=
1
= i

i £ 23
b %
P W AT

e
- "l -

s
&

-
v

i

9

YT
H
LR
LSO S

v -
S |
:‘; awsl
el
- P
: =
“
S T |
v A |
|
s 4
=
- L
sl |
.
WA |
T
._I
.f
‘e,
'-_J

LAl e
L

BY ANNIE C. MUIRHEAD
NCE there was a H-year-old girl
0 called Mabel, who had a doll
riamed that she had possessed
for & long, long time, as far bactk as

she could remember

‘There was no olher of hear dolis Lthat
ghe Joved so 'rnl_ir‘h_ though Grigel was
only & rag doll and bad not beautiful
snlden curis jjke the waxen Emliy, nor
the pink and white china complexion |
of Barah Jane
Mabel Inved Grize] a great deal mora |
than elther of these, and JugeEed the
shabby old thing &bout with her
wherever she went—altbough Grizel
bad become terribly dirty! i
Every yYear she had grown mruer!
and dirtier, and every mouth sShe got
blacker and blacker Once she had
had black hair and blue eyes aud, red |
llps. Nowadays, you could hardlyJdell |
her halr from lLer eyes, and when yau |
wanted to kKisn the mouth, you |
|
|
|

Grigel

her on
had 1o guesy at the place! Belng soft,
she was not the sort of doll you could
wadh. Mabal had wried ft, butr it
made her look worse than ever
Mabel's gunt, whe wore speclacles, I
used to ook severgly at Grizel.and say |

only

something unkind every time she maw

her, “What Mabei! Are you still
I-lur-‘irr with that disreputable rag
doll of yours? ] wouder your mother |

nllows 11 and.then she. would add |
romething sbout. “werms.” I
Mabel only hugsed Grisel tighier,

and tried to keep bher out of her aunt's
way, In case something olse might be
tfaid to hurt Grizel's feelings

But her punt was not Mabel's only
trisi: there was Lang, har ittie broth-
er. who took up the cry about Grizel
helng wo dirty. and always wantied tn

hurn her up! He thaughit it would be
wticly 1 ty muke a bonfire Of Grizel
(Just think of #7. and bhe was al-|
" toasing Mabel to let him do It |
That frightened her droadfully. and
¥he was very garefnl nol 1o let Grizel I
e armund :

One fatig 1) il and became |
very His cheeke wore flushed:|
and his eyes were heavy, und bhe 4ia |
nol shiow the lonst interest when Ma- #
hel tried to amuse him and =how hilm
picture books The doctor came 1o ses
him and ordered medicine, and mother
wnd nurse talked gravely about him, |
snd Mabel conid see that they were
anxinge

One day her gunt bought candy for
the chlldren, and Lang actually wonld |

nat touch 1L pnd turned his head away |
fmpatiently when Mabel held o choco-
Tnte peppermint out to him. Then Ma-
bel knew that be must be very {11 in-
deed,

There was 1] the more left for her

in eat, bhut wnchow she did not enjoy |
it %0 much as usunl The truth wnas, |
Mabel was geotting anxious about

iang. tno,

Perhaps he was never En- 3
ing te got well? This guspiclon made |
her very unhappy, for she was very
foud of Nier brother—yes, even fonder |
of TLang than Griscl, 4f you can be-
lirve 1t

Sa sba began to think and think

|

|

|

whut rhe could do to make Lang bet- ]
|

|

|

ter., She wanted so much to hear him
lrugh aguin. All at once she remem-
hered how Lang had aiways been so

eagor to make a bonfire of Grizgel.
And do you know what she made up
her mind to 4o,
A~tunlly
T2

at last?
fo let Lang burn up Grizel

.”HP.I:..LMI--.][“h. r‘.-f r‘n.llrbﬁ it wan 8 | Her nunt looked rather anni. &l
"' & acrifice '“' her 1o make. and | snld she thought she knew samethiing
=he cried when she thought of it; but | about it—but strange to sy, she
#hie loved Lung =0 much that she never wonid tell? si=hil) y

| Nhe Lifted Grizsel Out of HHer Cradle—And

would rather lose Grize] forever Lhan
have him Jjook so queer and guist. -

Ehe would try not 0 mind very
much, if only Lang would think the
bonfire fun, and gel well again

