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“ BLL. I see our friends, the
W Crusaders ara going after
the ladles who smoko In pub-

lie.,"” sald the Hotel Clerk.

“Just wol s a crusader?’ asked
Head Bell Boy. *I hear of "em
raquent here of late, but 1 ain't
none as I knows of.”

“It all depends on the period of his-
1oty to which you refer,” sald the Hotel
Clerk. “A matter of five or six hundred
years ago, when the captuins of indus-
try used their Steel Preforred for making
top clothes out of, instesd of for invest-
mant purposes, a Crusader was p gentle-
mun of haughty aspect who iooked like
a i of Imported sardines when he haf
wn In lght-weight Summer armoer, and

the
yery
seitn

like » kitchen pange when he was woaar-
ing his Winter duds. He put on his vest
with a stove ld and took off his socks
with = <&p-opener. A el of mcrew-

drivers was on every well-equipped dress-

ing-tahle, Tf anything got the mutter
witly his helmel of he forgot tha com-
bingtlon of hi=s shirf front, thsy hsd to
end for the nearest locksmith. If he
cieme home to hig castle from a slag so-

clal of tha Crus ="' Ald Sorlety with n
commodicus =tew aboard, and
teipped on the top step and [ell down-
tadre, a8 he no doubt did, from tima
1o time, ho made A noire like a switch
engine hitting a milk wagon:. There was
no chance for him to take off his shoos
at the front door amd slip in quletly.
They w that port of ahoss They
were more ke thd kind a horse weats,
And so his lady wife would hear the

hideoug clamor ringing out on the 3 A M
qulet and shn'd arise and ceme out to the
top of the landing and him laying
titarn fMat on his porteullls, with his
handa clasped across the donjon keep

e

“Wot's a porteullis?T" asked the Hoad
Bell Boy, breaking In.

“*Nover mind teat,”” soid the Hotel
Clerk. *““They have a different name for

it these diys Anyway, [ was telling you
ahout the Crusader and not about the
various peints of interest In his anat-
omy

“But he nearly always had a glorlous
finish. Ha departed to the Holy Lands
and a Surncen junk dealer broke him up
for scrap-iron; or alga he fatally want a-
Jjousting to a joust. A joust, Hops, wns
something ke the modern football gamé,
anly milder. Sometimes they called It n
tournament, but I ilke j&uat butler. 1t
rounds more llke what it wae He'd go
up to the joust, as T told yoti, and he'd
vide down the lists on His noble Perch-
eron charger with his long and foollsh
spear det flrmly In its socket and his
Sundsy sult rattling like a Joad of T-
ralls crossing a car track. And another

clilvalrous nand gentle Jouster would
come loping out to meet hlm and com-
mit safe-burglary on hlm with a stesl-

niose maul. 80 pnow he's burled in Went-

| minster
resort «for American tourists, with a stone
monumentl wejghing eleven tons resling
on
famiiies  In
nanmd Watking and Mulllgan, are claim-
ing descent from him and using his coat-

enough
dend, to know that 50,000,000 packagss of
deviled ham pnd countiess volumes of
two-for-a-quarter colard are’ annually
carrying his armorinl
marke and dolng well,

very different pérson.
up in any of the malleabls metals unless

Abbey or some other favorite

his slomach; und dozens.of the best

Chicigo and Troy, N. Y.,

their canned besf and thelr
ought to bhe glory
Crus=ader, oven I he's

shirts. It
for any

“But the modern Crusader, Hops, is a

Heo doesn't drezs

erest as a lrade-"

’ A - FOUSTING T0 A TJoUsST"

you figure in hig watchchaln and amal-
gam fillings. He's usually a well-to-do
middie-aged genteman—aithough some-
times he's a ludy—who makes Il adbusl-
ness to makt everybody €lse’s. businsss.
his business. He's prominent in reform
campaligns and broakfast food teatimo-
nials He generally starts out by fur-
nishing literary contributions for the«sub-
soribers’, colupin, on the editorisl _pages
of Tamily newspapers. The, next stage
is when there's & mass-mesting 1o pro-
test mpafnst something, and "‘he” sits on
the stage with Anthony Comstock, Joseph
Choate, R. Fulton Cutting and the other
20 honorary vice-presidents, and plays
scenery. If it was a musical show, he'd
be the chorus; being a mass-meating,

ha's the honorary vice-president. It's not
& hard Jjob to fll if the subject has a

auficiently, serious expression of poun=:

tenmunce and & name that Jooks ind . of

impressive and  wealthy whep printed 1o,

amall "ty pe.

