat as of old, and yet dancing like a fay.

There is most ingenious " faking " (the museum
term for humbug) as of old, but there is also

much reality— real " heroes " of trips over Ni-

agara in barrels, of the bridge-jumping mania,
of criminal life, and of distorted natural his-

tory. The more pretentious of these museums
are so conducted that the only advantage that

is ever taken of a stranger lies in the presump-
tion that he will believe what he hears and
credit what he sees. Yet in at least two of the

six museums which illuminate the Bowery a
fool or a too trustful stranger will be certain to

be robbed. The tricks by which such persons

are despoiled of their money are as old as sin

itself, yet age does not wither nor custom stale

a single one. An example of the dark ways

of the robbers who lurk in these dens is this

:

Within one of the lower class of museums the
visitor will notice a door through which he is

invited to pass in order to have his cranium
examined by a phrenologist, and to receive a
present of a chart setting forth his proclivities

and possibilities. Within is a room, a chair,

and the alleged phrenologist. The visitor no-
tices that the walls are bare ; at least he per-

ceives nothing to interest him as he glances
around him. But just as the phrenological in-

spection is finished, a click is heard, a piece

of a partition falls down upon a set of hinges,

and the victim reads, " Professor Blinkum's
charge is $2." If the victim is wise he will pay
the fee ; it will be cheaper than the drubbing
and perhaps the actual robbery by violence to

which he must otherwise submit.

The museums are brilliant at night, and it

is then that the Bowery becomes newly and
doubly interesting. It is probably the most
brilliantly lighted thoroughfare on this planet.

The money spent in lighting it is prodigious;

the illumination is prodigal ; the effect is daz-

zling. But the method adopted for this light-

ing is cheap and vulgar, and emphasizes the

popular meaning which the word " Bowery "

has taken on. The English word " brumma-
gem " fails to convey half the definition of

the term " Bowery." The words lean in the

same direction, but to be Bowery is to be
twice what is meant when we say a thing

is brummagem. Whatever has the Bowery
stamp is not merely an imitation, but it is

a loud. and offensive falsity. In New York,

when the people see a great glass stud, cut to

look like a diamond worth $10,000, and worn
on the shirt of a store clerk, they call it a Bow-
ery jewel, and they say of the man that he

looks very Bowery. The extremes of fashion

are caricatured and intensified in the Bowery,
where the cut of men's trousers, the size of

plaid patterns, the shape and style of the shoes,

the gorgeousness of the waistcoats worn by the

mock dandies— not to speak of the swagger

and swing of the East Side belles— often sur-

pass endurance if not belief. A Bowery dude
is constitutionally unable to put on his hat un-

less he may balance it on one ear. It suits the

street, therefore, to boast the most brilliant il-

lumination of the coarsest and most dazzling

sort.

I counted its surplus lights the other night,

—

the mere electric arc-lights which dangle be-

fore the stores and resorts,— and I found that

they numbered 263. On the west side there

were 189, and on the east side 74, or, alto-

gether, about 19 to each block. The arc-light

is that variety of electric lamp which is pro-

duced between two thick carbon-pencils in-

closed in a great cocoanut-shaped shell of
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glass. Let the reader who is familiar with this

added burden upon human existence, this in-

genious instrument of torture, fancy, if he can,

the hissing and sputtering, the lightning-like

starts and jumps, the alternating flashes and
depressions that the glare of the Bowery under-

goes. A tour of this street by night is a never-

to-be-forgotten experience, but in the main the

street is like a great electric lantern. It is the

most brilliant eye in the Argus head of New
York, and it is the eye that never sleeps ; for

when the rest of the town is dim, and its bustle

is all but hushed, the eye of the Bowery looks

out into the night with a gleaming stare that

only the rising of the sun is able to intimidate.

The great wholesale houses have closed, but

the people of a vast network of streets walled

with high tenements have come home from

work, have supped, and are out on the Bowery
for the night's shopping, amusement, or exer-

cise. The sidewalks are almost packed with

people bathed in the brilliant light of such a

number and variety of shops as are not to be
found in any other equal area in the city. But
the outcasts of society are in the throng ; the

tenth of the town that lives by night is astir.

Poor creatures, indeed, are these Bowery mis-

creants— the product of that same tenement
region* where, a careful missionary says, one
hundred thousand persons have moved in and
fourteen churches have moved out within the

past ten years. The criminals found in the

Bowery are of the stunted, half-starved type

of which the tenement house is the matrix.

Undersized, wizen-faced, aged while yet of ten-

der years, little-eyed, cunning, shabbily dressed

and constantly hunted, they are rather like hu-

man rats than men and women. Their haunts

are in the cellars, the rum-shops, and in the dis-

orderly places on upper floors— for it is a pe-

culiar fact that not only does the Bowery con-

tain liquor-stores side by side in places, but it

contains rows of buildings in which every floor

is given over to disreputable uses. I shall not
dwell upon that phase of the Bowery life except

to answer the question that is asked of every

citizen by every stranger who is curious to visit

that quarter— "Is it safe?" It is. Better

than that, it is worth while. It is not well for

a lady to walk out alone in any part of the city

at night. Yet a woman without an escort, walk-
ing briskly along, is less likely to be affronted

on the Bowery than on Fifth Avenue, by day
or by night. There is one rule for escaping
annoyance in New York city. It is the same
for women as for men. That is to walk straight

along without stopping or staring. It is the

gawk, the gaby, the idler, and the over-curious

meddler who invites insult and annoyance.
By half-past nine o'clock the shopping-places

have closed, and the fourfold procession of

shoppers has come to an end. The last family

group, headed by the husband, with the wife

a step behind him, and her babies trailing af-

ter her, each clutching the other's clothing,

has been swallowed up by the darkness of the

side streets. The Bowery now belongs to the

seekers of recreation and of vice. They are

moving in and out of the museums, the gin-

shops, the concert-halls, and the theaters. They
have the choice of ninety-nine such places.

Seven of these are theaters, six are museums,
and four are music-halls.

The English theaters (or American theaters

in which English is spoken) are what are called
" gallery-houses " ; that is to say, the gallery

forms the most important if not the largest

part of each. To enter certain ones costs only

ten cents, and fifty cents secures an orchestra

chair. In two, which are handsome theaters,

the best plays and nearly the best companies
are seen. They are operated as the theaters

of small cities are, being considered as part

of the provincial circuits to which New York
successes are sent after their runs in first-class

up-town houses. But the other English theaters

are for the exhibition of variety-shows, or mu-
sic-hall performances. What has always in-

terested me most about them is the fact that

they attract the newsboys and street Arabs
with irresistible magnetism. The average New
York newsboy, when he counts the cost of a

day's living, includes ten cents for " de tee-a-

ter " as regularly as he figures upon the amount
for lodgings and for his three meals of " beef

and beans." As there are thousands of these

boys, the number that have earned the price of

a gallery-seat is very great each night, and in

consequence the strife for an early choice of

seats is vigorous. The result is that the ragged
little shavers form a line long before the the-

ater doors are opened, and this line grows, and
lengthens, and tails along the sidewalk until

it makes what would be a notable picture for a

Mrs. Stanley to fix upon her canvas. There
are fights now and then in the line, and a babel

of cries and whistles and shouts goes out from
it. When the doors are opened the rush up
the theater stairs is like a mountain freshet

reversed. Like stampeding cattle the boys
fling themselves down the aisles and over the

seats until there is not a vacant place left.

Then they take their coats off and fold them
in their laps, and the air fills with the aroma
and crackle of peanuts. Monitors, with long

ratans and uncommonly bad tempers, endeavor

to keep the little savages in some sort of order,

and it is to these guardians that reference is

made in the frequently repeated cry of "Cheese
it ! de post !

" There is no time here for a study

of that queer sentence. " Cheese it " is the

warning cry of the New York street-boy, and
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though many have guessed at it, I have never
known any one who was able to give its deri-

vation. " The post " is the monitor, but why
he is called a post in a Bowery theater, and no-

where else, some one else must explain.

The most peculiar of all the theaters in the

country are two that are on the Bowery. They
are the Polish Hebrew playhouses. The old

Bowery Theater was recently given over to that

use. There are 37,000 persons who call them-
selves, or are called, Poles, and who live clan-

nishly in a little strip consisting of a few blocks

to the east of the Bowery. It is one of the most
densely populated parts of New York, for they

crowd together, and, being poor, live -meanly.

Eight tenths of them are Hebrews, and they

constitute not much less than half the Hebrew
population in New York. As a matter of fact,

y they hail from Russia, Austria, and Germany,
and are of the type and class that aroused our

sympathies some years ago when a very large

number came here, leading a great exodus
caused by outrageous persecution. They con-

tradict many ideas about the Hebrews that

have been strongly held among us. They are

not rich. They by no means eschew manual
labor, nor do they show remarkable genius in

trading, for they work at the making of cloth-

ing and in other lines that are laborious and
poorly paid. Furthermore,— and this is merely
my own judgment,— they are not especially

prudent or thrifty. They crowd their two
theaters, where the plays— at least all that I

have read the names of— are based upon bib-

lical or historical subjects, or upon scenes local

to New York. They have a drama of their

own, and it embraces a great number of plays,

but in the Bowery these are altered and length-

ened by the introduction of scenes not always

strictly connected with the pieces in which
they are inserted, and never of the high stan-

dard of the original works. Their local plays,

usually picturing the adventures of a Polish

Hebrew who reaches New York, and starts

out upon the streets as a peddler, are of the

lightest possible character. In one theater one
of the actors is the playwright. The talents of

the players vary, some being very clever, born
actors, and some being very wooden. The lan-

guage used on the stage is a strange jargon of

bad Russian, Polish, old Hebrew, and one or

more other tongues. The programs are printed

in Hebrew characters.

It is an interesting sight to see one of their

theaters when an attractive play is offered.

Almost all the men are tall and spare, with

their long black locks unbarbered, and their

long black beards uncut. Those who are near

middle life are apt to be bent and pallid, with

sunken cheeks and hollow eyes, as if they

lacked the comforts of life, needed nutritious

food, and had worked and suffered prodi-

giously. Their faces are distinctly Slavonic.

The women are all heavier and stouter than
the men, some being fat, and many plump.
Very often the matrons wear well-used, coarse,

and undeceptive black wigs. Red shawls are

a peculiarity of their attire. The young girls

have the rare complexion of the Hebrew girl

everywhere, and many of them are beautiful.

Never were more orderly congregations than
these theater audiences. Talking, or interrup-

tions of noise, or disorder are always hissed

down. It is evident that these people enjoy
music, and their music is most peculiar. It

is pretty, very simple, and extremely pathetic,

even funereal at times. It always reminds me
of the weird and sympathetic tones of the typi-

cal Hungarian melodies ; but the triumphant,
strenuous, heroic element which completes the

Hungarian music is not heard in these He-
brew tunes.

More numerous than all others on this great

East-Side parade are the : people of German
origin. There is little about them that is pe-

culiar to us, but they maintain one notable

resort, which is known and almost familiar

wherever German is spoken. It is the largest

of the beer- saloons— the Atlantic Garden. It

is not only the resort of the Bowery Germans,
but it is the rendezvous for the officers and crews
of all the German vessels that come to the port,

and for a great many German tourists and
travelers who are passing through the country.

It is thoroughly German, from the dishes served

on the counter near the door to the music
played by the orchestra within, or the well-

salted pretzels that are consumed with the beer.

It is simply a large hall a block in depth, partly

surrounded by a gallery, and set with chairs

and tables. Its decorations are neither good,

bad, nor costly. Its purpose is to afford a place

in which an hour can be passed in talking,

drinking beer, and listening to the music of

a band by night, and of a huge orchestrion

by day. The band is usually composed of

a dozen well-trained young women, dressed

neatly, all alike, and as women would appear

at a high-class musical entertainment. Break-

ing the music of this band a balladist or serio-

comic singer appears at intervals during the

evening. Disorder is almost unknown. Wo-
men and children accompany husbands and
fathers, and the drinking is performed with a

dispassionate, thoroughly European regard for

temperance and economy. A glass of beer is

made to last a very long time there, and con-

sequently to yield as much refreshment as half

a dozen glasses taken as New Yorkers are apt

to drink it.

A large body of Hungarians also claim the

Bowery as their parade, and as this is written
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they are holding a fair there. Two blocks away
is " Chinatown," with its swinging lanterns and
picturesque bannerets, and with its slippered

figures tripping noiselessly about. Quite as

near in another direction is the seat of the Ital-

ian colony— a street of towering tenements, ap-

parently so crowded that the tenants can find

room in them only while lying down, for in the

daytime, when all are awake, the houses are

swarming, and the sidewalks are all but choked
with men, women, and children. However,
though these people are in its region, they

own no haunt or foothold in the Bowery, and
therefore are not eligible to notice in this

article.

In parting with the subject, let me add that

the survival of the ancient " true American "

spirit (always suspicious of danger to the Re-
public and always belligerent) still leads some
good citizens to harbor deep^ suspicions of all

that the Bowery typifies. They tremble lest

foreigners, in numbers sufficiently great to

maintain Old World customs, should endanger
the existence of our own institutions. I do not

read any danger in any feature that makes up
the Bowery except in its vices, and they are

human rather than peculiar to any nationality.

The " true Americans " of the first half of the

century were themselves the offspring offoreign-

ers, and so, by no greater removes, are many of

those who now carry forward the old patriotism.

That is, in some degree, true of all of us except
the red men, but it is especially true of New
Yorkers. This city has always been an open
door to foreign immigrants, and lately it has
been their principal gateway. A few always
linger here at the threshold of the New World,
and, being thrown together again, establish so-

called colonies or foreign quarters. Therefore

Ave have the Bowery as it is. It does not offer

any new problem or confront us with an unfa-

miliar condition. For more than two centuries

the city's population has contained a very con-

siderable admixture of persons foreign to those

who have ruled it, and at times some of the

new blood has been far less desirable than any
considerable element which we are now taking

into the national system.

Julian Ralph.

THE LONG AGO.

WHAT was it made the Long Ago ?

Not summer sunshine, nor autumn rain;

Not sweet spring budding, nor winter snow,

Nor still blithe pleasure, nor yet keen pain.

For sure as the years roll round they bring

Their seasons, fair as the ones of yore.

But only robbed of that nameless thing

That Long Ago in its bosom bore.

I know not why I should mourn it so
;

My love of to-day is more strong and true,

And the love of the distant Long Ago
Had died ere ever it fullness knew.

But still I yearn as one yearns who lost

A new-born babe in an earlier time,

Before these lads, with their locks uptost,

Were strong to clamber, and brave to climb.

It comes to me oft when I sit apart,

This tender want for— I do not know

;

It has no place in the Present's heart

;

It only lives in the Long Ago.
Julie M. Lippmann,



CHILDHOOD.

VR. STEVENSON thinks

that dogs suffer in reputa-

tion from intemperate and
undeserving eulogy, and
in one of his refreshing

essays he comes, Carlyle

fashion, " as one solitary

$&®m&&&@& individual," to their de-

fense, and sets forth their winning weaknesses,

their vanities, resentments, jealousies, and ca-

prices.

I wish to imitate his chivalry by defending

children from their self-announced friends, and
the blessed Christmas-time is certainly a season

stimulating to such an effort, so royally is it

their festival the world over, and so persistently

does the sentimentalist do what he can to de-

prave it— and them, and to put an end to our

fondness for both ; and though, to be sure, his

success must always be slight enough, it is a

pleasure to combat him. Sentimentality has

falsified children even more odiously than dogs.

Theatrical heroics are more interesting than a

dead level of featureless sweetness, and do not

misinterpret doghood by such a gulf as is fixed

between life and the tradition in this other case.

Truth is not only stranger than fiction, it is

also vastly more pleasing and entertaining than

the essentially fictitious. The race finally con-

cludes that the comparatively dim Corot is a

more gratifying work of art than the landscape

of the dime-museum sign-painter in all the

splendor of unalloyed blue, green, and orange

;

and in the metaphysical world as well, it is a

moment dangerous to beauty, to health, to san-

ity, when we set up ideals that are quite di-

vorced from reality. Children are not so white

as they are painted, but they give the normal
color-loving eye much more delight than if they

were.

Not only their moral but their mental quali-

ties are perverted by hearsay and magnified

into the monstrous. Who would not feel a ter-

ror akin to hate of the infant human being, if

he were, for instance, any such infallible judge
of character as the sentimentalists continually

declare him ? Thank God, the facts show that

he is no such thing. Perhaps it is perversity

that inclines me to put gullibility first among
the charms of childhood, but surely its place

is not far down the list.

The ability to read people is rare and slight

in any class. Shakspere seems to have failed

in so crucial a test as the choice of a wife, and
after that the rest of us should be content to
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let any happy conjunctions in our intercourse

with our kind be accredited to fate, and not

pretend to be judges of human nature— what
it seems, indeed, no one is or can be, so unac-
countable is the compound.
As to children, they are exactly what the

scientific thinker would expect from a priori

reasoning, their perceptions are undeveloped
by experience, their vanity is unchecked by the

slings and arrows of outrageous fortune, and
our usual standard ofjudgment, personal grati-

fication, is with them unusually unqualified by
any shadow of other considerations. All our
lives long we pay so heavily for this universal

short-sightedness that it is surely only fair that

we should get some innocent pleasure from the

exaggerated form of it we find in children. And
indeed we may, ifwe find it pleasant to be loved

;

it is always open to every person, without the

least regard to morals, to gather from their

ranks an ardent company of worshipers. More-
over, so far have the sentimentalists worked to

the advantage of the vain, that the man or

woman who is the object of children's love is

assured a special, half-superstitious regard from
their elders— not only from their parents,

whose softness goes without saying, but from
entire communities, from passing car-drivers,

and cynical old gentlemen at club windows.
To love children is certainly an amiable hu-

man trait, as is a desire to look pretty, or a fond-

ness for using a nice voice ; all these things

show degrees of good taste, and a kindliness

to others, not divorced from a pleasing readi-

ness to be flattered ; for of course the wish to

be loved by them is one with the love of chil-

dren. The high qualities of moral heroism

and lofty idealism are not necessarily much
more involved in the one case than in the

other.

Yet so deep and general is the conviction that

the love of children is an angelic trait, that I

myself have had the bitter-sweet experience

of receiving an extra meed of regard from

my own family, who have had of course a long

experience of my many stern virtues, simply

because one summer I made myself the idol

of all the four-year-olds in the village. My
motive was very simple : overworked eyes and
an absence of society threw my time on my
hands, and in no other way, under the circum-

stances, could I get so much entertainment—
nothing surely, for one thing, being so enter-

taining as adoration ; and putting adorations

with adorations, none other (I speak,, it is true,
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from a highly limited experience) is so flatter- she has a vivid recollection of them sticking

ing as a child's.

I may reason here in a cold-blooded way as

to the moral non-significance of children's favor,

but " saying aught we leave a world unsaid,"

and if in the beginning their preference indi-

cates no special moral superiority, it certainly

encourages desirable emotions of benevolence

and tenderness, and these are so agreeable to

their possessor that he feels that he is indeed

angelically touched— a state of things not only

pleasant but undoubtedly often salutary. Un-
deniably, too, these conquests have the solid

charm of unmistakable success. In other things

one waits long for even a degree of triumph, as

in attempting an art, or one is perhaps never

confident of the exact quality of his good for-

tune, as when a rich old gentleman marries a

poor girl ; but with children you are unques-

tionably assured of yourown pleasantness when
they are pleased.

Do not infer from this that I go with the

sentimentalists as to the sincerity of childhood.

Not a bit of it. Children are sincere enough
when it is for their comfort, just as you would
be if you dared, and in their regal indifference

to incomes derived from the retail- grocery

trade or the practice of medicine, have no
mind to allow themselves to be bored ; but for

shameless play-acting, who can surpass your
ten-months-old daughter, when, sitting on her

mother's lap, her piteous wails ascending to

heaven, she expresses, seemingly with flowing

fountains of tears, her desire to possess your
watch or to be tossed in your arms, but who,
having gained her purpose, removes her knuck-
les from her eyes and opens them upon you in

tearless luster ? Practice does not yet enable
her to command tears after the manner of

Cleopatra and other ladies, but she does the

best she can, and imitates the sounds and
movements of weeping very creditably. She
may look a little conscious of the perfunctory

nature of the performance when it is over, and
give you the benefit of her eyelashes as she
scans you askance to see what you think of
it, but there is more pride than humility in

that part of the performance, and she evidently

has no real doubt of the fact that it is all very given for faults akin to those we minimize in

straight out in front of her, as she sat, book
in hand, shedding bitter tears over some ma-
ternal chastisement. What chastisement, for

what offense, is all forgotten, but there she

was, and a sense of cruelty and injustice was
burning in her soul. As she pondered her

wrongs she thought she saw a way to transfer

some of the smart of that hour to the far fu-

ture of her oppressor. She adjusted that little

red book, bent her designing noddle over it,

and dropped upon it several big tears— how
big you can see by the startling size of the

white blotches on the faded cover to-day. Her
clearly defined idea was that her mother would
surely feel remorse strike home to her when
in after years she should see that tear-stained

volume. The stern parent was quite unsoft-

ened by its pathos at the time, but, happen-
ing to see property thus endangered, took it

summarily away, and left her daughter to stare,

at very close quarters, at her own toes, without

the relief of literature. But indeed I think the

scheme was well considered, and that, despite

all subsequent exposure of its methods, the

mother cannot now see those white blotches

without a slight pang— the tears fell from
such a very little weeper

!

Ah, there is the great point, the first and the

last, in considering the charms of children—
they are such little things ! We ascribe to them
the virtues we feel we ought to admire be-

cause in any case our hearts are so tender to

such helplessness.

There is something suggestive and consoling

in the gentleness of our judgments of children.

They do not have it for one another. It comes
with the sense of overwhelmingly dominating
power, and if we permit ourselves that degree

of anthropomorphism necessary to any coher-

ent reflection upon God, we may please our-

selves with the thought of how blessedly minute
and touchingly good-for-nothing we must be

to the infinite vision. It perhaps approximates

some truth, and what more could be said for

dogmas that have cost rivers of blood

!

The Christian religion certainly teaches us

to think those happy who have only to be for-

charming— and neither have you.
The duplicity of children becomes more com-

plex than this. I hesitate to lay an exception-
ally sincere woman (of her qualities I speak
with authority) open to the doubts certain to

assail her candor, were I to tell her friends

the story of the little red book ; but here,

with a nameless heroine, let it illustrate my
point. She does not know how old she was
when she endeavored to make the little red
book an instrument of vengeance, but at least

her legs did not bend over the edge of the chair

;

children as "childish." "Except ye . . . be-

come as little children ? " To my mind it is not

at all as if the text said, " Except ye become
perfect," or " Except ye become as the angels."

Children are not often angelic, though there

is a divine light about them, of which I have
not yet taken sufficient account, which, often

against the most patent evidence of their earth-

liness, makes us feel them so. They are earthly,

but they are not normally worldly. That is a

word of deep significance ; it is the true antith-

esis of childlike ; and all the moral superiority
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that we can truly claim for children is that they

are not world-stained. In which reflections lie

some queer comments on the structure of our

customary moral codes. It is the faults of hard-

ness, of diseased vanity, of calculated self-seek-

ing, of self-righteousness and of bitter judg-

ments, and not smaller matters, such as lying

and stealing and undisciplined appetites, that

keep us from being as little children. Far be it

from me, who am a citizen with business interests,

to call these latter offenses small, nor can I sup-

pose such childish offenders ready for the king-

dom of heaven; but according to the standards

of the New Testament we must admit that they

are in a more hopeful state than the typical

Scribe and Pharisee. There is no reason for

supposing that becoming as a little child com-
pletes the work of grace, but it is stated as an es-

sential preliminary. Whatever your standards,

you assuredly must often feel how much more
troublesome is pharisaical virtue than publican

vice, how much more insidious and difficult to

deal with. But this is a groan from an over-

charged heart, and has nothing to do with the

subject.

As there is nothing in our judgments of chil-

dren to differentiate them from our decisions

upon one another, except the clear-sightedness

that comes from overlooking them, and the

fairness and generosity resulting from a com-
fortable assurance that we are beyond their

competition, it is instructive to observe that

we apply to them something like Christian stan-

dards, finding offensive in them meannesses and
coldnesses which are hardlv reckoned in when
we are deliberately estimating the moral worth
of our peers; and correspondingly we are com-
placent toward such deflections as we are taught

to condemn most severely in one another. No
one hates a child for stealing sugar, but who
could forgive him, even though he obtained
his sweets in the most regular manner, if he
habitually devoted them to knowing commer-
cial speculations made at the expense of more
eager and trusting infants ?

And indeed, as to our condemnations and
approvals of the grown-up world, if we are of

the happy and right-minded majority who keep
a proper distance between theory and practice,

despite our consciences we continue to choose
the society of many a kindly reprobate in pref-

erence to that of some highly respectable ves-

tryman who demands continual tribute to his

self-love, and has about as much sympathy as

a chess-automaton. We are content to give

him our verbal approval, and, against our
opinion, we go in practice with Jesus of Naza-
reth, and seek the more childlike companion-
ship. Happy is the generation that has had
the beauty of childlikeness painted for it by
Jefferson's " Rip Van Winkle," and it is reas-

suring to remember that the preachers and the

pious in general have approved that work of

art
;
yet, still, many a young reasoner, arguing

from accepted standards, must often wonder
why, and, as with tears and laughter he sees the

ever-recurring failure of dear Rip's good resolu-

tions, must bless what seems to him a puzzling

lack of logic. But the application of these

Christian standards to moral codes is too deli-

cate a business for the workaday world. It is

hopeless at present to devise a penal code for

the unchildlike (the groan for which I apolo-

gized a moment since as not germane to the sub-

ject has, after all, its place here), but it is a step

toward that distant reform to study from life, not

merely from hearsay, what children really are.

I find in them a mental superiority perhaps

more marked than their moral distinction, if

you will permit, for the sake of convenience,

this arbitrary and superficial separation of the

inseparable. The most telling fact for pessi-

mism that I see is the demoralizing effect of life

upon— must I say most people ? At any rate,

it is a question whether the majority benefit

by their experience of this world ; if they do,

why should the word worldly have such dire

significance ?

The decline in nobility between twenty and
forty is a standing subject of sorrow to the ju-

dicious, but surely it often begins long before,

and from the first it is a mental as well as a

moral degradation.

The little children of the race are intellec-

tually more respectable than the majority of its

adults. To be sure, it is their attitude and not

their achievements that makes them so ; but

in estimating the human being as a mind rather

than as " a screw in the social machine," who
can help thinking the attitude more impor-

tant than the achievement ? The abounding
intellectual curiosity of children, and their con-

tinual return to the biggest and deepest ques-

tions,— the origin of things, the sources and
ends of being,— these are what make them
superior. What if the questions can never be
absolutely answered ? Is it not infinitely more
respectable to have them earnestly in mind than,

accepting some mumbo-jumbo reply, to dis-

miss them altogether and to devote existence

wholly to the frivolities we call business, or

pleasure, or learning ? What else was Carlyle's

fundamental raison d' etre but his power to re-

call us to a degree of the serious reasonable

wonder with which we start in life ?

Upon my word, I sometimes think that if

the world were started now on a new plan,

and peopled altogether with the middle-aged,

religions, after going on a short time through

the impetus of custom, would die out all over

the world from this simple lack of interest in

the questions they primarily undertake to an-
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swer. As it is, the children force us to keep
some sort of theory of existence furbished up.

Perhaps it is the seriousness of its interests

that invests childhood with the mysterious,

evanescent, exquisite beauty Wordsworth had
in mind when he wrote

:

The Soul that rises with us, our life's Star,

Hath had elsewhere its setting, and cometh from
afar:

Not in entire forgetfulness, and notin utter naked-
ness,

But trailing clouds of glory do we come
From God, who is our home.

The haunting charm of these lines is not the

result of their doctrine, but results from a state-

ment of it that subtly suggests this nameless

other-world loveliness. Neither does my rashly

ventured explanation explain— or, at most, it

goes a very little way. We simply do not know
what gives childhood such divine aspects. The
fact is one of those grateful, poetical phenom-
ena, of which the world happily contains

several, that turn the edge of scientific expla-

nations as the ambient air of some enchanted
chamber in a fairy story resists Damascus
blades.

Of course, in this case, it is left to the skep-

tical simply to deny this supreme grace to the

miniature human being, and the candid ob-

server must admit that children are touched
with it in widely varying degrees. Neverthe-

less, if you wish, you will probably not need to

go far to find a little child to sit in the midst

of these scoffers, the sight of whom will simply

shut their mouths with shame. With all the

immortal pictures of the Christ-child in the

world, I have never seen one that so echoed
the special ineffable loveliness of soul peculiar

to ideal childhood as does a baby, sitting on
the mother's lap, painted by Mr. Abbott H.
Thayer, and first exhibited several years ago
by the Society of American Artists. There was
at that time among painters a good deal of dis-

cussion— a fact in itself flattering— of Mr.
Thayer's technical methods and achievements;

any one who sympathizes with the painter's

point of view in this picture must find that its

technic achieves the one great success— that

it pictorially, happily, and subtly expresses his

feeling for his subject. The sight of it brings

over one afresh the sense of the unfathomable
miracles of the painter's art— that mortal man
can so infuse matter with spirit, and bend ma-
terials so stubborn to ends so exquisite. This

child has the light of heaven in its face, the

light of heaven just fading before growing won-
der at this strange world, and faintly shadowed
by a timid shrinking from its unknown ways
that melts the heart with its pathos and its

beauty.

Rare as this perfect flowering of the human
being must always be, I have seen the same
look on one little face after another throughout
my life, and its significance passes beyond the

range of our reason's conscious grasp. It is a

portent and a wonder, and sings songs to the

soul no words will ever say.

The fact that so many of us, like Mr. Wegg,
decline and fall pretty steadily through life, tells

for pessimism, but it is still overbalanced by the

optimistic sign given us in the spiritual height

from which some of us start ; and this sign is

none the less impressive for being so mysteri-

ous. I do not allow myself to be cast down
because these angel faces are often borne by
babies who need spanking much oftener than

they are likely to get it, for there is a great deal

in the richest ore besides gold ; but, I admit, it

is sadly depressing to see so many children who
give little sign of a birthright of grace. How
can any one declare he adores them in the

lump, after the sentimental manner, when the

very infant in arms so often shows a soul-sick-

ening, self-evident likeness to an aggressive,

stupid father, or a sharp, vulgar little fool of a

mother ? Still I believe the case is not then

so bad as it looks to the casual but sensitive

observer. A wise woman tells me that it is not

the sheer fatuity of folly that enchants people

with the most unprepossessing young one when
it happens to be their own, but that truly it is

only its own family who can ever really know
a baby's charms, and it is her belief that if we
could have all the evidence before us in even
the most unaccountable case, we should see

that the worshipers were wiser than the scoffing

world.

We all know that the tiresomest brat can
present wonderfully appealing aspects— say

when only the little back is seen, and its sleepy

wee head has fallen trustfully on a grown-up
shoulder. Science may account for the pull the

sight makes on your heart-strings, but in some
way, after you have duly informed yourself as

to the evolution of the emotions, it is still apt in

experience, like childhood's own gaze, to carry

tidings to your deeper, perhaps all but uncon-
scious, selfofprecious undiscovered possessions

and kinships in the universal sources.

Viola Roseboro\
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THE OCEAN FROM REAL LIFE.

AM now gray with age, and look-

ing back over the eventful ca-

reer of my life, am impressed

with the adage, " An old man
for counsel, but a young man
for action."

The scene of my story lies in

real life,—my own experience

on a homeward voyage, from
the coast of New Guinea in the

Western Pacific Ocean to New
Bedford, where my ship, the bark Brewster, be-

longed, and whence we had sailed now twenty-

one months before. The usual incidents and
vicissitudes of so long a voyage in the whal-

ing business had been mine to meet. With a

difficult set of officers to govern, the factor of

good fortune in my enterprise had helped me
out. Meeting whales off the north coast of New
Guinea, we had been obliged to discharge all

our surplus provisions and fresh water into the

ocean, to make room for the sperm oil, which
was then worth in the American markets $2.65
per gallon. I well remember the seeming waste-

ful sight, as we turned the forty-six-inch casks

of hand-packed biscuit, one after the other,

into the smooth sea. The biscuits will not float

one on top of another, and the contents of each
cask would cover nearly an acre in area. It was
a novel sight to look upon. The molasses went
down to sweeten the home of the squid and
the octopus, while the salt beef and pork, flour,

etc., became food for sharks. Eagerly we bat-

tled with the whales. They stove our boats; we
rebuilt them, and continued the fight till at

last we had a full cargo of oil.

So near had we measured our need for water

that we had barely enough to last us to an

anchorage, where we obtained a supply. I
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must not stop to speak of the pure character

of the German missionaries we found located

in New Guinea, or the strange habits and sim-

plicity of the primitive man. It would make a

long story in itself, and I must take a depar-

ture on our eventful homeward voyage. Pass-

ing the Yowl Islands, then through the Gilolo

Passage (which is a public highway for sail-

ing ships en route for China and Japan), we
entered the Dammer Strait, and the follow-

ing day came out into the Molucca Passage,

where we saw two New Bedford whalers, from

one of which we received our first letters from
home, written five months before. The next

morning we saw whales, and captured a small

one while in sight of the ships, which was vex-

atious no doubt to them with the ill luck they

were having. Signaling a good-by to them as

soon as the whale was cut in, we made sail

to the west toward home, passing the Xulla

Islands, and through the Bouro Sea. In ten

days we arrived at the mouth of the Bouton
Passage, which leads into the Java Sea. We
were at dusk about two miles from the Islet

Cadoopy. The sea was smooth, the wind was
strong ; we felt a sailor's satisfaction in knowing
exactly where we were, which is always a happy
factor in navigation. The rising moon gave

added confidence, and the beautiful scenic pic-

ture of a ship, with all the royals and studding-

sails set, bowling along with wind abaft the

beam, at the rate of twelve knots an hour,

homeward bound, every heart overflowing with

happy anticipation, can be fully appreciated

only by the sailor. Mark here the illustrative les-

son of the changing fortunes of life, alluded to

by the biblical story. " Take thine ease and be

merry." Why should I not be merry, indeed ?

Below in the cabin sat my wife, who had been
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a passenger with me during the voyage, who
as a companion could not be excelled the world

over. The cargo of oil we had obtained would
be worth, if we could get it safely to market,

more than three hundred per cent, profit on
the outlay of the voyage. We therefore had
much goods laid up in store, and as I went
below and sat down with my wife, it was in

my heart to take mine ease and be merry, as we
neared the renewal of all the pleasant relations

of home. Hitherto I had been taxed only with

the vexatious incidents ordinary to a long whal-

ing voyage. Thereafter all was changed. In-

stead of taking my ease and being merry, I was
brought in conflict with disaster and difficulties

that tried my soul and tested the strain that

nature may endure. Directly in our chosen

path lay a demon, low beneath the water, with

needles rising above, that terror of the sea, the

coral reef. It was not laid down in my chart,

which was the English survey and not so cor-

rect as the Dutch.
There was a crash. Two planets might equal

it, coming in contact in their flight through the

air,— or two railroad-trains; nothing else could.

I was thrown senseless against

the partition, and thought

some one had struck me with

a heavy stave. Then came
a yell at the gangway, " The
ship 's ashore !

" I gathered

myself together and sprang

to the deck. All was wild

confusion in place of the order

that had reigned. The sails

were slamming in the wind's

eye with such force that the

masts were vibrating like

saplings in a typhoon. Men
quailed, as well they might.

Rising to the emergency,

however, I cried at the top

of my voice, " All hands take

in sail !
" Instantly every

man sprang to his place.

They were well drilled ; it -

was the usual practice order,

calling the starboard watch
aft, the port watch forward,

and each strove to outrival

the other in execution of orders,

men all told composed the crew

the sails were all furled we had

the reef. A spare topmast was soon pointed

over the bow, with a kedge on the reef; the

spar was raised, its square end planted close

to the bow, the small end guyed to the fore-

yards and jib-boom. To it was attached our cut-

ting-tackle. Lashing the lower block to the heel

of the bowsprit and Sampson bitts, we had a

perpendicular strain, and hove all we dared by
the windlass. Just then it was discovered that

the tide had fallen some. We had now been
at work about three hours, and a rest was or-

dered. Distressed in mind and filled with fore-

boding, I was constantly measuring the danger
and our chances of escape.

To the east of us, some thirty miles away,
lay a chain of low islands, one of the most no-

torious resorts of the Malay pirates, who, like

the sea-shark, smell their prey when afar off. To
the west, about ninety miles, lay the south end
of Celebes, studded with innumerable shoals.

To the southwest, with a fair wind, three hun-
dred miles away, lay the island of Java, toward
which I had decided it was the wisest course

to flee should we be driven to the extremity of

taking to our boats. Much would depend upon

LIFTING THE SHIP OFF THE REEF.

Thirty-two

and before

discovered,

first, that we were hard and fast on a wall-sided

coral reef, into which we had driven about eight

feet. A boat was sounding with lead and line,

but no bottom could be found abaft the fore-

mast. It was apparent at once that no purchase

could be rigged to draw the ship off, and if at

all it must be such a one as would push and
lift. With care a boat could float in places over

at what point of the ebb-tide we had struck the

reef. With tackles over the forehatch we began
hoisting out the cargo furthest forward and fill-

ing the deck as far aft as we could stow the

heavy casks, in order to bring the ship by the

stern, and so ease the bow on the reef. About
midnight, to our great joy, the tide had ceased

to ebb and a little flow was perceptible, which
at 3 a. m. was full up to the measure when
we struck. Manning the windlass to heave on
our purchase, the ship suddenly launched from
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the coral maw which had held her, and swung
round side by side, anchored to the reef by the

paraphernalia we had used. The sharp points

were grinding against the bilge of the ship with

ominous sound, as she now lay head to the

wind, pressing on the reef. The danger of the

moment was imminent ; no time must be lost

if we would win. Holding a stern strain on
our kedge hawser, we got another spar in po-

sition against the reef, reaching over across the

bow, and with a good sixfold purchase hove
the ship's head off so that the jibs and then the

foretop-sail filled, and we were safe. By let-

ting go and cutting, our gear came down with

--iK
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THE PUMPING-S\V~EP ATTACHED TO THE MAINMAST.

a whang as the ship forged ahead, passing only

ten yards from the outer point of the reef. We
had left a couple of tons of material on the

reef, but in less than two hours everything

had been transported on board, anchor, spars,

hawser, and all. We resumed our course,

steering south-southwest through the Bouton
passage, and the watch was ordered below
for sleep. How we had worked! The strain

had been terrible. We were filled with grati-

tude for our providential escape, and later on
finished stowing off the hold and got everything

snug again. We struck a porpoise from the bow.
He dived, and unable to haul him forward,

I said, " Put a tackle on the line and haul till

you part it," which was done. We afterward

saw the fellow towing by the line, which was foul

in the fore-foot where it had been chawed up
by the reef. There was some leaking, but noth-

ing alarming, and two days later we anchored
at Soerabayaontheeastend ofJava, for the pur-

pose of procuring fresh supplies, water, wood,
etc. Notwithstanding my warnings to the men
as they went on shore for the usual liberty al-

lowed, they were imprudent, as improvident

sailors are apt to be, and my troubles now be-

gan in earnest. All hands were on duty the

morning we left port, but scarcely had the pilot

got out of sight when one of the men came
to me complaining of being sick. He died

eight hours afterward from Asiatic cholera.

Alas ! it was the first death on shipboard I had
witnessed in a long service. Several others were
now prostrated, and, filled with alarm and ap-

prehension, I spent the night studying the medi-

cal books and administering to their wants.

The next day our situation became truly ap-

palling, with thirteen men prostrate with the

most alarming symptoms of the disease. We
were now sailing west through the Java Sea

toward the Straits of Sunda. The sea was
smooth, the wind light ; the sun was hot and
fiery. We had been so long in those eastern

seas that our ship was filled with vermin, the

most troublesome ofwhich were the roach and
the red ant. The heat was intense below the

deck. The well were growing dispirited, for

the second man had died while the burial ser-

vice of the first was being performed. Through
the influence of the service we were all some-
what braced up to our duty, and getting out

some new spare sails a tent was made over the

poop-deck to protect the sick from the night

air, and all weremoved and comfortably bedded
there at night. Eleven now demanded con-

stant attention, and besides these my wife and
several others had shown the first symptoms
of the disease through the day. I could not

sleep ; if I had a spare moment I could only

think and study. Burdened with care and
anxiety, filled with awe at the threatening aspect

of our situation, I had no desire for sleep. The
following morning the third man died. An-
other was taken with alarming symptoms re-

quiring prompt assistance, and for the first time

strong men quailed with fear and drew back.

Only harsh authority kept them to their duty

through the day. Toward night we hove to

and disposed of the dead after an impressive

burial service, conducted by my wife. A prayer

was offered, and when all was over I made a

short address to the crew, and we braced for-

ward and made sail. We were now approach-

ing a cluster of small islands called Thousand
Islands. There was no practicable recourse but

to sail in among them and find our way through

.

Common prudence dictated that we should

heave to and take daylight next morning for

the passage, but I felt a desperate desire to reach

the open ocean and obtain a change of air, and
thought my situation warranted the risk. Till

long past midnight I was watching and direct-

ing from aloft, with short visits to the deck to

see the sick, and we had then passed safely

through. Morning came— a bright beautiful
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WHICK, WHACK, DAY AND NIGHT.

day. It was Sunday. With one exception there

were positive symptoms ofimprovement among
the sick. We were now entering the Straits of

Sunda. The open Indian Ocean lay beyond
where I felt sure the change of air would prove

beneficial. I was worn and exhausted, not

having been conscious of sleeping for five days

and nights. Alas ! there was no sleep that day,

for we soon had some six or eight barges along-

side. Traders they were who ply to and fro in

that highway of commerce with their wares,

such as yams, bananas, dates, monkeys, birds,

bric-a-brac, etc., trading with the passing ships.

They were natives of Java, noisy in the extreme,

and most unwelcome visitors they were to us.

Toward night we were free from them, the

way was clear, and with the setting sun my
hope was rising. For the first time since leav-

ing port I lay down and slept. Next morning
with one sad exception the convalescence of the

sick was more marked. This one lay very low
through the day, and at four the following

morning he expired. That day at sunset we
hove to with rnaintopsail aback. Sad and
mournful it was, the burial of this the fourth

of our ship's company in the deep sea. Three
were Americans, one a native of the Azores.

All were noble, right-minded men, who had
done their whole duty in every emergency.
Alas, the seeming recompense

!
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Drawing out into the broad ocean, the strong

southeast trade-winds now embraced us, and
we were driving along into the long swelling

sea, with the gale abeam. That night the sick

were all up and about, though some were yet

too feeble to go on duty. The influence of re-

action from danger to security was upon me.
The pumps had proved no leak of conse-

pulley from each end it seemed like fun, com-
paratively, for two on each side to pull down,
first one side, then the other, and so work both
pumps in alternation with every stroke—whick,

whack, up and down. Our pumps were large-

chambered, and with the power now acquired

would throw two continuous streams of four

and one half inches diameter, and swell the

THE SHIP ENCOUNTERS A " GRA YBACK.

quence, and I took to my berth and slept as

only a sailor can. Suddenly a shrill, piercing cry

came to my ears :
" All hands on deck ! the

ship 's sinking
!

" Rushing up, and grasping the

situation at a glance, it was too apparent that

the text of the alarm was true ; the heavy,

lethargic motion of the ship told the tale. At
once the order was given, " All hands shorten

sail
!

" A new fight was before us, and every

man had a chance to prove himself for all

there was in him. The ship hove to under easy

sail. We found four feet of water in the hold

;

the strain of pressing into the billowy sea had
opened the wound made by the biting reef.

We pumped, yes, we pumped ; we pumped,
and gained, and in twenty hours we had her

free. But human endurance has a limit, and
the necessity for additional power was at once
apparent. A labor-saving whiz-jig was now
devised ; it was a cross-bar of oak, high above
the pumps, with standard and a center pin-

bolt, driven through into the mainmast; the

pump-spears were lengthened by white oak
slips to the cross-bar, and with a soft tow-line

water over the top of the pumps. The deck was
so flooded that raised platforms were spiked

down, so that the men might keep as dry as

possible while pumping in ordinary weather.

Off we went again, pumping ten thousand

strokes per day, which steadily increased and
soon reached upward of twenty thousand.

Gloom and depression reigned in every heart.

The pumps were being worked more than four

fifths ofthe time, and the labor bore hard upon
us all. The situation needed but one more fac-

tor to make our burden as great as we could

endure, and it soon appeared. We had taken

from home about twelve tons of stove-coal,

but had no occasion to use it. This I had
stowed in one of the chain-pens, beside the

mainmast, to make room, as one pen had
proved large enough to hold both chain ca-

bles. The third mate went down before it was
put in, to examine the ceiling and see to it

that none of the coal could get through to the

skin of the ship, and so get to the pumps. His

carelessness was proven by the coal, which
now began to appear; the pump-boxes clogged

II t it II I I > i,tlUM«i* IIKI I I ' 'V**~
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with it so frequently, we were obliged to shorten

sail, hoist out the pumps, and send a boy down
the pump-wells in a bowline to gather the coal

as far as he could reach, and send it up in pails.

To unrig the pumps, hoist them out, and get

them in position again was a masterly job, as

any sailor knows, especially in a gale of wind
or a rugged sea, but we must do it or sink, and
ifwe did it once we did it forty times on the pas-

sage home. As we approached the vicinity of

Mauritius, murmurs came to my ears. I heeded
them not, and talked of Port Elizabeth and
Algoa Bay, in the Cape Colony, as good re-

sorts if the leak should increase upon us. I had
visited Mauritius on a previous voyage, and
knew it to be the home of the land-shark, whose
bite was to be dreaded in a wounded enter-

prise. Whick, whack, went the pumps, and
when I went to my bed for sleep, I lay counting
the strokes until the pumps sucked or choked
with coal. If the latter, and they must be
hoisted out, I was up at once, as I would not
trust the oversight of that operation to anyone
but myself, since a slight accident might prove
fatal.

On the 2 1 st of September we were close up
with the Cape of Good Hope. It was the sea-

son of year when the most treacherous weather
prevails, and many a good ship had here

come to grief. It was worth about one hundred
per cent, to insure our safe passage, but I had
no recourse, I could only go forward. As we
passed Algoa Bay the murmurs of the men
were more pronounced ; they were ready to

abandon the enterprise, and their spirits were
only matched by the weird appearance of na-

ture, for the sky that day grew black as ink. So
dark was it at noon that we were obliged to

light the binnacle, in order that the helmsman
might see the points of the compass. The ba-

rometer, a sure indicator in that region, had
warnedme ofimpending storm. A heavy south-

easter was suddenly upon us ; it grew strong

and boisterous with the approach of night. We
sped along in the roaring sea, with whole top-

sails, foresail, and maintopgallant-sail set—
egads, what a night it was ! The furious sea

boiled over the rails, and filled the decks. Every
crack that led below had been battened tight.

The inky darkness, the roaring of the wind, the

sea filled with phosphorescent light filled one
with awe at the insignificance of man, and with

wonder that he should dare to brave his fate

and boldly trust his genius for guidance in

such a scene. The wind increasing to the force

of a hurricane brought us down to a close-

reefed maintopsail and reefed foresail, as we
boiled along on our mad career. A constant
fear of the possibility of mistake in my cal-

culation of our position was dissipated at 1

1

P. M., when to my great relief we saw the
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Cape Agulhas light, which we passed within

a distance of two miles.

Whick , whack, went the pumps all the long

night, and only next day did we succeed in

freeing them for a short rest, when we were well

around the dreaded cape, having made six de-

grees to westward in the twenty-four hours, with

the help of a strong current which always runs

over the Agulhas bank. Old Ocean had held
high carnival, and at Port Elizabeth, which we
passed about noon, thirteen ships dragged, or

parted from their anchors, and were piled upon
the shore that night with great loss of life. This
we learned at St. Helena by advices from Cape
Town.
Good weather now prevailed, and our sun

of hope seemed again on the rise; but the de-

mon of evil, in such constant pursuit of us on
this eventful voyage, here dealt another cruel

blow.

The first officer was prostrated with inflam-

matory rheumatism. He took to his bed, and
did not leave it again during the remainder of

the voyage. It was a loss we could ill afford in

our crippled condition. Two weeks after pass-

ing the Cape of Good Hope we anchored in

the roadstead, at the island of St. Helena. This
had been in line with my plans for some time

back. The ship was hove by the stern as much
as possible ; and clearing the forepeak, we
calked and battened and repaired, so that I

flattered myself the leak would be at least con-

siderably reduced.

My wife and I abandoned for a day the

gnawing care which had preyed upon us, and,

taking a coach, we made an excursion to Long-
wood and the tomb of Napoleon. The road
up the mountain-side runs at an angle of forty-

five degrees with a sharp turn every two miles,

thus making the same track that a ship would
sail in beating to windward. It was cut in the

solid rock by convicts, under the government of

the old East India Company. Arriving near the

top, the ships, as we looked down to the harbor,

had the appearance of miniature boats. After

visiting the renowned localities, where we were
waited upon by French officers, we attended

the Sunday-afternoon service, in an English

church, as we rode through the rural district,

and came down the valley road from an eleva-

tion of seven hundred feet above the sea.

Procuring water and supplies, my business

on shore was in a few days completed. I had
obtained the ship's papers and a clearance, and
was about leaving the American consul's office,

when some one called and delivered a paper,

which, after looking over, he handed to me. It

was a communication signed by eighteen ofmy
crew, setting forth the condition of the ship in

such terms as they chose to represent, calling

upon the consul to cause a survey, and inform-
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ing him that meanwhile they had determined

to do no further duty on board. I had feared

some demonstration of opposition, and when it

appeared in this form was startled at what
might be the possible result. I quietly related

to the consul what had happened, the personal

risk I had at stake, my duty as I conceived it

to be, and told him, if he would leave the mat-

ter with me, I had no doubt but their grievance

could be straightened out. He politely informed

me that he had no desire to interfere unless I

needed his assistance. I thanked him for his

appreciation of my position, took leave, and I

repaired on board. There was a disagreeable

stillness in the air; the officers looked gloomy,
and the forward hands were all below. I made
no inquiries, and felt that I had none in whom
I could for the moment wholly confide. I was
soon prepared for the conflict, and ordering the

second mate to call all hands aft, walked the

deck until the insurgents were all assembled in

the waist, on the port side. I then faced them,

and inquired, "What's the matter? " There was
no answer until I put the question to the " law-

yer " of the forecastle.

I listened to all they had to say, and then

addressed them dispassionately, measuring the

situation from my own standpoint. Acknow-
ledging the hardship that had overtaken us,

I spoke of the duty of all to bear up under it

and obey ; of my own to maintain good order

and obedience; and finally, promising to forget

their indiscretion, I ordered them to the windlass

to take the anchor; but not a man was willing

to obey. First one, then another, ventured

remarks, each a little more impudent than his

predecessor. The routine order and respect for

authority which had governed our daily lives

so long was a condition of the past, to restore

which now became the first necessity. I had
quietly directed to have the handcuffs near at

hand, and, selecting the weakest man in the

crowd, I ordered him aft to the second officer,

and directed him to be put in irons. Before

they awoke to opposition, we had secured three

in that way. Having exhausted the weakest
element, I now took the other extreme, and
ordered the ringleader to follow. He sneered

at me, and with an oath swore that no man
should put him in irons alive.

Instantly drawing from my breast a revolver

that had before been hidden, with a step toward
him, the weapon leveled for his sight, I ordered
him in a thundering voice to move or I would
blow his brains out. A graveyard full of ghosts

could not have frightened him more. He made
haste to obey, begging me not to shoot as I

followed him. The scene now assumed a more
serious aspect to them.

I was at once master of the situation, and
when all were ironed I inquired when they would

be ready to go to their duty again. A reaction

had occurred in Mr. Spokesman's courage. He
replied, " Never, while God gives us breath."

With this declaration they were confined be-

low, grouped so that they would be of as little

social value to each other as possible. We then

got the ship under way, and drifted under easy

sail, with the southeast trade-wind, out of Eng-
lish jurisdiction. The novelty of the situation

wore away with the eighteen confined below. I

finally listened to their importunities, and with

one exception had them relieved and brought
to the position where I had last met them.
They had found they were no match for the

desperate determination of one man in author-

ity, who would maintain his command at all

hazards. Satisfied with their change of heart,

and feeling that I still had a great undertaking

before me, I finally took them each by the

hand in token of my forgiveness, and ordered

them to their duty. The ship was now on her

course with all sail set ; all hands were on duty

with the exception of two, the mate who was
sick in his berth and the " sea-lawyer." The lat-

ter had given me a great deal of trouble on the

voyage, and was the leader of this insubordi-

nation. He was brought up from confinement,

and by my order seized to the rigging and pre-

pared for punishment, all hands being called to

witness it. When all were gathered aft he felt

that his hour of settlement had come. He had
learned at last with what manner of man he
had been trifling. Begging piteously to be for-

given, and promising the most faithful atten-

tion to his duty for the future, I finally claimed

that only our misfortunes warranted my de-

cision, and after a severe warning forgave him,

and remitted a punishment I had not intended.

By this episode the devil was driven overboard,

and the men went cheerfully to their duty, sat-

isfied that they had been in the wrong, and
willing to make amends.

Whick, whack, went the pumps. We had a

little more rest than before, but not much, when
the wind was strong ; and so we worked along,

as fast as possible, across the equator, then

through the northeast trades, and finally

neared the American shores with dread and
apprehension ; for it was late in the month of

November, when the passage in a good ship

is sometimes all that a sailor wants to encoun-

ter. There was no escaping the fact that the

leak was gradually gaining upon us, so that in

boisterous weather we had all we could do to

keep her free and carry much sail. Entering

the Gulf Stream with a southeast gale, we
were running in a high sea, reducing sail grad-

ually that night, as the wind increased, with a

half-watch below for sleep. We had not been

able to make the pumps suck, though they had
been going constantly. At 2 A.I: 1 became
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suddenly convinced that we were in danger

from the accumulation of water in the hold,

and the furious sea now raging, and deter-

mined that we must come under storm-sail and
heave to. I would not call all hands,— they were

overworked and must sleep, /could be up all

the night and all day myself, and catch a few

minutes' standing sleep as I could, but I must
nurse the strength of the men if we would en-

dure the strain. The pumps' were abandoned
and sail reduced with all possible despatch

;

the foresail was hauled up snug, the maintop-

sail clewed down ; then came the tug of war.

When it seemed a favorable moment the wheel

was ordered hard aport, and the ship came
boldly up to the wind, striking a sea that de-

livered a blow with ten thousand tons of water.

An ominous crash, and two of the six boats we
had were torn from the cranes, and with davits

and all were swallowed by the angry sea. Not
a man could have stood upon the deck and
lived. Like so many monkeys we were running

aloft as the sea struck, and if the masts stood

the strain we were all right. Fearful now that

the men could not handle the sails in the ter-

rible gale, I asked the second mate to go up and
oversee the work, while I would relieve the man
at the wheel, and send him up to help. While
I stood watching the regular seas, each a coun-
terpart of the other, suddenly there arose, a few
seas off, what sailors term a " grayback," a sea

towering high above its fellows. It came rolling

on. I was the only man on deck ; the loneli-

ness of my situation, the menacing force of the

sea— well, I am willing to acknowledge that for

the first time since adverse fate had followed

us I was frightened. A peculiar fright seized

me that went to the marrow of my bones. I

thought of those below ; the mate was very sick

now, so that he required watchers constantly.

A retrospect of past events flashed through my
mind that would take me a month to put upon

paper. I thought of the struggle and the bold
fight we had made against adversity, and felt

a sense of injustice, if at last we must sink in

the sea and lose our lives so near the goal.

The sea, a towering wall, rolled high above the

the ship. Like the falls of Niagara, with terrible

force it broke; a crash overhead, as the two
spare boats were stoven to splinters and the

hurricane-deck demolished. Clutching the

wheel with determined grip, I was buried deep
in the sea, and thought my last hour had come.
That blow seemed like the forlorn hope of the

enemy, for soon the decks were free, the bul-

warks and everything loose were gone. The sails

were furled and reefed; we lay to under a close-

reefed maintopsail and foretopmast-staysail.

Whick, whack, went the pumps now, for thir-

teen successive hours. When at last she was
again free, continuous gales enabled us to get

on but slowly, and on the fourth night from
this we saw Montauk light, and the following

night, November 28, 1865, our remarkable
voyage was ended, as we anchored at New
Bedford, one hundred and three days from
Soerabaya. The next day it happened that I

was weighed, and on the seventh day after

I was again weighed and turned the scale

with a gain of eight pounds avoirdupois ; so

great had been the strain of care and anxiety

coupled with physical exertion.

A fateful destiny had ever seemed following

in the wake of the Brewster, in which I had now
made two successive voyages, covering a pe-

riod of four years and nine months. She was
repaired and fitted again. Four of our men took
service on the new voyage, and when the wind
was fair and the sky was clear, she sailed away
over the treacherous sea— the sea, the sea!

No tidings came or ever returned to the friends

who were left behind, and we know not how,
or where, the merciless sea finally subdued its

prey and swallowed the feast.

John A. Beebe.
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INTRODUCTION.

F a man die shall he live

again ? This is a question

which every one of us must
seriously face, and answer
to ourselves, sooner or later,

and upon this answer will

largely depend our conduct

and our views of life itself.

As age draws near, and youthful ardor gives

way to retrospect ; as one by one friends pass

from sight, and the common fate confronts our-

selves ; are we to face our coming doom with

the despair of the condemned criminal, or

Like one that wraps the drapery of his couch
About him, and lies down to pleasant dreams ?

The Christian meets the issue with a hope that

reaches beyond the grave. But even to the

Christian must come times when the hope grows
dim and doubts press in, and he is forced to

realize that hope alone does not necessarily im-

ply conviction. Even such hope has been com-
paratively a late comer into the world, and
multitudes of the human race have lived and
still live and die without it. Thus the answer
of human testimony is conflicting. Unlike the

belief in freedom of the will, the belief in im-

mortality is not an immediate deliverance of

our consciousness, but rather an attainment,

more or less difficult to all, and not to be ac-

complished without effort. To this belief the

Christian attains through acceptance of reve-

lation and faith in the assurances of a divine

messenger to man. This must ever be the most
satisfying, readiest, and most common method
of attainment— a method which appeals to all,

and which requires no philosophic study for

its apprehension. But we think it will be the

uniform testimony even of the Christian be-

liever that faith is not always triumphant. As
we stand by the bed of death and watch the

unconscious struggles of departing vitality,

nothing manifest but the automatic action of

the physical machinery ; as we survey the life-

less form, and stand by the open grave ; or as

we mark the sudden extinction of life,— at one
moment view a self-conscious, self-determining

personality, the next behold but an inert, life-

less form,—who is there who has not felt the rise

of questionings which can never be answered,
and, face to face with this mystery of daily ex-

perience, felt the risings of doubt, and realized

with sinking heart that faith is not always the
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companion ofconviction ? The heart would fain

believe, but the intellect falters and hangs back.

It becomes therefore of supreme importance
to all earnest minds and loving hearts to in-

quire whether this faith can be securely linked

to intellectual conviction. Must it ever and al-

ways rest upon revelation alone, and can we
never expect to find, outside of such revelation,

at least such a reinforcement of its claims as

shall insure unassailable belief?

From this point of view the question, What
has the science of to-day to say about the prob-
lem of immortality ? appeals to all. Viewing the

universe from the standpoint of science alone,

does immortality, or a future life for man, ap-

pear as the only reasonable conclusion ?

If any large number of representative men
of science were thus interrogated, a small num-
ber would undoubtedly be found to hold that

there is scientific evidence both for and against

such a belief. A somewhat larger number,
possibly, might reply that such scientific evi-

dence as existed at all was dead against any
belief in immortality. But undoubtedly by
far the larger number would insist that such

belief must ever rest upon grounds which sci-

ence does not touch at all, and that all such
questions are entirely beyond its scope. For
this latter class Professor Huxley has well put
the case for all.

" With respect to immortality," he says, "as
physical science states this problem, it seems
to stand thus : Is there any means of knowing
whether the series of states of consciousness

which has been causally associated for three-

score years and ten with the arrangement and
movement of innumerable millions of succes-

sively different material molecules can be con-

tinued, in like association, with some substance

which has not the properties of ' matter and
force ' ? As Kant said, on a like occasion, if

anybody can answer that question, he is just

the man I want to see. If he says that con-

sciousness cannot exist except in relation of

cause and effect with certain organic molecules,

I must ask how he knows that ; and if he says

it can, I must put the same question. And I

am afraid that, like jesting Pilate, I shall not

think it worth while (having but little time be-

fore me) to wait for an answer."

SCIENTIFIC EVIDENCE OF A FUTURE LIFE.

These three positions would, I think, include

all men of science. I wish to dis&uss here the
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first position, viz., that there is scientific evi-

dence for the belief in a future life.

Professor Huxley's statement of the prob-

lem, just quoted, does not put the issue ex-

actly, as we apprehend it. The belief that

consciousness can be continued hereafter " in

association with some substance which has not

the properties of matter and force " is one the

very statement of which removes it at once

from the pale of scientific discussion. With
regard to such a belief Professor Huxley's re-

marks seem quite pertinent. But a belief that

the same consciousness which has in the past

associated itself with myriads of successive

molecules, by that very fact proving that it de-

pends in no wise upon specific molecular ar-

rangement, can continue in the future so to

associate itself with other successive molecules,

is a very different belief from that which Pro-

fessor Huxley attacks. Belief in a substance

which has not the properties of " matter and
force " does not appear essential to belief in a

future life. The future life we believe in is

based directly upon the manifestations of mat-

ter and force as interpreted by science, not

upon their negation, and if any one asks how
we know anything about such a belief, that is

just the question we purpose to answer.

Upon this question science appears to me to

have much more to say than has been com-
monly supposed, and what it has to say seems
quite as conclusive as many beliefs which are

unquestionably held upon scientific grounds.

It is always within the province of science to

employ legitimate inferences from observed

facts. Its proudest claim has been its ability

from a study of the past to foretell the future,

and if this process is to continue to be consid-

ered as sound, then it seems to me that science,

as it exists to-day, furnishes material for an
argument of the greatest strength in favor of

immortality.

Perhaps the most brilliant and striking il-

lustration of this power of scientific method is

furnished by the discovery of the planet Nep-
tune. By rational inference from observed facts

the conclusion was reached independently by
two astronomers, Leverrier and Adams, that

far beyond the orbit of Uranus another planet

must exist. By further rational study of the

known facts the place of this new planet was
fixed. Finally, when Dr. Galle turned his

telescope to the indicated place, the planet was
found.

Suppose, now, that when Dr. Galle thus

turned his telescope to the place indicated

no planet had been observed. Suppose that,

from that time till now, we had never been
able to verify the result of the astronomi-

cal calculations. What, under the circum-

stances, would have been the scientific value

of the conclusions of Leverrier and Adams ?

Would the conclusion have been any less scien-

tific because not verified ? Would such veri-

fication by actual sight have been considered

essential to establish the validity of the con-

clusion that such a planet must exist ? By no
means. Astronomers undoubtedly would have
been forced to conclude that, whether visible

or not, the planet existed. This conclusion

would have been necessitated by the consider-

ation of the observed facts ; and even though
the test of experimental verification were for-

ever withheld, the existence of such a planet

would have been regarded by them as an un-
doubted fact, and not as a visionary specu-
lation.

Now the scientific argument for a future life

is similar in its character to this supposed case.

Irresistibly indicated by the facts, the character

of the argument and the validity of the con-
clusion are not less scientific in every sense, and
should be no whit less conclusive even though
the test of experimental verification is withheld.

But in every case of satisfactory inference

the argument is based upon certain accepted
principles. In the scientific analysis which led

directly from the observed facts of certain ir-

regularities of motion in the orbit of Uranus
to the conclusion of the existence of Neptune,
the fundamental principle was the law of gravi-

tation. Observe that such irregularities were,

considered in themselves, facts which were ap-

parently in direct contradiction to the accepted
principle ; but instead of regarding such facts

.

as evidences against this principle, the discovery

itself consisted in bringing them into harmony
with it. That supposition, which was necessary

and sufficient to produce such harmony, was
thereby constituted a sound conclusion. With-
out this fundamental principle no conclusion

could have been reached. Indeed, without this

principle astronomy itselfwould be only a mass
of empiricism, and could have no philosophy
nor ever rise to the dignity of a science. Men
might observe the heavens and multiply ob-

served facts, but the key to their interpretation

would be wanting. Under such a state of things

we might conceivably find astronomers them-

selves regarding the probable existence of a

planet beyond the orbit of Uranus as a very

problematical hypothesis. They might, in such

cases, divide into three parties upon such a

question, just as scientific men now do with re-

spect to the question of a future life. Some
might hold that there was evidence for and
against the hypothesis, for it would at best be
only an hypothesis. Others might hold that the

facts were dead against the existence of any
such planet. Others, again, might claim that

such a question was entirely beyond the scope

of astronomical science, and remark that " if

m *»'• /
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any one knows of the existence ofsuch a planet,

as Kant said upon a like occasion, he is just

the man I want to see ; and if he says there is

no such planet, again I must ask how he knows
that." This would evidently be the position.

But now introduce the fundamental principle

of gravitation, with all its logical consequences,

and see what a change. At once order comes
out of chaos. Observed facts take on mutual
relations, and lead to irresistible conclusions.

The statement of the existence of a planet be-

yond the orbit of Uranus is now seen to be a

necessary result ofthe constitution of the heav-

ens. The facts before supposed to be dead
against such a supposition are now the very

ones which lead to its acceptance, and there is

one attitude of universal consent. Whether the

planet can be seen with the naked eye, or with

the telescope only, or not at all, still its exist-

ence must be accepted because it alone can
bring the observed facts into harmony with the

demands of the fundamental principle.

To give to our discussion of the question of

immortality scientific value, therefore, we must
be guided by some similar principle upon which
scientific men will agree upon purely scientific

grounds. Without such a principle we cannot

expect observed facts to reveal mutual relation,

or to lead to convincing conclusions. Without
it, the belief in immortality must, from the point

of view of science, be regarded as but an hy-

pothesis. But if such a principle can be estab-

lished on scientific grounds, wemay then expect

general assent. Whether the conclusion can

be verified by experience," it is at once taken

out of the region of debatable hypothesis, and
takes rank as a scientific inference which must
be accepted, if found to be in harmony with

accepted truth.

Can we establish such a principle as a guide

for our discussion, which shall thus bring order

and relation into the observed facts, and in the

light of which we can hope to read the future

of the race ? And can we firmly establish this

principle upon purely scientific grounds ?

I think we can, and this principle I would
state as follows

:

The universe in all itsparts is the visible mani-
festation to us of underlying mind, and all in-

terpretation by us of the phenomena of nature

should therefore be guided by the assumption of
underlyingpurpose.

This principle I hold to be the direct out-

come of what we know of nature, as necessary

for harmonizing our knowledge as the assump-
tion of the existence of Neptune, and I there-

fore claim it as a strictly scientific deduction
from known facts. Let me briefly give the pro-

cess by which it is, to my mind, completely es-

tablished as a scientific conclusion.

It is admitted as an undoubted fact of sci-

ence that the universe is so constructed that

any change in any of its parts is a change which
affects the whole. This is but a restatement

of the law of gravitation itself. If the motion
ofso much as a single atom ofmatter is changed,
the motion of every atom in the universe must
be thereby affected. Every man of science will

admit this as a certain conclusion of science.

It is also admitted as an undoubted fact that

physical contact between any two atoms or ul-

timate particles of matter never takes place.

The nearer they approach, the greater the force

of repulsion between them. Whatever theory

ofthe constitution of matterwe accept, whether
we adopt the hypothesis ofa discontinuous ether

or the vortex theory of Sir William Thomson,
it is accepted as conclusively demonstrated by
experimental test that atoms can never come
in contact.

But if this be so, how is it that a change of

motion ofone atom can affect not only the neigh-

boring atoms, separated as they are by spaces

which relatively to the size of the atoms them-
selves are immensely great, but can also affect

all other atoms in the universe ? No mechan-
ical answer to this question has ever been found.

It is and has always been an inscrutable mys-
tery. From the physical point ofview this mys-
terious fact has no counterpart in what we
observe, no analogy in our experience, and
cannot therefore be explained in terms of the

rest of our knowledge.
But now, when we come to a study of our

own organism, we find this mysterious fact to

have a very striking connection with our daily

experience. We find the evidence incontro-

vertible, that within our organism certain por-

tions of matter are governed by mind, and move
in accordance with the dictates of will. Thus
every voluntary motion which we control is a

manifestation of underlying mind. As we follow

the sequence of cause and effect, we finally ar-

rive at some molecular brain-disturbance, and
there, as with the physicist, mechanical explana-

tion can go no further. Here again we meet the

same inscrutable mystery. The underlying will

sets in motion at some point in the brain mo-
lecular disturbances, the outcome of which is

the voluntary act. Given this disturbance, we
can trace, more or less clearly, a continuous

mechanical sequence of cause and effect. But
the bottom fact of motion itself, which to the

physicist admits of no interpretation in terms

of the rest of his knowledge, now appears as

a fact of experience in connection with mind.

We are thus obliged to recognize mind as an

essential condition of motion, so far as volun-

tary action affects ourselves.

But these brain disturbances, which thus re-

veal to us the action of mind, must affect the

motions of every particle of matter in the uni-
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verse. This is admitted. The conclusion is

therefore irresistible, and in solid accord with

experience, that mind, even as manifested in

ourselves, affects the entire universe. We are

thus forced to conclude that the universe is so

constructed that in every part and throughout

its whole extent mind not only can but does

affect it. The very assumption of uniformity,

the basis of all science, is a direct corollary of

this view. We observe everywhere an invari-

able sequence of cause and effect, so that, hav-

ing observed any action in the past, we infer

that if the same conditions were to recur the

same action would take place. In terms of

mind this can mean only unvarying purpose,

which, because it is unvarying, must always act

the same when the conditions or antecedents

are the same. Thus uniform action takes on
meaning and significance, and instead of being
an ultimate fact is seen to be a necessary con-

sequence.

If now all our experience were confined to

observation of ourselves alone, and no other

facts or phenomena were observable by us than

those which we ourselves furnish, we could not

imagine even a possible exception to this con-

clusion of a universe governed by mind. In
such case every action we could observe would
be seen to end ultimately in what we could prove
beyond doubt to be mind action, and we should

consider it as demonstrated that in mind, and
mind alone, all motion had its origin. The
chasm between mind and its material mani-
festation would be still as impassable as ever.

But this chasm would not be that which con-

fronts the physicist. The origin of motion,

which for him has no analogue in his experi-

ence, would be explained fully in terms of the

rest of our knowledge by referring it to mind.

Our observation, however, is not confined ex-

clusively to ourselves. Everywhere in nature

we observe motions which are not due to the

action of human volition. What shall we say

of such ? What can we legitimately conclude,

in harmony with what we already know, unless

we admit that since some of the phenomena
we observe are beyond doubt due to mind, and
such mind action undoubtedly affects the en-

tire universe, thereby proving that the universe

is of such a nature that throughout its entire

extent mind affects it, therefore all the action

and motion we observe, whether due to our
human volition or not, must likewise be referred

to the action of mind ?

Does this seem " mere analogy " ? Well, it

is none the less scientific on that account, and
none the less convincing. There seems to be
a prevalent belief that scientific truth is based
upon what is called " rigid demonstration."

Outside of geometry I cannot name a single

instance of what can be properly so called, and

even in geometry and mathematics, pure and
applied, the conclusions arrived at are always

contained in the premises themselves. The
complete statement of any problem involves

its solution. In no branch of science can dem-
onstration ever yield what the premises do not
contain. So-called " rigid demonstration " is

only that which does not go outside of the

premises, and which produces conviction. It

stands simply for a high degree of certainty,

and in every case rests upon analogy and cu-

mulative evidence. Every great scientific gen-

eralization is an illustration of the use of

analogy. The discovery of the law of gravita-

tion itself is a case in point, and it is worthy
of note that of this very force— "the very

muscle of Omnipotence "— Sir John Herschel

has said, " It is but reasonable to regard the

force of gravitation as the direct or indirect

result of a consciousness or will existing some-
where."

This is precisely the conclusion at which we
have just arrived, and it seems so absolutely

demanded by the facts, so directly in accord

with the rest of our knowledge, that it must
carry conviction.

We assert then, as a demonstrated scientific

conclusion, that back of all phenomena in na-

ture we are forced to recognize controlling

mind. No philosophy of science can safely cut

loose from this conclusion. The verification of

this conclusion must be found in its power of

harmonizing all our knowledge into one con-

sistent whole, of detecting relations otherwise

hidden, Of unifying our views of nature. Such
verification is the highest that any scientific con-

clusion can claim. Let us point out briefly how
satisfactory in this case such verification is

found to be.

It seems to me that very much of the scien-

tific philosophy of our day goes astray simply

because it endeavors to cut loose from this

principle ofmind as the basis of all phenomena.
We might conceivably, for example, trace

clearly every stage in the progress and evolu-

tion of the earth and its inhabitants, from the

primitive nebulous state to the present time.

We might recognize every successive step as

the necessary consequent of the antecedent

conditions. We might thus, conceivably, ex-

haust the entire physical content. But yet the

real relation of each step to the antecedent

conditions would not be even touched. We
would have a multitude of facts more or less

coherent in groups, it might be, but no unity

throughout. No guiding principle upon which
to base such unity would be discerned. We
should observe a process, but no plan ; orderly

change, but no purpose; mind and intelligence

emerging from matter and force, but no ante-

cedent mind and intelligence. This, indeed,
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seems the bias which to-day warps much of

our scientific philosophy and builds upon sound
facts a top-heavy structure. The assumption

seems to be that if we can trace the mech-
anism, and exhaust the entire physical content,

we shall explain everything, and the intellec-

tual and moral content will be necessarily in-

cluded. The physicist, dealing exclusively with

matter and energy, may be quite right in con-

fining his study to the purely physical aspect

;

but when he proceeds to construct a philoso-

phy of the universe, such a position is an insuf-

ficient basis. To deal with phenomena and
ignore that which lies back of all phenomena,
to attempt to unify all knowledge by disregard-

ing that which gives significance to unity, is

to fail at the very start.

THE GAPS IN SPENCER'S SYSTEM.

The most striking illustration of this bias is

furnished by that system of philosophy which
to-day has put its stamp upon all scientific

thought. Herbert Spencer, in an outline of

something like 4500 pages, has made the serious

attempt to unify all human knowledge, to com-
prehend in one principle every event that has

ever occurred in the entire universe, to reduce
all science and all human knowledge to a single

principle— that of the " persistence of force."