She Jifted Grizsl out of hoer cradie

very geatly—and then nesrly dropped
her In surpriss? For what d4do you

- ——— -t —

ithink? Although still dressed In her
Phabby +lothek, Grisel was no longer
black and buattered Her fuce was
aulte clean! Her 1ips were as red us
they had ever been! Her halr was o
glossy Wuck'! Her cyes wers bright
bhiue! Just as they had been when

Grize! was entirely new

Mabe] screamed with delight. and
nurse camé runiing to see what waa
the matter. Nurae was extremely sar-
prised, too She sald she couidn't get

Then Mabel ran 1o ghow the
miracle to Lang. He war as excited and

over Jt!

delighted =ms horsell and wondered
how It could have hapjpencd. He oven
bagan to guarrsl with Mabel, bocause
he wanted 1o keep Grizel in bed be-
side him, whils Mabe! wauntced to run
and show her to meother

Then Mubel knew t
ting better, for nurse had told her
that when =ick people get eross It is
n "ure sign (hat they are golng 1o gel
well

Of. course she was very glad of that

all the mote bhecause did nat
need o burg Grizel. 1t amused Lang
quite enough fo have the «lg friend
with u uwew face Lo play with

Her nurse made n pretty frock In
the latest Tushion for the ciean Grigel,
and Mabel was so proud to have g
besutiful, dear, old new doll te Ehow
to her aunt. gand asked her hawever
did she suppose such a wonderful
change rould have happened?

hat Lang was gel-

whe

Great Back-Yard Shooting Match

By Sarah Noble Ives, lllustrated by the Author.

at
It
i o maich briweon the president,
The

T”“:Ri'f WS A Arget practice on
the Rark-Yurd Bhooting Mub

W 1
the vico-president and the peorotary
treasurer did nol shoot, and they
hold the stakes beoause she wa= always

iet her |

iulr: Lthe treasurer was only a girl, any-
way, she liked =l the members and
showed no partialily She was also um-
pire for the same reason

“Elc'e just ne good as a boy,” suid the |
president she can’t plich But |
ain’t blxmin’® her for ithat nelther. Girls
is built erent in thelr bones, so'st they
van't throw gond

The treasurer wis good to look upon,
with her round red choeeks, bhig brown
eyes and tousled hair. Not a boy in the
vlub could beat her roaning, und as for
cHmbing trees, she was like a sguirrel

She could climb higher than any of them,
bhecaus, ks the prosident explained, “She's
Hght, and she g0 out on Hitle limbs
‘al would bust with us bhoys*

But. as T said, there wasx a Ltarget prace-

i

0]

The guns used
beat  improved,
pea-shoptery, wngd
old leather carriage

tir on
Bmith's
nth

wore Bricky
onpeiented Goll
the target was an
rushion, on one end
of which the mcretary had painted =
fredh spot of white patnl. The earrlage
oushion was negily tiad ta the post of the
clothes horse, snd way all that could be
desired ns w target

Rocause, you
pladned the prestdont. ““the
A kpot on the palnt. and
E*is Dearest (he middie

It was bound 1o b
for the stukes »
seonnd-best  Juck-knd

sow, If you hit " ex-
pru will makes

w#'ll know who

affair,
president’yg
viece-presi-

an «+xciling
high- the
[# The

denit’'s Jewnharp, and the welnry's med
crayon pencll were In the hands of the
treasurer. all to bt turaed over to Lhe
winner,

The shooting begun promptly st haif-
past three of o bright Ssturday after-
noon. Three shots aplece wore the limit
for the trial

“First the warst!” sald the president, so
the seoretary hind to begin, Me fired his

v

S *_mj

- |

i

—
Y
first shot wild; nobady ever know whbere
it landed.
Bing! The second hit the edge of the
Bull's-eya.

I
i :'?blkx

the nrena, His right hand trembled siight.