“But after a bit he passes into the
viclent state. All of a sudden he rises
up and emite an emotional shriek thar
amh _Bernhacdt would. £iye any
0 owid and have under cdntrol.
Alscovered that thers ought tg e o Fix-
eylinder., #lhorae power pfusnde - started
right away to igerrect | some  hellish
wrong that everybody thought was all
right untll he called thele attention to in

“If we've got plgnty of good, live sen-
satlons at the thue we fre apt to glve

BORAY.
Yo

him the back-up sigval. The papers grint
foolish platures of him, and thd volde of

jrthe-public dssheard wivising him W re-
Pobugn bo the o
pa lew

hotuse ahd spin around

i, blingde, When strangers begin to
Iaugh ut a voung, crysade 'it's time for
ita friends to b4flnm, t0 weep for it 8o
our disappointed Crysader pPadres down
& sidlng and Db : pessimistic gud

JSakes, Lo reading ““Edwin  Markham's
Poetr :

olrd. 2%

m it He happens to usher his chubby,
v =1 hafrle=s, toothlens Ifttle pink
crusade into the world st a period when
there's comparatively nothing dolhg, fine
and nutritious! - Presently he finds him.
sl marching at the head of a procession
composed of seven or eight milifon of his

prond. and admiring -fellow-citizens and
Wwiten he dies we take Up & popular sub-
sgription and hirg & home-talent scuiptor
th mrgat a’ statde. In  his - memory, and
fulure penerstions, ‘pe yet Unborn. wilb
eome -and look at it and wonder If any-
body ever really had that kind of lege

T haven't. been able yet to figure out
what's Jlablé t& happep’ to tha gmbitibus
crusaders that pul the rollers urnder this
new crusads againat women ameking in
publle. 1 never siw but ons woman that
‘smokéd In publle, and she ymoked & pipe.
She also dipped snuff, ag 1 recoliect, with-
out attracting any marked attention.

“But she wasn't what you could call
socially prominert, and maybe that made
a difference. Bo I'm wondéring what

IRVING S COBB

we'll do with the  Anti-Emoke-Lady
Crusade as It now stapnds. Wil we mount
it on the bandwugon or will wa push it
under the caboose? The gentlemen who
are responsible for It are carrying on
extensively. They are standing out on
the snowy lawn all in & row with their
heads thrown back and thelr eara flap-
ping, baying freely in the geneval direc-
tlou of the moon. And the lady in the
sald moon, she slmply smiles that cold,
nnlfathomabie smile of hers, and rolls on.
"Tin 3 way she has,

“It seeme lke from what T can dis-
tinguish from thelr angulshed outcery that
the habit of smoking In public ks becomoe
wery common gmnang the ladiex of Europe,
choroote in England and meerchaums in
Germany, I suppose, and any minute it's
Hable to spread to this falr land of ours,
and devastate {t, or sometihing.

*Well, Hops, If you're asking wne, et
sprepd. I the Americsan woman should
déeids to emoke in public you nt as
wall-be a gentleman about it and puass
alight. Parsonally, I'd rathar she'd chew
tobrceo, becausz |Ua a4 neatsr habit any-
way, If you've ‘got plenty of cuspidors
handy, but If she wants to st

‘T

lic I have a deep-seated suspicion, )
of - many ¥Years' exporience, hat 1
smoke In public and amoke freel T
ahall endesvor to remsin ca'm until I
#eo hep dolng It snd after et I shail
continge In the ca'm business at the oid
stapd, corper of Ca'm street and Quict-

wood avenuc
“Auyway, therc

5 one of two other
grusades 1'd llke to do a lttle erusading
for on my own account first. Soma of
these days when I get mround to I'm
golng to start a crusade fo buy a fealher,
a ted feather, [ think Il be, to go on
the hat of every little girl orphan in every
orphan ssylum fn Lthe world, I'll bet you
I'v¥e seen 10,000 Nttle arphans out
marching in those parades that the pro-
ple who vun orphan asylums think an

orphan thinks i fun, and never yet,
Hops, have 1 v of tho=e poor littls
things that had anything In her e [1ttin
siraw lat except a brim and crown
Thousands of lttia girl orphans’ hats
falrly crying out for feathe Now,
‘that's o crusade worth while, Hopa"
“Got any other crusading up your
sleave? Inquired the head Bell Boy.
“Yap, I've gol onc that will instantly

appeal to every man thal ever wo up
In the moming &fter a hatrd ght and
rang for fce water,” sald the Hotel Clerk
“I'm golng to put striped rings on the
lee water pitohers. At this writing, all
hotel lce water plichers are a pale, dead
sshite. There's noecheer to them—they'ro
gloomy and deprossi the extreme.
;l.'huy suggest marble glabs st & mMorgue.
“Bub paint a few purple and green
rings around them and put a eluster of
dnffodlls on the Nandle, and you ve
¢ something, the mare shght nf which
will invigorate a man that can't seam
to think of anything that'il Invigorate
him except maybe sulelde.
“and thenHops, there's another thing
I've got in mind—"but the patienian
long-suffering Head Ball Boy had fled

g In

“"Take § dash of water cold
“And a little leaven of prayer,
A little bit of sunshine gold
Dissolved in the morping air;
s as a prime ingredient

