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Ouot the Filavel

Shortleff, §2 Survey Amocistes, Ioc., 106
Eaat Twesty-second streast, New York Clty.
Here we nt Iast have a scientifle,
searching, well-baianced book, show-

ing the practical application of Ameri-
can law-in the execution of clty plantas,
written by Flavel Shortieff, of the
Boston legal bar, In cotllaboration with
Frederick Law Olmsted, fellow of the
American Soclety of Landscape Archi-
tocts

The subject at issus is one on which
many persons are not agreed, and It
i on educative lesson o Jeceive a
jearned deliverance to shed light In
such darkness and dispute. The pages
are 360.

Mr. Olmsted eays that ths reason
for preparing this book Is the, aston-
tshing wvariation In the practical ef-
ficlency of methods actuanlly smployed
mnd prescribed by Inw or custom In
different parts of the United States In
acquiring land for public purposes, In
distributing the cost of public im-
provemenis and In other proceedings
asnentlal to the proper shaplng of sur
growing citles to the needs of thalr
inhabltants,

“The examination of state codea and
the results obtained [rom n guestion-
alra sent to mosg of the larger clties
In the United States”™ proceeds Mrs
Olmsted, "made It posslble to deter-
mine upon & limited numbar of states
as typlcal of the rest, and by nelect-
ing the most promixing cltiex in each
state, to make up n list of cities for
study on the ground. The data ob-
tained in one city by consulation with
eity officials and otherwlse often led
to the addition of & new ity to the
Mwt. The following clties were visited
for a few days each: New York, Buf-
falo, Cleveland, Indianapolls, Chlcago,
Milwaukee, Minneapolls, St Louls,
Kansas City, Denver, Los Angeles San
Francisco, Portland (Oregonl). Seattle,
Houston, Dallea, New Orleans, Baltl-
more, Philadelphla and Pittsburg. An
opportunity to make a mors Intensive
study In ona city presentad itself In
connection with an investigation con-
ducted by the city planning committea
of ths Boston Chamber of Commerce
into the methods employed in extend-
ing the street systems in the metro-
politan dlatrict of Bostom, and the In-
formation thus secured has been made

City Plan, by

uss of In this report
“The material for the book was
gnthered between January, 1810, and

January, 1912, a time of extraordinary
activity in clty plann.ng Jlegi=iation.
Some of thes text became obsoléete be-

fore the book was completed and some

of the conclusions hkave been made a
basiz of legisiatilon during the past
yoar (18513). Thus, Ohio has written
into its constitution the power of ex-
ciéss condemnution of land and the
right to assexa the costl of improve-
ments on territory especially bene-
fited.™

Exerpta are furnished on page 235
from the city charter of rartliand, Or.
as to the taking of Iland for strect

purposes.

Such especially interesting toplics
ars discussed as: Right of & munlel-
pality te acqulire land. right of 2 mu-
nicipality to macqgulre land for esthetlc

purposes; limitations of the use a city

oan make of land 1t owns; procedure
for the condemnation of land; special
assesxments; excess condemnation; dif-

ferentiated zones for hullding regula-
tlons; uses of land which constitute o
nuisanco; billboard mulsanve: the city
plan commisalon.

Table of contents: I

“The Publiec

Ownerahilp of Land.” IL *“The Acqul-
sition of Land.' I[JI “The Distribu-
tion of the Cost of Land Acquire-
maent,”” IV. "“Excesg Condemnation™
V. "The Ume of the FPolice Powar In
the Execution of 3 iy Plan,” VL
“The Work of AA stratlve Agon-
eles In the Exscution a Clty Plan.”
Appendlces: a. “Legisiation and De-
eislona”™ b, “Extraocts From Report

on English and Continentn] Systems of

Taking Land for Publle Purposes” In-
dex.

gl
Talem of the Trall, by Jamas W. Foley, Ti-

P.

Justrated B

York Clty
Readera of auch

§1L.156 Dutton & Co., New

high-

mines as the Century Magaszine,

Baturday Evening Post, the Youth's
Companion and othera have laughed
and applauded alternately the verse
of James W Foley, affectionately
called the “poet laureate” of Nerth
Dakota. Yes readers s often found

thelr eyesight dim,
Toley wversa

nft

sampling the

“Tales of the Tralil" reflect ths Joy
of human nature, blessed tolerance,
mallow bumor &nd mirth, and strike
such a popular chord that what Mr.