Hecond the same!" called the president,
and the vice-president took hid place In

ly, but bis eys was firm, for be longed
to th ident's second-best
Sack-knlle

Bim® The carriage cushion responded,
but left no sign
Boom! A tiny spot appeared

o' pr
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lazy, good-for-nothing pauper? (L7 had | I knew en 1 sy you that you ™
such & boy as you 1I'd thrash him every mmmmrm :
day of his life.” Joe begxed and pleaded. but the man

CHAPTER 1L
PFTER Jo¢ had been an inmate of the
poorhouse for two or three days, ha
lrarned Lhat Lhers wére & prople thers

“Fing'! The pea flew far. but there was
no thuod on the targel. The president
frowned and placed unother pes In the
aling.
Whang! Twang! There were two dis-
tinct thumps. All gathered around the
targel. Yes, there was the tiny mark of
the president’s pea, farther in than the
others; but squars in the very middiest
middie of the center of the Dull's-eye
was 4 larger mark, and a small stone lay
on the board bencath.
The treamurer Inughed =n hard that dhe
nearly dropped the stakes
“That's my stone.” she said “The
presdent wasn'L doing much, and T turned
around te fire that sone at 8 pear, and
it slipped out of my hand and went
backwards™
“The winkes are hern” mald the presi.
dent manfully. “She hit the middje*"
The treasurer stolled joyfully and then
laughed ngain

"1 dom™t want "em ehe =ald, “The
knife's too mortal dull to cuwt anything:
1 cqmu’t play the jewsharp and T cogldn’|
druw & harn door with the pencil; so you
can all have ‘em back ™
“Well.” sald the preajdent
lsn'l just like 5 mirt™

Can I Have It?. ‘

LITTI.B JACK NACHETT had a hablt
of saying “Can 1 have UT" overy
time he saw something that he thought
he might lik=, and he liked nearly svery-
thing that he saw. For a while folks
thought It was funny, and they used to
Inugh &t him: but after be had begun to
grow his relatives and friends bscams
very tired of 1t and they tried hard, but
without  avall, break Wm of the bad
habit. At last he was broken of I, as
you shall hear

Hix mother took him into a big stors
one day and at the counter among a fot
of other customers sinod § man with only
one arm. Jack lonked at him in amaze.
ment for a time. Then, unable 1o control
his curicsity any longer, he ashed:

“Please, mister, where s your other
arm™

The man smiled and sald:

“It was cut off In & sawmill.’ -

“Can [T have NT" asked Jack imme-
diately,

Then there wag a rofle  of laughter
throughout the slore, you may be sure:
and before Jack’s mother Jefl the piace
some of the other custiimers had spread
the story through the town, so that when
Jack sppearad hio was grestéd on all sides
by renewed laughter, and by shouts of
“Can | have 7™ and ““IMd vou get ItT
till hs was near crying Jack wap a
proud Hitle feilow, and the joking stung
him so that he broke himself of the bad

" that

o

bull's-eye just far enough n to e the | pegid hi 1f. There wers two boys
pecrotary emit a groan of despalr r e

Ram! BStill nearar the center, and the wnder ¥ s o MW““‘ .
vice-president retired with the fire of and the rest wers old Sume
hope burning in his right eye—he had | Wore so old and feebie that they were un-
shut the othel s tight when he sighted | able to work, and others couid only do
the murk that it hadn’t popped open again | light work, as sewing or weeding in the
as yet gurden.

“Last the best of all the game!™ It Everyone who “was abla was made to
was now the president’s turn. He ok a0 something, and nelther the superinten-
his place haughtlly. He measured the | gont nor his wife had a kind word for
distance and calculated any of them. There were old men and

women there who had once been very well
were orphan childrea who
were there through misfortune, the same
as Joe.

furnished to the Inmates
were of the plainest. and they did not

both legs in an woeldent. and having neith-
er money nor friends, the county had sent
him to the poorhouse.

He oould not get outdoors to work,
but they provided him with straw and
Mo made hats for the men and boys wio
worked outside He could alse knit and
pew as woll us & woman. Ha had to be
wheeled about from room to room, and
Joe got & bad Im the room with him.
There was another boy, but hea was a
half-idiot and pald no attention to what
was golng on.

Joe felt sorry for the eripple, though he
waS a rough-spoken man, and rendersd
him mmany lttle services, It was two
weeks before the man would talk to him
with any fresdom. During these two
weeks Joe was asyisting one of the hired
men to plant corn and potatoes. Some of
the other boys hid girls who aided them
in their work.

One would have thought the hired man,

have snough of any one thing to eat

who was marriad and had children of his

lr

tea or coffae was allawed. and though
plenty of vegntables were ralsed on the
farm it was only the poorest of them
that the jaupers gol

The maln articie of diet was porridge,
and 1t was cooked and served out In rost
any sori of way. If anyone refused
eat or complained he or she was shut up
for the day In a dark room. If it was one
of 1the children, they wers—whipped by
the superintendsnt or his wife.