A??'Yr
-

The Heouss of the Vampirs. Hy
E¥lvester Viereck. Price, $1.23
Yard & Co., New York City.
Por originality of conception and bold-

neas of ldea, this ramarkable romance

stands nlone among the literary noveltles
of the season. Ita horison is big and
so powerful is Its reallsm thst the reader
is drawn as the magnet draws the metal

Yea—as the spider engulfs the fly,

You cannol expect to be amuead by =such
A book—you are awed and follow = mas-
tor #Ir. Viereck is already a poet of in-
ternational reputation, and Bdwin Mark-
ham ha= =ald: It seems to me that
Gaorge Bylvester Viereck his more force

George

Momatt,

in any other living American poet.*
And *Thoe Housc of the Vampire'” is emi-
nently the work of a poet. it is so

stetpod In art but whimsically impracti-
cial.  The erotie style recalls Oscar Wilde
or Robert Louls Stevenson, especially the
lntter In his "Dr. Jekyll and Mr. Hyde.”
The house arcund which tha story re-
volves 1s that of Reginald Clarke, New
Yark City. Clarke iz s literary man and
profeasional conversation-maker. *““With-
ot stretch of the Imagination one might
have likened him to & Roman cardinal of
the days of the Bargias, who had miracu-
Inusly stepped forth from the timnestalned
canvas and stipped futo the twentjeth cen-
wiry evening clothes.' He wuas remem-
hared in New York drawing roomse as the
man who had “brought to perfection the
art of talking." A plcture of hls studlo:
A ®matsr on the mantelplecn whispered
recrets fnte the ears of Salnt Ce-
cilia The argent limbe of Antinous brushed
aguinst the garment= of Mono Lisa And
from & coaroer a little rocoon lady pesred
cogueitish ot the grey image of ab
¥Egyptian sphinx. There was the plelure af
Napoieon facing the image af the Crucified
Above all, in the seml-darkness. artifclally
produced by heavy draperies. tomersd two
buste
Clarke, as the master-genl, Is & vampirs
who possessss the ungapny faculty of
stealing other phople’s unspoken thoughts.
Whaen other poets and dramatists plan
thelr mastorpleces.’ Clarke by » sort of
nissameric powsr swiftly transfers thess
thoughts as his own, leaving the vicilms a
legaoy of lil-heaith. BSome lose thelr
reason.  Among the latter |= ons Ernest
Fialding, nodt and dramatist.
pet argumont wae thatl & man's gen'us Is
commensurate with hie abjlity of absorb-
ing from life the cslements essantial o
his artistie completion—that Balszac, who
poapezsed that power to & rognarkable
degree—drew his material from Ufe and
books, each time reshaping it with a mas=-
ter-hand. “'Shakespesre 100k hilx colors

from many paleftes,” went on Clarke, J[

A plenty of work thrown in.’
But spice it all with essence of love
And a little whiff of play,
Let & wise old book and a glance above
. Complete a well spent day."

Clarke's

FJ

—Selectad.

did he
in his

Walter
and

‘“Who

was h What education
have? None, And yst we find
work the wisdom of Bacon, Sir
Raleigh’'s fancles and discoveries,
Marlowe's verbal thunders.”

AL first, Clurke seeks to conceal the
foct from his victim that he 5 montally
robbing him. Fielding lives In the vam-
pire-house, and by means of a sacret doot,
Clarke enters the young man's room and
then— *“Hardly hed Flelding cloged his
eves when agiln that horrible nightmars—
no longer s nightmare—tormented him.
Again he felt the pointed delicate Tingers
carcfully feseling their way along the
innumerable tangled threads of nerve-
matier that lead to the Innermost Tcesscs
of »eif. A subconscious something strove
to arouse him, and he felt the fingers
withdrawn."

softly

+ Suddenly, Fielding, atter one.of Clarke's

nocturnal visits, bursts Inté the vampirp's
room and eries: “Thief! Vamplre! You ars

an embexzler of the mind, strutting
through life (n borrowed and stolen
plumes.™ Clarke at Jjast sdmits the
truth, saying: °

Tt t» through me that the best in rom
shall survive even as the obszure Eliga-
bethans live in him of Avon. SGhaksapears
nbsgrbed  what was great in little men—a
WTeainess that othorwise would have per-

lshed—and gave Il a sstting, & life. Sealf-
love has never entered Into my actions 1
am careisss of personal fame. As [ stand
befores you, | amn Homer, I am Shaltsspeare.
Men havs dopbted ia <¢ach Inearnation my
Individusl existénce. . . T care not. I
have & misslon. | am » servant of the
Lord, T am the yeszel that dears the Host,

Then the vamplre destroya anothar vic

Um, and the teiling of it i= powerfully
drawn® It I1s like & tragedy on = stage
with real actors present, A shudder.
And 1t Is gone. ]

Virginie,
Clure

by Ernest Oldmeadow.
Caompany, New York Ciw.