Toley writes hos oft

n the same charm

as that met with Iin the writings of
Fugena Fleld and ames - Whitcomb
Rlley.

Sevarnl of the verscs
are reprints, but it is
with these 74 poems all
tion.

Here are the titles
Foley favorites;

in this volume
z Lo meel
ones collec-

in

ol soma
Convivial;

of the
“Passamo-

gquoddy’'s Apple Toddy"” dare-devil:
*“Shooting Up Panlgans™; judicial:
*Why the Jury Disagre ' Bporty: “A
Horse Trade™; efficien “Flain Bob
and a Job™; sentim al: “Don't Want
to Stay™; Mle: “Dropping Pebbles In
the SEtream™; pathetic: *"The Mortgaged
Farm®: disciplinary: “'Nough for Me™:
esthetic: "An Arl Critice : pa
“Tabby Tattle Ronds t} ri
eultural: "A Matter of Chance'™:; Au-
tumnal; “*When the Ducks Come
Down": medical. “The Doctor at Bay"™:
artistic: "Art's Atmospherw™: 1o
“Greetinge for Two ng

“Fow's Cropa?” automo
nal Questton';: &g
Travall of Groueh™:

Bhower™: inimical: "“An Up-Country
Feud”: cheerful: "A Wayside Greet-
ing": economlic: “Uzs Cons ers™; rem-
Iniscent *The matrimo-
nial: “Sentenc =l "Un-
tried”: dare-dev L Stage-
Robber™; domes orous Ty-
rant” rural; - Time™;
tragi *The W Voman's
Cirele™; horsey: “On :
Admirable as a Chr!
—_—

The Lure of Londom, by Lilllan Whiting, $3.
Illustrated Little, Browu & ¢ Haosion
London in June, In tha helght of it=

brilllant scason, |5 ths lure of all the

waorld. lent of b mnlty need
not exart o cireumnavigate the

planat on e haw nken up a

moere or less npornary residencs; the

observar of all mankind nesd nol go

sround the world for his study; all the
waorld, so to speak, is bafore him In a
London season.”

Buch Is part of the oponing para-
graph of this elegant bonk describing
elegant. fashlonable London, England.
dressed In its “"company™ clothes. The
London depicted s of course, the clty
80 much beloved of tourists, before the
preasenit war broke out Let us hope
that the Londom which our author so

elogquently lauds will pass acathlesa In
war-time, and that the Zeppelins of the
foea may not raln explosives which wiil
roln [ts historle bulldings. Many of
the latter are represenied In the 32 pic-
tures which adorn this volume of 376
pages. The “lure” or attractiveness of
London s certainly pictured with
Qininty charm. The period described In
the book Is probably the SBpring of the
present year. "The Lure of London”
will make an admired Christnas

pressot.

The list of chapters: The Lure of
London: Hyde Park Corner and Apslédy
House; The Royal Institution pf Great

<., 0¥
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“The secret of success is constancy of purpose.”—Disraeli.

T..®

=T

Britaln; The National Gallerles of Art;
Clubs, Socleties and Movements; Color
rnd Romance of London; Englizsh
Sportas and Amusements; Factors, Per-
sanal Forces, and Customs; The Living
Influence of Victorian Literaturs; An-
nle Besant and the Theosophical Bo-
clety:; The Primate of England In Lam-
bath Palace; Archdeacon Wilherfores
and Westminster Abbey; and The BEpirit
of London Life.
e

Shakespeure and Sir Walter Ealeigh,
Honry Pemberton, Jr. $L50. J. B
pincott Co,, Phlladeiphla
Verily, this astonlshing book s =

literary bomb. Juxt when we Shake-

spenrs admlirers had about settled In
our own minds, and were complaisant
about it, that .the followers of one

Lord Bacon had declded to quit the

controversy—comen this book with the

astonishing assertion that the person
who wrote the plays attributed Lo

Shakespears wsas none other than Sir

Walter Raleigh, of the court of Queean

Elizabeth of England.

This argumentative book was edited
after the muthor's death by Busan Lov-
ering Pembertion, from an unfinished
manuseript, with Kindly revision by
her huaband's friend, Carroll Smyth.