The bare statement of the attempt is stu-

pendous, and the execution is the most bril-

liant and daring philosophic achievement of

this or any age. It is an attempt, moreover,

in line with the scientific thought of the day.

Such unity is the dream of science. Its pro-

gress is marked by such striving, from Kepler
and Newton to Darwin and Spencer. The at-

tempt has been carried out by the hand of a

master, and stamps its author as among the

first philosophers of the age.

Now this philosophy of Spencer assumes to

be a logical whole. Upon this unity its value

as a system depends. AVithout such unity parts

may cohere closely and remain of great value,

but it is then only a system in ruins— no longer

a monolith, but a series of detached blocks,

each perhaps complete, but without bond of

union. This, it seems to me, is exactly the case,

and it accounts, perhaps, for the poor success

of those antagonists who, realizing more or less

clearly this weakness, have tried to assault the

system in detail. In such a logical whole any
lack of unity must be due to the premises. Now
it seems to me that the best verification of the

principle we have enunciated, viz., that all

force is the manifestation of mind, would be
obtained by pointing out that unavoidable gaps
occur in this system, and that these gaps are

completely closed by the admission ofour prin-

ciple. Once admit this principle into the prem-

ises, and, with little change, the system be-

comes a logical unity, and at the same time the

most comprehensive and conclusive argument
for theism that science has yet framed.

The system starts with matter and force, and
that is all. Mr. Spencer explicitly states that

between mind and matter there is a chasm which
logic cannot cross. Yet it is precisely this chasm
which he is obliged to cross. For, starting with

the persistence of force alone, he is obliged

somewhere to obtain mind as the outcome.
Here then is the first gap, and it seems to

illustrate clearly the bias I have referred to.

Only the physical content of " force " is rec-

ognized. Of anything back of force there is no
mention. Starting, therefore, from a premise
which does not include mind, no mind can be
logically deduced.

But in the light of our principle, we see at

once that " persistence of force " resolves it-

self into existence of mind, and uniform action

is the manifestation of purpose where action is

invariable so long as conditions are unchanged.
We start thus with mind in our premises, with

purpose back of force. The word "force" has

thus a deeper content than the physicist rec-

ognizes, and the gap is at once closed.

The same holds true as to the introduction

of life and consciousness. No life without ante-

cedent life, no consciousness without antece-

dent consciousness, becomes now a conclusion

for which we do not need to imagine some
possible exception at some indefinitely remote
period of time. With life, mind, intelligence,

we start. They are in the premises. They be-

long there by scientific right, and thus from a

purely scientific standpoint the gaps close up
in perfect accord with theism.

Again, Mr. Spencer lays it down as a funda-

mental axiom that the deliverance of our con-

sciousness must ever have for us a validity

transcending all else in certainty. This is the

highest sanction truth can have, the strong-

est ground of conviction. Yet the demands
of his system force him to a conclusion which
this very consciousness denies. For in not rec-

ognizing mind as the basis of all natural phe-

nomena, and conceiving of force as divorced

from intelligence, he is obliged not only to

evolve life, consciousness, and mind from mat-

ter, in spite of the chasm between them which
he himself admits to be impassable, but he is

also forced to deny the freedom of the will.

In a universe of matter and unintelligent force

only, mind, even if evolved, must be wholly

circumscribed by material conditions. But this

directly contradicts the deliverance of that con-

sciousness which he himself concedes as su-

preme. This consciousness of freedom is the

common possession of all mankind. No man
requires it to be proved, though untold volumes
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have been unsuccessfully written to disprove

it. When all is said, and argument has been
exhausted, we still remain as sure as ever of

our freedom, simply upon the irreversible de-

liverance of our consciousness. This is as it

should be in a world based upon mind. The
supreme validity of consciousness ought not

to rest in such a world upon formal logic, or

be a late and difficult attainment of intellectual

conviction. It is with us, born in us, part of us

;

and a system of philosophy which recognizes

its supremacy, and is yet logically forced to

deny its validity, stands self-condemned.

Moreover, such freedom is the basis not only

of our laws and the adjustment of justice be-

tween men, but the basis of moral obligation

itself, which stands or falls with it. This is the

outcome of Mr. Spencer's philosophy that has

chiefly and properly aroused opposition, and
gives to it its antitheistic character. Upon
this point the theologic fire is especially turned.

Unfortunately it has been considered necessary

in order to capture this issue to batter down
the solid ramparts behind which it finds shel-

ter. This is not necessary. Admit our principle

into the premises, and the denial of free will,

with all its consequences, ceases to be a logical

necessity. It then appears as an unnecessary

addition, not an essential part of the structure.

The pages devoted to the task of denial can

be stricken out without injury to the coherence

of the whole. In the light of our principle, we
need not go outside of our premises to admit
freedom. As the end of creation, we share to

some extent the attributes of the will which
guides creation ; to a certain extent we exer-

cise the same power of causality; within certain

limits matter obeys our behest, even as all mat-

ter is subject to mind, and we possess conscious

personality, free will, and causality as partakers

and co-workers with mind, through the pos-

session of mind.

Here, then, we have a system which embraces
the moral and spiritual as necessarily as the

material and physical ; and not the " persis-

tence of force," but the invariableness of that

which underlies all force, is the solid basis of

it all. Without this guiding principle the facts

lose coherence and significance,— they mean
nothing,— and the entire system falls into frag-

ments. With it meaning and purpose light up
every step, and fragments are organically re-

lated, and the stupendous work of Spencer,

which has been so violently attacked in the

interests of theism, becomes the most con-

vincing and comprehensive theistic argument
science has ever framed. That it will one day
be so regarded, I firmly believe. It will not be
the first time in history that such a result has
been attained.

I have devoted this much of space to the

establishment of our principle because it is the

corner-stone of our argument. It is a princi-

ple which to-day hardly needs to be dwelt

upon, and I might well have felt justified in

assuming it as a conceded fact. The scien-

tific basis of theism is recognized practically by
all scientific men, whatever their religious be-

liefs or their views of a future existence. None
occur to mind, and Spencer least of all, who
do not recognize in nature the workings of a

power back of nature, to which all must be
referred. The testimony on this point is united

and overwhelming. I have thought it well,

however, to give what seems to me the most di-

rect and convincing of the many converging
lines ofthought which center in this conclusion.

We see it to be a fact of science that mind
affects matter ; that this action of mind is felt

through the entire universe ; that the universe

is thus capable of responding to mind. The
only conceivable view in harmony with these

facts is that all phenomena are due to mind.
Once recognize mind and purpose back of

all material manifestations, and the question

ofman's future state becomes one upon which
science may have much to say. As, without the

unifying power of the principle of gravitation,

the existence of Neptune would have been
but an hypothesis, and could make no claim

upon general consent, and since in the light

of gravitation observed facts and even appa-

rent contradictions take on mutual relation and
lead to conclusions which all must admit ; so,

in the present case, without our guiding prin-

ciple facts appear devoid of significance, and
immortality becomes but an hypothesis which
science cannot definitely settle,— while with it,

order, mutual relations, everywhere spring into

view, and the hypothesis gives way to certain

conviction.

Looking back now over the whole vast

scheme of orderly evolution, each step the rev-

elation of purpose directed toward some end,

what are we forced to conclude as to man's
relation to this purpose and end ? We see a

vast interplay of force and matter, on a scale

far surpassing human comprehension, leading

up to consciousness and life. This conscious-

ness and this life appear in strict accord with

antecedent conditions. If we could reproduce

those conditions, we should expect again the

same action. The result we must regard, there-

fore, as the action of mind guided by un-

changing purpose. Then, still in accord with

progressive conditions, we observe an orderly

evolution of mind, emerging in conscious iden-

tity and the conviction offreedom. Then come
to the front moral responsibility, spiritual prog-

ress, conscience, self-denial, and character, all

pointing in the light of purpose to some yet far-

distant goal, and thus at last we are forced to re-
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gard man as the result of all this mighty process,

as designed for some end commensurable with

the vast agencies which have called him forth.

And now, if all this wondrous development,

based upon mind at every step and with pur-

pose attested by uniform action at every stage,

which has led steadily up to the final result

of self-conscious mind and spirit embodied in

material existence, is to end in collapse and
utter extinction of the very result attained, what
a ridiculous mouse the mighty mountain has

brought forth ! What a gigantic failure ! A
process seen clearly to rest upon everlasting

purpose, a plan conceived in intelligence and
discerned by reason, is found to be but aimless

and purposeless activity, which ends by de-

stroying the very object attained. Can such a

conclusion stand for one moment the test of

reason ?

JOHN FISKE'S POSITION.

As Professor Fiske has put the case

:

From the first dawning of life we see all things

working together toward one mighty goal, the

evolution of the most exalted spiritual qualities

which characterize humanity. Has all this work
been for nothing ? Is it all ephemeral, all a bub-
ble that bursts, a vision that fades ? On such a

view the riddle of the universe becomes a riddle

without a meaning. The more thoroughly we
comprehend that process of evolution by which
things have come to be what they are, the more
we are likely to feel that to deny the everlasting

persistence of the spiritual element in man is to

rob the whole process of meaning. It goes far to-

ward putting us to permanent intellectual con-
fusion, and I do not see that any one has as yet

alleged, or is ever likely to allege, a sufficient rea-

son for accepting so dire an alternative. For my
own part, therefore, I believe in the immortality
of the soul, not in the sense in which I accept the

demonstrable truths of science, but as a supreme
act of faith in the reasonableness of God's work.

From our point of view we can go further

than Professor Fiske. We can bold immortal-

ity also a demonstrable truth of science itself,

because, as we have seen, such faith is at bot-

tom the soundest basis of demonstration which
science can claim. Demonstration, even in sci-

ence, can go no further than to show the high
probability of certain observed relations, and
the very existence of any relations at all can
be accounted for only on the basis of underly-

ing reason and purpose. Uniformity itself, the

very foundation of science and scientific dem-
onstration, is the necessary result of the ac-

tion of unchanging purpose. To our mind,
therefore, Professor Fiske's statement is itself

a demonstration, for its rejection implies the

contradiction of that principle of divine causa-

tion which we have seen to be a sound scien-

tific induction, in accord with all we know and
verified by the whole structure of scientific

knowledge.

OBJECTIONS TO A BELIEF IN A FUTURE LIFE.

There are scientific facts and analogies

which are generally regarded as subversive ot

a belief in a future life. The changes upon
these have been rung so often and so persis-

tently that the impression is common that the

weight of science is dead against any such be-

lief. Let us examine the most weighty of these

objections, and see how in the light of our prin-

ciple they fade away.
The first and perhaps most obvious is that,

as we see both the beginning and the end of the

action of man's will power, analogy suggests

an end to the will power itself, i. e., to man's
soul. To begin implies to end. In other words,

the end of an orderly process governed by pur-

pose toward the attainment of that end ceases

to exist as soon as the process itself is completed.

If a man manufactures an article by an orderly

process, as soon as the process is completed
the manufactured article, which is the result

of the process, disappears ! We see the begin-

ning and end of the process ; hence the end at-

tained ceases with the process. The objection

needs only to be stated in terms of our prin-

ciple, to disappear. In any process the end
only becomes manifest when the process itself

ceases. To the will power back of all natural

action we can discern neither beginning nor

end, and when we observe in the unfolding of

that action through a long series of changes,

guided at every step by purpose and culmi-

nating at last in man, a cessation of the pro-

cess, the only sound inference is that the end
in view has only just been attained.

Again, it is objected that if man is only the

last in a series of organic existences, starting

from the lowest, and if consciousness has it-

self been a gradual development, then it seems
difficult to suppose any such break in the se-

ries as is implied in the passage from mortal-

ity to immortality. The point of this objection

lies in the assumption that continued existence

is a break in the series. If consciousness has

already associated itself with matter for some
threescore years, is it hard to admit that it may
continue so to associate itself in the future ?

How about the " breaks " involved in the ev-

olution of life and consciousness itself from

inorganic matter ? Is it more difficult to sup-

pose the continuance of consciousness when
once evolved than to conceive of its evolution ?

Again, it is urged that consciousness as a

condition of every living organism is observed

to cease with the dissolution of that organism.

The inference is that it cannot exist without
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that special organism in which it has once been
manifested. It is hard to see the validity of

such an inference. We observe consciousness

as a condition of many diverse organisms, from
microscopic forms to man, not restricted to any

one special form. We find it surviving constant

changes in the material of each organism,

amounting to a periodical complete change
of the material constituents. In the light of

these facts and of our principle, we see that

since conscious mind is at the bottom of all

material manifestations, it is manifestly inad-

missible to make its existence depend upon
the dissolution of any special and constantly

changing form.

Again, it has been alleged that there is no
sentiment or emotion manifested by man that

is not traceable in some degree, however slight,

in animals below man, and immortality of the

personal consciousness for one would imply
immortality for all. " There would seem to be

no reason," says a well-known naturalist, " why
certain early protoplasm should have been left

out in the cold, and hence there should be some
chance for every toadstool and thistle."

Immortality, it maybe replied, is not claimed

for consciousness or mere power of sensation,

but for self-consciousness, for self-determina-

tion, for personality, for conscious identity.

Consciousness such as this is not the property

of all, and is not possessed by every toadstool

and thistle. Not the survival of consciousness

but the continuance of personality and con-

scious identity is the point at issue. Still, it may
be urged that such conscious identity may be

claimed for many animals besides man, and the

objection, though modified to exclude toad-

stools and thistles, may still apply far down
the scale of life. Even this claim might be dis-

puted. Conscious identity is an abstract con-

ception, and animals below man have not yet

been proved capable of abstract thought. Still,

waiving this point also, our principle easily re-

futes the objection. Once admit meaning and
purpose in the universe, and the objection is

answered. From this point of view the state-

ment of Lotze is unassailable, " that every cre-

ated being will continue whose continuance

belongs to the meaning of the world, and so

long as it does so belong ; whilst every one will

pass away whose reality is justified only in a

transitory phase of the world's course."

From this point of view there is much in na-

ture very significant in its bearing on the point

at issue. Admitting an orderly development
from inorganic to organic, through plants and
animals to man ; admitting that the sentiments

and emotions of man are traceable and fore-

shadowed in lower forms of life, let us turn our

faces toward the future instead of the past, and,

in the light of reason and purpose running

through the whole process, ask, not whence
and how these things have come, but whither

do they point ?

When we do this we observe at once one
very significant fact which marks man off from
all the lower animals, and stamps him unmis-

takably as the end of the physical process.

This fact, which has been dwelt upon by both
Dr. Martineau and Professor Fiske, is the vast

disproportion which exists in him alone be-

tween his faculties and his physical needs.

Everywhere else in nature we find perfect ad-

justment between organ and function, ofmeans
to ends, of faculties and physical requirements.

Indeed, the theory of evolution itself demands
that such shall be the case. The animal pro-

duces new organs, by modifications of those

already existing, only in accordance with his

needs and the pressure of environment, and
thus keeps in perfect adjustment with that en-

vironment, but in the very nature of the case

can never rise beyond it. Development follows

need, and never outruns it. This is another

proof of the action of mind in molding matter.

Mind lies back of change. To eat, avoid ene-

mies, live and multiply, sums up the whole of

animal life. Not an instinct, propensity, habit,

appetite, or passion is observed which does not

exist solely for these ends. Should such appear,

they must at once be lost, for the animal has

no need for it. He cannot accumulate a store

of useless mentality. We see that the disso-

lution of such an organism means that it has

served its purpose. The statement of Lotze

applies at once.

THE ARGUMENTS IN FAVOR.

How different is the case with man ! Where
is this exact adjustment, and what is the mean-
ing of its loss ? Appetite, passions, instincts

he shares with the animals, gets them from the

animals if you will, but satisfy them all, leave

him not a physical need unsatisfied, nor a bod-

ily want unsupplied, and only then does he
really begin to live. The energy for such needs

and wants is a handicap on his true develop-

ment. He strives incessantly to get them out

of his way with the least effort possible that he

may gain room for spiritual ends. These are

his pressing, impelling powers. His environ-

ment is spiritual as well as physical. What is

this spiritual environment for ? For what is it

fitting him ? He must needs know the secrets

of nature, pry into the formation of far-distant

worlds, and tell their courses and periods. The
worlds of large and small, of time and space,

open before him. He interprets by reason the

workings of reason everywhere about him, al-

lies himself with his fellows in social bonds so

strong that the very animal instincts, desires,
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appetites, and passions which are the means of

development for the lower animals are by him
opposed, subjugated, ignored even, for higher

ends. He is impatient of them, feels them as

restraints, and beats against them as the im-

prisoned bird against his barriers. He alone

can treat this physical life as dross, and lightly

toss it away for the sake of spiritual truths. He
alone has it in his power to bring will into ac-

cord with right reason, to cooperate as an ac-

tive agency with the supreme will, and he alone

can build up character by voluntary action, in

the light of reason and in defiance of his ani-

mal inheritance. He claims immortality as his

by the divine heritage of hope. He is the hop-
ing animal.

Toadstool and thistle indeed ! What does

this enormous endowment in excess of physi-

cal needs imply? It must mean something.

This cannot be without import. If in a world
of purpose and intelligent design science, from
a consideration of man's physical similarity

with the lower animals, can unfold his past,

can she not with equal certainty, from a con-

sideration of his dissimilarity, prophesy his fu-

ture ? Does the revelation of design in nature

hold good only in the backward view ? Shall

science tell us of man's descent and have noth-

ing to say of his ascent ? Man is not fitted to

this world. He is hugely over-fitted. He has

broken loose from physical environment, and
has passed up, through, and beyond it. " From
the moment," says Wallace, " when the first

skin was used as a covering, . . . the first seed

sown, or root planted, a grand revolution was
begun in nature,— a revolution which in all the

previous ages of the world had no parallel ; for

a being had arisen who was no longer neces-

sarily subject to change with the changing uni-

verse, a being who was in some degree superior

to nature, inasmuch as he knew how to control

and regulate his action, and could keep him-
self in harmony with her, not by a change of

body but by an advance of mind." And what
an advance ! His environment is no longer

physical, it is spiritual. The physical environ-

ment has served its purpose and produced him.

Has this new environment no purpose, and is

it fitting him for no ulterior end ? Reason, in-

tellect, awe, wonder, the sense of beauty— do
th*ese things in man merely feed the body ?

Conscience—what does it mean, this scourge

of disobedience, which we find to be sharpest

and most imperative on the first offense, but
which becomes blunted and dies out through
repeated action ? This is no mere punishment.
As a punishment it is a failure— precisely the

reverse of what it should be. As a punishment
it should be light at first, but heaviest under
repeated disobedience. All physical suffering

and penalty act thus. Why should the reverse

hold true for the soul ? This is not penalty,

not post-, but /r<?-monition, not a punishment
for the past, but a warning of the future, and
it acts most vigorously precisely when most
effective for this purpose, ceases when this pur-

pose is useless, and flings man back to the stern

tutelage of outraged law.

Justice demands immortality. The unequal
distribution of happiness, disasters mingled
with pleasures, misery side by side with happi-

ness, the hard, unequal lot of many, bearing the

heavy burden not only of their own but of

others' transgression— the sins of the father

visited upon the children, ignorant transgres-

sion punished with merciless severity, lifelong

pain, and suffering, and misery of soul and
body incurred through no conscious fault— is

all this for some ephemeral and far-off benefit

to a short-lived race, drifting onward to final

extinction on a cooling planet ? And shall there

be no compensation to the individual ? No
hereafter where the patient sufferers of earth's

injustice and nature's pitiless reprisals may look

back through the vista of years and see un-

folded before their glad eyes a vast plan of

wisdom infinite, of righteous justice, of good-
ness and mercy ; may rejoice in sufferings past,

as they trace the influence of their suffering

lives, and begin to understand at last their share

in the wondrous plan, and look forward with

glowing anticipation to continued cooperation

and loving service !

Or take love. Is there no difference in this

as manifested in man and the lower animals ?

Does it count now for the individual alone, or

even chiefly ? An impelling power which puts

self in the background and brings to the front

self-sacrifice, self-denial, duty; smoothes the

rugged path, and makes desirable action which
would otherwise be intolerable; which attaches

man by every fiber of his heart to others as

though in very assurance of unbroken fellow-

ship hereafter ; which implants in the deepest

depths of his being the unquenchable hope of

immortality— is there no meaning in this?
" It is," says Dr. Munger, " related of an Arab
chief, whose laws forbade the rearing of his

female offspring, that the only tears he ever shed

were when his daughter brushed the dust from
his beard as he buried her in a living grave.

But where are the tears of God, as he thrusts

back into eternal stillness the hands stretched

out to him in dying faith ? If death ends life,

what is this world but an ever-yawning grave

into which the loving God buries his children

with hopeless sorrow ? " Shall men have the

"soul ofa seraph and the fate ofan ephemera"?
Shall love and adoration rise for countless ages

to a God who has no reply ? Cannot man de-

mand immortality by the " inexorable logic of

love " ?
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Or take man's intellectual advance. Why
shpuld he read the work of design everywhere

about him ; why this insatiable thirst to know ;

why the revelation of power and wisdom and
design and love in and about him, till, offspring

of earth, he lifts to heaven adoring hands and
names " Our Father "

; why should he only

just begin to learn the capacities of his being,

the nobleness of his intellect, the infinitude of

the universe, and just begin to appreciate what
he must reluctantly relinquish, as his longing

eyes close in everlasting death ? Is not the

reluctance itself a premonition, the very long-

ing a promise ? And what a waste is here

!

" It takes all mankind to make a man, and
each man when he dies takes a whole earth

away with him." " It is to the honor ofhuman
nature, and what can be said of no other crea-

ture, that the best fruits of all together suffice

for no more than to make each one what he
may be." Or take the great fact of death it-

self. Everywhere in nature we find death to

be the first step of further progress, the invari-

able antecedent of higher life, the prelude to

entrance to another state. Each stage is the

heir of all the past. Can it be that man is the

sole exception, and that for him alone of all

created beings these facts have no significance ?

Everywhere in nature we see the workings of

a process keeping every step gained and stead-

ily rising to the next, always taking over into

the next stage all that has accrued in the past,

transforming inorganic into organic, tending

then upward to higher development of life,

then passing into mind, ever subordinating ma-
terial to mind, passing on into the spiritual

realm, and culminating in a self-conscious in-

dividuality. With the birth of this individuality

man enters upon the scene as a new creation.

And now shall the next stage for that being
prove like all the preceding, the inheritor of

all the past ; shall we take over into the next

stage all that has accrued in this, or shall man
prove the sole exception, and in the next stage

of his life-history leave behind him the culmina-

tion of it all ? Looking backward we can see

each gain foreshadowed in a previous gain.

Does self-conscious mind, the last gain of all,

foretell no future ?

These are facts of nature and science. Sci-

entific thought cannot ignore them. Their in-

terpretation is as legitimate, as necessary, as

conclusive as that of the rocks and stars. In
the light of purpose they are as decisive of

man's future as the structure of his physical

organism is of his past. If the record of the

past is recorded in his skeleton, his present

endowment of soul, mind, and body is pro-

phetic of his future.

Here, then, man stands as the terminal bud
of the tree of life, the end of a mighty process,

with a meaning which interprets the process,

but which cannot be identified with it. " In
the beginning psychical life was but an ap-

pendage of the body, in the end the body is

the vehicle of the soul." In the light of pur-

pose, this means something. " If we can im-

agine," says Professor Fiske, " a future time

when warfare and crime shall have been done
away with forever, when disease shall have
been for the most part curbed, and when every

human being by moderate labor can procure

ample food and shelter, we can also see that

in such a state of things the work of civiliza-

tion would be by no means completed. In
ministering to human happiness in countless

ways, through the pursuit of purely spiritual

ends, in enriching and diversifying life to the

utmost, there would still be almost limitless

work to be done. I believe that such a time

will come for weary and suffering mankind.
Such a faith is inspiring. It sustains in the

work of life, when one would otherwise lose

heart."

It is indeed a noble hope and faith, and the

process means this in truth, must mean this at

least. But does it mean no more than this ?

Such an outcome is grand, but ephemeral.

Earthly civilization, no matter how complete,

must one day pass away. The earth, science

tells us, is but a cooling cinder, and the time
must come when it will be no longer fit for

human habitation. The tribes of men on its

surface are but as fleeting shadows. Such an
outcome is less durable in the scale of the vast

process than the fabric of a dream, and its very

grandeur only emphasizes its failure. Even fully

developed humanity is only the prelude to ex-

tinction. Some end other than this, some faith

higher than this, must justify our belief in the
" reasonableness of God's work."

CONCLUSION.

There can be but one conclusion in terms

of the rest of our knowledge. Happiness, en-

joyment, the enrichment of life, these are pleas-

ant things, but this earth, as science reads its

future, cannot be their lasting abode. They are

a means but not an end. They have their pur-

pose in the scheme, and work toward the fi-

nal aim. Misery, want, warfare, disease, crime,

sin, sorrow— these we call evil things. We even
question why such things should be, and call

their existence a mystery. But these, too, are

means to the same end, a part of the same pro-

cess, neither more nor less mysterious than all

the rest, and must play their part also in the

attainment of the final aim. This aim may well

be happiness in the end, but that end is not

here. Here the road is designedly thorny, and
passed with suffering. Such happiness as we
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find here is ever and always the outcome of

intelligent voluntary action in obedience to the

guiding will. It is well and right to strive for

happiness here, because its attainment is linked

to righteousness. It is thus an incentive to im-

pel us on, at once a motive power and a prom-
ise of the future. It has no meaning divorced

from the future. Here is surely no mystery.

Suffering we find ever and always the result

of violation of law, whether wilful or ignorant.

It is in our power to diminish it. It is right

and proper thus to strive. It is both an incen-

tive to such effort and a scourge to disobe-

dience. It works in the same direction as

happiness, and to the same end. Happiness
itself loses meaning without it. Why should

we seek to make a special mystery of this, as

though man had an inalienable right to hap-
piness apart from voluntary right action ?

Could we not then have been set in a world
of happiness perennial, free from sorrow, care,

suffering, and sin, where disease and crime
should be unknown, and man could live in

blissful ease, a stranger to pain ? And what
then ? Beginning with such a stage, man would
have no future. Then, indeed, the reason for

his existence would cease with his organism.

Death itselfshould be unknown in such a world,

or else it must be a world without human affec-

tion. In such a world there is no future outlook,

no progress, no discipline, no self-development.

In such a world freedom of will would have
no significance, voluntary action no moral con-

sequence, choice would be meaningless, obe-

dience a figment, character an impossibility.

Why should such an automaton live forever ?

Why should such a colorless, fiberless ghost

and nonentity live at all ? Without happiness
as the reward of conscious striving, without
suffering as the punishment of disobedience,

without conscience, duty, self-development,

such an Eden would be stripped of all mean-
ing, and would stultify the power that pro-

duced it. The millennium of Professor Fiske

may well be the end, but it must be the result

of our cooperation, an attainment, not a gift

falling to heedless hands. We must take into it

those self-developed qualities of soul and spirit,

which it alone could not produce, but which,
once produced, are eternal, and the previous

existence of which alone can render such a state

desirable. These qualities we must ourselves at-

tain ; for this reason we are here, to attain self-

hood. For this we have the gift of conscious
personality, the consciousness of freedom, the

ability to choose, the responsibility of choice.

Here we find the true meaning of this our life,

and begin to understand the mystery of pain
and sin. Intelligence is ours, to guide but not
to govern us. We must govern ourselves. We
must voluntarily conform to the supreme will,

and not find ourselves without effort in accord
with it. Our intelligence itself we must attain

to ; it is not furnished ready made. We must
learn by pleasure to pursue the right, by suf-

fering to avoid the wrong. Violations of law
due to the ignorance of one generation become
the voluntary transgression of the next, and
sin appears ; as the result of ignorance, suf-

fering, and as the result of knowledge, wilful

wrong action and sin. The physical struggle

is now transferred to the moral and spiritual

side, and through sin itself the struggle with
self begins. Mastery of self can be attained

only in a world where temptation and sin are

possible, where voluntary disobedience is the

outcome of ignorant transgression. These are
necessary to the end ; not merely allowed, but
designed. The purpose of such a world is

plain to read. It means that not happiness
here is the end for which we are to strive.

That is a means to help us, to encourage us,

to lead us on. Not the avoidance of pain is

the end. That also is a means to warn us, to

guide us, if needs be to compel us. But the

great end which science itself is forced to

recognize is the mastery of self through the

struggle with sin and temptation, and the for-

mation of a personality— ofa character self-at-

tained, of a spiritual influence in the midst of
a universe governed by such influences which,
disciplined by pain and trial, strengthened by
the sweet uses of adversity, guided by reason

and knowledge,voluntarily brought into accord
with supreme will through the stress of sin it-

self— is thus made capable of cooperation with

that will both here and hereafter. This is the

significance of the process we observe. This
alone harmonizes all the facts. For such a

personality there must be a future. Such a

personality belongs to the meaning of the uni-

verse. Not, therefore, the production of au-

tomatons who may pass a few years of blissful

irresponsible ease and then cease to be; nor
the development from lower forms ofan animal

who can for a time explore nature, increase in

power and civilization, develop a higher nature,

stretch forth hands ofentreaty to an unseen God,
and then, just as the universe opens to his gaze,

when higher possibilities and hopes and yearn-

ings begin to dawn, when he has grown com-
pletely out ofhis physical environment,and with

an endowment far beyond his needs catches

glimpses of glories he can never share, and with

heart filled with loving longings that can never

be satisfied, sinks into a hopeless grave— such

is not the end indicated by the facts. Such an
end is worse than futile. It is a cruel mockery.

But the development of a conscious inde-

feasible personality,

One soul against the flesh of all mankind
;
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of a spiritual energy in accord with eternal

purpose, capable of cooperation and fit tool

for higher things— this is an end which alone

satisfies reason, science, revelation, faith, and
hope. This alone is commensurate with the

whole mighty process. The attainment ofsuch

a personality we begin here. So surely as we
begin it has our true life begun, and op-

portunity must be afforded to complete the

work— else is the whole process a failure. And
this personality, science tells us as certainly as

she can tell us anything, is not born to die.

Augustus Jay DuBois.

SYMPATHY.

BY us she waits, unglorified and meek,
Forgotten in the blessings that she brings.

We do not deem her eyes conceal the springs

Of all the streams of gladness that we seek.

Until she wills kind words we cannot speak,

Lacking her hint the angels fold their wings.

How soft her touch, and how for feeblest things

The smiles and tears run races on her cheek

!

Without her counsel Love might go astray,

Or Charity itself would cast a chill,

And Happiness on earth be but a name.
Her golden key unlocks the poet's way,

Else Genius, natheless all his mighty will,

Might stumble blindly at the gate of Fame.

Charles H. Crandall.

FROST-FLOWERS.

FROST upon my window-pane,
Delicate flowers in frost—

Thus the old dreams come again,

Dreams of the loved and lost.

Not the buds of early spring,

Not from the fields of June,

Fruit of ghostly blossoming,

Under the winter moon.

Fern and lily pale and sere,

Drawn by an airy hand,

Etched by night this time o' year,

Blossoms from No-man's-land.

Thus, mayhap, long after death,

Strangely as flowers in frost,

Thoughts of us who still draw breath

Come to the loved and lost.

IV P. Foster.



THE GOLDEN AGE OF PASTEL.

HE hopes of rendering some ser-

vice to the art of painting with

crayons, and of explaining its

principles for the benefit of such
as in this age of dissipation may
prefer the silent amusement of a

beautiful art to the delusive enchantments in the

gay circles of Unrestrained pleasure, have induced
me to this undertaking.

So wrote John Russell, R. A., portrait-painter

in pastel to his majesty George III., in his

work, " The Elements of Painting with Cray-

ons," published in 1777. Pastel-painting is in-

deed a beautiful art. Its delicate purity of color

and its delicious crispness of texture lend them-

selves more easily than any other medium to

the reproduction of feminine beauty and the

exquisite complexion of childhood. It is to oil-

painting what the vaudeville is to the tragedy,

or the sonnet to the epic, and in the hands of a

master it can show all the vigor and depth of

oil. Easily destroyed if left unprotected by
glass, the medium was at first regarded with

suspicion, and its durability questioned ; but

paintings made a century and a half and even

two centuries ago still retain the same lovely

qualities with which they delighted the be-

holder when fresh from the artist's easel, while

some oil-paintings of the same period have
sunken in and blackened. This is only what
we ought to expect, for a piece of pastel is pure

color. All that chemical action can do has

been effected in the absorption of the pigment
by the chalk. No oil or varnish is mingled
with the paint to darken as time passes and to

obliterate or obscure the original hues. When
pastels have faded we must conclude that poor
pigments were originally used, for the delicate

tints of the earliest masterpieces enjoy an im-

mortal youth which years cannot destroy. The
most insidious enemy of pastel is dampness.
Mildew may dim the colors if the paintings

are hung in moist climates or in seaside cot-

tages ; but properly protected by backing and
glass, and in our dry atmosphere, there is noth-

ing to fear.

John Russell's hope of rendering service to

the art of pastel-painting was fully realized in

his portraits, if not in his somewhat didactic

and tedious book. His paintings, wonderfully
clear and fresh in color to-day, amply prove
the durability of the material, while his genius

as a painter showed that its possibilities were
no whit inferior to oil. The pastels of Russell
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hold their own in loveliness and artistic per-

fection beside the portraits of Gainsborough
and Romney.

Born in 1744 in Guildford, in the beautiful

county of Surrey, he came to London at the

age of fifteen and devoted himself to art with

such success that he soon became the popular
painter of the fashionable world. It was a very

naughty world, as we well know, but " the si-

lent amusement of his beautiful art " kept him
from its " delusive enchantments." He had
another scholarly taste, a penchant for astron-

omy, and he found time to invent an instru-

ment to show the phases of the moon, and to

write a work on that luminary which he illus-

trated with engraved plates.

An explanation of this unusual combination
of tastes so incongruous as those of astronomy
and art was given us by the grandchildren of

the famous astronomer Sir William Herschel.

While visiting them at Observatory House, near
Windsor, the remark was made that the best

portrait of their grandfather was a pastel painted

by his friend Russell, now among the art treas-

ures at Guy's Cliff, Warwick. It pleased George
III. to affect to patronize men of letters and
of science, and when Herschel's wonderful

discoveries electrified the world, the king cre-

ated him Astronomer Royal, and presented

him with a patent of nobility, and in the gay
circles of court life Russell made one friend-

ship which colored his entire life.

Our first acquaintance with the works of this

master came about through a happy chance.

We had gone abroad on a pastel pilgrimage,

our plan being to search the galleries of Europe
for examples of the beautiful works done in this

medium in the last half of the seventeenth and
during the eighteenth century— works which
have proved the inspiration of the brilliant gal-

axy of French painters, to whom is due the

present renaissance of the art. Our quest was
richly rewarded in Germany, Switzerland, Italy,

and especially in France, but at the outset only

discouragement met us in England. There are

no pastels in the National Gallery, and only an

insignificant number in the South Kensington

and other museums; but very opportunely there

came to us an invitation from Mr. Edwin Law-
rence, a munificent patron of the South Ken-
sington Museum. " Come and lunch with us,"

he wrote, " and see my collection of pastels by

J. Russell, R. A." It was a rich collection. Mr.

Lawrence had found in the hands of an art
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dealer the portfolios of unfinished sketches and
studies for portraits accumulated in the artist's

studio during his long career as court painter,

and had pounced upon them with the sagacity

of a connoisseur. Many of the portraits were
torn across, and these the present owner has

restored with much skill and taste. The paint-

ings had been subjected to the roughest usage,

having tumbled about in odd corners unpro-

tected by glass for upward of a hundred years.

Now exposed to the light, now rolled or crum-
pled, the paper has become ragged; but the

colors are exquisitely fresh. Mr. Lawrence has

been very generous, sharing his treasures with

the South Kensington Museum and with

friends, but his collection is still unrivaled.

Nagler gives a list of the portraits painted by
Russell, which includes nearly all of the celeb-

rities of London of that period.

His portraits of his fellow artist, John Bacon,
R. A., and of Mrs. Bacon, have been lent to

the South Kensington Museum by Miss E. S.

Bacon. A very popular picture, his " Child

with Cherries," is in the Louvre. In style it

reminds one of Sir Joshua Reynolds, and has re-

cently been reproduced for several art journals.

But with the exception of the works of Rus-

sell our pastel researches in England were
destined to meet with disappointment. The
portraits by La Tour, Liotard, and Rosalba
Camera, many ofwhich exist here, are hidden
away in private collections. It is in the mu-
seums of France that admirers of pastel will

find the best representations of its golden
age, in the works of La Tour and his great

contemporaries.

The real inventor of pastel-painting is un-

known to history. It is possible that the per-

fected art was developed very slowly from the

drawing in crayons of which the early Italian

painters were so fond. A drawing, executed in

black, white, and red chalk by Frederigo Bar-

roccio, bearing the date 1528, is in the Dijon

Museum. To these three colors others may
have been gradually added until the crayons

arrived at the full gamut of the portrait.

Robert Nanteuil and Charles Le Brun ( 1 6
1
9-

1690) have left us numerous pastels of such

excellence as to prove that they were not the

first who have used the medium.
A gap of half a century occurs between their

latest portraits and the first of the galaxy of

pastelists who appeared during the reigns of

Louis XV. and Louis XVI. Nevertheless, Le
Brun's portrait ofLouis XI V.,in the pastel room
at the Louvre, is so characteristic that it de-

serves special mention. Bombastic, theatrical,

selfish, and unscrupulous, the Grand Monarch
stands revealed to us as in a magician's mirror.

Le Brun was able to keep his place throughout
life as the king's favorite painter. He has been

rightly called the Louis XIV. of art, for he
perfectly expressed the theatrical and grandiose

taste of his royal master. Le Brun's pupil Vivien

is the only link to connect him with the golden

age. His color was hot, and his paintings do
not usually attract us; but he gave the medium
the same seriousness of effort which others gave
to oil, and in the museum at Rouen we came
across a most admirable portrait by him.

The Italians make a claim to the invention

of pastel based on the fact that the name used

by all nations for the material is derived from
the Italian word pastello, signifying little rolls

of paste. Whoever may have first discovered

the medium, it is to a gifted Italian lady that

we probably owe the prevalence which the art

obtained in France during the latter half of the

eighteenth century, and the impulse received

about the same time by English and German
artists.

Rosalba Camera was born in Venice in

1675. She early attained great honors in her

native country, was elected a member of the

academies of Bologna, of Florence, and of

Rome, and painted the portraits ofmany noted

Italians, among others that of the Grand Duke
of Tuscany, Cosimo III. In 1720 she made a

visit to France, accompanied by her mother
and sisters. Her stay was marked by a series

ofovations. Vivien's popularity was due rather

to the novelty of employing the material for

large paintings, and for dark and sumptuous
accessories, than to any real genius in the

painter, and Rosalba's management of pastel

was a revelation to the Parisians. She painted

the king, Louis XV., then only ten years of age,

and during the year of her stay was the most
popular woman in Paris, receiving the most
distinguished hospitality and flattering social

attentions. Watteau, Vivien, and the other

leading artists of the day gave her the most
generous recognition, and on the 26th of Octo-

ber she was received with acclamation as a

member of the French Academy. She is de-

scribed as forty-five years of age, not beauti-

ful, but possessing grace, modesty, and charm,
which set offher rare talent. She received more
orders during her Parisian visit than she was
able to execute, and returned to Venice de-

lighted with her French experience. Three
examples of her work are preserved in the

Louvre, all portraits of women, displaying great

delicacy and grace of treatment, but painted

on a rather white and chalky key when com-
pared with the glowing carnations of Prud'hon
and Chardin. Her name Rosalba, white rose,

is said to have been a sobriquet given by her

friends, possibly on account ofthe very light and
delicate tintswhich she affected. After her return

to Venice her popularity increased. She painted

so many traveling Englishmen that the number
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of her works still preserved in England gave rise

to the impression that she had visited that coun-

try. She is mentioned in Russell's work on pas-

tel-painting, and Russell was doubtless familiar

with her portraits, perhaps receiving his inspira-

tion toward that medium from them. In 1730
she was called to the court of Vienna, and the

King of Saxony, Frederick Augustus, acquired

a number of her paintings, which are now in

the Dresden Museum. It would be interesting

to ascertain whether any pastels of real merit

were produced in Germany before this date.

If not, whatever nation may have invented the

material, to the White Rose of Italy belongs

the honor of the first propagandism of the

perfected art. At every station of our pilgrim-

age we found some example ofher work. In the

fascinating Museum of Arts at Dijon—which
has grown out of the old palace of the Dukes
of Burgundy— we discovered four of her most
characteristic and lovely portraits; at Inns-

pruck were two in her style, and purporting to

be her work, but of doubtful authenticity;

but it was at Venice, as might be expected,

that we found her at her best. Twelve of her

finest portraits hang on the walls of the Acad-
emy of Fine Arts, the old assembly hall of

the brotherhood of Santa Maria della Carita.

They are the legacy of Count Omobon Asto-

ria, and are chiefly of members of the Astoria

family. The Astorias were men and women
of marked and varying characteristics, for the

collection shows two ecclesiastics of gentle,

studious mien, two nobles in curled wigs and
brocade, with handsome, luxury-loving fea-

tures, one stern old woman, elegant ladies in

delicate shades of satin set off with flowers

and jewels and exquisite lace, and two beau-

tiful children. But by far the most interesting

portrait in the collection is that of Rosalba,

painted by herself. She is robed as richly

as the Astoria ladies ; there are great pearls

in her ears, and yellow chrysanthemums relieve

her brunette complexion ; the face is of such

dignity and intelligence that we quarrel with

the French writer who said that she was not

beautiful.

Rosalba died in Venice at the age of eighty,

working up to her last decade, when she lost

her sight and a little later her reason.

Italy did not retain the preeminence which
she had gained, and it is to France that we
must look for the finest display of the art. It

flourished most brilliantly during the latter half

of the eighteenth century.

In 1704 the town of Saint-Quentin in Pic-

ardy gave to the world a painter of extraordi-

nary original genius, Maurice Quentin de La
Tour. To his personal work and to the in-

fluence which he exercised upon his contem-

poraries and followers is due the golden age

of pastel. The names of all other pastelists

of this time group themselves about La Tour,
and after his death the art fell into speedy de-

cadence. La Tour's father opposed his desire

to become an artist. The boy had his own way
to make, and while pursuing his studies in Paris

he made cheap portraits, choosing pastel as a

medium, because of its rapidity of execution.

From the first lie displayed a marvelous apti-

tude for catching a likeness, and though at this

period his work was immature and careless,

it caught the popular fancy, and he speedily

sprang into notoriety. As money came to him
he wisely declined orders, preferring to give

himself to more serious study, thus improving
the quality of his work. In 1737 he made his

first appearance at the Salon, exhibiting a por-

trait of Mme. Boucher, and one of himself.

Standing before Mme. Boucher's portrait one
is not surprised that it gained for him a great

artistic and popular success. His fellow artists

recognized a painter of marvelous power in

depicting character and of great originality of

treatment. The populace were attracted by
the strikingly lifelike qualities of the portraits.

This homely, honest man, with his slightly

ironical smile but kindly eyes, seemed to look

them through and through with a quizzical ex-

pression which was not to be resisted. There
was no attempt to parade technic ; it was nature

itself. The crowd lingered before his pictures,

and came again and again, attracted by the

same magical spell. The critics could only

blazon abroad the universal opinion that a

new master had appeared in France. From
that time his success was assured, and the small

shopkeepers of Paris lost their little painter of

rapidly made portraits at four dollars a head.

He did not, however, desert the mistress who
had made his fortune, and La Tour did as

much for pastel as pastel had done for La Tour.
Thoroughly enamored with the medium, he
devoted himself exclusively to it throughout

his long life, giving it an unprecedented vogue,

placing it side by side with oil-painting, and
proving it the equal if not the superior of the

older manner of painting for the perfectly

naif representation of nature.

His popularity increased each year. The
critics declared it impossible for art to go be-

yond his work in its perfect resemblance, its

delicacy of color, and its grace of style. Louis

XV. became his chief patron, and for forty years

from the date of his first exhibition he was the

leading portrait-painter of his day. He painted

nearly all the noted men of his country and
age, preferring, we are told, to make the por-

traits of celebrities for his own pleasure to

painting those of opulent nonentities at any
price. In spite of this assertion he showed
himself an able man of affairs, speedily amass-
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ing great wealth from his extraordinary prices, sented in armor magnificently painted, relieved
finding fault with the sum, twenty-four thou- by the blue sash of the order of Saint Esprit,

sand francs, paid him by Mme. de Pompadour It is said that the marshal, who was a great
for her portrait, and claiming that he should friend of La Tour's, had fallen into disgrace
have received double that amount. Ten thou- with the king, who, in consequence, had con-

LOUIS OF FRANCE, THE DAUPHIN. PASTEL BY MAURICE QUENTIN DE LA TOUR, IN THE LOUVRE, PARIS.

sand dollars seems to us a rather exorbitant

demand for a portrait in pastel, but there was
only one La Tour, and this was his masterpiece.

It is doubtful whether it has ever been excelled.

Universally conceded to be the most important

picture in the pastel room of the Louvre, " it

is the despair of all pastelists and also of all

painters in oil." The accessories are cleverly

treated, while the lady, from her blond tresses

to the high heels of her dainty shoes, is a deli-

cious bit of painting. The delicate-flowered

satin gown, the lovely hands and bosom, and
the small but perfectly shaped features, are all

exquisitely rendered. The head, we know not

for what reason, was cut out of the picture at

the time of the Revolution, and has been re-

placed. The painting forms a striking contrast

to La Tour's strong portrait of Marshal Saxe,

which hangs on the next wall. He is repre -

fiscated his possessions. La Tour, knowing
him to be in want, interested Mme. de Pom-
padour in his behalf while painting her por-

trait, and she interceded with the king with

such success that the marshal was reinstated

in royal favor.

Louis XV.'s portrait by La Tour was painted

in his prime, and shows a dashingly handsome
face slightly marred by a disagreeable mouth.
The portrait of his wife, Marie Leczinska, an in-

sipid but smiling beauty, hangs beside his own.
La Tour painted their son, Louis of France,

more than once. The portrait, which represents

him as a young man, resembles his father, but

the face is softened by the mother's amiability,

and is singularly innocent in its expression.

The dauphin never came to the throne, for his

father outlived him. His character was gentle

and lovable, and he was deeply regretted by
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all who knew him. La Tour's portrait of the

dauphin at the age of eight or ten is still more
charming, for here he is represented in perfect

health, with no premonition of early death in

the plump face and pouting lips. His hair is

puffed and powdered, and tied in a queue, and
he wears a stiff little stock and a frill of delicate

lace, which falls upon a satin coat of pale rose-

color decorated with the rich silver star and
the broad blue ribbon of Saint Esprit. But in

spite of this courtier costume the little prince

is not one bit priggish or affected. The beau-

tiful dark eyes sparkle mischievously, and the

retrousse nose has a saucy turn. He is a be-

witching mother's darling, whose loveliness

of feature and character explain the satisfied

smile on Marie Leczinska's face— a smile which
could not have been occasioned by the treat-

ment which she received from her handsome
husband.

Rich as the Louvre is in fine examples of

La Tour, the town of Saint-Quentin possesses

a still greater number of his works. He was
always fond of his birthplace, and when he re-

turned to it at eighty his fellow townsmen wel-

comed him with acclamations of joy. The
church-bells pealed chimes of welcome, and the

inhabitants, in holiday attire, headed by their

magistrates marched to meet him, while in the

evening all the houses were illuminated. They
had reason to love him, for he had done much
for Picardy. He left to its principal city, Ami-
ens, ten thousand francs, the income of which
is given each year " to the author of the most
beautiful action or of the most useful discovery

in Picardy." But the sums given during his
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life and at his death to Saint-Quentin amounted
to a hundred thousand dollars, distributed be-

tween different charities and in the founding
of a school of design. He had left his home a

poor boy ; he returned wealthy, to make his na-

tive town his principal inheritor. For four years

he lived quietly and peacefully, an eccentric old

man of whom many whimsicalities are related,

but who was nevertheless greatly beloved. He
left a large collection of pastels, which he had
made for himself, to his brother, who in turn

left them to the museum of the art school

which the artist had founded, where they form
a unique and interesting collection, unknown
to the world at large, but well worthy a pil-

grimage to any lover of art.

Contemporary to La Tour there appeared in

different parts of Europe a comet-like genius

called, from his Oriental costume, Le Turc, the

Swiss painter Liotard. His extraordinary abil-

ity as a pastelist was acquired during his res-

idence in France, but the Louvre has no
examples of his pastels. It is fortunate, how-
ever, in possessing thirty masterly little sketches

in red chalk made during his travels in the

Orient. Versailles has merely a copy of his

pastel portrait of Mme. d'Epinay to show his

peculiar piquant charm and cleverness in the

management of his material. Happily, other

European galleries are richer in examples of

his talent. Born in Geneva in 1702, Liotard

began his career as a miniaturist and painter

in enamel, but, coming to Paris, he became
devoted to pastel. The French ambassador to

Naples took him to Italy in his suite. At Rome
Liotard met some wealthy traveling English-

men, who persuaded him to join them in a tour

to the Orient. He remained for several years

in Turkey, adopting for convenience the cos-

tume which he never entirely relinquished, and
allowing his beard to grow. In 1742 he paid

a visit to Vienna. It happened that just at this

time the Count Dietrichstein had committed
the misalliance of marrying his pretty servant.

All Vienna was shocked, and Liotard had the

good fortune to be able to paint the portrait

of the bride, which was at once the observed

of all observers. It was a happy combination of

reclame and real merit, for the painting was
the now celebrated picture known as " La
Belle Chocolatiere." It was immediately pur-

chased at a high price, and is now one of the

jewels of the Dresden gallery. The event led

to an order by Maria Theresa for her portrait,

and Liotard's future was secure. He returned

to Paris preceded by his repu fation. His Turk-

ish turban rendered him conspicuous. The
king ordered a number of miniatures, to be set

in diamonds and worn as bracelets by the queen
and other members of the royal family. But
the old passion of roving was unquenchable,

and patronage could not chain him to Paris.

He crossed to England, when he painted the

Countess of Coventry, Garrick, and other

celebrities ; wandered to Holland, where he
executed portraits in pastel of the Prince of

Orange and Nassau, and of the Duke of Bruns-

wick, and where he succumbed to the charms
of a little maid of Amsterdam, who consented

to marry him after having first induced him to

shave his beard. He settled down at last in

his native town, where he died in 1790, leav-

ing the city some of his best paintings. To
Geneva, therefore, we came in our pastel pil-

grimage. We found three of his celebrated

portraits at the Rath Museum— the original

of Mme. d'Epinay, copied for Versailles, his

Maria Theresa, and his portrait of himself,

painted before Love had shorn his flame-like

locks and Turkish beard. He chose to depict

himself using the crayon-holder, the badge
and implement of his profession.

The works remaining in his studio at the

time of his death were left by Mme. Liotard to

the museum at Amsterdam.
One of La Tour's most characteristic por-

traits is that of his friend, the artist Simeon
Chardin. Another pastel portrait of Chardin,

painted by himself, hangs in the same gallery

of the Louvre. Comparing the two, we find

that Chardin has not flattered himself, for his

portrait, exceedingly broad in treatment, shows
only a strong, homely face, with spectacles on
nose, and crowned by a grotesque sort of night-

cap, or turban. There is nothing to indicate

the rare intelligence, the genius for composi-

tion, which was rather a faculty for the discov-

ery of harmonious relations of things, the

prompt, assured grasp with which he seized

the artistic aspects of nature, and his naif but

masterly interpretation of the effects of light.

He was by nature a colorist, reveling in sun-

shine. He was born in 1699, making his ap-

pearance, as Charles La Blanc tells us, just as

the pompous art of Louis XIV. was disappear-

ing, and the affected art of Louis XV. was
coming on, though he had no affinity with either

style. Diderot wrote of him: " He has no style.

I am wrong, he has his own ; but since he

has a style, he must be false in certain circum-

stances— yet Chardin is never false." It was
this childlike following ofnature, as it was given

to Chardin to see nature, which made him an

original genius. His paintings at first were un-

ambitious— still-life subjects painted with great

fidelity, and with a caressing touch which told

how he delighted in their representation. He
afterward turned his attention to figure-paint-

ings, painting scenes of domestic life with much
delicacy of sentiment and honesty of feeling.

One genre painting, "Le Benedicite," is famous.

It represents a little girl with folded hands
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repeating her grace before meat, while her

hungry glance wanders slyly to the plate

of steaming soup which her gentle mother
holds ready for her upon the completion of

the prayer.

In all of the mothers whom he painted it is

said that a resemblance is traceable to his wife,

Marguerite Pouget of Rouen. His portrait of

her, painted when he was seventy-seven, is one
of the treasures of the pastel room of the

Louvre. Reiset says of this portrait, " La Tour
himself never painted a better." The face is

full of " the beautiful lines of experience " and
the ripest and richest coloring. It beams as

with an inner light, irradiating intelligence,

benevolence, sweetness of disposition, ma-
tronly grace and good sense, and a certain

all-pervading motherliness, which makes us

exclaim, as Diderot did before the pictures of

Greuze, " One sees well that this man loved

his wife." Chardin received moderate appreci-

ation while he lived, and was speedily forgotten.

This beautiful portrait, together with his own,
was sold thirty years after his death for twenty-
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four francs ! Real merit could not long suffer

such oblivion, and the fame of Chardin has of

late been disinterred.

A great contrast to this quiet, domestic life,

its moderate ambition satisfied, its entire course

so tranquil and blessed in every aspect, is the

stormy career of another great colorist, Pierre-

Paul Prud'hon.

He was the son of a master mason, born in

the provincial city of Cluny, so noted for its

Romanesque houses and its beautiful old mon-
astery, for which the Cluny Palace at Paris was
merely the abbot's city residence. It was in

this monastery that Prud'hon received his edu-

cation and his first impulse toward art. Here
indeed he reinvented oil-painting, for being told

while engaged in attempting to copy one of

the altar-pieces that he would never succeed,

as it was painted in oil, the boy of fourteen set

to work to experiment, messing together vari-

ous dye-stuffs with salad oil, doubtless greatly

to the despair of his good mother, until he suc-

ceeded in furnishing his palette with the colors

which he required. But although he afterward

attained eminence in oil-painting, Prud'hon's

peculiar talent as a colorist found its best ex-

pression in pastel. His sketches and schemes
ofcolor for his oil-paintings were made in chalks.

A very lovely study, a half-nude figure, said

to be a sketch for a figure in one of his large

compositions, is one of the chief ornaments of

the pastel room of the Louvre. The coloring,

attitude, and expression of this study are all very

lovely. The hair is reddish gold, and the flesh

tints are the rich carnations when the milky

blond complexion is warmed by a touch of au-

burn fire. Prud'hon was the French Correggio,

but a hint of melancholy broods over his most
joyous creations. He had a sensitive, poetic

nature, which was embittered by an uncon-
genial marriage, and by early struggles with

an adverse fortune. He worked incessantly,

and when la grand peinture failed, decorated

bonbonnieres with cupids for confectioners.

Unable to feed his family with bonbon boxes,

pastel portraiture attracted him by its rapidity

of execution, as it had first appealed to La
Tour, and he left Paris to make a tour through

Franche-Comte, painting portraits at the vil-

lage inns at a single sitting.

During this trip the itinerant artist made
the acquaintance of a certain M. Frochot, a

man whose friendship was destined to stand

him in good stead a little later. Prud'hon had
a peculiar faculty for making friends. There
must have been something irresistibly attrac-

tive in his personality, for all who knew him
loved him, and it was to his friends that he

owed the success which his genius merited,

but which he was not sufficiently self-assertive

to claim. M. Frochot became prefect of the

Vol. XLIII.— 35.

Seine, and in his prosperity he remembered
the traveling painter of" pastels who had in-

terested him so much in Franche-Comte. He
sought Prud'hon out and invited him to dine,

telling him at the dinner that he wished to order
an important painting for the criminal court-

room. A sudden inspiration came to the artist,

and he rapidly sketched a design of the picture

.which afterward made him famous, " Ven-
geance and Justice Pursuing the Criminal."

When the painting was finished his friends

counseled his exhibiting it at the salon of

1808, together with his " Psyche Carried Away
by the Zephyrs." Another friend of Prud'hon,
Guizot, the historian, was then a young man
who amused himself by writing art letters for

the public press. He was profoundly impressed
by the varied powers displayed in these two
pictures, and he heralded in glowing terms
the advent of a new genius. The praise of the

art critic had its effect on the career of the

artist. It drew the attention of the public, pos-

sibly that of Napoleon, to the pictures. The
emperor decorated Prud'hon with the cross of

the Legion of Honor, and ordered a portrait

of the Empress Josephine. His fame as an
artist was secured, and for a time fortune seemed
to smile upon him. It was but a delusive

gleam, and Prud'hon's life closed early under
a cloud of domestic misfortune, the inevitable

result of his own erring conduct.

La Tour's success had given such popular-

ity to pastel, that there immediately sprang up
an overwhelming number of pastelists of more
or less talent. It became the fashion to have
one's portrait painted in pastel, and there were
painters of the first order for great purses, and
mediocre painters for little ones. The medium
was especially affected by women painters,

two of whom, Mme. Vigee Le Brun and Mme.
Guiard, deserve to stand in the first rank with

their brothers of the crayon. The same year,

1783, saw them both created members of the

Academy.
Adelaide Labille Guiard, afterward Mme.

Vincent, was a pupil of La Tour and of the

miniaturist Vincent. She possessed remarkable
talent, and although she did not attain the

celebrity of Mme. Le Brun, her paintings have
a power and charm which prove her the peer

of her famous rival. The Revolution found
her popular with the nobility, but she was par-

doned this favor of the aristocrats, and enjoyed
the patronage of the new regime, painting the

portraits of Robespierre, Talleyrand, Beauhar-
nais, and others. It was the dying effort of

pastel-painting, which was completely crushed

by the Revolution. There is a charming ex-

ample of her work in the Louvre, a portrait

of a handsome man in a light-gray satin coat.

Few tourists find it, for the guides do not point
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it out, and it is skied in lofty loneliness over

one of the doors.

Mme. Le Brun held the same position for

the court of Louis XVI. that La Tour had
occupied during the preceding reign. She
was the friend of Marie Antoinette, and her

three portraits in oil of this lovely and un-

fortunate queen look down upon us from the

walls of Versailles. She painted the dauphin
in pastel, the little prince about whose death

in the prison of the temple there rests so much
of mystery. Mme. Le Brun's pastel of the

dauphin hangs in what was formerly his bed-

chamber, in Le Petit Trianon. He is represented

at nearly the same age as La Tour's charming
dauphin of the Louvre, and wears the same
decoration, the blue ribbon and silver star of

Saint Esprit ; but here the resemblance ends,

for his long dark hair is unpowdered, and
there is something almost plaintive in the sweet
expression.

Mme. Le Brun's art was identified too

closely with Marie Antoinette to obtain any
great success after the death of her royal pa-

tron. Like Mme. Guiard she painted a few
pastel portraits during the Revolution, adapt-

ing herself to the change in the temper of

the times with wonderful tact. The account

in her memoirs of the impromptu Greek din-

ner given in her studio is a proof of this adapta-

bility, as well as of the power of the classical

renaissance. The dinner was a pretty piece de

thedlre, arranged with charming spontaneity

;

but the theatrical spirit was destined to stifle

everything that was natural and simple in art.

Mme. Le Brun was one of the last French
pastelists of note of the period. Johann Hein-
rich Schroeder, the German court-painter, at

this time was very popular, and has left many
charming pastels ofthe beauties of his country

;

none lovelier than the celebrated pastel portrait

of the Countess Potocka in the Berlin gallery.

But the golden age of pastel-painting was draw-
ing to a close. The works of the painters La
Tour, Chardin, Prud'hon, and Mmes. Le Brun
and Guiard had begun and carried it to its

height in France. The modest pastel room
of the Louvre, to which we have referred so

frequently, may well be said to inclose " infi-

nite riches in little space," for here are to be
found excellent examples of these artists, and
of the English painter John Russsel, of Ro-
salba Carriera, and of many others less known
but scarcely the inferiors of those we have
mentioned.

Among these are Ducreux, La Tours pupil,

represented by an admirable laughing portrait

of himself, and Perroneau, the rival of La
Tour in later years, whose delicate color and
graceful treatment never received full recog-

nition during his life, having been overshadowed
by the fame and popularity of his great con-

temporary. Here, too, are Mme. Sturel Paigne,

with her magnificent flower-pieces ; Lund-
borg, a Swedish artist, pupil of Rosalba Car-
riera, whose portraits of the artists Boucher
and Natoire are highly finished and lovely in

color. Charles Le Brun and Vivien are rep-

resented by the ostentatious grand seigneurs

with whom they were so popular ; and there

are many charming studies by other pastelists

whose names are unknown or whose fame is

forgotten.

In the neighboring room of drawings are

the sketches in red chalk by the Swiss pastel-

ist Liotard, and others in the same material by
Watteau, Boucher, Fragonard, and Portail. It

seems almost impossible that these artists did

not use pastel, as the medium is so well adapted
to their graceful style.

At the beginning of the nineteenth century

the hour had struck in France for a change in

its art as well as in all of its institutions. It was
the birth of the Republic. Henceforth no more
of the graceful art of beauty and pleasure, of

delicate tints and poetic sentiment. Romance,
gallantry, amusement, refinement, and playful-

ness were all swept away by the great tide of

emotion. Prud'hon fought during the latter

part of his life for the art of pure beauty, but

he was overpowered by the rising popularity

of a new genius, David. The French Revolu-
tion had modeled itself on ancient republican

institutions, and David sprang to the front with

a renaissance of classical art. Oil-painting was
his chosen medium, and the beautiful art of

pastel faded from view.

But the medium is too lovely to suffer this

ignoble neglect. So well adapted to the art of

the landscapist, the flower-painter, the painter

of still-life, and, above all, to the requirements

of the portrait-painter, it was to be expected

that the turn of a century would bring it again

to the surface, and that the renaissance of pas-

tel would find among its most enthusiastic ad-

herents the colorists of the day.

So strong is the movement lately begun
by the leading French artists that we may even

hope that the renaissance will surpass the bril-

liancy of the golden age.

Elizabeth W. Champney.
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ODERN French art has

often been reproached for

its materialism, for its ten-

dency to exalt the techni-

cal side of painting at the

expense of the intellectual,

spiritual, emotional side.

Artists of an elder day,

we are told, while displaying the most mag-
nificent technical skill, made careful choice of

a subject, and won their highest glory by the

heartfelt and personal manner in which they

interpreted it; but living French artists— and
by reason of their influence living artists in

general— are content with any subject that will

permit them to show how well they can paint,

and even when they label it with a name which
suggests an intellectual or spiritual meaning,
are content to let this meaning reside wholly

in the name. They care, we are told, a great

deal for painting as such, but very little for the

ideas or feelings that it may convey. They seem
to have wonderfully gifted eyes and fingers, but

no hearts or souls; great skill and sometimes
great individuality as craftsmen, but no person-

ality as artists in the highest sense.

Such statements are undoubtedly true as re-

gards most of the painters of to-day. The ma-
jority of figure-pictures in all recent exhibitions

which have borne idealistic titles have been
merely portraits of studio or peasant models,

revealing nothing more than that the painter

had had a keen feeling for the external, pro-

saic facts that had lain before him.

But a glance at the pictures which are repro-

duced in this number ofThe Century Maga-
zine,illustrating the scenes ofthe first Christmas

season, will show that this general tendency in

current art is not without conspicuous excep-

tions ; and also, perhaps, in view of the compara-
tive youth of their painters, that the tendency
itself is changing. They represent artists who

have risen to great distinction in very recent

years, and they prove that each of these artists

has treated an idealistic subject in a way as ade-

quately imaginative as it is personal, individual.

The finest of all, to my taste, is Dagnan-
Bouveret's " Madonna." I need not speak,from
the strictly pictorial point of view, of its singu-

lar charm, distinction, and originality as a com-
position, or of the beauty in color and handling

which we know must exist in any canvas painted

by this masterly hand. I wish merely to draw
attention to the tenderness and truth of the

sentiment rendered by the mother's attitude

and expression and the pose of the baby's

helpless little head. Each observer must de-

cide for himself whether the fact of sacred,

supernatural maternity is perfectly expressed
— whether the picture really shows a madonna
in the traditional, emblematic sense. But I am
sure all will feel that it is at least a most veracious,

touching, and poetic picture of motherhood,
that the artist has keenly felt andsympathetically

interpreted the inner suggestiveness as well as

the outer aspect of the lovely group. To my
mind this is one of the most beautiful of mod-
ern paintings ; and its beauty is in part techni-

cal, but in large part intellectual, emotional.

The spiritual quality of much of the work of

Bastien-Lepage is well known to all students,

though he is often called the most pronounced
of realists. We have seen it revealed in his

familiar "Jeanne Dare," and we see it again in

this "Annunciation to the Shepherds." In the

German Uhde's triptych we have an astonish-

ingly interesting combination of realistic treat-

ment, based upon a study of the peasant life

of to-day, and of sincerely imaginative feeling.

And the remaining pictures of the group teach

us similar lessons with regard to the persistence

ofan intellectual quality in modern art, and the

possibility of a general re-birth of high imagi-

native power.

M. G. Van Rensselaer.

FRANK VINCENT DU MOND.

THE painter of " The Holy Family,"— the

frontispiece of this number,— Mr. Frank
Vincent Du Mond, was born in Rochester,

New York, in the year 1864. His education

in art has been in the main gained while earn-

ing a livelihood, he having spent some years

in the designing-rooms of the " New York
Daily Graphic " and Harper & Brothers. He
was a student in the evening class of the Art
Students' League of New York, and, later, out

of his savings he paid for a three years' course

in Paris at the Academie Julian, under Le
Febvre and Constant. During his first winter

in Paris— in 1889— he sent a small landscape

to the Salon, which was accepted, and in the

following year the picture we have engraved.

It was awarded a medal of the third class.

He was also an exhibitor in the Salon of 1891.

He returned to the United States in the spring

of this year.

W. Lewis Fraser.
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WULFY: A WAIF.

A CHRISTMAS SKETCH FROM LIFE.

To the Editor of The Century. Dear Sir:— You may possibly find this sketch of "Wulfy:
a Waif" suitable to your pages. The sketch is a bare transcript of fact. No word or act is modified.
It would have been easy, by a few changes, to produce a dramatic story out of the life of my small
friend, but these changes I was unwilling to make. May not a simple record of fact have its place
also, since such strange and lonely little souls as Wulfy's actually wander on our planet?

Sincerely yours,

The A uthor.

*Y father 's a good father; he
don't hardly ever hit me,"
wheezed Wulfy.

" No, but he scolds him
aAvful," interposed Jakey.
They were standing around

Miss Margaret's chair— three little waifs of the

street. Jakey, the Italian, with Murillo curves to

mouth and eyebrows; Fritz Hiitter, somewhat
taller, his soft hat worn on the back of his curly

head, his face sickly and sweet-eyed ; Wulfy, the

shortest of the three, his large and rickety head
with its wide mouth, giving him something the

effect of a Japanese doll. All the boys were dirty

and ragged, but Wulfy's rags carried off the

palm. There was more hole than cloth. His
face, overspread by a peculiar yellow grease,

had a curious smile ; at times it was a positive

leer of worldly wisdom ; again there crept into

it something shy, appealing, and— could one
venture to use the word— childlike. His eyes,

when one could find them, were blue.
" He scolds him awful," said Jakey.
" Yes, but that 's all right

!

" said Wulfy. " Yer
see, he gives me two cents ter buy my breakfast,

an' sometimes I 'm hungry an' I asks him for fi'

cents, and then he does scold ; but that 's 'cause

he wants the fi' cents hisself, don't yer see ?
"

All this with an eagerly apologetic tone.
" How old are you, Wulfy ?

"

" I think I 'm ten, but I might as well be
twenty-five. I '11 never be no bigger. I 'm go-

in' to be a little man, yer know, like the little

man at the dime museum. I went to the dime
museum once, an' I saw a man swaller two
swords!" This speech, somewhat mournful
and meditative at the beginning, became glee-

ful toward the end.
" And you live alone with your father ?

"

"No. I ain't got no mother, yer know.
There 's a friend of my father's lives with us.

I calls her aunty."
." And is n't she your aunty?"
" No. She ain't no relation. She 's jist a

friend of my father's."

" O-oh," said Miss Margaret. Her know-
ledge of life was becoming enlarged. " And is

this friend of your father's good to you ?
"
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" She don't hurt me. An' my father 's a good
father now. When I was littler I could n't dress

myself 'cause my leg used to be so bad; he had
to help me, an' course he did n't like that.

Then it used to be hard. But I can dress my-
self now. He don't have to do nothin' for me.
He 's a good father."

The other boys, attracted by picture-books,

had wandered away. Wulfy still stood beside

Miss Margaret. There was some lop-sided de-

formity about the tiny, stunted fellow. His weak
hands pecked at her dress, and an indescribable

guilelessness shone paradoxically through his

world-weary little person. He talked in a gut-

tural, gasping fashion, hard to follow
;
yet there

was no accent, except that indefinable accent of

the streets which becomes one's mother-tongue
as one descends into the region of the Bowery.

" I had a mother once. A mother 's a good
thing to have. When I was little, an' my leg was
bad, an' I could n't get dressed, I used to lie in bed
and remember her; an' do yer know, sometimes
I 'd feel so bad, I 'd feel as if I 'd like to die !

"

All this with no touch of sentiment, but with

the same matter-of-fact tone in which a few

moments before he had been telling of his

ambition to own a nanny-goat and peddle

newspapers.

Miss Margaret, however, who had seen less

of life's hard realities than Wulfy, was still in-

clined to be sentimental.
" You wanted to die so that you could be

with your dear mother again, did n't you,

Wulfy ?
"

Wulfy looked sideways, with a scared expres-

sion.

" No, no ! She died in the horspital."

Miss Margaret waited, puzzled.
" They said they put her in a box and buried

her. 'T was over on Long Island. I should n't

be buried on Long Island."
" Oh, but Wulfy, don't you know ? Your

mother was n't buried, the real part of her

;

she went to heaven, and you can go there too

when you die."

Wulfy was blank. Evidently no impression

entered his mind.
Miss Margaret looked at the forlorn little
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figure in silence an instant. Then all those

lofty and etherealized conceptions of a future

state which had been formed in the most ad-

vanced school of liberal theology slipped away
from her, and she found herself saying :

" Wulfy, Jesus Christ, who is very good and
who loves you dearly, died and went to a beau-

tiful place called heaven on purpose that he
might get ready a lovely house all for your

mother and you. And when your mother died

I think she went there, and I think she is wait-

ing for you. Do you understand ?
"

Not at all. No more than if she had been
talking Greek. With abrupt and disdainful

transition, he announced

:

" I won't die in the horspital."

The child quivered a little in speaking, like

a" frightened animal

:

" They said they buried her, but they did n't,

yer know."
" Why, what makes you think they didn't ?

"

The answer came reluctantly, in a hoarse

whisper. Wulfy was evidently making a grand
confidence.

"There was a sick man in a gutter. They
took him to a horspital. They were glad to get

him."
" Well ?

"

" He died. They did n't bury him."
" Wulfy, what do you mean ?

"

" They take the poor, sick people, and when
they die they— make— castor-oil— out of

them."
Miss Margaret gasped.
" Who told you that wicked story ? " she

demanded.
" The man on the corner."
" Now I want to tell you something." She

took his two wee hands and spoke impressively.
" That is a wicked lie. Do you understand? "

Wulfy gazed at her blankly, then repeated his

statement with serene and sorrowful assurance.
" They make castor-oil of them. He said so,

the man on the corner."

Nor could any amount of persuasion, then

or later, shake in Wulfy's soul the mystic au-

thority of " the man on the corner."
" But I wish she had n't died," he went on

drearily. " A mother 's a good thing to have.

Better nor a father. A mother can make yer

clothes. A father, he can buy yer clothes, but

shoh ! what 's the good of that ? Costs him fifty

cents to buy yer a coat. What 's the good of

spendin' all that money ? A mother, she '11

make yer coat; yes, and wash yer clothes too. I

wish my mother had n't died. Do yer know,
my mother, she— used— ter— kiss me."

It was Miss Margaret's first experience of

life in " the slums." Already she had begun
to resent the opprobrium of the title ; already

felt that the frank and sturdy humanity of her
neighbors deserved a more respectful handling.

She found character more interesting here than
on Fifth Avenue, because less sedulously con-

cealed ; at the same time, she recognized as

the chief evil of this existence its crushing
monotony. There was less room than she ex-

pected for the exercise of that somewhat high-

strung compassion with which she had left her
home. She was at first inclined to lavish a

double measure of such compassion on Wulfy,
for the sickly little fellow limped the streets all

the bitter winter, foraging for himself like the

sparrows, with the aid of an occasional two
cents from his father. When asked at any hour
to describe his last meal the answer came cheer-

ful and invariable, " Coffee and Ca-ake "
;

these, picked up at the street-booths, formed the

staple of the child's diet. His little shivering

body showed here and there through his rags.

He suffered much pain at times, and, though
silent for the most part about his home-life, it

transpired slowly that he did not dare seek the

mean shelter of his father's tenement till after

nine at night And yet, for all this, Miss Mar-
garet soon found that in a sense her compassion
was wasted. Wulfy was as happy as the day
is long. He would suffer hardship with the

unconscious patience of a kitten, and the pre-

vailing mood of his sunny nature was delight

at the queer pleasures of street-life. Wulfy had
been to school once, and liked it ; but having
been absent, he was turned out, and his place

given to another. No one was to blame. What
would you have when thirty applicants are

sometimes refused at these public schools in

one day for lack of accommodation ! Wulfy,

under these conditions, could hardly expect to

be educated by his country. He had also, at

one time, peddled papers, but a member of the

S. P. C. C., seeing his shaky little legs, put an
end to this occupation from mistaken kindness.

So Wulfy became an attendant imp in the

street-life of lower New York. He knew by
heart all the theater-posters on the Bowery

;

he haunted the Hebrew booths on Henry
street in the evening, his small, ancient face

watching like a child-Mephistopheles the evil

that went on by the flare of the kerosene-

torches. He joined in the rapture of barrel-

bonfires, fleeing with all his small companions
when the cry " Cheese it !

" warned them that

the " cops " were in sight. He was in the thick

of every street-scandal, watching not only the

row but the " flatteys "— a term which Mar-
garet, highly amused, soon learned to know
as the nickname bestowed on detectives by
the hoodlums whose sharp eyes would pick

out instantly, in spite of civilian- garb, the flat-

topped boot of the policeman.