At first sight, the title of this novel
moniuily suggests what is known as
the “Fronaliy" type, with weak doses
of love and sugur. 10 taste—and then
stir agaln. Nolhing of the sort. Mr.
Oldmegdow has written a strong,
pulsing story. with a really ariginal
plot and trestment, & stpry that aven

The Mei-

“F. Marlon Crawford or Booth Tarking-

ton might be proud ta own up to.

‘Nothing so new, so delightfully fresh—

in the true sense of that expreaglon—

has appeared for over =0 lonk Mr.
WOldmeadow has made geod, apnd lils
hound to popularity ought to begin
now.

The stary takes the reeder to Eng-
land and France, the nero being oue

Idone] Barrison, a young, well-to-do
Engilsh landed propristor, and with
a4 courage and morality of the Sir
Galahad order. Of courtse, when the
bhaook opens, he s unmarried and ls
visited by an adventurer named Cuanuto
who nsks the loan of $20 and olfers as
security & wax flgure cased In ice, the
work of an Itailan artist, the subject
belng a study In “Fame Asleap.” At
ieast, that != Canuto’s proposition, and
after the *mioney Is given bim he leaves
the figure In pawn, promizing to cail
for It afterward. Left 'th his own do-
viges, Barrison finds & book® which
Canuto bhad left, In which the state-
ment Is inade that Barrison had better
thaw the "figure,” as the lce really
anclosad the body of a partially fromen
voung woman. Minute directions are
given In the book how to revive the
Interesting subiegt. The giri awakens
and 1t Is evident she hax been drugged.
as she Is unable to even remember her
nameé or where she came from. Be-
cause ghe has forgotten everything,
she is called Lethe.

Barrison lives in & house all by him-
self, and he falls in love with his
strange guest, but her emotion for him
ig purely platonle. The two are perse-
cuted by Canuto, and a serios of
strange adventures oocur, some of
them possessing an “Arabian Nights

tinge. How the girl was drugged apd
partially cased In glass and fce. and
with a Hue regard fop the ethies of
propriety, was rplaesd In BRFrison's
care, and gels 2 néw name, Virginde,
is ali dlowly and skilrully unfolded.
The end Is ke & Hghining Oash-it is
&0 suddan.
What Is 1 Ah, that wouldn't be
fair, Read whi story,
In Porsuit af Priscilla, By B 2 Fleld:
TMustrated.. Pri 0 cents, Henyy Alte-
mus Company, Philadalphla, Pa. i

A dellcious eandy from eandy land and
ope of the eleverest blts of dislogue pub-

iished In recent years. “In Pursolt of
Priscilla” = a love cpmedy, soméwhat
after the bright fashion of Antheny

Hope's “Dolly Dialogyes,” but the book
under review lsn't English. It -is very
American, and plctures altogeother a Air-
ferant kind of people than those me: with
between the covers of Hope's tales of flo-
tlon,

This dainty bit of elézant nonganse
neods . & quiet hoor In your faverite
room 4t home. with assgried choceolites

or an unuspally find clgar to complete. a
treat. Mr. Fleld gives evidence of spark-
ling wit and rapld, catching repsrtes. Ha
telizs the love story of “RBilly"" Cartwright
and Miss Priscilis Crookshupk, who ure
of the multi-millionsails or idle-rich claes
of New York City. Of course, Mr. Cart-
wright posseases a Limousine automobile

and from the ploture of him opposite
page 102 he appears to be the clean-
ehavan, stalwart-looking, well-dressed

aristocrat so common nowadays In so-
clety novels of 1907-08. The girl in the
case is a delightful chatterbox and ap-
pearz to be drawn after the Christy idea.
A Boston terrier named Nipper sdds to
tha comedy.

The olimakx arrives when Priscllla es-
capes her other adorers and tells Billy
that she f= going to sall for Europs, He
cslls for her with his avto and agrees to
take ber to the wharf, but instend stops
in front of & church and saye: “We're to
ba married.”

“We're moL™
“I've got the .marriage 1lcoense In my
potket.” [ sald.
“Billy, this is outrageoys. I won't be marg-

ried—ao there.™

“You might as well,” 1 sald

“But T haven't any clothes

"1 have oceans of money, Priscilla’

“And my passage ls bought and patd favr.
I've got one of the nices: sultes any-the
boat.""

“The very nicest haa been réserved
W. P. Cartwright and wife*
“Harry, dear.™

for
I roturned.

It s easy to see the end of such a

dotermined Jover, and the pursuit of
Priscilla ends In her unconditionai sur-
repder. The fHlubstrations by . Wik Grefs
are worth while, An Ideal gift for “her,*

The Bilack Bag. Br Louis Jospeph Vance.

Niustrated. The Bobbs-Merrill Company,

Indlanapolls, Ind.

It did not pecd the assurance on the
fly-leaf to convince the observant
reader that the author of ““The Black
Bag" also wrote “*The Brass Bowl.”