The beds wers of straw, the rooms ai-
mast withotit furniture, and the house
was uotl keéptl clean unjess a visiting com-
mijlee was expecled.

For the fest few days of his stay Joa
went about ready to ery and wondering
that unfortunate peopis could be treat-
od as he saw themn. One of the Inmates

i

habit after that

The new volume of Uncia Remus rtories,
Told by Uncle Hemua™ by Joel Chandler
Harrie, ts mowin Its third edition.

- . .

At the optue
19 a perceepiible Jull ecvurs ai what may
b calied sale ceniers, aithough It s reporicd
that at the publishing houses work s brisk
in the preparation of books for the markel

- - -

There'n a2 gved nawrpaper story In tha
Jamsary Reader, snalitled “The Hestility of
the City.” by Henry Oyen A decided pov-
ety and well worth reading = “As You
Find It & monwingoe in one pct, written by
Richard Mansfieid

- - .
Frimer'” @ n (LY

Hithemt v -re

Cemtury Company

“Brew
tenuded Tor (ha Very
b lswued by Thn
Inte Winter The Hrownles will
from Pelmer Cox's Brownle beoks,
eyt will be entireiy Dow,

- - -

it s in
and will
in the

nje

but the

“"Indastrial Mariyra™” telling of the mor-
tality in thoss trades commonly classed an
dangerous, and “From Alasks 1o Uape
Horn,” being the stoary of the FPan-Amerioan
ralirosd systemm, are (wo strong festores In
the JIJ‘lu-l.rJ. Techeleal World Magasine

L] - -

of United States Eengtor Clark, New York
City™ and “The Froper Use of Terra Cotta™
- - -

“A Day 2 a Premiers Life™ describing
the treadmiii existence of a Rritlah govern-
ment chief. “How Kid Hrady Won the
Chainpiogship.™ and “The Power of: the
Presa,” the latter an interesfing resome of
rewspaper revelutions, are chief femtures in
the Jamuary Pesrson's

. L -

“A Tenderfoot in Texas” and “The Sumy
of Houston, Texns" are two of the principal
features af this menth’'s Sunset Magagina
Iane Cooclifige's “Passing of the Cewbey™
will interest ali thoss who love 'a Bhorse—
and who does wil T The prelly soser design
s & study in San Francisco's Chinstown, by
Blanche Letcher - .

-

Faox, Duffield & Co. will seen puhiish a

mew movel by Royce (Mrs. Hutehine
Hapgood), called “The Bternal ;-
Mrz Hapgood's oovel, “The Forerun
ner,” was decidedly cpe of the notable books

Series, ““Lowal
e Kncmpted), ™
A. Fairtle, of the Universt

of the publishing season of |

be taken |

was a4 man namesd Phillips He had lost

Sidisaia|

own, would have (reated these poor or-
phans in & kindly way and not over-
worked them, but the contrary was the
cuse. He kept them on the Jump all the
time, and whenever any one of them grew
tired, he called out in his harsh volce:

“Here, you litle paaper, hurry up or
'l repory you to the superintendent and
have you lcked!™

the start He wus naturally Industrious,
and he wanfed to gain the good will of
the man he was under. He did more
work than any (wo of the others. but' he
received no prales On the contrary, the
man found as moch fault with him as
he did with any of the others, and one
duy, though Joe was working his hardest,
he shouted at him:

it

Joe worked as hard as he could from-

hurrying as fast as T dan.” re-
a3 be wiped the sweat off his

me no impudence,’ romred

il

't give

;
F

¢
:

-
¥
F
E

my eye on you since the
ou think you are ton good
place. You want pie and swest-
honey, and you like to swing
irees In & hammock. 'iFreport
e superintendant, and we'll see

htcpg.lu

don ™
t up, you . L
happened in the afternoon. When
L up to supper at § o'clock thas
maw the superistendent. He
hat Joe was lazy and sapcy,
in so doing he told dellberate |les
the wretched meal Joe was calied
room upstalrs, whers ha found the
whip (n hamnd.
t 1 work as hard as T

i
£

oyl

i

me that, for | know hetter,
only lazy, but Impuedent as

der, but said nothing. Tha legiess man
was there, and ag he saw Joe's tears ha'
anked:

“Well, has the boss besn putting on the
whip™®

As soon as Joo could control his veice
he told all about it. The man listened
til! the story was finished and then said:

“That man Tompkins i3 a brute whe
ought to be lashed until he shouta for
mercy, and the superintendent deserves
still more. Boy, sit down here and let
me talk with you. You have got one
friend here, even If he hasn't got any
legs.™

am going o freshen you up.