There was nothing in the outer aspects of
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city-life among the poor which Wulfy did not

know. There was nothing apart from the limits

of that life of which he had ever heard. Full of

strange superstitions that had no grace offancy

or ofperverted faith; a thorough little material-

ist, with no vocabulary and no consciousness

outside of the life of the body; conversant

with evil of which the woman who talked to

him hardly knew the name,— Wulfy was yet in-

nocent in heart as the Christ-child. Scraps of

child-wonder and desire were interwoven with

his wizened knowledge. Every impulse was
generous, and his whole nature set to sweet-

ness. He radiated affection ; to hear him talk,

no little fellow had ever been so favored with

friends. Now it was the kind " butcher-lady"

who had given him a dinner; now he had got-

ten an "o'er-coat"— poor, flimsy little o'er-

coat, looking as if it had been chewed— " off
"

of his father, and beamed with filial devotion.

Like all ardent natures, he had one great

passion. It was for his sister. Poor waif ! His
little husky voice poured forth one day the

whole pitiful story, while one hand rested con-

fidingly on Miss Margaret's knee :

"Do you know my sister Milly? She don't

live at home. She 's a bad girl, my sister Milly.

She 's twelve years old, an' you can be a bad
girl when you 're twelve. Milly she come home
late nights. Why, it was one, two, twelve o'clock

an' she did n't come home ! I 'd sit up an'

open the door; father he 'd go to bed. But
he found out as she come home late, an' he
took her, and sent her off. The place where
she lives, it 's a place where bad girls live. My
sister Milly 's awful good to me."

" And do you ever see Milly now ? " asked

Miss Margaret, crying in her heart over the

child's sorrowful knowledge.
Wulfy's whole face brightened with an in-

ward radiance that at times changed him from
a Japanese doll to a child-angel.

" I 'm goin' to see Milly after Christmas.

They 've promised me I may. I ain't a-goin'

to let 'em forgit it."

" Are you glad Christmas is coming ?
"

" Yes," with the bright impulse that always

came first. " Ye-es—" more dubiously, and
with a clouded face. " Santa Claus don't

come to my house, of course."
" Why not, Wulfy ?

"

" He only comes to houses where there

are mothers. There ain't no mother at my
house. He comes to Jakey's house. Last year

he brought Jakey a knife and a drum."
" Do yer s'pose," he went on eagerly, " as

Santa Claus comes to the house where Milly

is? There ain't no mother there, yer know."
A vision of the Reform School rose before

Miss Margaret.
" I don't know, Wulfy," she said gently.

" But tell me : if Santa Claus should come to

you this year, what would you like to have him
bring ?

"

Wulfy brightened; for once, he looked like

a genuine, jolly little boy.
" I 'd like a drum, and an orange, and a

pony with real hair on wheels, and— and—
and a nanny-goat. Only a nanny-goat could n't

get into the stocking."
" No," assented Miss Margaret gravely.

" Now, Wulfy, Santa Claus visits this house, I

am quite sure, and, if you like, you can come
here Christmas eve and hang up your stocking.

Would you like that ?
"

Wulfy's response was not made in words.
Sticking out a spindly leg, he started with beam-
ing face to strip off its grimy, wrinkled, and
antique casing.

" Not now ! Not now !
" interposed Miss

Margaret hastily. " Christmas eve ! and, Wulfy,
mind you wash the stocking before youbringit."

Now Wulfy had aspirations after cleanliness.

The first signal of his arrival was always a de-

mand to " wash me hands "; and in a pan of

hot water and a cake of soap he did delight.

One day, when Miss Margaret had by vigor-

ous scrubbing caused five pink finger-tips to

emerge from thick grime, she had said, on di-

dacticism intent, " I think clean fingers are

prettier than dirty."

" So do I," assented Wulfy ;
" but if you

had a bad leg, and had to climb six pairs of

stairs every time you washed yer hands, I guess

yer fingers would go dirty." To which argn-

mentum ad hominem Miss Margaret had in-

stantly succumbed.
On Christmas eve arrived Wulfy, his face one

wide smile. In his hand he bore a trophy :
—

" I washed it myself," he announced with un-

speakable pride.

" I should think so
!

" gasped Miss Margaret.

It was a stocking. Rather it had been a stock-

ing. Thick and slabby with dirt and grease, it

had evidently been dipped in water, squeezed
out weakly by tiny fingers, and allowed to stiffen,

rough-dry. Miss Margaret took it, handker-
chief at face.

Wulfy viewed the stocking in her hand, and
a shade of anxiety began to gather in his eyes.

Toe and heel looked as if large bites had been
taken out of them.

" Can yer tell Santa Claus something ?
"

croaked Wulfy.
" Yes."
" Tell him, then,"— with a look of uncanny

wisdom,— " to put the orange in the toe. It

can't fall through, yer know, and it '11 keep
the other things in."

" I will," promised Miss Margaret. And with

due solemnity the stocking was hung.

Christmas was not many hours old when
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Wulfy came to welcome it. His face was clean

in spots, to do honor to the occasion. Miss

Margaret took him to the fireplace, his small

body tense with expectation.

Santa Claus had remembered ! He had re-

membered everything. There was even the

orange in the toe ; only, as the stocking was
after all a very wee one, it had to be a man-
darin. But there were the drum and the pony
with real hair, warm stockings too, and mittens,

and a muffler : yes, and a knife, and candy and
raisins, and a large gold watch which would tick

vigorously for over an hour when wound up.

If Miss Margaret had expected a demon-
stration, she was disappointed. Wulfy received

his stocking in silence. The unpacking was an
affair of time, for the little hands trembled so

that they could not lift the packages nor untie

the string, yet no one else was allowed to lay

finger on the sacred treasures. At last it was
accomplished, and the objects were ranged in

a semicircle, Wulfy, cross-legged, like a Hindu
idol, in the midst.

Then he broke silence.

" I got a gold watch !
" he said, with a shaky

sigh.

Nor could another word be extorted from
him. This he repeated over and over, gazing at

the gilt object as if hypnotized. Not his coveted

pony, nor his ball, nor his drum, could hold

his attention long. His eyes strayed back to

the glittering watch, which he dangled speech-

less before each new-comer.
It was time for Wulfy to go home ; and the

journey was a function of state. In vain did

Miss Margaret offer to help to carry the pack-

ages; he shook his head with determination.
" Yer may go with me, though," he announced
graciously. " I 'd ruther the boys." So Wulfy
was laden like a small pack-horse, and started

from the house, bundles under each arm and the

full stocking slung over his shoulder. By Miss

Margaret's side he hobbled joyful but ex-

hausted. His feeble fingers dropped something
every few steps, and not a raisin must be lost;

his half-paralyzed side bent double under his

burdens. As he jogged along, one boy after an-

other of the street-urchins hailed him with sur-

prise and glee, for Wulfy was known to them all.

" Hello, Wulfy !
" " My eye, what a Christ-

mas !
" " Whatcher got ? " met him on all sides.

Wulfy's grotesque little figure staggered under
its bulky bundles with the proud and serene air

ofan Eastern prince. Secure in the protection of

Miss Margaret, he answered briefly but freely.

" I got a gold watch," was his response to

every salutation. As they advanced, the walk
became a triumphal procession. Boys sprang

up from the paving-stones, poured from the

alleys, dropped from the sky. In front marched
Wulfy's special friends Jakey and Fritz, as a

guard of honor; behind and around was a

crowd of boys of all sizes, hooting, curious and
envious, and in the midst trudged Wulfy, la-

conic in his triumph, his stocking bobbing on
his shoulder. The bright gold of the orange
showed through the jagged toe. He was grow-
ing pale and breathless when at last the cav-

alcade halted at the entrance to a dilapidated

court. He surveyed his followers an instant in

silence, then, croaking a little louder than usual,

he announced

:

" Yer can go back now."
And the boys went.

Miss Margaret waited. She hoped for an
invitation to Wulfy's home. But she received

none.
" Good-by," said Wulfy with dignity.

Thus dismissed, Miss Margaret murmured
meekly, " Good-by," and turned away. But
another thought had struck him.

" Wait !

" he called. " Where are yer going ?
"

" To church."

Church was one of the ideas and probably
one of the words which lay outside of Wulfy's

sphere ; but perhaps he associated it dimly with

beneficent powers,for he sidledalittle nearer and
wheezed with a touching sweetness of manner:

" Yer might tell Santa Claus as I liked all

this stuff."

For some time after Christmas Wulfy, to use

his own phrase, did not " come over." There
was nothing surprising in this. He was irre-

sponsible as a squirrel, and often would vanish,

no one knew whither, for a month at a time.

But at last, on a bitterly cold day, he reap-

peared. His rags were a little more sparse than

usual, his face looked pinched, but he wore his

familiar smile.

" Wulfy," said Miss Margaret, " where are

your new mittens ?
"

" I gave 'em to Jakey. Poor Jakey did n't

have any," he said, looking at his blue fingers.

" And why don't you wear your nice stock-

ings ? " for the little legs were incased in the

old rags.

" Them stockings were n't no good."
" Why not ?

"

" Sho ! they fitted tight ! Stockings ought ter

wrinkle. Like these. Then they keep yer legs

warm. See ?
"

Miss Margaret saw : Wulfy's wisdom A^as, as

usual, convincing.
" I 've seen Milly," he announced.
" I 'm glad. Was Milly pleased to see you ?

"

" Yes. She kissed me," he said with shy

pleasure. " They 're good to her. She has pud-

dens twice a week. I gave Milly my gold watch."
" Why, Wulfy ! I thought you liked your gold

watch."
" Like it ! Guess I did. 'T ain't every feller

as has a gold watch. Milly liked it too."
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Every shred of his Christmas gifts had van-

ished. To trace them was impossible. The
pony, it seemed, and the candy had also gone
to Milly. The knife, the ball, and all the rest

had doubtless been distributed among the

members of the youthful procession which had
followed Wulfy through the street in his hour of

triumph. He had not kept a peanut for himself.

" Wulfy," said Miss Margaret soberly one
day, willing to try him, "oh, Wulfy, where are

your Christmas things ? Are n't you sorry they

are all gone ?
"

Wulfy looked sober too for a minute, and
his worldly-wise little lip quivered childishly.

Then a smile broke over his face, he gave a

brief chuckle, as was his wont when pleased,

and then croaked jubilantly :
" I had 'em once."

Happy Wulfy ! In this short sentence he had
found a philosophy of life.

And Milly ? Did Milly, who was a " bad
girl " who had known a wild and secret life,

did Milly care for a tin gold watch, for candy,

and for a pony on wheels ? Did she take them
to please the little brother whose clinging loy-

alty may have been the one tie that held her

to good ? Or did the child perhaps still live in

Milly,—poor Milly, who, although she was bad,
was only twelve years old, after all,— and did

she like the pony and watch for their own sake,

with a little girl's affection ? Who shall say !

Wulfy, at least, was happy. Santa Claus had
given him the two greatest pleasures in life

:

the pleasure of possession and the pleasure of

sacrifice.

Miss Margaret went home soon after this :

it was a year before she returned to lower New
York. The day after her arrival Wulfy " came
over." He looked plumper, his face was clean,

and his clothes were neatly patched. Altogether

he was a far less uncanny object than of old.

" Good mornin'," said Wulfy, " I 've got a

new mother. She ain't a friend of my father's.

She 's a new mother— a real one. She cooks
my meals. Look here,"— holding out a fine

patch,— " she did that. Look at them pants.

I got 'em off my father. She told him to buy
'em for me. Once I did n't go home, and she

thought I was lost, and, do yer know, she cried

till she was black and blue. She was sorry."

With this wondrous climax he paused,
breathless and rapturous. So Wulfy was to

know the joy of being missed, ofbeing shielded

!

He was no longer to depend on the chance
kindness of the butcher-lady or the grudged
two cents of his father to feed his small body

;

no longer would he laboriously scrape together

stray pennies to buy for himself the shirts that

barely covered his thin little chest. The waif

of the streets was to be a waif no more. He
was to know, though in a rough and poor
fashion, something of the kindness of a home.
Already the child-face, that of old showed only

in rare moments, had become habitual to him
;

and the wicked and antique wisdom which had
overspread it as a mask came back only in

flashes now and then. The stunted body and
sunny soul might know a little comfort at last.

Life was sweet to Wulfy now.
Yet not all sweet. Still there was sorrow

;

still, disappointment, and desire unfulfilled.

For Milly was not at home.
" I goes to see her," said Wulfy. " But I

don't tell her about the new mother. I tell

her its jist another friend of my father ; for if

she knew it was a new mother, Milly 'd want
ter come home. An' they say she can't come
home— yet."

Vida D. Scudder.

AN OFFERTORY.

H, the beauty of the Christ-child,

The gentleness, the grace,

The smiling, loving tenderness,

The infantile embrace

!

All babyhood he holdeth,

All motherhood enfoldeth,

—

Yet who hath seen his face ?

Oh, the nearness of the Christ-child,

When, for a sacred space,

He nestles in our very homes,

—

Light of the human race !

We know him and we love him,

No man to us need prove him,

—

Yet who hath seen his face ?

Mary Mapes Dodge.



ENGRAVED BY M. HAIDER.

MADONNA. BY DAGNAN-BOUVERET.

Vol. XLIIL— 36.



::._:__.

'



THE SONG OF THE BROOK.

(to leonie cinq-mars.)

OH, listen! hush!
As lightening down its path among the grasses,

'Neath brier and spreading bush
Hidden, and fleet

On silvery feet,

The swift brook passes.

Unseen, but heard—
Heard with rapt heart, and brain, and eyes that listen

;

Oh, the clear, wild refrain;

The sighs ; the rippled laughter

;

The songs which have no word
That poet's happiest rime can follow after

Nor truest harp intone
;

The low, sweet, stammering talk against the pebbles

That wait to catch

And break its deeper sound in quivering trebles

;

The silence, sudden, strange, that seems to snatch

All this glad music to its deep, still heart,

Just for a breath, apart

!

Oh, listen ! hark !

The woodland voices here imprisoned, blended

;

The sway of leaves ; the singing tone and splendid

Of mounting lark

;

The timid, coaxing chirp that warns the nestling;

The cleft branch, crashing through the startled air;

The ceaseless stir and soft, mysterious rustling

Of hidden insect life

In bark and twig, in moss and crevice moving,
A voiceless world of toil, perchance, and strife,

Perchance of joy and hope, and happy loving.

Hark ! the ripe, dropping nuts ; the squirrel's chattering calls,

And sounds of dancing feet, as fauns were keeping
Time to the music of its liquid falls

That ever oceanward go leaping, sweeping
Over low, mossy walls,

Down rocky ledges,

Past swirling vines and through the bending sedges.

Strange that the woodland's song, and spelt-out story,

So full and clear,

So whole and rounded to the poet's ear,

Should lose its deep significance and be
Only a breath, a tone—
One of the many murmurs of the sea !

And so, my brook, good-by

!

Dumb distance takes thy song, with echo blending

Ripple by ripple, sigh by lingering sigh,

And tear by tear— at last, in silence, ending.

And there is left to me
Only the memory
That fills my soul, still, with thy melody.

Mary Ainge DeVere.
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CHARACTERISTICS.
BY S. WEIR MITCHELL, M. D., AUTHOR OF " IN WAR TIME, ETC.

^T^^fej^ <<Q\HIS book is a broken rec-

ord of portions of the lives

of certain friends of mine,

and of what I, Owen
North, physician, have
seen and heard. My peo-

ple, who were of the Soci-

ety of Friends, came from
Wales, and were with Penn

in the Welcome, but had lapsed from grace

and followed the religious guidance of Hicks.

I was further emancipated by the study ofmed-
icine, which I took to because it interested me
and not of necessity, since at the age of twenty-

one I was a man of ample means, free to do as

I liked. Aftera year of hospital work, and three

years of added study in Europe, I came home
to settle in my native city.

Whatever value this irregular account ofmy-
self and my friends may have is due to the care

with which I have watched the developmental
growth of character. I like, therefore, to say at

the outset what I appear to myself to have been
— leaving the reader who likes to follow me to

learn for himself what life did to foster the

good or ill that was mine by nature. In early

manhood I was shy, reserved, and self-con-

scious. Always ambitious, and disliking failure,

my youth did not supply me with such other

competence of motives as to urge me to suc-

cess in consecutive study. What I liked to do
I did fairly well. When older I found that

the power to do best what I enjoyed doing

led at last to the easier doing of whatever I

willed to do. I cannot remember that as a boy
any intellectual work had for me the smallest

attraction. In those days it was thought in my
native city not quite reputable to have no dis-

tinct occupation in life, and under this influ-

ence I began to study medicine. As I became
increasingly interested in the studies of the pro-

fession I had chosen, I was curiously surprised

to find that the capacity to concentrate my
thoughts, which I never had in youth, rapidly

grew; in fact I developed later than most men.
About the time I began to like scientific study

I lost for life the sense of ennui which had
been one of the peculiarities of my childhood,

and too, with success, became quietly sure of

myself and more and more capable of sustained

effort. Finally my long absence abroad enabled

me usefully to escape from many of the nar-

rowing associations of my youth, and to enter

on life untrammeled. I found, indeed, as I grew
older, that the comrades of my youth were no

longer such. I had moved away from them;
but friendly time brought others whom I

learned to love better and with more reason.

It is only needful to add that I succeeded in

my profession, and at the outbreak of the great

civil war was in an enviable position, having

a practice far beyond what would have been
possible in Europe at my time of life.

The call of war stirred me in many ways.

My people had been Friends from the day of

their landing in America, but I myself had
ceased to be, like them, troubled with scruples

as to war. I only hesitated as to how best I

could serve my country. That in some way
I must do this was clear to me. As to slavery

I had been little disturbed ; it was a gangrene

sure in time to die of its own accursedness. But
the thought of a dismembered land, and, above
all, the final insult of Sumter, settled for me, as

it did for thousands, what I ought to do.

I soon saw that as a surgeon I could be of

most use. I was, as the world goes, rich, and
had no need to consider the future. Accord-

ingly I gave up all my appointments, and en-

tered the service as an assistant surgeon in the

regular army. Of this life I mean to say little.

I could wish that some one would fitly re-

cord the immense services of my profession

during the great war, but this is not the place

to do so ; and I content myself with the merely

personal statement that I was almost inces-

santly occupied with field duty. This open-air

life gave me the physical vigor I somewhat
lacked; and this I saw occur in many others.

Despite the cripples made by war, and those

who came out of it diseased, I am disposed to

think that the survivors returned to civil life

with, on the whole, a larger capital of available

health than the like number would have pos-

sessed had there been no contest. I was soon

to learn in person how valuable was this tough-

ening process.

We were lying before Petersburg, very weary

of the siege, with its many failures. An attack

at dawn on the left flank of Lee's extending

lines necessitated the usual ambulance service,

and for this I was detailed. The effort on our

part failed, and the return attack cut off for a

time my ambulance party and a number of

wounded. We were in a rather dense wood,

and remained unperceived until toward even-

ing; nor was it prudent to attempt escape.

The firing had been distant and irregular most
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of the day, and near dark, hearing die groans of

wounded men somewhat nearer to the edge of

the wood, I took a sergeant and two men, and
went in search of them. There were many
dead, and, lying among them, three more or

less badly hurt; one of these needed imme-
diate amputation of an arm, and we set about
this at once. Meanwhile a sharp firing broke

out on the right • the balls began to fly over

us so that the twigs fell about us from the trees.

Rarely does a man have to operate under fire.

This time it fell upon me to do so, and as

I began my assistant suddenly cried out, " It

is no use, doctor." A sharp convulsion shook
the body of the wounded man, and, looking

up, I saw that a bullet had gone through his

head. A moment later I felt a blow on the

back of my neck, and lost consciousness.

I cannot say how long I remained insensi-

ble. By degrees I began to see the trees, the

moon, and the swift hurry of clouds across its

brightness. I faintly remember that at first I

connected their quick motion with retreat and
failure, and was hurt with the shame of it. Then
again I lost it all, and for a time—how long I do
notknow—rose to briefspells ofdream-haunted
consciousness. The sadness of dawn was in

the sky before I was fully myself. I heard the

moan of wounded men, and knew that it was
my duty to take care of them. I tried to rise,

and could not; my arms and legs were alike

motionless. I made an immense effort, and
knew that it was in vain. I was also para-

lyzed as to sensation, and could not feel that

I touched the ground. But about my neck I

felt the blood dried stiff in my collar. I must,

however, have been still bleeding freely, for

again I lost myself while divided between won-
der and horror at my state.

At about sunrise I was awakened by fa-

miliar voices, and presently was rolled over and
inspected by a hospital steward and one of

my brother surgeons, to whom were soon added
two line officers. I could not speak, but could
hear more and more easily as they lifted

me to a stretcher and made my obituary

in a few brief and not altogether eulogistic

phrases, with a final remark by a captain that
" He treated me at Cold Harbor and got me
a long sick-leave, and gave derned little medi-
cine, too."

One man remarked, " Good fellow, but a

dreamy sort of a cuss." And thus, having died

for my country, and Jieard its opinion of me
in little, I came to myself. As my bearers

trudged along I had first a misty recognition

of the fun of it, then curiosity as to where I

was hit, but at length pain in my neck from
the to-and-fro roll of the stretcher as my bear-

ers, keeping step from habit, moved toward
camp.

At last I was able to say, " Break step. I 'm
not dead."

" By George ! The doctor 's alive !
" ex-

claimed one of my aids, and so, after this ex-

cursion out of my wits, I got into a good tent

and, after a more thorough examination, was
sent home to die.

A bullet had passed through the muscles at

the back of my neck and paralyzed the spinal

column without directly wounding it. For sev-

eral months I lay quite powerless, all that there

was of me within control of my will being the

head and its contents. I could not stir arm or

leg; I even spoke with difficulty; and would
awake gasping for breath at night, because my
will was more or less needed to keep my chest

in motion.

I was for weeks, as I well knew, on the

margin of another world, and absolutely clear

in mind to consider the peril. I had no wish

to die, despite my horrible state, for I had no
pain, and it is pain which makes the ill man
indifferent to living. Neither did the near-

ness of death alarm me. I remember that I

concluded that the naturalness of death must
be strongly set in our instinctive being, because,

although I have seen many wounded or ill men
die slowly without suffering, and fully possessed

of reason, obvious fear of death, when death

is near, scarcely exists, and most men, under
these conditions, seem to await their fate with

calmness. In fact, I can recall only one case

where a man, conscious of death at hand,

showed intensity of fear.

I lay at rest, if rest it can be called, in my
own rooms, and had all that means could give

me. Friends I had too, for I have a talent

for friendship, and these came and sat with me
or read to me. I remember, however, that

some who were very dear to me in health did

not seem to fit into my new conditions of life,

and that in my helplessness the women whom
I was able to see were always the more accept-

able visitors. I suspect that at this time I must
have been very sensitive. Certain persons de-

pressed me ; I could not easily say why others

soothed. Now and then came some one who
made me feel as though I had taken a strong

tonic.

This priceless gift nature has given only to a

few. It cannot be acquired; no imitation of

it succeeds; nor is its quality easy of anal-

ysis. It is not manner, neither is it depen-

dent on a sanguine temperament, as one might

fancy. Nor is it a part of such mere unthink-

ing manners as make some men always willing

to predict success. One comes here to the

question of professional manners, a delicate

matter of which I thought a good deal as I

became a more and more sensitive human in-

strument. There is no place where good breed-

j^j^r
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ing has so sweet a chance as at the bedside.

There are many substitutes, but the sick man
is a shrewd detective, and soon or late gets at

the true man inside of the doctor.

I know, alas ! ofmen who possess cheap manu-
factured manners adapted, as they believe, to

the wants of" the sick-room"— a term I loathe.

According to the man and his temperament
do these manners vary, and represent sympa-
thetic cheerfulness or sympathetic gloom. They
have, I know, their successes and their commer-
cial value, and may be of such skilful make
as to deceive for a time even clever women,
which is saying a great deal for the manufac-
turer. Then comes the rarer man who is nat-

urally tender in his contact with the sick, and
who is by good fortune full of educated tact.

He has the dramatic quality of instinctive sym-
pathy, and, above all, knows how to control it.

If he has directness of character too, although

he may make mistakes (as who does not ? ), he
will be, on the whole, the best adviser for the

sick, and the completeness of his values will

depend upon mental qualities which he may
or may not possess in large amount.

But over and above all this there is, as I

have urged, some mystery in the way in which
certain men refresh the patient with their pres-

ence. I fancy that every doctor who has this

power— and sooner or later he is sure to know
that he has it— also learns that there are days
when he has it not. It is in part a question of

his own physical state ; at times the virtue has

gone out of him.

The gift is not confined to men. One mid-
dle-aged woman had it for me when I lay help-

less in my palsied state. She was a person so

simple, so direct, so easily sure to do and so

certain to abide by the right thing, that to un-

thinking people she may have appeared to be
commonplace. An angelic form of good sense

dominated by tenderness underlay the positive-

ness of her character and was a part of her na-

ture. Moreover, she possessed also sense of

humor, that gentlest helpmate in life. I do not

mean that she was creatively humorous ; she

was only appreciatively and apprehensively

humorous.
I had a rather grim but most able surgeon.

He seemed to me to have a death-certificate

ready in his pocket. He came, asked ques-

tions, examined me as if I were a machine, and
was too absorbed in the physical me to think

about that othei- mewhose tentacula he knocked
about without mercy, or without knowledge that

tenderness was needed. Our consultant was a

physician with acquired manners. He always

agreed with what I said, and was what I call

aggressively gentle ; so that he seemed to me
to be ever saying with calm self-approval,

" See how gentle I am." I am told that with

women he was delightfully positive, and I think

this may have been true, but he was incapable

of being firm with the obstinate. His formulas

distressed me, and were many. He was apt to

say, as he entered my room, " Well, and how
are we to-day ? " And this I hated, because I

once knew a sallow undertaker who, in the

same fashion, used to associate himself with

the corpse, and comfort the living with the

phrase, " We are looking quite natural to-day."

My soft-mannered and mellifluous doctor

who thought well of himself was nevertheless a

most intelligent physician; but some people pos-

sess no mirror for social conduct, and the court

fool, who tells men the truth, is out of fashion.

He went along in life not knowing how ab-

surd he was at times. To have known would
have lessened his usefulness. Self-ignorance

is sometimes an essential condition of utility.

My good little woman friend supplied me
with what my doctors did not, and to this day
I cannot tell how she did it. Despite, how-
ever, her too rare visits, and those of others

who were less helpful, I had a horrible amount
of time on my hands. Much reading wearied

me, and so I lay imprisoned within the limits

of my memories, or took a curious interest in

the minutiae of the little life or action I could

see in my room or through my windows. I

watched for long months the leaves come and
flourish and depart from a tree (a horse-chest-

nut across the street), and saw its varnished

buds unfold to queer insect shapes and then

spread out into green tents. The spider which
spun on my window-pane I would not allow

to be disturbed, and even the flies were sources

of interest. Far away were two weathercocks

;

one was too motionlessly conservative to stir

with the breeze, but now and then, when the

wind was east, it was correct. It seemed to me
like the man with one unchanging opinion,

and with whom the world comes some day to

agree. The other cock was an honest, muta-
ble fellow, and warned me that a norther was
on the way to torment me, as it always did, with

a horrible sense of futile restlessness. I used to

lie and wonder whether the cock was chosen
for a sign of changeful winds because it was
a reminder to the unstable Peter. But these

trifles are of the intimate life of chronic sick-

ness, and perhaps are of little interest to the

thoughtless who are well.

The man thus imprisoned within himself re-

covers by effort a vast amount of memorial
property presumed to have been lost. If I shut

my eyes and lay still, as, indeed, I had to do,

and then seized firmly on some remembrance
ofverse or prose or events, by degrees it seemed
to aggregate other memories long forgotten. It

was like a process of crystallization— to stir up
the fluid is apt to disturb the formative action.
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If I stopped to think, compare, and conclude,

I found that I interfered with the process of

accumulative recollection. My favorite amuse-
ment was to recall men I had known, and to

construct for them in my mind characters out

of what I had seen or heard of them under the

varying conditions of camp, battle, or wounds.
This would lead me to anticipate what their fu-

ture lives would be and how in certain crises

of existence they might act. I did this also for

myself over and over, until it seemed to me
that I could be sure of my precise conduct un-

der any and almost every variety of circum-

stances. Some of the insights I thus won by
these excursions into the puzzle-land of charac-

ter used to startle me at times, because it seemed
as though the concentration and intensity of at-

tention imposed upon me by my state enabled
me, from the memory of a single interview or

incident, to work out easily the whole charac-

teristics of a man. This power did not con-

tinue in as full force when my conditions of

life were altered. What it left with me was
an unusual fondness for the study of men and
women, and this I take to be a rare taste,

because although people make guesses at char-

acter, and novelists and dramatists are pre-

sumed to study it for a purpose, and some men
of affairs have an almost instinctive apprecia-

tion of what a man in contact with a given mat-
ter will do, the tendency to study character for

its own sake from a naturalist's point of view is

most uncommon. In fact, too, the business-

man's working knowledge of character and
the writer's are distinct, says George Eliot ; the

former cannot put in words what he uses any
more than the latter can use in the give and
take of life what he can so well put on paper.

I look back with surprise at the months I

passed as a crippled man, my head alone alive.

My cheerfulness was due to temperament, and
also to what I may call the temperament of

my disease, for people who have spinal lesions

without pain are apt to be more calm and un-

irritable than those who have certain visceral

disorders. Consumptives are said to be hope-
ful, but the sick liver predicts damnation. A
learned divine said a thing of extraordinary

wisdom when he announced that no man, how-
ever secure he may be in mind as to his future

life, ever dies a triumphant death with disease

below the diaphragm.

On the 8th of May, 1866, I observed that

I could wiggle the second toe of my left foot.

I have ever since had a peculiar affection for

this little sub-member ofmy locomotive organs.

Head and toe were now both alive, and seemed
to salute each other across a length of mo-
tionless body. I indicated this immense fact to

my affable doctor. He put on his glasses and
looked. Then he said, " You will get well."

To which I replied, " I always was sure of

that."

I saw that it was disagreeable to him to be
thus anticipated by hope, and so said no more.

In the evening he brought the consulting sur-

geon, and triumphantly pointed out the pro-

phetic conduct of this hitherto uninteresting

part of me.
I am not concerned to dwell upon the med-

ical details ofmy case except as they bear upon
life or character. Sensation came back first, and
in about a month I could move both legs and
arms; but I had become the victim of a new
experience. As my locomotive powers in-

creased I suffered agonizing pain in the back
and neck and arms. It was almost my first

enduring personal sensation of acute pain, and
it lasted long enough to enable me to make
acquaintance with every variety of torment.

Civilized mankind has of will ceased to torture,

but in our process of being civilized we have
won, I suspect, intensified capacity to suffer.

The savage does not feel pain as we do ; nor,

as we examine the descending scale of life, do
animals seem to have the acuteness of pain-

sense to which we have arrived, a fact I have
often observed in regard to wounded horses

on the battle-field. 1 had at one time served

awhile as assistant surgeon in the wards of a

hospital to which were sent most of the bad
cases of wounded nerves. In this abode of tor-

ment, where sixty thousand hypodermatic injec-

tions of morphia were given and needed within

a year, I saw every form of suffering. But per-

sonal acquaintance with pain is quite another

matter. It inclines me to think that every doc-

tor ought to go through a sharp little course

of colic, gout, and, if you please, a smart fit of

hysterics before venturing on the practice of his

profession. An old friend of mine used to say

that all clergymen should have a mild educa-

tion in iniquity as a preparation for their career,

but this I hardly hold to as a serious opinion.

Assuredly I had never realized the influen-

tial qualities of pain as I now came to do. Of
all the means not of his own making which

degrade, debase, and morally ruin a man, pain

seems to be the most potent. I became irrita-

ble, perverse, ungrateful, and selfish. I lay abed

thinking how I could put my tortures into lan-

guage descriptive enough to impress the infer-

nal calm of that placid doctor, who came and
went, and was as cool as I had been in the

wards of that museum of anguish to which I'

have above referred. I had been wont to think

and speak philosophically of pain, but this

continual and ingeniously varied torture was

to me a novel experience, and left on my mind
the belief that certainly an abode of eternal

torment would have the effect of making men
hopelessly regret lost opportunities, but would

TX»-tp" \-j» 1 j "-'j 1 m 1 *- '>» I
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as surely make them morally worse, if it left

them leisure to think at all.

I steadily resisted all efforts to induce me to

use sedatives until one day, toward evening,

when I had a new performance in my hands,

as if they were being rasped with hot files.

Then I yielded, and my doctor gave me a hy-

podermatic injection of morphia. I lay awake
all night in perfect comfort, heedless of the

passage of time, and wondering at the bliss of

relief. 'T was heaven bought with hell, for

the next day I was doubly tormented.

None who have not known long chronic

illness can conceive of the misery enforced idle-

ness inflicts on a man used to active life. This

intensity of ennui, comparable only to that

which some children suffer, is eased by mor-
phia. The hours go by almost joyously. Mis-

fortunes trouble no longer. One drifts on an
enchanted sea. This death of ennui is the most
efficient bribe which opium offers.

I dreamed a great deal during my long sick-

ness, and not always unpleasantly. At one
time, in my younger life, I read that Lord
Coke kept a diary of his dreams, in the belief

that from them he could learn more of his true

character. Before I took morphia I followed

his example for a time, dictating my dreams
to my nurse ; but I soon tired of this, as I ob-

served that often in dreaming 1 could, as it

were, examine my own mental state, and al-

ways to the effect of concluding that what I

did, said, or thought was as I would have
done under the like circumstances when awake,

except that I rarely seemed to myself to laugh

in dreams, whereas, when awake, life was full

of humorous aspects to me. Under morphia
I was capable of mirthful visions, which oc-

curred to me" while I was awake at night.

Dreams are very personal things, and this

may be why my father always insisted to me
when a child that it was bad manners to relate

dreams, and certainly nothing interests one
less than to be told the dreams ofanother man.
I had, however, two experiences in this mat-

ter which are so amusing and curious that I

venture to relate them as additions to the

rather grim literature of opium.
I had taken one night a grain of morphia,

and then another like dose, and thereupon

passed into a sweet sleep. In an hour I awoke
and began to see things, chiefly scenes from
the "Arabian Nights," and then, abruptly, the

following

:

I had been for some years, as I have said,

in practice in a great city, and now I saw my
little study with all its belongings set out

clearly in the darkness of my chamber. A
maid servant entered and told me that a pa-

tient wished to see me. I said, or seemed to

say, " Ask him to walk in." Upon which the

Vol. XLIII.— 37.

woman opened both leaves of the folding-door

between me and my waiting-room. This ex-

cited my wonder until I saw enter with diffi-

culty a man of enormous bulk. He looked at

the chairs, and finally sat down with care on
a lounge, remarking:

" At hotels I have to be careful ; they put
it in the bill."

The vision went on, and I apparently said,

" What can I do for you ?
"

" As a gentleman," he returned, " I cannot
go further without a warning. I want to con-
sult you, but I cannot in justice do so until 1

say that whenever I mention a symptom to a

doctor it leaves me and goes to him."
" Really !

" I exclaimed, incredulously.
" Yes. They all tell me that I am a crank ;

that this is a peculiar delusion, and the like."

" Go on," I said. " It is easily tested."

As I replied I noticed that his eyes were sin-

gular, the iris and pupil being quite double the

ordinary diameters. The color was a dead gray,

and the organs in question had a malicious fixity

of expression.
" Pray go on," I repeated. " Are you in

earnest ?
"

" I have a severe pain in my back, about the

lumbar region on the left."

Instantly I myself felt a sharp pain just in

the part mentioned, and I put my hand to it,

or seemed to, for the arms were still unable to

move freely.

" Aha ! I was right
;
you doctors are all

skeptical."
" Nonsense," I returned. " This is not

strange enough to convince a reasoning man."
" The last fellow said it was a coincidence."
" Go on."
" Oh, very well. I am blind in my left eye."

At once I covered my right eye, and knew
that he was right. I was unable to see anything.

" That will do," said I, faintly. " Stop."
" Yes. You cannot say that I did not warn

you. It may interest you to know that as 1

came up the street I left eleven symptoms
with different doctors. One was difficult to

satisfy ; he got an enlarged liver, emphysema
of the left lung, and varicose veins. I have
seen but one reasonable doctor, and it, or she

(for the doctor was a woman), said she always

carried away some of her patients' symptoms,
and would have nothing to do with me."

At this he rose, and I also attempted to do
the same, but found that my armchair rose

with me.
" What horrible thing is this ? " I said.

" I forgot!" he exclaimed. " How shall I ever

forgive myself! Now it is too late. I ought to

have told you that as my aches and ailments

leave me to settle in the body of the doctor,

so also does my flesh, which, as you see, is un-
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duly great. A few days more and I shall have
left the rest of my excess in Boston. There no
one believes anything old, and everybody be-

lieves anything new."
" Please to go away," I said ; and I saw him

waddle slowly out of the room.
The notes of this queer vision I managed to

make my nurse write for me the next morning.
Its oddness to me consisted in the fact that it

amused me as it passed before me, and that

I appeared to be at the time watching myself,

as if I, the watcher, were one, and I, the actor,

another person— not a very rare state in ordi-

nary dreams.

These opium visions were of a defmiteness

which is never found in the dreams of sleep, and
they were rarely unpleasant. I could not com-
mand their presence. For many nights I would
sleep well under morphia, and then pass a night

of entire wakefulness haunted by spectacular

scenes. I promised to limit myself to the telling

of only two; both had some relation to things in

which I had been especially interested. Thus
I had once experimented with care on myself
to learn how most safely to reduce an excess of

fat; and my second vision was in some way the

outcome of a paper I wrote as a student.

I was of a sudden in the laboratory of the

foremost of American chemists, and had ar-

ranged an apparatus so that on one side of a

piece of tanned rhinoceros-hide I placed bisul-

phid of carbon, and on the other an agent well

known to my dream state, but, alas ! lost to the

memory of daylight. My chemical friend smiled

blandly as I told him that osmotic currents

would slowly form in the course of months,
and, my bisulphid of carbon being very grad-

ually decomposed, crystals of carbon, or, in

other words, diamonds, would be formed on
the surface of the membrane. Having arranged

my apparatus, it was put into a safe. I remem-
ber to have felt the most profound interest, not

unmixed with amusement, at what I did, and I

was annoyed when the laboratory faded away
and a Druidical procession appeared in a grove.

At last I had a distinct sense of gratification

as again the laboratory appeared, and my friend

stood before the open safe. I carefully drew
out the tray on which stood the dialyzer. On
the top of the membrane were several dull-

looking stones, one as large as a walnut. My
friend took this up, and crossed the room. In

a minute he came back, saying :
" You have

made seven hundred thousand dollars' worth
of diamonds. This lesser one is of perfect wa-
ter; the large one is a little blue."

I said that I knew I should succeed.
" It will be very useful in the arts," returned

my friend. " I shall like to have about two dozen
of the size of a pigeon's egg to enable me to

make certain studies in chemical physics."

Now this was pretty much what the man
would have desired, and would have asked un-
der like circumstances. The scientific aspect of
the matter would for him have been the only
one, and it did seem to me odd that, without
act of will of which I was cognizant, he should
thus speak through me with the simplicity and
directness which are a part of his character.

Again, it was characteristic of me that some
of the moral developments of the affair should
present themselves. However, without more
comment, I will relate my further remembrance
of it as it was written down next day.

I answered his desire by a promise that he
should have what he wanted, and went on to

say: " What shall we do ? I may make ten mil-

lions in diamonds, and then cease, and never
reveal the method; or I may at once publish

it, in which case all the diamonds in the world
become as glass, and multitudes of people are

ruined. And what will the women say ?
"

" Some one must continue to make dia-

monds," said my friend. " There are numberless
uses for them which their cost now forbids."

But I could not consent to make a fortune,

sell my diamonds, and then render them value-

less to those to whom I had sold them.
" It is a difficult problem," said he.
" It is an impossible one," said I; and here

the vision ended in some wild cavern scene,

for neither will nor wish on my part had
power to detain a picture, nor to secure the

continuance of one of these dramatic visions

where I was the whole company and the whole
audience.

11.

I was a year in bed before I could walk, or

even stand, but my recovery was then rapid

and complete. Pain I knew by this time in a

wonderful variety of forms, but of whatever it

finally did of good or evil to me I shall say but
little. The evil was immediate, the good re-

mote or indirect. If any man wants to learn

sympathetic charity, let him keep pain subdued
for six months by morphia, and then make
the experiment of giving up the drug. By this

time he will have become irritable, nervous,

and cowardly. The nerves, muffled, so to

speak, by narcotics, will have grown to be not

less sensitive, but acutely, abnormally capable

of feeling pain, and of feeling as pain a multi-

tude of things not usually competent to cause

it. I did what I have known one other human
being to do, and that a woman. After sev-

eral efforts to get rid of my foe by degrees,

I shut myself up in my room, and, declining to

see any physician, fought it out alone and un-

aided. At the close of two weeks I could sleep

without morphia, but of the torture of that

fortnight I have even now scarce courage to
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think. The victory left me, as to my body, a

wreck, but made me forever tender to those

who are under the despotic rule of this and
other as hurtful habits. I learned also how
much of character is a question of health, and
this too has had for me its value in life.

At the close of two years I was well and as

vigorous as ever, but the wound and its conse-

quence left with me one other result for which
I was not prepared. I took a growing dislike

to the profession of which I had been proud,

having looked forward to being enabled to ap-

ply myself wholly to the study of the science

of medicine rather than to its general practice.

I suppose that I could have conquered my feel-

ings, and that in time they would have left me
;

but I had no need to make a fight, and as yet

my power of self-government was not what it

had been. I disliked most of all the idea of

practising among disorders like my own. This

I cannot understand, but I may say that pa-

tients who have grave chronic maladies which
they know to be fatal are, as a rule, indisposed

to hear of the sad needs of like cases among the

poor; nor, if rich, do they especially incline to

help these, or to provide for them in any way.

I am, as I have said, a student of character, but

this peculiarity has never been quite explicable

to me, and that it has had noble exceptions only

serves to emphasize the existence of the mass of

facts which prove my point. I saw pretty soon
that I was in no condition to make a struggle,

and so gave it up for a time, and went abroad.

While in Europe I amused myself with a

close study of the characteristics of the Slav,

the Teutonic, and the Celtic races, and for

this purpose lived much among all classes.

Some of my conclusions are to be found in my
volume on the " Influence of Language on
Character," which is, of course, but a part of

a larger subject. I am not wholly satisfied as

yet with my method of treating this matter,

but I am quite certain that if to-day France
and Germany were suddenly and miraculously

to interchange tongues, the two nations would
shortly undergo some unlooked-for alterations.

I have known several people whose superficial

characteristics were quite different according

as they spoke French or English, although they

were as fluent in the one as in the other. I

know of one woman who is common and ill-

bred as an Englishwoman, but who, when she

speaks French, which she knows well, is ap-

parently well-mannered and rather attractive.

Nor, as we reflect, does this seem altogether

strange when we consider how much national

character has to do with the evolution of lan-

guage and how impossible exact translation is.

I have heard a man say that to read or speak

French made him feel gay, and that the effect

of like uses of German was quieting.

The second part of my work on national

characteristics was to have been on the rela-

tive conception and valuation of truth, and
then of courage, among nations. I was inter-

rupted in the study by a call home on a mat-
ter of business which involved a large amount
of money and allowed of no delay.

On my return I found that a certain West-
ern capitalist, a man already of vast fortune

obtained by modern methods, had succeeded
in depressing what are fantastically termed se-

curities connected with a short railroad, and
that a good deal of my means was likely to

disappear in the process of adding a million or

more to the hoards of a great gambler.

What was worse, my father, who had had
charge of many trusts, had confidently invested

certain excesses of income for the widow of a

friend in the securities in question, and for years

their rise in value had justified him. But now
came a robber who, by a variety of methods,
succeeded in injuring the road with the inten-

tion of buying it in at a low rate as a bankrupt
concern. In the case just mentioned a sick

woman and two children relied largely on the

income hitherto coming to them with regular-

ity, and I felt that, as regards these victims, I

must make good their losses. I was told by
business men that this was absurd ; that my
father had acted in good faith and within the

law; that it was no one's fault that their sources

of income had failed these people.

It became more and more clear to me on my
way home that I was to be a serious loser, and I

went at once to consult a friend of whom I shall

have, by and by, more to say. When I entered

his office, Frederick Vincent was talking with

Clayborne, another friend of both of us, and
whom I had not met since my recent return.

Clayborne looked like a giant out of business. A
tall, stalwart man, clumsily strong, he stooped a

little, and carried off but ill his unusual stature.

To shakehandswiththishugecreaturewas a seri-

ous matter. He was innocently given to crushing

the hand one confided to his grip in a fashion

whichnotinsignificantlyreminded oneoftheway
in which he was apt to deal with the emotions

or prejudices even of those he loved the best.

" I have been to see you both," I said, " and
did see Mrs. Vincent."

It was pleasant to feel sure how glad these

men were to welcome me. As I explained the

reason for my sudden return Vincent's face

took on that look of grave intensity of atten-

tion which so inspired confidence in his advice.

The large ruggedness of Clayborne's features

underwent no change, but he, too, set himself

to listen, and now and then made a note.

" Well," I said, after fully stating the situa-

tion, "it is my good fortune to have found you
together. I come prepared to take whatever
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counsel you may give. Does the law offer me
any chance, Vincent ?

"

" You might as well go to law with a cyclone,"

growled Clayborne.
" No," said Vincent; " I think we might beat

him in time; but it would be costly, might take

two years or more, and, frankly, my dear Owen,
I do not think you could stand it. Commercial
men have no idea what a torture business—
complicated business—may become to

—

"

" To one like me, Fred ? You are right, quite

right. I could not stand it."

" I would not go to law," continued Vin-
cent, " and I see no other way out, except to

sell and accept the loss."

" Transfer your interest to me," said Clay-

borne, " and let me fight it for you ; I shall

enjoy the row. It won't hurt me."
" No; I cannot do that."

" And what else will you do ?
"

" I must go West, and look into the state of

the road. If it seem hopeless, I shall sell out and
make good the losses of the woman I spoke of."

" Nonsense!" exclaimed Clayborne.

Vincent said nothing.
" Do tell the boy not to make an ass of him-

self," said Clayborne, who was, I should have
said, by many years our senior.

Vincent smiled. " In a year or two, you,

under like circumstances, would do the same as

Owen. Your moral mill grinds slowly,my friend,

but I have observed that it is pretty sure at last."

" But no man's conscience— not the most
scrupulous— "

" Pardon me, Clayborne," interrupted Vin-

cent ;
" it is not a case of conscience or of

honesty."
" And of what then ?

"

" Men used to call it honor," said Vincent,

gently, without reproach or cynicism in his

manner.
" Confound it !

" said Clayborne, slowly ris-

ing. " The note is above my moral gamut. I

am like the people who cannot hear the squeak
of a mouse."

" Nevertheless, Owen is right."

After this I went away to my hotel, reflect-

ing as I walked along on the possible charac-

ter of my robber. Here was a man with over-

much who wanted more. Was this avarice, or

was it due to the pleasure he found in a game
played without scruple ? A famous burglar once
told me that it was largely the excitement and
the immense obstacles in the way which made
him a plunderer of safes. Perhaps my foe had
a certain joy in the complexity of the game of

destruction
;
yet it must have been also that

he loved mere money, because no one ever

heard of his having suddenly restored a road
to its ruined owners, as one sets up tenpins it

has been a pleasure successfully to bowl over.

Had he never been threatened ? Did he fear

no wild justice, the outcome of the agony or

madness of some one who saw wife and chil-

dren beggared and himself too old or too ill

to renew the fierce battle of life ? My robber
financier must have the courage of his guilt

or lack predictive imagination.

Meanwhile the process of ruin went on,

and, quite helpless, I resolved at once to carry

out my plan of investigation. Accordingly I

went straight to the great Western city which
was one terminus of the road in question. A
few days made plain to me how rapidly my
bandit had matured his plans.

On my arrival in L I found two letters.

One, from Vincent, said

:

I send you a blank check. You must not be
incommoded by this scoundrel, or let this trouble

break up your life plan. I shall leave you in my
will the amount you draw, and you can then repay
my estate. Anne and I have talked it over.

The other was from Clayborne.

Dear Owen : It is immensely pleasant to be
able to help a man make a fool of himself. If

you do not let me pay that woman I will give the
money to a homeopathic hospital. You may
choose as to which folly I shall commit.

Yours, C .

I said to myself, these are some of the sweet
uses of adversity. So, having made up my mind
to accept the loss, and having taken my ticket

for the homeward journey, I went out quite at

rest in mind to wander in L for the hour or

two yet left to me. Pausing in the street to

ask of an elderly man a light for my cigar, I

inquired the name of the owner of a huge
house at the corner. The man replied, " Why,
that 's Xerxes Z 's. Guess you 're a stranger.

I knowed him when he was a boy; blacked my
boots many a time. Wonder what he 'd take

to black 'em now ? " Surprised to hear thus the

name of my foe, I went on; but the house at-

tracted me, and presently I turned back. Then
I crossed over, and just at that moment the door
was opened by a rather frowzy maid. A sudden
impulse seized me. I would see this man if he
were at home, and if he were not I would go
away, and accept tranquilly the misfortune his

avarice had created for me. The woman said

Mr. Z was at home, and showed me
through an unfurnished hall into the parlor.

The house was an old one with open grates in

which blazed fierce anthracite fires. The fur-

niture was ugly but not extravagant.

I had no plan in mind. I would at least

learn what manner of creature this was, and
have the poor comfort before I left of telling

him what the world of the honest thought of

him and his ways.
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As a preliminary to our interview, I glanced

about me hastily. Several large Swiss land-

scapes adorned the walls, and there was also

an excellent oil-painting of a man in a red shirt

casting for trout beside a quiet pool. Near it

was a clever sketch of the same sturdy per-

son caressing a beautiful setter. On a marble
center-table were piled a few books : a vol-

ume of American scenery, Bryant, Longfel-

low, and Tupper, all with a certain stiffness

of back symptomatic of lack of use. One, gor-

geously bound,was "Travels in the HolyLand,"
a gift from the Rev. P. Y. to Xerxes Z., Esq.

A volume on the " Education of the Young,"
by the same to the same. Also memoir of
" Travels in Strange Lands," affectionately

and gratefully dedicated to X. Z., by his

pastor, P. Y. My knowledge was accumulat-
ing. In the darkened back parlor was a full

length of the fisherman by a great English art-

ist. It looked as if the painter had found pleas-

ure in labeling the visage with his own opinion

of the sitter. I wondered at the courage, or

the ignorance, which could accept such a vivid

commentary ; but, as I have said, it was rather

too dark to see well this or other portraits,

and, observing a single square green volume on
the table, I walked back with it to the lighter

room, and stood with wonder looking over its

few pages. It was made up of old pamphlets
containing chess problems, and at the close was
an account, written in 1760, of the famous au-

tomaton chess-player. On the fly-leaf was the

autograph of Von Kempelen, the inventor.

As I looked over the queer little book, puz-

zledand interested, and knowing, too,something
of the fate of the great and really historical fig-

ure which had played Avith Maria Theresa,

Frederick the Great, and Napoleon, I heard
a heavy footfall, and my host entered— a man
tall and broad, with ruddy, coarse, and large

features borne on a head which was carried

well back and up.

I said, " Mr. X. Z., I presume ? And first, be-

fore we talk, let me replace this book which I

brought from the back room. As a chess-

player it interested me."
" All right," he said, and sat down while I

disposed of the book, and came back to my
host, who was still seated.

" Set down," he said. " What is it you want ?

If you 're a reporter, my secretary will attend

to you."
" No ; I am not a reporter. To go at once

to the mark, I want a half-hour's talk with you."
" You can't have it unless it interests me.

What 's it about ?
"

" About the P. L. and C. Railroad."

"Oh, yes; go ahead. That is interring.

Papers say I 'm whittlin' it up to buy the chips

low."

" Are you not ?
"

" Well, you are a cool hand. What 's in all

this ? Who sent you ?
"

" I am a considerable owner of the stock and
bonds," I said, " and, as I see that these are

tumbling pretty fast, and observe that you have
diverted all the natural coal and goods traffic

to a longer loop line, and that some one is

shoveling the stock out in heaps, I concluded
that you are the man who, having organized
arrangements to injure my little road, will

step in some day and secure the property of

myself and others."

I supposed that he would be angry. Not at

all. He slowly stroked his long grizzled beard,

smiled as I went on, and as I ended said

:

" Is that all ?
"

" No ; not quite. I want your advice as to

what I shall do."
" Suppose that I tell you to go to the devil ?

"

" But you will not, or you would have done
so at once. I promised to interest you, and
you are interested, and, besides, it would be
like— well— I could n't go there, because I

am there now."
" There ? Oh, I see. I am the devil, am

I, and you want advice ? Sell out."
" I cannot afford to do that. That is dia-

bolical advice."
" Well, hold on."
" That means almost total loss. You are ad-

vising me from your point of view ; reverse it,

and take mine, and then, with what you know,
say do this or that. I shall do as you say."

" Oh, will you ? I won't do it ; it ain't busi-

ness. Mind, I ain't said I 'm in this thing at all.

By George ! my son Peter 's in the same
boat as you. He wants advice too. He thinks

he 's clever. Well— I advised him, I did. I

give him high-class advice. He was grateful,

that boy. Hope it '11 last. Are n't we gettin'

off the track ?
"

" Yes ; I 'm sorry for Peter. Of course you
must keep up financial discipline."

" That 's good. 1 '11 tell Peter that financial

discipline must be kep' up in one's own family

circle."

" And now, as you have admitted to being

in this scheme— "

« I _ I did— did I ?
"

" Yes; you rose to my third fly."

" Look here, I won't stand this. Suppose I

am in it ? Suppose I am not in it ?
"

" But you not only rose to my fly, you took

it too. You 're hooked. Once you are in an
affair you go through. You began to advise

me, and it is not in your character to fail.

Advice is what you yourself, with your know-
ledge and in like circumstances, would accept.

You say, hold on. I cannot. You are trifling,

and that is not your nature. You might have
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said, I will not advise. I should have taken

that, and left; but now you are pledged to find

me a way out, and a safe way. You are hooked,
and it is time I reeled you in. Three runs are

enough."
My host rose up, and set two heavy paws on

the table behind which I sat. He looked for all

the world like some strong plantigrade beast of

the grizzly type. For a moment he regarded
me with curiosity, and then broke into a roar

of laughter which shook the bulky chandelier-

pendants above us. I remained tranquil. At
last he said

:

" Who 's been a-blowin' to you about me ?
"

" No one."
" Oh, come now. I rose to the fly, did I ?

"

"Yes; it looked new to you, and up you
came. Fatal curiosity."

" Oh, it is all very well to compare me to

a trout, but no man was ever took that sim-

ple. I 'd like to have old Phil Sleeper with a

hook in his gills and a long line and quick

water and a multiplyin' reel— hang him."
" I am not Phil Sleeper. The case is re-

versed."
" Is it ? Why, you must be a fisherman your-

self. Come here and see this picture. I had
Simmons do that; it is just at the outlet of

Moosehead. I 'm fast to a cast of eight pounds
— one five, one three. Ever tie your own flies?"

" Sometimes."
" This morning, I suppose ?

"

" Yes."
" Rather curious, is n't it, that two men as

different as you and me should like the same
sort of things— fly-fishin', chess ?

"

" And how are we different ? " I said, much
amused.

" You 're the queerest man I ever saw— a

whole menagerie. By the time you 're ten years

older you won't have a dollar. How 's that

for a guess ?
"

" Not a bad one. And here is one for you.

Some day you will go to bits. I see it in your
face."

" Why, I 'vebeen worth millions three times,

and not a cent next day. Safe this time; got

it solid."

" I 'm not sure. One more smash, and your
nervous system won't stand it. What advice

have you ? You have wasted quite time enough.
Three long runs, sulked a little, two or three

dangerous jumps. Now I propose to reel in.

You like a man who can outwit you ; he is the

only thing you esteem on earth."

" That 's so. Tell you what I '11 do. If you
can beat me one game at chess I '11 take your

stock at par."
" And bonds ?

"

"Yes; last offer."

" I '11 do it," I said.

" Then you 're done for, young man. Come
along. Who riz to the fly this time ?

"

I followed him into a small room, bare of
furniture except a desk, chess-table, and spit-

toons. I was looked upon as a good second-rate

among our local players, and had a pretty clear

idea that I should win. He chuckled as we
went in, and, sitting down, arranged the board.

He won the move, and opened with the famous
but little-known Catapult gambit. I replied

with Herr Strombalovsky's defense, and the

game went on. I soon saw that he was quite

my equal. Presently, having a little view ahead,

and his queen being in trouble, I said, " Did
you ever see Maelzel's automaton ?

"

" Never," he returned, abstractedly.
" It used to be in Philadelphia; was burned

up; said 'check' in its last moments. Queer
that, was it not ?

"

" Oh, look here, there 's a lot of money in

this game. If you think— "

I had accustomed myself to talk to a by-

stander while playing chess, because I found
that constant attention never helped me, and
that a few moments of intense concentration

between moves got the best results out of my
chess capacities. I thought a moment, and
castled the king. This altered the situation,

and while he studiously contemplated the

game I went on talking.

" I have an old Dutch treatise on chess. There
is one splendid gambit. Never been published.

You begin with the king castle's pawn."
" Nonsense ! Oh, look here," he said, " I

don't believe in new gambits. What is it, any-

way ? You wait till we 're done. Bet you five

hundred dollars it is n't new."
Then he moved a knight.
" Check," said I. " I have myself two books

of ends of games belonging to Von Kempelen."
He made no answer, but moved a bishop to

guard the king.
" Check," said I.

" Oh, that's your talk. It's against the rules."

" Nonsense ! This is a game of chess, not

the game. Check again."
" Ever kill a salmon ? " I added.
" No; that must be fun."

" There is a boss salmon in the Cascapedia,

weighs about ninety pounds. They say he has

been hooked at least six dozen times. His

mouth is so full of flies and leaders it looks

like a beard. They call him the governor-

general."
" Oh, bother !

" And he moved a pawn.
" Check."
" Euchred," he said. " I give up. It 's sure

mate in three moves. I give up."
" No ; we must play it out. A given game is

not won. You would turn around and say I had
not beaten you, and decline to pay the forfeit."
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" That 's just what I meant to do, my boy.

I wish Peter was like you. He believes every

word I say."
" Check— mate," said I.

" I 've lost. What possessed me ? You just

write to Falls & Sons. They '11 settle. Want it

in writing ?
"

*" I ? No. Of course not. You are free to

pay or not. I pestered you with talk. It was
hardly fair. Pay or not, as you like. I did not

in any honest sense win."
" Stuff and nonsense. Do you suppose, sir,

I don't keep my engagements ? I don't guess

you came here to insult me."
" No; hardly. I really came because I was

curious to see what manner of man you were."
" Like going to a menagerie show. Well,

you 've seen it, and got your money back too;

but don't you go and buy a lot more stock now.
It 's awful low. How much am I in for this

gamble ?
"

I named the amounts ; he noted them, rose,

and as we went out into the hall said, " Let
me see those ends of games."

" I will send you the books. Pray keep
them."

" And look here— I never had a better

mornin' in my life; but don't you go and tell

everybody, and put it in the papers. What 's

your address ? I '11 send you the Wall street

trout-fly. Peter calls him the bull."

At the door I said, " By the way, I never

told you my name."
" That 's so !

" And he took my card.
" Well, by George ! you 're a doctor. That 's

the very queerest thing I ever did know. Why,
I never knew a doctor ever knew anything

—

their own business, or any one else's. How Pe-

ter would laugh. But he won't next Monday
Good mornin', Doctor North
and give me my revenge."

As I turned to go he stopped me.
said I did n't look well— "

" Yes ; I said that. It is something, I cannot
tell what, about your eyes— "

" Hum ! come back and go over me a bit.

I ain't felt well of late, that 's a fact. And I

can't tell the doctors here. Don't trust 'em." I

went in again, and finally remained in the city

overnight to complete my study of his case.
" Well," he said at last, " what 's wrong with

my works ? Not much margin, eh ?
"

" You have a disease of the kidneys—

"

" Fatal ? Mind, I don't skeer easy. Yes, or

no ? Out with it."

"Yes; but with care you may live many
years."

" How many ?
"

" I do not know,
for you in full."

" Good. And I may trust you not to let it

get into the papers. It would be worth a lot

of money to somebody."
" You are safe with me."
" I believe you. You have done me a big

service. What 's your fee ?
"

" It is large."
" I don't care. What is it ?

"

" My fee is that you put that road back
where it was a year ago."

" Darned if I do. And take your stock too?
No, sir."

" I have reflected. I won't take the money
for it. I have told you my fee. Good morn-
ing."

" I '11 do it. No man can say Xerxes Z-—

—

don't pay his debts. Five years ? Ten ? How
long have I got ? You '11 have to take care of

me. I '11 send my private car for you every

month."
" I will do it. There is even a chance, a

small one, of recovery."
" Is that so ? Hold on to your stock; buy

more ; it 's pretty low. And come and dine here

to-day."

"No; I cannot. I must go. Good-by."
" Well, buy soon. Don't you forget, and

hold your tongue, too. It 's the biggest bill I

ever paid. You 're not a cheap doctor."

Xerxes was as good as his word, but I

bought no more of the stock. In a year or two
I was better off than before. Nevertheless, I

did not appear to myself well in this transaction.

I had used the robber's methods to overcome
the robber. It was true that I had estimated

correctly the character of Mr. X. Z., but to

meet the demands of the situation I had acted

against my own habitual ways. To this day
the first part of that little affair sits like a toad

in one corner ofmy mind and sneers at me. It

is the one thing I have never told Vincent. I

merely said to him on my return that I was
resolved to wait, and have been much ap-

plauded for my sagacity. Also, I am free to

admit that I did pull the great financier

through his physical difficulties. He lived to

do untold mischief. I was once standing on

a pier in London when a thief, sharply pur-

sued, in trying to jump into a wherry, fell

overboard, He sank twice, when in dashed a

huge Newfoundland and towed the uncon-

scious rascal ashore, where he was promptly

seized by the police. For my part, the behavior

of that dog interested me. He shook him-

self, and settled down in the sun on the pier

with a look of distinct self-gratulation at his

feat. The morals of the drowning man did not

I will write out my advice . concern him. I have often thought about that

dog.

(To be continued.)' S. Weir Mitchell.

Come in again

You



SHERMAN AND THE SAN FRANCISCO VIGILANTES.

UNPUBLISHED LETTERS OF GENERAL W. T. SHERMAN.

[Letters written during the time of the great

Vigilance Committee of 1856 at San Francisco,
and containing some account of its work as viewed
by an interested resident of the place, are rare

in the literature of the subject, and are sure to

be valuable. How much more must this be true

of letters written under such circumstances by
General W. T. Sherman ! The case for the Vigi-

lance Committee is authoritatively stated in the

November number of this magazine, by the for-

mer president of the committee, Mr. William T.
Coleman. Sherman's relation to the committee
has been described by himself in his " Memoirs,"
and that account has led to considerable contro-

versy. As major-general of the State militia, he
was, until his resignation in June, the official op-

ponent of the committee. His " Memoirs" criti-

cize its doings with severity ; and the defenders
of the committee have replied with vigor. The
" Memoirs," written long afterward, it is claimed
contain, as regards this portion of their text, some
obvious historical errors of detail ; and on this

ground argument has been made against Sher-

man's whole case. It is therefore especially fit-

ting that his later statements should be either

corrected or borne out by means of his contem-
porary record of his impressions. Such a record
the following correspondence furnishes.

Of General Sherman's own position during this

period, it remains here to point out how hard a

one it was. As a banker he was as much inter-

ested as were others of his class in the purging of

the community. As a business man, moreover,
he was also naturally disposed to act so as not to

alienate his fellows, who were nearly all in sym-
pathy with the movement. In fact, as the follow-

ing letters clearly show, he was himself not at all

devoid, at the outset, of an appreciation of their

motives. But not only was he opposed to the com-
mittee from the strongest conviction of the general

impolicy and the special danger of the movement,
as his "Memoirs" show, but having accepted
the Governor's appointment as major-general of

the State militia, he felt the loyal instincts of

the soldier setting him actively against the ex-

tra-legal position of the committee. It was his

duty to act with the Governor. But the Gov-
ernor began by an effort to treat privately with

the committee. The effort led to a controversy

in which a question of veracity was soon involved,

and Sherman still sided with the Governor. A
little later, he had to undertake the trying task

of raising a force of militia in a community where
only a small minority sympathized with his cause.

Arms were lacking. Appeal was made to Major-
General John E. Wool for the use of the arms at

the United States arsenal at Benicia. The appeal
led to another controversy, which soon involved
another question ofveracity. Meanwhile Sherman
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had not forgotten his right and his duty to seek
such terms of compromise with the leaders of
the committee as could be honorably obtained,
through the aid of certain conciliatory persons
who were anxious to act privately and unofficially
as intermediaries. These efforts at mediation were
thwarted by Judge Terry and other violent coun-
selors who had the Governor's ear. Thus all

Sherman's plans were defeated ; he resigned his
commission to the Governor, and returned to his
private business. Henceforth he remembered the
committee with increasing disapproval.
The story of these matters fills up most of the

letters here printed. In following the incidents
of the time, the reader may be aided by a table
of chief events and dates, mostly chosen from the
early history of the committee.

Wednesday, May 14.— King publishes an article con-
cerning Casey, the " Bulletin " appearing about 3 p. m.
Between 4 and 5 p. m., King is shot by Casey, who is

imprisoned. By 6.30 there is an excited crowd about the
jail, which the mayor tries to disperse. Excitement con-
tinues all the evening, with public speeches, resolves, etc.

Later Mr. Coleman and his friends prepare the " call of
the committee of thirteen " for the morning papers, and
agree on a plan of organization for a vigilance com-
mittee.

Thursday, May 15.— Vigilance Committee begins the
general organization, and the Executive Committee be-
gins secret meetings.

Friday, May 16.— Drilling of members of Vigilance
Committee begun on a large scale. Sheriff Scannell calls

for the posse to defend the prison. Governor Johnson
arrives in the evening from Sacramento, and interviews
privately the vigilance leaders.

Saturday, May 17.— Vigilance Committee removes to

its permanent quarters on Sacramento Street. The vigi-

lance guard of ten admitted to the city prison. Orders
privately given for the movements of next day.
Sunday, May 18.— Vigilance guard early withdrawn

from the prison. Seizure of Casey, and an hour later of
Cora, accomplished shortly after midday by the whole
assembled force of the committee.

Tuesday, May 20.— King dies of his wound about 1.30
p. m. Casey tried by the Executive Committee for mur-
der that evening.

Thursday, May 22.— King's funeral. Execution of

Casey and Cora.
May 23-31.— The committee continues its activity by

arresting persons, investigating cases of election frauds
and of similar offenses, and by preparing to banish of-

fenders.

May 31.— "Yankee Sullivan," a prisoner of the com-
mittee, commits suicide at its quarters. At Benicia, in

an interview between General J. E. Wool and Governor
Johnson, Sherman being present, Wool makes what both
|ohnson and Sherman interpret as a promise of arms
from the United States arsenal for the suppression of the

committee.
June 3.— Governor Johnson issues proclamation de-

claring San Francisco to be " in a state of insurrection."

Mine 4.— Governor Johnson, by the hand of his aide,

Colonel Rowe, forwards request to General Wool for the

needed anus from the arsenal at Benicia. At San Fran-
cisco, members of a "conciliation committee" carry

communications between Sherman and the Vigilance

Committee, hoping to bring to pass some peaceable set-

tlement.

-
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June 5.— General Wool replies that he has no author-

ity to grant the Governor's demand.
June 7.— Governor Johnson repeats his demand upon

General Wool for arms, making a formal and urgent re-

quisition. At Benicia, on the same day, the Governor
meets Sherman and the "conciliation" delegates from
San Francisco. The peace negotiations fail. Sherman
resigns his commission as major-general of militia.

June g.— General Wool finally refuses to aid the Gov-
ernor against the committee.
June ig.— The Governor writes to the President, ask-

ing for national aid in suppressing the committee.
June si.— Judge Terry at San Francisco resists and

stabs a vigilance policeman, and is arrested.

July ig.— The President writes from Washington, de-

clining, on grounds of constitutional law, to interfere to

suppress the Vigilance Committee.
July 2g.— Hetherington and Brace hanged by the com-

mittee.

August 7.— Judge Terry released by the committee.
August 18.— Final parade of the Vigilance Committee.
November j.— Governor Johnson revokes his procla-

mation.

The fullest account of the Vigilance Committee
yet printed is that in the second volume of H. H.
Bancroft's "Popular Tribunals." The official

correspondence of Johnson, Wool, President

Pierce, and others, relating to the affair, is printed

in the " Senate Executive Documents," 1st and
2d Session, 34th Congress, Vol. XV., Doc. 10 1;

and 3d Sessions, 34th Congress, Vol. VIII., Doc.
43.— Editor.]

the sherman correspondence.

I.

[Extract from a letter, no date, from General
Sherman to Major Turner of St. Louis, contained

in a letter from Mrs. Sherman, dated May 18,

1856, to her father, Mr. Evving. The letter to

Major Turner, as appears from its contents, was
also completed on Sunday, May 18, but was
begun on Saturday.]

This steamer will bring you news of most
distressing character, growing out of the shoot-

ing of James King of William, editor of the
" Evening Bulletin," by Casey, editor of the
" Sunday Times," the same man who so reck-

lessly attacked all the bankers and decent

people of the city. I will send you so many
newspaper extracts that I may confine my
letter to my own personal history, and I beg
you to preserve this, in view of any untoward
events, in which, in spite of all caution, I may
become involved.

Shortly after the sailing of the last steamer,

several gentlemen connected with the volun-

teer companies of the city mentioned that

Governor Johnson would offer me the appoint-

ment of Major-General of the Second Division,

California Militia. I expressed a strong disin-

clination to do anything at all, and hoped the

Governor would do no such thing. The Gov-
ernor soon after called in person and offered

me the appointment. I expressed a dislike to

do anything that might distract my attention

from business. He assured me .... that it
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was simply for the purpose of organization,

and that no expense would be incurred and
little time needed to perform its duties. I

gave a reluctant consent, which, at the time,

I felt to be imprudent. Last Saturday, feel-

ing the want of exercise, I crossed the bay
to Oakland, got a horse, and took a ride over
the mountain toward Monte Diablo, making
a circuit back to the city. On my arrival,

on Monday, I found a commission awaiting

me, which I accepted, and wrote for a copy
of the laws governing the militia, meaning to

take my time to appoint a staff and do what
seemed requisite. On Wednesday, after bank
hours, I came home, and about half-past eight

o'clock Bainbridge and Helland came out
and told me that King had been shot by Casey,
and that excitement ran high. King's articles

have all been provoking, and I have long ex-

pected him to be attacked, and therefore was
not astonished ; and had the populace got

Casey that night and hung him, I would have
rejoiced, but Casey was smart enough to have
himself confined to the jail before feeling had
become 'concentrated. The mayor called out

the volunteer companies— three of infantry

amounting to some sixty men turned out; a few
straggling, mounted men and about a dozen
men stood by two guns, six-pounders. That
night passed off without violence, and next
morning, Thursday, I went to the bank as us-

ual, when I found everybody intensely excited,

threats to take Casey and Cora and hang
them, and a revival of the old Vigilance Com-
mittee. A public call was made for the old

members of that committee at a certain room,
round whichwas gathered all day a large crowd.
I went to the mayor, Van Ness, a large, good
man, but as usual so mussed up and involved

in old business that he could do nothing. I

then saw the officers of the volunteer compa-
nies, and found them wavering. I went to the

jail and found the sheriff, a strong, gross, bluff,

athletic man, surrounded by his deputies, in a

kind of anteroom, excited, and apprehending
an attack on the jail each moment. ... I

informed the mayor that the jail could not be
defended, that the mob could occupy a few

of the buildings, and completely drive out any
posse the sheriff might command. What com-
plicated matters was that the sheriff and his

friends are " shoulder-strikers "— the very class

against which is raised this storm of indigna-

tion. Colonel West, Major Johnson, and a few
of the volunteer officers thought maybe in the

course of the day they could prevail on some
of the volunteers to act, when I pointed out to

them that the only possible way to hold the

jail against a mob was for the sheriff to oc-

cupy the jail with his deputies, the police, and
such citizens as would serve as a posse, and
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the military companies to occupy such build-

ings round about as would prevent their occu-

pation by the mob. I then went about my
business, but went down town that night,

walked about town, and found, as I expected,

that the volunteer companies had not turned

out, that there had been no mob, but that

the Vigilance Committee were in session, en-

rolling men, and keeping up a secret dread

of some violence. Friday was the same con-

tinued excitement, but no direct attack on the

jail or direct interference with the civil authori-

ties. On Friday afternoon the mayor called

on me, saying he had telegraphed to Governor
Johnson to come down, and had received an
answer that he would be down that evening,

and he requested me to meet the Governor at

the boat at half-past nine. About the same
time a formal writ was served on me command-
ing me to meet the sheriff at the Fourth District

Court-room at half-past three p. m. I went,

and found about a hundred people who had
been summoned. 1 The sheriff called out the

names of all on whom the writ was served,

and it seemed about one third had come. These
were mostly lawyers or persons in some way
friends to those in jail. . . . The sheriff com-
manded all to accompany him to the jail, to

obey the law and prevent rescue. I did not

go, but told the sheriff that I had to be at

the Sacramento boat on its arrival. I came
home to dinner, and before leaving the table,

Hall McAllister and another gentleman came
out and said that the posse comitatus at the

jail, composed of some sixty gentlemen, had
organized at the jail by electing me as cap-

tain, that it was understood to be indefensible,

and all wanted to see me. I explained to them
that I could not act as captain of a sheriff's

posse ; that the sheriff was of law and ne-

cessity to command their services ; that I was
major-general or nothing; that there were no
forces and I could not exercise military com-
mand at all ; that I had an appointment to

meet the Governor, with whom I should prob-

ably be engaged all night, but that I had no
objection to give my advice and counsel. I

went with them to the jail, found there the

sheriff, his deputies, and policemen, amounting
to about thirty men, and the citizen posse. They
clustered around me, anxious and concerned.