In the two novels, & curaory exam-
instion of the opening chapters of each
ahows the cnmistakable style.of Louls
Joseph Vance. “The Black Bag™ is
spother rapid-actlon, feverishly exeif-
Ing story of sdventure, in which confl-
dence men ‘engaged In amuggling dia-
monds from England to this country
weave most of the plot.

There's no half-way house hare—
yvou have to read on to the end. The
hera Is Philip RKirkwood, a San Fran-
clsco palnter who Is stranded In Loz.

don, and the girl jn e case Is Miss
Dorothy Calendwr. My, Vance very
skillfully drawg the *Hoollgans" and
other cheap types of Lopdon life,

Dr. Ellem. By Jullet MWlibor Tomphine
IMustrated  The Beker & Taylor Com-
pany, New TYork Elty.

A waman's sty for thoughtful, edu-
pated women. Its locale !s in the Cali-
fornia Slerras, und the tale revolves
mround Dr. Ejllen Chantry-Roderick,
whose first hugband wgs killed by o
car, as she stogd nesr n window and
siaw - the fatalify. "From a sense
duty to her sister Ruth, wlose health
wis woak, she sacrifided case, and re-
tired to & mountadn village, where she
became esteemad as the woman-doc-
tor. Her medieal rival was Dr. Po-
cock, and how she obifterates him Is
a4 very snjoyable portlon of the story.
Then Pllllp Amsden, darchitect, comes
Into this lonely woman's life, and the
climax 1= a highly dramptic one. Rory

of

Dofn. horss-bregiter, s ~worth mowing'

-the  portrait of thie strong yvoung
woman is s0 orlgingl agd Western. .,

Ifs of History, by Jeseph Hégar Chamboeriin.

Hened T Altemure’ Co.. Phladalphin

What would have happened had Avis-
itides won the "Athentas election over
THemistocles; had Buchapan enforced the
faw in November, 1881; had the Confedery
ates marched on Washingion, D. C., after
the flrst battla.of Bull Run; had Georgec
Washington'™ insisted on

early ambition_ to  bp » midchipman in

the Britlsh Navy; had tho "Spanish &r-,

nghda sailed | at the Noor "at first ap-
polnted; had the Moors 'won the battle of
Tours?  And =o forth, in thée Teiim of
speculation. Mr. Chamberlin iz “wvery
clever at this sort of dainty fancy, and
Hese written a most enteriaining book
wlikch ought to specially <¢ommend
to students busying themselves about seri-
ous history. The general reader will
also ba attracted. Mr. Chamberlin s tha
Merary editor of the New York Evenihg
Mall, '

Ths Bay Geologist. By Professor E. I
Houston. Price, §i. Heary Allemus Coffie
pany. Philsdelplia. Pa
A worthy und educative contribution

to jovenile fiction, It's' a boy's story

pieturing life in a blg boarding sgchool
near Philadelphis, where two lsaders
are akétched, one & Joy geologist-and
his chum & chemist. Profeasor Hous-
tan s emeritus profédsor 'of physitel
geography . aud - -matyral phllosophy in

the Central High Bchopl of.Philadals"

phia; professor of phynica in - the
Franklin Inetitute, and ha¥ aerved two
terms as president of the American
Institute of Electrical Engineers. His
new novel has & healthy, invigorating
tonge.

True Mashood, by James, Cardinal Gibhons
:;;xey Bdok Shop Company, Baltimore,
A Iittle wolume of good counsel, and

only extending to 3 psages. Strange

number. The basis of the message was
glven in an address by Cardinal Gibbons
to the graduating clazs of Worcester Unl-
versity at its commencement exercises, in
127, It ls singularly fres from indiscrim-
inate attacks on all and sundry, and is
dignifiad and character building. JUst
the wisse advice that any Jyoung man
ought to absorb, without regard to de-
nominational lines, For the prelate who
gives the advice knows what he Is talking
sbout! L

Jingles of & Jester. By
IHiumtrated. Price. §i.
Phlladelphia, Pa.
Farty-two plezsantly sounding poems

of the up-to-date newspaper and mag-

axine kind They show ability and
keen humor. Two of the best in the
callection are “A Department Store

Dftts” and "When Mah Lady Yawns”

One verse of the latter:

Th* fos' gul that sh ecoh'ted—

Oush ma'ldge It was thwa'ted,
Begause alh was sa green ah dAldn’

When she yawned it was behodvin'

Dt dis dahkey should he movin', @
Twell at lns’ she savs: “Fo' Lawd's sike,

niggah, gol™

The New Mayor. by Albert FPasson Terliune.
a5 conts. J. S Oglivie  Publishing Com-
pany New Tork City.

Founded on George RBroadhurst's suc-
cessful play ‘“The Man of the Hour'
which was recently performed In this city
to admiring audiances. It's a story of
American politics and graft, and then
more graft Vastly entertaining. The
oity it 1= said to picture lg A conjunotion
of Minneagpolis and Phifadelphia.