(To ba continued.)

He Glves 8 New Sled Away

Uncle John Makes Wise Decision

and Generous Bob Gets I

NCLE JOHN was = funny man,

When you saw his blue eyes twink-
ling you knew something was going 1o
happen, but you could never guess what
One January day he came from the city
with such a sled as had never bren seen
I the vicinity, and his nephows, Tom,
Win, Sam,’ Hanry and Bob, caught their
breath and wonfered who would get it

Uncle Jolm looked mysterious and sald
they must walt: the sled belouged o the
buy who deserved it most

Next morning Uncie John wsaid they
might take the sied out on the hill. only
they must be generous and let each have
bhis turn.

Tom went down first and he declared
with glowing face that the sled was out-
of-gight. Will weny down and returned
with a similar report
By that time therd wers a dosen en-
vious village boys on the hill, and among
them was ragged Tim Jones, who had
never owned anything betier than a byr-

fel stave fustened to a string Tim did
not say much, and he did not mingls
much with the other boys,

He gased with open-mooth delight when
Sam sped down, and edged n little nearver
and churkled as Henry flew over the
snow like a bird

Then the sled was brought up and de-
|||\'-rrd 40 Bob, and Beb went stralght 1o
Tim skt waid

“You ean have my tarn. Tim
plenty of chances. See if you
| farther than any of the boys."
| “Me? Tim blurted cut the word me-
|f'h:mlt-ult)‘. as i he hardly understood
| what ha was saxing =

“Yes, you Now sgcoot!™
| And Tim 3 scoot, and sure snough ha
did go farther than any of the boys by at
least 20 feet

That night UTncle Jolm's eyex had an.
other spell of twinkling

“I"'ve .been studying about that sled
business.” he gaid, “and 1 find ft belongs
tg Bob. But § feel sure he will jend it to
viou ocvaslonally

't hava
can't zo

——

Mrs Doy's

“Why don't you get around faster, you

T —

ru:. entitied “What Is Wortn While™ It
was first published by Thamas Y Crowell &
m 1593 and has been reprinted In con-
¥ increasing oditbone antl]l it has ne
the I 000 mark And the end

- . -

lwsge In the Century

A new
Eduraiianal Serion s 5 E Forman's “Ad-

Company’'s

| vavced Clvien™ which treata, in sdditiom to
imn:- famillar topigcs, of the care of the
pear, labor dispules, secret ballots and the
!nu!r'- of a voter. civil and cosstitutisngl
liberty, and the American spirit. The New
York law aguainst brilery I8 glven as an
apprndix -
.

“The Rapsem of Billy” = the Janoary
B Nicholas !» just (he seasonabls story 11
| pretends to be for Nitle folke It has the
right ring. “Miss Derethea’s Reclial™ s
an engaging tale abueut a young planc sty-
| demt, amd “The Ballad af Broee's Bawl,™ by
| Puni B Heyl. pictures a tomantic incident
| I the life of the velebrated Scotch King of
that name,

| Dr. Oiis Nordenskjold., the famous
plarer aof the Antarctlic regloms, wili sosn
begin a lecture tour of this country. His
book, “Antarctica, or Two Years Amongst
the Ice of the Eouth Pole™ ls ane of ¢
most stirriog sarratives of s kind in QL

ex-

Flnf:o 'Ih-_ publication of his ~“Harhel ture, whils &I the mnme thnd M sothor was
Marr,” Moriey Roberts has been counted | practicatl the Plonser M exploring the
among the number of novelists whose work South Polar regions
dunerves closest altention A paw movel | 2 —a >
from hia pen s promised by 1. ¢ Page & T
, - e wy petple have heard mors or less aof
Ca, yary sooLn ]|.n :;ll—:j The ldlsrs Baparnate: 156 prapanl Ghivurnsl At

: | and this momih's Atlantie Monthly has = |

The prchiteciorsl Record Tor January de- | oon roasaned artlele” on the subject, writien
lights Both eye and mind with articles and | o 4 Gopinx John W. Foster expiaine the |
Uigstentions. —Some of Che subiesta Nt | g joge entt. and Maur Lériinck
dubed are: “Japaness Hogss” “The Hogme ! i boy ~ & Agrioe ":.‘“ﬂn

i “Our Anxious Morality ™
| Knox's, article. “Impressicns from Chicage
| Facen” gives food for thought.