The duty was a most disagreeable one, to de-

fend a jail against an infuriated mob, to defend
two such scoundrels as Casey and Cora. I told

them frankly that the only influence their pres-

ence could exercise was a moral one, the con-

sciousness of sacrificing their comfort and
endangering their lives in the maintenance of

1 The San Francisco " Herald's " list of those en-

rolled at this meeting contains 54 names.— Editor.

organized law, as against the violence of a

mob. I pointed out the weak points, and con-
cluded that to defend the jail successfully cer-

tain buildings outside must be occupied. Upon
examination, this move was too late, for the
Vigilance Committee had them all filled. There
was no alternative but to desert or stay in that

open corral. The night was bright moonlight,
and beautifully serene, contrasting with the

tremulous fears of the doubtful and the grow-
ing passions of the determined. I became sat-

isfied that unless King (from whom bulletins

of health came forth almost every hour) died,

there would be no direct attack upon the jail

until the Vigilance Committee had strength-

ened themselves by enrolling their entire force.

At half-past nine o'clock Friday night, I went
to the Sacramento boat to meet the Governor

;

found his brother and Captain Garrison wait-

ing for him too. The Senator came along the

wharf; we stood at the after-gangway, but
the Governor did not come ashore. Soon we
heard he had passed up the wharf, having landed
from the lower deck at the forward gang-plank.

So we followed him up to the International

Hotel and there found him. Johnson is a

young man, very pleasing in his manners, a

lawyer of intelligence, and I am satisfied, if he
had the power, would sustain the law. We told

him all that had occurred, described to him
the position of things, the small civil force the

sheriff had, the danger of the posse of good
citizens, who, at his call, were now gathered

together at the jail. We went thither, when he
saw for himself how utterly indefensible the

jail-yard was, open to the rear, overlooked on
all sides by brick houses with parapet walls,

—

no part of the interior of the jail safe from shots

but the cells, which are full of prisoners ; the

wall at one corner almost undermined, a

large wooden gate on a side alley which could

be cut through in a minute. Indeed, if I were
forced to meet an armed mob, I would rather

be in an open prairie than in that jail. The
Governor saw the entire mass of people ar-

rayed against the civil authorities, the only

military force in existence sharing the feelings

of the people, the cause of the civil authori-

ties being a bare naked principle with two such

wretches as Casey and Cora as its exponents.

All this time the Vigilance Committee was
strengthening its numbers, then 2500, now
5000, having at its head such men as William

T. Coleman, the brothers Arrington, Flint, of

Flint, Peabody & Co, Myras Truett, and in-

deed all the large merchants, active controlling

members, whilst Parrott, Ralston, Drexel, Sat-

lier and Church and most of the rich men are

contributing means and countenance sub rosa.

I suggested to Johnson for us to go right to their

headquarters at the Turn Verein Hall on Bush
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street, and we all concluded to go — Garrison,

the Governor and his brother, and myself.

We reached the hall about eleven o'clock at

night, found it lighted up and a stream of peo-

ple coming and going. . . . After a little delay

we were admitted into a bar-room at the right,

where we sat down and Mr. Coleman, Presi-

dent of the Vigilance Committee, sat down and
had a very general conversation, in which Cole-

man said the purpose of the association was not

designed to subvert the law but to assist it in

purging the communityofthe clique ofshoulder-
strikers, ballot-box stuffers, and political trick-

sters generally ; that the courts and juries had
become ofno use, and that they must be purged
or spurred on ; that they did not meditate vio-

lence, and were willing to await King's fate.

If he dies, Casey to be tried and speedily exe-

cuted. All this was fair, and we almost coin-

cided with him in opinion. At first he intimated

a desire that Casey should be given up to them,

but Governor Johnson told him distinctly that

he would enforce the law as speedily as its

forms would allow, but he would never con-

sent to Casey being taken from the sheriff's

custody ; but that if the committee felt any
uncertainty about Casey's being safe in cus-

tody there was no objection to a few men
of their number being admitted, who were to

be considered as assistant-guards but under
control of the sheriff. It was then agreed that

if such an arrangement weremade that the com-
mittee should pledge themselves that those of

the committee so admitted should not attempt

any violence or league with those outside, but

if a change of purpose became necessary the

committeemen should be withdrawn and rea-

sonable notice given. Coleman then went into

the large hall, and after some time returned

with six other gentlemen, with whom further

conversation was held, all to the same effect,

and the treaty was made verbally, Governor
Johnson telling them that he treated with them
as individuals, and not in their capacity as a

body of men leagued together for a purpose
unknown to the law. We were there till half-

past one at night, and parted with a clear, dis-

tinct understanding that no mob violence was
contemplated at all, and no demonstration on
the jail should be made until their guard was
withdrawn and reasonable time thereafter to

enable the sheriff to resume the status quo. We
agreed to meet at the jail at two o'clock to ad-

mit their ten men— the sheriff being at liberty

to keep as many as he pleased. We went to

the jail, found the sheriff disinclined to admit
the enemy, but as he could not depend on the

citizens to defend the jail, he became satisfied

his only chance of life was to save time, and
therefore consented. At two o'clock Friday
night ten men of the Vigilance Committee were

introduced, and a room in the jail placed at

their service, and one or two of them were al-

lowed to stand or sit near the cell door in which
Casey is confined. Coleman and Truett came
with their posse, assured themselves that Casey
was there, and we all left, thinking that, under
the circumstances, it was the best thing then

at our choice. We all parted Friday night at

three o'clock, satisfied to await King's fate, and
believing that the community at large would
be satisfied.

Sunday, 12 o'clock.

Governor Johnson has just sent for me. He
is at the International Hotel on Jackson street.

My belief is that the leaders are not able to

control their men, and that they will be forced

to extremity. I believe Casey and Cora to be
doomed; if the sheriff resists and blood is shed
no man can foresee the result. All the elements

of the Paris committee of safety are here, and
once put in motion they cannot be stopped. I

regret having been placed in this position, but
I am bound in honor to serve the Governor of

the State to the best of my means and ability.

2.15 P.M.

I have just returned to my house. I went to

the International, and on my way saw crowds
hurrying in the same direction. When I reached

the hotel I found the Governor and mayor on
the roof along with many others. He simply

pointed toward the jail; all the houses com-
manding a view were covered with people. Tel-

egraph Hill was black with them, and the streets

were a complete jam. He told me that the com-
mittee had sent him word at half-past ten that

they would withdraw their men, and the treaty

was at an end. Johnson went immediately to

the jail and found the sheriff with his deputies

and a few citizens. The sheriff has been firm

and constant, and he very properly asked the

Governor to give him some orders how to act

in case the committee demanded his prisoners.

The Governor told him that, if they appeared
with sufficient force to make resistance idle, he

might surrender his prisoners under protest. If

the sheriff should fire on that mob the imme-
diate result would be terrific, whatever the fu-

ture effect and consequences yet in the lap of

futurity may be. Well, shortly after, the masses

of people began to move toward the jail, cov-

ering all the houses and hills, soon followed by
the committee in full organization, 2500, armed
with muskets, rifles, a field-piece, besides as

many more arm-in-arm, silent and quiet, whilst

at least five thousand men flocked up as to a

show. When I reached the roof of the hotel

there must have been at least ten thousand peo-

ple within a rifle-shot of the jail. Soon a man
rode by on a white horse, followed by a carriage

which stopped at the jail door; soon a shout

announced success, and the procession began
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to move from the jail, down Kearny to Pacific,

Pacific to Montgomery, Montgomery toward
Sacramento, when I lost sight of them. It was
headed by two platoons of about sixty or eighty

men, with bright muskets, then the carriage

with Casey with two files of armed men on each
side, these followed by a promiscuous crowd.

A great many armed men appeared to remain
at the jail. This Vigilance Committee seem to

take the old one of 1852 as their model, and
as that one hung their prisoner at 3 p. M. on
Sunday, I take it for granted that before the

ink dries on my sheet, Casey will be hanging
from some beam out of some committee-room
of that power that now governs San Francisco.

Soon after the passage of the crowd Sheriff

Scannell and his deputy, Harrison, came on the

roof of the hotel to see the Governor, but he
had disappeared ; we descended the roof to

his room, but he was not there ; we searched

through the hotel without success.

Whilst this was transpiring, Scannell told me
that Coleman and Truett were the spokesmen;
that they demanded Casey, whom he surren-

dered under protest. They took Casey from
the jail and despatched him in the manner I

have stated, and then demanded possession of

the jail. 1 This not being contemplated, his in-

structions did not cover the case, so he and his

deputy ran down to see the Governor, and thus

far he has not seen him. But I did not stay

long. I came home. San Francisco is now gov-
erned by an irresponsible organization claiming

to be armed with absolute power by the people.

The government is powerless and at an end.

I don't care if they take the jail, the courts, and
what they please. Coleman told me he thought
they could control the movement ; I doubt it,

for reasons I will now proceed to explain in con-

tinuation of the events ofyesterday. On Friday
night we made an agreement with the control-

ling members of the Vigilance Committee that,

to be assured of no complicity of the sheriff

with his prisoner, they should have a force of
ten men nominally under the orders of the sher-

iff. Yesterday the sheriff suggested to Johnson
to try and get the number diminished to five,

when he would reduce his force in proportion
— this under the supposition that no attempt
to take the prisoner would be made until King's

fate were determined. So yesterday at 1 p. m.

the sheriff askedme to walk with him to the com-
mittee to make the proposition. We found new
men— a new tone— and a positive refusal to

reduce the number. In reannouncing the con-

ditions agreed on the night before, we claimed

1 This statement of Scannell's was in part inaccurate.

The next demand, after taking Casey, was for Cora, and
they gave the sheriff another hour to comply. The de-

mand for "possession of the jail" was made as a formal-
ity, in writing, and before Casey was taken.— Editor.

that reasonable notice should be given ; that,too,

they denied. New elements were at work, and
outside pressure was brought against them
which they could not resist ; an absolute issue

of fact presented itself, and Governor Johnson
found himself in a most delicate position : to

have conferred with an illegal body ; to have
admitted spies and enemies in the jail. We as-

serted so positively this change of promise, this

want of truth, that we agreed to bring Garri-

son ; we found him about 4 p. m. and his mem-
ory was positive, and with him we again went
to the committee-rooms; again a change ofmen
more rabid than ever, asserting that they never
contemplated a trial of Casey save by them-
selves. This was so utterly at variance with their

stipulations of the night before that we sent for

Coleman and Arrington and one other who was
present the night before, and these had to con-

firm our version of the agreement; quite an
angry debate followed among themselves,

showing a division of purpose, the very object

we had in view.2 But, as always, the most vio-

lent prevailed, and the honorable stipulations

of Friday night were thrown on Mr. Coleman
individually. Coleman reiterated them, and as

no conclusion could be come to, they asked to

advise with the society and agreed to come to

the hotel at half-past eight last evening. They
did not get there till a quarter past nine, and
made short work of it. The society had over-

ruled Coleman, and would make no promises or

pledges, but simply agreed to give the Governor
notice before they withdrew their men, which
we all knew was to be the signal of attack.

This morning's notice and the taking of Casey
are told.

The hanging of Casey and Cora are trifles

compared with what may follow. The Vigi-

lance Committee are now in full possession of

San Francisco, and in a free American country,

where we pay taxes offour per cent, on full valu-

ation, we are now at the mercy of irresponsible

masses. To be sure, the heads and guiders of

this business are deemed some of our worthiest

and best men, who profess to improve on the

law and its administration. They may succeed;

they say they did so succeed in '52 ['51], and a

few days or weeks will demonstrate. There are

vast numbers of men here, desperate, too lazy

to work in the mines, unable to go away, strong

for mischief and powerless for good. This class

did not exist in '52. At all events, I am not im-

plicated with it, and, though it may be im-

possible, I will endeavor not to provoke the

special enmity of our new rulers. 3

2 Rumors of such " division of purpose " were very

soon abroad, and are mentioned by the San Francisco
" Herald " of the next day.— Editor.

3 Rumor at this time also asserted that Governor
Johnson had approved and consented to the seizing of
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11.

W. T. SHERMAN TO HON. THOMAS EWING.

Banking House of Lucas, Turner & Co.,

San Francisco, Cal., May 21, 1856.

(In haste)

My Dear Sir : I take it for granted you
will be sufficiently alarmed at the condition of

affairs here as reported by the papers. . . .

There is no doubt that James King of William

was indiscriminate in his abuse, but the public

offices heretofore having been controlled ab-

solutely by politicians who did not scruple to

use such men as Casey, Billy Mulligan, Charley

Duane, et hoc genus omne, all graduates ofNew
York prisons or political clubs, the public gen-

erally approved King's bold course in assailing

that class of men, at the same time refusing to

fight a duel.

Our courts here and our authorities are about
as good or as bad as you would expect from
the elements that make up our population.

They have all been elected by the people them-
selves, either as Democrats or as Know-noth-
ings. Nevertheless the merchants and people

who despise the kind of men who hang around
the polls, the public offices, the courts, etc., are

and have been perfectly sick and tired of the

class ofmen referred to; therefore, when James
King began his career and pitched into the

rowdies with such zeal and boldness, he met
an unexpected encouragement which on several

occasions upset his vanity. The murder of

Richardson by a low gambler, Cora, and his

acquittal raised the same feeling against the

courts, and it is useless to talk to our best men
here about them ; they assert, with some show
of truth, that any man with money can, through
the sheriff, so pack a jury that they cannot
agree. All these elements were rife when King
was shot by Casey, one of the most skilful

politicians of his day— he is a New York con-

vict, editor of a newspaper established here

to levy blackmail, and a member of the Board
of County Supervisors, when he was- not even
a candidate. He himselfadmits that during the

election he did not propose to have himself

elected, but when they commenced counting
the votes he found his opponent in wire-pulling

and rowdyism— Yankee Sullivan— had been
stuffing a little too strong. He got tickets

printed with his own name, and caused the in-

spectors to put them in the ballot-box, and to

declare him (Jim Casey) elected. These facts,

't is said, are notorious, and were well known to

the Board of Supervisors,when by vote they de-

clared him elected. The Supervisors control

the county expenditures, and it is said they share

Casey and Cora. The "Herald" (anti-vigilance), while
not believing this rumor, speaks with great severity of

Johnson's conference with the committee.— Editor.

every appropriation made. It is not then as-

tonishing that this murder in broad daylight
in the very center of the city should produce
such commotion. I was not surprised to learn

the next morning after the occurrence that the

jail had been threatened, and that a deep-seated
determination existed to hang him whether
King died or not. By circumstances I was
compelled to examine the jail and see how far

the military companies could sustain the civil

authorities. The military companies shared
the general sentiment, and would not risk them-
selves to defend such rascals as Cora and Casey.
The whole massof the people were of like senti-

ment. The city police is small, mostly dis-

tributed about the courts as messengers, etc.,

and of the very class of men against whom the

storm was brewing, and the sheriff, also a
" shoulder-striker," was absolutely abandoned
by his friends. At no time, by concentrating
these discordant elements, could I count on
more than one hundred inexperienced men.
The jail, too, is a single-story yard, with a clus-

ter of cells, covered with a roof of one-inch
plank and tin; its front is above the grade of the

street, but the hill rises so rapidly to the rear

that its back wall and roof are absolutely flush

with the ground, so that you walk down the hill

and on the roof without losing step ; the whole
interior is overlooked by a great many houses
all round it. With equal numbers I would
rather have been outside than inside. I there-

fore advised the sheriff how to act should he
be assailed by an indiscriminate mob. I had
been appointed, by mere accident, the day be-

fore King was shot, a major-general of militia,

but I have never attempted to exercise au-

thority, because there were no forces, or what
few there were in the shape of volunteer com-
panies were on the other side, or so unreliable

that none but a fool would count on their

fidelity in time of real danger. Therefore, when-
ever called on I have advised, but have declined

to attempt action without reliable men. As
long as the matter rested with an unorganized

mob there was little or no danger, but soon it

was observed that all the discordant elements

were drawn together under the name, and after

the precedent, of the old Vigilance Committee.
Long lines of men were seen passing in and
out, oaths were administered, depots opened
for recruits, muskets, rifles, and cannon bought,

subscription papers carried round in broad
daylight, and no one could help it. Over one

thousand sworn men were banded together,

and William T. Coleman, one of the largest

merchants of this city, son-in-law to Daniel D.

Page of St. Louis, and a man of fine impulses,

manners, character, and intelligence, was
made president. He has not much education

and not the least doubt of himself, his motives
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or intentions. The legal government of San
Francisco was paralyzed, and the mayor in his

helplessness telegraphed the Governor, who
came and was as powerless as anybody else.

The entire community was on one side. The
new organization was the power, the only or-

ganized power here, and with the design of

saving bloodshed we put ourselves in com-
munication with them. They assured us as men,

as acquaintances, etc., that they would commit
no murder, no bloodshed, no violence; but that

justice, summary justice, must be done. I can-

not tell all that was done, and how futile that

was. The papers will blame Johnson for treating

with the enemy, but there was no other person,

and he had to attempt that or nothing. Now
King is dead and Casey is a murderer ; Cora is a

murderer; both must be hung ; far better were it

if they could be hung by law, but the Vigilance

Committee cannot help themselves. All busi-

ness is stopped, and immense masses ofmen idle

in the streets watching for blood. Thus far the

committee have been exceedingly cautious— a

little too much so, for the masses may become
uncontrollable; yet thus far no violence has been
committed, and I have the most positive assur-

ances from their leaders that none is intended—
they even pay the passage to New York of such

rowdies as cannot pay their own. They declare

their intention to purge the city of rowdies and
criminals, but they also have shown an enmity

to the free expression of opinion that looks like

other similar events of history. These events

have shaken my confidence in this city, and
once or twice I have wished that [my family]

were in a safe place, and regretted that I ever

incurred the expense of my dwelling-house,

which must tie me down here. Of course I my-
self cannot leave here, but if matters do not im-

prove, I may at some future time accept your

kind offer to take them home till such time as

I can properly return. . . . Understand, I fear

no molestation of person, but I fear the effect

of this on property, on money, and credit.

Your son, W. T. Sherman.

[The above letter was written to the Hon.
Thomas Ewing, Lancaster, Ohio.— Editor.]

III.

San Francisco, California,
June 16, 1856.

Hon. Thomas Ewing.
My Dear Sir: The Golden Gate arrived

yesterday, Sunday, and brought Ellen her home
letters, which contribute very much to her

happiness. I know full well that you will feel

1 In a letter of June 9, addressed to Johnson, Wool
admits having said in these interviews, when " strongly

pressed," " that a case might arise when I might deem
it proper to assume the responsibility of issuing arms

a deep interest in events passing here, and
that to a perfect understanding of the part I

have played, you will want more exact rela-

tions than our newspapers will give. You al-

ready know of the hanging of Casey and Cora
by the Vigilance Committee. When that was
done we all supposed the Vigilance Committee
would have adjourned and things be allowed

to resume their usual course, but instead, they

hired rooms in the very heart of the city, forti-

fied them, and each day the papers announced
some act that looked like a perpetuation of their

power, such as constructing cells, arresting men
who were supposed to have been concerned
in previous ballot-box stuffing. On the 30th

of May I received from Governor Johnson a

telegraphic despatch dated at Sacramento, re-

questing me to meet him at Benicia, which you
know is the site of the United States Arsenal.

... I went up and Johnson came down,
and we met at General Wool's room at the

American Hotel. After some preliminary con-

versation Governor Johnson stated that in the

discharge of his duties as chief executive of the

State it might become necessary for him to call

out the militia to enforce the laws, but that he
had no arms or munitions of war, ofwhich Gen-
eral Wool had control of an abundance, and he
inquired if in the case stated he could depend on
a supply, saying the same could be deducted
from the next year's quota of the State of Cali-

fornia, or that he would pledge the credit of the

State to pay for any loss. . . . General Wool
replied in substance that " no person except the

President of the United States could grant arms
or munitions to a State in case ofan insurrection,

but a case might arise when a general of a di-

vision might take the responsibility and this

might be one." 1 The next day by invitation

we all went with the general to inspect the ar-

senal, where we found an abundance of mate-
rial. After the inspection the Governor, his

brother, the Secretary of State, and myself rode

over to the Navy Yard, where we found Com-
modore Farragut in command of the yard and
Lieutenant Boutwell in command of the sloop

of war lohn Ada?ns. Our purpose was to ascer-

tain whether we could get the assistance of the

sloop of war, to drop down to the city to serve

as a kind of depot, the city being in absolute

possession of the Vigilance Committee. At the

Navy Yard we were unsuccessful, the officers

being unwilling to commit themselves to any-

thing in a controversy of the kind. We re-

turned to Benicia same day, and on our way
back I impressed on Governor Johnson the

necessity of having General Wool commit him-

on your requisition. " The same admission is made in

a letter to Sherman which formed Inclosure No. 3,

sent by Sherman with the present letter, but not printed

here.— Editor.
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self completely, and as we expected the boats

along about 7 p. m., the Governor designing

to return to Sacramento and I to San Fran-

cisco, General Wool accompanied us to the

wharf, where Governor Johnson called him
aside with me and said, " Now, General, all our

plans turn on you; in case I am compelled to

call out the militia can we depend on you for

the arms?" General Wool said, "Yes." The
Governor then asked " as to the form of the

receipt or requisition," when the General said,

" Never mind, when the time comes you send

me a requisition and I will see that it is

attended to." I was satisfied with this. On
the 1st of June a writ of habeas corpus was is-

sued by Judge Terry of the Supreme Court,

in San Francisco, commanding the sheriff to

bring before him the body of one Mulligan,

known to be in the cells of the Vigilance

Committee.
That writ was disobeyed or resisted, and

the fact certified to the Governor at Sacra-

mento, who on the 2d inst. wrote me the order

which you will find embraced in my printed

orders.

Although I supposed he designed to issue

a proclamation, I of course acted on his or-

ders to me, and issued mine, in which you will

see that I declared that I did not commit my-
self to the past, but only undertook to enforce

all writs issued after that time. 1

This order was put into the hands of the

printers that afternoon, and about midnight I

received from Governor Johnson a letter say-

ing he would send his proclamation down by
telegraph that night, and asking me to cause

it to be published in all the morning papers.

I waited until past one o'clock that night at the

telegraph office, and received the proclamation

and caused it to be published as directed. The
proclamation was stronger than I expected and
more than I would have advised. I did not

think it necessary to declare the county in a

state of insurrection. Still that was none of

my business. The publication of the procla-

mation and my orders caused a tremendous
excitement. Everybody supposed that civil

war would forthwith be inevitable and the Vigi-

lance Committee were alarmed at the course

of things. They immediately despatched their

prisoners, who were no loss to the country, and
here things might have stopped. This occurred

at the time of the sailing of our last steamer,

viz., June 5.

Men began to enroll on the side of the

authorities. Companies began to form, and
the moderate people became much alarmed

as a conflict seemed to be pending. All the

time, however, the Vigilance Committee were
strengthening in numbers and in material. Mes-
sages came to me that the committee were
done, with the exception of warning out of the

country certain loafers and men against whom
they had undisputed testimony of having been
concerned in former election frauds.

As men were enrolling on our side pretty

fast, the Governor sent by his aide-de-camp,
Colonel Rowe, to General Wool a letter re-

questing him to issue to me, on my requisition,

such arms and munitions as I might call for.

That letter was handed to General Wool at

Benicia, who replied to Governor Johnson in

writing, a copy of which I send you, marked
" 1," and told Rowe that in the then state of

feeling he thought it unsafe to send arms to San
Francisco. When Rowe told me this I was
thunderstruck, as I could look nowhere else

for arms, and the idea of enrolling the militia

without arms was an absurdity. I waited a day
to hear from the Governor of General Wool's
exact reply to him, and it not coming, I wrote

to General Wool myself, on the 6th, a letter, a

copy of which, marked " 2," is inclosed here-

with. This was on Friday. On Saturday I re-

ceived from Governor Johnson Wool's reply

to him, also a message to meet him again at

Benicia.

That was the most eventful day of this affair.

I had absolutely kept secret the refusal of arms
by Wool. I had not yet received his answer
to my letter, and hoped he would stick by his

verbal promise. At the same time a committee
of our best men were going between me
and the Vigilance Committee, to see if at an
interview with the Governor the whole matter

could not be arranged without an appeal to

arms. 2

This committee ascertained that the Vigi-

lance Committee would forthwith discontinue

any military display on the streets ; that they

would make no more arrests ; that they would
submit to the service of any writs, either to

take parties out of their custody, or for their

own arrests to answer for past acts. They would
not publicly disband, as they said they had to

perfect their record to justify former acts of

violence by them, and they wanted to coerce

certain offensive men to quit the' country, but

to accomplish this purpose they would not

seize their persons, or if they did the sheriff

might take the men ifhe could find them. They
wanted a back door out of which to escape,

and I was willing to afford it to them, for I

knew their strength, and our weakness. I did

1 These documents inclosed with the present letter 2 As to the negotiations for peace, compare the above

are not printed in the present publication, as they con- with the article in the "Overland Monthly" for

tain nothing previously unknown.— Editor. November, 1874, and with Sherman's "Memoirs."

—

Editor.
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all I could to separate the principle from the

facts. The Law and Order party, as we were
styled, was in public estimation synonymous
with the rowdies, shoulder-strikers, and ballot-

box stuffers, and our only chance to undo the

effect of such clamor was to admit the fact

that crime had not been punished heretofore

as it ought, and that the ballot-box had been
in the hands of rowdies and loafers, but that

instead of violent remedies the true course

was to devise some legal mode of redress.

I thought if we could array on our side all

citizens who thought the committee had gone
far enough, we would be able to take a bold
stand.

My purpose was to use this committee as

intermediaries between the Governor and the

Vigilantes, if for nothing else than to establish

the fact the Governor was right and the com-
mittee wrong, and thereby force the moderate
men of the city to take our side. We went to

Benicia, got there about one hour before the

Governor came in the Sacramento boat. I

conducted the committee, of which Mr. Cro-
chettwas chairman, to the hotel and introduced

them to General Wool. I then asked General
Wool for an answer to my letter, but he said,

inasmuch as I was there he would only say

that his answer was the same in substance as

his to the Governor. I endeavored to get him
to reconsider, but he would not, and it was with

great difficulty I succeeded in getting from him
the written answer he had before prepared,

herewith marked " 3," and which he wanted
to withhold when he knew I had come up.

About dark the boat arrived with Governor
Johnson. I hurried to the wharf to meet him,

and found him in company with certain gen-

tlemen known to be of the most ultra kind, men
of violent feelings and who were determined
to bring about a collision of arms if possible.

I withdrew him, and he wanted to know if it

was true a Committee of Vigilantes were up to

see him. I told him no, they were not Vigi-

lantes, but moderate and respectable men, who
as yet have not taken part one way or the other,

and who represented that middle class out of

which we would have to derive our strength.

I hastily explained to him that the enrollment
of men was proceeding slower than I wanted,
and that our cause was hopelessly lost if Wool's
decision got out. Governor Johnson was so

incensed, and justly so, at Wool's course that

he would not stop at the same house, and pro-

ceeded to the Soland Hotel, some two blocks

further from the water. I talked with him till

he reached the hotel and supposed I had dis-

abused his mind of the impression he had re-

ceived that the gentlemen who had come up
to see him were Vigilantes ; and when he said

he would see them, I returned and told Mr.

Crochett that the Governor was ready to re-

ceive the committee. They started, and in some
fifteen minutes I followed, and found the Gov-
ernor in a kind of parlor over the bar-room at

the Soland Hotel, and with him were Judge
Terry, an editor from Sacramento, Colonel
Baker, Jones, of Palmer, Cook and Company,
the men against whom of all others in the State

there lie the most violent prejudices, and who
knew that I did not like them. On entering

the room I asked, " Where is the committee ?
"

" They are writing something in another room."
I thought that was right, to reduce the points

of their proposition to writing, that no further

mistakes should occur, and was surprised when
a subcommittee came in the room with a

written application to come into the Governor's
presence. I now inclose a slip of newspaper
in which that interview is described by the

committee itself. Johnson did not mean dis-

courtesy, but the committee would not believe

otherwise, and the whole effect was bad. I

found myself strangely placed : under a militia

commission to quell a civil strife, the mass of

people against me, arms refused by the only

authority that could give them, and the Gov-
ernor under other influences than my own.
I believe that night through the instrumental-

ity of that committee I would have brought
the Vigilantes to a dead standstill, with abso-

lute submission to the law, or could have so

placed them in the wrong that all good and
moderate people would have joined us, but

these men, Terry, Jones, Baker, etc., had made
the Governor believe the committee was cav-

ing in, and that he must follow them up rap-

idly and force them to disband absolutely, to

submit unconditionally. If he had the force

or backing of the people such a stand would
have been right, but at that moment, though
he thought otherwise, I was convinced that

nine tenths of the people of the State ratified

the acts of the Vigilance Committee, but many,
a great many, were willing to say they had
gone far enough and should stop. General

Wool having denied arms, and the Governor
having assumed such high grounds against my
known advice, I was forced to resign and trust

to my motives being understood, and to that

end I had published in all the papers Monday
morning a letter, ofwhich you will find a copy l

in the same newspaper slip. . . .

With my resignation all show of resistance

ceased here. Nobody but the most active would
serve under Volney E. Howard, and the Gov-
ernor holds out at Sacramento yet, sticking by
his proclamation, but he has no person to en-

force it, and at this moment the Vigilance Com-
mittee has absolute sway in this city. What they

l See a copy of the most of this letter in the supple-

ment to the present one (p. 306).— Editor.
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propose to do, how long their power is to last,

or whether they will consent to the courts exer-

cising any power, are questions that no one now
asks. All men now hurrah and applaud their wis-

dom, and even such as Governor Foote, Baillie,

Peyton, Mr. Duer, etc., etc., approve all they

have done and all they intend to do without be-

ing able to answer even, who are they ? who ap-

pointed them ? what are their names ? All these

are trifles. The committee have published a sort

of Declaration of Independence, a constitution.

They, over the signature of " $$ Secretary "

announce their will, and it is bowed to. The
preachers applaud their wisdom from the pulpit,

although their armed bodies parade the streets

on Sundays, and close up any thoroughfare

they please by files of armed men. They have
a perfect citadel, with cannon above and below,

a perfect arsenal of muskets within, and I do not

doubt that six thousand armed men will obey
their decrees quickly, energetically, and cheer-

fully. Who are the men who have in a civilized

city arranged and organized such a power ?

Why, very ordinary men. I know most of them,

and individually or collectively they are no bet-

ter than the heterogeneous crowd of which our

cityis composed. Some ofthem have been bal-

lot-box stuffers, some of them are rowdies, and
more than one is accused of having fled from
other countries for forgery or crime. Yet others

are good, intelligent, clever, well-meaning men,
.who are fanatic and believe they are serving

their God and their country. . . . Steadily they

have organized a power irresistible by any force

at the Governor's call, and have wielded that

power without violence. I never feared any
danger from them as a body, if they could

control their men, and my apprehension was
that in case I were found to arm my side, a

general battle would be drawn on by detached
parties, in which event it would have been en-

tirely ruinous to the city. It was this appre-

hension that made the committee agree to the

terms they did. 1 Since my resignation I have
purposely kept close to business, have not

spoken to either party, and have announced
my intention in any row to stand by and de-

fend the Bank. . . .

June 17. I was interrupted so often yesterday

that I fear I have not made myself as plain as

I could have wished, but I have not the time to

amend it now, trusting to your knowledge of

men and motives to divine the truth. Governor
Johnson is a young man elected by the Know-
nothing party, and of a high personal char-

acter. When, however, this storm burst upon
him his old friends left him, and he was found
to ally himself with men who had private griefs

to avenge, or who acted from extreme notions.

1 That is, to the terms carried by the " conciliation
"

committee to the Governor.— Editor.
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Few about him were governed by his high, pure
principles. He felt as though the honor of his

office might be stained whilst in his hands, and
he strove to arrest it, but he miscalculated the

strength of his adversaries. He is now power-
less; for the militia, his only reliance to coerce

obedience to his orders, have deserted him in

mass, leaving him the naked, unsupported po-

sition of governor. Had I been otherwise sit-

uated, I might from sympathy have continued

to aid him, but by so doing I would have driven

off our business, for so high has this feeling run

that all business men have yielded to it, and
have regarded those who favored the cause of

Law and Order as enemies of the people, and
withdrawn their patronage from newspapers
and all other interests controlled by Law and
Order men. I don't think any man in Califor-

nia thinks the worse of me, for our business has

not suffered, although I have been known from
the first as an opponent of the Vigilance Com-
mittee. Though I was accused in the news-
papers of threatening to lay the city in ashes,

nobody believed it, and the most rabid had to

admit that from no act of my life could I be
classed as a rowdy or friend of the ballot-box

stuffers. What is to be the end of this no one
can tell. I fear no violence, but expect the Vigi-

lance Committee will force away their present

list of culprits, and then drop back into their

business, for the expense of their organization

must be heavy, and will as usual fall on a few

of the most zealous, who, as soon as their zeal

evaporates, will give in. How few the courts

will disturb is a doubtful question, and on it

may depend the future conduct of the com-
mittee. Affectionately yours,

W. T. Sherman.

SUPPLEMENT TO III.

Indosure (No. 1).

Headquarters, Department of the
Pacific,

Benicia, June 5th, 1856.

To his Excellency J. Neely Johnson,
Governor of California.'1

Sir : I had the honor to receive last even-

ing your communication of the 4th inst. by

Colonel E. A. Rowe.
In reply I would remark that, on examina-

tion of the laws-of Congress, I find that no per-

son has the authority to grant the request

therein presented but the President of the

United States. In a recent contest in Kansas

Territory, somewhat analogous to that which

you state exists in the city of San Francisco,

on application, I believe, of the governor of

the Territory for arms and ammunition to aid

in suppressing it, the President refused to grant

them.
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Under these circumstances I am constrained

to decline granting your requisition.

I am, very respectfully,

Your obedient servant,

John E. Wool, Major-General.

Inclosiire (No. 2).

San Francisco, June 6, 1856.

General John E. Wool, United States

Army, Commander Pacific Division, Benicia.

My Dear General : I was surprised be-

yond measure to hear yesterday from Colonel

Rowe, who brought me a copy of Governor
Johnson's letter to you of June 4, that you
expressed a determination not to risk the is-

suance of arms to the militia of this State, un-

der the present aspect of things.

After your assent to the Governor's request

in my presence to issue such arms as would be
required in the present emergency I cannot
think that Colonel Rowe could have got the

exact meaning of your reply.

Governor Johnson has issued a proclamation

and I have issued orders for the enrollment of

the militia. And already several companies
have reported, and many more are known to

be progressing in the work. Now if we cannot

count on getting arms and ammunition as a

certainty I should know it as soon as possible.

I assure you on my honor that I will not call

for a musket or a cartridge till I am dead cer-

tain that the arming the militia will at once re-

store authority to its legitimate channels. If

the number of men or if the character of the

men who offer their services are such as I am
not willing to command, I will not receive their

service.

But I think, my dear General, I should know
at once— to-night ifpossible— by the Stockton

Boat, whether in case I call for arms I can have
them.

Your friend and servant,

W. T. Sherman,
Major-General, California Militia.

GENERAL SHERMAN'S CARD TO THE PUBLIC
ON RESIGNING HIS COMMISSION.

[The "San Francisco Evening Bulletin" of

J une 9, 1 856, contains in itsnews columns what ap-

pears to be the most of this card, which it appar-

ently does not publish entire. What is given reads

:

" I think I have already said and done enough
to convince all that I am not an advocate of the

Vigilance Committee ; and whilst I would have
contributed my assistance to expel from our midst
all rowdies, ballot-box stuffers, and shoulder-
strikers, it would only be by the application of

some legal mode, which I believe does exist, and
not by resorting to the organization of a commit-
tee, which in the enforcement of its decrees has

been compelled to resist the sworn officers of

the law.

" When, however, the Vigilance Committee
had become installed in power, and I had re-

ceived the orders of the Governor to organize
the militia to aid the sheriff in the execution of
his duty, I did my best to influence and command
all good citizens to enroll themselves into com-
panies, promising when a sufficient number were
enlisted, provided the necessity still continued,
to arm, equip, and*muster them into the service

of the State. I based my promise of arming the
enrolled militia on a verbal assurance, given to

Governor Johnson by General Wool, in my
presence, to issue from the United States Arsenal,

on a proper requisition, such arms and muni-
tions of war as the emergency might call for.

It is now no longer a secret that when the

written requisition was made, General Wool
had changed his mind, and had discovered that

he had not the legal power to grant the re-

quest.
" I have at all times endeavored to calm the

public excitement; I have counseled moderation
and forbearance, but I was forced to conclude
that these moderate counsels did not coincide

with the views of Governor Johnson, and, injus-
tice to him, I felt bound to afford him the op-
portunity to select some representative here whose
ideas were more consonant with his own."

COMMENTS ON III.

The controversy with Wool about the broken
promise of aid continued for a good while. The
Executive Documents above cited contain much
correspondence bearing on the matter. Wool's
position is sufficiently indicated by his letters re-*

ferred to in a foregoing note.

To explain the warmth of feeling which the

subsequent letters of this correspondence will

show, it is well to point out, as an added motive

from this time on, that the Vigilance newspapers,

in the first week in June, contain very violent as-

saults upon Sherman. His proclamation calling

for volunteers was burlesqued in the "Alta."
"Bulletin" correspondents called him a "traitor"

and his volunteers "mercenary hirelings," and
much more of the sort appeared. Side by side

with such attacks there are beseeching appeals

to him as a man and a friend to come out from
amongst such evil associates, and the "Bulletin"

congratulates him warmly when heresigns ; whilst

he cheerily says, in the foregoing letter, that he
believes that no man thinks the worse of him after

all, yet these things wore on Sherman's patience,

and the sense of failure was henceforth present.
— Editor.]

IV.

Banking House of Lucas, Turner & Co.,

San Francisco, July 2, 1856.

Dear Turner :

The last advices explained the condition of

public affairs up to the 20th ult., at which time

the Vigilance Committee were in full blast.

There was an apparent submission to them
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which looked like a perfect calm, but every

thinking man knew that at any moment the

whole might explode. Sure enough, on Satur-

day the 2 1 st, occurred one of the most disgrace-

ful scenes that can be imagined. It seems that

General Howard, who succeeded me in the

management of the military affairs here, was
gathering arms and munitions, picking them
up wherever they could be found. A small

schooner, the Julia, had about one hundred and
thirty muskets on board, and whilst on her way
to the city was intercepted by another small

vessel with Vigilance Committee men on board,

headed by one Durkee, who took the arms and
the three men in charge in custody, and on
reaching the city the arms were taken to the

fort of the committee, and the three men turned

loose ; these were named Phillips, Maloney,
and McNab. These men went before the

United States District Court and filed a com-
plaint against Durkee for a piracy on the wa-
ters of the bay, and the committee, finding

themselves about to be embroiled with the

United States Government, discovered that

Maloney was a bad character, a ballot-box

stuffer, and accordingly issued their orders for

his arrest. This order was placed in the hand
of . . . Hopkins, who proceeded to the room
of R. P. Ashe, navy agent— brother-in-law of

Dr. Moses in your city. He has been a most
violent opposer of the Vigilance Committee,
and was captain of one of the companies en-

rolled under my orders.

His room is over Palmer, Cook & Go's bank,
and Judge Terry of the Supreme Court was
staying with him. Terry too is a most violent

opposer of the committee, is the judge whose
will was disobeyed, and who has honestly op-

posed the progress of the committee by all the

influence he possesses. When Hopkins reached
the room and asked Maloney to go with him,
Ashe, Terry, and others present put Hopkins
out. He immediately sent word to the com-
mittee-rooms for more force to arrest Maloney.
Ashe, Terry, and others in the room with Ma-
loney took such weapons as they could get,

and started for one of the armories used by
one of the State Volunteer Companies, on Jack-
son street, between Kearny and Dupont. On
leaving Palmer, Cook & Co's buildings, they
were followed by Hopkins and others, who en-

deavored to seize Maloney, but Ashe and Terry
interposed, and they had nearly reached the

armory, when Hopkins seized the gun in Terry's

hands, a scuffle ensued, a pistol went off, and
Terry, a strong fine-looking man, excited, an-

nounced himself a judge of the Supreme Court,

commanded the peace, and endeavored to es-

cape from Hopkins, who held his gun with his

left hand, and with his right grasped Terry by
the hair or neckcloth. Then Terry drew his

knife, showed it to Hopkins, and stabbed him
in his left shoulder. Hopkins by this time had
Terry's gun, with which he ran down the street,

crying he was stabbed (or killed). Maloney,
Terry, Ashe, and party thus reached the armory,
which is in the third story of a fire-engine house.

Then arose such a tumult as I never witnessed.

The Vigilance bell pealed forth its wildest

clamor, and men ran, calling, " Hang him !

hang him !
" All kinds of stories flew about that

Terry had shot Hopkins dead, and indeed it was
hours before the truth was known ; all stores

were closed ; so wild was the tumult that I had
the money put in the vault and locked, and
commanded all the clerks to stand by. Crowds
of people with muskets, and swords, and pistols

poured by up Jackson street, and a dense mass
of men filled the street from Montgomery to

Stockton. Knowing Terry and Ashe to be des-

perate men, and hearing that about fifteen or

twenty of their friends were with them, I took
it for granted that blood would be shed; but
after some talking they concluded to surrender,

and were conducted under strong guard to the

Vigilance Committee rooms. At the same time

all the armories of the State Volunteers were
surrendered, giving up their arms and accou-

trements— a regular coup d'etat a la Louis
Napoleon. Thus from that day the State of

California ceased to have any power to protect

men here in defense of her sovereignty. . . .

Since that day nothing has been done in the

military way, except by the Vigilance Com-
mittee, who have their rooms fortified, and
whose companies are marched through the

streets at all hours. Some are being uni-

formed, and some bands of music are now
being formed, so it may be they intend to

keep up their military power a long time. In

the mean time Terry is in the cells of the com-
mittee. At first they were disposed to treat

him well, allowed his wife to see him, but of

late they have changed, and now they permit

no one to visit him. I inclose you a slip con-

taining a letter from Mrs. Terry, and I know
you will agree with me that this is a case of

such cruelty that, without knowing, we could

not believe such a thing could be enacted in

an American city. For ten days Hopkins has

been lying on his bed, with reports coming
every hour that he was getting worse and even
dying. The newspapers have been inflaming

the public mind, and that " Bulletin," the cause

of all this civil strife, announces its dictates,

which are promptly obeyed. To it Judge Terry

is indebted for the cruelty shown him. When
it was generally understood that during his

confinement he was to have a room and be

allowed the company of his wife, the " Bulle-

tin " announced that such would not be the

case; and that the editor was happy to an-
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nounce that Judge Terry would not be treated

a bit better than Casey and Cora ; that he was
confined in the same kind of cell ; that he

would be tried by the same law ; and, if found

guilty, suffer the same penalty. It has now been
acknowledged that if Hopkins died, Judge
Terry would be hung; if Hopkins recovers, then

he will be banished. At all events he must be
made to resign ; but he will not resign, he says

;

he would rather die than be dishonored. He
was imprudent in this matter, for as judge he

ought to have kept aloof on the score that the

questions involved might come before him as

judge. So satisfied was I of this that, when in

command here, I requested Johnson to call

him to Sacramento, which he did ; but when I

resigned he came again to the city, and the

result is he is in the power of the com-
mittee. ... I hope Hopkins may recover, in

which case the committee can do nothing to

Terry ; but if he die we may have further com-
motion. I am sick of this whole matter, and
I believe the community is fast becoming so,

and therefore I will drop the subject, leaving the

newspapers to keep you advised of the prog-

ress of this singular revolution. I am out of

it, and believe that I have lost nothing in public

estimation in what I did ; at all events it is a

lesson I will never forget— to mind my own
business in all time to come.

Your friend,

W. T. Sherman.
To Henry S. Turner,

St. Louis, Missouri.

Banking House of Lucas, Turner & Co.,

San Francisco, Cal., July 7, 1856.

My Dear Brother : The steamer sails

to-day and will bring you news of the same
character as the two past. The Vigilance

Committee is in full blast, still exercising full

control; has Judge Terry in their power, and,

had the man Hopkins died, they would have
hung him. Now the probabilities are they will

send him away. Where the matter is to end I

cannot imagine; but I think the community is

getting sick and disgusted with their secrecy,

their street forts and parades, and mock trials—
worse, far worse, than the prompt, rapid exe-

cutions of a mob or lynch court. Since my
resolution I have kept purposely aloof from
all parties, either one way or the other. Being
in a business where large interests are at stake,

I cannot act with that decision that would oth-

erwise suit me. I do not think that there is any
necessity for the interference of the Federal

authorities, but that before we can hear from
Washington the matter will be over and for-

gotten. . . .

Your affectionate brother,

W. T. Sherman.

Banking House of Lucas, Turner & Co.,

San Francisco, Cal., August 3, 1856.
My Dear Brother :

Here in this country the democratic, common
element prevails to such a degree that, as you will

have observed, the influence of the Governor,
Mayor, and all the executive authority has been
utterly disregarded. For three months we have
been governed by a self-constituted committee,
who have hung four men, banished some twenty
others, arrested, imprisoned, and ironed many
men, and who now hold a judge of the Supreme
Court in their power, the authorities being
utterly unable to do anything. . . . There is

no doubt we have had a bad administration

of law here, and more than a fair share of

rowdies ; but I think the committee itself no
better, and if we are to be governed by the

mere opinion of the committee, and not by
officers of our own choice, I would prefer at

once to have a dictator. The committee is

now in a bad fix. The man whom Terry
stabbed is well. The Executive Committee
of Vigilance are willing to acquit him ; but

before they can act in such a matter, by
their by-laws they must submit the case to

a Board of Delegates, composed of three (3)

from each of their military companies. This

Board of Delegates, of course, want action, and
they insist that Terry shall resign his office and
go away or be hung. There is a sloop of war
here, the John Adams, whose commander says

that he will intercept any ship that attempts to

carry Terry off. So that it will be difficult for

them to banish Terry, and it is not impossible

that they may yet hang Terry to save them-

selves the consequences of his return to the

bench. If there is not an entire revolution and
withdrawal from the Union, then all these acts

of violence must come up before our courts on
action for civil damage ; and it is likely ifTerry

returns to the bench he will have some feeling

against the men who have kept him imprisoned

for some two months with daily expectation of

death or banishment. We are waiting to hear

what President Pierce will do in this matter.

I doubt if he will interfere as long as the trou-

ble is local, and as long as those men do not

try to bring about an absolute revolution, which

I do not think they have yet contemplated.

My own opinion is the committee is tired of its

position, but finds it difficult to withdraw from

the complications in which they are involved.

Affectionately your brother,

W. T. Sherman.

[We may close the correspondence with an ex-

tract from one later letter, written a short time

after Terry's discharge and the final parade.

—

Editor.]
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EXTRACT FROM A LETTER OF AUGUST 1 9.

It is pretty generally acceded to that Terry's

friends in the committee had to log-roll and
stuff the box in order to save him. I know
that some of the most conservative of that

committee hurried Terry aboard the John
Adams at two o'clock at night to save him from

the vengeance of the more rabid faction. The
committee yesterday had a grand jubilee, and
for the time being are retired from the public

gaze, but nobody can doubt that in any case

of danger to themselves they will again come
on the tapis.

Your affectionate brother,

W. T. Sherman.

TOPICS OF THE TIME.

The Christmas Century.

FOR the first time in many years The Century
greets its readers with a regular old-fashioned

Christmas number — with a difference. The differ-

ence may be felt in the absence of some of the ap-

proved conventionalities ; but the Christmas quality,

we think, will also be felt here and there throughout

the number both in illustrations and text — sometimes

ostensibly and objectively, sometimes subtly enough.

As one grows older in this world of realities, one

begins to stiffen the back against the sentimental.

True sentiment is upheld with force and arms against

sentimentalism. As one grows older, still, in this world

of realities, the back does not always so quickly stiffen

even against the sentimental — even against the senti-

mental Christmas, even against the sentimental Christ-

mas number. The present can hardly be said to be

the "sentimental Christmas number"; but if the

Christmas reader finds in it, and is pleased to find, a

goodly share of the true Christmas sentiment, how
well content will be those who shall have — then suc-

cessfully— gathered together the art and literature

of the Christmas Century !

Charitable Reform of High Public Value.

The State Charities Aid Association, which has done

so much during the last nineteen years to improve the

condition of the inmates of poorhouses, almshouses, and

other charitable institutions in the State of New York,

is engaged in several new movements, all of which are

most commendable, and two of which are of such vital

importance that we wish to call special attention to

them. Surely no time more fit could be chosen in which

to speak of thehumane work of this Association than the

Christmas season.

Let us say at the outset that it is to the organization

mentioned that the State owes the passage of the hu-

mane and most desirable law transferring the pauper

insane from the county poorhouses to the State institu-

tions provided for such patients. This was merely the

culminating reform in a long series, beginning in 1872,

when the Association was formed, and including such

notable achievements as the initiation oftenement-house

reform, the establishment of the first working- girls'

clubs, and the establishment of municipal lodging-

houses, all in New York City, and the establishment

oftemporary homes in Ulster, Westchester, and Queens

counties. It should be borne in mind that the Associ-

ation is a voluntary body, and is supported entirely in

its work by voluntary contributions. In other words,

it is a body of humane men and women who have vol-

untarily given their time and energies to the task of

making more comfortable the lives of the most helpless

of their fellow beings, relying entirely upon the sym-

pathetic aid of other humane men and women to defray

the pecuniary expense of their labors.

It is to an association of this high and unselfish char-

acter that we call the attention of The Century's
readers, in the hope that needed assistance may thereby

be encouraged from many quarters. The first of the

two objects of the Association upon which we wish to

dwell especially is the establishment of a State institu-

tion for epileptics and their removal from the poor-

houses and almshouses. There are at present about

five hundred such patients in the county and city insti-

tutions, in which there is for them no special medical

treatment, little employment, and no training or educa-

tion. Under such conditions of neglect and idleness

the result is almost inevitably to make the victims of

the disease permanent paupers. Under skilled medical

treatment it cannot be questioned that some of them

might be restored to health, and others might be so far

benefited that they could be restored to their homes or

friends. Many of them, either because of their infirm-

ity or lack of training, have no occupation, and are un-

fitted to compete with able-bodied laborers in case they

are discharged from the almshouses. If they were

taught some useful calling while in them, their pros-

pects for making their own way in the world, and

leading happy and useful lives, after leaving the institu-

tions would be greatly brightened.

The epileptics are almost the only defective class for

whom society has made no especial provision. In an ear-

nest plea for separate asylums for them which Dr.

Frederic Peterson, a high authority on nervous and

mental diseases, made a few years ago, he said :

The sufferer from epilepsy has been left to shift for

himself, often an outcast from his family, usually expelled

from the schools, denied industrial employment, shunned
to a great extent by his fellows, left to grow up in igno-

rance and idleness, companionless and friendless, a prey
to one of the most dreadful and hopeless of maladies, re-

fused admission to general hospitals, and only at last

given refuge in either an almshouse or insane asylum.

He is driven to find shelter in an asylum, not, as a rule,

because he is deprived of reason, but because there is

no other place for him to go. There are thousands of

epileptics in insane asylums to-day who do not belong-

there, for many will be found among them who are not
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insane, and it is an injustice to them, as well as a detri-

ment to the insane, to associate the two classes.

When we take into consideration the fact that a large
majority of these unfortunates are gifted with as much
intelligence as ordinary human beings, that they are as
capable of education, as well adapted for every-day pur-
suits, quite as able to be self-supporting as most people,
the unutterable woes of this class become more apparent.
But the conditions under which they may secure their

proper mental development and their need of occupation
must be such as combine medical supervision with wise
industrial teaching and training.

Foreign countries have been far ahead of America
in extending kindly and sympathetic aid to these

unfortunate fellow creatures. Twenty-five years ago

a colony for epileptics was established at Bielefeld,

near Hanover, in Germany, by Von Bodelschwingh.
" It seemed to its benevolent founder," says Dr. Pe-

terson, " that it was feasible to create a refuge where

such sufferers might be cured if curable ; where their

disease might be ameliorated, their intellectual decay

prevented ; where they might find a comfortable home
if recovery were impossible ; where they might develop

their mental faculties to the utmost ; might acquire

trades or engage in any occupation they saw fit to

choose ; finally, to grow into a community of educated,

useful, industrious, prosperous, and contented citizens.

"

These ideas have been completely realized. The col-

ony has expanded until it has over one thousand in-

habitants, covers more than three hundred and twenty

acres of beautiful woodland and meadow, has over sixty

houses and cottages, surrounded by pretty gardens, ex-

cellent schools, shops of all kinds for selling and manu-

facturing the necessaries of life— in fact, is a village in

all respects like to those of the more fortunate of God's

people. Taking this colony as a model, nine others for

epileptics have been established in Germany, one in

Holland, one in Switzerland, and one in France, all

of which are successful. The first of the kind in this

country has recently been established in Ohio by the

State. Surely New York and other States ought to fol-

low in the good work at the earliest possible day.

The second of the objects to which the Association

is bending its energies, and to which we most earnestly

beg the attention of our readers, is the enactment of a

law which will authorize a better system of commit-

ments to the New York City Workhouse. A bill for

this purpose was presented to the legislature last win-

ter, but it did not become a law, though it had the sup-

port of all the charitable organizations in the city. The
present system could scarcely be worse had it been de-

signed especially to encourage and spread vice and

crime. It sends chronic offenders over and over again

on short sentences, which are often still further short-

ened by the committing magistrate in compliance with

an order from a single Commissioner of Charities and

Corrections. A former matron of the workhouse says

of the influence of this system: "The workhouse has

been since the first day of opening, and is now, but a

place of recruit and a vantage-ground for a perfectly

dissolute life. The daily changing element, the ten-day

women, keep the links of information open between it

and the haunts of vice in the city." The same thing is

true of the men. As the Association said in a circular

issued on this subject last spring: " It is an outrage

against the unfortunate and young in vice that they

should be forced into association with the criminal and

vicious ; it is an outrage against the community that

these old offenders should be allowed to spend then-

lives vibrating between the workhouse and these places

of vice. Instead of being a moral quarantine, the

workhouse is a place where contagion is nurtured and
from which it is spread."

This is inevitable from the nature of the system.

The constant entry and departure of chronic offenders

brings about a perpetual changing in the population of

the workhouse, which not only prevents all exercise of

reformatory influences, but makes moral contamination

easy and certain. Classification of a number of men or

women who are in for only a few days is impossible.

Over one half of all commitments are for ten days or

less. A former warden says, with obvious truth, that

" for many of the inmates a trip to the Island loses all

terrors, and comes to be regarded as a rather pleasant

diversion, giving them an opportunity to get thoroughly

clean, a needed rest after a prolonged spree, and excel-

lent medical attention." Statistics show that about

4000 persons were arrested, tried, and committed

10,000 times to the workhouse in 1887. As to recom-

mitments,the statistics show that about seventy per cent,

of the women and forty per cent, of the men each year

have been previously committed to the workhouse ;

5895 women sentenced to the workhouse during the

last six months of 1888 had aggregated since the be-

ginning of the previous year (that is, twenty-four

months) 23,126 sentences, an average of four apiece.

One woman served twenty-eight sentences in twenty-

five months, twenty out of the number being for ten

days or less.

This is an outrageous condition of affairs to be found

in a civilized community, and when we consider that

the system described is in full operation, not in a small

community, but in the largest city in the land, the im-

perative need of the reform becomes manifest. Last

year's reform measure proposed a regulation sentence

of six months for every case of intoxication, disorderly

conduct, or vagrancy, and gave the Commissioners of

Charities and Correction power to shorten the term

in accordance with the record of the offender. A simi-

lar measure will be introduced again this winter, and

it ought to be passed without opposition. It ought to

be obvious to every intelligent mind that a vice-breeding

and vice-spreading institution of this kind in the largest

city in the country, a city to which the worst criminals

drift as offering the most favorable field for their opera-

tions, is not only a disgrace to our Christian civilization

but a peril to the well-being of the entire land.

We have selected these two from the list of the re-

forms proposed by the State Charities Aid Association,

not because they were more deserving than the others,

but because they seemed best calculated to attract pub-

lic attention to the invaluable work in the cause of

humanity which this excellent organization is doing.

It is a work for the helpless and for the victims of

criminal associations, and as such it commands very

little popular sympathy, most people declining to take

any interest in the work of improving the condition of

portions of the population who are disagreeable for

them to contemplate. For this reason, if for no other,

the unselfish efforts of the members of the Association

are worthy of the highest praise. There are, we are

glad to believe, not lacking in this country, as in others,

people who appreciate both the high importance of

the work and the noble self-sacrifice of those who are
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pushing it forward. We hope that many of our readers,

as they contemplate this work, will take to heart the

following impressive words, uttered by Bishop Potter

at the public meeting of the Association which was

held in Chickering Hall last May

:

The post of mere observation in connection with chari-

table reform, if it goes no further, is a very dangerous
position. As Bishop Butler, in substance, says, " Pas-
sive impressions, constantly repeated, unless they pass
over into action, cease at last to touch the conscience or
the will." It is a profound truth which no man or woman,
in the midst of a Christian civilization like ours, threat-

ened in so many ways, can afford to forget. You and I,

my friends, must take the quickened feeling with which
we have heard of this heroic work to-night, must be
touched and moved by the fine examples of these men
and women who, disdaining misapprehension and misrep-
resentation, without fee or reward, working always and
everywhere without that stimulus of the large sympathy,
of the more active and emotional sentiment of the com-
munity, have held on through all these years with such
a fine courage, never losing their faith in the worth of
their work, and making that work all the time larger and
nobler and more real to every honest man or woman who
looked at it.

All persons interested in the objects and work of the

association can obtain its documents and other informa-

tion by addressing Mr. Charles S. Fairchild, treasurer,

21 University Place, New York City.

The " Per Capita " Delusion.

The per capita argument has always been a favorite

method for sustaining a demand for cheap money.
Such demands invariably arise when times are hard,

that is, when money is scarce. The cheap-money ad-

vocates, acting on the knowledge that a great many
people are wishing that they had more money in their

pockets, come forward with the explanation that the

real cause of the trouble is the smallness of the mone-
tary circulation, the volume of currency not being ade-

quate for the demands of the business of the country.

They point to other countries, like England, Germany,
and France, saying that they have a much larger per

capita circulation than the United States, and claim

that everybody in this country would have more money
in his pocket if a great addition of some form of cheap
money— either irredeemable paper, or depreciated

silver, or sub-treasury notes— were made to the

currency.

The fundamental defect in the argument is that it

confounds small circulation with small distribution.

The trouble is not that the circulation is small, but that

so many people fail to get much of it. If the circula-

tion were to be doubled, or trebled, or quadrupled,

what reason is there for believing that the people who
have least at present would have any more ? How
ivoidd they go to work to get some of the increase into

their pockets ? This, as we said many months ago in

one of our earlier articles in this cheap-money series,

is the crucial question in all schemes for making money
cheap and plentiful. How can a man who wants some
of it obtain it except he give labor or goods in return

for it? If he have labor or goods to sell, does it make
any difference to him whether the volume of currency

be large or small ? Is it not always large enough to

furnish payment for what he has to sell ? And if he

has anything to sell, would not he rather receive his

payment in dear money than in cheap money ? Was

there ever a man yet who did not desire to be paid for

his wares in the soundest and best money obtainable ?

Who are the men who hope, in some mysterious man-
ner, to get money into their pockets through a great

issue of cheap money by the Government ? Are they

not, almost invariably, men who have nothing to sell

in exchange for it ?

It is difficult to see why the per capita argument
should influence any one who thinks about it carefully.

When we say that the wealth of the country, if divided

equally among all its inhabitants, would be so many
dollars per capita, nobody is seriously disturbed by the

fact. Nobody says that there is not wealth enough in

the country. The most usual observation is that it

is a pity it cannot be more evenly distributed. But
when the statement is made that the circulation is only

$23 per capita, many people are inclined to think that

this is not enough, and that if we had more everybody
would be in more comfortable circumstances. But
would everybody get some of the increase in his pocket ?

If not, what would be the advantage ? If the wealth

of the country were to be doubled, where would the

increase go ? The greater part of it would go to the

millionaires and other rich people who have most at

present, while the people who have least would get

little or none of it. So it would be with an increase

of circulating medium. If the per capita were to be

doubled, the ratio of the present division would be

maintained. The people who had the most before

would get the most of the increase, while those who
had none before would get none now. The great want
of the people who have none is not an increase in the

volume of currency, but the discovery of a new method
by which they can get some of the currency already in

circulation into their pockets.

Statistics published lately by the Treasury Depart-

ment demonstrate conclusively the fallacy of the per

capita argument. These give the per capita circulation

for each year from i860 down to the present time, and

show that there has been a steady rise from $17.50

in 1870 to $23.45 in 1891. If prosperity is determined

by per capita, this country ought to be vastly better

off in 1890-91 than it was in 1870, but, as a matter

of fact, 1870 w7as one of the most prosperous years

the country has ever known, while 1890 and 1891 will

be known in history as years of almost unequaled

financial and industrial depression. All through the

years since 1S78 we have been swelling the volume of

currency by coining silver and gold to the amount of

$945,000,000, and have hieen issuing many millions

more of silver notes and gold notes, till we have now a

circulation of over $1,500,000,000 against only a little

more than $655,000,000 in 1870.

Those persons who were complaining a few months

ago, when money was scarce, that even this immense

volume of currency was insufficient for the business

needs of the country, and that if we had a larger circu-

lation per capita there would be no such scarcity, were

laboring under a misapprehension. They were con-

founding contraction of the currency with contraction

of credit. Ninety-two per cent, of all the business of

the country is done on credit, and only eight per cent,

with actual currency. When, therefore, credit is un-

settled, as it was by the impending peril of free-silver

coinage, which would have lowered the standard of

value as well as destroyed its stability, instantly a
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serious monetary contraction was felt throughout all

the avenues of trade. Instead of the trouble being

one which an issue of cheap money would have reme-

died, it was one which owed its existence entirely to

the mere threat of such issue. As soon as the threat-

ened danger was averted, the stringency disappeared,

and there has been no complaint heard since about a

scarcity of money, either for " moving the crops " or

for anything else.

Suppose now that free coinage of silver were to be

authorized, what would be the effect upon the circula-

tion ? It is estimated that $12,000,000 would be the

extreme amount that it could add to the circulation. If

the increase of nearly a billion since 1870 has not

helped us, would twelve millions do it ? And if we
were to have free coinage, into whose pockets would
the increase go ? Not into those of the people, but

into those of the men who sold the silver to the Gov-

ernment at a price greater than it would be worth as

money after being coined. Those men would not put

it into the pockets of the people, but would add it to

their own wealth, and the only benefit the people would
derive would be the opportunity to pay off their debts

in a cheaper money than that in which they were in-

curred, provided they were able to get some of it in re-

turn for labor or goods.

Per capita arguments from foreign countries are all

misleading. Nobody can tell what the per capita circu-

lation of Germany, France, and England is, because

those countries have a metallic circulation of large and

unknown volume, with no small bank-notes like ours.

The systems in all these countries are so different from

ours that intelligible comparison is out of the question.

If size of per capita circulation determines prosper-

ity, how does it happen that the Argentine Republic,

with a per capita of over one hundred dollars, is in

such financial, commercial, and industrial collapse ?

How did it happen that repeated additions to its vol-

ume of currency did not check its downward march

to ruin ?

The delusion behind the per capita argument is the

same one that is behind all cheap-money panaceas. It

is a belief, not always clearly defined, that a large issue

of money by the Government will carry with it in some
mysterious way an instrumentality for getting some of

that money into the pockets of the people without the

people giving anything in return for it. It is based on

the idea that the Government can create money, and is

a perfectly logical deduction from that idea, for if the

Government can create monry, there is no reason why
it should not distribute it freely among the people. In

fact, if the Government can create money, and by its

own edict maintain it in circulation as good as any

other money, zvhy should the Government levy taxes?

This question has been asked before, but we have

never seen or heard an answer to it. If the Govern-

ment can take 75 cents' worth of silver, and by declar-

ing it to be a dollar make it worth 100 cents, why
should it not do the same with 50 cents' worth, or 10

cents' worth, or with a piece of paper ? And having

done this, having by its fiat made a piece of paper

worth a dollar, why, we ask again, should it not abolish

taxation and support itself with the money of its own
creation ? If it were to do that it would give us a per

capita circulation greater than any the world has yet

seen.

The World's Columbian Exhibition.

The World's Fair at Chicago in 1893, in commem-
oration of the discovery of America by Columbus, has

long since passed the experimental and critical stage

of its development. Ample assurance is now given

that it will be not only one of the most comprehensive
and complete international exhibitions ever organized,

but will surpass all predecessors in the architectural

beauty and extent of its buildings and the natural charm
of its location. It will be an exhibition worthy of the

United States and of the closing years of the nineteenth

century.

It is not our purpose in this article to enter into a

detailed description of the proposed buildings and their

surroundings, but to give in as concise a manner as

possible a statement of what has been accomplished in

the work of organization up to the present time. Our
desire is to show the readers of The Century that the

country is going to have an exhibition which, instead of

being local, or Western, or national, will be international

in the largest sense of the term, and will be a demon-
stration of the country's first century of development
that will be viewed with just pride by every American.

Not only will the nations of the Old World take part

in it, but eighteen sister republics and various colonies

of the New World which Columbus discovered will

be represented. Nearly or quite all of these have offi-

cially accepted invitations to send exhibits. A large

number of them will have buildings of their own, many
having already given notification to that effect.

The amount of money which is likely to be expended
will be far in excess of what has hitherto been used in

any similar display, and will help, perhaps better than

detailed description, to convey an idea of the magni-

tude of the exhibition. Chicago is to provide $10,000,-

000. It is believed by the managers that the other

parts of the country will contribute for their State and
Territorial displays at least $5,000,000. The nations of

the Old World, it is believed, will expend a grand total

of at least $10,000,000. Japan alone has appropriated

$500,000, and Germany $250,000. The Central and

South American republics and colonies, with Canada,

will expend several millions more, and the grand total

which will go into the exhibition from all the partici-

pants is placed by the managers at nearly or quite

$40,000,000. The Local Directory and the National

Commission estimate the amount to be expended upon

buildings and surroundings, under their immediate con-

trol, at $18,000,000. This is more than double the amount

expended for the same purposes at Philadelphia in 1876,

and more than three times that at Paris in 1889.

No exhibition that has ever been held has had a site

of such great natural attractiveness as that which has

been selected in Chicago, and when it shall have been

occupied by its buildings and its natural advantages

developed to meet the demands of the occasion, we
think it can safely be said that it will be the most su-

perb setting ever given to such a purpose. The space

is far larger than that of other exhibitions, comprising

about 1000 acres, with a frontage of two miles on Lake

Michigan. The Philadelphia exhibition grounds com-

prised 236 acres, and those of Paris 173. The build-

ings will be grouped upon the lake front, and flowing

between them will be a system of canals and lagoons,

from 100 to 300 feet in width, which will add greatly
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to the picturesque appearance of the exhibition. This Work on these buildings is already well under way,

system will connect the small lakes already in Jackson and by the time the new year arrives several of them
Park, which forms the site, with Lake Michigan, and will be under roof. The prevailing style of architecture

over this waterway, which will be a circuit of three is Italian Renaissance. In addition to wood, iron, and
miles in length, many bridges will be thrown. It will glass, there will be used in the construction of some of

flow around a wooded island twenty or thirty acres in the buildings a kind of cement, or concrete, which will

size, and down to its edges will slope broad grassy ter- give an appearance of solidity, as well as a beauty of

races leading from the principal buildings. The canals outline and color, quite unprecedented in structures of

will connect with Lake Michigan at two points. At the this kind.

southern point of the site, where the great main build- Every effort will be made to secure in all depart-

ing is to stand, upon a jutting strip of land which runs ments of the exhibition the best expert service and
1200 feet into the lake, piers will be constructed, at the most complete displays possible. Especially it is

which passengers can be landed from the steamers, believed that the electrical, art, and woman's depart-

Within the lines of these piers will be formed a wide ments will surpass all previous manifestations. All

harbor in which pleasure-boats of all descriptions and these will have magnificent buildings, and their dis-

nationalities, used for carrying passengers about in the plays will be in charge of people who have the highest

canals from one building to another, can lie. qualifications for their work.

There will be no fewer than twelve great buildings, The time has more than come when all parts of the

all designed by American architects of high rank, and country should join hands to help the managers of the

exceeding in beauty as well as in extent anything of the Fair, who have shown such energy and intelligence in

kind ever seen in this country. The estimated cost of its organization, to carry the enterprise to the full suc-

these, with their names, is given in the following table : cess which it merits. Those States, including New
. , . . x, York, which have been backward in making their ap-
Administration $450,000 . . . . .

° r

Manufactures 1,000,000 propnations tor exhibits, should not delay a moment

^r
Sn

,

culture - • 54°.°°° after their legislatures meet in January to take action
Machinery Hall 1,200,000 ,

Electricity 375,ooo m tne matter.

Mines and Mining 260,000 Chicago has shown that she possesses the public
Transportation 280,000 ... ., -c, . ,, . , , . .

Horticulture 300,000 sPlnt necessary to give the Fair the widest inter-

Fish and Fisheries 200,000 national character and dignity, and we are confident

^2Jfc::::::::r.:::::::::"::: ^;Z that other parts of the country wm not be found

Art Palace 500,000 lacking in the same patriotic quality.

OPEN LETTERS.

John Boyle O'Reilly as a Poet of Humanity.

WHILE it is an excellent thing to apply our most ex-

acting standards even to those writers, painters,

architects, or sculptors ofour time who are accomplishing

what we believe to be the best work of their period or

place, we ought to be quite as careful to perceive their

special merit clearly and to give it cordial praise. On
the same principle, when we find a strong, uncommon
mind expressing itself perhaps with many imperfections,

yet with singular force and sincerity, and with bursts

of something akin to inspiration, it is wise to hold se-

vere technical judgment in abeyance for a moment, in

order to extract by sympathetic appreciation the largest

measure of sterling value. In the first case, admitting

a genius of commanding power and skill which easily

makes malleable gold of its material, we may perhaps

demand that he should have wrought it into still bet-

ter form. In the second case we are examining the

rough quartz, and our main business then is to appraise

at its full worth the precious metal, only traces of

which glitter in sight. John Boyle O'Reilly, regarded

as a poet, must perhaps come under the quartz cate-

gory, for much of his verse was written in haste and
with a partial crudity due to the conditions. But there

were occasions when, by the assay of strong emotion,
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combined with his fine intellectual energy and the glow

of a shaping imagination, he was able to separate the

more valuable substance from its rock-bed in abun-

dant purity.

As an artist in verse he too often fell short
;
yet the

very marked increase of dexterity and delicacy in some
of his later pieces demonstrated how well fitted he was

by nature to rise to the higher plane of expression. His

influence as a writer and as a man was very wide, not

only among classes usually little affected by artistic

literature, but also among many cultivated, refined,

and sensitive minds. Yet his following was largely

personal ; and there is some danger that his influence,

on this account, may pass quickly, or never be felt by

those who did not know what he was. It is not of the

artist in him, nor of his personality, that I wish here

to speak particularly. It is rather the great, human,

altruistic principle and sentiment for which he stood,

—

his impassioned conviction of human brotherhood, his

desire to spread generous, unselfish maxims and ideals

of manly, magnanimous thought and conduct,— which

ought to be emphasized. For although there was

not the slightest obscurity in what he wrote, literary

people and the general public seem to be somewhat

impervious to the fine, warm, noble spirit to which he

so eloquently gave voice, often in such ringing music.
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Quite early, in his first volume, he admitted that

:

From soul to soul the shortest line

At best will bended be

:

The ship that holds the straightest course

Still sails the convex sea.

But he persisted in enforcing the principle that if,

at best, men find it hard in the nature of things to deal

directly, and to understand each other fully, all the

more reason is there for maintaining the highest stan-

dards, fostering the most humane, the tenderest, and

most patient sympathies.

Steer straight as the wind will allow ; but be ready

To veer just a point to let travelers pass

:

Each sees his own star— a stiff course is too steady

When this one to meeting goes, that one to mass.

In writing of the clash of two Irish brigades— one

Federal, the other Confederate— " At Fredericksburg,"

he announced, praising both equally :

Who loveth the flag is a man and a brother,

No matter what birth or what race or what creed.

And, in " Resurgite," he said:

Earth for the people— their laws their own—
An equal race for all

:

Though shattered and few, who to this are true

Shall flourish, the more they fall.

One of the most striking of his earlier pieces was
" The Trial of the Gods," based on the episode of the

Roman Senate voting to dethrone Jupiter in favor of

Christ ; and after describing that episode, he applied

the moral to present times, when, although we still

give victims to Mars, and sacrifice to Venus, and honor

Mercury, and Bacchus is not dead, still

We know the Truth; but falsehood
With our lives is so inwove —

Our Senates vote down Jesus
As old Rome degraded Jove !

Such plain speaking as this is by no means always wel-

come. But if the reproaches, the appeals, and the warn-

ings constantly uttered from our pulpits to counteract

the evils of existing civilization be justified ; if the ef-

forts of thinkers, scholars, humanitarians to evolve

higher and more unselfish forms of social action be

warranted— then O'Reilly's earnest sarcasms and
trenchant condemnations may be not merely par-

doned, but also heeded. To him Christ was real, and
should be realized to-day by the complete embodiment
in society and law of those great and tender principles

which, nominally accepted, have not been truly carried

out. Later, he returned to this theme in " Prome-
theus — Christ," exclaiming

:

O dumb Darkness, why
Have always men, with loving hearts themselves,
Made devils of their gods ?

And then he says :

Christ walks with us to hourly crucifixion.

Justice ? The selfish only can succeed :

Success means power— did Christ mean it so?

Mercy ? Behold it in the reeking slums
That grow like cancers from the palace wall.

But he finds hope in the truth that between us and

the Darkness stand two forms, each "crowned eter-

nally." One, wearing flowers and tender leaves, is

Nature, smiling benignly;

and the other One,
With sadly pitying eyes, is crowned with thorns.

O Nature, and O Christ, for men to love
And seek and live by— Thine the dual reign,

The health and hope and happiness of men !

Him we must follow to the great Commune,
Reading his book of nature, growing wise
As planet-men, who own the earth, and pass.

Him we must follow till foul cant and caste
Die like disease, and Mankind, freed at last,

Tramples the complex life and laws and limits

That stand between all living things and Freedom !

There is a touch here of Shelley's enthusiasm for

actual universal freedom ; but it is a Shelley devout,

religious, well balanced. Doubtless it was very shock-

ing to some readers that O'Reilly should cry out, in

his powerful poem, " The City Streets,"

—

Take heed of your Progress ! Its feet have trod on the souls it

slew with its own pollutions

;

Submission is good ; but the order of God may flame the torch of

the revolutions

!