J. M. QUENTIN.

Charles T. Grilley.
Fearson Brothern,

know

IN LIBEARY ‘..‘l'? WORKSHODP.

John Burrough has written A book of
emars eniitled “Leaf and Tendril,” which
=il he fssupd enrly thje spring, togather
with “Literature and the can Colloge,”

and i= planning a third.

the Orst novel Mr. Beach over wrote.

siill a best seller, and on tour as a play.
. - -

tion**

and with & now preface that

family,
ing & memolr of the muthor of “Heside the
Bonnie Brier Bush
pirous to obialn

Watson,
sent to Dr. Wamson's publishers, Dodd, Mead
& Co.,
io England, but
and carefully roturned to.their ownerz

n

or o«

Eratitving his|

eralile popularity
or evuuia]

tha

ford was educated 8t §t Paul'aSchool.
oord, N. H.: H
"harg.
He Hae Alvwo
ondan Oyviental
meny of his nosels. Among his hetter-kndyn
ooyeln aro:

iteelly

Children of the Efng"” "'In
Hing,
aiogy of B
8 inthe Qentury, !s aljrptting muoh fave
orable commment.
Crawtord turhs to pavigstion fof mecreatinn,
and -Wolds  jpofessipnal masters pertificatos
from
marters and United Statege Murine -Board,

by Professor Irving Bahbitt, of Harvard, and
also a volume of George 8
and bheach stories, appropriataly named “The

Wasson's shore

Hote.™
- - -

Rex Beach has Onlahed his secopd nevel,
“The Bpoileys” waas

It is

A roview of Max Nordau's
writien hky George Bernard Shaw In
1585, under uUtie. *The Sanity of Art is
to he published fér the first time in bovk
formi In New York in a fow daye. It has
bean subject to Mr. Bhaw's own revisions,
e has writ-
about a hon-

“Degeoera-

will make a volume of

dred pages.

At the roquesi of the late Dr. Watson™s
Dr. W. Robdertson Nitoll Is prepur-

* Dr. Nicell«ds very de-
the ure of any letters in
American friends of Dr.

the possemsion of
that such lelters be

and he aslks

They will not be mnt
in be immediately copled

New York.

- . .

Charles M. Skinner, for 24 years on the
Brooklyn (N. Y.) Eagle staff, ™ ¢ dled
at his country home In Vermont. n ad-
dition to his newspaper work, Mr. Bkinner

wrote 4 number of books concerning Amer-

fean folk-lpre. In which he was especially
terputed These valuntes — “American
AMythe and Legends, "Mytha and Legends
Beygnd Our. Borders,* vihe and Legends
r Now Ppssessions” and “Myths and
Leserndesat-Pur Owmnland™-<were all pub-
Hahed o ®hiladelphin’ gnd femjeysdy consld-

Ho whs wlme the apthor
nature hoaks -

Francis! Marion Orawford is a novellst who

muy be-described as pesilng Rls time alters

nabaly hefwedh Italy and Lhls country. with
balanicas in falor of [aly. Born ag
Bagn! de Lucen, Ttaly, Augnet 2, 188, Oy

Cambridge, Engla
Germanpy, and Harvuerd )
tregveled exiengivaly In Indila
atmespliere |8 noticed “in

“Zoruster,*
ue, 'y “The
& Pulac& or-the
ver=ion of the
113 ba-

fA Roman Singar,
*The Wileh- of Pre

“Halm

“Via .Ordcle,™ eic. Hi
Wehirice Cancl, which rmcé

In Nie (€lrure | houps, Mr

the 'Asnciation of Amerigin Shipe

Amierican’s Advance
t Guard in-Art

“Continued From Page Four.

architeciural

Jhis fellow workmen they
think that he, a workman, should aspire

Austrian

employ?

créek hottom when he was 6 yvears ola
and who neaver saw 2 blt of statuary

until he was 16; Daniel C. French,
whose “The Minute Man of Concord,”™
in plaster cast decorates countless

American mantels; Frederick Macmon-
nies, creator of the famous fountain at
the Chisagoe World's Falr and tha

Buacchants, which ceused Boston to have

& nine-days moral spasm;. and GCutzon
Borglum, a late comer, whose angels
for the Cathedral of 8t John. the
Divine in New York were turned down
by the ‘ecclealastical judges bocmuss
they were iadies.

But nons of his fellow aculptors In
the vanguard has had a more dramatic

or pleturesque cageer than Karl Bitier.

Born In Vienna, Bitter was drafted
inte the Austrian srmy when he was
1% A leutenant so Ul-treated hinr
that he deserted and fled to Germnly,
wlhers he workéd for a short time for
Kaffsack,” the geuiptor. He took ship
for this country when he legrpned that
the Austrian Governmpnt wWas prepar-
fnz to extradite him. A=z soon as he
landed bere he took out his first cltl-
zen's papers and thes hunted out = job
as 3 skllled workman with a firm o?
decorators in New York
Clty. Ha was 22 when he startad his
New World careor.