- - - -
What wogld you say if told that the meon
the round spac=
now occupied by the Pacific (cean betwesn
} the twn Americas and from Rehring Btrals
1o AustraligT An artiele, “How the Mdisn
Was Crestsd,” snd wrivien by A F. Colline,
in thizg month's Emith's magasine disusses
the weighty problem. The remalnder of the
magssine ia flied with readabie stories

- - -

“Salve Venetla™ Marion Crawford's book
on Venlce, went cut of print immediately on
piblicatiog, in aplte of the fact that (b=
Macmillan Compapy preparsd am unususlly
large Erst wdition to mest the expected de-
mand. The twoe velumes, !ncluding the
photogravurs piates. require nearly a momth
for printing and binding, but the pubitsh-
are Rope 10 have the gecond edition ready by

rdnesday

2

J of the mall-ordsr
slde of the book. lishing business iz Dot o
often brought ta the attention of the public

sales through the beok stores

reviow
and Momry Litehnield
thoughtful review of
mitted or

L

jower of Mre. Rigg's lttle hersine. Rebecca
As & matter of fact, “Rebecca Mary™ ap-
pearsd In print syme seven or «ight months
bafore the lttle SBunnybrook Rebecca, an the
first chronicis of her dologs was published
tn Marpers Magagine for February, 1803,
undar the titie of “The Hundred and Omath™
and Relmoen of Sunnybrook Farm™ was
isuod in the Fall af 1900
L . .

For candor, Isasc F. Maremson's “The
of the House of Quay,” in the Janoary
Warld's Work, takes precedence.  People.
of course, have already suspected much of
the Penosyivania taie of graft abd thievery,
but It has rarely beem placed under such a
sirong searchlight “Statebood fer Arizona
and Naw Mexico” velces Arizona’'s call to be
heard before her fate is mized with that of
Kew Mezico Mary Crawford Frawr wrilss
most inlerestingly o “The Leaders of Ja-
pan™

. 0w .

Peter Rosegger, (he Styrian peasant writer,
whose slary of the Thrist 1. N. R L™ has -
cently been published In America by Me{"lutre-
Phillips,

I the natiosal poet of his native |

She's had & great shock one cansee,
Oh Chidren ! she cried,

in a terrible way,

in England, and In ber
Willls Mason West,
faculty of the University of Min
“For the backzround of her wstory,
Squire pictures In u masterty way, the simple,
homely life in & modern wlllagr In an Fastern
state kept wholesome Sy (the survival of a
tomewhat softened Puritaniem. Xo other ook
that | know does the thing so well.”
. - -

alwwnice

It i maserted by the newspapers thal women

their work ¥ mted bewide that of “more mas
In the light of the present dlscusslnn of the
subject it s Interssting 10 note that the Junu
ary Lippincott's Magurine pressnts a
mite by A wornan—Marie Van Voot: flee ¢
ef six of the shortar storfes are writtam b
women; Bve of the slght porss are slgned bs
women ¥at this s not
“woman’s number” in any
- .

ticew =]

by
tlhier se e
-

country. His firsl producifons, written In his | o441 by ih = -
warly youth, when be had littde or no edues- \'lt!hi; “ltl'{'mnl’lnt:-,::u“m“-:.‘n‘r“ Npen :"
tion, were folk prems charscterized by some | o0 must be & young _m‘n'n' I\:;.\.‘:‘;\f
““’:L 'lzi"ll"’t’_":‘;" -:';"" ':_;"" “_::'l': UV | gitalnments, and of unuesal Industry s
qualily 2 his r story. . Qualtly service In ths t r o B Paril
his gendis am & powt v well lndicated by = Engitsh army snd in peb

¢ Itle poemn lakens from his very Srot volume,

| “Zither and Cymbal*™
L - -

The first number of the new monthiy
| mAguEine for youth, The Golden Age, edited
[ by Logan Dougiass Howell, has been re-
lewived and merila a oordia)l welcoma