Take heed, for your Juggernaut pushes hard : God holds the doom
that its day completes ;

It will dawn like a fire, when the track is barred by a barricade in

the city streets.

And it could be no less painful to them to hear his

arraignment of existing social wrongs and errors in

" From the Earth, a Cry," where he wound up with,

God purifies slowly by peace, but urgently by fire.

But it should be remembered that when O'Reilly

speaks of the " order of God " flaming revolution, he

means the underlying harmony, the abiding and far-

reaching law, which adjust things often by sudden and
violent force.

I know well, from my talks with him, that no man
deprecated more than he did riotous disturbance and

upheaval for the correcting of wrongs. Others know
as well that in a certain Irish convention at Philadel-

phia he more than any other was the active factor in

fettering and crushing the " dynamite " party. And in

" The Word and the Deed," he expressed his philoso-

phy thus :

The Word is great, and no Deed is greater,

When both are of God, to follow or lead ;

But, alas, for the truth when the Word comes later,

With questioned steps, to sustain the Deed.
Not the noblest acts can be true solutions ;

The soul must be sated before the eye,

Else the passionate glory of revolutions

Shall pass like the flames that flash and die.

But forever the gain when the heart's convictions,

Rooted in nature, the masses lead :

The cries of rebellion are benedictions
When the Word has flowered in a perfect Deed.

Elsewhere he wrote

:

Sorrow, next joy, is what we ought to pray for.

And, next
joy, is what we ought to pray tor,

to peace, we profit most from pain.

So, too, in " The Statues in the Block " (a remark-

able piece of strong and polished blank verse, handled

with fine skill, yet alive with deep reflection and ex-

quisite feeling), he presented in another way the theory

of unselfishness :

True love shall trust, and selfish love must die,

For trust is peace, and self is full of pain.

Arise, and heal thy brother's grief; his tears

Shall wash thy love, and it will live again.

The moral which he instilled into the individual he

prescribed also for the whole race. His teaching was

that every one must be gentle, just, generous.

Hunger goes sleeplessly

Thinking of food;

Evil lies painfully

Yearning for good.
Life is a confluence :

Nature must move,
Like the heart of a poet,

Toward beauty and love.



OPEN LETTERS. 3*5

But now and again the revolt against things which are

not as they ought to be and the fierce spirit of appalled

prophecy would take hold upon him and move him

strongly, and at such times he launched terrible words

of admonition or spoke more mildly as a dispassionate

seer of

The People's strength, the deep alluring dream
Of truths that seethe below the truths that seem.

At other moments he took the sagacious, practical

view, reminding us tersely that

Like a sawyer's work is life :

The present makes the flaw,

And the only field for strife

Is the inch before the saw.

In epigram, indeed, he excelled, and I wish it were

possible to quote here some of his diamond-pointed

sayings. But throughout all his moods, whether those

of the lyrist pure and simple, caroling joyously

;

the prophet and philosopher ; the wit ; or the enthusi-

ast for real human advancement, he upheld unflag-

gingly the ensign of idealism, as in " The Cry of The
Dreamer."

I am tired of planning and toiling

In the crowded hives of men ;

Heart-weary of building and spoiling,

And spoiling and building again.

And I long for the dear old river

Where I dreamed my youth away

;

For a dreamer livesforever,
A nd a toiler dies in a day.

Yet in his poem on the " Pilgrim Fathers," deliv-

ered at the dedication of the monument to the founders

of New England at Plymouth, he spoke of them as

Dreamers who work — adventurers who pray !

He believed in having the dreamer work, after all.

But he likewise believed that labor must be futile un-

less inspired by great and lofty idealism. His own life

had been full of adventure, but he had learned that

adventure was useless without prayer and a purpose.

The breadth of Boyle O'Reilly's thought and the sincer-

ity of his aim are evidenced in this poem. It was not

one of his best, speaking technically, but it contained

lines which will probably live after us. For example :

They had no model ; but they left us one.

And, again, these

:

No deathless pile has grown from intellect.

Immortal things have God for architect,

And men are but the granite he lays down.

O'Reilly's brighter side, his wit and fancy, his rude

and stirring or picturesque presentation of Australian

themes, cannot be touched upon here. But it has

seemed worth while to point out the vital element of

splendid humanity in many of his poems— the sterling

democracy and fervor of liberty, tempered by far-

sighted wisdom and true gentleness, that inspired him.

It is seldom that we get in our poetry, nowadays, any-

thing so genuine, so outspoken, and, above all, so true

to the supremacy of idealism.

George Parsons Lathrop.

The New England Kitchen.

In one of the most thickly populated parts of Bos-

ton there is a corner store over the door of which one

reads, "New England Kitchen." On entering the

place a novel sight is found. Two long, narrow, high

tables, placed at right angles, answer for a counter

over which food is sold. Within the inclosure made by

these tables are placed a desk and a chair for the accom-

modation of the lady who has charge of the work done

here. Along the walls there are shelves on which are

placed glass jars and cooking-utensils. Farther down
the room the lower shelves give place to tables, sink,

boiler, etc. On the opposite side of the room some
large windows and a door take about half the wall

space. By the blank space are set two large steam-

kettles for making soup, and a steamer for cooking

vegetables. In the middle of the room there is a large

gas-table on which boiling can be done. On one end

of this table is a large flat vessel, partly filled with

hot water, in which stew-pans filled with soup and

chowder are placed to be kept hot. Large tables stand

near the steam-kettles and the sink. At the upper end

of the store, near the windows and doors, are two large

Aladdin ovens. In other parts of the room are placed

small cooking-apparatus, the fuel for which is either

gas or oil; but these are not often used now. The
whole room is flooded with light from the three win-

dows and the two doors.

On descending a short flight of stairs there is found

a basement of the same size as the upper room. Here
there are three large Aladdin ovens in which beef

stock is cooked, the two in the upper room being used

for pressed and spiced meats, puddings, etc. All the

meats are cut up in this room. The steam-boiler is

placed here.

It was about eleven o'clock in the morning when I

visited the kitchen. Said the young lady in charge :

" The next two hours are the most interesting in the

day. Will you sit here and watch the people come and

go, or do you wish to ask me questions ?
"

As I wished to do both, we chatted while the work
went on. Four persons were busily engaged in filling

cans and pails with chowder and soup, wrapping them

in some non-conducting material, and placing them in

boxes or in fiber pails. These soups were to be de-

livered. The question of the economical delivery of

the soups has not yet been settled, but that will come
in time.

" We have to plan all sorts of ways to get the food

hot to its destination," said the attendant. "You see

those muff-boxes ? They are for the teachers in the

high and normal schools. Small cans are wrapped

in non-conducting fiber and placed in these boxes.

Of course the boxes wear out quickly, and have to be

replaced, making their use expensive. Those large

cans go to manufacturing establishments where women
are employed, to some of the dry-goods stores, clubs,

etc."

" Do you keep a man to deliver the food ? " I asked.

" Our man does the greater part of it, but he could

not do it all. There is a junkman across the way who
delivers the school orders. Ah ! here are my errand-

girls. These two little girls take small orders from

twelve to two o'clock. Some people are willing to pay

five cents extra to have their lunches delivered, so the

little girls take these small orders. Sometimes they

have only one order, and sometimes four or five apiece.

They each earn about eighty cents a week, which

means a great deal to such poor children. It is won-

derful how they improve in dress and general appear-

ance when they have been doing the work for a few
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months. They are honest and prompt in bringing back
the money for the articles delivered."

Between eleven and one o'clock men, women, and
children of all sorts and conditions come and go. A
well-dressed gentleman takes a quart jar from his hand-

bag, and has it filled. Is it for himself, or is he a doc-

tor who is taking this nutritious and savory beef-broth

to a patient ? A feeble old man brings in his pail to

be filled. Dainty-looking young women, who perhaps

are workers in shops, or teachers, or possibly students

who provide their own meals, take away in their shop-

ping-bags soups, stews, chowders, pressed beef, and
health bread. Little children, black and white, come
with their pails, plates, bowls, and pitchers. Old and
middle-aged women appear, some apparently prosper-

ous, and others with the stamp of poverty and hard

work fixed upon them. All the people are a most in-

teresting study. The perfect cleanliness, the gracious

manner in which customers are served, the quiet, order,

neatness, and despatch with which the vast amount of

work is done, are marvelous.

The reader may ask, What are the origin and aim of

this New England kitchen ? Is this a charity or a money-
making enterprise ? It is not exactly either ; its object

is to cultivate a taste for good, nutritious food, scien-

tifically prepared from the cheaper food-materials. It

started in the following manner. In 1888 Mr. Henry
Lomb of Rochester, New York, offered two prizes,

$500 and $200, for the best essays on practical sani-

tary and economic cooking. Seventy essays were sub-

mitted, but only one met all the conditions. This was
entitled " The Five Food Principles, Illustrated by
Practical Receipts."

Mrs. Ellen H. Richards of the Massachusetts In-

stitute of Technology, a member of the committee, had
been interested for many years in the scientific selec-

tion and preparation of food. It seemed to her that if

such a wide-spread publication of the conditions and

rewards for essays on the selection and preparation of

simple foods brought such poor returns, there was
great need of some work to develop the knowledge and

practice of scientific cookery. This undertaking was

not a light one, and many things were necessary for the

success of such an experiment— costly apparatus for

laboratory and kitchen experiments ; a woman with a

taste for, and a practical knowledge of, cooking; a

scientific training ; the money to defray the expense

of the project.

At this point Mrs. Richards thought of the author

of the prize essay, Mrs. Mary Hinman Abel. Mrs.

Abel is a college graduate who had spent five years in

Germany with her husband, Doctor, now Professor,

Abel of Michigan University. She had absorbed

enough of the scientific spirit to flavor the work. Mrs.

Richards met her in New York, and found that she

would give six months to the work. At the end of that

time she must join her husband.

As soon as Mrs. Abel's services were secured friends

of the cause pledged the financial aid. The next thing

was to find the proper place in which to start the

work. The store at the corner of Pleasant and Win-
chester streets, Boston, was leased, and for six months
Mrs. Abel and Miss Bertha Estey, her valued assistant,

devoted themselves to the work of developing dishes

and getting the kitchen into working order. This work
was so admirably done that there has been no change

in the methods, although the work has been much en-
larged and is still growing.

During the first six months there were perfected six

standard dishes which stood the test of daily sale.

They were nutritious, palatable, easily made and served,
and suited to the popular taste. Others were soon
added. Besides the many experiments made at the
kitchen, analyses of some of the dishes were made
daily or weekly at the Institute of Technology. These
prices were fixed upon for the various articles : beef
broth, 18 cents a quart; beef stew, vegetable, potato,
and tomato soups, 12 cents

; pea soup, 10 cents ; fish,

clam, and corn chowders, 16 cents ; evaporated milk, 7
cents a half pint

; pressed beef and spiced meat, 16
cents a pound; cracked wheat, oatmeal mush, corn
mush, boiled white hominy, and boiled yellow hominy,

5 cents ; hash, 8 cents ; rice pudding, 12 cents a quart

;

Indian pudding, 15 cents ; health bread, small loaves,

5 cents each ; white bread, 5 cents a loaf.

Mrs. Abel's report covered the first six months of

the work, a period which was largely experimental.

When she joined her husband, her place was taken by
Miss Wentworth, a cultivated young woman, grad-

uated from Vassar College in 1879, and later a student

at the Institute of Technology. The work grew to

such an extent that the steam-kettles and gas-table be-

came a necessity. The beef-broth is still cooked in the

Aladdin oven, but the soups that require to be brought

to the boiling temperature are made in the steam-ket-

tles. The methods and standard of the work are kept

as Mrs. Abel left them. From ninety to one hundred
quarts of soup are sent out every day, and from seventy

to one hundred and fifteen quarts are sold over the

counter.

A particularly interesting fact came to light in the

course of the conversation the day I visited the kitchen.

Miss Wentworth said that on holidays and Saturdays

the sale is very light, showing that the children of the

greater part of the poor people are in the habit of do-

ing much of the housework when out of school, and

therefore at such times there is no need of going to the

kitchen. On Mondays, too, the sales are light, a part of

the Sunday dinner. serving for the midday meal on

Monday.
To the hard-working woman and her family the

New England Kitchen is an inestimable blessing. Here

on her busiest days she can get nutritious and savory

food nearly as cheap as she could prepare it herself,

even if she knew how. A branch of the kitchen has

been established in another tenement-house region at

the North End of the city . It is hoped that many such

branches may be planted in various places.

But Boston is not the only city that is to be benefited

by this work. Mr. Havemeyer has pledged six thou-

sand dollars to Professor Eggleston for the establish-

ment of a kitchen in New York. A superintendent has

been engaged, and it is thought that the work will be-

gin before the end of this year. A kitchen has just

been opened in Providence, Rhode Island, and there

is talk of establishing one in Buffalo, New York, as

well as in several other places in various parts of the

country.

I believe that the scope of the kitchens should be

much larger ; that, beside soups, it should be possible

to prepare and sell the cheaper cuts of meat in the

form of braises, and some combinations of meats and
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vegetables which require long cooking, and therefore

are out of the reach of the woman who must work out-

side of her home many days in the week. The mana-

gers of the New England Kitchen do not feel that they

have reached a point where the work can go on with-

out any addition or improvement ; on the contrary, they

are still experimenting slowly and carefully, and no

doubt before many years pass they will have solved

one of the greatest problems of the age— how the

masses may be economically and well fed. When the

people who to-day depend for two thirds or more of

their food upon bakers' bread, pies, cake, and dough-

nuts, with tea or beer as a drink, are educated up to

the point where they choose soups, well-cooked cereals,

and good milk instead, there will be a great gain in

their physical and moral condition. It is not that this

country lacks the raw materials with which all the

people could be well fed, but the material is ruined in

the cooking. One has only to spend a little time in a

few of our large institutions to see that immense quan-

tities of food are spoiled in the unscientific methods of

cooking. I think the New England Kitchen will do

for good cooking what the Fleischmanns have done in

the last fifteen years in this country for good bread.

When they started the Vienna Bakery at the Centen-

nial Exposition in Philadelphia they set the right ex-

ample of bread-making. People acquired a taste for

good bread, and demanded it, and they have been get-

ling a better article every year. This will be the case

with the people as they acquire a taste for savory,

nutritious foods scientifically cooked.

Maria Parloa.

Parks and Playgrounds for Children.

The New York Society for Parks and Playgrounds

for Children was incorporated on November 18, 1890.

Mr. Abram S. Hewitt is the President. Its purpose

is to provide healthful recreation for the 500,000 boys

and girls in this metropolis, and thereby help to coun-

teract in New York the physical and moral degenera-

tion which follows the crowding together of people in

great cities. The movement began in an effort to open

Rutgers Slip for the children of the Seventh Ward.

In this division of the city are 75,000 people, most of

them living in tenements, and there is not in the ward a

foot of ground where children may play without inter-

ference by the police. Rutgers Slip is an open plot

of ground 320 by 174 feet. For twenty years it has

been covered with rubbish, and until a young man,
walking simmer before last through the overcrowded

East Side in search of sites for possible parks, hap-

pened upon it, nobody seems to have thought of the

place except as a potter's field for broken-down wagons
and decrepit tinware. Through the efforts of the new
society Rutgers Slip has been set aside for playground

purposes by the city authorities, and the Park Board
is now devising plans for improvement.

Meanwhile several ladies secured from the Astor

estate permission to fit up as a playground a plot 50 by
100 feet in West Fiftieth street, near the North River.

This is the first public playground in New York. At
the time it was laid out Boston had 19 playgrounds,

exclusive of the Common, and London had 365. New
York has 5 157 acres of parks for grown-up persons and

children on dress-parade. It had then no spot belong-

ing to the children.

In 1887 the legislature of the State of New York,
at the request of Mayor Abram S. Hewitt, passed the

" Small Parks " Act, permitting New York city to ex-

pend a million dollars yearly in acquiring land and lay-

ing out small parks in the crowded districts. The pro-

visions of this law are not being carried out as rapidly

as the promoters of the project desire, and one object

of the society is to induce city officials to purchase

land for new parks to the extent permitted by the

statute.

In August of last year a meeting was held to advo-

cate turning the " Old Ball Ground " and " The Green "

in the southwest corner of Central Park into a public

playground. This meeting started a general movement
which found expression in public meetings in halls and
the open air, and in parades of workingmen. At a

meeting of the Park Commissioners held September

24, 1890, the matter was referred to Superintendent

of Parks Samuel Parsons, and to the landscape-gar-

dener, Mr. C. Vaux. These gentlemen, with Chief

Engineer Kellogg, reported that the scheme was en-

tirely feasible. They recommended the erection, at a

cost of $50,000, of a combined playhouse and bridge

over the driveway which separates the two meadows,
and the expenditure of $25,000 in providing means for

outdoor sports. The issue is still undecided.

On January 8 was opened the first public playground

of the new society. William R. Stewart secured from

the Rhinelander estate the indefinite free lease of a

plot of ground 200 feet square and extending from 91st

to 92d street in Second Avenue. This plot has been

graded at a cost of $1000 and inclosed by a high board

fence. Two young enthusiasts have been placed in

charge, and the playground has been fitted up with

swings, wheelbarrows, shovels, toy wagons, and see-

saw boards for small children. For the older boys

games like foot-ball and " pull-away " are organized,

and races and other athletic exercises encouraged.

The most popular diversion is a parade with drums,

banners, and American flags. The first parade ended

in a riot, in which one of the well-meaning but unap-

preciated organizers was pelted with stones ; but the

boys have now learned the practical value of discipline,

and the parades are successful.

Individual life in New York is so active that friend-

ships between old and young, which are common and

helpful in the country, are almost unknown. Parental in-

fluence is also very slight, and this condition obtains not

only among the working masses but among the pleas-

ure-seeking classes. Children are isolated in New York.

Those of the poor are constantly subject to the con-

taminating influences of the street without the tonic of

a healthy home life. The tendency of modern living

is not toward the home, but toward the street, the

saloon, the school, the lecture-hall, the restaurant, the

reading-room, the night classes, the vices of the dark—
toward everything and every place that means aggre-

gation. The children live in a state of imperialism

while in the school-room, and lapse at once into a state

of anarchy when they leave. To them law and dis-

cipline are tyranny and disobedience is freedom. The
Society for Parks and Playgrounds believes that the

easiest way to teach children ethics is by object-lessons,

and it purposes adding a course in democracy to the
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lessons in autocracy and anarchy which children im-

bibe in the schools and streets. The society intends to

furnish not only playgrounds but organizers of games.

It purposes to find instructors who will join with the

children in their sports, teach them the economy of

organization, and demonstrate that the happiness of the

individual depends upon the harmony of his relations

with his associates. All this must be taught by exam-

ple and not by lecture, and tact, patience, and enthu-

siasm are necessary in the teacher. The society believes,

however, that the result in bodily health and mental

discipline will repay the effort.

Briefly stated, then, the objects of the New York
Society for Parks and Playgrounds are these :

To furnish eventually, for all boys and girls, at pub-

lic expense, the playgrounds which not even wealthy
parents now provide for their children.

T# invoke immediately private liberality in furnish-

ing temporary playgrounds which shall be models for

municipal imitation.

To secure, in public parks, plots specially devoted to

children's recreation.

To obtain the cooperation of labor-unions and polit-

ical organizations.

Similar societies should be formed in all large cities.

The smaller towns and villages should set apart large

open spaces for the children now while land is cheap.

The physical welfare of the children means the happi-

ness of future humanity; and this deserves one thought

even in the rush and whirl of modern business.

Walter Vroonian.

IN LIGHTER VEIN.
Understood. Smithy Song.

I
LOVED a maiden once as well

As she was passing fair,

And that is more, the truth to tell,

Than now to love I 'd care

;

And she would let me kiss her hand
When I 'd been very good—

That is, if I would " understand."
At length I understood.

I asked her for her photograph
To light my lonely room

;

She laughed a merry little laugh,

But left me to my gloom

;

For that was such a " strange " demand
She did not think she could—

Because I might not " understand."
And then I understood.

I wooed her in the morning, noon,
And afternoon, and night,

I would have fetched the very moon
And stars for her delight

;

She said my love was truly grand,
And that some day she would—

And hoped that I would " understand."
How well I understood

!

At last I took by force of arms
The kisses she denied

;

Her dimples were her chiefest charms,
And so she never cried,

But faltered as with nimble hand
She rearranged her snood,

" I knew you would n't understand !

"

But I had understood.

William Bard McVickar.

When I am half a-dreaming,
And only half asleep ;

When daylight's grayest gleaming
'Gins through the blinds to peep,

Oh, then I hear the dinging
Of the smithy hammers ringing,

Ching ching, ching ching,

Ching ching, ching ching.

At eve when I 'm returning
From labors of the day,

Their forges yet are burning,
And still their hammers play;

And oft the smiths are singing
To that measured, merry ringing,

Ching ching, ching ching,

Ching ching, ching ching.

Often with rhythmic bending
Of bodies to and fro,

They toil in couples, sending
The sparks out, blow on blow

;

One hammer always swinging
The while the other 's ringing,

Ching ching, ching ching,

Ching ching, ching ching.

O merry anvils sounding
All day till set of sun !

It is by steady pounding
That noblest tasks are done.

By sturdy blows and swinging
That keep the world a-ringing,

Ching ching, ching ching,

Ching ching, ching ching.

George Horton.
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Jack Frost.

Thy pencil lend me, Jack,

And with it, pray,

Thy cunning etcher's knack.

.

I too would play

The artist on my lady's window-pane

;

So shall she deign
To read my verses pricked in sparkling ice,

With quaint device

Of wreathed fern and frond and feathered grass.

But stay, alas !

My burning fingers mar thy tempered tool;

Thy heart is cool,

And doth not spoil thy knack.
Here, take thy pencil, Jack !

Esther B. Tiffany.

The Blue and the Gray.

Her eyes were blue and his eyes were gray.

Gray challenged Blue, and Blue entered the fray.

Hitherto Gray had fought for the rights of his state

To fight for the union at last was his fate.

R. IV. P. Noble.

The Little Tunker Bonnet.

A maiden came driving a sleek black mare
Into the town, into the town;

And the light wind lifted her raven hair

In innocent ringlets hanging down
To the neck of her fleecy, lead-colored gown,
From under the puckered, silken crown
Of her little Tunker bonnet.

She 'd a red-rose lip and an eye of brown.
And dimples rare, and dimples rare

;

But the lassies laughed as she rode in town,

For the graceful gown that she wore with care

Had never a flounce upon it, ^
And they made remarks on her rustic air,

And wondered what country hulk would dare

Make love to that " queer old bonnet."

merry town girls, you do not know,
Acres are wide, acres are wide

;

And wheat- and corn-fields lying a-row
Are the Tunker' s wealth and the Tunker' s pride

;

And the farm and the houses on it,

The cow for milk, and the horse to ride.

Are gift and dower for the bonny bride

That weareth the Tunker bonnet.

But the merchant beau in the dry-goods store

Welcomed her in, welcomed her in ;

And the sweet little face with smiles ran o'er

As the cunning purse of crocodile skin,

With the clicking clasp upon it,

She drew at each purchase, and from within

Coaxed arguments that were there to win
Sure grace for the Tunker bonnet.

Then she mounted her buggy and drove away
Through meadows sweet, through meadows sweet,

Where her graybeard father raked the hay
By the Tunker church where the turnpikes meet
The church with no steeple on it.

Said the merchant, musing, " Her style is neat.

1 '11 join the Tunkers, raise beard and wheat,

And win that little bonnet."

A Paradox.

If white be " all the colors combined,"
And black their "absence " be,

Then are n't the whites the colored folks,

The blacks from color free ?

Lydia C. Heckman.

Friends Only.

A REPLY TO "NEIGHBORS," BY R. T. W. DUKE, JR., IN THE
CENTURY FOR JUNE, 1889.

My name is Helen ; so far you are right.

My eyes are neither blue nor dark as night,

As in your "notes and queries " you suggest,

And optics black and blue I quite detest.

Believe me, I 'm no pugilistic miss,

To warrant a suggestion dark as this.

My form, you ask— large, medium, or petite ?

Well, over five, and under seven feet.

And then you ask me where I live ? How queer

!

But since you wish to know, I live— right here.

So we are neighbors, but please understand
You need not follow the divine command.

Your query as to hose I must rebuke

;

I scarce expected it from you— a Duke !

I 'm but a modest lass, and think it shocking
To ask the color of a lady's stocking.

My song is sung to please the editors

Primarily, and then my creditors.

Don't speak of hope deferred, for this I ask it—
It calls up memories of that awful basket.

Now I '11 interrogate. Please let me know
If you at times affect a "cameo."
I know not why I ask you this, and yet

Your name suggests to me a cigarette.

If so it be I 'm sorry that I spoke

;

We '11 let our friendship end— like them— in

smoke.
Not friendship, though ; that name too sacred be
For those who meet once in a Century.
As you suggest, we met by chance alone,

So I '11 remain, at least to you, unknown.

So you 're a married man ! So much the worse.

Your wife, not I, should animate your verse.

You should not waste on me your thoughts—
and ink.

Whatever would her Grace the Duchess think !

I hope they sent the check; your grief 't will

smother,
For 't is n't Helen writes this, it 's her brother!

F. H. Curtiss.

Embarrassing to a Modest Man.

In misery most deep am I immersed :

I 'm saturated so with Shakspere's wine,

I really cannot tell— and hence am cursed—
Which thoughts are gentle Will's, and which are mine.

Benjamin S. Parker. John Kendrick Bangs.



3 2° IN LIGHTER VEIN.

Christmas Day.

(Uncle Seth loquitur.)

A GOOD old-fashioned Chris'mas, with the logs upon the hearth,

The table filled with feasters, an' the room a-roar 'ith mirth,

With the stockin's crammed to bu'stin', an' the medders piled 'ith snow—
A good old-fashioned Chris'mas like we had so long ago !

Now that 's the thing I 'd like to see ag'in afore I die,

But Chris'mas in the city here— it 's different, oh my !

With the crowded hustle-bustle of the slushy, noisy street,

An' the scowl upon the faces of the strangers that you meet.

Oh, there 's buyiri', plenty of it, of a lot o' gorgeous toys ;

An' it takes a mint o' money to please modern girls and boys.

Why, I mind the time a jack-knife an' a toffy-lump for me
Made my little heart an' stockin' jus' chock-full o' Chris'mas glee.

An' there 's feastin'. Think o' feedin' with these stuck-up city folk !

Why, ye have to speak in whispers, an' ye dar's n't crack a joke.

Then remember how the tables looked all crowded with your kin,

When you could n't hear a whistle blow across the merry din

!

You see I 'm so old-fashioned-like I don't care much for style,

An' to eat your Chris'mas banquets here I would n't go a mile

;

I 'd rather have, like Solomon, a good yarb-dinner set

With real old friends than turkle soup with all the nobs you 'd get.

There 's my next-door neighbor Gurley— fancy how his brows 'u'd lift

If I 'd holler, " Merry Chris'mas ! Caught, old fellow, Chris'mas gift !

"

Lordy-Lord, I 'd like to try it ! Guess he 'd nearly have a fit.

Hang this city stiffness, anyways, I can't get used to it.

Then your heart it kept a-swellin' till it nearly bu'st your side,

An' by night your jaws were achin' with your smile four inches wide,

An' your enemy, the wo'st one, you 'd just grab his hand, an' say:
" Mebbe both of us was wrong, John. Come, let 's shake. It 's Chris'mas Day !

"

Mighty little Chris'mas spirit seems to dwell 'tween city walls,

Where each snowflake brings a soot-flake for a brother as it falls
;

Mighty little Chris'mas spirit! An' I 'm pinin', don't you know,
For a good old-fashioned Chris'mas like we had so long ago.

Alice Williams Brotherton.

To a Southern Girl.

Her eyes
Would match the Southern skies

When Southern skies are bluest

;

Her heart

Will always take its part

Where Southern hearts are truest.

Bright pearls,

The gems of Southern girls,

Her winning smile discloses ;

Her cheeks,

When admiration speaks,

Wear only Southern roses.

Her voice,

By nature and by choice,

E'en those who know her slightest

Will find

As soft as Southern wind
When Southern winds are lightest.

Her laugh,

As light as wine or chaff,

Breaks clear, at witty sallies,

As brooks
Run bubbling through the nooks
Of all her Southern valleys.

Such youth,
With all its charms, forsooth,

—

Alas, too well I know it !
—

Will claim

A song of love and fame,

Sung by some Southern poet.

But she,

In future years, maybe,
These verses may discover,

Sometime
May read this little rime
Sung by a Northern lover.

James G. Burnett.

A Christmas Toast.

Here 's a round to thee, Dan Chaucer,
At the festal Christmas time.

Pledge me, poets— to the master
Of our gentle art of rime.

To the eldest of our brothers,

To the honor of his name,
To the sweetness of his spirit,

To the glory of his fame

;

To that voice whose music echoes

All the centuries along,

Prophesying art triumphant
In eternity of song.

John H. Boner.

THE DB VINNE PRESS, NEW YORK.
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Mrs. McKee

NE of the most unique numbers of a magazine ever printed will be one of the

issues of the Ladies' Home Journal during 1892. It will be entirely written in

prose, poem and story by the famous daughters of famous parents—names whom
all will recognize. Over forty "famous daughters" will be represented, each by a

poem, a story or an article written specially for this number.

THE DAUGHTER OF THE PRESIDENT

HAS, up to this time, never written for publication, and a special interest

will, therefore, attach itself to her article in this coming issue of the

Journal. Mrs. McKee has chosen as a topic for the article one that

interests every mother in the land, "The Training of Children." The

American public are familiar with Mrs. McKee's children, but her views on

their education, the methods she has pursued in their training will have a

freshness of interest. Few women have devoted more conscientious study

to the feelings which sway children than has Mrs. McKee, and the parental

guidance which she believes to be best in their development will be outlined

in this article.

THE DAUGHTER OF EX-SENATOR 1NGALLS

MISS Ethel Ingalls is already known to the reading public as a writer of

special gifts. With the opportunities afforded her by her father's

position, she has seen much of the best society, and in its quiet but keen

analysis she has perhaps shown the most skill. For this special issue of the

Journal, Miss Ingalls has written of "The Girl in Society," analyzing the

position held by our modern girls in the social world, how they are judged

by men and women of the world, and wherein lies their secret of success or

failure as social debutantes. Miss Ingalls shows in the observations embodied

in this article how well she has improved the opportunities which have

been thrown in her path.

"THE DAUGHTER OF THE CONFEDERACY"

AS the Governor of Alabama, years ago, christened Miss "Winnie"
*» Davis, has, like Miss Ingalls, already made her literary abilities familiar

to the reading world. Jefferson Davis's affection for his youngest daughter

is well known, and desirous that she should possess all the advantages which

a good education holds for a girl, he caused her to study for five years in the

best institutions of Europe. Miss Davis had, therefore, every facility for

studying the advantages, if any, of a foreign education for American girls,

and the results of her observation and experience are contained in the two

articles on " The Girl Who Studies Abroad" which will represent this clever

girl of the south in the " Famous Daughters' " issue of the JOURNAL.

Miss Ingalls

! mm

Miss Davis

A 9
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Miss Dickens

THE ELDEST DAUGHTER OF CHARLES DICKENS

MISS MAMIE DICKENS has, up to this time, been induced to do but little

literary work. Her first Christmas story, in the Christmas Ladies'

Home Journal, shows, however, that the genius of Dickens is inherited by his

eldest daughter, and in her first magazine article for the " Famous Daughters*'

issue of the Journal, she will show this even more conclusively. Miss

Dickens has written a reminiscent article telling " What My Father Taught
Us," in which she outlines the methods adopted by Dickens in the education

of his children, the precepts he held up before them, the prayer he composed
and taught them, giving a glimpse of Dickens's domestic life which will be

read with interest by every lover of his works and personality. Later in the

year Miss Dickens will begin, in the Journal, her series of the inner life of

her father, under the attractive title of " My Father as I Recall Him."

THE DAUGHTER OF NATHANIEL HAWTHORNE

M'

Mrs. Lathrop

RS. ROSE HAWTHORNE LATHROP is another of America's " famous
daughters" who has demonstrated the truth that literary genius is

hereditary. Mrs. Lathrop has been equally successful in prose, poetry and

fiction. It is perhaps in her stories that Mrs. Lathrop excels, and thus

the readers of the Journal will be able to judge her at her best in the story

of "The Love of an American Girl," which she has written for the forth-

coming special issue. It is a tale in direct contradiction to the prevailing

marriages of American girls and foreign titles—a story shifting in scenes

from the quiet of an American rural community to the diplomatic surround-

ings of the American legation at London. Mrs. Lathrop's story will open

the Journal's special number.

Mrs. Ritchie

THE DAUGHTER OF WILLIAM M. THACKERAY

OF the literary talents of Mrs. Anne Ritchie, the gifted daughter of a

gifted father, little need be said. In story, poem and essay she has

shown a versatility which has placed her in the front rank of English authors.

Her recently published papers of her father show the sympathetic and intelli-

gent interest in his work, and how close she was to him. Mrs. Ritchie will

be represented in the Journal's special " Famous Daughters" issue by one of

these delightful articles on Thackeray, in which she gives an interesting

glimpse of him as a man. Nothing need be advanced in praise of such a

contribution, of interest as well as merit.

Mrs. Richards

THE THREE DAUGHTERS OF JULIA WARD HOWE

IT
is seldom, indeed, that one finds three daughters of a famous literary

mother equally skilled with the pen. And that the one is as talented

as the other will be demonstrated in the Journal when contributions from all

the three daughters will be brought together upon one page. Mrs. Laura E.

Richards— cleverest in her jingles—will have one of her best rhymes ; Mrs.

Maud Howe Elliott will portray "Country Maids as City Wives," while

Mrs. Florence Howe Hall will write of the childhood of her mother, giving

some new and interesting glimpses of the early years of Mrs. Julia Ward

Howe, accompanied by the copy of her first letter in French, written at the

age of seven, and an early portrait, never before published—presenting a trio

of writers as interesting in themselves as in the happy subjects which they

discuss.
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THE DAUGHTER OF HORACE GREELEY

PRIOR to her marriage last year, the name of Gabrielle Greeley was

seen once or twice to literary contributions, showing' the talent

for writing possessed by the daughter of America's greatest editor. For

some time past Mrs. Clendennin has performed no literary work, and

her reappearance as a writer in this special issue of the Journal carries with

it, therefore, a new degree of interest. As in the cases of Miss Dickens and

Mrs. Ritchie, Mrs. Clendennin will contribute a chapter on the home life

of her father,—of his days at Chappaqua.

THE DAUGHTER OF MR. GLADSTONE

MISS HELEN GLADSTONE is considered to be one of the best authorities

on the education of young women in England, as her position in

Newnham College attests. Miss Gladstone has written little for the press, but

her article in the Journal will at once demonstrate the strength of her liter-

ary style and her thorough understanding of educational advantages.

The author of "The Wooing O't " is so well known to the literary

world by her nom de plume of "Mrs. Alexander" that to speak of her as

Mrs. Hector seems almost like referring to another person. Mrs. Hector's

youngest daughter, Miss Ida Hector, has of late come forward as a writer

to whom London and Paris have given a most cordial welcome. Her work

on this side of the water is not so well known, and in her article on " How
French Women Dress" for the "Famous Daughters" Journal she will

practically make her literary debut to the American public. Miss Hector's

article shows that she has inherited much of the vigor which characterizes

her mother's prose writings.

THE DAUGHTER OF THE DEAN OF WESTMINSTER

MISS E. T. BRADLEY, the daughter of the Dean of Westminster Abbey,

will contribute one of the " features " to the " Famous Daughters"

Journal. She has chosen a topic with which few are more familiar, "The

Queens of Westminster,"—a series of articles in which Miss Bradley will

weave the story of the loves, the intrigues and the bits of romance in the

lives of the most famous queens in English history into a description of

their royal tombs located in the world-famed Abbey.

The name of Miss Florence Marryat is familiar lo the literary people of

both sides of the ocean. She has done considerable work, and, thus far, of

a good order. Her forte lies probably in short stories, and the tale of English

military life which she has written for the Journal under the title of " All

Through an Accident" represents her best class of work.

THE DAUGHTER OF JAMES FENIMORE COOPER

THE little that Miss Susan Fenimore Cooper has thus far written has been

more for private publication, and hence her Journal article on " The

Talent of Reading Wisely," will be read by thousands who have hitherto

been denied the pleasure of reading anything by the daughter of the famous

American novelist.

Mrs. Christine Terhune Herrick has already made for herself a fame as

a domestic writer second only to that enjoyed for years by her famous

mother, " Marion Harland." Although Mrs. Herrick writes on the same lines

as did her mother, her style is as different as it is pleasing. Mrs. Herrick has

chosen for her article in this special Journal the happy topic of " How
to Spoil a Husband."

Mrs. Clendennin

Miss Hector.

Miss Marryat

Mrs. Herrick
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THE DAUGHTER OF GENERAL SHERMAN

THE name of Mrs. Eleanor Sherman Thackara has of late come most

pleasantly before the literary public in the few contributions which she

has made to periodical literature. As a writer of travel sketches, or of

children's stories, she has alike shown her literary talent. In the article which

she has written for the " Famous Daughters " Journal she tells the story of

"A Woman in the Ranks,"—an incident drawn from those times of which

her father's achievements form so large a part.

THE DAUGHTER OF CHARLES KINGSLEY

M 1

Miss Banks

-..'• v...;.?^. :.!./ ;.-:; -

Claea Lanza

ISS ROSE KINGSLEY is almost unknown to the literary public of

America, and there will be, therefore, a double pleasure in presenting

her Journal article on "The Women of Shakespeare's Country." Miss

Kingsley has a pleasant manner of writing, which will charm all who read her

article, the personality of the writer reflecting itself in the simplicity of her

literary style.

The daughter of Thomas H. Benton, so well known as Mrs. Jessie

Benton Fremont, has written an article especially directed to young aspirants

in literature. Similiar in spirit, but addressed to dramatic aspirants, is an

article on "The Girl Who Sits in Front" by Miss Maud Banks, the

daughter of General Nathaniel P. Banks, which Miss Fanny Davenport, as the

daughter of E. L. Davenport, supplements with an article on "Woman's
Chances on the Stage."

THE DAUGHTER OF MRS. A. P. T. WHITNEY

BOTH in her prose writings for the periodicals and in her published books

of verse has Mrs. Caroline Leslie Field, the daughter of Mrs. A. D. T.

Whitney, shared the praise of editors and the public. Mrs. Field possesses

that true artistic touch of the writer which makes living people of her charac-

ters, and in her contribution to the Journal this will be particularly manifest.

Newspaper readers are familiar with the signature of Clara Lanza, so

often seen at the ending of articles. The daughter of Dr. William A.

Hammond has long been considered one of the most expert mandolin players

in New York, and in her Journal article on " Mandolin Playing for

Women," she endeavors to show how the art is peculiarly adapted to woman's

soft touch.

SPACE forbids the detailed enumeration of the other " Famous Daughters" who will be represented by

their work in the Journal's proposed unique issue. The others will include:

The Daughter of Sir Morell Mackenzie Prof. Richard A. Proctor's Daughter

" James Parton Oliver Bell Bunce's "

" Richard Henry Dana William E. Dodge's

As a complement to the entire issue, one of the pages of the " Famous Daughters " issue will be given up to a

discussion of "How to Train a Daughter," to which will contribute:

Mrs. William E. Gladstone Mrs. Henry Ward Beecher Mrs. John Wanamaker

Mrs. A. D. T. Whitney Grace Greenwood Mrs. Julia Ward Howe

Mrs. Admiral Dahlgren Mrs. Alexander Mrs. Jefferson Davis

Those now subscribing for The Ladies' Home Journal will receive this special number.

THE SUBSCRIPTION PRICE IS ONE DOLLAR A YEAR

Making the Journal at once the best and yet the cheapest magazine for women published in America.

Address, The Ladies' Home Journal, - Philadelphia, Pa.



Baby-Skin

No fine lady or grown-up girl has a skin like a

baby's— not quite.

All toilet soaps but Pears' have alkali in them

probably.

Babies get washed with these soaps ; their tender skins

are made rough and red and sore ; and yet the force

of nature resists ; there is no skin like the velvety baby-

skin.

Have n't you seen a girl or woman catch sight of

a dainty baby and break into smiles all over her face ?

and, if publicity does not forbid, you have seen her rush

to the little stranger, seize his hands and toes, and go

into raptures over the pink and softness

!

That's the charm of baby-skin; not of the baby

—

nobody goes for a pimply baby.

Every woman whose place in the world permits, and

every man (though men are not supposed to tell of it)

wants, in proper measure, a baby-skin. Even the col-

lege athlete is not exempt.

Let them use Pears' Soap, which is nothing but soap

;

pure soap, which is nothing but Pears'.

We all have a baby-skin, unless it is eaten away by

alkali. Soap will find it. Nothing but soap will find it.

It may be well disguised—Pears' Soap will find it.

Dec. '91.



Given Away
(mailed post-paid)

MOZART.
Specimen Portrait from Catalogue.

to those interested in the

Piano question, a beauti-

ful Catalogue and Impor-

tant Information of prac-

tical value. 1

We do not here ask

you to buy, but to see

what we have to say, and then buy what
you prefer.

We will tell you how and where to

buy a Piano without anxiety, trouble or

risk; or inconvenience as to paying; or

sacrifice of your old piano.

Distance does not count; steam dis-

solves it, What we have to say is worth
while and only costs one cent. Write
your postal to-day.

\

IVERS & POND PIANO CO.
MASONIC TEMPLE, Cor. Tremont and Boylston Streets, BOSTON, MASS.

OUR PIANOS CAN BE SEEN AT

J. G. RAMSDELL'S, mi Chestnut Street, Philadelphia,

F. H. CHANDLER'S, 300 Fulton Street, Brooklyn,

PHILLIPS & CREWS, Atlanta,

THOS. GOGGAN & BRO.'S, Galveston,

W. J. DYER BRO.'S, St. Paul and Minneapolis,

PHILIP WERLEIN'S, 135 Canal Street, New Orleans,

SANDERS & STAYMAN'S, Baltimore and Washington,

KOHLER & CHASE'S, San Francisco,

and in 150 other Dealers' Warerooms. Write for information.



Haviland China

at First Hands.
Haviland & Co., Limoges, France, are

i the leading manufacturers of table china.

This is the verdict of all the Inter-

national expositions of recent years, and

it is the judgment of every one who com-

pares their productions with those of

any other make. They lead not only in the fineness of their ware,

but in exquisite taste and great variety of decoration.

So great is the demand for these goods, that Mr. Haviland

has found it necessary to open an up-town show

room at No. 218 Fifth Avenue, cor. 26th Street,

where will be found everything in the way of table

china, including many beautiful separate pieces.

For Holiday or wedding presents nothing is more

desirable. Parts of sets are displayed in handsome

cases especially adapted for gifts.

A complete assortment of Dorflinger's American

Cut Glass is also on exhibition.

To Set a Handsome Table Haviland China is a Necessity.

WHOLESALE DEPARTMENT: FRANK HAVILAND,
14 Barclay Street. 218 Fifth Ave., Cor. 26th St., New-York.



SPAULDING& CO.
(INCORPORATED.)

Gold and Silver Smiths

CHICAGO

FOR THE HOLIDAY SEASON OF 1891

Visitors to the World's Fair City will find in our stock the

finest collection of GEMS, WORKS OF ART, BRIC-A-BRAC,

STERLING SILVERWARE, and SILVER NOVELTIES, suitable

for WEDDING and HOLIDAY PRESENTS.

Our "Suggestion Book" mailed free on application.

36 Ave. De L'Opera

Paris

State and Jackson Sts.

Chicago

•Established •AD-1820-

CGGUNTHER'SSONS
•184-FIFTHAVE NEW-YORK

SHOULDERCAPESMANTLES-nUFFS-

WALLKNOWN-FURS-
•SEALSKIN-JACKETS-

•COATSWRAPSAND-CLOAKS-
•FURLINEDCOATSANDWRAPS-

CMOICEANDEXCLUSIVEDESIGNS-
•PERFECTIN-AVAKE-AND-F1NISH

m& -AND-AT «n§
•VERYAODERATEPRICES-
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CARPETS AND UPHOLSTERY.
The Boston of 1817 presented an appearance

far different from that of the Boston of to-day.

Its population was only about 40,000. It was
not yet a city. Oil-lamps feebly glimmered in

the streets o' nights, and hand-engines raced

with one another to the occasional fires. Houses I

were not numbered, and streets bore no signs

for the wayfarer's guidance. The Beacon Street
|

mall of the Common was but just laid out, and
the Public Garden, like Bunker Hill Monu-
ment, was a thing of the dim future. Of course

there were no street-railroads or steam-cars,

and as for telegraphs, telephones, and electric

lights

Yet an event of some consequence happened
in 181 7. It was in that year that Mr. John H.
Pray— who, as we now look back upon him,

is seen to have been a typical merchant of the

old school— added to his modest business as a

dealer in cloths a department for the sale of

carpets. Young, energetic, and active, of pleas-

ing appearance and agreeable manners, his

cheerful bearing toward customers, and his

honorable treatment of them, soon secured him
a valuable patronage, and his trade rapidly in-

creased. It was from this small beginning that

the present great firm of John H. Pray, Sons &
Co. has risen, with that slow but steady progress

which is the invariable characteristic of all

sound and healthy growth.

As the years have passed they have seen the

firm successively outgrow one store after an-

other, changing its location gradually southward
along Washington Street from the first little shop
near Cornhill— and, to adapt Goldsmith to the

occasion, dragging at each " remove " a length-

ening chain (of customers).

Messrs. John H. Pray, Sons & Co. are now
to be found in a new establishment, owned by
them, and given up entirely to their use, at Nos.

646 to 658 Washington Street. The building

is six stories high above the basement, and stands

upon a lot of land containing 24,000 square
feet. The total cost of the edifice and its site is

$750,000. The structure, it is hardly necessary

to state, is fitted with every modern convenience
for the transaction of the firm's business and the

comfort of its occupants. There are four ele-

vators, two of which are for freight purposes
solely, and in the spacious basement is a pow-
erful electric-lighting plant. There is also an
automatic fire-alarm system, covering the entire

building, in connection with which is a self-act-

ing sprinkling -apparatus which is considered
sufficient to hold in check, if not to extinguish,

any incipient blaze.

It was early the policy of the firm to identify

itself with such standard makes of goods as those
of the Lowell, the Roxbury, and the Bigelow
companies, and it is probably not too much to

say that a part of the success of those corpora-

tions is due to the push and enterprise always
characteristic of the Pray establishment— albeit

the latter freely recognizes the advantage to it

of acting as the leading distributor of the excel-

lent products of those mills.

Some five years ago an extensive upholstery

department was added to the firm's carpet busi-

ness, and it has proved a highly successful enter-

prise. A specialty is made of the complete fitting

up of hotels in all respects, the firm having
exceptionally favorable opportunities to carry

out such contracts through its ownership of the

old-established house-furnishing business con-

ducted under the name of H. R.Plimpton & Co.,

at No. 1077 Washington Street. A wholesale
branch, chiefly for the convenience of the South-
ern and Western carpet trade, has for several

years been located at No. 113 Worth Street,

New-York.
The firm's commercial status is well indicated

by two significant facts: first, its rating in

" Bradstreet's" is the highest known to that stan-

dard publication, being indicated by the cabalis-

tic letters well known to merchants, " G-a-a "

;

second, the statistics of the Boston Custom
House show that its consignments of rugs, car-

pets, and mattings exceed those of all other im-

porters combined.
Mr. John H. Pray died in 1864. His son, the

present senior partner, Mr. John A. Pray, is 67
years of age. He is possessed of ample means,

and is largely interested in various outside en-

terprises of a conservative character. He is presi-

dent of the South End National Bank, a large

owner in the Union Carpet Lining Company,
a trustee of the Penny Savings Bank, and a di-

rector in the Newton Street Railroad Company
and in several other corporations. His duties in

connection with his various private interests are

so pressing that the active management of the

firm's great business devolves upon the two

younger partners, Messrs. J. C. Randall and

I. W. Chick ; and if any one asks for their monu-
ment, he has only to visit the new establishment

and " look around him."

A member of the firm who was recently asked

to state the reasons, in his opinion, for its notable

growth and prosperity, phrased his answer thus

:

" Entire reliability in goods ; absolute accuracy

in statements to purchasers ; uniform courtesy

in dealing with all customers; careful study of

our business in a large way; printer's ink."

Surely that way should indeed lie success

!
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HALL 6L>0eKS.
Have you heard the Westminster Chimes ? They were first fitted to the clock of the

University Church, Saint Mary's the Great, in Cambridge. This chime was long cele-

brated for its simple harmony, but was never copied until it was reproduced on a very
large scale in the Victoria clock-tower of the Houses of Parliament. It is reported they

owe their origin to a pupil of Dr. Randall, Regius Professor of Music, named Crotch,

who conceived the idea of taking a movement in the fifth bar of the opening symphony of

Handel's " I know that my Redeemer liveth," and were originally written thus

:

u, 1st Qr. 2d Qr.

&ta= =tzi c=1
—

—

-i
—— =±= =czt

Our Tubular Chiming Clocks give a perfect imitation of these chimes, and can be
heard at the stores of our authorized agents.
Theodore B. Starr, New-York.
J. E. Caldwell & Co., Philadelphia.
Mermod & Jaccard Jewelry Co., St. Louis.

Frank Herschede, Cincinnati.

J. C. Grogan, Pittsburgh.

The Cowell & Hubbard Co., Cleveland.

Woods & Hosley, Springfield.

Bingham & Walk, Indianapolis.

Spaulding & Co., Chicago.
Bailey, Banks & Biddle, Philadelphia.
Henry A. Turner & Co., Boston.

Jaccard Watch & Jewelry Co., Kansas City.

Tilden, Thurber & Co., Providence.
Wright, Kay & Co., Detroit.

The Bradstreet-Thurber Co., Minneapolis.
Rodgers & Pottinger, Louisville.

E Imported Clocks chiming on Tubular Bells infringe our Letters Patent, as we control all U, S. Rights.

WALTER H. DURFEE & CO., Providence, R. I.
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1847 Rogers Bros.A

I

SPOONS, FORKS, KNIVES, Etc.,

ARE SOLD BY ALL THE PRINCIPAL DEALERS.
OTHER BRANDS OF ROGERS GOODS ARE SOMETIMES SUBSTITUTED

1847 »> AS THEY ADMIT

THE

PORTLAND.

FOR THE GENUINE
OF A LARGER PROFIT.

BE SURE THAT YOUR SPOONS, FORKS, ETC., HAVE THE PREFIX
'* 1847 " IF YOU WISH GENUINE GOODS.

Our Latest
Design

in Plate.
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EWEL BOXES
• • IN PORCELAIN.

In dainty Flower Decorations, with lining and cover

of Velvet in delicate shades of Pink, Blue, Green,

Yellow and Cream. Cover used as Fin Cushion.

MOST APPROPRIATE HOLIDAY GIFT.

Price $7.50.
Can be packed and sent with safety by Express or Mail

to any address.

Davis Collamore & Co. Limited.

Broadway and 21st Street, New=York.

China,

Cut Glass and Lamps
FOR

I
The Holidays.

Our magnificent collection cannot fail to make a most
favorable impression as compared with any other in this

country. Unique and charming novelties, fine specimens of

Carrara Marble Sculpture, rich Course Sets, handsome Plates,

and everything one expects to find in a complete stock of

china and glass, maintained at the highest standard of excel-

lence throughout.

Burley & Co.
Chicago,

if\"

m
1

77, 79 and 81 State St.

Dec. ;<1.



SOUVENIR SPOONS.

Fair

Harvard.
Pat. Oct., i

Five O'clock Tea
Spoon.

Plain Bowl, . $2.00

Gold Bowl, . 2.25

'Midnight Ride,

1775."

Listen, my children,

and you shall hear
Of the Midnight Ride

of Paul Revere.
Longfellow.

This is without doubt
the best historic spoon
that has been put upon
the market.

PRICE LIST.
Tea Spoon,

Plain Bowl, .

Tea Spoon,
Gold Bowl,

Orange Spoon,
Plain Bowl, .

Orange Spoon,
Gold Bowl,

Coffee Spoon,
Plain Bowl,

Coffee Spoon,
Gold Bowl . 1

Tea Spoon,
"Boston" etched
in bowl, . . 3.00

5°

3.00

2-75

3.00

1.50

75

2.50
1.25

"John Harvard
"

(Founder of
Harvard College).

Price List.

Tea Spoon, . $2.00
Tea Spoon,

Gold Bowl, . 2.50
Orange Spoon, 2.25
Orange Spoon,
Gold Bowl, .

Coffee Spoon, .

Coffee Spoon,
Gold Bowl, . 1.50

Tea Spoon, "Cam-
bridge" etched
in bowl, . . 3.00

Made in Sterling Silver only.

If your dealer does not have these spoons,

we will send them to any address, prepaid

(by mail), on receipt of price; for 5 cents ad-

ditional we will insure safe delivery ofpackage.

Freeman & Taylor

498 Washington St. Boston, Mass.

Coffee Spoon,
ACTUAL SIZE.

J Patent applied for.

DIAMONDS
Pendants, Brooches,

Hair Ornaments,
Bracelets, Finger-rings,

Ear-rings, etc., etc.

Original, Artistic, Unique
Designs our Specialty.

Watches
In great variety of designs and

prices, for

Ladies, Misses,

Boys, Men.
Watches to suit people

in any and every posi-

tion in life.

Call on us if possible.

We also send goods by
express for examination.

21 years at the center of the

wholesale district of the Watch
and Jewelry trade of this con-

tinent.

HENRY ABBOTT & CO. 14 Maiden Lane, Kew-Tort.

STERLING SILVER

SOUVENIR ROXES
P. 0. STAMP BOXES,

MATCH BOXES, PLASTER CASES, &c.

IN
FORM OF EN-

VELOPE WITH

CANC ELLED
POSTAGESTAMP
ON FRONT, RE
CEIVING STAMP

ON BACK.
PATENTED.

With or without Address.

Address in fac-simile of

any handwriting en-

ameled to order.

"YOU SEND ADDRESSED EN-

VELOPE, WE COPY IT

EXACTLY."

For sale by all leading jewelers and silversmiths.



PRICES.
Tea Spoon, . .

" gold bowl
Coffee " "

Orange"

THE OLD CONSTITUTION SPOON
Is a great success. Please order early for Christmas.

Mr. J. H. Hutchinson. Portsmouth, N. H., Sept. 2, 1891.

Dear Sir : You have very beautifully depicted on your Souvenir Spoon the "Old Constitution
"

lying here. It is a fine memento of that historic vessel, which under Captain Isaac Hull (who
was the first Commandant of this Navy Yard) captured the "Guerriere" and became the
terror of the British Navy in the War of 1812. As a work of art and in beauty of design, in

my judgment, it takes the lead, and is also both instructive and useful.

Very respectfully,
--.- \ ,. ... .

::'>

)2.50

3.00

1.75 plain, $1.50

3-25 " 2-75 ^^23/^ Captain U. S.

Sent on receipt of price to any address, or write for circular. Address

H. HUTCHIKTSOKT, Portsmovitli, 3XT. H.
<£A-

electro-silicon!

Is a Polished Oak Case, 7 in. x 4 in., containing

Chamois, Electro-Silicon (powder), E. S. Silver Soap and

imported Plate Brush. It is a complete, substantial,

and thoroughly practical outfit of the best materials

for the proper care of silverware, which every tidy

housekeeper will appreciate, and a most appropriate

accompaniment to Christmas gifts of silverware.

Delivered prepaid to any part of

the U. S. on receipt of One Dollar.

THE ELECTRO SILICON CO., 72 JOHN ST., NEW YORK.

Original Special Design Approved by the Lady Regents.

%mw^s~mnx&)
.

COFFEE SPOON. Pat. March 31, 1891.

A CHARMING CHRISTMAS GIFT
For Old or Young".

The MOUNT VERNON and the WASHINGTON CITY

SOUVENIR SPOONS.
The most perfect examples of fine workmanship. Made in sterling silver only, and in the

Tea, Orange, and Coffee Spoon sizes.

Description : THE MOUNT VERNON.
The Coat of Arms of the Washington family crowns the handle, beneath which excellent full-bust pictures of

George and Martha Washington are shown in Louis XV. frames. The years during which the family lived at this

beautiful home, dear to the memory of every visitor, are next indicated. Then follow the words " Mount Vernon."
The Star of the Union ends the handle, and two furled National banners lap into the bowl, partially embracing the
" Home of the Father of his Country."

THE WASHINGTON CITY SOUVENIR SPOON,
Showing the U. S. Capitol in the bowl, and the Monument in the handle : the two landmarks of the city.

LIST PRICES: Mount Vernon. Washington City Souvenir Spoon.
Plain. Gilt Bowl. All Gilt. Plain. Gilt Bowl. All Gilt. Fancy Gilt.

Tea Spoon, . . $3.00 $3-5° $4.00 $3-oo $3-5° $4.00 $4-So
Orange Spoon, . 3.25 3.75 4.25 3.00 3.50 4.00 4.50
Coffee Spoon, . . 1.75 2.00 2.25 2.00 2.25 2.50 2.50

Sent by mail on receipt of price to given address. Insurance, 5 cents extra.

MOORE & LEDINGr, Jewelers and Silversmiths,
1109 Pennsylvania Avenue, Washington, D. C.



The "ominous

click." Another
lamp chimney
for the ash bar-

rel. "Pearl-top"

is the only reli-

able kind not

made for ash

barrels and back

yards. The "we
have just as good " don't make them as

good. Not one dealer in a hundred knows
anything about glass except the price.

Insist upon having Macbeth's " Pearl-

top " chimneys, and take no other. You
will find this label printed in black on each

"Pearled top" chimney;

they are wrapped in

white paper, printed in

red ink.

We do this for your

protection.

Pittsburgh, Pa. Geo. A. Macbeth & Co.
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COLORS EXQUISITE
g_j -t j t NAIVILU SURFACE UKE PORCELAIN!

FOR beautifying and decorating the

home it has no equal. For interior

decoration, suitable for wood, wicker,

metal, glass, earthenware, etc. Put up
in self-opening tins, ready for imme-
diate use. Made in every color, shade
and tint. Prices by mail: Tins, 6o cts.

;

Tinlets, 20 cts.

Testimonials received from H. I. M. the Empress of Ger-
many, H. M. the Queen of Sweden, the Marchioness of
Salisbury, Countess of Loudoun, Countess of Norbury,
Countess Ferrers, and Viscountess Clifden; also used
at Sandringham, the residence of H. R. H. the Prince of
Wales.

Aspinall's English Enamel was
awarded the first prize medal at Paris

in 1889, and the only gold medal at

Edinburgh in 1890. Beware of worth-

less imitations.
Wholesale Depotfor the United States,

384 BROADWAY, NEW-YORK.
DIECKERHOFF. RAFFLOER & CO.

SEND- POSTAL- FOR- COLORED- PAMPHLET
HOUSEKEEPER

!

This Cooker is a real
labor saver. Will last for years.
It develops fine flavors, and preserves the

natural color and shape of cereals, fruits and vegetables.

Cooks Quickly. No Watching Required.
Food does not touch metal. By express (N. Y. rates) on receipt of price.

Food Capacity.
2 pts. 3 pts. 4 pts. 6 pts.

Heavy planished tin outside, strong
\

white earthen jar inside - - \ '"5 I,t>0 I#25 I-5°

Heavy polished copper outside - 1.25 1.50 1.75 2.00

Send seven 2-cent stamps for Puritan Cake and Bread Mixer, Made of Steel.

THE EUSTIS MFG. CO., 50th St., Bayonne, N. J.



Pittsburgh Lamp.
Thousands of people don't know that

this lamp took the lead last year and

kept it this year.

Both years we have worked till eleven

o'clock at night and have not been able to fill fall

orders. Of course the result is: a great many mer-

chants could n't get it, and more don't want to begin

with it while the supply is short.

The salesmen in all these stores have been telling

their customers "the Pittsburgh is n't good for any-

thing. [This is no secret. They 've got to say something; and, when

the truth don't pay, it don't get told.]

What do we mean by " taking the lead ?
' We

mean that the wholesale price is higher. Why higher?

Because the lamp is known to the trade to be better.

How better? Cleaner, simpler, easier, lighter, pleas-

anter, more economical. There are other good lamps,

but they are dirty and troublesome. Nobody wants

them that knows the Pittsburgh.

The Christmas lamps are made and the factories

stop. Not so; the Pittsburgh goes right on. Next
April—new factory— lamps will be plentier.

We ought to explain. We are speaking only of central-draft lamps,

the retail price of which is $2.50 for plain-brass styles. There are a

dozen different makes from three to eight years old. The Pittsburgh is

two years old. The two-year-old lamp is the one that everybody wants.

Let us send you a primer that tells all about it.

Pittsburgh, Pa. Pittsburgh Brass Company.



Dorflinger's

American Cut Glass
for the table is perfection.

For sale by all first-class jewelers, glass and

china dealers.

Every piece has this trade-mark label

"THE LOST CHORD."
NO CORE) USED IN

THE CALDWELL SASH BALANCE. .

A perfect substitute for weights and cords for balancing window-sash.
||

Have been in use successfully for two years in many large buildings. Can HI
be applied to old windows without altering sash or frame. If you- are build- mil
ing or remodelling, write for circular and price-list. ^i

CALDWELL MFC. CO.
Sold by the Hardware Trade. 38 Centre Street, Rochester, New-York.

THE UNEQUALED SOLID WHITE CROCKERY
STATIONARY WASH-TUBS.

Get the l>est. Do not risk your health by using mate-
rials that will leak, absorb, decay, and become malodorous
and infectious.

Our Solid White Crockery Wash-
Xuhs, having stood the test of continued use in thou-
sands of our best families and hospitals for over fifteen

years, *6:i Bid unrivaled, being imperishable,
well-glazed, non-porous, and as easily cleansed
as a dinner-plate.

SOLID WHITE CROCKERY SINKS.
Send for price-list and catalogue.

STEWART CERAMIC CO.
Chicago Branch, 323-325 Dearborn St. Chicago. 312 Pearl Street, New-York.

THE DIFFERENCE.
The Standard Thermometer can be read across the

loom, and gives the correct temperature.
It is made for all uses.

Three sizes— 4, 6 and 8 inch dial.

Price, $2.50.

Standard Thermometer Co.

PEABODY, MASS.

NEW-YORK OFFICE : Room 413, 18 Cortlandt St.



Brooches, Hair Pins and Silyer Novelties

HOLIDAY JSL GIFTS.

BROOCHES set with pearls and diamonds make effective and tasteful

ornaments in contrast, to the more ornate jewelry of the past few years.

The bow knot is one of the prettiest designs— the one on the right is

$15.00; that on the left, $17.00. Others in larger sizes range respectively

at $20.00, $22.50, $25.00, $27.00 to $30.00. The same designs set with

diamonds instead of pearls range at $75.00, $100.00, $125.00, $150.00. The
heart-shaped pin is $25.00; the large pearl brooch (No. 201 ) is mounted
with six diamonds, and has the inside of each loop delicately enameled,
price $85.00; the brooch (No. 202) is made of whole pearls, carefully selected

and mounted with nine white and matched diamonds, and for the price,

$125.00, is very attractive. All of these may be worn as pendants.

HAIR PINS.
The demand for something new in hair pins increases, and among the

many new designs we illustrate two, very stylish, yet chaste : the single

tortoise-shell prong, with pierced gold top, is $18.00, and the two prong
is $20.00. We have a hundred other designs at $8.00, $10.00, $12.00,

$15.00 to $25.00 each, and when set with jewels (diamonds, rubies, sap-

phires or emeralds J, from $25.00, $30.00, $50.00, $60.00, $75.00 and upward.

SILVER.
Among the many silver novelties produced this season is the playing-card case, handsomely

engraved and of pierced silver, $15.00; the inkstand and penholder combined, which is of

repousse silver elaborately chased and very pretty, $20.00; the heart-shaped jewel case, equally
serviceable and ornamental, $12.00. The boutonniere holder at $1.00 is the most useful and
novel inexpensive gift introduced this year, and is made to contain water, while the hook will

keep it firmly in the button-hole. We have a large assortment of thermometers ranging in

price from $7.50 (illustration), $10.00, $15.00, $20.00 to $25.00, and made either to be hung up
or placed upon a desk or table.

Orders by mail filled with special care. Recognizing the difficulty correspondents have in

making selections, articles ordered may be returned if not completely satisfactory, and the money
will be refunded.

SEND FOR PRICE-LIST.

J.
H. JOHNSTON & CO.

Diamonds, Jewelry, Watches, Silverware, 17 Union Square, New-York.



It's a*

cold day
for the housekeeper
when Pearline gets

left. Take Pearline from
washing and cleaning and

nothing remains but
hard work. It

shows in the

things that are

washed ; it tells on the woman who washes. Pearline saves

work, and works safely. It leaves nothing undone that you
want done well ; what it leaves undone, it ought not to do.

Peddlers and some unscrupulous grocers will tell you " this

is as good as" or " the same as Pearline." IT'S FALSE

—

Pearline is never peddled, and if your grocer sends you
something in place of Pearline, do the honest thing

—

send it back. 363 JAMES PYLE, N. Y.

Beware

OMENTAL

(Lookfor this window.)
Money saved by buying direct from the only exclusive Rug

importing house in the United States.

VAN GAASBEEK & ARKELL,
935 Broadway, cor. 22A Street, New -York.

Do you want to keep your Carving Knife,

Scissors, and Pocket Knife sharp?

IF SO, OUR <<l

9?

Clipper

Knife and Scissor Grinder
is what you want to do the work.

This is a thoroughly practical tool, made, in the best

manner, of iron, with a pure sapphire corundum wheel.

Easy to work, does good work, simply constructed and

not liable to get out of order. With ordinary use it

will last for years. Arranged to fasten on table.

Every Housekeeper Should Have One.

Sent, express paid, to any part of the United States

on receipt of $2.50. Descriptive circulars free to any

who will send us their address.

MONTGOMERY & CO.
Dealers in Mechanic Tools and Supplies,

105 Fulton Street, New=York City.



The

Daylight
If you can light a certain

lamp with less trouble than

you can any other, and if

your servant can keep it

clean with less trouble than

she can any other, you're

bound to buy that lamp,

other things being equal.

The Daylight is the lamp

then.

Send for our ABC
book on Lamps.
Craighead & Kintz

Co., 33 Barclay St.,

N. Y.
Lamp.

LOWELL
For nearly half a century, Lowell Carpets have been

acknowledged by all to be

The word

"LOWELI"
APPEARS IN
CAPITAL LET-
TERS in the hack of

Lowell Wilton
and Body Brussels
at every repeat of the

pattern. LOOK
CAREFULLY
to the trade-marks, and

be sure you get the

genuine

LOWELL
CARPETS.

THE

BEST

The LOWELL
INGRAINS are

wound upon a hollow

stick, which the United

States Court decided

to be a valid trade-

mark. The stick is

in two solid pieces,

with the name of the

LOWELL
COMPANY

stamped within.

BEWARE OP
IMITATIONS.

These goods are invariably full width, and may be

jihad in a large variety of designs, which for technique

(and coloring are unequaled, rendering them especially

(appropriate for artistic homes.

For Sale by all First-class Dealers.

CARPETS
Dec. '91.

The "IN0D0R0"

Copyright, 1891, by The J. L. Mott Iron Works.

The "Inodoro" is the standard of its kind for

fine work, upwards of 40,000 being in use.

From a sanitary standpoint it represents abso-

lute perfection ; it is simple, rapid and thorough
in operation, and devoid of mechanical parts

liable to derangement.

THE J. L. MOTT IRON WORKS,

84 to 90 Beekman Street, New-York; and

311 and 313 Wabash Avenue, Chicago.

Illustrated Price-list mailed on application.



THE FIRST PRIZE OF $50.00
Offered in the October Century by the Princess Dressing Case
Co., Grand Rapids, Mich., for the best article describing the
peculiar advantages and merits of Princess Combination Fur-
niture, is awarded to the following:

500 Bachelors Become Benedicts.
" Heigho ! I would that I were wed.
It is a sorry life
For mortal man whose mortal span
Is never blessed with wife."
So mused a lonely bachelor,
Whose income scarce could be
Enough to furnish food for two,
And no more rooms than three.
Then fell he fast asleep, and dreamed,
A vision to him came,
And stood beside his chair, and spake
In accents brisk his name

;

And waved a wand, whose rays dispeU'd
His clouds, in floods of light.
And bore upon its brow a crown
Of well-earned dollars bright.
" Rouse up ! rouse up, young man !" it said,
" Put off that doleful face.
Know ye your guardian angel speaks,—
The Princess .Dressing Case !

Fast follow me, and thon shalt see
A sight to bless thine eyes.
My nightly trains land hopeless swains
In ' Bachelors' Paradise.' "

Then, ere he knew, away they flew,
Eacli captured, love-lorn wight
Gripping, as his in turn were gripped,
His neighbor's coat-tails tight.
O'er many a mountain-top they flew,
O'er many a level plain,
"Until at length, quite spent in strength,
Their journey's end they gain.
Behold a building great and grand
Before them doth arise,
And on its portal stands inscribed,
" The Bachelors' Paradise."
Choice shapes in wood and marble greet
Their eyes on every side,
Whose beauty but conceals their use,
The two are close allied.
A Center Table rich and rare
Is builded to secrete
A faultless washstand,—marble bowl,
Soap,—towels,—all complete.
" Water as soon as summoned flows

;

This, with a folding bed,
Gives parlor, bedroom, both in one,
And pays the rent ahead.
No broken wash-sets, slops to spill,

Or deadly sewer fumes,
When Center Tables builded thus
Adorn your keeping-rooms.
For office, boarding-school, hotel,
And pleasant country-seat,
The Toilet Tables of this firm
No other ones can beat.

Thus spake the Princess Dressing Case,
And pointed out to view
A bureau well supplied with drawers,
And plate-glass mirror too.
And though close to the wall it stands,
Tiie top she whirls around,
Neatly concealed, deftly revealed,
A marble bowl is found.
Swift through the faucet water streams,
The mirror changes place.
" This is my namesake," proudly smiled
The Princess Dressing Case.
"Easily cleaned in every part,
Faultless in form and device,
Different kinds for different minds,
Only cheap in their price.
Serving alike the rich and the poor
In countries over the sea,
But born in the brain, this side of the main,
The brain of the true Yankee."
So sang the Princess Dressing Case,
And gave to every man
A card that bore her firm's address,

• Grand Rapids, Michigan.
" In stores throughout the land," said she,
" This name is widely known.
Where'er good furniture is sold
You'll find the things I 'ye shown."

Five hundred joyful bachelors
Went speeding home again,
Grasping each other's coat-tails firm,
And cheering might and main.
Five hundred benedicts became
Each a rejoicing man,
Thanks to the Princess Dressing Case,
Grand Rapids, Michigan.

ALICE PERRY BAKER, South Dartmouth, Mass.

" It blesses him that gives and him that takes."

— Shakespeare.

The seller of

a good article re-

ceives as much
benefit as the man-
ufacturer; so does

the purchaser.

The Efficient

Shade Roller is a

good article, the

best of its kind.

Those who use it

are pleased. There

is no better adver-

tisement than a

pleased customer.

Consequently all

dealers should sell

the Efficient.

All purchasers

should insist

upon having it.

Send for circular No. 2, entitled " Shakespeare

on Shade Rollers."

NEVIUS & HAVILAND,
406 Broadway, New -York.

THE & H LAMP
IS THE PNLY

Double Central DraugM
LAMP MADE.

The two distinct currents

of air passing up
through the Burner,

cause more
perfect combustion, giving

A WHITER,
STEADIER,

MORE PERFECT LIGHT
than any other

Lamp yet produced.

In styles, finish and work-
manship they are the best.

( Table,

_)
Hanging,

Variety lSS .

Every genuine " B & H "

Lamp is stamped
" The B & H "

Buy it and take no other.

Sold by leading houses
everywhere.

Manufactured by
Bradley & Hubbard Mfg. Co.

The Largest Lamp Manufacturers in the World.

NEW-YORK. BOSTON. CHICAGO.
Factories, Meriden, Conn.

Largest



Closes doors

without slam-

ming or breaking

of glass.

For sale by

NORTON DOOR CHECK & SPRING CO.
505 SEARS BUILDING, BOSTON, MASS.

Agents Wanted.

How ManyYears
Will my Piano last?

If it be this make, it may outlive you. *

Interesting catalogue.

C. C. BRIGGS Sl CO.
5 & 7 Appleton St. Boston, Mass.

"T.JVI.C."^
Dauber #

LIGHTEST, M&f

BEST
MADE.

SOLID KNOT.
Extra Stiff Bristles.

POLISHED NICKEL SHEET STEEL.

TILTED HANDLE. OBLIQUE SCRAPER.
NOTIN TO BLACKEN THE FINGERS.
Knot just right size to enter blacking box, and
black shoe without daubing the upper. Sold
everywhere. Sample by mail, 25c. Once
tried always used.

THOMPSON MFG. CO.
LANSINGBURGH, N. Y.

A Lamp

For

Light,

Or a Lamp for show,

A Christmas Pres-

ent should be useful,

choice, and beautiful.

These qualities indi-

cate both good judg-
ment and a refined

taste.

There are 2700
varieties of " T h e

Rochester." Our
catalogue will help

you out.

Rochester Lamp Co.

42 Park Place, New-York.



mFlMm

It will be dipfef\ei4t
after Christmas , if! cet

A BISSELL CARPET SWEPEft

.A. 3XTE"W STYLE.

BISSELL CARPET SWEEPER
IS THE QUEEN OF

CHRISTMAS PRESENTS.
It will make a pleasure of labor, lighten drudgery, save dust and wear and

backaches.
They are beautiful machines, and lasting, perfect sweepers— our modern

styles.

Look for the word "BisseIVs"— no matter what the name. The
cost will be little; the sweeper, the best yet produced by modern genius. 'Tis

a worthy present. 15,000 dealers sell them.

BISSELL CARPET SWEEPER CO.
103 Chambers Street, New-York. Grand Eapids, Mich.

DO YOU BATHE?
If you want the most

convenient and luxurious

appliance for bathing

your children or your

feet, you will find it in

our Porcelain Lined Sitz

Bath ; as you will see by

their shape, they are well

adapted for either pur-

pose. They are made the same as our celebrated Baths,

and are always sweet and clean.

STANDARD MFG. CO.

Catalogue free. Box 1028 A, Pittsburg, Pa.

These 3 Pieces, $28.50.