He had beecn here only a fow montha
when the competition for the design
for the famous $200,000 bronze doors
of' Trinilty Church was announged.
Bitter decldad to enter the comp®tition.
When this fact became koown emong
laughed to

so high. But the laugh was on them
when the announcoment wWas mada that
Bitter had won the prize. Since that

eventful day-bhe has been one of Amer-

fca’s foremost sculptors,

Seven years after Blitter had landed
in A'merica there came to him, prac-
tically on bended knee, the lisutsnant
who had so harshly treated him In the
army. He ‘was starving; he
ecould met nothing to de; would the
great Herr Bitter take him into his
And Bitter, the American

oitizen, took his old taskmaster Into

his service as his man servant,

'which came, as

‘was slck unto death,

‘poor.’

LINCOLN’S

CONTINUED FROM SECOND PAGE

LOG CABIN_I

dents sprang to mold our destiny for
Eood.””
Among the many other fine eulogies

it were, ilmpromptu. the
last sentence from Mark Twaln's has al-
réady become classle. “‘The Government,™
he sald, “is spending milllons every year
on agricultural colleges and mode] farms
to teach the art of ralsing maore corn and
squashes. In the present political, moral
and soclal atmosphers of the American
people there ¥ uothing In thet line that

can compare with this littls model farm |

that raised & Man."
Rescued the Log Cabin.

It was consgiderad of primary importance
that the original ecabin be secured and Mr.
Plarce, general manager of the assoolic-
tion, first traced it to Nashville, where
soveral years ago., a Methodist minister
had the logs on exhibit At that time
several propodltions were made for utilis-
ing the farm, one to ereat thereson a home
for decrepit ex-slaves; another to estab-
Mah a homs for Conféedsrate soldiers .or

for widows and orphans. But all thess
plans ended In talk and interest com-
nletaly died unyf-dr.. Pleres discoverad

the cabip I A warehouse celiatr at Stam-
ford, Cann.  The.speculstor who had fior-
chasad 1t In Nashville was holding out
for 4 ranson.

Anil now began lhe genuine Lincoln
renRistEnce, Kantucky sept. flve asal-
fart militiamen—Captaln  Nevilla 8 Tul.
Utt, /Lisutanant W, & Gorln, Selgeant
Greeén, Corporal i!pr:y T. ¥ishear and Pri-
vate 7. P. Bagleyv—as guard ol honor to
conduct the homely relle back to its origl-
nal site. Bullitt's father was a gallant
afticer under the famous Confederate
ralder, General Morgan; the other guards
wire also descendants of “Heroes In
Gray,'" and it was not the least Inspiring
sight o note with what zeal apnd rever-
ence these men protecied an Abranham
Lincoln souwenir,

Baltlmore, Harrisburg, Plttaburg and
Indlanapolis vied with one another In
Joing homeage to a plle of logs trans-

Ported on i frelght car; and when
Loulsville was reached s vast con-
Gglitree of Southerners turned out to

hear Hanry Watterson's spesch, In
whish he portrayed Lincoln az one of
“God’'s. anointed,” chossm for a great
purposs, and rightly sustailned through
ity working out Into Its fulfillment;
then, after having been vouchsafed
a vislon of the promised land, takan,
lika Moses, Into hLiis reward of undying
fame and sternal glory.

Lincoln and Caesar.

It may, possibly, be out of place te
gontrist Abraham Lincoln with Jullus
Caesur, excepting that they werse both
protagonists in a stupendous clvil war,
and vet ono cannot help recailing how
the Roman behaved after he had tri-
umphed over Fompeil. Three hundred
elaphants, bearing torcnes, ied the pa-
rade. Immediately preceding Ceesar
wis carried 'a banner with the Gallic
legend. “I came, [ saw, | E‘onm:cr‘::r,"

A mililon dollurs was spent In the
festival. -
When Lincoln made his immortal

speoch at Gettysburg he left t@e ros-
trum unapplauded. It is related that
next day be met on the sireet & Iad,
weaplne Dbitterly bocause his brother
Mr. Lincoln me-
companied the unhappy boy home: held
the hands of the dving bhrother wlo,
breathing hin last, said he dled hap-
piar for meeting ,the man who could
speak s0 nobly,. He had read the
FPresldent's speech. Mr. Lincoln de-
clared that this was tribute enough for
him. .

“I unite In my descent the sacrad
majesty of kinge and the divine majes-
ty of xods,” declared Caesar.

*“It 1s & great plece of folly .to try
to-attempt to make anPthing out of me
ar my asarly Ife” anewesred Lincoln,
when some one asked him for an suto-
bjegraphy. “It can all be condenssd
into & single sentence, And that sen-
tence Fou will find in Gray's “Blegyt':
*I'he short and simple annals of  the
That's my life, and that's all
yOou Or anyone else can meake of IL”

The full force of this comes when
one looks at that rude Ilttle ojie-room
cabin with a huge outside chimney, a
single window and a rude door swung
on leather hinges. “! waa born thers.”
wrote  Lincoln when pressed for some
account of himself by the Hon. J. W.