"Where FPonies Hogn Wild,™
In an islangd off North Usrolina, and “The
Anguiar Goal™ the |atter f#lling about a
goat that iapleted on attending the wilinge
schosl, are Do most readable tales The
little ' maguzine i well edited. the pletures
are excellent, and the healthy, meoral tone
displayed Un the peneral Bl of fare sugurs
well for & prosperous and useful {utore
. - -

describing scones

A sheet . of paper blown hy Lhe wind and
a mysterious  dissppearance, in the beginning
of B Fhilll Dopenbsim’s new novel, “A
Maksr of ¥ Y.”" wad o cne of the most
eteplicated and “remarkable plote which this
sulbor bes ewir constructed. Important per-
sonsdges In the diplematic and official life of
Enginpd, France OGermany and Russis have
& place In the story, and the Ingenuity of
tha secref poilcs of thres countries Ia In-
olved in 1he maze of incident, pist snd coun-
ter-plot through wiich the reader W rried.
Liits, Brown & Co,, of Boslon, anbounce “A
Maker of History™ [for publication Saturday.

Ld L .

One of the most entertaining chapters in
Willlam OrBrien’s volume of “Recollectjons™
of the political and popular %uum in
o

mant would have quits absorhed the time of
almost anyone during recent years: and the
first announcement of hls farthenming biog

raphy In two volumes of his father, Locd
Randoiph Churchill, was greeted by the
amagzed exclamation, How did bhe aver find
time to write 07T He I one inE
young men In English politle 5
typical instance of how En in
public life combine political iptetests and
Iteratyre Mr, Gladstone, Mr. Bryce and
Mr. Morley are ather exsamples of the same

praciice,
Ll L] L

tlan & munuscript edition af “The Com
Writings of Heary Dasid Thoresn ™ hand-
samely (llustrated with 100 photoEraviures
from naature. The edition will conslst of 20
volumes. limfted Lo #00 signed and mumbered
sats, esch containing & page of original
manuseript. The last 14 volumes will con-
talm Thorean's jourmal
Turrey, the larger proportion
material that has never befors been pub-
lishead. The illustrations are from photo-
grapha by Heorbert W. (OQleason, whe has
made a careful study of Thoresuw's writings
and has explored with squal thoroughoess
the woods and felds about Thoreau's home,
The sdition ia printed in the best style of
the Riverside Presa A few sebts will be
bound In handsome lesther with water color
aces.

rte

of which |=

- -

“The Conquest of Canaan.” Hooth Tark-
ington’'s iateet novel, s tusning inilo edition
after edition. The general oplalon seems 1o
be that the suthor has now. come Into his
eWn. In choosing as the scems of his story
a middle-sized Americaa towa, Mr. Tark-
Ington has given Rimaelf opportunity to de-
scribhe & Wind of life which ls parhaps most
char of us an & natlon. His \ypes

.

- - very'wfey lo the jall inte which they had

ostion e, .1‘.‘..,:3."‘.: put bim. o Lhile

Brows o, b &

Fedoerai grand~juries all over the country
Wﬂw.f_“' are astounding monopolists by letling cer-
v The hers, tale cony precedents go to the wind, and by
o Egtnmaan. s a1 | sctestly indlcting men for giving
T . ot-t-: etw and wh for sompting them. if the
prasest L] popa ignation against
sagebrish Wistes permentes the stery. | FU0C0 s ol s Bo telling

ars pol exuggerated ner ge, but lm-
every onae as real, and he has drawn
not only with sympathy, but with a
humor which partly resembi while It
transcends ia subtiely, that of Georme Ade
The secrat of his success in that In writing
of the greast American middie class Mr.
Tarkington has penstrated beneath nvery
convenlionslity, and the Lap-rools of interpst
“The Uonguest af Cansan™ strike deep
into the sl eof hnau‘u wature llsell
.

The Macmilian Company wiil lssus some

i

are writiox the best flction of todmy. The
head of & large publishing house Kows further
and declares that “ninetenths of he good
fction of today iv writies by wosen.” The
substantial profits many women reconive tell |
ludly and convineingly that In this ann

“1 dustom Miles Forman., whose

ARY moans & |

Houghton, Miffin & Co have in presara- |

edited by Bradford |

-

Lucas' “A Wanderer in Holland”; the

and of “Rationa! Living.™ by Dr. Henry

| ' King presiden: of Oberlin: the thied of

“The Fair Mald of Gruaysiones,” by Beulah

| Marie IMx, acd the fourth of Marien Craw-
| tord's new movael, “Fair Margaret™

- - .