Ash or White Maple.
Bedstead— 4 ft. 6 in. wide, inside; Dresser—
3 ft. 4 in. wide, with German beveled mirror, 28 x 22

inches; Washstand— 2 ft. 8 in. wide; well fin-

ished, durable and stylish. Packed, shipped and
freight prepaid to any railroad station east ofOmaha,
Neb., or Galveston, Tex., on receipt of

$28.50. •

Our catalogue for 1892, 140 pages of illustrations

The Robt. Mitchell Furniture Co.
of house furniture, will be sent free to any one who

"•"*"" «*'""»"" * »«•«*«—

~

W1rj mentlon where this advertisement was seen and
Est 1&26. CINCINNATI, O. enclose eighteen cents in stamps for postage.



THE SUBSTITUTION EVIL
Eternally grows. It is the penalty of success. Although the strong

features of the Laughlin Combinet are

patented, there is a string of "weaker

vessels " figuratively clinging to the coat-

tails of the "Laughlin" in the scramble to

come in on its credentials. For the guid-

ance of the public, the passport or trade

mark of the Laughlin is herewith exhib-

ited. Admittance should be refused to

any spurious article not bearing the eagle

and lion stamp.

The Laughlin Combinet— a piece of white china toilet ware— is cov-

ered, and is equipped with an indestructible noiseless brass bail,— contains

two gallons,— supplants two disagreeable and expensive pieces of the con-

ventional toilet set,— can be had at most first-class crockery houses,— or

from the general stock of high-grade dinner and toilet wares at

the Homer Laughlin China Works, east™pool
'

Beautiful Holiday Goods.

CHAFING DISHES,

BAKING DISHES,

TABLE KETTLES AND STANDS, ETC.

POLISHED BRASS, POLISHED COPPER,
NICKEL-PLATED, ANTIQUE SILVER.

Souvenir Catalogue on application.

THE JOHN C. JEWETT MFG. CO.

Buffalo, N. Y., U. S. A.

CHAS. P. ROGERS & CO.

264 & 266 SIXTH AVE.

Cor. 1 7th Street, NEW YORK.

Fine Bedding, Spring Beds,

Brass and Iron Bedsteads,

Down Quilts, Cushions, etc.



Style-TOURIST.
Neatly packed, to carry in an or-
dinary valise. Always ready for

use on cars, at home, anywhere.
Filtersaboutone gallon per hour
$8.00| sent C. 0. D. to any address

PSSTEOf}

6EBM PROOF FILTERS

Made in all styles and
sizes to meet every
requirement for pure
water. The only filter

that is guaranteed tore-
move from water germs
of Typhoid Fever,
Cholera, Etc., and all

suspended matter.
Send for Descriptive

Catalogue.
Exclusive trade to dea-

lers. No goods consigned.

THE PASTEUR CUMBERLAND FILTER CO.
DAYTON, OHIO, U. S. A.

Engraving of "Pasteur in his Laboratory" sent free
to any address. Mention this paper.

INVALID
ROLLING CHAIRS

Fully equal to any in the market for com-
fort, strength, durability and finish.

MANUFACTURED BY

H. S. COLICHTLY,
203 Ctuarry Street, Phila., Pa.

Send for price-list.

FREE
ANT FAVE It OR MAGAZINE.
For particulars write D. MASON & CO.,
200 Clinton Street, Syracuse, N. Y,, men-
tioning paper you desire.

HARTMAN'S PATENT INSIDE
SLIDING WINDOW BLIND

is the most popular Blind in America. Architects

and Builders prefer it to any other for merit, Style,

Convenience and economy. Thousands are in

use. Agents wanted everywhere. Send 4c. stamp
for 80-page illustrated Catalogue. Address for

Michigan and the Northwest to the Pacific Coast
The Hartman Mfg. Co. Portage, Wisconsin.
For balance of U. S. A. address THE HARTM4JI
SLIDING BLIND CO. 22 Beaver St., Wooster, Ohio.

COMBINATION

STANDS
One style made especially for

f^\\ CENTURY DICTIONARY
II

J

as shown in cut. %W

K:
Revolving Book Cases, Book Rests,

' Dictionary Holders, Utility Tables.

Senator R. M. LAMBIE,
Catalogue. 89 E. 19th St., N. Y

iBANNER LAMP
GIVES THE

STEADIEST, I IfiUT
WHITEST, falUFlJ '

!

LA RG EST -
1

IT COSTS MUCH
LESS than
other lamps,
yet is equal to
the most ex-

pensive for prac-
tical purposes. Do
BE PUT OFF WITH

any other. If yon can-
not get them from your

er, write tjs.

PLUME &. ATWOOD
MF6», CO.,

New York. Boston. Chicago.

46
It rests the back."

What does?

The Perfect
Adjustable
Piano Chair

AT

Christmas Time
Daily piano practice becomes a daily delight.

% tone Catalog free. Blackmer Bros. & Co.

413 Wabash Ave., Chicago.

WHEEL
for INVALIDS

To propel one's-self, or

comfortably, easily, and
Send stamp for catalog
styles and sizes.

CHAIRS
and CRIPPLES.

to be pushed about in,

of the reliable sort,

giving prices of all

Quote The Century.
SMITH WHEEL CHAIR CONCERN, 120 William St. New-York.

Ladies and girls,

if you want air
= ._ w or exercise,u fc^RirYfL FS!?r

foot or hand power. UIU I Wtl»WAL I'.

Address FAY MFG. CO., Elyrla, O. Box B

pRJPPLES,

BICYCLES:

pi3lORNlsH§E
;

AR»
Beware of Imitations

NOTICE
AUTOGRAPH

ON
LABEL

AND GET
THEGENUINE

WINDOW CORD
p^" For hanging Sash Weights.

Send/or Sample.

SAMSON CORDAGE WORKS,
115 Congress St. Boston, Mass.

DON'T PASS THIS.
OVER 26,000 IN USE.

This Bedroom Convenience
is invaluable

For Invalids,

The Aged and Infirm,

In Cases of Sickness.

Prices $8.00 to $14.00.

Send 6c. for 24-page Illustrated Catalogue of Earth

Closets
;
5c. for "Healthy Homes : How to Have Tkem"

36 pages valuable information.

HEAP'S PATENT EARTH CLOSET CO., Muskegon, Mick.



CENTURY DICTIONARY
CASE

Made expressly for the Century Dictionary. Any
volume can be drawn out and replaced in the case

with the greatest facility and without handling the

books. Saves wear of the bindings. Index-letters

on front of the case corresponding to the same on

the books. Lower shelf for other books. Sliding

curtains to protect the books from the dust. Case

moves on casters. Send for catalogue. The
Holloway Co., Cuyahoga Falls, O.

A HOLIDAY GIFT FOR YOUR MOTHER, FATHER, WIFE,
HUSBAND, CHILD, PASTOR, PHY-

SICIAN OR FRIEND.

A Dictionary Holder, Book-rest and Lamp-stand.

Books held open any position for sitting or lying:

down reading. Dictionary or reading book turned before

you by slightest push of a finger. Side-racks for books
and magazines. Avoids unhealthful habit of bending
forward when reading or studying. Makes reading a
luxury. In use in every country in the world. For the

home or office. Send stamp for illustrated catalogue.

HOLLOWAY CO. Cuyahoga Falls, Ohio,

BE IN TIME
FOR

Christmas
WRITE FOR

Special Offer
WHERE

WE PAY EXPRESS
CHARGES.

Sleeping-room Size.

Plain, $3.50. Decorated, $4.00.

Haven AirPnriler Co.

38 THIRD AVE.

CHICAGO, ILL.

THE HAVEN AIR PURIFIER
(PATENTED)

Is just what is needed at this season of the year when
your houses are closed. They will keep the air pure and
sweet in a closed room without ventilation. Just the

thing for sleeping-rooms, nurseries, sick-rooms, etc.

Destroys sewer-gas, foul odors, and disease-germs.

Recommended by physicians. They are

ODORLESS AND NON-POISONOUS.
Easily cared for. Other styles for bath-rooms, water-

closets, refrigerators, stores, cellars, factories, etc., etc.

Absolutely no objectionable features.

Cost to maintain, 1 to 10 cents a Month.

WITHIN THE REACH OF ALL.
Mention this Magazine.

A HAPPY WIFE
7 DAYS IN A WEEK,

30 DAYS IN A MONTH,
365 DAYS IN A YEAR.

There is no mistake about it if you
get her a

PERFECTION
FLOUR BIN AND SIEYE

We claim it 's a

HOUSEHOLD NECESSITY.
You will say so too after using it, and
wonder why you didn't get one before.

REMEMBER THIS.
It is a combination Bin, Sifter, Pan

and Scoop. Holds a full sack of flour

and sifts it the finest you ever saw. It

saves all of the flour; no scattering,

and it will never mold or get musty.

PRICES TO HOED.
25 lbs 82.50

I 50 lbs $3.00 | 100 lbs !»4.00

Circulars and Testimonials FREE.

SPECIAL OFFEK. If our agent or your dealer
cannot supply CO KTC

of these Bins If fi ftyou, we will send you one
if you will sell two of them, which you can easily do among
your friends. Send us the price of two bins, and we will

send you three, and guarantee satisfaction to all.

SHERMAN & BUTLER,
26-28 WEST LAKE STREET, B I09„

CHICAGO, ILL.

- --*- >-*-- -* n '



PERFECT EASE AND NO FUSS.

One of the New Styles.

F. A. SINCLAIR'S Common Sense
Chairs, Settees and Rockers

Are just what their name implies. You

cannot buy more sensible, easy seats.

What more satisfactory holiday present

can you find for either member of the

family? Ask your dealer, or send stamp for cata-

logue to

F. A. Sinclair, Mottville, Onondaga Co., N. Y.

Sargent's Rotary Book-Cases.
This is one of our new "Century" styles, in which

there is provision for entire set of The Century Diction-

ary, besides twenty-five to fifty other books of reference,

atlases, etc. We make numerous
other styles, covering every possible

demand for home, library, profes-

sional or public uses.

Ball Bearing. No Friction. No Waste Room.

No Sticking. No Squeaking. No Leaning.
Catalogue Free. Address

SARGENT MFG. CO.
— EITHER—

814 Broadway, New-York,
— OR—

Quote Century Magazine. MUSkegOn, Mich.

A handsome catalogue of

Wood Mantels,
showing Grates, Tile, Hearths and fittings, with plain

directions for setting, will be mailed to your address for

eight cents in stamps.

Bank and Office Outfits
of many designs. Estimates free.

House Furniture,
from the simplest to the most elaborate. Write for

photographs, engravings and prices.

M anufacturers.
Established 1836.

THE ROBT. MITCHELL FURNITURE CO.
CINCINNATI. OHIO.



OUR 15th ANNUAL CHRISTMAS mft%a?SrSMK5ir-,S^
prices. Order early. This dainty little knife is exact size of cut;

pearl handle, German-silver finish ; ring to carry on chain. An elegant

gift. Ourprice, $2.00, post-paid; 3 for $5.00. Jewelers complain be-

cause we do not ask $5.00 each for them ; we would probably sell more
to some soft-headed folks if price 'was $5.00.

No. 477. Elegant pearl handle, nickel ends, two blades and
nail file; highest quality blades. Price, $1.00. This knife is

copied from a foreign pattern made in solid silver and sold by
jewelers at $4.00 each. The blades we put in are severely tested

and will carry a razor edge. Every dealer who sees it complains
at our advertising it at less than $2.00.

Tliis Dainty Ivnii'e (No. 85), two blades, ivory or pearl

handle, best razor-steel blades ; as good as it is pretty. Price,

post-paid, ivory, 50 cents; pearl, 75 cents. This is a special

Holiday offer.

This Cut shows No. 47, one of our choicest knives in finish

and in quality. No $10 surgical tool is better made; handle is

of finest selected pearl, blades are highest finish possible to

steel. Price, 2 blades, $1; 3 blades, $1.25; 4 blades, $1.50;
6 blades, $2. It is not too large for lady's use; it is large

enough for a gentleman.

No. 801. Here is a gentleman's knife that will

speak and cut foritself. 3 blades. Equal to any $2.00
razor. English goods sell for $2.00. Our price,

$1.25, post-paid; 3 for $3.00: 6 for $5.00. In qual-

ity, temper, design and finish no knife can surpass

this. 18,006 sold last Christmas, and stock ex-

hausted December 17th. First come, first served !

No. 75. Probably our best selling penknife

among those who also want one strong enough to

trim a cane or a bush. It is made for work, yet is

light and elegant. Price, with 2 blades, ebony, 65c;

ivory, 75c; pearl, $r. With 3 knife blades, ebony,

90c; ivory, $1; pearl, $1.25.

The Favorite Congress Pattern, so dear to office

and professional men. More solid comfort in the blades

than any pattern made.
With 3 blades, ebony, $1; stag, $1.25; choice pearl,

$1.50. With 4 blades, ebony, $1.15; ivory, $1.25;

stag, $1.50; choicest pearl, $2. The cut shows a

small blade raised up to show point.

No. 1894. Not too clumsy for the minister,

nor too nice for the chore boy, but of best material

and make. Special cut price for Christmas, 65c.

;

4 for $2. Can have rough or smooth handle. Have
same blades in plainer handle, price 50c; 5 for $2.

A trifle lighter knife, plain handle, 40c; 6 for $2.

This is our regular half-dollar knife.

Look at Knife shown here; cut is

exact size ; price is 65c; blades equal

any $2 razor. Our price for a while is

48c; 5 for $2, post-paid. 7-inch

Steel Shears, 60c; knife shown
here and shears, $1, post-paid. Bar-

ber's hollow-ground razor, $1.25.

Best strop ever made, 50c.

The Lowest cut shows our No. T, combined knife and

razor. Has 3 sizes of blades (cut shows small one open).

$2 razor is better. Made with stag, ebony,

or bone handle, price $1 ; better finished,

$1.15. Send at once for 80-page free list and TOM
select before mails are crowded and .^^^BmS
best goods gone.

MAHER & GROSH,

74 Summit Street,
TOLEDO, OHIO.

Dec. '91.



A Christmas Gift worth having is one that is handsome,

durable and the source of unending enjoyment. Such a

present would be

The Everett Piano.
It combines these qualities of a gift with all the requisites

of a first-class piano.

If not for sale by your local dealer, address

THE JOHN CHURCH CO., Cincinnati, O.

" From Andante to Allegro," an illustrated pamphlet, will be sent

free to any one who will mention where this advertisement was seen.

WITHOUT /VF^IVAL

FORJONEJOUCH.
^•AND DURABILITY.-^

MAKES THE STECK
THE ONLY PIANO

THAT IJ\/IPT(PVESWITH—>USE<—

^eo^geSteci^& Co.Manufactui^s.

Wa^odms He. 14™ St.N.Y.

IDEAL MUSICAL BOX
Makes a delightful

WEDDING,
ANNIVERSARY, AND

HOLIDAY PRESENT.

The IDEAL, are the most complete, durable, and perfect

musical boxes made, and any number of tunes can be obtained

for them. We have in stock 21 different styles from $70.00 up.

These instruments are all guaranteed. Also a com-

plete line of musical boxes of all styles and sizes, from 40 cents

to $1500.00, and a line of musical novelties.

Send 4-cent stamp for 65-page illustrated catalogue with list

of tunes.

JACOT & S0N,
29«oD

E
w
Kf

'

Importers and Manufacturers.

HAHOS
J^%STABLISHED

»85l.

«^, 28.000 SOLD AND IN USE.

CELEBRATED FOB THEIR

PURE TONE,
ELEGANT DESIGNS,

SUPERIOR WORKMANSHIP
AND

GREAT DURABILITY.
SOLD ON EASY TERMS*

Old instruments taken in exchange. Write

for catalogue and full information.

VOSE & SOIVS PIANO CO.,

170 Tremont St., Boston, Mass.



Y
" we can't get this into papa's stocking, mamma."

OU couldn't get an iEolian into "Papa's" stocking if he had a foot as big as old

Goliath himself; but he won't appreciate it any the less on that account.

"The . 6,0 1 i si ii is certainly si most wonderful and
meritorious invention." ANTON SEIDL.

The ^Eolian is neither a Piano nor an Organ, but an orchestral instrument, possessing

qualities peculiar to itself. The art of playing is so simplified by this instrument that even those

who have never taken a music lesson can learn, within a few weeks, to play skilfully the most
difficult music.

We can't begin to tell you about it in this limited space, and can only add that there must
be something truly remarkable about the instrument, or you would scarcely find it in the homes
of such men as Mr. Wm. Rockefeller, Mr. Thos. A. Edison, Mr. George J. Gould, Herr
Anton Seidl, Mr. Edmund C. Stanton, Hon. Leland Stanford, Mr. Wm. H. Beers, Mr.

John R. Hegeman, Mr. Cramp, and Mr. J. A. Bostwick.

"The :l'k>Iian will bring- into the family circle and
familiarize to all a class of* music rarely listened
to, except in the concert hall or theatre, and will
lead to a higher appreciation and greater love
for the divine art of music.** P. S. GIL.MORE'.

We will mail a complete catalogue of the ^Eolian to any address; or, better still, you can
see and hear it at any of the following places

:

[ THE ^OLIAN COMPANY,
18 West 23d Street, New-York City.

Chicago :

Lyon & Healy,
State and Monroe Sts.

Pittsburgh :

MELLOR & HoENE,
77 Fifth Ave.

Boston :

The jEolian Warerooms,
180 Tremont St.

Cincinnati :

Albert Krell,
144 W. 4th St.

Philadelphia :

C J. Heppe & Son,
1117 Chestnut St.

San Francisco :

Kohler & Chase,
28 0'FarrellSt.

New Orleans:
L. Grunewald Co.

18 Baronne St.

Toledo, Ohio :

The Whitney & Currier Co.
219 Summit St.

Detroit:
F. J. Schwankovs**y

23 Monroe Ave.

Montreal, Canada :

L. E. N. Pratte,
1676 Notre Dame St.
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A STAIN UPON YOUR REPUTATION
Is a hard thing to eradicate, but it is not nearly

so lasting as

CABOT'S
Creosote Shingle Stain

Will be on the roof of your house.

To Paint the shingles on the roof of a house is

to hasten their decay, and to Paint those on the
walls is to destroy the artistic effect they are in-

tended to give.

Send 6 cents in stamps for Sheaf of Sketches of

Creosoted Houses, with Samples on Wood.

SAMUEL CABOT,
Sole Manufacturer,

82 Kilby Street, Boston, Mass.

PATENT PANELED METAL

CEILINGS
EMBOSSED STEEL CEILING PLATES.
Ornamental and Attractive in Appearance.

Easily applied in new build-

and over old broken

plaster or wood Ceilings.

If interested in building

or repairing, send

stamp for Illustrated

Catalogue, and state

if CHURCH, HALL,

STORE, OFFICE,

PARLOR, or

KITCHEN

gL, Ceiling

is

wanted.

Address,

NORTHROP & CO,, Pittsburgh, Pa,

Hardwood Floors.
End-Wood

Parquetry.

Wood Carpet.

Brushes.

Wax.

All kinds of hardwood floors, plain and ornamental.

Also prepared wax, and polishing brushes. Send for

catalogue and circular on care of floors.

WOOD MOSAIC CO.
21 Hebard Street, Rochester, N. Y., and

315 Fifth Avenue, N.Y. City.

Miniature Specimen from Book No. 22.

It is not too much to say that my books are always in advance.

They are the first to produce new designs and the first to adopt

(after thorough tests) all new inventions and materials that insure

greater convenience and economy.
It is well known that more than ten thousand houses have

been built from my designs. Need more be said to recommend
them than this unexampled record of popularity?

The complete list of my new publications is as follows. In addi-

tion to the 25 " classified " designs, each book (except No. 32) con-

tains 14 designs of various costs, making 39 designs in each book.

Book No. 19 contains 25 Designs of $<i00 Cottages
20 " 25 1,000 Cottages
21 25 1,500 Cottages
22 " 25 2,000 Cottages
23 25 2,500 Houses
24 25 3,000 Houses
25 25 3,300 Houses
26 25 3,500 Houses
27 25 4,000 Houses
28 25 4,500 Houses
29 25 5,000 Houses
30 25 fi,000 Houses
31 25 7,500 Houses

Book No. 32 contains 20 Designs of Double Cottages
and 20 Designs of Stables.

Book No. 33 contains 25 Designs of Ten Thousand
Dollar Houses.

Prices— One book, $1; any 4 books, $3 ; any 7 books, $5 :
full

set (15 books), $10. Mailed, all postage prepaid, on receipt of

price. Address B. W. SHOPPELL, Architect,
Mention this magazine. 63 Broadway, N. Y.

UM
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JAS. G. WILSON,

English Venetian Blinds.

Handsomely trimmed with linen

silk or oxidized-silver ladders.

Patentee and Manufacturer,

74 West 23d St. New=York (Cor. 6th Ave.).

WILSON'S METAL LADDERS
for supporting the slats of

VENETIAN BLINDS
Take the place of the linen tapes ; they are very hand-

some and will not fade or wear out. Finished in

plain or oxidized silver and old bronze. Can be

applied to any make of Venetian Blinds.
Rolling Partitions.

For Schools and Churches
Sound-proof and air-tight.

Send. three ii-cent stamps for Catalogue and Price-list

THE

AIR-BRUSH,

AN

ART TOOL

By the use of which liquid colors are

blown upon the canvas or other receiving

surface.

FIVE GOOD REASONS
WHY an artist should use the

AIR-BRUSH.
1. Economy of time.

2. Ability to execute with superior finish

while the idea is fresh in the mind.

3. The indestructible nature of the work.

4. The growing demand for the work it

does.

5. The field is large, and the demand for

Air-Brush artists is greater than we
can supply.

Send for catalogue to

AIR-BRUSH MFG. CO.
58 Nassau Street, Rockford, 111., U. S. A.

Of course you employed an

architect to design your house
;

why not follow the same plan for

the improvement of your ground ?

The one 's as important as the

other.

I am prepared to furnish both

ground-plan and detailed working

drawings, to scale, for the laying

out of Private or Public Grounds,

inclusive of planting to produce

artistic effects.

Competent superintendents fur-

nished, if desired, in any part of

the country.

Correspondence solicited.

E. H. BOCHMAN,
Landscape Gardener, No. 41 Sixth Ave. Pittsburgh, Pa.

NORTHR0P5
PfVTENT «

EIL1NGS]

•IM-A-LrtflGE-V7\RIETY-®-PATTERn«

M'EHKY 5-M0RTI1RPP
•J0-RO^e-5T*NEWYoRK

I5EHD • PLAMS • OR.- DIAGRAMS • ToR • ESTIMATE^

AGENTS.
HINMAN & CO.

108 Dearborn St., Chicago.

J. S. THORNE,
1225 Callowhill St., Philadelphia.

S. L. GRAVES & CO.

174 Pearl St., Buffalo.

KIRKHAM & HAZEN,
Springfield, Mass.

GEO. J. BRENNAN,
62 Congress St., Troy, N. Y.

BAUMGRASS DECORATING CO.

Syracuse, N. Y.



F. W. DEVOE & CO.
Manufacturers and Importers of

ARTISTS' MATERIALS,
St 7

Fine Brushes, Canvas, Academy Boards, etc.

F. W. Devoe & Co's Artists' Tube Paints.

^ "Scholars" Outfit of Oil Colors and Materials
COMPLETE.

Polished Wood Box, size, n inches long, 6 inches wide, i% inches deep;
containing 13 Tubes of F. W. Devoe & Co's Prepared Artists' Oil Colors, 1

Palette Knife, Bottles of Pale Drying Oil and Spirit of Turpentine, 3 Sable and
Btistle Artists' Brushes, Badger Blender, Palette Cup, Mahogany Palette.

Tracing and Transfer Papers, 4 Studies, and 1 Academy Board.

Each, ----- S3.50.
The above outfit cannot be sent by mail. The pur-

chaser pays the express charges. Weight 3 lbs.

SPECIAL OFFER UNTIE FEB. 1, 1898.
To every purchaser of above box who mentions The

Century, and remits $2.50, we will send free with order
one copy "How to Thoroughly Master Landscape
Painting in Oil Colors," 120 pages. If desired without
the book, we will instead prepay the express charges to

any part of the U. S., but reserve the right to deliver"

through a local dealer.

A REVIVED ART- PYROCRAPHY,
OR, POKER PAINTING

Made easy by the use of the Paquelin incandescent apparatus
(
patented ), by which platinum points are kept heated.

Complete Outfit and License, $8.50. Descriptive Circular sent 011 request.

CO., Manufacturers of Artists' Materials,
STREET, COR. WILLIAM, NEW-YORK,
And 176 Randolph Street,

F. W. DEVOE &
FULTON

Chicago.

ARQllET FLOORing
I'NflTIONHIa-WOOD-MF&rS-

189 FIFTH AVENUE, NEW-YORK.
Designs in satinwood, mahogany, oak, cherry, etc., Louis XVI.,

Moorish, Japanese and other styles to harmonize with wood-work.

Wood Carpeting at low cost. THESE FLOORS ARE
EASILY LAID BY A GOOD CARPENTER. Full

directions and plan with each floor. Send for Book of Designs.

" Imperial Caesar dead and turned to clay

Might stop a hole to keep the wind away."—Hamlet.

But, if your house is built according to our plans and specifica-

tions, which insure proper lining and sheathing, you will not need
to use " Imperial Csesar " in this way.

Our designs are handsome, convenient, healthy, light, cool,

and airy in summer, -warm and cheaply heated in winter, and have
lots 0/ closet room. You should see our books, containing illustra-

tions, floor plans and complete descriptions. This is the list

:

Sensible Low Cost Houses. Vol. I.—35 houses between $600
and $1800. Vol. II.—Houses between $1800 and $3000. Vol.
III.—Houses between $3000 and $9000. Price, $1.00 each.

Colonial Houses (new), $2.00.
Picturesque Houses for Seashore and Forest, $1.00.
Artistic One-Story Houses (new), $2.00.
Whole collection mailed for $8. 00.

NATIONAL ARCHITECTS' UNION, ZiSfSSSSt

THE CHRISTMAS ISSUE
OF

The Architectural and
Building Monthly

WILL BE A

SPECIAL DOUBLE NUMBER
Containing 16 Plates

,

Showing- a Colonial House, a Church, De-
tails of Church Furniture, an Apart-

ment House, Several Cottages,

Hanging Sideboards, and
various other details.

Sent to any address on receipt of 25 cents in

stamps. Subscription price, $2.50 per annum.

The Architectural and Building Monthly,

115 BROADWAY, NEW-YORK.
P. O. Box 560.



THE LATEST IN HOUSE

ARTISTIC
DWELLINGS

A Book of 104 pages, 8 x 10, just published, Not.
1, 1891. Contains views, floor plans, and estimates
of cost of 50 houses and cottages, ranging in cost

CO from $700 to $10,000.

o MANY CHEAP ONES.
© More and better ideas as to arrangement and
E tasteful construction can be obtained from this book
Q than from anything yet published.

Price $1.00 Post Paid.

FRANK P. ALLEN, - ARCHITECT,
GRAND RAPIDS, MICH.

f5 Harquetry
fj Catalogue. I —^^— X Made of PJpe^t

Hfe Quarter-Cut Wbitc OaK
COMBINED a . fl \ w i

with Irpportecl Woods
TO PRODUCE A MOST Aftl'stlC EffCCt.

Wax and Weighted Brushes for Polishing, cheap.

S. C. JOHNSON, Racine, Wis.

SHEET METAL SHINGLES
MADE FROM

Copper and Zinc Coated Steel Sheets.

If you are building a new house, remodeling, or about to re-

cover an old one, and want a roof-covering superior to any you
have ever used and at a moderate cost, write for our prices and
catalogue " B," which shows the different designs and colors of

the Metal Shingles we make.

NATIONAL SHEET METAL ROOFING CO.
No. 9 Cliff Street, New-York City.

TO BUILD IS A PLEASURE
YOU SEE THESE NEW 1891 DESIGNS IN BOOKS

AND 5, "HOUSES AND COTTAGES."
Size, 8xio inches. Contains new designs,

new styles, latest ideas in planning. No. 4 has

35 designs classified from $150 up to $1500,
£\ about half under $1000. No. 5 contains 59
ism designs of dwellings costing over $1500, many
HK from $1800 up to $3000. Many new Southern

<g§ or resort styles of houses in these works.

W\ Price, $1.00 each, or the two for $1.50.

% D. S. HOPKINS, Architect, Grand Rapids, Mich.



J. MAESCHING & CO.
Importers and Manufacturers of

ARTISTS' MATERIALS.
The most complete assortment in America of supplies for

CHINA PAINTING.
Complete Outfit of

MATT OPAQUEorGOUACHE COLORS
For painting on china, in the style of ROYAL WORCESTER.

Handsome Polished Wooden Box, Fitted with 16 Colors, viz.:

Ivory Vellum,
Orange,
Dark Bronze Green, No. i,

Dark Turquoise Blue,
Blush,

Lemon Yellow,
Dark Green,
Celeste,

Pink,
Flesh Red,

Paris Brown,
Brunswick Brown,
Light Bronze Brown,
Black,
White, and Flux.

Also Bottles of Fat Oil of Turpentine and Tinting

Oil, Mixing Saucers, Horn Palette Knife and assort-

ment of Brushes. Price, $4.00.

Sendfor new illustrated catalogue.

J. MARSCHING & CO.
27 Park Place, New-York.

SARGENT'S Rolling, Reclining, and Carrying Chairs.

Back Rests, Bed Trays, Invalids' Beds and Tables, Commodes, Earth Closets, Sanitary Rubber Goods, Hospital Supplies, and every-
thing for invalids. Full information and illustrated catalogues free by addressing SARGENT MFG. CO., either Eastern Office, 814
Broadway, New-York; or Factory, Muskegon, Mich. Quote Century Magazine.

EUREka SAFETYS£ HOLDER;
Holds Water. Keeps Tree Green.
No Fire or Dropping of Needles.

Garden Stand and Fence.
Easily attached. Neat and strong.

Gas Tree Jets and Lamps.
Safe, cheap & simple attachments
to light Trees with gas or oil.

H. W. Diek & Co. Baltimore, Md.
2*" 89 * ^aiBv Send for Circulars.

i

GEM££IL
WIND ENGINE

13 OEM STEEL TOWER
Tire GEM ENGINE, when furnished with Graphite
Bearings, requires no oiling, no climbing of towers, no
hinged or frail-jointed towers and practically no atten-
tion, yet is more durable than other Wind Motors that
require all this, and more unique in finish. The
GEM TOWER combines beautv, strength, durability,
simplicity to the greatest extent and has no equal. Both
are manufactured and guaranteed by the oldest and most
reliable Wind Mill Company in existence, who build the

Halladay Standard Pumping & Geared
Wind Mills, the Standard Vaneless
and U.S. Solid Wheel Wind Mills,
Pumps, Tanks, Horse Hay Tools, Ac. No
other company offers equal inducements. Send for
Catalogue and Prices. Address

U. S. WIND ENGINE & PUMP CO.
BATAVIA, ILL., U.S.A.

Dec. '91.

Watch out to see what trade or profession your son is inclined to.

He will succeed best in that he likes best. If he wants a Scroll

Saw, it indicates that he is of a mechanical turn of mind and can

learn to use it to advantage. While sawing is a better exercise than

any kind of play, it contents the boys to stay at home, cultivates

their tastes, and makes their hands skilful for any artistic or mechan-
ical employment which they may wish to follow in after years. We
have the names of many thousands who have turned these saws to

great profit during the past fifteen years. Give an ingenious boy
the tools and he will see to all the rest. We sell the best foot-power

saw (called the No. 1 Rogers), with Drilling Attachment, Blower,

Tools, and Designs, for $3.50. The Goodell Lathe, as seen in the

above cut, costs $12, with Scroll Saw Attachment and all necessary

tools and designs. We are now the headquarters for all things in

the scroll-sawingline, including Foot and Hand Machines, StarSaw
Blades, Designs of every kind. Wood Clock-Movement, etc. , etc.
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The BOSTON HEATER Furnace for heating with warm air

only, or in combination with hot water, as shown in the above cut,

has become deservedly popular.
We guarantee it to give perfect satisfaction .in

every particular if properly arranged and used.
A good heating apparatus is a blessing, but a poor one is a curse.

May we send you a descriptive circular with references— letters

from users?

MAGEE FURNACE CO.
34 to 38 Union Street, Boston. 117 Beekman Street, New-York.
86 Lake Street, Chicago. 27 New Montgomery St. , San Francisco.

PERFECTION OPEN GRATE STOVE,

Those who cannot have the open fire-place will find

this stove an excellent substitute, producing much more
heat, with less fuel, than the common grate. The fire

can be maintained without trouble, and controlled by
draft-slides similar to those used in the close stove.

Finished in Berlin Black, decorated with tiles in the
front, and with handsome tile panels on either side.

Largest variety of tiles for fire-places and floors in New
England. Manufacturers of brass and wrought-iron
fenders, and-irons, etc. Send ioc. stamp for 200-page
catalogue, or stamp for circular only.

MURDOCK PARLOR GRATE CO.
18 Beacon St. Boston, Mass.

i ff

'ONLY A TOUCH OF THE FOOT.
DON'T STOOP!

NO MORE STRAINED WRISTS, BACKS OR TEMPERS !

Use W. E. WOOD'S Patent

TRADE

PEDAL VALVE
MARK.

No packed joints to leak on
floor or carpet.

Sizes are standard, and the Pedal Valves

may be substituted for the old-fashioned

back-breaking valves.

Suitable for any steam or hot-water

radiator.

Patented in the United States and

Canada. Circulars and indorsements on

application.

UTICA STEAM GAUGE CO.

96 and 98 Fayette St.

Utica, N. Y.

Utica Steam Gauge Co., Utica, N. V SpRING House, Richfield Springs, N. Y., Sept. 1, 189a.

Gentlemen : I have used your " Pedal Valve " on every Radiator in the " Spring House " for two seasons, and have found nothing so

satisfactory in every way. No leakage, no burned hands, and no repairs. Any woman or child can turn the steam on or off without diffi-

culty, and cannot cause trouble by leaving a valve partly open, the " Pedal Valve " always being opened wide or closed tightly.

Very truly, T. R. PROCTOR.



LATEST THING IN RADIATORS.
Smooth Castings,

'•

Simple Construction.

Beautifully Designed.

JUST THE THING FOR

HALLS or BATHROOMS.
Only 4^ inches wide.

EXTENSIVE ASSORTMENT

Circular, Curved, Corner,

Stairway, Hallway, and
Window Radiators.

Why not choose the best when selecting.

GRACEFUL LINES,
INTERCHANGEABLE PARTS.

Direct Indirect
For VENTILATING
and WARMING.

Side Plates removable to

permit dusting: under
Radiator.

PIERCE STEAM HEATING CO. Buffalo, N.Y.
BOSTON, MASS., 42 Oliver St. CHICAGO, ILLS., 111-113 Lake St.

NEW=YORK, N. Y., 92 Centre St. MINNEAPOLIS, MINN., 324 North First St.

ST. PAUL, MINN., National German=American Bank Building.

BOLTON
HOT WATER

Residence of Capt. J. C. Ainswokth,
Oakland, Cal.

Heated by Bolton Healer.

HEATER
ADAPTED TO
ALL RANGES OF CLIMATE.

Residence of Capt. A. J. West,
Atlanta, Ga.

Heated by Bolton Heater.

Best Records Longest Time th"e Coldest Climate.

HOME and GREENHOUSE
HEATING.

SEND FOR ILLUSTRATED BOOK
"Warmth for Winter Homes.'

DETROIT HEATING & LIGHTING CO.
310 WIGHT STREET,
DETROIT, MICH.

NSW YORK,
BOSTON. NBW ORLEANS,

CHIOACO,
ST. LOUIS.

Manufacturers also of the

^esidence^Ho^w™ PATTIS0N
* COMBINATION GAS MACHINE

Heated by Bolton Heater. best independent lighting apparatus.

Residence of H. L. Niles, Esq.
Springfield, Mass.

Heated by Bolton Heater.



The DUNNING Patent Wrought-lron BOILER
WITH SELF-FEEDING COAL MAGAZINE

IS THE BEST FOR

i
Low Pressure Steam or Hot-Water Heating,
And insures a warm House night and day. Over 16,000 in use.

Keeps steam up constantly. Also Steam Engines and
Boilers of all kinds and Machinery generally.

MANUFACTURED AT THE

NEW-YORK CENTRAL IRON WORKS,
r™ No. 67 Exchange Street, Geneva, N. Y.

NEW-YORK OFFICE, 36 PARK PLACE
Send for Illustrated Catalogue with full description.

WAIT
Don't decide on any kind of a house-

heating apparatus until you have heard
from us. All we ask is fair play, and
the opportunity to be heard. We beg
no favors—want no advantages. Against
all our competitors we have proved

The Faultless Furman Boilers

to be the best on the market, for a dozen
—yes, a hundred reasons.

If this is true you should be interested

in getting at the facts. These will cost

you nothing. We will be glad to send

free our new book, 150 pages, giving

plans, details, and abundant information

on Modern House Heating by Hot Water
and Steam.

THE HEKENDEEN MFG. CO.,

16 Elm St., Geneva, N. Y.

The Glenwood Range is

the King of the Kitchen.

The Weir Stove Co. of Taun-

ton, Mass., are the makers.

S£
toF0R CATM-^

^2tm\
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B^ Hot Water Circulation.
National Hot\/aterHeater Co.

Boston, I 95 Port H«II 5q. Chicago, 34 De&rborrj St.

JHewYorK, 94 Centre 5t. 5».r) Pra.ocisco,40S i*VarKet St. THE "SPENCE."

WARN YOUR HOMES
WITH THE
MODERNU^ HEATER

for STEAM or

HOTWATER
FOR HARD OR SOFT COAL—MAGAZINE

FEED OR SURFACE BURNING—HAS AS-
BESTOS LINED JACKETS—CAN BE CLEANED IN

5 MINUTES—ACTUALLY AUTOMATIC—POSITIVELY
NON-EXPLOSIVE— A FUEL SAVER—AN ASSURED SUC-

CESS—RESULTS GUARANTEED. NEW ILLUSTRATED DE-
IPTIVE CATALOGUE FREE TO ANY ADDRESS

w to
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iK».Bt PIERCE. BUTLER & PIERCE MFG. CO.

chicZoo r»"£l. It General Offices SYRACUSE, NY., USA

Thousands of homes are comfortably heated

this Christmas by the
|

iuu m\w

Gurney Hot=Water MS1

lH Heaters and Radiators.
If too late for Xmas, see that you have your
house thus warmed by the new year. For
further particulars see our pamphlet book,

" How Best to Heat our Homes."
FREE ON APPLICATION.

Gurney Hot-Water Heater Company.
Mention The Century.

MAIN OFFICE :

163 Franklin Street, Boston.

branches:
71 John Street, New York.

47 So. Canal Street, Chicago.

246 Arch Street, Philadelphia.

A TEMPERATURE REGULATOR
which (by means of a thermostat placed in one room) automatically

opens and closes the dampers of

ANY HEATING APPARATUS
at just the right time, and to just the right extent to maintain in the house

at all times, day and night, a

UNIFORM TEMPERATURE.
Easily Attached ! Sure to Work ! No Electricity ! No Complications

!

ADDS 30 PER CENT, to tlie Efficiency of HOT "WATER HEATERS,
and PREVENTS BOILING OVER.

Soon Saves its Cost in Euel. Sent on Approval to Responsible Parties.

WRITE FOR CATALOGUE.

THE POWERS DUPLEX REGULATOR CO.
36 DEARBORN STREET, CHICAGO.

Also manufactured by THE TORONTO RADIATOR MFG. CO., Toronto, Canada. AND FURNACE.



DOMESTIC WATER SUPPLY.
The Improved Rider Hot-Air Pumping Engine,

"With Recent Improvements.
Specially recommended to supply water in Residences, City or Suburban, Flats,

Schools, Asylums, Institutions, and all places where it is desirable to avoid the

employment of skilled labor. Is usually run by gardener or domestics. Abso-
lutely safe. Over 10,000 in use in all parts of the world. Use Coal, Wood, Gas,
or Kerosene for fuel. We are the Original Makers, and the only firm building the

engines entirely in their own works.

RXDEH ENGINE CO.
Works at Walden, N. Y.

Illustrated 96-page Catalogue
of the United States.

37 Dey Street, New-York.
R " on application. Agencies in every part

Indirect Warming by Hot Water.
Fresh Air Warmed by Hot Water.

The Finest Warming and Ventilating System in the World.

The Hopson & Chapin M'f'g Co.

Foundry, Works, and Main Office,

Hamilton, Oak, and Howard Sts.

New London, Conn.

Manufacturers of Complete Apparatus, the Pequot Vertical-

Section Hot-Water Boilers, Direct and Ventilating Hot-Water
Radiators, Expansion Tanks, Hot-Water Thermometers, Damper
Regulators, etc.

The established merit and highly gratifying results of this Company's Direct and In-

direct work, covering a period of several years in Residences, Libraries, School Buildings,
Churches, and Hospitals, should be investigated by all who desire carefully planned, com-
petent,and easily managed work, at moderate first cost and highest economy of maintenance.

THE MORGAN STEAM AND HOT-WATER BOILERS
For Residences, Public Buildings, etc.

Sectional, Easily cleaned. Cannot explode. Burns hard or soft coal in

an economical manner. Success guaranteed. We can ship promptly upon
receipt of order to any point. Write for our Pictorial History of the evo-
lution of house-warming.

Apply for catalogues or any other information to

THE D. F. MORGAN BOILER CO., Akron, O., Manufacturers.
THE D. F. MORGAN BOILER CO., 23 & 25 W. Lake St., Chicago, III.

MORGAN STEAM HEATING CO., Cleveland, O.

THE L. M. RUMSEY MFG. CO., St. Louis, Mo.

J. W. FITTS, Newark, N. J.
R. K. COOKE, 48 Centre Street, New-York, N. Y.

mmm
"GARTOF"

WARM AIR AND COMBINATION HEATERS.
Established 1847.

TIME-TRIED
Incorporated 1883.

AND TESTED.

*"«fe~^

In advance of all known furnaces. Self-cleaning, no horizontal projections. Gas and Dust
tight. Immense Radiating Surface. Two Radiators constructed without Bolts.

Provision made at every point for expansion and contraction. Unparalleled Durability.
Heavy and perfectly mounted.
Smyth's " Happy Thought" "Duplex Grate." No clinkers. No sifting of ashes required.

ECONOMICAL IN FUEL EASILY MANAGED. A POWERFUL HEATER.
^Our Blue Book, No. 200

—

"Experience a Wise Teaclier"— mailed free upon application

to the manufacturers,

CARTON FURNACE CO. Utica, N. Y.
Branch, 83 and 85 Wabash Avenue, Chicago, 111.



AUTOMATIC REGULATORS
For Furnace, Steam, or Hot-Water Heaters.

The heater positively controlled by the temperature of the living rooms of the house.

AN EVEN TEMPERATURE MAINTAINED AT ALL TIMES.
No running up and down stairs to change drafts of the furnace. No colds resulting from

uneven temperature. No tvaste of fuel from over-heated furnaces.

Solid comfort during the winter months'. Write for illustrated catalogue.

Our thermostat will change the drafts, if desired, upon a variation of half a degree of

temperature in the room. AGENTS WANTED.
CONSOLIDATED TEMPERATURE CONTROLLING CO, Minneapolis, Minn,

The New England Fire and Heat Regulator Co., No. 70 Pearl Street, Boston, Sole Agents
for New England.

STEAM AND HOT WATER HEATING APPARATUS
— FOR —

Public Buildings,

Residences, etc. gg
OUR SPECIALTIES:

Mercer's Patent Sectional Boiler,

Gold's Patent Sectional Boiler,

Mill's Patent Safety Boiler,

The Union Hot Water Radiator,

Reed's Cast-iron Radiators,

Indirect Pin Radiators.

The H. B. SMITH CO.
137 Centre St. New-York.
Foundry, Westfield, Mass.

SEND FOR CIRCULARS.

STEAM YACHTS, ROWBOATS AND CANOES.

Racine Automatic Oil-Burniny; Outfits. Fuel, either

Crude Oil or Kerosene. Automatic Fire, Automatic Steam
Regulator, Automatic Water Regulator, Automatic Engineer after

starting. Automatic cleanliness and safety ; in short, a genuine
Automatic Success.
Also Racine Automatic Stationary Engines, same fuel. Also

Racine Automatic Pumping Outfits, same fuel.

Also manufacturers of the celebrated Racine Canoes, Rowboats
and Hunting Boats (not automatic). Send stamp, specifying cata-

logue desired, Yacht, Boat, or Stationary Engine.
THOMAS KANE & COMPANY, Chicago, 111.

Send for the
RECEIPT BOOK

Mailed free ts
"Queen City "

of Prize Receipts.

for the asking.

SHEPARD HARDWARE CO. Mammoth F'dry, Buffalo, N.Y.

A TRIP TO FLORIDA
can be saved this winter by warming

your house with a

HUB HOT-WATER HEATER,

thus securing a uniform
summer temperature right

at home. Think of the

luxury of having every

room in the house at the

desired temperature and
no additional coal burned.

Our system embodies

Simplicity and Power,

combined with modera-
tion in cost. Write us,

and we will put you in the

way of getting one of

these Heaters, no matter

in what part of the country

you may live.

THE SMITH & ANTHONY STOVE CO.

Manufacturers of

High-Grade Heating ® Cooking Apparatus,

BOSTON, MASS.

CQMETfR.
Figures all Examples. Key
operated. Rapid. Accurate.
Relieves mental strain.

Send for Circular.'" 'fT&tTMfg. Co. ,52-56 Illinois St. Chicago

B
Bfe MANTELS AND GRATES

They
Manufacture ARTISTIC MANTELS

G>-et Cuts and. Prices of (he _A.ld.ine
JMfg. Co., Grand JRai-ids, Midi.

and the
Celebrated ALDINE FIRE-PLACE

A NKW BOOK
On -bUn.© "^Taa^iiidjrjLg of Horaes &:o.cL -EPao.blic -BT_x±Xci±:ngs-

HOTWATER--STEAMHEATING
By Leicester Allen, A. B., M. E., of the Engineering Magazine Editorial Staff.

Mailed to any address on receipt of 10 cents.

THE SANITARY PUBLISHING CO., Lock Box 2202, New York City.



OVERMAN WHEEL CO.
CHICOPEE FALLS, MASS.

BOSTON. WASHINGTON. DENVER. SAN FRANCISCO.

A. G. SPALDING & BROS.
SPECIAL AGENTS.

CHICAGO. NEW YORK. PHILADELPHIA.

Flexible Flyer
^FLYER
^ COASTERS.

8 Sizes

!

Great improvements,
just out ! No coasters in

the world equal these in

easy Steering,Speed,Com-
fort, Safety and Economy
Combined.

STEER WITH A TOUCH.

SHOE LEATHER

SawdbytMON.
Send for full descriptive

Catalogue, with fifty testi-

monials, for yourselves

and friends. Buy of your

nearest dealer or of us.

S. L. ALLEN & CO.
Patentees and Sole Manufacturers,

II07 Market St. Philadelphia, Pa.No.

HEALTH IN BODY,
VOICE AND FEATURES.

D. L. Dowd's Health Exerciser.

For Brain-workers and Seden-
tary People, Gentlemen, Ladies,

Youths; the Athlete or Invalid. A
I g complete gymnasium. Takes up but 6

inches square floor-room ; new, scien-

tific, durable, comprehensive, cheap.

Indorsed by 20,000 physicians, lawyers, clergymen, editors

and others now using it. Send for illustrated circular, 40
engravings ; no charge.

D. L Dowd's School for Scientific,

Physical and Vocal Culture,

for ladies, gentlemen and children. If you desire a robust,

healthy physique and a voice of rare charm and power,

you can surely obtain them by application of scientific prin-

ciples. By this method, a singing voice for the practically

voiceless and a sound body for the unhealthful is possible.

The lost voice can positively be restored. Remember,
"knowledge is power." Send for prospectus, or call.

Rules for Facial Development.
Will mail you rules to develop muscles of cheeks and

neck to make them plump and rosy, fully illustrated, for

50 cents. Also rules for Dumb-bells to develop every

muscle of the limbs and body for 50 cents additional, fully

illustrated.

Prof. D. L. DOWD, Scientific, Physical and Vocal Culture,

9 East 14th Street, N. T.



THE KODAK
Combines in one compact instrument all the

I attributes of a view or hand camera.

For snap shots in the street, tripod work in the field, or

flash-light pictures at night, it is not equaled by any other

instrument.

It is the only camera that exposes continuous films with

certainty, and without abrasion of the sensitive surface.

Being simple and certain, it is adapted to the use of both

young and old, novices or experts, and is fast superseding other

cameras the world over.

The Kodak is made in various styles and sizes, to suit all

tastes, and, while being preeminently a film camera, it is also

fitted with a glass plate attachment for those who desire.

Any number of exposures can be made with it, and re-

moved for finishing without disturbing the rest of the load.

Every Kodak is carefully tested in actual use before it

leaves the factory. No imperfect lens or faulty mechanism can

pass our inspectors, and it is owing to the great care taken in

our testing department that good results with the Kodak are

almost invariably secured.

" You press the button,

We do the rest"

or you can do it all yourself.

THE EASTMAN COMPANY,
Rochester, N. Y.

115 Oxford Street, London.

4 Place Vendome, Paris.
When you write, please mention The Century.

Dec. '91.



COLUMBIA
6ALEJSIDAR.

A pad calendar, 367 leaves, each leaf

containing date, a cycling quotation,

and a blank for memoranda, mounted
on sheet-metal stand finished in ivory-

black. A standard article, eagerly looked

for by thousands.

SENT POST-PAID FOR 20 CENTS.

BEAUTIFUL HANGING CAbENDAR
SENT POST-PAID FOR 1 5 CENTS.

POPE MFG. CO.
77 FRANKLIN STREET, BOSTON.

rQ
H

?i$sAME
**

HALMA
[foradultsandchildren
Should be in every home. Sent by mail on receipt of one dollar.

E. I. HOKSMAN, 341 Broadway, New-York.

BOWDISH MFG. CO. Skaneateles, N. Y.
BUILDERS OF

FINE BOATS, CANOES AND LAUNCHES.
Marine and Stationary Engines, Water-Tube Boilers, Etc.

Send 8 cents for Catalogue. First class work only.

TOVULAXITY
Does not always indicate the best

judgment, but the popularity of the

COL USWBIAS
Is based on a reputation that

has been gained by sterling

qualities, and they now stand

WITHOUTA RIVAL.

POPE MFG. CO.
77 FRAXKLIN STREET, BOSTON.

Branch Houses : 12 Warren Street, New-York.
291 Wabash Avenue, Chicago.)

Factory, Hartford, Conn.

18 THE BEST IN MARKET.

Simple of Manipulation.

Plates or Films are used.

The Shutter is always set.

Covered with Leather.

PRICE $18.00.
Send for Catalogue and copy of

"Modern Photography."

We Make all Kinds of Cameras.

ROCHESTER OPTICAL COMPANY,
2 S. Water St., ROCHESTER, N. Y.



CHILDREN
Having nervous affections, or undeveloped, can be

immediately helped, if not entirely cured, by the use

of this machine a few minutes night and morning. A
pleasure and a benefit. Dr. Cyrus Edson says :

" The
best machine made."

Single Machines, $3.00 and $5.00; Double, $10.00 and $12.00.

Gymnasium goods of every description. An illustrated pamphlet,

giving most approved methods of exercise, will be sent free on request.

MERWIN, HULBERT & CO.
Opposite Fifth Avenue Hotel, 26 W. 23d ST., N. Y. CITY.

Tbe NEW Pbotograpbic WONDER.
Nearly ONE-THIRD SMAIXER than any other Camera of equal capacity. 100 4 x 5 Pictures without ' Ofinc* <£ a r\
reloading. Size 5% x 6% x 8^ inches. WE DEVELOP AND FINISH THE PICTURES WHEN r

. * ly*c «P4<->.
DESIRED. THE BLAIR CAMERA CO., Boston, Mass. ; also makers ofthe HA WK-EYE and other Photographic Apparatus.
Branches: 208 State Street, Chicago; 918 Arch Street, Philadelphia. E. & H. T. ANTHONY & CO. Trade Agents, New-York.

Also sold by all Dealers in Photo Goods. Sendfor the Kamaret Booklet.

A JHOME FOR p>APER DOLLS.
This toy provides an attractive setting for pictures of furniture, dec-

orations and people cut from catalogues and illustrated papers, and so ar-

ranged as to constitute all the delightful accessories of a well-ordered home.
It consists of a series of large pictures on cardboard, giving the in-

terior of a variety of rooms, unoccupied by either people or furniture.

The series includes three houses— one a cozy dwelling, another a more
elaborate affair, and the third a magnificent residence, with front and
rear lawns. No. i sells for 50 cts., postage 15 cts. ; No. 2 for $1.00,

postage 30 cts.; No. 3 for $1.50, postage 60 cts. Send for our Catalogue
of Games, Toys, Puzzles, and Educational Devices, 56 pages, and tell

where you saw this advertisement.

MILTON BRADLEY CO., Springfield, Mass.



Henry Clay Camera
(It's new.)

a hand camera for Plates, cut Films
or Roll Holder.

Takes a 5x7 picture in as smal

compass as a 4x5 camera.

Rising Front, double Swing Front
and all adjustments that any tripod

camera has.

Send for catalogue of all our Photo,

goods.

Scovill & Adams Co.,

423 Broome St., N. Y.

THE BEST HOME GAMES.
ADAPTED FOR EITHER CHILDREN OR ADULTS.
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No Parlor Table Game has ever been published which has had
so great a sale. For 20 years the best families have had it in their

homes, and so enjoyed it that now it is always called for when the
question arises, " What shall we play ?

"

fOWfRS

A new Board Game of great merit. Lithographed in Colors.
Forty-eight Counters, elegantly made in composition, are used in

the game.

BUY IT. YOU WILL LIKE IT.
PRICE, *1.00 EACH.

These games are on sale by leading book, stationery, and toy
stores in the United States, or mailed, post-paid, by

SELCHOW & RIGHTER,
390 Broadway, New=York.

Barnes' Foot-Power Machinery
WORKERS OF WOOD OR METAL

Without steam power, using outfits of these Machines,
can bid lower, and save more money from their jobs,

than by any other means for doing their work. Also for

Industrial Schools or Home Training
With them boys can acquire journeymen's trades
before they "go for themselves." Price-List Free.

W. F. & JOHN BARNES CO.
No. 596 Ruby Street, Rockford, 111.

IT WILL PAT tOIT to send to

A.W.GUMP&C0.
DAYTON, OHIO,

jFor prices on

TYPEWRITERS™*
BICYCLES.

Typewriters Rented.
Bicycles, Suns and Typewriters taken in exchange.

BARNEY& BERRY
SKATES

CATALOGUE
Springfield. Mass.

GREAT COMFORT AND
LITTLE COST !

Combined in a luxurious, elegant

CTSHSIpfSi

fucKER. Adjustable Coucrt.

«*,i»i/Sw»'^wi» iSpf;*;

TURKISH COUCH
For $26, delivered at With adjustable head. Upholstered in
nearest R. R. Station. standard plush, any color, or

in tapestry. Address

FRED. S. TUCKER, Peoria, 111.

STEAM LAUNCHES,

STEAM YACHTS & TOW BOATS.
High Speed Marine Engines. All types of boat boilers,

including the Koberts Water Tube Safety Boiler with our

improvements. CHAS. P. WILLARD & CO.
Catalogue free. 5 Dominick Street, Chicago



USE THE

Boston Chest freight
It will expand the chest, strengthen weak lungs and build up the human frame

generally.

We especially recommend it to those who are confined to sedentary occupations;

also for school children, to keep their forms erect and prevent round-shoulderedness.

Prices from $6.00 to $12.50.

WRIGHT & DITSON,
578 and 580 Washington Street, Boston, Mass.

SEND FOR CATALOGUE AND MANUAL.

Just the thing for Xmas. m
m

RIFLE AND PROJECTILE.

THE NEW, POPULAR

AN EDUCATOR!
TeacMng'The Young Idea

HOW TO SHOOT."

World's Lawn/* Parlor Game.
The projectile used is a rubber vacuum tipped and absolutely harmless
Arrow. Teaching marksmanship just as well as deadly weapons.

PRICES. RIFLE, NICKEL, $1 .75,' BRONZE, $1 .25, POST PAID

PISTOL. POST PAID, NICKEL, $1 ; BRONZE, 75 CTS.

AMUSING.
INSTRUCTIVE.

HARMLESS.

ELASTIC TIP CO.,
PATENTEES,

157 WASHINGTON ST., 152 LAKE ST.,

BOSTON. MASS. CHICAGO, ILL.

Also Patentees of

Rubber Elastic

FURNITURE TIPS,

SWIFT DOUBLE-ACTION AUTOMATIC REVOLVER.
NEW

PATENT.

./"•NUNEQUALLED
For Symme-
try, Heauty,
{Material and Workmanship.

)AS PERFECT A PISTOL AS
[CAN POSSIBLY BE MADE.
If your dealer does not have it, we will send it^

postpaid on receipt of price.

^Safety Barrel Catch.

Impossible to throw the

barrel open when

discharged.

38 Cal.
Using S.&W.5

C. F.

Cartridges

Price.Jgp^Send 6c. in stamps for our 100-page
Illustrated Catalogue of Guns, Rifles,

1 Revolvers, Police Goods, Sporting Goods of all kinds, etc
$10

JOHN P. LOVELL ARMS CO., Manufacturers, Boston, Mass.

For Sale

by all

Dealers.

DON'T BUY,

UNTIL

YOU
HAVE
SEEN

THESWIFT,

ASK
ANY

DEALER.



"WHITMAN

Halter Bridle.
(Adopted by TJ. S. Army.)

Whitman Rubber-Footed Stirrups.

No Whit-
man Saddle is

genuine un-

less it bears

this Com-
pany's name-
plate and
trade-mark,
"Whitman."

Adjustable to fit any
horse. Bits and reins

fastened to halter by our
snap-hook attachment,
complete, at $2.50,

$3.25, $4, $5 to $15.

THIS

Whitman Saddle

complete at $7.50, $10, $12,

$15, $17.50, $20, $25, $30,

$35 to $75-
No. 1.

$3.50 per pair, nickeled.

No. 3.

$3.00 per pair, nickeled.

THIS
Whitman Saddle
complete at $i5,$l6. 50,

$17.50, $21, $25, $27,
$30.

We are the only concern in the world dealing exclusively

in Equestrian outfits. We are makers of the

Celebrated Whitman Saddles,
Importers of English, German, and French

PARK, HUNTING, EXERCISING and RACING SADDLES,
Bridles, Bits, "Whips, Leggings, Spurs, Stirrups,

Saddle Cloths, etc.

We have Saddles complete at $5, also at $117.50. (See

our illustrated catalogue, sent free). Over 250 styles con-

stantly on hand.

WHITMAN SADDLE CO.
118 Chambers St., New-York City, TJ. S. A.

An ingenious and very prac-
tical arrangement for holding
your trousers down. Are worn
on the inner side of the foot,
hardly visible when in use, and
fit any boot or shoe. The trou-
sers hangf naturally, and cannot
be injured in the least by the ap-
plication of the clasps.

Price, post-paid, 50 cents
per pair.

FINE CARRIAGES
OF EVERY DESCRIPTION.

LATEST STYLES. FINEST WORK.

H. H. BABCOCK COMPANY,
Watertown, N. Y.

Also New-York City, 406-412 Broome St.

Cut-Under Surrey.
A glance at our illustration will make clear

what is meant by a Cut-Under Surrey as

distinguished from one with a straight body.

In this case the body is cut out under me
front seat, so that the wheel may turn under

to the reach. One can readily see that a

carriage of this sort may be turned around

in a comparatively small space.

IN OCR CATALOGUE, which we mail free
to any address, will be found illustrations and
very complete descriptions of the five styles
of Surreys we manufacture. As we furnish
them with various tops, fenders, etc., there
are really fifteen of them. Also Buggies,
Phaetons. Two Wheelers, Koad Carts, and the
Bradley Handv and Banner Wagons.

FID \ TU VV JPr fA Syracuse, n. y.
Kilnl/Lljl VX uU, NEW YORK: 14 Warren St.

BOSTON: 96&988udburjr St.



NO. 630. ExteilSiOll TOP Cut-Under Carriage.—This is one of the most desirable family carriages produced.
It is of excellent material and workmanship throughout.

Wheels, wood hub, 3 feet and 4 feet high, with %x j{ inch steel tires. Springs, Swede steel, oil-tempered. Axles, 1% inch steel,

double collar; back axle coached. Top, fine hand-buffed leather throughout, except front side curtains, which are of best pebble rub-
ber, cloth lined. Trimmings, English cloth or Morocco-finished leather. Both seats have high, soft spring backs, which with the cushions
are upholstered with curled hair.

To those who desire a handsome and stylish family carriage at a moderate price, we commend it as one combinine all the good points in

a vehicle of the kind. It is suitable for use with either one or two horses. Weight, 525 pounds. Mention The Century, and address

STUDEBAKER BROS. MFG. CO., Carriage Builders, Chicago, III.

Fine

The WATERLOO BONNER.
The Prince of Easy Riding Buggies.

New-York Extension Top ParkPhaetons,
For Four Passengers.

Surreys, Buckboards,
Elegant Buckboards,

For Summer use at Home or at Pleasure Resorts.
Buggies on Brewster, Timken or Elliptic Springs.
Write for Catalogue. Prices Low. Mention this ad.

Waterloo Wagon Co., L't'd, Waterloo, New-York.

DO NOT STAMMER.
Col. M. Richards Muckle, manager Pttblic Ledger,

Phila., Pa., writes : "I desire to state that Mr. E. S.

Johnston is perfectly reliable and thoroughly successful

in his cures of stammering. " Refer also to Postmaster-
Gen. Wanamaker. Send for 54-page pamphlet to

E. S. JOHNSTON'S INSTITUTE,
No. 1033 Spring Garden Street, Philadelphia, Pa.

Known the world over as

Incomparably

THE BEST.
Some troubles are difficult

to dodge. Shaving troubles

can always be avoided by the

use of TORREY Razors,
and TORREY Strops.

Send for Catalogue, telling

how to select, sharpen and
keep a Razor in order, to

P. O. Box 753 B.

^ e
J. R. TORREY RAZOR CO., Worcester, Mass.

A
Cbristrrj&s

Hiijt
FOR THE LADIES.

Why not give him a change

this year?

Omit Slippers.

Give him a

Torrsy Outfit.

This will improve

His Looks,

His Comfort,

His Temper.

TRY IT.

i
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ILBOR'S
COMPOUND OF PURE

COD LIVER OIL

AND PHOSPHATES
For the Cure of

Consumption,
Coughs.Colds,

Bronchitis,
Debility,
Wasting

Diseases,
Asthma,

ALMOST as w * Influ"

palatable as
cream. It can be
taken with pleasure
by delicate persons
and children, who
after using it, are very fond
of it. It assimilates with th
food, increases the flesh and
appetite, builds up the ner-
vous system, restores energy to
mind and body, creates new, rich
and pure blood : in fact, rejuvenates
the whole system. This preparation is far su-
perior to all other preparations of Cod Liver
Oil: it has many imitators, but no equals. The results

following its use are its best recommendations. Be sure,

as you value your health, and get the genuine. Manufac-
tured only by LE. ALI'B B. WILBOE, CHEMIST, Boston, Mass.

ORPHEA MUSICAL BOX
Is the Latest Invention in Swiss Musical Boxes.

They are the sweetest, most complete, durable, and perfect
Musical Boxes made, and any number of tunes can be ob-
tained for them. Also a complete line of all other styles and
sizes from 30 cts. to $1800. The LargestStock in America.
The most appropriate wedding, anniversary, and holiday
present. No Musical Box can be Guaranteed to wear
well without Gautschi's Safety Tune Change and Check, Pat.
in Switzerland and in the U. S. Send stamp for Prices.

Old Music Boxes carefully Repaired and Improved.

GAUTSCHI & SONS^ISSffi,8'-

DESKS
Chairs.

Office Furniture.
SEND FOR CATALOGUE

DERBY&KILMERDESKCO.
m SALESROOMS

S3 Causew5i BOSTON.

19BeekmanSt.N.Y.

»

BABYHOOD.
Devoted to the Care of Infants. $1.50 a
year. 5 Beekman Street, New -York.

If you contemplate heating your

House, Office or Factory, or are in-

terested in Steam, send for "Reasons
Why" to

JENKINS BROTHERS,
VI John St. New- York.

21 North Fifth St. Phila.

31 &! I N. Canal St. Chicago.

105 Hilk St. Boston.

What is

Castoria is Dr. Samuel Pitcher's prescription for Infants
and Children. It contains neither Opium, Morphine, nor
other Narcotic suhstance. It is a harmless substitute for
Paregoric, Drops, Infant Syrups, and Castor Oil. It is
Pleasant. Its guarantee is thirty years' use by Millions
of Mothers. Castoria kills Worms. Castoria is the Chil-
dren's Panacea—the Mother's Friend.

Castoria.

Castoria cures Colic, Constipation,

Sour Stomach, Diarrhoea, Eructation,

Gives healthy sleep and promotes di-

gestion,

Without injurious medication.

Castoria
,

"Castoria is so well adapted to

children that I recommend it as su-

perior to any prescription known to

me." H. A. ARCHER, M. D.,

Ill So. Oxford St., Brooklyn, N. Y.

The Centaur Company, 11 Murray Street, N. Y.
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"SHADELAND
Pure Bred Live Stock

" THE MOST
EXTENSIVE

ESTABLISHMENT
in the "WORLD
NEW IMPORTATIONS
arriving from time to time. Rare

individual excellence and
choicest breeding.

Breeders and Importers of

Standard Bred Trotters,
Carriage Horses,
Saddle Horses,
"Welsh Ponies,
Iceland Ponies,
Slietland Ponies,
Holatein-Friesian

Cattle,
Devon. Cattle.

-A-lso, Dealers in Heal Estate.
Our customers have the advantage of our many years' ex-

perience in breeding and importing; superior quality;
large variety and immense collections; opportunity
ofcomparing different breeds ; and low prices, because
of our unequaled facilities, extent of business and low
rates of transportation.

No other ESTABLISHMENT in the WORLD offers
such advantages to the PURCHASER.
PRICES tOW ! TERMS EASY ! Visitors welcome.

Correspondence solicited. Circulars free.

POWELL BROS.
Shadeland, Crawford Co. Pa.

When you write, mention The Century.

French Coachers,
Cleveland Bays,
Haokneys,
Clydesdales,
Percherou s,
French Drafts,
English. Shires,
Belgian. Drafts,
Suffolk Horses,

HEADQUARTERS for CHOICE PONIES.

For SHETLAND PONIES,
WELSH PONIES,

ICELAND PONLES.
BOYS' and GIRLS' SADDLES and BRIDLES. PONY

HARNESS, SINGLE and DOUBLE,
CARTS, CUTTEBS and MINIATURE VEHICLES IN

GREAT VARIETY. 5/A PONY BLANKETS,
IN POUR SIZES.

Address

J- 3VLTJ:R.3EI.-A»Y hoag,
Maquoketa, Iowa,

IMPORTER AND BREEDER.
Tbe Largest and Finest Herd of Registered Shet-

lands in America.
Write for what you want, inclosing stamp for Price-List.

HORSES AT

Lakeside Stock Farm,
SMITHS, POWELL & LAMB. SYRACUSE, N. Y.

FRENCH COACH.— The evenest, best colored, finest bred of any importation yet.

TROTTING BRED HORSES.— Fine representatives of several of the most noted trotting strains, including
descendants of "Hambletonian," "Electioneer," "George Wilkes," "Alcazar," "Norval," "Piedmont,"
"Whips," "Administrator," etc.

CLYDESDALES.— The largest and most noted stud in the Eastern States.

PERCHERONS.—A fine stock of the various ages.

Also the Celebrated Herd of Milk and Butter-Producing' Holstein-Friesians.

BERKSHIRE AND CHESHIRE SWINE.
Separate Catalogues of Horses and Cattle sent on application. Mention The Century when writing.



CHOICE DECORATIVE PLANTS
From the Tropics of the World,

The Christmas season is approaching, and among the decora-
tions so much used at this time there is nothing more appropriate

than a few graceful

FERNS AND PALMS.
We have these in sizes suitable for

either window or dinner-table decora-

tion, and sell them at such low prices

"that every one may indulge their fancy
"or good taste for at least enough to

-make a display. Compare our prices

with others! you will see that you get
' double for the money.

An elegant Fern or neat Palm, 20
cents, or Five Ferns and Three Palms
for only $1.00, post-paid.

The elegant collection of plants of-

feied last month for $1.00 has given
great satisfaction, and we shall continue
to send to all applicants. Don't fail to

get our new Illustrated Catalogue of hundreds of rare Tropical
Plants ; free to all customers and intending purchasers.

THE AMERICAN EXOTIC NURSERIES,
R. D. Hoyt, Manager, Seven Oaks, Florida.

The Wilier March, for the piano, by Direc-
tor Chr. Bach; 8 pages,

worth $1.00, free by mail upon receipt of 10 cents.

WILLER MFQ. CO.. MILWAUKEE. WIS.

"A UNIQUE CORNER OF THE EARTH." Full de-
scription in the new book just published by the Hotel del Coronado,

CORONADO BEACH, San Diego County, California.

Mailed free.

2ft*B POULTRY YARD
1 108 Pages. 46th Edition. Writ-
ten five years after I had learned

r to make Hogs and Poultry a suc-
cess. A plain, practical system,
easily learned; describes all of
their diseases and their remedies.
How to make Hens lay Egga.
Cholera, Gapes and Roup you

I need not have. Price, 25c; one cent a year tormy
[experience. You can learn it in one day. With it
la FREE Catalogue; 25 varieties illustrated, a
I
sketch of my life, etc. A. M. LANG, COTE DALE, KY.

IAp Dr. X.Stone'sBRONCHIAL WAFERS, the great
1 1^ Jm Throat & Lung Remedy. 26c per box. Druggists.
IfOliSample 10c. Stone Medicine Co., Chicago, 111.

jggsgacag

PLOTS
SPEAKERS- DIALOGUES-GAMES
ATHLETICS etc CATALOGUE FREE.
TheDE WITT PUBLISHING HOUSE-35 ROSE 5T.NY.

AMATEVR
S.PARLOR
THErtmGftLS
sasss

nil IJjrn'P PianoPrimer. Endorsed byDr.Mason.Mr.Sher-
rOLifltn O wood, Mr. Parsons and other great Pianists. 75c.

^SiliiiiUiDictionary of 2,500 Musical Terms, 25c Book of

616 Interludes, $1.50. H. R. Falheb, Lock Box 2841, N. Y. City.

PRINT YOUR
OWN CARDS

PRESS $3.00 I

Circular Size $8,001
Press for a 6m all

newspaper $44. 1

SAVE MONEY! Make money
printing for others! Type-setting

easy; printed instructions. Send
2 stamps for Catalogue ofPresses,

Type, Cards, Paper, etc., to the

Factory. KELSEY & CO.
Meriden, Connecticut.

Vflhli I A.L.DIAMEH

Attractive Styles. Extremely
low price. IOO samples sent

_ for 8c. Prices 5c to 50c. a roll.

A.l.DIAMEHT&CO 1206 Market St. Philada. Pa.

The Berkshire Hills
Sanatorium

For the cure of Cancer in all its forms, without the use of the

knife. Book with complete information mailed free. Address
Dr. W. E. BROWN & SON, North Adams, Mass.

A \ I M I M I I M A P0C;K:ET JOTIE, made of this won-

A L,U IVI I 1 1 U IVI ™ derful metal, 3 inches long, finely grad-

uated, free by mail for 25c. Agents wanted. T. F. WELCH
1
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PuftE Aluminium

ililt'lilri l |ilili4ililililililil.hl.i.l,i.l,iil.i,l,i,l,i,l.i,

Boston, Mass.

PURE
ALUM-
INUM.

THE NEW MODEL "HALL."
Perfect typewriter.

Best Manifolder.
©S~ Terms to Agetits Liberal.

Portable, Inexpensive.
Writes All Languages.

Send /or Catalogue and Specimens 0/ PVork.

Address N. TYPEWRITER CO.
611 Washington Street, Boston, Mass.

100,000 Gloria SUk UmbreUas
To be given away as a premium to those who will use our standard
household goods. More durable than full silk, and just as hand-
some. Makes an elegant holiday present. If you wish to know
how to get one free send name and address to us at once.

WM, WRIGLEY, Jr. & CO. Chicago. I1L

THE TRAVELERS' BUREAUS OF THE NEWS SERIES
(Herkimer, N. Y. office) will send you trustworthy information
about winter resorts. No charge for this service.

. O INDIAN ARROW POINTS of flint, pp.
I o£ 25c. Archaeological Hand Book
33illus.,10c. Mercer, Cincinnati, O.

WALL PAPERS
AT MANUFACTURERS' PRICES.
Send Six Cents for samples and compare our prices
and goods with others I PUAQ 11 U It'll I CM
before purchasing. UllAOi Mi Ni MLLXN,
614 Mouth 20th St., PHILADELPHIA* PA.

30
days on trial. Rood's Magic Scale, the popu-
lar Ladies' Tailoring System. Illustrated cir-
cular free. Rood Magic Scale Co., Chicago, 111.

^.Bargains N
'

E
N
w BICYCLES\) #Cy EASY PAYMENTS NO EXTRA CHARGE. MfrePriee Ocrs

» r ^ r '90 Crescent Safetv. ball bearinars ... $90 $70•'90 Crescent Safety, ball bearings

.

Mercury Diamond Safety, all steel "
Springfield Roadster, headers impossible "

$90 $70
.$100 $75
.$120 $70
$100 $60

Bpringneld Roadster, headers impo
?90 Amer. Champion, highest grade.
Others as cheu p,al 1 makesnew or2dhd, lowest prlces.Send for
Cata& save money. Rouse, Hazard & Co., 6 G St. Peoria, I1L

QAUP R/lflMCV ^y getting Papers and Magazines
OM ft IIIUN C I through the National Newspaper
Club, Quincy, Mich. (21 years old). Catalogue free.

second-Hand Magic Lanterns & slides
for Home aud Exhibition!:, at low prices. Catalogue 1000 lots 1 cts.
Electro Medical Dry ltatteries. Steam Engines. &c.
Organettes, Roller Organs. <fco. NEW MAGIC LANTERNS
and SLIDES for Home or Exhibitions, £1.00 up. Lists FREE.
nffffraLANTERNS WANTED tiMSUAiSItH.l'H'jHlBHlfH & CO. 809 Filbert St. Phlla. Pa.