Fell, “on February 12, 15809, My .par-
antas wera both born in Virginia, of un-
distinguished familtes, second famillcs,
perhaps I should say. My mother, who
died in my 10th year, wae of 4 family
af the name of Hanks, some of whom

now reside in Adameg, and others In
Macon County, Illinols. My patornoal
grandfather, Abraham Lingoin, emi-

grated from Rockingham County, Vir-

ginja, to Kentucky &Ebout 1781 A
vaur or two later he was kjlled by
Indians, not in battle, but by stewlth,

wheén he was laboring to open a farm
In the forest. His ancestors, who were
Quakers, went to Virginia from Berks

County, Pennsylvanla., An effort 1o
{dentify them with the.New England
familygof the same namé ended In

nothing more Jdafinite than a simllarity
of Christian pames, wnuch &% Ruonh,
Levl, Mordecal, Solomon, Abraham, ahd
the like.

Lincoln’s Boyhood.

“My father grew up literally without edu-
eation. He removed from Kentucky to
what & now Spencer County, Indluna, in
my - 8th vear. We reachéd our naw homa
the time the stute came into the

It Wwas & wild reglon, with many
bears and other wild animulg still ln the
WOl Thers I grew up.  There wers
some schools, so-culled, but no qualifica-
ton was ever requiped of a teacher he-
yond readin,’ writin' and elphoring to the
ritle of threo:. If a straggler, supposed to
understand Latin, happened to sojonrn in
the neighborhivod, he was lookad upon as
a wizgard. There was absolutely nothing
10 exoite mmbition for education (834
course, when T came of did not
know much, ' Still, somohow, I could read
and- write and cipher, but thut was all
1 have not Leen to schoo! stuce, The
Hitle advance I sow hiave upon this stoc
of education I have pleked up from
to time under the pressure of neges
I was reared to farm work, which I
tinued till I was 2"

Unt{l & few years since thers ware old
men living near Rock Spring Farm, hs
the.Lincoln plice uzed to be called. whn
played with “Abe” and loarned A
B Cg with ldm. One of these wad ac-
customed to Yelate how he and Abe fef?
in the creek which adioins the Lincoln
farm s they wero out hunting partridzes
one Sunday. Lincoln was plmost drowped
when hie companion pulled him ashore
with a pole.* “I rolled and pounded him
in good earnest” was the narrative
“Then I got him by the arnns and shivok

aboul

Union.

nge 1

coun-

him, the watsr pouring oul his mouth
Aftar g whila he came to and 5 B 8
new difficulty confropted us, Wo Enew
that If our mothers discovered our wet

clothes it would mean a good whipping.
8o, as it was June, the sun wvery warm,
we stripped, dried our clothas on the
rocks gbout us: We promised nover to
tell the story, and I never dld untll after
Lincoin's tragic death."

Tha Kentucky lad of those plobeer days
wore tanned deer skin breech
made moocasine, coon skin caps, linsey-
wolsey shirts, Like others, Themas Lin-
coln and his wife, who was Nanky Hanks,
ralsed their own corn, dried their own
frult, hunted thelr own game, raised thelr
own pork and beef. No deubt Thomas=
Lincoln mads Abrabam's cradle. Nancy
Lincoin spun the cloth for his first gar-
mente At the age of 7 lttle Abe helped
tls mather make soap, carried water
from the spring, whose deliclons wuters
gtil flow: worked on the turnpike that
bigactas the farm: hauled grain to the oid
mill, which was but recently torn dowr

It was the man born in such lowls
conditions, contrastingy oh, how strangely.,
with the extravagance of today, who
could say when North and South were at
each other's throats: ““We are not encemlios
but friends. The mystic chords of mem-
ory, stratching from every battlefleld and
patriot grave, to every llwing lheart and
hearthstons all over this hroad land, will
yet swell the chorus of the Union, when '
again tousched, as surely they will be,
by the better angels of our nature.’’

. In proportion to population New York
filate thus far jeads ths van In contri-
Biitlone to the Lincoln Farm Memorial.
Naxt comes Massachusetis, then Pensyl-

.vanik; Boston has given movre than Phila.

delphia or Brookiyn. FPhhadeiphih has -
doubled Pittsburg’s donation. Pittshurg
14 ahead of Buffalo, Clevaland. Cincinnatl
or 8t. Louyls. Of the Southern citica Balti-
more 8 in the lead. Nearly every chy
and villages in Amerlea = represented,
Gifts of 5 cents, the lesst amounl re-
colved, far predominating. The tola] cost
will bp gver #0060, of whicli ope-fourth
bhas now Deen contributed.