! fnes & Year, of New Year's, the United

Statew Naval Oberrvatlory st Washingum; B.

l' allown Meeld & lttle diversicm that -

\ vl deal of ie 1o wrrange. AL

1w New Year

Imstitution send & te
the wortd The semding of the mes
intarestingly described In Uhe cur-

Harper's Waekly. The schamns in prear-
retgel with the tolegraph, cabhle and telephone

denplnies, And the progress of The message
| trom polmt o poldt e Indicate=) on & large
map of (ke waorld, ZIn4Z feet, by thé Aashing

itle aleviric Inmpe
¥ rrease can

polnts has been

the

i= rrached in

The spesdd with wbich
transmitted 0 varicas
olmerved and pecorded.. For
ldek ohesrvatory in Ukilfcmles
all -~ five -handradthae

e

o tlme at

o a seeond: 1he Tacubsys absgreatiry In
Mezico In  eieven-hundrediie of a second;
Manlia fn thirtyseven hundredihe of & wee-
ad; CGresnwich, England, in 1.3 seconds;
the Coust Survey stution, Aluska in 1.7 see-
onds, and the Conduba sbsersatory. Argantina,
in ©.T seconds
. - -

‘Inland of En-

the most ssccramful

ope of

hantment't s

| holiday wors, im the authos of
! new anan's Wife"™ which
| begine in the current lusge of Harper's Weak-

Iy The opening earem “Hochanan's Wife™

the reader Heetwrt Buchunan, s
man of selfiah and regellent nature, snd hie
Leautiful Heatrix. who has been forcosl
nto 4 mistaken marrisge with him bhecause of

| his monwey Heatrix has had, previous 1o her

Intresdure

= |f=

marriage, 4 love affair with & young egplorer,
Harry Far Her hushand, realizing thak
unbappy with him, and actusted by &

boriaee wlse. Inalsts upon her inviting

in & house party at thair country
Faring arrives before
during & beief moment togwther,
Bralrix discover thut, in spile of her
they are still desply in love with
Thenes onward Mr. Forman [=ads
through the mazes of & narmtive

nd dramatic a» anything in

, Burhanan lodge.
dinner and,
he and

. anan’'s Wifs'"' promises
tn ke oha of the most migmorablc serials of
| tha year.
- . -

Few writers can bopst s0 many books to
thelr credit as & certain suthor of Portland.
Me, well-known (o juvenile readers B4
“James O™ Mr. Kaler—bis full sams Is
| Jamien (e Kaler—wenf Ints ‘eowspaper
| work at the mge of 14, and fater strayed Into

polities. It was during = lull in & politics!

campaign tha!l, hawing a few Idie days oa
his hands, he wrote his famous story for

boyn, “Toby Tyler, ar Ten Weeks With a
|

‘trous, hich was first” published serially in
Harper's Young People, and has now begoma
a classie, The great success of Lhis story
led Mr. Kaler to give up his pewspnper work,
and alnce 1S8R0 he has detoted all his Ume
to writing for ysung people He han now
104 books sn the marksl, “which would seem
to be ail that an Indulgent publle could swal-
fow,” ha recently obeerved, "although the
publiehers and lttle Doys ApResr (o have &
different lden on the subjeet™ My, Haler re-
coives many letters from his you read-
ers; It i= seidom that the week's end finds
him with less than 30 Lo be suswered. but
he makes It his ruls 10 reply to svery ome,
and somebow finds time in which to do it
. o . .

in many ways the most remarkable ¢
scteristic sbout the caresr "of Justin Me-
Carthy, who has just mpleted hia £
“History of Our Own Times™ by the adidl-
tlon of volumes IV. and V, ( 1. ls the
tremendous .amount of E.:::l' he
scotmpiiahed.  Novellst,
politiclan, and L

caught him by the collar and him |
a cruel whipping. When he was 4
he salds s iy
“Now go to bed, and 1f you don't do
better In future I'll take the hide o .
your back. ™ .
Joo went to him room weeping. Bo| s
didn’t care for the pain s mgch, though
the lash had drawn binod. bet he knaw .
that he had been umjustly punished. Both g

his bpdy und his feelings had befm hurt. &
The half-idiot boy looked st him in won-.

L

pEe s am—me-