MAGIC LANTERNS
AND STEREOPTICONS
afford the best and cheapest means of object teaching for
Colleges, Schools, and Sunday Schools. Our assort-
ment of Views, illustrating Art, SCIENCE, HISTORY, Reli-

Ioion, and Travel, is immense. For Home Amusement and Parlor Entertainment, etc., nothing can be
found as instructive or amusing. Church En- ». m <±m* tSf A very profitable

grtainments. Public Exhibitions, mam ^k If W Fl businessfor a person

j Popular Illustrated Lectures ^^ ww^B with small capital.

FWe are the largest manufacturers and dealers, and ship to all parts of the world. If you wish to
know how to order, how to conduct Parlor Entertainments for pleasure, or Public Exhibi-
tions, etc., for MAKING MONEY, name this pa- ni)n Dflrc Dnnif rocrMn Al ICTCD per, and send for our ZZU TAllE DUUA rntlL.
SW1CAL.LJO 1 CKi lUanlg. Optician, 49 Nassau Street, New York.

^m
»H^



DUPLICATE WHIST, full outfit, $3.00.
Contains 12 packs "808 "bicycle cards, 4 handsome, cloth-covered

card-boxes, 13 celluloid counters and 100 printed score-cards. Half
the shuffling and dealing, ten times the interest. Rules unchanged.
St. Louis Duplicate Whist Co., 2322 Albion PI., St. Louis, Mo.

4?
antl HAIR GOODS of every description for

Ladies and Gentlemen, on hand and made to order.

Send for my circular.

L. RAUCHFUSS,
Estab. 1849. 44 East I2tn Street, New-York.

s
HORTHAND Thoroughly Taught

BY MAIL, or personally.

ITUATIOUS PROCURED all pupils when competent.
TENOGRAPHERS furnished business men without

charge for my services. Correspondence solicited.

Send for circ's to AY. G. CHAFFEE, Oswego, N. Y.

SHORT-HAND s
f

e"d
„
for c*'a

;

og

of Books and helps

ELF I AUGHTiorself-instruction
by BENN PITMAN and JEROME B. HOWARD, to
THE PHONOGRAPHIC INSTITUTE, CINCINNATI, OHIO.

ARTISTIC HOMES
1891 I" City and Country
^^ *^ 5 with other examples of Domestic Archi-

tecture by FULLER & WHEELER, Architects. 70 plates
eleven by fourteen inches. Cloth bound. Price $6.00. Address

Oir
n
c
d
u/a°r| JL. LOCHNER, Jr.,Albany,N.Y.

PLAYS
Dialogues, Speakers, for School,
Club and Parlor. Catalogue free.
T. S. DENISON, Publisher, Chicago.

-AND-

MAGIC LANTERNS'
For Home or Public Use. The BEST in the world. Send for Cata-
logue. MAKCI SCIOPTICON CO., 1008 Walnut St., Phila., Pa.

JEWS

S HORTHAND, Manual of Phonetic Short-
_ hand, $1.50; Speed Book,

$1.50; Compendium and Vocabulary (for the Vest
Pocket), 50c. Send 2-cent stamp for synopsis.

W. W. OSGOODBY, Publisher,
Rochester, N". Y.

fll % CLOTHES we clean or dye the most deli-

!-l| I ; I Made New. cate shade or fabric. No ripping
%J^mM required. Repair to order. Write for terms. We
pay expressage both ways to any point in the U. S.
McEwen's Steam Dyeworks and Cleaning Establish-
ment, NASHVILLE, TENN. fry*Name this advertisement.

for boys, the harmless gun,
fires hollow rubber balls,

no danger, no sticks or

WHIST PLAYERS

CHRISTMAS GIFT
caps, can't harm, each in a nice box, three balls free, mailed, $1.

S. E. CJ-ARK, 633 Market St., Phila., Pa.

everywhere
should send
for "Whist,"

the great monthly Journal devoted solely to the game. Interesting
and invaluable. $1.00 per year. Sample Copies free.

WHIST PUBLISHING CO., Milwaukee, Wis.

FREE TO BRIGHT BOYS AND GIRLS.
10,000 Pairs Of RAYMOND'S CELEBRATED CLUB SKATES.

Send for particulars.
JJJJJ^ flgggjj (JQ flCW-YOrk.

HARD WOOD FLOORS
GRANVILLE MOSAIC and COMBINATION.
Full floors from 16 cents to 40 cents per square foot.

See what can be had for 25 cents. Ask
DICKINSON & PHELPS, Wellington, O.

SARGENT'SiS^ib.
For full information, with illustrated

catalogue, send to

SARGENT MFG. CO.
814 Broadway, New-York;

or Muskegon, Mich.
Quote Century.

DEAFiNESS AND HEAD NOISES
OVERCOME by Peck's Pat. INVIS-
IBLE Tubular Ear Cushions in all cases where

the auditory nerves are not paralyzed. Successful in many cases pro-
nounced incurable. Comfortable, self-adjusting'. Sold only by F. HISCOX,
853 Broadway, New-York. Call or write for book of proofs FREE.

$1,000
for certain date. I pay Dig prices for 900
kinds old coins; cents, y2 cents, 2 cents, nickels,

dimes, quarters, halve?, dollars, etc., dated be-

fore 1871. Send stamp for important particulars.

W. E. Skinner, Coin Broker, Boston, Mass.

EDISON MIMEOGRAPH,
FOR. REDUPTjICATING.

Over 80,000 user* endorse it. Over 3000 copies from one writing.

Send for illustrated catalogue and samples of work.
A. B. DICK CO., 152-154 Lake St., CHICAGO.

32 Liberty St., New-York. 117 S. Fifth St., Philadelphia, Pa.

PORTABLE BATHS.
Best ever KDOWD. Wholesale and Retail.

Agents Wanted Everywhere.

Send for Circulars.

E. J. KN0WLT0N,
Ann Arbor, Mich.

STUDY HOW
TO DRAW BUILDING PLANS

Take a course in the PALLISER CORRESPONDENCE SCHOOL OF
PRACTICAL ARCHITECTURE and become an Architect. $30
worth of books free to each student. Send ten cents (stamps) for
particu- J PAL.MSEK, P4LI.1SEK «fc CO. Architects,
lars to 1 20 1 , East 42d Street, New York.

itt't«\V-«LV\^K1asgjugfe

, a>fflws[/dmti}>
C. BENSINOEa & CO.

470 Dey St. New-Yobk.

H.SCHEDLER
eosTYLEs&VARiETiEs
ARE THE CHEAPEST.
BEST.M0ST DURABLE A
0RNAMENTALIN DESIGN
Each Globeguaranteed

of latest date

.

96 CHURCH ST.

M G
F
RGLOBES

^•6-9-12-15-20'rDlAM.

SCHOOL. LIBRARY.
PARLOR. RELIEF.
TELLURIANS ETC.

InsistongeUingSCHEDlEPiS.

New York.

CP gVH [% for list of 19 catalogues.

Musical Instruments,
etc.

W. STORY,
26 Central St. Boston, Mass.

DRESSMAKERS. We offer you
Dress lione Free

for a Short time only. For further information
address WARREN FEATHERBONE CO.,

Three Oaks, Mich.

TELEGRAPHY.
Learners' manual of complete instructions, with description of instru-

ments. How to put up Telegraph Lines, Electric Bells, Batteries, etc. By

mail/r«. J. H. BUNNELL & CO., 76 Cortlandt St., New- York.

CR&HAM'S Is known everywhereas BRIEFEST
_T/i,vL!ilIi I »?% and BEST; used by the best Report-

x H flRTH A l\l II ers; tau§ht in the best Schoo!s
-

In

O nUli I IIMIlU ours, $30 for 3 months, Typewriting

included. A. J. GRAHAM, 744 Broadway, N. Y.

THE THOMAS FOREIGN TOURS.
13TH SEASON. The Second Tour, through the South to

Mexico, Cuba and Florida, will leave January 22d. The party is

limited in number, and application must be made at once.

Dr. C. F. THOMAS, 1606 Wallace St., Philadelphia.

SEND S3.50 for this FLOWER-POT
STAND, or $8.00 for one to hold about 30
pots. Send for catalogue of FlowerStands, Roof
Cresting, Stable Fixtures, Iron Fences, Spark
Guards, Bank and Office Railing, and Wire
and Iron Work manufactured by

E. T. BARNUM,
DETROIT, MICH.



PAT. MAR.I2

STOJE* X.OSIMG CJH-A.3NTC3-aS :

BY USING A

PATENT NOVELTY FOLDING COIN PURSE.
Once used, always used. Over 50,000 sold.

Ask your dealer for it, or I will mail one in black, red, or brown morocco, on receipt

of 40 cents; in full calf, 70 cents; or genuine seal, 90 cents.

Makes an acceptable present to a friend.

Sole Manufacturer, JAMES S. TOPHAM,
The Trade supplied. 1231 Pennsylvania Avenue, Washington, D. C.

Mention Century Magazine. All parties warned against infringing this patent. PAT. MAR.12X5 89.

For Optical Lanterns,

for Class, Lectnre

Room and Parlor.

J. B. COLT & CO.

16 Beekman Street
NEW-YORK.

Send for Catalogue.
Branch, 53 Calumet Building;, Chicago, Ills., L. L,. Davis, Manager,

"Now is the Winter of our discontent made glorious Summer by this
"

JACKSON GRATE.
It heats several rooms— adjoining or on different floors. Catalogues Free.

EDWIN A. JACKSON & BRO„ 50 Beekman Street, New-York.

DR. LYON'S PERFECT TOOTH POWDER
thoroughly cleanses the teeth and
purifies the breath. Used by people
of refinement for over a quarter of

century.

SUflRTU ANH CeleDrated Pernin System ; no Shading; no
niJ^^MTMI^Ji Position. Trial LeeBon and circulars free.

Write PERNIN SHORTHAND INSTITUTE. Detroit. Mich.

Dl AVC Speakers, and Books for public and social

iLHl V entertainments. Send for free catalogue.
DRAMATIC PUBLISHING CO., CHICAGO.

IS Not StiCky Or Greasy. 11/ ITOH 9 ATT I IT I I V Tones
'

Streng-tJaeras,

Beware of preparations MM I
;

. H H 11 / K I HI :
Smooths, Softens and

"Just as good." They are II I I U I I 1 1 TV Mm L. L. J L L L. I I mw„Q rto ,w„ aa
not. Price 25 cents. Whitens the skin, as

Sold by Druggists, or send to THE MAYELL-HOPP CO. Cleveland, 0. no other preparation.

* ?> *mb*~

BARRY'S TRICOPHEROUS
' An elegant dressingexquisitely perfumed, removes all impurities from

the scalp, prevents baldness and gray hair, and causes the hair to grow
Thick, Soft and Beautiful. Infallible for curing eruptions, diseases ofthe
skin, glands and muscles, and quickly healing cuts, burns, bruises, sprains,

&c. All Druggists or by Mail, 50cts.
BARCLAY & CO., 44 Stone Str., New York.

FOR THE

HAIR
AND

SKIN
ESTABLISHED 1801.

A DELICIOUS REMEDY
For all forms of Indigestion.

REEMAN'S PEPSIN

THE PERFECTION OF CHEWING GUM.
Each tablet contains one grain pure pepsin sufficient to digest 1,000

grains of food. If it cannot be obtained from dealers, send five cents

in stamps for sample package, to

BEEMAN CHEMICAL CO.,
Originators and Manufacturers, 2 Lake Street, CLEVELAND, O.

Also Manufacturers of Pure Pepsin. Send for Circular.
"Beware of Imitations." Mention this paper.



Siebrecht & Wadley's
CATALOGUE OF

NEW PLANTS
MAILED FREE.

Rose Hill Nurseries,
New Rochelle, N. Y.

HAVE YOU A JARDINIER?
Brass Jardinier, like cut, with plants and

ferns that will last through the winter,

and directions for filling, delivered Free
and safe anywhere in America on receipt

of $3.00. Sold rapidly in N. Y. stores

last Christmas. Delivered filled in New-
York and Brooklyn ifdesired. Descriptive

circular on application. Any one sending
ten orders will receive a Jardinier Free.
P. O. Address, Astoria Nurseries,

Astoria, L. I. City, N. Y.

DICK'Sw^ob°hterSH0ES
Worn everywhere ; woven by hand

;

lined; seam less. Where dealers have
we mail postpaid. Ladies size. $!.£
Oents'.sl.dO. Canvassers.
wanted. WM. H. DICK,
Manf'r, Dansville, N. Y.

KOPF'S PEA SOUP.
IO CENTS A QUART. Sold by all grocers.

Sample packages sent on receipt of 12 cents in stamps.

The C. W. KOPF CO.
130 Lincoln Street, Boston, Mass.

ILTheBest"
Nurser

prevents sick-
ness, wind col-
ic,indigestion;
is self-cleans-
ing.easy draw-
ing and cheap.

Endorsed and used by highest medical authorities. Once try
"The Best" and you will tolerate no other Bottle. Insist on
your Druggist getting it for you. Descriptive circular free.

BJANII'OLD N. CO., 291 Church Street, New York, Manufacturer.

INDELIBLE INK.
For marking on Linen with a common
pen. Established over 50 years. Sold by
all Druggists and Stationers in the U. S.

If your dealer does not keep it, send 25c.

for a bottle, post-paid, to A. L. Williston, Mir Northampton, Mass.

mm
LADIES DON'T BE

DECEIVED

RUT IIQF the " Perfection " Dress Stay, with a triple
DU I UOt. silesia cap cemented to the ends of the steels,
warranted not to cut through. Outta Percha covered, will not
rust. " Perfection" stamped on the back of each Stay. Ask
your dealers for them. Write for samples. Manufactured by
THE DETROIT STAY CO., DETROIT, MICHIUAN.

New York Office and Salesroom, 833 Broadway.

CAMMTS^ DRY PLATES

4 "CELLULOID" FILMS.

CARBUTT'S ORTHO-PLATES and FILMS
are now the favorites with all bright Professionals and
Amateurs. Ask .your dealer for them and take no other.

Write for reduced price list.

JOHN CARBUTT, Wayne Junction, Philadelphia.

TREES
UL

GRAPES

ROSES

and many other things can be
PLANTED IN WINTER
where the climate will permit. Our im-

mense storage houses are filled with

choicest Fruit and Ornamen-
tal Trees, Shrubs, Roses,
(•rapes, &c, including many
NOVELTIES. We pack in

such a manner that goods can be
™ transported in the coldest weather

without injury. Illustrated and
Descriptive priced General
CATALOGUE, also Sepa-

_ rate Catalogue of ROSES,—
containing descriptions of

«^2;»6 SELECT VARIETIES, FREE.
ELLWANGER & BARRY,

MOUNT HOPE NURSERIES, ROCHESTER, N. Y.

<@>- -<M><§>-

FRANK MILLER'S
STANDARD OF THE WORLD

-<§>

For Harness, Buggy Tops, Saddles, Fly Nets, Travel,

ling Bags, Military Equipments, Etc.

Gives a beautiful finish, which will not peel or crack
off, smut or crock by handling.

Sold by All Harness Makers.

Monthly, Invaluable, Tells of Cheapest Routes, Hotels, best

locations. How to secure homes and Orange Groves easily. 50
cents a year ; 3 months' trial, 10 cts. Sample, 2 cents postage.

O. M. CROSBY, 99 Franklin Street, N. Y.

THE

GreatAmerican

UOMPANV

CHANCE FOR ALL
To Edjoy a Cup of Perfect Tea.

A trial order of 3% pounds of Fine Tea,
I either Oolong, Japan, Imperial, Gunpowder, Young
Hyson, Mixed, English Breakfast or Sun Sun Chop,

sent by mail on receipt of $2.00. Be particular

and state what kind of Tea you want. Greatest
inducement ever offered to get orders for our

celebrated Teas, Coffees and Baking Powder. For full particulars,

address THE GREAT AMERICAN TEA CO.
P. O. Box 289, New-York, N. Y. 31 and 33 Vesey St.

BU^6lar
e
proOF

Only abso-B ^"H^ *—* i^' l"
tel

?
Burglar I f if |^ Proof

Lock cvor^i \s^ ^H** X • made.
Impossible to pick. Is made of steel; is simple and flts

any door. Ask your dealer for it. Sample Lock sent post
paid upon receipt of 50 eta. WARNER LOOK OO.
411 & 413 Manhattan Bide. Chicago.

LEADING
AMERICAN

-J tfAG|C LANTERNS!



RENOWNED FOR
TONE & DURABILITYMODERATE PRICES

EASY TEEMS. EXCHANGED.

ENDORSED BY LEADING ARTISTS.
Catalogue Mailed en Application.

110 Fifth Ave., cor. 16th Street,
MEW YORK CITY.

TAKE AN ACENCY for

DAGGETT'S
SELF-BASTING DIM
ROASTING rAll
Needed in every family.
SAVES 20 Per Cent.
in Roasting, and Bakes the
Befit Bread in the world.

Address nearest office for terms.
DAGCKTT4C0.,VinelanU, N..!. Chicago. III. Salt Lake
Utah. East Portland, Greg. Oakland, Cal. GaWeston.Tex.

3'3

fcs

|j|a

o"
W.A.
City,

BEECHNUT HAM!
We will send, express paid, a full-weight Beechnut Ham for $2.00.

This ham created a genuine sensation at the recent health and food

exhibit in New-York City. It is sweet, tender and juicy to an ex-

tent unknown in any other ham. It is on sale, at regular retail rates,

at the following well-known houses: Jas. Ledgerwood's Son, Cor.

13th St. and Broadway, New-York; Charles & Co., Opposite
Grand Central Depot, New-York City; Faxon, Williams & Faxon,
Buffalo, N. Y.; The Chandler & Rudd Co., Cleveland, Ohio; and
The Jos. R. Peeble's Son's Co., Cincinnati, Ohio. Samples of our
Bacon will be sent free, postage paid, by the

IMPERIAL PACKING COMPANY, Canajoharie, N. Y

BOOK-BINDING
well done, with good materials, for 60c.

Scribner's, Harper's, and Century.

CHAS. MACDONAUD & CO.
Periodical Agency,

55 Washington Street, Chicago, III.

jTH 14 WAT£K>

Uric Acid mastered at last by
BEAR LITHIA WATER. No more

2 gout or rheumatism. Dr. L. A.
2 Sayre, N. Y. , says: "I improve
E daily from the use of this valuable
. water, and am recommeudinfritto
my patients." Dr. R. M. C. Page,
31 W. 33d St., N. Y., says : "Tliere

is no'doubt about it, the BEAR LITHIA WATER is a big thing
for gouty folks. I am an advocate for its use in the Unc Acid
Diathesis, especially when brick-dust depositlsacondition.or
an actual outbreak ofjrout occurs." Dr. Page is eminent au-
thority upon Mineral Waters. It is a positive cure for Kidney
and Bladder troubles. Send for pamphlot.

OFFICE : 945 SSItO/VI»WAV. WEW YORK.

( llegistered) Traite Mark.

55 000
SOLD

FOR OVER FORTY YEARS
have enjoyed a high reputation. Brilliant and
musical ; tone of rare sympathetic quality; beau-
tiful for vocal accompaniment. Durably con-
structed of finest material by most skilful work-
men. Exceptional in retaining original richness
and fulness of tone. Require tuning less often
than any other piano. Moderate Prices. Rea-
sonable Terms.

SEND FOR CATALOGUE.

BOSTON
I74TREM0NT ST

NEWYORK
92 FIFTH AVE. PIANOS

High in quality. Beautiful designs and finish.
Reasonable prices and terms, both wholesaleand re-
tail. You will do wisely to find out about these goods
before buying others. Catalogues tree. Address

GEO. P. BENT, manufacturer, CHICAGO, U.S.A.

Aleeds r\o book-Keeping 3Kill.

£>&ve5 "|tVn« &r«i labor. De.sipne<J

for all having investments,- bond}

"moffo&pej, .stocks, no"jes, real-

est"afe , rents, "Ja^ei, insvranez

.

ipeeolsjioni . Ingenious ruling and
'ppinfiirifl does the work. (Pircularj

PORTLAND, OREGON,
Offers a safe field for Big Money by investing in real estate on
a guaranty of large interest and one-half of net profits over the
guaranteed rate. We offer best of references and invest on our
judgment, based on actual knowledge of over twenty years' resi-

dence. Send for our blank forms and full information. Money
loaned at good rates of interest.

References: Commercial National, Merchants' National, and
Portland Savings Banks.

BOKTHWICK, BATTY & CO.
Portland, Oregon.

We will pay
a liberal Sal-
ary to Agents
who will takeSELL MUSIC

subscribers for Woodward's Musical Monthly. Send four cents
and receive sample copywit/ifive complete pieces oflatest vocal and
hittrumental music. Address, Dep't 2, WOODWARD'S
MUSICAL MONTHLY, 842 Broadway, New-York.

12 SCROLL MINETTE

PHOTOGRAPHS
Of Yourself for 25 cts., post-paid.

Send cabinet photo, for copy, which will be
returned with your order. Cannot use card
size photos or tintype. Samples and cata-

logue of Photo. Novelties sent for a two-cent
stamp. GEO. R. BRADLEY,
Photo. Studio. New Haven, Conn.

Patent Foot-Power Machinery
COMPLETE OUTFITS

Wood or metal workers without steam power
can successfully compete with the large shops
by using our New LABOR-SAVING
Machinery, latest and most improved for prac-

tical shop use; also for Industrial Schools, Home
Training, etc. Catalogue Free.

Seneca Falls Mfg. Co.
674 Water St. Seneca Falls, N. Y.

ESPEY'S FRAGRANT CREAM
Cures Chapped Hands, Face, Lips, or any irritation of

the skin. Is a scientific food and tonic for the skin and
complexion. Prevents tendency to wrinkles or aging
of the skin. Keeps the face and hands soft, smooth and
plump. CELIA CONKLIN'S CURLING CREAM war-

ranted to hold the Hair in Curl, Bangs and Frizzes. Is

absolutely harmless. Both preparations for sale by
dealers everywhere. Enclose 2-cent stamp for free Card
Case to P. B. Keys, 405 State Street, Chicago, 111.



HOT SPRINGS, NORTH CAROLINA.
THE CARLSBAD OF AMERICA. A DELIGHTFUL RESORT.

In the mountains of Western North Carolina, 37 miles from Asheville. A beauty-spot of nature, in a peaceful, restful vale, surrounded by
pine-clad mountains and sparkling streams; dry, bracing, health-laden air; freedom from dust, malaria or any debilitating influence.

THE BEST OF FALL AND WINTER CLIMATE. Natural thermal waters flow into marble pools; the most luxurious baths in the

world; cures Rheumatism, Gout, Malaria, Neurasthenia, and all Blood Diseases. Located here on the banks of the French Broad River,

surrounded by beautiful grounds, is the charming

Modem in all its appointments. Table and service unexcelled. Elevator, gas, electric bells, open fires, steam heat, everything complete
for the comfort and pleasure of our guests. Beautiful walks and drives; good livery, lawn tennis, etc. A medical department, equipped
with all therapeutic appliances, massage, electricity, etc., for all needing careful professional attention. Health for the invalid, rest for the

overworked, amusement for the pleasure-seeker. Pullman cars from New-York, via Penn. R. R. and R. & D. R. R., through to our
door without change. Address

W. F. ROSS, M. D., Proprietor and Medical Director.
W. A. BRYAN, Manager.

THE OTTP'P'IVr BINOCULAR
\£I^±^J-^XN TELESCOPE'

as here shown, has four (4) times the power of the regu- <

lar field-glass. When in its case its bulk is 6j^ inches I

long by 1 i/% inches thick. It may be carried with safety
<

and comfort in a hip or side coat-pocket. Price, com-
<

plete, $35.00 ; or $60.00 if made of aluminium, and

.

thus effecting a reduction of one-half in the weight.

TheQUEENvestpocket!
opera and field glass

is the best little instrument for use both in a theatre or for*

traveling ever made. Considering its size, its power and I

quality are simply astonishing. When in case, which is<

pocket-book style, it measures 3 inches long by %" inch 1

thick. Price, complete, $18.00 ; or $35.00 if made^
of aluminium.

SPECIAL OFFER. For $50.00 we will

send one each of the "Queen Binocular Telescope," described above
at $35.00, and the "Queen Pocket Opera and Field Glass," at $18.00;
or for $90.00 we will send one each of the above in aluminium.

To those who desire instruments of the highest optical excellence,
whether for use on Ship-board, on the Plains, for Traveling, or the

1

Race Course, or in the Theatre, one ofthese glasses will be unex- /
.__ajgj

1 celled. The tasteful exterior finish (in combination with their fine
I quality) makes them very attractive as a gift to a lady or gentle-
man

- QUEEN & CO.,
I ™°S5g3aE3W

Our 43-Page Catalogue, Part F, of Opera, Field, Marine Glasses and
' Binocular Telescopes; and our 64-page Catalogue. Part G, of Spy-Glasses
I Telescopes, etc., will be mailed FREE to any address.

THE JACKSON SANATORIUM,
Dansville, Livingston Co., New-York.
For thirty years the leading Health Institution in America.

Located, designed and equipped with especial reference to the needs,

requirements and comfort of a

WINTER HOME FOR INVALIDS,
It offers exceptional advantages and attractions to those who are

sick or needing rest and quiet. Under the personal care of a Per-
manent Staff of Experienced Physicians. All forms of Baths,
Electricity, Massage, Swedish Movements, Inunction, etc. Delsarte

System of Physical Culture. Frequent lectures and lessons on
Health topics. Ample provision for recreation and amusement.

Hillside location, overlooking the beautiful Genesee Valley. Pure
spring water from rocky heights. Notably mild, dry and equable
Winter climate. Perfect drainage and sewerage system.
Modern Main Building (brick and iron) absolutely fire-proof, ako

twelve cottages, steam-heated and complete in sanitary detail. Elec-

tric bells, safety elevator, telegraph, telephone. Open all the year.

On line Delaware, Lackawanna and Western k. R. between
New-York and Buffalo.
For Illustrated Pamphlet and other information address

J. ARTHUR JACKSON, Secretary,
Dansville, Livingston Co., New-York.

( Formerly Jackson cV Leffingivell.

)



A New Book from Cover to Cover, n*1

NEW TYPE. NEW PLATES. NEW ILLUSTRATIONS. NEW MAPS.
Freshly Edited by the Brainiest Scholars in the World.

CONTAINS THE NEW CENSUS FIGURES FOR ALL NATIONS
Besides the Latest Facts on Every Conceivable Subject.

What
is it? THE PEOPLE'S CYCLOPEDIA

of UNIVERSAL KNOWLEDGE!
Messes. HUNT & EATON beg to announce a new edition of this magnificent work. The enormous

sale of the first edition, reaching in 10 years

105,000 Sets, Equal to 420,000 Volumes,
shows conclusively that there is a demand for such a Cyclopedia,
in that it is

It differs from all other Cyclopedias

Cheaper, Better Mapped, Better Illustrated,
Contains More Subjects.

EVERY THINC BROUGHT DOWN TO DATE. !

Before purchasing any Cyclopedia send to us for specimen pages. As heretofore, The People's
Cyclopedia will be sold exclusively by subscription, and cannot be obtained in book-stores.

A c\ Cl l*PS^l HUNT & BATON, Publishers, ISO Fifth Ave., New York.

A New Edition de Luxe.

BULWER-LYTTON'S NOVELS.
LIMITED TO IOOO COPIES.

The first and only fine illustrated edition of Lord
Bulwer-Lyttori's Novels evermade in Europe or America.
Bulwer stands foremost among novelists as a student

and delineator of human nature, instincts and passions,

and he is also acknowledged to be the most versatile

writer of his day and generation.

His popularity is increasing every year, and the pub-

lishers recognize the great detnand for a good edition of
his writings. This edition is embellished with over 200

photogravures on Japanese governmentpaper frotn orig-

inal drawings and paintings by the best illustrators in

America, andphotographs of the actual scenes andplaces
referred to, gathered on the spot especiallyfor this edition.

The manufacture of the book is perfect.
The type is large and new, and set in afine open page.

The margins are ample, and the paper a beautiful nat-

ural tint laidpaper. The volume is a small 8vo, easy to

handle, and the binding is vellum cloth, gilt lops, slightly

trimmed. Complete in 32 vols., issued at the rate of
about 2 vols, per month, at $2,50 per volume.
Prospectus and specimen pages, showing type, page, , and
paper, with sample illustration, sent on application.

BRYAN, TAILOR & CO.
757 Broadway, Kew-York.

£Habla V. Espanol ?
Parlez-Vous Francais 7

Sprechen Sie Deutsch ?
Parlate Italiano?

IN TEN WEEKS
You can, at your own home, by

DR. RICHARD S. ROSENTHAL'S
MEISTERSCHAFT SYSTEM,

leam to speak fluently either Spanish, French, Italian, or German.
Sample Lesson for eacb Language upon receipt of 2-cent stamp.

All Subscribers— $5.00 for each language— become actual pupils

of Dr. Rosenthal, who corrects all exercises and corresponds with
them in regard to any difficulties which may occur.

MEISTERSCHAFT PUBLISHING COMPANY,
299 Washington Street, Boston, Mass.

OAHSPE!
A sacred history

of the dominions

of the higher and
lower heavens on
the earth for the

past 24,000 years

from the submer-
sion of the conti-

nent of Tan in

Large Quarto 900 Pages Price $2,

SELLING

BOSTON PHOTOGRAVURE CO.

the PacificOcean,

commonly called

the flood or de-

luge, to the Kos-

mon Era (pres-

ent time) also a

brief history of

the preceding
55,000 years.

00 ExpressCharges 25 to 50 Cts.

AGENTS

I32 BOYLSTON ST., BOSTON



GENUINE
YANK

Manviifacbwr&l at

MANCHESTER, CONN.«
WILLIAMS SBROTHEKS

CHEMISTS AND APOTHECARIES.
To prevent counterfeits, their signature will be upon

• each cake.

<d

w&

mn

:h

Exaggerated in SIZE to command your attention.

To exaggerate the delightful QUALITIES of this famous Shaving
Soap would be impossible.

Rich as the richest cream—the lather softens every hair of the most
harsh beard, making it cut smoothly and easily.

Shaving is not a nuisance when this Soap is used.
It becomes a positive luxury.
Soothing to the skin—it imparts a feeling of cleanliness and cool-

ness to the face after shaving that is delightful.

It has stood the test for Half a Hundred Years.
It is not costly—a single cake will suffice for 300 shaves.
Twenty shaves for a Cent—delightful, refreshing shaves, too.

% For 15 Cents in Stamps we will mail a Full-size Cake

j for trial to any part of the world. If you shave—try it.

Your druggist probably has it. Ask him for it. He can
get it for you if he hasn't. Get a cake in some way—be-
fore you shave again. Mailed, postpaid, for 15 Cents, by

THE J. B. WILLIAMS CO., GLASTONBURY, CONN.
Established as Williams * Bros., Manchester, 1S40.

Dec. '91.



HARMLESS AS PURE WATER.

FRAGRANT AS THE SWEETEST FLOWERS.

PRICE 25 CENTS. ALL DRUGGISTS.
SAMPLE VIAL FREE.

Put up by E. W. HOYT & CO., Lowell, Mass.
Manufacturers of the celebrated Hoyt's German Cologne.

NO OTHER
LEAVES A DELICATE AND LASTING ODOR.

For sale by all Drug and Fancy Goods Dealers, or if unable
to procure this wonderful soap send 25c in stamps and
receive a cake by return mail.

JAIM3ES S- KIIMS: & CO.,
SPECIAL-Shandon Bells Waltz (the popular Society

Waltz) sentFREE to anyone sending us three wrappers of
Shandon Bells Soap.

Guaranteed to contain no rosin, or any in-
jurious substance!;!. l>elic»cy of I*er- <

filiate unexcelled. Sole U. S. Agents

MIJIjITEWS & KROPFF, New-York.

LADIES OF TT-ASHIOUNT
can not do without

L. SHAW'S
SKELETON AND IDEAL WAVE,

Natural curled, feather light, lifelike, beautiful,

from $3.00 up.

WAVY HAIR SWITCHES,
All long convent Hair, from $5.00 up. $10.00 elsewhere.

COCOANUT BALM.
The only Complexion Beautifier indorsed by eminent physicians.

Makes the skin as fair and soft as a child's. Price, SS1.00 per

box. All Toilet Preparations of the celebrated PARFUMERIE
MONTE CHRISTO.

HAIR DYES, ALL SHADES, A SPECIALTY.
Send for free pamphlet, " How to be Beautiful."

54 WEST 14th STREET, NEW -YORK.

PERSONAL LOVELINESS
Is greatly enhanced by a fine set of teeth. On the other hand, nothing

so detracts from the effect of pleasing features as yellow or decayed

teeth. Don't lose sight of this fact, and remember to cleanse your

teeth every morning with that supremely delightful and effectual

dentifrice FRAGRANT

SOZODONT
Which imparts whiteness to them, without the least injury to the

enamel. The gums are made healthy by its use, and that mortify-

ing defect, a repulsive breath, is completely remedied by it. Sozodont

is in high favor with the fair sex, because it lends an added charm

to their pretty mouths.



DELICATE.
* rRACR^nr
« LASTING

Tor^ale/by all dealers in Perfumery.^

Importers

MUMROcg BALDWIN,
NEW yoKW.

1AU'u/iJt.^shrjdq.. /*£&£

bndmE.G.^
Copyrighted, 1891, by Munro & Baldwin.





A GREAT EUROPEAN SUCCESS ! ! !

(RAB^ftLEBLPSSOAY

AND THE CELEBRATED

Crown Lavender Salts.
This delightful perfume and salts, which have been received in America with such exceptional

favor, have been equally successful in other parts of the world. In England and the Colonies they
have become established favorites. In Germany, Russia, Spain and Italy they are greatly in demand,
and in the city of Paris, the home par excellence of perfumery, they are regarded by the most critical

judges as the most refreshing and delicious perfumes of the day. In proof of this, one of the most
important and best-known houses upon the Boulevard des Capucines is now mounting a new depart-

ment of Perfumery to be composed exclusively of the products of the Crown Perfumery Co. of London,
and have already placed their opening order of 20,000 francs. The well-known and universally

popular Crown Lavender Salts is considered the most refreshing and recherche production of recent
times, and has become indispensable to every home from the palace to the cottage, and now with the

delightful Crab Apple Blossoms is making the tour of the world.

Sold by all Druggists and Dealers in Perfumery.
Prices of the Perfume : loz., 75c. ; 2oz.,$1.25; 3oz.,$1.75;

4 oz., $2.25.

Send either of the above amounts to Caswell, Massey & Co., New-
York, Melvin & Badger or T. Metcalf & Co., of Boston, or Geo.
B. Evans, of Philadelphia, and the size ordered will be sent at once,

post-paid, to any address.

The Crown Perfumery Co.
177 NEW BOND STREET, LONDON.

At wholesale by McKesson & Robbins, Park & Tilford, Hall &
Ruckel, W. W. Schieffelin & Co., and Munro & Baldwin, New-
York, Marshall Field & Co., Chicago, and all leading Wholesale
Druggists.

**!£$&*
Blossoms.

t
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The Business Voman.
By Edith Sessions Tupper,

Author of" By Whose Hand," etc.

It is of a typical business woman of

the nineteenth century I write— Mrs. Har-

riet Hubbard Ayer. The New-York Her-

ald says of her, " She is a woman of whom
any country might be proud."

Harriet Hubbard was born in Chicago,

and was married three months after she

graduated, when not quite sixteen. Through

Mrs. Ayer's girlhood and early married life

she was accustomed to every luxury.

In 1882 Mr. Ayer suddenly failed for

four millions of dollars. Within a short

time after her husband's failure, Mrs. Ayer

stood behind the counter of one of the

largest shops in New-York. In addition to

this employment she secured a position on

the Chicago Tribune, and was the special

New-York correspondent of that journal for

three years. Before Mrs. Ayer had been

with Sypher & Co. a year, it became evi-

dent that she could get a clientele of her

own. Accordingly she applied herself to

decorative art for interiors. At this time

she lived in a little house on 13th street,

where she successfully pursued this line of work for about three years. In addition to her

special New-York correspondence, she wrote in free lance fashion for other papers and for syn-

dicates, and made translations from French and Italian into English at a few hours' notice.

The first Recamier Cream sold was manufactured on a tiny gas-stove in an unused room,

at the top of Mrs. Ayer's house. Within one month the demand for the article was so great

that it became necessary to give up the entire top floor and basement of the house to its manu-

facture, and to employ a dozen assistants. Not to know Recamier Cream argues one's self

unknown. Every one has read about the voluntary testimonials as to its purity and efficacy,

and the great compliment paid to it by the indorsement of three eminent scientists who watched

its manufacture and analyzed it. It is the favorite toilet preparation of the Princess of Wales,

of all fashionable women and famous actresses.

Mrs. Ayer intended to make only the one article, but Adelina Patti, who was among the

first to publicly certify to the merits of the Cream, begged her to make a liquid preparation to

use upon the face as a beautifier without giving it the whitewashed appearance most of these

compounds produce. Mrs. Ayer bought and tested many formulas before Recamier Balm was

completed. Then in quick succession followed Recamier Powder, Recamier Lotion, Soaps

and Perfumes, until the sweetest shop in town is a wilderness of scented waters, delicious

creams, odors which distance those from Araby the Blest, and all the refined accessories of a

gentlewoman's toilet.

QAaaX % (
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From a gas-stove on the top floor of the little house in 13th street to a superb establishment

on Fifth Avenue, with a factory manufacturing sixty-seven toilet articles, a Canadian manufac-

tory, branch houses in Paris and London, and arrangements completed for an extensive South

American trade, is a long stride, and yet this has been done by the perseverance of an American

woman.

I am so often asked about the perso?inel of this typical business woman, this honest, earnest,

legitimate worker, that I gladly seize this opportunity to describe her. I shall never forget

the first time I saw her. I had pictured a woman of mature years, not specially attractive.

When, therefore, there came, like a burst of sunlight into the room, a woman, young, of superb

form, with eyes like turquoises, and hair like spun gold, I was indeed surprised. No one can

question Mrs. Ayer's beauty any more than her geniality, wit, droll mimicry, brilliant conver-

sational gifts, large heart and sympathy. The people who serve Mrs. Ayer are all devoted t-o

her. She has now the same employes who started with her in the little business in 13th

street. They regard her with an affection and devotion of which she is justly proud.

Mrs. Ayer is a perfect hostess. She has many friends, and is constantly surrounded by

some of the best-known and most brilliant men and women of the day. Perhaps there is no

house in New-York where one can be sure of being so well entertained. A dull hour is an

impossibility, and it is hard to tell which is more to be admired, the Harriet Hubbard Ayer

known to the business world, or the beautiful, refined and accomplished woman who charms

and endears herself to hosts of friends.

/^'/^Uu^rztJ'/jyfyjLr;M M *

The Recamier Toilet Preparations.

Recamier Cream,
For Tan, Sunburn or Pimples.

Price, $1.50.

Recamier Balm,
A Beautifier Pure and Simple.

Price, $1.50.

Recamier Lotion,
For Removing Moth and Freckles.

Price, $1.50.

Recamier Powder,
Guaranteed Pure.
Will Not Make the Face Shine.
Large boxes, $1.00. Small Boxes, 50c.

Recamier Soap,
Delicate, Healing and Pure.

Scented, 50c. Unscented, 25c.

These Preparations are famous as the ones in-

dorsed by eminent physicians and used by the most
beautiful women of every country.
Voluntary testimonials from Mesdames

Adelina Patti Nicolini,

Bernhardt,

Langtry,

Potter,

Modjeska,

Clara Louise Kellogg,

and thousands of others.

Send for Circulars, with copies of indorsements and full particulars, to

JHARRIET JHUBBARD /cYEF^,
305 Fifth Avenue, near 31st Street, NEW-YORK CITY.



revent It! D&ldneSS.
DERMATOLOGISTS TELL US THAT :

"Dandruff, if neglected, ends in baldness"; to remove and prevent dandruff, and to
maintain the strength of the hair, "thorough shampooing at regular intervals is neces-
sary," and that the "best agents "for the purpose are "pure," "good," "mild," "anti-
septic" "SOAP and water."kTHAT THESE QUALITIES ARE COMBINED IN

er'S Tar Soap
Is evidenced by the fact that it is extensively prescribed by the medical profession as a preventive

of and remedy for dandruff and baldness. 25 cents. All druggists, or
THE PACKER MFG. CO. 100 Fulton St. N. Y.

V\te \l douiw

No Free Soda—but Extra Cream.

Contains EXTRA CREAM instead of FREE
SODA and PO TA SH, -which re?nove the

natural oil from the skin, hair and
nails, and shrivel them up, thus

causing premature grayness,

baldness, wrinkles and stri-

atednails . De-alkalized
and de-hydrated.

DOES NOTDRYand SHRIVEL THE SKIN,
HAIR and NAILS ! ! ! !

The Soap recommended by the London LANCET
and medical press of Great Britain.

^TPamphlet showing •'EVIL EFFECTS OF SOAPS,"free.

BLONDEAU & Cie., 73 and 75 Watts St., N.Y.
* PRICES, 15, 25, 36 &. 85c. A TABLET. BY LEADING WHOLESALERS.

tt\at our oer£\iKves &ve

All DRuGGiSTS, OR SEND US 20 CENTS 1N STAMPS
AND WE WHU MAIL VOU SAMPLES OF

AND ELEVEN OTHfR S>»E OATiES or PERFUME3 MADf
FROM PiOwERS IM THE LAND Of FlOwERS.

t»
* t)0U§SlllTRMh-lERruMERY 6>.

MO 46CMARTRE5 at NEW ORLEANS, LA.

ropni||fl^BS
The Most Perfect Cleanser Made.

AskyourDentist Why.
' 35 CTS.BYMA1L. FL0RENCE-MF6C0:FL0RENCE;/vy\5S. 9

Ser-id lbrr\ewCcitS.!o9ue."/lbouTBr\isKes.ityo\ji\eeda,MciirBrysK

.



THE

CASTLE CALENDAR
FOR 1 892

is uniform with that for i8gi,

which was so favorably com-
mented uponforits artistic
and literary merit, and pre-
sents excellent pictures of
twelve more famous castles
of Great Britain and Ireland,
accompanied by historical
and descriptive text.

It will be mailed to any
address upon receipt of ioc.

directed to

Calendar Department,
shaw stocking co.,

lowell, mass.

BRIGGS & CO.
Patent Transfer Patterns.
A hot iron passed over the back of the paper transfers the design

to any material. On receipt of 10 cents, we will send a book show-
ing" 500 designs. We will send with the book a sample sheet of
patterns, free.

Box 3, Irving-ton, New Jersey.

f 4-v| 1 When buying

A iaii4- I ai"va*b gloves, remember
II ,'i| If 1(1 that Hutchinson's
II I II J \ are the best. If

^1 I 1

1

A your dealer does

JlxUUilL U1U 1 UUi not have them >

send stamp for

the book " About Gloves." It will interest you.

JOHN C. HUTCHINSON, Johnstown, N. Y.

Free for One Month, *

PERFORATED PATTERNS. JT

Leaf Doily Designs. S
Any one of the above patterns given free for one <)§<

Four Months' Trial Subscriber fa
TO fa

THE MODERN PRISCILLA |
At 10 Cents. tfr

The complete set of six designs given free for one new fa
yearly subscriber at 50 cents. Subscribe for the only paper fa
devoted exclusively to fancv work and home decoration, fa
and secure our illustrated catalogue of new fancy fa
work with special prices on all materials, etc. fa

<^PPfIAI f PRISCILLA CROCHET BOOK ^^fC^I-rAL, I N0W READY .

Price 25 cents; — or given free for one new yearly
subscriber at 50 cents.

PRISCILLA PUBLISHING CO. Lynn, Mass.

Dec. '91.

fa
fa
fa

FINE HAND-EMBROIDERED

IRISH POINT LINENS.
For Xmas and Wedding Presents nothing would be more appre-

ciated and serviceable than this exquisite line of hand-em-
broidered Linens. They are the most beautiful and durable
goods ever shown in this country. They include a full line of
Doilies, Tidies, Scarfs,Small and Large Table-Squares,
Tray-Clotlis, Pillow-Shams, etc., etc. None genuine
without trade-mark. All first-class dealers carry a full line of these
goods, j, B# WEIK & C0 . 80 Franklin St. New-York.

Tto.0 33x-Et,icL tlXEit is X3£aa.ox*7'xx

Tla.© ,W7,orlcl .A-rovuxd..



NORMANDIE PLUSHES.
Direct from the Mills. In general nse for

Children's Wear, Dress
and Hat Trimmings.

Special
f^erit

[Sofa Pillow

For Painting and Em-
broidery, Draping
purposes, and the ma-
ny kinds of FANCY
WORK that make
home pleasant and at-

tractive. [Work Basket.]

Special Introductory Offer.
Send 10 cents for 30 good-sized

samples (no two colors same
shade), and Price List of rem-
nant packages. Price of sam-
ples deducted from first order
amounting to $1.00.

AGENTS
WANTED.

Pleasant and profitable
work.

Write at once for particulars,
and secure an Agency

Above illustrations are introduced to show two of the scores of articles that can be made of our Plushes. We furnish material only.

CONTREXEViLLE MANFG. CO., 269 Grant Ave., MANVILLE, R.I.

Should have

,V MAKER ^
NEW YORK

on the Lining,

Edwin
C.

Burt & Go's
Fine

Shoeson the Sole.

Are acknowledged to be the Best

Made, Best Value, and Best Wearing
Shoes manufactured in the world.

Popular,

Stylish,

Durable,

Elegant.
Made in all widths ot

Lasts, every style of SllOA

sole, toe, orheelrequired.

ASK TOUR DEALERS FOR THEM.
If they will not furnish you, write to us for information where they

can be had.

EDWIN C. BURT & CO. New-York, U.S.A.
Mannfactnrers and Exporters of Fine Boots, Shoes and Slippers.

<r**-
Cc^m. Sa^t JfrS

^A* 7Z2 to^X 3d

/

Florence Silk Mittens.
The engraving shows a late style of these goods. They
made of Genuine Florence Knitting Silk. Whatever
design, all real Florence Silk

Mittens are sold one pair in a

box.bearing the brand 'Flor-

ence' on one end. The pat-

tern shown here is lined in

back and wrist throughout
with silk. They are perfect |
fitting, and in cold climates are far more durable, and quite as elegant and fashion-

able as the best of gloves. Sold by all enterprising dealers, who can be supplied by the

NONOTUCK SILK CO., New York, Boston, Chicago, St. Louis, Cincinnati, and St; Paul.



Our Silk Department.
The best products of the world's manufacture are represented in our Silk Stocks on the Main Floor and in

the Basement. Our goods are selected to meet the requirements of all classes of buyers. The great vol-

ume of the business, wholesale and retail, enables us to keep these departments constantly supplied with the

Newest and Best Novelties in Silk Fabrics. And we, every week, select for Special Sales lines of goods
which are offered at very much less than regular prices.

The Basement Salesroom is specially devoted to the sale of Staple and Fancy Silks, from 50 cents to

$1.00 per yard.

No Christmas Gift is more welcome than a Black Silk Dress.
Those who cannot visit these departments in person may be satisfactorily served for anything they need by
writing to our well-organized Mail Order Department.

James McCreery & Co.,
Broadway and 11th Street, New-York.

Appropriate and pleasurable

HOLIDAY GIFTS.
HANDKERCHIEFS.

With us Linen is Iiinen. We have no substitute. We keep
no Cotton and Linen. These handkerchiefs represent the

fullest values possible to get at their respective prices.

This cut shows a fine Linen
Hemstitched Handkerchief, %-
inch hem, with small Hand-
embroidered Initial, ladies'

and gentlemen's sizes,

25c.
Ladies' Mousseline-de-soie, or

Silk Mull Handkerchiefs, in deli-

cate shades of pink, blue, yellow,

lavender, etc., with scalloped
edges, artistically embroidered in

colored silks,

$1.00.

GLOVES.
None but the best and most

reputable find their way to our
counters. These are an index to the whole stock:

5-button French Kid Gloves with pinked wrists, in tans, grays,

browns, and black. Excellent value at $1.50 a pair.

The 4-button celebrated "Trefousse" Suede Gloves, in modes,
tans, grays, and black, are SI.50 a pair.

The 8-button length mousquetaire "Trefousse" Suede Gloves,

in medium and light grays, modes, and black, with narrow em-
broidery, perfect fitting, 9>2.00 a pair.

Postage on l/2 dozen Handkerchiefs, 6 cents.

Postage on y2 dozen Handkerchiefs, with box, 4 cents extra.

Postage on Gloves, 2 cents a pair ; with box, 2 cents extra.

Orders promptly and carefully attended to. When ordering men-
tion The Century.

WOODWARD & LOTHROP,
WASHINGTON, D. C.

JAMES McCUTCHEON & CO.
Show above a sketch of their new Chrysanthemum design

in table linen ; this is on fine quality of double
satin damask. Price-list on request.

Cloths can be had in all sizes from 2 to 6 yds. long.

Napkins to match in $ x ^, }( x }£ & V& x 7A sizes.

THE LINEN STORE, 64 West 23d St., New-York.

B. PRIESTLEY & CO'S
LIGHT-WEIGHT BLACK FABRICS FOR SPRING AND SUMMER.

Silk Warp Clairette and Crystallette;

Silk and Wool Carmelite, Mousseline, Mousseline Grenadine, and Challis

;

Tamise and Nun's Veiling, both Silk Warp and All Wool.

Like all materials made by the Priestleys, they can be depended upon not to fray or catch dust. They are close enough
not to show the lining through, hence do not require silk ; and the dye is the uniform, perfect, unchangeable Priestley black.

Every yard guaranteed to be perfectly satisfactory to the wearer.

They are stamped every five yards, on the under side of the selvage, with the manufacturers' name (B. Priestley & Co.)
in gilt letters. ,., , ,Unless so stamped they are not genuine.

You can obtain Priestley Dress Goods in all the new and fashionable weaves.



STYLISH BOAS.
(SPECIAL.)

THE fashionable article

1for wear in all the large

cities of Europe and Amer-
ica is the long or short

Coque or Ostrich Feather

Boa. Black is the pre-

vailing color, although

grays and light blue are

very much in favor for

street wear; for receptions,

halls and the opera, cardi-

nal, lavender, blue, silver,

gray, Leghorn, and Nile

green are worn.
We show a most exten-

sive assortment in all

shades. Being direct im-

porters, we are enabled to

sell at very low prices.

Short Collarettes, Black, $0.98 to $8.00.
Collars, 1.49 to 12.00.
Long Boas, 2 34 yards, . 3.98 to 60.00.

Note. Our establishment is the largest in New-
York ; our mail order system one of the most complete

in America. Correspondence in all languages.

New Holiday Catalogue, containing hundreds of

handsome illustrations and full descriptions of thou-

sands of articles that can be bought by mail, will be

Sent Free upon application to persons remote from
the city. Always address

BLOOMINGDALE BROS., 3d Ave. Cor. 59th St., N. Y.

Flynt Waist, or True Corset.
No. i represents a high-necked garment.

No. 2 a low-necked one, which admits of be-

ing high in the back and low front. No. 3 is

to illustrate our mode of adjusting the "Flynt
Hose Support" each side of the hip; also,

the most correct way to apply the waistbands
for the drawers, under and outside petticoats

and dress skirts. No. 4 shows the Flynt
Extension and Nursing Waist, appreciated
by mothers. No. 5, the Misses' Waist, with
Hose Supports attached. No. 6, how we
dress very little people. No. 7 illustrates how
the ivarp threads ofthefabrics cross at right
angles in the back, thereby insuring in every
waist the most successful Shoulder

Brace ever constructed.
It is universally indorsed by eminent physicians as the most

Scientific Waist or Corset known.

THE FLYNT WAIST
is the only garment manufactured where the material of which it is

made is shrunk before cut, the only one which in its natural con-
struction contains a

SHOULDER BRACE
which supports the bust from the shoulders, and (so essential to large
girls or women) thereby overcomes the objectionable abdominal de-
velopment. The Flynt Waist, fitting superbly, permits that most
desirable grace of motion possible only with perfect respiration
gained by freedom from compression.

For singers, actresses, teachers, or pupils of elocution or physical
exercise, for equestrians or invalids, for every girl or woman, the
Flynt Waist is unequaled.
Thousands of ladies, whom we have fitted by mail satisfactorily,

are constantly blessing its inventor.

fSF' Our " Manual," containing 48 pages of reading-matter re-

lating to the subject of Hygienic Modes of Under-dressing, Sent
Free to any physician or lady, on application to

Mrs. 0. P. FLYNT, 319 Columbus Ave. Boston, Mass.

Columbus Avenue cars pass the house from all depots.

Pat. Jan. 6, 1874.
Pat. Feb. 15, 1876.

LE BOUTILLIER BROS.
14th Street, New-York.

DRESS GOODS.
Cheviots, all wool, 36 inch, staple colors and black, a great

bargain at 38c.
Bannockburns, all wool, 40 inch, all colors, importers'

price 68c 49c.
French Broadcloth, 52 inch, every desirable shade, unsur-

passed by any $2.25 cloth in the market SI.39
Black Cheviots (extra wide), 52 inch, worth $1.25 69c.

HANDKERCHIEFS.
1000 dozen Ladies French Mull, scalloped bordered, hand-

embroidered handkerchiefs, worth 39c. to 45c. each .. 25c
Ladies' and Men's Initial Handkerchiefs, all linen, hem-

stitched, in fancy boxes, per half dozen 1.50

SILKS.
All Silk Black Faille Francaise 59c.
All Silk Black Duchesse 79c.
All Silk Black Radzimir 85c.
Black Bedford Cord, all silk, worth $2.00 1.35
Evening Silks, including Surahs, Failles, Satin Duchesse,

Ir.dias, Crepes and Sultans a specialty.

GLOVES.
4 but. fine French Suedes, all colors and black, war-

ranted, worth $1.35 98c.
4 but. fine French Kid Gloves, " Le Boutillier" brand,

warranted, black and colors, worth $2.00 1.35
Men's Dogskin Walking Gloves, pique finish, tans and

browns, worth $2 00 1.50

Send for Illustrated Catalogue of special bargains in Ladies',

Misses', and Children's Jackets, Suits, Muslin Underwear, and
Boys' Clothing.

All mail matter should bear our street address,

14th Street, New-York.
a perfect Protection to everydress
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COLLARS AND CUFFS
FOR GENTLEMEN.
ALWAYS SATISFACTORY.

Cluett,Coon8c Co.

:(^£ct£Md
n e vas c m

'. SPACE V/z IN -

WIDTH FRONT Z)k IN
HEIGHT IN FRONT
'--'. 2 1^ IN

0.B.& F. SHORT BOSOM.

FOR PRACTICAL PURPOSES AND
comfort, the new SHORT BOSOM
" MONARCH " SHIRTS ARE DESIRABLE.

CLUETT, COON & GO'S

SHIRTS.
SOLD EVERYWHERE

WITH INCREASING POPULARITY.

RADE

MARK.

HAVE YOU A WEAK SPINE?
DO YOU CET BACK ACHES?
ARE YOU HOLLOW CHESTED?
ARE YOU ROUND SHOULDERED?
DO YOU UNCONSCIOUSLY STOOP?

DR. BRIDGMAN'S
Electro-Magnetic Spinal Supporter

and Shoulder Brace
Quickly and permanently corrects all these tendencies. It is,

without exception, the most perfect device ever invented, and
is adapted to

Man, Woman and Child.
They not only support the back, brace the shoulders, restor-

ing them to their ?iat-

ural position, but be-
ing electro-magnetic
(the highest form of
electricity), they im-
part apleasant, health-
giving, strengthening,
and energizing influ-

ence to the entire nerve
system, and correct
many evils. Their ef-

fect is marvelous.

Tliey cure Curva-
ture of the Spine,

develop the form,

and can be worn with

orwithout corsets. We
will mail it to any
address on receipt of

$3.50. State size
around chest,
waist, and deptli

of spine from shoulder-blade to two inches below waist.

SATISFACTION GUARANTEED.
For sale at Drug or Dry Goods Stores, or remit direct to

us by draft, express, or post-office money order, mentioning this

magazine, payable to

THE A. BRTDGMAN CO. 373 Broadway, New-York.

Send for Pamphlet, "Dr. Bridgman's Corsets," etc.

Reference, this pubtication. Agents wanted.

WEAR
6 KAHLER"SH0E

The celebrated

"KAHLER" COMFORT SHOE
can be obtained ONLY at our store

Nos. 813 & 815 BROADWAY, N.Y.

I.

Instead of shap-
ing the foot to fit

the shoe, the shoe
is made to fit the

foot.

II.

Allowance is

thus made for the

foot to retain its

natural shape.

III.

These shoes are
made of the best
leather only, and
by the best work-

IV.

Corns, Bunions,
Ingrowing Nails,

and other mala-
dies of the feet are
avoided or reme-
died.

ISThe Trade-Mark— likeness of Dr. Kahler
stamped on the sole of each Kahler Shoe.

NONE OTHERS GENUINE.
Send for the free treatise " Dress and Care of the

Feet," with directions how to obtain an accurate

Fit. All ailments of the feet scientifically

and successfully treated.

P. KAHLER & SONS,
Established 1868.



-CELEBRATED

Ru Slippers

CaTalogIiej a price. List 3EMT o*

cAT'on DANIEL GREEN &. CO
J^ffv f^PTr- SoLE Agents • 44. E.I4? ST.

brJionl sqUars. NEW YORK.

<#
a POLICE.
s
2.50»2.25
*Z.D0

LADIES
8
2do^I.75
ROR BDYS

1.75
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W.L. DOUGLAS
S3 SHOE GENTLEMEN

THE BEST SHOE IN THE WORLD FOR THE MONEY?

GENTLEMEN and EADIES, save your dol-
lars by wearing W. L. Douglas Shoes. They
meet the wants of all classes, and are the most
economical foot-wear ever offered for the money.
Beware of dealers who offer other makes, as be
ing just as good, and be sure you have W. L.
Douglas Shoes, with name and price stamped on
bottom. W. L. Douglas, Brockton, Mass.

ETTAKE NO SUBSTITUTE. _gj
Insist on local advertised dealers supplying you.

^ i^w-

-

a Made the ascent of Gray's Peak,
Colorado, with the shoes I bought of you, and they show but little wear, though the way

-was over rough, stony ground. They are certainly the easiest walking shoe, new or old, I

ever had," says one cuftomer. "THERE IS THE CONSCIOUSNESS OF STEPPING SQUARELY ON THE FEET
AND AS THOUGH THE FOOT WAS ENCASED IN NOTHING," says another.

"ip rrjy lifc> of 72 year?," writes a third,
tl

l h)a.ve never l)».4 a pair giv* rrj^ 50 rrjucb cerrjfort."

Ifyou want a shoe that is unequalled in materials or appearance, look for, ask for, and insist on having the

BURT & PACKARD "KORRECT SHAPE."
It is a shoe that is beyond comparison with the cheaper grades offered; indeed, the low-

est grade we sell is a higher quality than the best usually advertised. Our Cordovan is

the best "Snow Excluder," though, for real wear, our English Grain has no superior. Our
Cork Sole Shoe will keep your feet warm, dry and comfortable. If once you try them
you will wear no other. We make every style of shoes—using only genuine imported

frhis Trademark stamped leather—from a heavy "Hunting Boot" to a patent leather Serge Congress for evening wear,
on the sole. and prepay delivery charges where our goods are not sold. Illustrated Cataloguefree.

PACKARD & field, (Successors to Burt & Packard,) Brochton, A\ass.



GENIUS?
Yes, executive genius,— the know how,— has made it

possible for you to buy a suit of clothes, an overcoat, or

even a pair of pants, at about one-half the price your

local tailor would charge you.

How is this possible?

Well, we will tell you. From a small beginning, many
years ago, in one room up several flights of stairs, our

original idea has won so many men in all parts of this

country that to-day, with a capital of one million dollars,

seven stores in Boston (our home), and branch houses in

almost every large city in the United States, it is possi-

ble for us to buy our cloths in such quantities and at

such low prices, and to make our clothing so economi-

cally— with the most skilled workmen and the most

modern machinery— that it is simply impossible for

your local tailor, who buys one piece of cloth at a time,

and cuts and sews a good part of your new Sunday suit

himself, to sell as cheap as we can. Sometimes we are

sorry that this is so, sorry for the local tailor, but when
you remember that we have created this business from

nothing but an idea, and in the face of the most persist-

ent and prejudiced opposition on the part of every ready-

made clothing store and custom tailor in this country,

we shouldn't be surprised if you were sufficiently inter-

ested to write a postal-card for our Fall and Winter

samples which will be sent FREE, post-paid.

Our goods are cut to order only and are sent every-

where in the United States by mail or express.

Write only to headquarters, 1 1 to 25 Eliot St., Boston.

Call there or at

Washington, D. C, Chicago, 111., Toledo, Dayton, Little Rock, Ark., Richmond, Va., Birmingham,

Ala., Worcester, Mass., Troy, N. Y., Macon, Ga., Memphis, Tenn., Nashville, Tenn., Dallas, Tex.,

Augusta, Ga., Davenport, Iowa, Columbus, Ga., Galveston, Tex., Waco, Tex., New Orleans, La.,

Pensacola, Fla., Atlanta, Ga., Manchester, N. H., Concord, N. H., Montgomery, Ala., New Haven,
Conn., Springfield, Mass., Newport, Bar Harbor, Cottage City, Nantucket, Kansas City, Mo., Louis-

ville, Ky., Austin, Tex., San Antonio, Tex., Cleveland, O., St. Louis, as may be most convenient.

Plymouth Rock Pants Co.
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BLANKET WRAPS

FOR LOUNGING, FOR THE SICK ROOM,

FOR THE NURSERY, FOR THE BATH,

FOR STEAMER TRAVELING,

FOR THE RAILWAY CARRIAGE, FOR YACHTING.
For Men, Women, Children and the Baby, $2.75 to $35, with Hood and

Girdle complete.

Samples and full instructions sent on application.

NOYES BROS. 426 Washington St. Boston, Mass. U.S.A.

" The Fashionable Corset Substitute."

EQUIPOISE
WAIST

For Ladies,
Misses,

and Children.
Made on true

hygienic princi-

ple ; modeled on
lines which give a
graceful figure

;

perfect support
from shoulders,
distributing
clothing- s train
and weight; three
garments in one,
corset, waist, and
cover ; best of

materials.

Write for a copy
of our finely illus-

trated pamphlet
on

Sensible Dressing.
Containing unbiased articles by eminent writers.

FREE TO EVERYBODY.
GEORGE FROST & CO., 31 Bedford St,, Boston

UhuMtftcw

The Shape of the Foot.
Ingrowing nails, corns, bunions, hot and cold feet are

often caused by crowding the toes into the pointed end of

the old-style stocking.

WaiUienhose are so shaped as to be not only

more comfortable, but more durable.
They allow all the toes their natural positions, and the

big toe, having proper room, does not push through.

For sale by Dealers or by mail.

MEN'S : 4 pairs medium or heavy cotton ; 3 pairs
fine cotton; 2 pairs soft lisle, merino, worsted
or woolen, $1.00.

WOMEN'S: Fine cotton, black, 50c; balbriggan,
60c. ; cashmere, $1.00 per pair.

WAUKENHOSE CO., 76 Chauncy St., Boston, Mass.

Every kind of footwear
men, ladies and children,
stock or made to order.

Careful attention given
measure work, a
perfect fit being
obtained by my
system of meas-
uring. Send2-cr
stamp for illus-

trated catalogue
of shoes and rules
for self-measure-
ment.

This is my ENGLISH GRAIN CREEDMOOR, and a shoe

in which I take just pride. I have mailed thousands of pairs

of these to every State and Territory in the Union, as well as

to Mexico, Sandwich Islands, South America, Japan, Canada,

and elsewhere, and have heard from them, as yet, nothing but

unqualified praise. I have sold quantities of them to civil

engineers, sportsmen, miners, railroad and army men, who give

the severest tests to footwear, and professional and business men
in the cities and towns, with perfect satisfaction. Readers of The
Century should not confound this with the so-called Creed-

moors advertised at cheap prices. I warrant them waterproof,

and one of the easiest and. most durable shoes made, and well

worth the motiey charged. They are just the thing for Fall,

Winter, and Spring use, keeping the feet not only dry, but warm.
Kept in all sizes and widths, and prices as follows: Heavy double sole

and tap-sole, hand-nailed (the strongest fastening known), bellows tongue

(snow excluder), $5.00; or hand-sewed, $7.00. Express or mail delivered,

50 cents extra.

F. P. WEBSTER, Wt Washington St., BOSTON, MASS.
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Receiver of the Grand Gold Medal,

PARIS EXPOSITION UNIVERSELLE, 1889.

Catalogue on Application.



Every Christmas heretofore you have made your
wife a present of somethmg fancy, and this time you would like to make a change.

Why not try one of Hall's Bazar Forms ? It is

something she wants and something she needs.

It will last her a life-time and save her many
times its cost, besides enabling her to increase
her wardrobe materially by saving the cost of

dressmaking. It is adjustable and can be ar-

ranged to fit any figure
; when not in use it can

be folded and put away like an umbrella.

Price of

Form, Iron

Standard,

$6.50.
Skirts sold

separately,

if desired,

for $3.50.
Skirt only
with Wood
Standard,

$3.00.
Sent to any
address on
receipt of

price.

CLOSED. OPENED.
Iron Standard.

CLOSED. OPENED.
Wood Standard.

She: "If you would be relieved of this, buy me
HALL'S BAZAR FORM for Christmas. It can't

talk, never gets tired, and will serve me without fatigue

or grumbling."

Sold by leading dry goods houses.

Ask for our little book on home dressmaking, and illustrated circulars free.

Mention December Century.

HALL'S BAZAR FORM CO.
833 Broadway, N. Y., and 173 Regent St., London.

LIDA CLARKSON'S PANSY FRIEZE.

This illustration shows only a part of the Frieze. We have had this Pansy Frieze reproduced full size, g}4 by 40 inches, in all its

Beautiful Colors. It is not a ckeafi Ckromo, but an Exact, Artistic Reproduction of The Original Painting. We send this

Pansy Frieze by mail, postage paid, for $1.00, and if you are not perfectly satisfied, return it, and we will return your money.

INGALLS' HOME AND ART MAGAZINE
Is a Text Book on Fancy Work and Painting. Each number is Finely Illustrated. Its leading feature is Brush Studies by
Lida Clarkson, illustrated with Colored Plates. Other popular departments are: Easy Lessons in Art— Fancy Work and Artis-
tic Novelties— Household Decoration — China Painting— Domestic Helps for the Home— The King's Daughters-
Correspondence— Answers to Queries, etc. Price 15 cents per copy ; $1.00 per year.

We will send you Lida Clarkson's Pansy Frieze and a Year's Subscription to INGALLS'
HOME AND ART MAGAZINE, all for $1.50. |3p When you order, mention The Cen-

tury, and we will send youfree a Colored Study of Golden Rodhy Lida Clarkson. Address

J. F. INGALLS, Publisher, LYNN, MASS.

SPECIAL OFFER!



Oldest

Art Paper,

1878. Ttje %Yt Iijtercljaiige.
$4.00
PEE YEAR.

A FIFTEENTH-CENTURY GENTLEMAN.
Size 17X 12 inches.

One of'36 reproductions in color to be given
with "The Art Interchange " in 1892.

The /-».rt Interchange, the oldest art paper (established September,

1878), the first to offer art students studies in color; the first to publish

biographies of artists ; the first to give practical full-size working

models for the use of art amateurs ; the first to publish a series of

American art text-books, offers subscribers for 1892 a wide variety

of models and pictures in color and in black and white, suitable for

oil and water-colors, mineral painting, crayon, pen-and-ink, engrav-

ings on metal, carving and poker work, accompanied by detailed

and practical instructions. These features are of interest mainly to

students.

To the general reader as well as to the student we offer a series of

papers on Modern German artists; illustrated biographies of Ameri-

can artists; illustrated and crit-
r;r

- _^ —_,-„__,__ _ „._

ically descriptive articles on art

exhibitions and collections ; in-

structive articles on our native museums ; foreign art cor-

respondence from Paris, London and other European

capitals ; criticism at least bi-monthly on art in the maga-

zines.

For Women we offer all of the foregoing, and in addition

a department where the needs of the home decorator will

jgHPiijpft

%

A VENETIAN SCENE.
After a Water-Color Original. Size i6x 10 inches.

One 0/36 reproductions in color to be given -with
" The Art Interchange " in 1892.

PANSIES IN A BIRCH-BARK CANOE.
A Souvenir ot a Bar Harbor, New-York, Flirtation.

Size i6x 12 inches.

One 0/'36 reproductions in color to be given with
,l The Art Interchange " in 1S92.

24 large

Art-work supplements,

giving full-size work-

ing models for all

kinds of Art work, and if you send your $4 subscrip-

tion before January i, 1892, you will also get, free

of cost, a copy of our exquisite $10 facsimile, Waiting,

after a $500 original by Percy Moran.

Trial subscription, three months— 9 colored supplements,

6 in black and white — 3 copies of the magazine, for 75
cents. Begin at any time.

be considered, where she will be told how to mitigate faults

of construction, how best to dispose her furnishings, light

her rooms, and how'to entertain her guests.

For $4 we offer a year's subscription, beginning at any

time the subscriber chooses. The $4 entitles you to twelve

issues of The Art Interchange, 36 colored supplements:

12 for oil painting,

12 for water-color painting,

12 applied designs;

decorative

AN AUTUMN LANDSCAPE.
Size 20 x 14 inches.

One 0/36 reproductions in color to be given with
" The Art Interchange " in i8Q2.

9

Send for our illustrated catalogue of studies and our descriptive circulars.

THE ART INTERCHANGE CO.
Desbrosses Street, NEW-YORK.



" Is the best paper of its class in the language."— N. Y. Sun.

Garden and Forest.
BEAUTIFULLY ILLUSTRATED. WEEKLY. FIFTH YEAR.

Devoted to the scientific, practical and beautiful in Horticulture, Landscape Art and Forestry.
Its contents are of the highest literary character, and include descriptions of new plants, informa-
tion and advice for indoor and outdoor planting and cultivation, descriptions of country-seats,
parks and rural scenery, with vigorous editorial discussion of related questions.
" One of the best teachers in matters of taste that we have ever I " Easily the first paper that has ever undertaken to journalize the

had in this country. "—Richard W. Gilder.
| literature of the garden and the woods."—N. Y. Mail and Express.

884.00 a year; 10 cents a copy. Specimen copy on application.
13P New Subscriptions to GARDEN AND FOREST for 1892 and any $4.00 magazine, together, $6.50.

Address GARDEN AND FOREST PUBLISHING CO., Tribune Building, New-York.

FOR
DEAFNESS

CAUSED BY

SCARLET FEVER,
COLDS,

CATARRH,
MEASLES, ETC.

the Sound Discs are guaranteed to help
a larger percent, of cases than all sim-
ilar devices combined. The same to

the ears as glasses are to the eyes.

Positively invisible. Worn months
without removal.

H. A. WALES,
BRIDGEPORT," CONN.

Ladies can make BIG

CASH
Profits by securing subscribers for the leading, oldest and
best Ladies' Home and Fashion Magazine in America.
A profitable and pleasant occupation, that any lady can
engage in, and maintain her dignity. For full particulars

send us your name and address on a postal-card. If you
want a full outfit and sample copy, send 15 cents, or
we will send for 3 months for 25 cents, that you
may know and aDpreciate its excellencies. Always address

GODEY'S LADIES' BOOK, Box K 1565, Philadelphia, Pa.

THE PACI FIC NORTHWEST.

The New England Investment Company,

OF PORTLAND, OREGON,
Places Choice Investments in the Principal.

Cities of the Pacific Northwest.

These rapidly growing cities offer unequaled advantages to per-

sons, either of large or small means, seeking investments that wilS

secure the largest profit consistent with absolute safety of principal.

Real Estate and strictly first-class 1st Mortgages only.

Many of these cities will surely double in population within the

next two years. That means enormous increase in real estate values.

Every investment placed by this Company is guaranteed.

Best of references, East and West.

Fullparticulars upon application.

WALTER C. SMITH, President.

it

E
StVERYBODY'S Hand-Book

of ELECTRICITY. By Edw. Trevert. 50 Illus-
trations, 120 Pages. All about Electric Bells, Batteries,

Dynamos, Motors, Railways, Welding, etc. Post-paid, 25 cents.

BUBIER PUB. CO., Lynn, Mass.

THE KINDERGARTEN MAGAZINE is full

to the brim each month with Home and School prac-
tical work. Child-Culture Study-Circle is a special de-
partment for Mothers ; Music, Stories, Games, Delsarte,
Gifts, Occupations— everything necessary to the higher
culture of the young. $1.50 per year ; 3 months' trial,

30 cts. Kindergarten Publishing Co. 277 Madison
St. Chicago, 111.

Sk2

I
F

JF YOU
|F YOU
|F YOU
PETERSON'S MAGAZINE

FOR 1832
The best of all ladies' publications. It is only $2.00 per year, and much less when taken
in clubs. Send for a sample copy, with full club-terms and elegaut premium-offers to

those who get up clubs. ADDRESS PETERSON'S MAGAZINE,
Mention this paper. 306 Chestnut Street, Philadelphia.

want a monthly publication containing the cream of light liter-

ature, short stories and novelets, historical and biographical narra-
tives, with profuse illustrations, by some of the best writers of the day

:

desire to keep posted on the constant changes in the fashions, by
getting the newest and most complete information thereon, with
full illustrations

:

desire to obtain numerous novel and beautiful designs in fancy
and needle work, and hints on economical home decoration and
furnishing:

desire full information on the hundreds of topics that are of
interest and value in every household, tending to the advancement
of home comfort and good health, THEN SUBSCRIBE for
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As The Living Age approaches its jubilee, it is interesting to recall the prophecy made concern-

ing it by MR. JUSTICE STORY upon reading the prospectus in April, 1844. He then said, "I

entirely approve the plan. If it can obtain the public patronage long enough, it will contribute in

an eminent degree to give a healthy tone, not only to our literature, but to public opinion. It will

enable us to possess in a moderate compass a select library of the best productions of the age."

That The Living Age has fully justified this forecast is proved by the constant praises which,

during all the years of its publication, have been bestowed upon it by the press, some of the more

recent of which are given below.

A Weekly Magazine of sixty-four pages, The Living Age gives more than

Ttiree eixxcL st, Quarter Tliousand
double-column octavo pages of reading-matter yearly, forming four large volumes. It presents in an inexpensive form,

considering its great amount of matter, with freshness, owing to its weekly issue, and with a satisfactory completeness

attempted by no other publication,

The best Essays, Reviews, Criticisms, Tales, Sketches of Travel and Discovery, Poetry, Scientific, Biographical,

Historical, and Political Information, from the entire body of Foreign Periodical Literature.

It is therefore invaluable to every American reader, as the only satisfactorily fresh and COMPLETE compilation

of an indispensable current literature,— indispensable because it embraces the productions of THE ABLEST LIVING
WRITERS in all branches of Literature, Science, Politics, and Art.

Opinions

.

" It has, in the half century of its existence, furnished its host of

readers with literature the best of the day, such as cannot fail to

educate and stimulate the intellectual faculties, and create tastes and
desires for loftier attainments. "— Presbyterian Banner, Pittsburgh.

"If a cultured stranger from another world were to find himself
in this one, and were to make a study of our literary advantages,
he would be impressed especially, we are confident, by the abun-
dance, variety and high average quality of the contents of Littell's
Living Age."— The Congregationalist, Boston.

" It is nearly half a century since the first volume of this sterling

publication came from the press, and to-day it stands the most per-

fect publication of its kind in the world. There is but one Living
Age, though many have essayed imitations. While their intent
has no doubt been worthy, they have lacked that rare discriminat-
ing judgment, that fineness of acumen, and that keen appreciation
of what constitutes true excellence, which make Littell's Living
Age_ the incomparable publication that it is. . We know of no other
publication that is so thorough an educator, for it touches all live

subjects and gives the best thought of leading minds concerning
them."— Christian at Work, New-York.
"No eclectic journal has ever deserved so well of the public. . It

contains nearly all the good literature of the time."— The Church-
man, New-York.

"It improves with age. It is a treasure-house of the best period-
ical literature in the language, and subscribers are easily enabled to

keep themselves acquainted with the work of the most eminent
writers of the time. "

—

Standard ofthe Cross, Philadelphia.

"It maintains its leading position in spite of the multitude of
aspirants for public favor. . He who subscribes for a few years to it

gathers a choice library, even though he may have no other books."— New-York Observer.

"Indeed, it may well be doubted whether there exists any more
essential aid to cultivation of the mind among English-speaking
people; and its importance increases with the ever-growing rush
and hurry of modern times. . Certain it is that no other magazine
can take its place in enabling the busy reader to keep up with cur-
rent literature."

—

Episcopal Recorder, Philadelphia.

" It is incomparably the finest literary production of modern
times. "— Herald atid Presbyter, Cincinnati.

Published Weekly at $8.00 a year, free of postage.

m* TO NEW SUBSCRIBERS for tlie
of 1891 issued after the receipt of their subscriptions will be

" For the man who tries to be truly conversant with the very best
literature of this and other countries, it is indispensable."— Central
Baptist, St. Louis.

"The subscription price is low for the abundance of excellent
reading given."

—

Neiv-York Evangelist.

" It would be cheap at almost any price. "— California Christian
Advocate, San Francisco.

" It saves much labor to a busy man who only wants to read the
best."— The Advance, Chicago.

" It retains the characteristics of breadth, catholicity and good
taste which have always marked its editing. The fields of fiction,

biography, travel, science, poetry, criticism, and social and religious

discussion all come within its domain and all are well represented."— Boston Journal.

" It may be truthfully and cordially said that it never offers a dry
or valueless page."

—

New-York Tribune.

"To read it is itself an education in the course of modern thought
and literature."

—

Buffalo Commercial Advertiser.

"Coming weekly, it has a great advantage over the monthly
magazines and reviews."

—

San Francisco Chronicle.

" It is one of the invaluables to those whose time is limited."

—

Houston (Tex.) Post.

"No one who pretends to keep an courant with what is doing in

science and literature can afford to dispense with it."

—

Hartford
Courant.

" In giving a comprehensive view of the best current literature,

the product of the best writers of the day, it stands unrivaled."

—

Canada Presbyterian, Toronto.

year 1893, remitting before Jan. 1, the weekly numbers

sent gratis.

CLUB PRICES FOR THE BEST HOME AND FOREIGN LITERATURE.
['Possessed of Littell's Living Age, and of one or other of our vivacious American monthlies, a subscriber will find himself in

command ofthe whole situation."— Philadelphia Evening Bulletin. ]

For $10.50, The Living Age and any one of the four-dollar monthly magazines (or Harper's Weekly or Bazar) will

be sent for a year, post-paid ; or, for $9.50, The Living Age and Scribner's Magazine, or Lippincott's Magazine, or the

St. Nicholas.

Rates for clubbing The Living Age with more than one other periodical will be sent on application. Sample
copies of The Living Age, 15 cents each.

Address LITTELL & CO., 31 Bedford St., Boston.



Price 25CK-
-ftOOaYear

Tie New Eclectic Monthly

Ifiterature

arftna-iWitt.rePu!i^MCO.

SSfcSOWest^Street.

A VALUABLE PERIODICAL.

"Current Literature." is planned to

cover the field of home and foreign litera-

ture. It is a necessity to every reader and

thinker in the language. It keeps close

step with progress, faithfully reflects

prevailing sentiment and literary Style,

compasses more research, and gives a

greater variety of reading matter than any

periodical now published in the world.

Opinion ofJoel Chandler ffarrit;

"Current Literature" shows in a higher

degree than ever the extraordinary edi-

torial art that has made this magazine

famous. No such editing as here manifests

itself has ever been seen in this country

before, and we may say that no magazine

of such interest has ever before been

published in any country. It covers the

whole literary field. It had no predeces-

sor, and it cannot possibly have a rival.

FOR SALE BY ALL DEALERS.

Subscription $3.00 each. $5.00 for both Publications.

8END TEN CENTS IN STAMPS FOR SPECIMEN COP?.

THE NEW HAGAZIHE OF FICTION.

"Short Stories" is planned to cover

the story-telling field of the world and its

selections will be of the best procurable

In all the various languages. One of the

Strong features is the original department

of " The Etching." Another is the coU

lection of the Famous Short Stories of

the world. These great masterpieces of

fiction are atone worth the subscription

price, many of them being practically out

of print. As an exponent of story-telling

Ctyle this magazine is without a rival.

The new periodical of cosmopolitan

fiction
—"Short Stories"— has adopted

the highest Standard for literary merit

and entertainment, and is edited very

critically to maintain it, and will not only

gratify but cultivate it.

—

Boston Globe,

ORDER OF YOUR NEWSDEALER.

The Current Literature Publishing Company,
30 WEST 23d STREET, NEW YORK.

TWO GREAT MAGAZINES,

Goldthwaite's
AND

The Cosmopolitan,

BOTH FOR $3.00.

If You Order NOW, This Very

Low Price Holds Good Until

Jan. 31, 1892.

Price of

The Cosmopolitan Magazine .... $3.00

Goldthwaite's Geographical Magazine 2.00

Address

THE GOLDTHWAITES,
132 NASSAU ST. NEW=YORK.

EVERY SUBSCRIBER TO

FRANK LESLIE'S POPULAR MONTHLY
For 1892 will receive :

Over 1,000 Fine Pictures by the best illustrators of the day

;

Twelve Beautiful Full-page Colored Plates;

Two Serial Stories of surpassing interest, by favorite novelists;

One Hundred Short Stories by the most original writers in

this popular department of literature
;

A Splendid Series of Illustrated Papers by specialists

and writers of recognized ability, covering from month to month
the various subjects foremost in popular interest.

These in addition to the regular departments, including current Scientific, Geographical and
Literary News, Wit, Anecdote and Poetry.

CHRISTMAS NUMBER

SPECIAL
SEND FOR 1892 PROSPECTUS AND CLUBBING RATES.

1 SPECIMEN COPY ON RECEIPT OF 20 CENTS.

Single Number, 25 cts. ; Yearly Subscription, $3.00.

FOR SALE by ALL NE WSDEALERS, or SENT POSTPAID on RECEIPT ofPRICE,

Address, Mrs. FRANK LESLIE, Publisher,

110 Fifth Avenue, NewYork.



lie RbnStaitce of Christmas

The Phantom Steer,

As illustrated in the Wild and Woolly West, can only be imagined by one
reflecting on boyhood days, provided he was a very bad boy, without

vicious habits. The sparkling snap of electricity is nowhere compared
with the Christmas Great Divide. Among the good things, illustrated,

of course, in our particular way, are

a thrilling illustrated

story of Cowboy life

on the plains, by J. M. Hanks, an old-time cowboy;

Mid Snow, Ice and Sunshine in the Rockies;
Qttc^fxf InrSiiinc • Chief Gall, the great ora-UCC1 UlUlcUlZ> . tor of the S ioux Nation;

Spotted Tail; Horse Thief, a famous Mescalero; Little

Old Boy, curious dwarf; Chief White Buffalo, a Red
Cloud; Silver Talk, the poet of the Navajoes; Avolis-
tine, a Jicarillo Indian. All of the above are illustrated

direct from photo-negatives, which assures absolute accu-

racy. Startling original illustrations and articles too nu-

merous to mention on Rocky Mountain scenery, minerals,

mines, crystals, relics, natural wonders, caves, grotesque

and marvelous works of nature, burning rock and wild

flowers, complete the Christmas Great Divide.

Twenty Gemstones Free
As a Premium with

The Great T)ivide.
The Gemstones are as follows : Cameo, Goldstone, Tiger-

Eye, Sardonyx, Fancy Crocidolites, Ribbon Agate, Car-
nelian, Jewel Agate, Satin Spar (the peer of Moonstone)
Montana Moss Agate, Agate for sleeve-buttons, Green Moss
Agate, Striped Agates, Jewel Onyx, Petrified Wood, etc. These
Gemstones are cut and polished ready for jewelry mounting, and are

given free to each new subscriber, if $1.00, price of yearly subscription

sent before January i, 1892. Each Gemstone is honestly worth 50 cents

and some cannot be bought for $1 each of any jeweler, and the total

is over $10. You naturally say, " Can this be true ? " We posi

guarantee to refund your money if you are not fully satisfied.

The most novel Christmas present you can possibly buy for your-

self or to give to a friend is a year's subscription to THE GREAT
DIVIDE. It is only a dollar a year, including the Twenty Gem-
stone premium.

MARVELOUS as this inducement seems, you may rest assured it is genuine, or the pub-

lishers of this magazine would not print this advertisement ; therefore send $1.00 to-day for a

year's subscription, and the twenty Gemstones will be sent the same day your order is received.

Sample copy, 10 cents. Always address

THE GREAT DIVIDE, 1516-18 Arapahoe St., Denver, Colo.



The series of papers entitled "American Supremacy in Applied
Mechanics," by Prof. Coleman Sellers, E. D., which begin in the
December number, will rank as the most valuable publications that

have ever been made upon this subject Prof. Sellers is a mechani-
cal and civil engineer of very distinguished attainments, who has
devoted a lifetime to the study and practice of every branch of applied
mechanics, and having spent much time abroad, in the enjoyment of
the most influential acquaintance, his opportunities for observation
and comparison of European and American methods have been un-
limited. Indeed, no living American is more fully or admirably
equipped than he to speak authoritatively upon this all-important
subject.

His method of treatment is worthy of special mention. Ignoring
the rival claims and patriotic bragging which usually characterize

publications of this character, he marshals the facts in the case, men-
tioning great inventors by name and listing the specific inventions
that have made epochs in our industrial progress, and in a thorough-
ly scientific manner proves that our supremacy is undeniable, and
that it has sprung from our limitless wealth of natural opportunities

and the broader liberty which our social and political institutions

give to the natural bent and inclination of the individual.

It is a series of papers which is certain to take rank as a classic

in the literature of mankind's physical and social amelioration ; and
they should be read carefully by every one who is interested in me-
chanics, or who is ambitious to gain some definite knowledge of the

men and the forces which have wrought such astonishing changes in

this age of marvelous engineering and mechanical progress.

In other respects the December number is a specially strong one,

the complete Table of Contents embracing ten leading articles, as

follows

:

American Supremacy in Applied Mechanics— I. Illustrated.
Prof. Coleman Sellers, E. D.

A Permanent Census Bureau. Edward Atkinson.

"Fulton Night" with the Mechanical Engineers.
J. F. HOLLOWAY, Past Pres. Am. Soc. M. E.

Geology from a Business Point of View.
Prof. E. H. WILLIAMS, Jr., Lehigh University.

The Suburban Railway Station— Illustrated.
Bradford L. Gilbert.

landscape Beauty at Newport— Illustrated.
John De 'Wolf, L. A.

The Manchester Ship Canal— II. Illustrated.
George R. Dunell, C. E.

Pure Water and Public Health.
Floyd Davis, Ph. D., Chemist to Iowa State Board of Health.

The Conditions Causing a Cold Wave— Illustrated.
Prof. T. RUSSELL, U. S. Weather Bureau.

The Canadian Pacific Railroad. T. kennard Thomson, C. E.

Editorial Dep'ts. Index to Engineering Press. Popular Miscellany.

" We have never seen a better-edited magazine than this, or one
which answersmore practical questions. "

—

Boston Herald, May, '91.

" We must say again that this is one of the most valuable and in-

teresting ofthe magazines that come to this office."

—

Boston Herald,
August, '91.

"This magazine is edited with very marked ability."

—

Boston
Herald, October, '91.

"It has the superlative merit of treating its subjects in such a
manner that the average reader can understand and be interested in

them."— Social Economist.

" In a field of literature that commands wide and increasing inter-

est, because it deals with problems of a vital and practical nature."

—

Denver News.
"Studded with ideas of practical value."

—

Norfolk Virginian.

News-stands or by mail ; 25 cents a number, $3.00 a year. Sample
copy, 10 cents. Mention The Century.

The Congregationalist
77th. Year.

Albert E. Dunning, D. D., Editor.

"THE BEST RELIGIOUS NEWSPAPER in the
world." This is the unsolicited testimony of many of the most
prominent ministers and laymen in this country. It aims to
chronicle all important religious movements of our time, and to

show their relation to the social, business, and political life of to-

day.

A FAMILY PAPER. By counsel, story, incident, poem,
conversation, adapted to all ages and conditions, it seeks to set

forth and foster the highest and purest ideal of the home, and to

help families to make the ideal actual.

A DENOMINATIONAL PAPER, representing the
4800 Congregational churches in the United States, with an able
staff of editors, a thoroughly organized corps of correspondents in

this country and a number in other lands. Many of the ablest
and most attractive writers contribute to its columns.

Published weekly at $3.00 per year, in advance,

Or 2 years, $5.50; 3 years, $7.50; 5 years, $10.00.

A " Trial Subscription," \ £ 7?£*£ £
ents '^ ' (or o months, ipi.oo.

Sample copiesfree.

The Congregationalist Handbook for 1892 again en-

larged to 56 pages. It contains Daily Bible Readings,

Prayer-Meeting Topics, Sunday-School Lessons, Y. P. S. C.

E. Topics, Religious Statistics, and other important fea-

tures, making it an invaluable pocket companion for every

Christian. Post-paid, 4 cents; 100 copies, $r.25. (First

edition of 175,000 ready 1st December, 1891.)

W. L. GREENE & CO., Proprietors,
1 Somerset St., Boston, Mass.

' ' TF you subscribed for 1000 different publications and had many
1 minds and 100 hours a day instead of twenty-four to read

them in, you might possibly sift the wheatfrom the chaff and get at

the best things. This would cost you $10,000 a year; but you can

get the information for $2 a year, and it is called The Review of
Reviews, ' the busy man's magazine.' It touches on every lead-

ing question from everywhere. It gives you a digest of the best

things worth knowing the world over."

—

Profitable Advertising.

?

ARE YOU TAKING
THIS NEW MAGAZINE

WHICH EVERYBODY IS
talking about and most people are reading

If not, you SHOULD SUBSCRIBE before January r,

when the yearly price will be advanced from (lJO AA fn dJO RA
Club Rates upon Application. q>fl.W IV ^a.VV

Desirable Agents wanted in every community.

THE REVIEW OF REVIEWS,
13 Astor Place, New-York.



THE FINEST CHRISTMAS NUMBERS IN THE WORLD,
Replete with Beautiful Pictures and Fascinating Stories.

ISSUED SIMULTANEOUSLY IN EUROPE AND AMERICA,
And. Novtr Ready,

The Grand Christmas Double Numbers
THE LONDON GRAPHIC Price, $0.50

HOLLY LEAVES " .50

YULE TIDE « .50

CHATTERBOX CHRISTMAS-BOX " .50

LADY'S PICTORIAL .

" .50

PICTORIAL WORLD « .50

BLACK & WHITE " .50

ART ANNUAL, the Christmas Number of the Art Journal .

" .75

LE FIGARO ILLUSTRE", English Text " 1.00

LE FIGARO ILLUSTRE, French Text " 1.00

THESE ARE THE ORIGINAL ISSUES OF

THE MOST SUPERB CHRISTMAS PUBLICATIONS.
Oharming, Brilliant, Beautiful.

For Sale by all Newsdealers and by

THE I1TTEB.1T-A.TI01TA.L XTEWS COMF-A-UTT,
Importers and Exporters of Newspapers, Periodicals, and Books,

Nos. 83 and 85 DUANE STREET, NEW-YORK , one door East of Broadway.
Subscriptions Received for any Periodical, Foreign or Domestic.

The December and Christmas Superb Double Number
OF

THE YOUNG LADIES' JOURNAL,
Comprising: A Beautiful Colored Plate;
Fancy Ball, Evening, and Ball Dresses for Ladies and Children; ^vv jj«
The Gigantic Supplement, with 64 Winter Paris Fashion Illustrations; ^^P>^^Mfii1
A Number Of FanCVWOrk Designs, with Patterns and Directions ;

A Supplement of Christmas Stories
; J«%A Supplement of Music;

A Supplement of Christmas Amusements;
Special Christmas Cookery, and other attractions; £ ^Jg
The commencement of NeW Serial Stories by favorite authors;

Also the beautiful colored picture, "A BIT OF MISTLETOE, SIR?" which will be presented gratis with. ^-a^^^P
this Double Part.

T\ /^M
Price 60 cents, including all the Supplements. $4.00 a year, post-paid. All newsdealers, and A U§Sfflfii9%&Z%^

THE INTERNATIONAL NEWS COMPANY, fy-jMs^WW^r*'
83 and 85 DUANE STREET, one door East of Broadway, NEW-YORK. ^'n?WW^WMrH

Subscriptions received for any Periodical, foreign or domestic. If

Dec. '91.



" The Best Household Magazine in Existence."

GOOD HOU SEKEEPING FOR 1892.
J

The purpose of the publishers of this popular magazine is to make it PRACTICAL and HELPFUL, as well as ENTERTAINING
and INSTRUCTIVE, and the universal commendation which Good Housekeeping has always received from the Press and Public
warrants us in saying that these objects have been achieved to the entire satisfaction of our subscribers.

Good Housekeeping for 1892 will be Better than Ever.
There will be a series of papers by Miss Parloa, beginning with the January number, to be called

MANY MEALS FOR MANY MILLIONS, AND A FEW FOR MILLIONAIRES.
Those who are familiar with her writings know their very practical nature and their inestimable value to housewives and housekeepers

of whatever condition in life. None are so rich, and none so poor, but that they will find help and suggestion in these Papers to make
their homes what every good housekeeper desires they should be.

We shall also offer another series of papers on a subject heretofore but little considered in print, to be called

THE EXPERT WAITRESS.
These papers will have to do with the Household Dining-Room and particularly with the arrangement of the Table and Table Service,

giving detailed instructions for mistress and maid from the standpoint of a refined home, furnishing Practical and Helpful Lessons that if

well learned will be a valuable aid to the progressive housekeeper in attaining the end of all good housekeeping. Another series, in another
department no less exacting, will have the title of

THE MENDING BASKET,
to be contributed by Mrs. Ada Marie Peck, whose versatility in all housewifely accomplishments is a guarantee that this subject will be
treated in a manner both Practical and Helpful in the extreme to housekeepers to whom this important part of good housekeeping has
always been a bugbear.

We have negotiations completed and in progress for papers on SPECIAL SUBJECTS, by well-known and competent writers,

to be announced later. Other Stories, Sketches, Poetry, Needlework, Fashions, and all subjects pertaining to the less serious side of good
housekeeping, but of interest and necessity to all women, selected with a view to their practical and helpful nature as well as their enter-

taining character.

The aim of the publishers is to make Good Housekeeping indispensable to housekeepers by reason of the excellence of the magazine
itself and its consequent adaptability to their needs, rather than by tempting offers of outside Premiums or Gifts for subscriptions, the cost

of which must necessarily be taken from what would otherwise be used to improve the quality and usefulness of the Magazine.
The subscription price is $2.40 a year; $1.20 for six months, or $1.00 for five months.
All new subscriptions that reach us before December 1st will be entitled to receive Good Housekeeping from October 1st, 1891, up to

January, 1893— fifteen months for the price of a year's subscription.

A five months' subscription sent now will include the THANKSGIVING AND CHRISTMAS NUMBERS, which will be
of special interest. Remittance may be made by check, post-office money order or express money order. An express money order is the

safest way to send money. Sample copy sent free to any address on application. Address

Clark W. Bryan & Co., Publishers, Springfield, Mass.

T»?BRIGHT-S1DE-0FLIFE

O^lrtru-^-



THE ART AMATEUR
For 15 Months (Oct., 1891, to Dec, 1892,) with 50 Superb Cfc A C\C\
Color Studies and 120 Folio Pages of Working Designs, for y^-^^

In order to avail yourself of this splendid offer (only made possible by the great circulation
of this sumptuous publication) it is necessary to tear out this page and send it with $4.00 (regu-
lar price for 12 months and 40 color studies) direct to the publisher of The Art Amateur
(23 Union Square, New York City) before January 1, 1892.

"The Best Practical Art Magazine."

K®50
SUPERB
COLOR
STUDIES

(Oils, Water -Colors, and
China Painting), for Copy-
ing or for Framing.

Landscape, Marine,
Still-Life, Flower,

Figure, and
Portrait Subjects.

American Artists
especial attention, with
fac-similes of their sketches

will re-

ceive
perfect

Art Exhibit ions, ath0™e
1 and

abroad, will be critically noticed.

Sketching Tours,
nomical basis, in Amerii
Europe, will be described.

The Art Collections

on an
eco-

America and

of Europe and America described

and profusely illustrated.

Free Hand Drawing
in Charcoal, Crayon, and Pen-and-
ink. The value of these articles

to students who wish to become
illustrators for the magazines and
other periodicals can hardly be
overestimated.

FIFTEEN
MONTHS
FOR ONLY

One of Four Color plates given with
December number.

Specimen copy, 35 cents.

f-MONTAGUE MARKS= PUBLISHER-
1-23 UNION SQUARE NEW YORK-

In Color Plates, Designs,
;

Illustrations, and Practical :

Articles, giving, for less •

money, much more than any '.

other art magazine. -

China Painting, %J^
Decorator," will be continued, as
will also the valuable series on

The American Art

SchOOlS. Particularly impor-
.^^^___ tant articles on

Wood Carving -d
red
H-

t:

al Work are in hand, and there
will also be noteworthy papers on

PyrographyandGesso;

mJf

on Practical Designing for the
Trade, Arrangement and Manage-
ment of Picture Exhibitions, etc.

Art Needlework gj^g
in articles and designs by the most
prominent teachers and artists.

Progressive LeSSOnS in Painting (both in Oils and Water-Colors), showing in color the

"T————————————— first stages and the finished work, will be a specialty for

1892. This, which has never before been attempted in any art periodical, will meet a great need ;

for without seeing how the progressive stages of a painting are reached, it is difficult to under-

stand certain color effects in a finished picture. The best and most practical art teachers have
been engaged to assist in carrying out this idea. Landscape, Figure, Flower, and Still-Life

Painting are included in this plan.

READ HOW YOU MAY GET

3 MONTHS' TRIAL FREE!
Send $1.00 (with this Century advertisement, direct to the publisher before Jan. i, 1892

—

this is essential), and you will receive

the October, November, and December numbers of 1891 (with 15 color studies and 24 folio pages of working designs for all kinds
of HOME ART WORK). If these .satisfy you, as no doubt they will, you may receive the following -twelve months (the whole of

the year 1892) by sending only $3.00, instead of #4.00, the regular subscription price.

THIS PRIVILEGE WILL POSITIVELY BE WITHDRAWN ON DEC. 31, 1891.

KEEP THIS ADV'T. If sent before Jan. 1 (with $4.00 for 1892), it will entitle you to the Oct., Nov., and Dec. (1891)
numbers FREE. If sent during Jan., '92, it will entitle you to the Nov. and Dec. ('91) numbers.

If sent during Feb., '92, it will entitle you to the Dec. ('91) number. That is, we offer (for $4.00) 15 months' subscription, with 50
color plates, to Dec, '91, subscribers; 14 months', with 45 color plates, to Jan., '92, subscribers, and 13 months', with 42 color plates,

to Feb., '92, subscribers. Specimen of The Art Amateur (with 3 superb color plates and 8 folio pp. working designs), 25 cents.

MONTAGUE MARKS, Publisher, 23 Union Square, New York.



Harper's Magazine for 1892.
HARPER'S MAGAZINE, while ever true to its type— the original type of the popular illustrated monthly— is

conducted upon no stereotyped plan; its mould is broken every month, so that each Number is the NEW
monthly magazine promised on its title-page.

While Harper's Magazine will not fail to satisfy the desire of its readers for the best results of European
literary and artistic culture, it will maintain its pre-eminently American character. As a strikingly appropriate
celebration of the 400th anniversary of the Discovery of America, the publishers have made special arrangements
for a more thorough exposition than has hitherto been made of the Recent Unprecedented Development of our
Country, and especially of the Great West.

Particular attention will also be given to Dramatic Episodes in American History, to such characters and inci-

dents as make the Romance of our Past. Such subjects as seem to invite imaginative treatment, in theform of
fiction, but with thorough fidelity to actual truth, will be so presented. The Witchcraft Delusion in New England
will thus furnish materials for both a play and a short story by Mary E. Wilkins. Certain features of French-
Canadian Life, fifty years ago, will form the basis of a series of original habitant sketches, in true dialect, by Mr.
William McLennan, the new star in the Canadian literary galaxy. Other characters and events— notably those

in the Field of Adventure— will be set forth in their naked historic verity, and all will be effectively illustrated.

Not the least important of these sketches will be two papers by Mr. Julian Ralph, depicting the romance of the

Old Hudson's Bay Fur Company, illustrated by Mr. Frederic Remington.
In view of the near possibility of a General European War, and of the certainty that the Danubian provinces

will be the field of the next conflict, the publishers have provided for a series of illustrated articles which will be a

popular exposition of both the Upper and the Lower Danube. These papers, the result of a special expedition
undertaken for this purpose, will be contributed by Mr. Poultney Bigelow and Mr. Frank T. Millet.
The illustrations will be furnished by Mr. Millet and Mr. Alfred Parsons.

Articles on the German, Austro-Hungarian, and Italian Armies, contributed by officers eminent in each service,

will appear in the forthcoming volume, with illustrations by T. de Thulstrup. These will complete the series

of which there have already appeared in the Magazine articles on the United States, English, Russian and French
armies.

Upon the completion of this series Mr. Theodore Child will enter upon a graphic exposition of the Paris

of To-day, giving two papers on Literary Paris, illustrated by portraits, followed by two papers on Life in Paris,

beautifully illustrated by Renouard and Lepere.

In an early number will be begun a new novel by Mr. Howells, entitled "A World of Chance," a story char-

acteristically American and abounding in humorous and original situations. Especial prominence will be given to

short stories, which will be contributed by Thomas Bailey Aldrich; Constance Fenimore Woolson; A.
Conan Doyle, author of "Micah Clarke" ; Richard Harding Davis ; Margaret Deland, author of "John
Ward, Preacher"; Thomas A. Janvier; Mary E. Wilkins; Ruth McEnery Stuart, and other popular
writers.

Among the prominent literary features of the year will be new and interesting Personal Reminiscences of

Nathaniel Hawthorne, contributed by Horatio Bridge, U. S. N., his college classmate and lifelong friend; and
an interesting Personal Memoir of the Brownings, by Anne Thackeray Ritchie, similar in quality and scope to

this author's previous articles on Tennyson and Ruskin.

Harper's Young People for 1 892.
THE Thirteenth Volume of HARPER'S YOUNG PEOPLE, which began with the number for November

3d, promises to surpass the world-wide reputation for general excellence gained by its predecessors. No
expense is spared to make this Prince of Weekly Periodicals for Young People attractive, and no effort is neglected

that will tend to make it the best of its kind in the world.

The serial fiction of the new volume will begin with " Diego Pinzon," by John R. Coryell, a sixteen-part

story of the first voyage of Columbus and the discovery of America. It will be profusely illustrated by W. L.

Sheppard. In February will begin the third of the famous " Mates " series, by Kirk Munroe. We have had
" Dorymates " and " Campmates. " Now comes " Canoemates," a story of adventure on sea and land, amid Indians

and wild beasts, with the Great Reef and the Everglades of Florida for a background. It will be illustrated by
W. A. Rogers, himself a skilful canoeman and camper. The year's trio of long serials will be completed by one

upon which one of the most popular American authors of the day is at present engaged. Besides these there will

be stories of three or four parts by W. D. Howells, E. H. House, Mary S. McCobb, Ella Rodman
Church, Angeline Teal, and others.

Among the short-story writers from whom frequent contributions may be expected are Thomas Nelson
Page, Capt. Charles King, H. H. Boyesen, Mary E. Wilkins, Lucy C. Lillie, Sophie Swett, and a

host of others equally well known.

A variety of articles on Seasonable Sports will be contributed by experts, while games of all kinds, including

those especially devised for amusement on long winter evenings, and Puzzles, will form attractive features.



Harper's Weekly for 1 892.
HARPER'S WEEKLY for the coming year will contain more attractive features, more and finer illustra-

tions, and a greater number of articles of present interest than will be found in any other periodical of this

country. -

One set of papers alone will present 500 illustrations by the best artists in Europe. This is a series of articles

on The Great Capitals of the World. Twenty-five cities will be described, and each city will be treated by a writer

especially selected for his fitness for the subject assigned him. Among them will be Francois Coppee, Sir

Charles Dilke, Pierre Loti, Madame Adam, and Seiior Castelar.
The Columbian Exposition, through its growth to its completion, will be illustrated fully by an artist whose

studio will be located in Chicago as long as the Fair lasts, and its features will be described by a special corre-

spondent in that city. No fuller or more graphic illustrations and descriptions of this greatest of pictorial interests

of the West, and of the whole country, will be found in any other publication.

The Army and Navy, for which united services Harper's Weekly is recognized as what may be called the

official pictorial organ, will be illustrated and described as fully as in the past. Public events at home and in

Europe, disasters by fire and flood, and all incidents of general interest will be adequately treated by pen and
pencil as promptly as they become public.

Portraits, for which the Weekly is justly celebrated, together with biographical sketches, will be given of men
and women of note as they arise into prominence or upon the occasion of their death.

The department of Amateur Sport will continue under the editorship of Caspar W. Whitney.
The Short Stories, which are a feature of the Weekly, are written by such well-known authors as Rudyard

Kipling, W. Clark Russell, A. Conan Doyle, George A. Hibbard, John Kendrick Bangs, Jerome
K. Jerome, Walter Besant, and Henry James.

The illustrations will be furnished by such distinguished artists as Charles S. Reinhart,T. de Thulstrup,
Frederic Remington, W. T. Smedley, W. A. Rogers, R. F. Zogbaum, R. Caton Woodville, Charles
Graham, and others.

Among the especial attractions of Harper's Weekly are the editorials by George William Curtis, whose
writings have always urged the purest politics and highest public service.

Harper's Bazar for 1892.
HARPER'S BAZAR is the leading journal in America for women. With volume twenty-five it reaches its

Quarter-Centennial.
Harper's Bazar, in its weekly issues, informs its readers of current fashions in New-York, Paris and Berlin.

Its artists in Paris and New-York furnish lavish illustrations, and its Pattern-Sheet Supplement is indispensable

alike to the professional modiste and to the woman who is her own dressmaker. The noteworthy designs made for

Harper's Bazar, from Worth models, by Sandoz, are a feature which is unrivalled in style and artistic repre-

sentation. In its department of New-York Fashions the most particular attention is given to the description of

the reigning modes, and persons remote from the great shopping centres are enabled to order goods and arrange
appropriate toilets for every occasion by following the lucid directions of its Fashion Editor.

The Serials for 1892 will be written by Walter Besant and William Black. Mary E. Wilkins, Anna
Fuller, Kate Upson Clark, Marion Harland, Rose Hawthorne Lathrop, Louise Stockton, Octave
Thanet, Harriet Prescott Spofford, Bessie Chandler Parker, and many others will furnish a feast of

short stories. Mrs. Oliphant will contribute characteristic sketches ; and "The Magic Ink," by William Black,
will run through several numbers.

T. W. Higginson will continue to discuss, in "Women and Men," themes of unfailing interest; Marion
Harland will write a series of Timely Talks, entitled "Bay In and Day Out"; Helen Marshall North,
Helen Watterson, Olive Thorne Miller, Mrs. John Sherwood, Frank Chaffee, Eliza R. Scid-
more, Helen Jay, Eva Lovett Carson, M. C. Williams, and Agnes Bailey Ormsbee will contribute

bright papers.

Dr. Mary T. Bissell will write on "The Physical Nurture of Children." Christine Terhune Herrick
will give a series of great value to mothers entitled " The Sick Child." Mrs. C. A. Creevey will write of Ferns
and Orchids in " Botany as a Eecreation."

Useful receipts in great variety, with all needed details as to service, will assist the housekeeper in preparing
her breakfasts and dinners. Questions of etiquette and ceremony will be decided by competent authorities in the

department of Answers to Correspondents.

The last page has a national reputation as a compendium of wit and humor, enlisting among its illustrators

McVickar, Hyde, Sterner, Frost, Smedley, and other eminent artists.

TERMS FOR HARPER'S PERIODICALS
Postage free to all subscribers in the United States, Canada, or Mexico.

HARPER'S MAGAZINE, per Year, $4 00

HARPER'S WEEKLY, " 4 00

HARPER'S BAZAR, per Year, $4 00

HARPER'S YOUNG PEOPLE, " 2 00

Booksellers and Postmasters usually receive subscriptions. Subscriptions sent direct to the publishers sliould be accompanied by Post-

office Money Order or Drajt. When no time is specified, subscriptions will begin with the current Nutnber.

Address HARPER & BROTHERS, Franklin Square, New-York City.



THE GEM
PENCIL SHARPENER.

For Schools and Offices.
Sharpens both Lead and Slate Pencils.

GOULD & COOK, Manufacturers,

Leominster, Mass.

Send, for CirotilaT>
.

Don't%School
To Learn Book=keeping

when you can learn it at home, within ioo hours' study, without the

aid of a teacher— from Goodwin's Improved Book-keeping and
Business Manual (guaranteed). Price $3. 2,627 testimonials

received. "Worth $500," says one! Send for Descriptive

Pamphlet. (Save this card.)

J. H. GOODWIN, 121, 1215 Broadway, New-York.

THE " MANCHESTER"
LETTER & BILL FILE.
Every Business and Professional man

should use them in his office and home.
Stationers and energetic agents can make
money by selling this file. Price, includ-

igdgg lir.„
Eg''y EBW. 1. CODMIC, Providente, R. I.

HOW'S THIS?
cz 1.1,1,1,1.1.1., .1.

,
2 3, 4

I . 1 . 1 ... I ...
I ,,,,.,. I ... I h [| 1 | |||| | |||

Reliable inch measure, letter opener, leaf cutter.

Made of Aluminum, the wonderful new metal.
Light as wood. Strong as steel. Cleaner than silver.

Will not tarnish or corrode. Six inches long. Just
right for vest pocket. Elegant for desk or library.

You want one? 25 cents, please. Stamps will do.
K. S. Thiiin, 161 JL.J* Salle St., Chicago.

Duplicate

Whist.
The KALAMAZOO

Method.
Extreme Simplicity of Detail. The Best System

known for Playing the Duplicate Game.

There is No Re-Sorting of the Deals.
The game proceeds faster than regular Whist, as there

is no deal on the return play of the hands.

There is no chance of misplacing the cards.

Send for complete Rules, Description and Price List to

IHLING BROS. & EVERARD,
Manufacturers, Kalamazoo, Mich.

DIXON AMERICAN
GRAPHITE PENCILS

Are unequaled for smooth, tougli leads.
If your stationer does not keep them, mention The CENTURY and

send 16c. in stamps to Joseph Dixon Crucible Company, Jersey City, N. J,,
for samples worth double the money.

Profitable Employment

Any who have natural Art
tendencies, and who want to

engage in an employment NOT
OVERDONE, can learn particu-

lars by addressing:

Illinois Art School,

No. 58 Ruby-st., Rockford, III.

If you are thinking of it you should acquaint your-
self with the History, Progress, and Present Character
of that remarkable city. For 50 cents the

STANDARD
Guide to Chicago
will be sent you, prepaid. It is a volume of about
600 pages, beautifully illustrated, and embellished
with maps. Endorsed by the Business Men of

Chicago, and by World's Fair Officials. Flexible
cloth edition, 76 full-page engravings, illuminated
map. showing World's Fair Grounds, etc. A beau-
tiful and useful Christmas present ; postage pre-

paid, $1.00.

FLINN & SHEPPAKD, Publishers,

358 Dearborn St., CHICAGO, ILL., U. S. A.

Age7its "wanted everywhere.

ERFECT
ALLSTATIOMERS SELL IT.

EVERYBODY PRAISES IT.

PerfectPencilPointerCo.Portland.Me.

No more treating of Finger Nails

The Automatic Knife
opens by simply
pushing a knob.

Reference: First Nat' I Bank.

W

Easily Opened, even with gloves on 1

Sent, post-paid, on receipt of price.

Gorham Sterling Silver Han-
dle, $3.00

Pearl Handle, - - - 1.50
Ivory Handle, - - - 1.25

Silverine Handle, - - - 1.00

Stag Handle, ... .75
Aluminum Handle, does not

tarnish, light and stylish.

Palm Leaf, Flower or He-
raldic design, with pen or
file blade, - - - - 1.00

A Perfect Ladies' Knife.
Money refunded if not satisfactory.

AGENTS WANTED.

IfCeQ DAA¥G b^ WEST'S New OriginalIV.GE™ DWIUIVO Entry Ledger. A Ledger in

place of a full set of books. Convenient tonus for all entries. Easily ap-
plied, simple, saves time. West's Self-proving Balance. locates every
error. Send three twe-cent stamps for illustrated 16-page pamphlet.

WOLCOTT & WEST, SYRACUSE, N. Y.

BACK NUMBERS AND SETS OF ALL MAGAZINES. For price,

state wants to MAGAZINE EXCHANGE, Schoharie, N. Y.

THE RACE PROBLEM.

Anew Game, Pat. Oct. 21, 1890.

FOUR PLAY AND TEN LAUGH.

For Parlor, Social and Y. M. C. A's|j||

Address norbury W. thorntoni
Geneseo, Iu..

Enclose stamp for reply.



MOKE SOLD THAN ALL OTHER MAKES COMBINED.

The Paul E. Wirt Fountain Pen,

Bloomsburg, Pa.

450,000

Positively The Leading Pen.
"An absolutely perfect reservoir pen, a pen compared with which all other pens are frank faiho-es."

Ask your dealer or send for catalogue. Mention The Century. Mark Twain.

A SPLENDID HOLIDAY GIFT.
,*»ss.Ap ftfl EMORAftgPUI¥l gooK
with New Patent Clasp and Pocket, does away with
old-fashioned Rubber Band that stretches and becomes useless.

1 Cover and 6 Renewable Insides, $£.00 1 Sent post-paid on
1 Book with Permanent Inside, - $1.00 ) receipt of price.

S. E. «fe M. VEKNOK, 69 DTJANE STREET, K.X.

ESTERBROOK'SM N. Y. THE BEST MADE.

The Typewriter is Mightier than Pen or Sword.

THE NEW MODEL CRANDALL
Is the best machine manufactured for $50.00. Work in sight; 28

keys and 84 characters; alignment cannot change. No Agents'
Commissions. Discount on first machine ordered.
The SMITH PREMIER is the best type-bar machine

made. Price, $95.00.
Send for catalogue and circulars to

THE IRELAND-BENEDICT CO. (Limited), AGENTS,
Binghamton, N. Y., U. S. A.

TYPEWRITERS.
Largest like establishment in the world. First-class Second-hand

Instruments at half new prices. Unprejudiced advice given on all

makes. Machines sold on monthly payments. Condition and title

guaranteed. Any instrument manufactured shipped, privilege to

examine. EXCHANGING A SPECIALTY. Instruction book
and packing box free. Wholesale prices to dealers. Two (20 pp.
and 40 pp.) illustrated catalogues Free.

TYPEWRITER ?3 J Broadway, New-York.
HEADQUARTERS, 5296 Wabash Avenue, Chicago.

YES! OR NO.
OES or does it not pay to advertise? Yes, if well done
in good papers. No, if not well done, and not inserted

in good papers. The Boston Herald publishes
more columns of advertisements than any other New
England paper, and pays the advertiser well.

^ °t<^-

<<&
The Best Place in the World

BOUGHT,

SOLD,

RENT &5.00 ! !
EXCHANGED.

THE TYPEWRITER EXCHANGE, iO Barclay St., New-York.

*»?§*Jtf
TO PURCHASE

TYPEWRITEES.
LARGEST STOCK IN THE WORLD. SOLD ON INSTALLMENTS.

FOR A HOLIDAY GIFT, WHAT COULD BE BETTER ? ? ? ?

SHIPMAN'S SPIRAL FEED FOUNTAIN PEN.
The spiral feed regulates the flow of the ink, doing away with the flooding and blotting when nearly empty— the

common fault with all other makes.
Size No. 5 is considered the handiest for general use; $3.50 each, delivered in the U. S.

Holiday Styles: Gold Bands, Style No. 20, $5.00 each ; Solid Sterling Silver Mounted Barrels, Style No. 21,

$5.50; Large Size, Style No. 22, $6.50 each. Send for a list.

Those who prefer a Stylographic Pen will be pleased with ours for $1.00 each.
ASA L. SHIPMAN'S SONS, 10 Murray Street, New-York.

OUR GOODS ARE KEPT IN STOCK BY
THOMAS GROOM & CO. JOHN BEAK'S SON, JOHN WANAMAKER, C. F. DAWSON,

Boston. Lancaster, JPa. Philadelphia. Montreal.
Mention Century.



CHRISTMAS CARDS BY MAIL.
Our cards and booklet packets have become a necessity in thousands of

families at Christmas time.
We will send the first six packages for $3.25, post-paid, or the complete set

of nine packages for $5.40, post-paid. Satisfaction guaranteed.
No. 1.—For 50 Cents, and 4 Cents for Postage, 17 Prang & Co.'s and other

fine Chri^nas Cards, together with a cut-out fancy-shaped Card and a fine Birthday Card.
No. 2.—For 50 Cents, and 4 Cents for Postage, 10 large and finer Cards from

the above publishers, together with a shaped monotint Booklet.
No. 3.—For SI.00, and Cents for Postage, a choice selection of 25 Beautiful

Cards of L. Prang & Co.'s, also a handsome Souvenir Booklet.
No. 4.—For SI.00, and 8 Cents for Postage, a selection of 10 of our largest and

finest Cards, together with a Santa Claus Letter, illustrated, and a folding Calendar
for 1892.

No. 5.—For 25 Cents, and 2 Cents for Postage, 10 Prang's, Tuck's, Ward's,
and other beautiful Cards.

No. 6.—For 50 Cents, and 4 Cents for Postage, 5 Christmas Booklets, including
one shaped Booklet cut in form of an animal.

No. 7.—For SI.00, and 8 Cents for Postage, 7 handsome Souvenir Book-
lets, together with a colored Picture Book by Marcus Ward & Co.

No. 8.—BIRTHDAY PACKET. For 50 Cents, 17 Fine Cards of Prang's
n ——

-

SfyQ/ or Tuck's.
JU , ,

*•>&/ Ug^- N... 9.-SUNDAV-SCIIOOL l'ACKKT. For 50 Cents, 35 Cards of Marcus
^^Lr^/li/^/^y ^^ Ward's, Prang's Cards, assorted.

~*- ,->/<=7X/C/ STAMPS AND POSTAL, NOTES BECFIVED. Novelties at 15, 25, 50,
75 Cents, and SI.00 each, for Birthday or Anniversary, which will be selected with care for different tastes and ages as specified.

BEACON HILX LINEN. For Fashionable Uses is the best Paper made.
COMMONWEALTH LINEN. A Medium-priced, but Fine Grade.
U. S. Treasury Bond. Toughest Paper made. Is very fashionable.
CARTER'S TYPE-WRITING PAPERS. "Best and Cheapest in the Market."

C f| D TEAPUERQ ^® Marcus Ward's, Prang's, and other beautiful Cards, no two alike, for SI.00, and 8 cents for

rUn ICHUnCnOi Postage. Better assortment, S2.00, and 10 cents for Postage. A very choice selection, S3.00, and 20
cents for Postage. And for 50 cents, and 4 cents for Postage, 25 Cards, no two alike.

We guarantee our prices lowest in America. Sample sheets of paper and envelopes from
10 cents a pound and upwards, with prices and number of sheets to a pound, sent on

receipt of 15 cents. These papers are the correct size and finish for fashionable correspondence.

QPPPJ A I f| IF F P R ^n 01'd-ers of $10.00 and over we will prepay freight charges to nearest railroad
01 Lb I ML UrrCrli station. Club with friends. Agents and Dealers should correspond with us.

For $1.75 we send a copperplate, finely engraved, with 50 cards. Estimates fur-

nished for Wedding and Class-day Invitations, Street Dies, Crests, and Stamping.
Samples free on application. All the work is done on our premises. We employ only the best workmen, and use the finest cards.

Handsome boxes of fine stationery, plain or illuminated, for 35 cents, 50 cents, 75 Cents, SI.00 to
S2.00 each, sure to give satisfaction.

O-A-HTIEI^t- «fe CO., 3 Beaoon Street, Boston.

PAPER.

PAPER BY THE POUND.

ENGRAVED VISITING CARDS.

X FACTS ABOUT
WRITING PAPER.

FACT I. The use of fine writing paper is an indication of intelli-

gence and refinement.
FACT II. The days of cheap and inferior writing papers are

passing away.
FACT III. About five years ago we commenced the manufacture

of one of the now best known and most popular lines of fine writ-
ing papers in America.

FACT IV. This line is known as the

BOSTON LINEN (for society correspondence),

BOSTON BOND (for foreign correspondence),

BUNKER HILL (f°r every-day correspondence).

FACT V. They can be obtained in all the leading and fashion-
able sizes, antique or smooth finish, ruled or plain, with envelopes
to match.

FACT VI. They are equally desirable for business use, type-writer
work, etc., as we can furnish them in all the appropriate sizes.

FACT VII. Each sheet of paper has its name, which you can
see by holdi?ig to the light, water-marked therein, and none is

genuine without it.

FACT VIII. They are moderate in price and superior in quality

and finish.

FACT IX. 1/ your dealer does not keep thetn and will not get
them/oryou, we will send you ourcomplete samples, representing
over 250 varieties, with full information how to obtain them, upon
receipt of your address, mentioning The Century.

FACT X. We will also send, when requested to do so, samples
of the latest styles of engraved Visiting Cards, Initial, Monogram,
Street Address, and Crest stamping.

SAMUEL WARD COMPANY oncost*,
Paper Merchants, Stationers, Engravers and Printers,

49 and 51 Franklin St. (Entire Building), BOSTON, MASS.

THE
ik

TRITON
>7

PLAYING CARDS.
The finest enameled card in the market.

For sale by all dealers and by the man-
ufacturers,

The N.Y.Consolidated Card Go.

222, 224, 226, 228 W. 14th Street, New York.

Sample packs mailed on receipt of 25 c.

Sole Manufacturers of

HART'S SQUEEZERS.



Waterman's Ideal Fountain Pen.

More than five thousand years ago, the first writing with colored

fluids was done by the Egyptians with a split reed. That split, as

a conductor to carry the ink that is dipped upon the pen to the

point where it touches the paper, has never been improved and

never will be.

The Waterman Fountain Pen uses the

same method (a split) to conduct the ink

from the reservoir to the pen that the pen

uses to get it onto the paper. The first

Waterman Pen had it, and there

has been no improvement upon

it since and never will be.

It is a perfect fountain pen, and

the best writing instrument

in the world, and always

will be.

You can never know its

value until you have

proven it by expe-

rience.

You cannot give

yourself or a

frie n d a

greater treas-

ure for a

Christmasr^T
You can lose nothing. We guarantee

the pens to be satisfactory, and we

refund the purchase money if they

are not.

We make them (with ink-tight

rubber-lined reservoirs for the

ink) of solid sterling silver

and of solid 18-karat gold,

in plain and various or-

namented styles ; also

of black rubber, plain

and gold and sil-

ver mounted, in

several sizes,

and in a great

variety of

patterns.

Send for our

Illustrated Catalogue

with Price-list, full descrip-

tions, and numerous testi-

monials, and make your
selection of as plain or

handsome a pen as you
wish for yourself or for a
present.

For sale by
H. S. Crocker Co., 215 Bush Street,

San Francisco, Cal.

John Wanamaker, Philadelphia, Pa.

J. B. Tukey, Western Agent, 175 Wabash
Avenue, Chicago, 111.

Dec. '91.

Agents Wanted.
Mention The Century.

(12, '91.)

L. E. Waterman Co.

155 Broadway, New-York.



$14
No, 42. Packed and delivered on cars.

Flat Top Desk.
Made in Oak, or furnished in Walnut or

Cherry if desired. Size, 54 x 33^ inches.

Two slides above drawers. Automatic Lock.
Cloth Top. First class in every particular.

OVER 28,000 OF THESE DESKS IN USE.
Send, for Desk Catalogue.

WM. L. ELDER,
43 and 45 South Meridian Street,

Indianapolis, Ind.

TRADE "PRESIDENT" MARK.
Pat. Aug. 23, 1888.

See our advertisement of
"ANDINA" Furniture Polish

in preceding CENTURY.

•"PRESIDENT" «2S"-RP ,..,„
THE PERFECT SHARPENER.

You would like a perfect pencil sharpener. In the "President

'

'it is now offered you. The pencil is swung around a file cone of
jthe best tool steel; an ideal, long, hollow point is made; all dirt
'is caught in the cup, and the lead is never broken. The file has

I

the hardest temper known, and will retain its power to rasp soft
wood for a lifetime, while there is nothing in the rest of the device
to wear out. The illustration clearly shows that the "President"
cannot avoid doing perfect work ; it will make a pencil point such
as you have never supposed possible, and in doing it neither the

» fingers nor the floor will be soiled. Such an article cannot be sold
for a few cents. The price is $2.00, charges paid, and you are

_
supplied for a lifetime. Circular on application. Of dealers, or

BALTIMORE SPECIALTY COMPANY
Paul Street, Baltimore, Md. (Incorporated.

I

|W a

•;
supplied fo

A THE
B 314 St. I

"1

I

I

I

I

I

I

rs, or

gUSP

One hundred copies of any writing or draw-
ing in 20 minutes.

THE SIMPLEX PRINTER
Is the most reliable, cleanest, cheapest and
simplest duplicating apparatus in existence.

Requires no washing.

The great objection to the Hektograph done away
with.

Any boy can work it, and after you buy it the expense
ends; there is no need of purchasing supplies of stencil

paper or anything else.

The original is written on any ordinary paper, with

any pen, and from this ioo copies can be made, in one
or more colors; or, with an original written on the

typewriter, 50 copies can be produced quickly and with-

out trouble.

Agents wanted everywhere. Send for circulars and
samples of work.

LAWTON & CO.
Sole Manufacturers,

20 Vesey Street, New-York.

DON'T BUY
** OFFICE DESK

until you have investigated our line : un-

equalled in finish, style or material, by

any other desk.

Send for a Catalogue to the
manufacturers,

OORE DESK CO., Indianapolis, Ind., U.S. A,



THE BEST TYPEWRITER FOR MANIFOLDING.

^ALIGRAPH GREATEST SPEED,

THE MOST DURABLE.

100,000 Daily Users.

IN USE IN

3E»3E1.I03E!S.
Single Case, No. 1, $70.00
Double Case, No. 2, 85.00
New Special, No. 3, 100.00

BRANCHES:
237 Broadway, N. Y.
14 W. Fourth St., Cincinnati, O.
1003 Arch St., Philadelphia, Pa.

ENGLISH FACTORY:
Coventry, England.

The Associated & United Press,

The Postal&Western Union Telegraph Cos.

The American Writing Machine Co.

HARTFORD, CONK

The Hammond Typewriter

PROVES
Its Superiority in Speed, Dura=
bility and Perfection of Work.

In awarding the Elliott Cresson Gold Medal to the
"Hammond," the Expert Engineers of the Franklin
Institute say it is

"THE BEST TYPEWRITING MACHINE."
In ordering seventy-five " Hammonds " for one delivery,

the United States Government practically

CONFIRMS THEIR JUDGMENT.
In choosing a machine, you would do well to investigate

the reasons for the

STRONGEST ENDORSEMENT EVER
GIVEN A WRITING MACHINE.

The Hammond Typewriter Co.
447 and 449 East 52d Street, New -York.

The CRANDALL Typewriter.
A MODEL OF ECONOMY,

UTILITY, and DURABILITY,

At FIFTY DOLLARS-
This is a strictly first-class two-handed Typewriter, inferior to

none in utility, range of work, speed, and convenience, and has the
following points to distinguish it from others :

1.—Work always in sight.
2.— Instantly changeable TYPE ; eight styles in

English.
3.—LETTERS cannot get out of "alignment."
4.— One half the price usually paid for any article

that will do anything like the same work.
If you think of purchasing a Machine, don't invest your ONE

HUNDRED DOLLARS until you make trial of the CRAN-
DALL, and if you haven't thought of buying one before, the low
price is worth serious thought.
Address for CATALOGUE and further information,

THE CRANDALL MACHINE CO.
237 La Salle St. Chicago. 353 Broadway, New-York,

Factory, Groton, N. Y.



National Typewriter
The best and most complete

Standard Writing Machine made.

Irrespective of price, the Best.
The HIGHEST achievement in

the art.

Embodies every good quality found

Positively the BEST and the only

PERFECT MANIFOLDER made.

Will make, UNQUALIFIEDLY,
more and better manifold copies

than upon any machine extant.

Ask for specimen Two-Color work.

*Z£5X£L } National

in other writing-machines, and has
many points of superiority all its

own.
Smallest and most comprehensive

double-case flnger-key Typewriter.

Send for illustrated pamphlet
giving full detail and fac-simile of

key-board.

TvnT7WT>TTT7r> Pn 715, 717 and 719 ARCH ST.
1 YPEWRITER LO., Philadelphia, Pa., H. S. A.

BAR-LOCK TYPEWRITER.
Til© Modern "Writing-Macliiiie,

And the only one containing the following features

:

VISIBLE WHITING.
PERMANENT ALIGNMENT.

AUTOMATIC RIBBON-FEED REVERSE.
AUTOMATIC LINE-SPACING.

UNLIMITED SPEED.
POWERFUL MANIFOLDER.

MODERN CONVENIENCES.
LIGHT-RUNNING.— DURABLE.

THE COLUMBIA TYPEWRITER MFG. CO.
146, 148 and 150 Centre St., New-York.

Send for a Catalogue.

'•Improvement the Order of the Age."

THE SMITH PREMIER TYPEWRITER.
THE SMITH PREMIER TYPEWRITER has been adopted to

the exclusion of all other writing machines by the ASSOCIATED PRESS
of the STATE OF NEW-YORK, to be used in their telegraphic service to

take Despatches direct from the wire.

THE SMITH PREMIER TYPEWRITER has many IM-
PROVEMENTS that are not found upon any other writing machine.

All Type Cleaned in 10 Seconds, without soiling the hands, the use of a
" TOOTH BRUSH " not required. PERFECT ALIGNMENT. MORE
DURABLE than any of its competitors. THE SHIFT KEY SYSTEM
RELEGATED to a PAST AGE. For FIFTEEN YEARS typewriter

users have been waiting for IMPROVEMENTS.
THE SMITH PREMIER TYPEWRITER CO. Syracuse,N.Y.,U.S. A.

Sendfor Illustrated Catalogue.

'291 Broadway, New-York, N. Y.

335 Chestnut St., Philadelphia, Pa.

154 Monroe St., Chicago, 111.

1 1609% Farnam St., Omaha, Neb.
214 Wood St., Pittsburgh, Pa

I

1627 Champa St., Denver, Col.

n East Baltimore St., Baltimore, Md.
44 Niagara St., Buffalo, N. Y.

407 Powers' Block, Rochester, N. Y.
77 Woodward Ave., Detroit, Mich.

25 School St., Boston, Mass.

TYPE-WRITERS!
New or Second-Hand, any make, bought, sold and

exchanged. Good machines at half first cost. Get

our prices before buying. Everything guaranteed.

Machines rented anywhere. Largest stock in America.

Ribbons, carbon, linen papers, etc. New and enlarged

catalogue describing all machines, including new
makes, now ready. Only complete catalogue of the

kind published.

RE
a'"oS! N/mOML TYPE-WRITER EXCHANGE, 20^^6^^

CALIGRAPHS,
HAMMONDS,



N

Remington

Standard

Simpler,

Better made,

Runs easier,

Lasts longer, does

Better work, and

More of it ; than any

other.

Improved Constantly.

Typewriter

Send for an Illustrated Catalogue.

Wyckoff,

Seamans & Benedict,

3 27
Broadway, New-York, U. S. A.

Our "Paragon" Typewriter Ribbons are the best in the market.



ASK YOUR GROCER FOR
The Celebrated

CHOCOLAT
ENIER

Annual Sales Exceed 30 MILLIONS Lbs

IN CASTING ABOUT
For things eatable, look to the brand, and especially look
to ours. Your grocer has something just as good as

KORNLET
—perhaps. In any event he can get it if you insist.

Sample can for 25 cents in stamps.

THE FORESTVILLE CANNING CO.
SALES OFFICE: 39 & 41 WOODLAND AVE., CLEVELAND, O.

The ONLY
Absolute Oil.

"Cod Liver Oil ; wholly Cod Liver Oil ; and nothing but Cod Liver Oil."

PETER MOLLER'S NORWEGIAN COD LIVER OIL.
Pure— Sound — Sweet— Scientifically Prepared— Having

the agreeable flavor of freshly boiled Cod Livers, a dish much
esteemed by European gourmets— Free from odor— As

easily taken as a draught of water— Leaves no after-

taste— Followed by no nausea or eructation.

MOLLER'S OIL IS NOT AN
EMULSION,

Variously drugged, and consist-

ing of Gum, Sugar, Essential

Oils, Chemicals, Water and
some Cod Liver Oil, producing
an uncombined mixture, disap-

proved of for obvious reasons
g|pjS^B^^^ by physicians,

But a Pure and the Only Absolutely
Pure Oil in the World.

Put up only in Jlat oval bottles,

hermetically sealed. For sale by
druggists. "Mijller's Cod Liver Oil."

W. H. SCHIEFFELIN New-York, Sole Agents.

410 nammm^% ^CONDENSED MILK MM/
/«? A NATURAL FOOD FOR INFANTS,

IS RECOMMENDED BY EMINENT PHYSICIAN'3,

PREFERRED IN SOME INSTANCES ID THE MOTHERS MILK

„. |S
GUARANTEED ABSOLUTELY pURp

|T ,->
ASK YOUR GROCER OR DRUGGIST FOR OUR *-"!£

EbGltt BFIAKD
IF HE CANNOT SUPPLY YOU, WRITE US

THE ELGIN CONDENSED MILK CO,
JOSEPH NEWMAN, manaoeh. „._.„.„.. 1 1 c a
RBMAULE. sec't C.LLjlrt,lL.L-. U.JA



Two Good Things

to eat

A hint for the Thanksgiving Dinner,

Christmas Dinner, and every other dinner.

Green Turtle.

Terrapin.

Chicken.

Chicken Gumbo.
Mulligatawny.

Puree of Game.

Mock Turtle.

Ox Tail.

Consomme.

Tomato.

French Bouillon.

Julienne.

Printanier.

Mutton Broth.

Vegetable.

Beef.

Pea.

Clam Chowder.

Clam Broth.

Pearl Tapioca.

Sold by all Fancy Grocers,

by the

Prepared

Franco-American Food Co.,
West Broadway and Franklin Street,

New York.

WVVVVVS/*IS/VVS/S/VSIS/V\/VS/V\/S/S/VVS/\/\/\/SMS/S^



Extract of

BEEF.

USED BY

All Good Oooks

THE YEAR ROUND.

A Connoisseur,

Book of receipts, showing use of ARMOUR'S EXTRACT
in Soups and Sauces, sent free, on application

to the manufacturers,

ARMOUR & COMPANY, Chicago.

HIGHLAND EVAPORATED CREAM.
Have you tried it ? It is unexcelled for all culinary

and table purposes. Economical, convenient and abso-
lutely pure. Delicious with coffee, chocolate, cocoa
and fruits, and unequaled for making ice creams, char-
lotte russe, custards, etc., etc.

It is readily digested and assimilated, and is in con-
sequence the safest and most nourishing food for infants

and invalids, being thoroughly sterilized and free from
all possible disease-germs.

Wrile for circular, or send 23 cts. to help pay express

charges for free sample.

HELVETIA MILK CONDENSING CO.
Sole Manufacturers, HIGHLAND, ILL.

BUY THE BEST.

SEELY'S
CELEBRATED

Flavoring

Extracts.
VANILLA, LEMON,

AND

ASSORTED FLAVORS.

DON'T ruin your Cake,

Ice Cream and Pastry by

using poor extracts. SEELY'S

have stood the test for 29
years.

ASK YOUR GROCER FOR

THEM.

Sample by mail on receipt of 25 cents.

SEELY MFG. CO., Detroit, Mich.



^
"We are advertised by our loving friends."

King Henry VI.

The Portraits of

Hcaltluj Infants

Sent bfl

Thankful Parents

Offer

Irrefutable Evidence

Of the Excellence of

MELLffl'S FOOD
For Infants and Invalids.

THE DOLIBER-GOODALE CO., Boston, Mass.

Invites correspondence.
WATKINS BENEEMAN,

Philadelphia.

4T

' t>
"Mfe

Tomato, Mock Turtle, Terrapin,

Ox Tail, Okra or Gumbo, Macaroni,

Pea, Green Turtle,

Beef, Julienne,

Vermicelli, Chicken,

Bouillon,

Consomme,
Soup and Bouil/i,

Mullagatawny,

Vegetable.

RICH and PERFECTLY SEASONED.
Require only to be heated, and I Prepared with great care from I Have enjoyed the highest reputa-

are then ready to 6erve.
j

only the best materials. | tion for more than 32 years.

Send us 20 cents, to help pay express, and receive, prepaid, two earn-

TEST FREE pie cans of these Soups, your choice.

J. H. W. HUCKINS & CO.,
SOLD BY ALL LEADING GROCERS. Sole Manufacturers. Boston, Mass.

Dec. '91.



Buying Preserves and Jellies gijjgj

Is not thought worthy ofmuch consideration;

price, not quality, being generally the first

desideratum, so to those who desire quality

and at a fair price we would commend the

Preserves and Jellies prepared by

CURTICE BROTHERS CO.

ROCHESTER, N. Y., U. S. A.

If your grocer cannot supply you,

send direct for new season's priced cata-

logue.

r

jUf this pie dcIicio\j
s

1Jjangi\anjade if ii\20JWMes"

3HE£!£,£**«££

In paper boxes; enough for two large pies.
Always ready ; easily prepared.

THE ORIGINAL
and only Complete and Satisfactory Condensed Mince Meat in the
Market.
Cheap Substitutes and Crude Imitations are offered with the aim

to profit by the popularity of the New England.
Do not be deceived, but always insist on the New England Brand.

The best made.
SOLD BY AIX GROCERS.

SALAD
DRESSING



From " Our Italy." 'SCENE IN SAN BERNARDINO." Copyright, 1891. by Harper & Brothers.

CALIFOKNIA.
All the principal Winter Resorts of California are reached in the most comfortable manner

over the Atchison, Topeka & Santa Fe Railroad.

SANTA FE ROUTE.
Pullman Palace Sleeping Cars run without change from Chicago to Los Angeles, San Diego

and San Francisco, by way of Kansas City.

Excursion tickets and full information can be had at 261 Broadway, New-York; 332 Washington St., Boston; 29 South Sixth

St., Philadelphia; 136 St. James St., Montreal; C8 Exchange St., Buffalo; 148 St. Clair St., Cleveland; 58 Griswold St., Detroit;

40 Yonge St., Toronto; 165 Walnut St., Cincinnati; 101 Broadway, St. Louis; 212 Clark St., Chicago.

G. T. NICHOLSON, Gen' I Passenger Agent,
Topeka, Kan.

JOHN J. BYRNE, Ass't Gen'l Passenger Agent,
Chicago, III.

PHENIX
OF BROOKLYN.

LOSSES PAID
Since Organization

$39,633,332.79
Representatives of this Company are requested to keep this an-

nouncement on their desks to show their patrons.

BERMUDA ISLANDS AS A WINTER RESORT.
Land of the Lily and the Rose.

MOST EQUABLE CLIMATE IN THE WORLD.
One of England's oldest colonies. Garrisoned with British troops. Winter station for

British Fleet. Seven hundred miles due southeast from New-York. Cable and Steamer %
connection with New-York and Halifax, N. S. ; seventy hours' voyage.

Wall Street Ticker if business warrants. Never colder than 50 , never warmer than 1
75 ; sea bathing all winter, with water temperature from 62 to 75 . Delightful yachting, good ^
fishing, steamboat excursions frequent. One hundred miles stone road of unequaled smoothness 1|
and solidity. Best cycling; cheap livery; picturesque drives. First-class Hotels;
good boarding-houses; substantial Shops, with English goods, hitherto largely patronized by m
Americans. Ideal land for Artists.

The porous coralline limestone formation makes the sanitary condition of the Island perfect.
Malaria unknown. Sure relief from Insomnia, Nervous Prostration, Rheumatic Gout, Bron- l|
chitis, Nasal Catarrh, and most pulmonary complaints. Both English and American physicians, m
Forinformation for voyage, write to

A. E. OUTERBRIDGE & CO. 39 Broadway, N.Y. PICKFORD & BLACK, Halifax, I. 8., and St. John. N. B. 1
Agents for the Quebec Steamship Company's Agents of the Canadian, Bermuda and West ||Royal Mail Steamers, plying between Indian Steamship Lines. HNew-York and Bermuda ; and to HI
For Hotels, Boarding-Houses and Furnished Houses, write to The Proprietor, Royal Gazette, Bermuda.
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THIRTY MILLION DOLLARS SAVED
By reducing the premium rates charged to members to harmonize with the payments to the widows and orphans for

death claims. More than Thirty (30) Million Dollars have already been saved to the members of the

Mutual Reserve Fund Life Association.
READ ITS RECORD:

$1,800,000.00

PAID IN DEATH CLAIMS
SINCE JANUARY 1, 1891, TO OCTOBER 1, 1891,

More than Half a Million Dollars having been paid to the Widows and Orphans within the past sixty days.

jft GRAND TOTAL OF
$11,350,000.00

Paid by this Association to the Widows and Orphans and Beneficiaries of its deceased members.

$3,478,470.00
eptember, 189 1, showing an ir

September, 1890, of

$82,775.00.

Of Insurance has been received during September, 189 1, showing an increase over the amount received during
September, 1890, of

APPLICATIONS FOR INSURANCE AMOUNTING TO

$35,163,365.00
Have been received from January 2 to September 30, 1801, an excess of

$7,260,760.00
OVER THE CORRESPONDING PERIOD OF 1890.

The total business inforcefoots up over$220, 000, 000. 00.

THE RESERVE FUND NOW AMOUNTS TO

$3,046,437.62.

THE MUTUAL RESERYE FUND LIFE ASSOCIATION
FURNISHES LIFE INSURANCE at about ONE-HALF the usual rates charged by the old system companies.

It has Excellent POSITIONS to offer in its AGENCY DEPARTMENT in every City and Town and State

to experienced and successful business men. Send to Home Office for Prospectus, mentioning The Century.

Its HOME OFFICE is "POTTER BUILDING," 38 PARK ROW, NEW-YORK CITY.

E. B. HARPER, President.
JOHN W. VROOMAN, Treasurer. F. T. BRAMAN, Secretary.



CALIFORNIA—WinterSeason, 1801-02

Midwinter Scenes at Hotel del Monte.

Rates for Board : By the day, $3.00 and upward. Par-
lors, from $1.00 to $2.50 per day, extra. Children, in children's

dining-room, $2.00 per day.

Particular Attention is called to the moderate charges
for accommodations at this magnificent establishment. The
extra cost of a trip to California is more than counterbalanced
by the difference in rates at the various Southern Winter Re-
sorts and the incomparable Hotel del Monte.

OPEN AT,!., THE YEAR ROUND.

THE CELEBRATED

HOTEL DEL MONTE,
MONTEREY, CAL.

America's Famous SUMMER and WINTER Resort.

Only 3& Hours From San Francisco
By Express Trains of the Southern Pacific Company.

Intending- Visitors to California and the Hotel del Monte
have the choice of the " Sunset," "Central," or "Shasta"
Routes. These three routes, the three main arms of the great rail-

way system of the Southern Pacific Company, carry the traveler
through the best sections of California, and any one of them will re-

veal wonders of climate, products and scenery that no other part of
the world can duplicate. For illustrated descriptive pamphlet of the
hotel, and for information as to routes of travel, rates for through tick-
ets, etc., call upon or address E. HAWLEY, Assistant General
Traffic Manager, Southern Pacific Company, 343 Broadway,
New-York.
Forfurther information, address

George Schonewald, manager hotel del Monte
monterey california.

The Warsaw Salt Baths
Warsaw, Wyoming Co. New-York.

Bishop John H. Vincent says:
" One of the loveliest spots for nn outing, in which

scenery, fare, treatment, recreation combine to give good
cheer and promote good health, is in Warsaw, New-York,
up on the hillside, in the Hotel at the Salt Baths. There
one may be a patient, and forget it in the idea that he is a
guest, and then forget that he is a guest in the thought

that he is at home. Salt Water from two thousand feet

under ground rushes up into capacious bathing places,

and masters of massage rub strength and life into one's

flesh until the very bones seem to feel the force of it.

Lovely drives, vast perspectives, glorious sunsets, whole-

some food, delightful fellowship, solitariness and society

alternating at one's own sweet will— these are some of

the attractions at the Warsaw Salt Baths in Warsaw, New-
York."— October Chautauquan.

Open all the Year.

JOHN C. FISHEK, M. L>.

A WINTER SANITARIUM.
THE GLEN SPRINGS.

Under the medical management of experienced physicians.
Overlooking thirty miles of Seneca Lake, surrounded by Pine

Forests, and near the famous Watkins Glen.
Equipped with the most approved therapeutic appliances, in-

cluding Turkish, Russian, Roman, Electric, Electro-thermal,
Moliere, Saline, and Iron Baths.

Also Massage, Swedish Movements, Vacuum Treatment, Calis-

thenics, and all forms of Electricity.

Pure water— also valuable mineral springs, including Saline,
Iron, Iodine, and Sulphur waters. No malaria. Pure air.

Climate dry, mild, and equable. More days of sunshine and less

humidity than any other section of New-York State. Beautiful
views, charming walks and drives.

Modern improvements: Elevator, Electric Bells, etc. Cuisine
unsurpassed. Send for illustrated pamphlet.

WM, E. LEFFINGWELL, Manager, Watkins, N. Y.

IN THE SELECTION OF

A CHOICE GIFT
or of an addition to one's library, elegance
and usefulness will be found combined in

5
o o

<o
SUCCESSOR OF THE UNABRIDGED.
Ten years revising. 100 editors employed.
Critical examination invited. Get the Best.
Sold by all Booksellers. Pamphlet free.

G. & C. MERRIAM & CO., Springfield, Mass.



ONE IN A HUNDRED
makers of varnished things is wise enough to

say: "I want my varnish to last. I will pay

your price for it. Give me your best."

When people know the difference, most of

these makers will use good varnish.

When you know the difference, you will get

good varnish on your carriage, piano, furniture,

house, etc., and have ten times the usual comfort

with it.

We do not expect to sell you any. All we

want is to help you get it and take the proper

care of it.

Good is to bad as ten is to one, in varnish;

and you don't know the difference!

Send for our "People's Text-Book on Varnish"— free. There is

nothing technical in it. You can read it in half an hour.

Murphy Varnish Company.
FRANKLIN MURPHY, President.

Head Office: Newark, N. J.

Other Offices: Boston, Cleveland, St. Louis and Chicago.

Factories: Newark and Chicago.
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My Lady's boudoir 's fair to see,

And so 's her maid, piquant Marie—
Who shakes her lady's silken pillows,

And sings of France beyond the billows.

Her cap and apron white as snow,
And all the room a shining glow.
What keeps them so you 'd like to know ?

'T is Ivory Soap.

Copyright, 1891, by The Procter & Gamble Co.
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To Make
Perfect.

]N EVERY Receipt that

calls for baking pow-

der, use the " Royal."

Better results will be

L obtained because it is

the purest. It will make the

food lighter, sweeter, of finer

flavor, more digestible and

wholesome. It is always

reliable and uniform in its

work.

A. Fortin, Chef, White House, for

Presidents Arthur and Cleveland: "I have
tested many baking powders, but for finest

food can use none but ' Royal.'
"

GRATEFUL-COMFORTING.

EPPS'S -

(BREAKFAST)

COCOA.
"By a thorough knowledge of the natural

laws which govern the operations of digestion

and nutrition, and by a careful application of

the fine properties of well-selected cocoa, Mr.
Epps has provided our breakfast tables with a
delicately flavored beverage which may save

us many heavy doctors' bills. It is by the

judicious use of such articles of diet that a

constitution r a.- be g adually built up until

strong enoug resist every tendency to dis-

ease. Hundred of subtle maladies are float-

ing around us, ready to attack wherever there

is a weak point. We may escape many a fatal

shaft by keeping ourselves well fortified with

pure blood and a properly nourished frame."

—

The Civil Service Gazette.

MADE SIMPLY WITH BOILING WATER OR MILK.

Sold only in half-pound tins, by grocers, labeled

JAMES EPPS & CO.
HOMCEOPATHIC CHEMISTS,

T^OlSTDOTsT.
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