If 8ir Walter Ralelgh was really the
author of plays attributed to Shake-
speare, the world used him *cruelly. A
dashing warrlor, statesman, author,
orator, he was arrogant enough to
scorn the people, and It is recorded of
him that "on the death of Queen Eliza-
beth he was probably the best hated
man in England.” His fate was tragic
He wns beheaded for alleged treason.
His epitaph, from thae tablet in St. Mar-
garet's Church, Westminster, says:

by
Lip-

Within ¥o chancel of this chvrch was In-
tarrad
The btody of the
Great Br Walter BRalelgh,

Kt
On the day he was beheaded in 0Old Palmnce

Yard, Weatmineto:,
Oetr, 24th, Ane, Dom.. 1618
Reader: 5hvid yov refiect on his orrors

remamber his many virtves and that he was

e e

The Bostun Symphony Orchestra, by M. A
De Wolfv Howe. §$2 [luostrated. Hough-

ton, MIiffilin Co., Boston.
| Appropriately enough, the ploture of
| Colonal Henry I. Higginson, the
Boston millionalre and financial pa-
| tron of the Boston Symphony Orches-
tra, ls opposite the title page of this
Interesting and timely book,. which
will be read eagerly by all thoughtful
| Americans wherever located

Mr. Howe says that his book Is not
the work of a musical critic, but of
an editor and annalist.
| That I= very true and It (s from
| these viewpolnts that the book will be
chiefly esteemed. Much of the mater-
tal, especially In papers relating to Mr.
Higginson's more personnl dealings
with the enterprise, has never been In
print before. Now that Portiund has a
avmphony orchestra of its own this
book |as sure Lo be especiaily valued In
this city, as one of record

The chapter heads: The bdeginnings
under George Henschel 1881-1854; the
establishing undar Wilhelm Gerlcka,
1§84-1889; the service of Arthur Nikisch
and Emll Power, 1880-1898; the mecond
term of Willhelm Gericke, 18598-1808;
Dr. Earl Muck, Max Fledlor, and agaln
Dy, Muck, 18906-1614. The pletures
shown of eminent musicians con-
nected with the Boston Symphony Or-
| chesirn, mndd increased value to the
Ivnjumu; 250 pages
1

The Life Story of Napulean, by Wayne Whip-
pl $140, IMiuvstratel. The Century Ce.,
w York Clty.
With 64 full-page Hlustrations from
historic palntings and from original

%

pictures by Andre Castalgne, Eric
Pope, F. de Myrbach, Louls Loeb and
othhers, this attractive boek of 808

pages will make a first-class and per-
manent Christmas gift.

Huere we have, literally, hundreda of
short storles from a great varlety qf
sources, reonciled and flitted together
in a complete and continuous biog-
raphy. Euch atory has a suitable head
or caption over it, and many of the
stories are now to Americans or prac-
tically unkhown to the hurried reader,

The collection of Napoleon storles is

a superb. one
—_——
Treitschlke: His Doctrine of Destiny
of Ioternational Belstions, by Adolf
Hanskorth. $1.5¢. G, P. Putnam's Bons,

New York City. .

Just now, writings of the German
philosopher, Treltschke, are being stud-
led as never before. Treltschke abhove
all otheras hna 1 ded In =t ping
the present Teotonie "kultur” on Ger-
man nature, and it Is both seasonable
and Instructive to meet with this study
of bhim, possibly for the LHrst time

translated Into English It nook of
intense Pan-Germanle doctrine, one of
sledge-hammer blows, writién by Treit-
schite's Intimate friend, Hansrath.

Lord Acton pronouncoed Treitschke to
be *“the one writer of history who Is
more brilllant and powerful than Droy-
gen.” “He writesn” he continues, “wlith
the force and fire of Mommsen. He ac-
counta fer the motives that otir o nn-
tion, as well as for ths counclils that
govern ™

Partial Contents:

The Army—Inter-

national Law—Garman Colonlzation—
The Two Emperors—In Memory of the
Grent War—Geéermaony and Neutral

States—Austrin and Germany—German
Yiew of Russin—On Liberty.

The pages are 335
—_————
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Fujllmoto. 40

The Nightside of Japan
2.50. J. Lippincott Co.,

Hluatrationn ¥
Phliadeliphiin.

It s exceedingly doubtfnl -if there
is any other book than this one printed

in English that so frankly, =0 guile-
lessly expoeoses the inner fe of the
Japaneses In Japan.

It is &5 If & policemon lifted up the

window blinds ¢f a house, and said to
ths astonished and gEas Z visltor:
“Look and see for yours 2

Really, the chapter on “Yoshiwars*
in which the social ovil In Japan Is
described, could not be printed in a

firgt-class family American newspaper.

It s stated that the manuseript of
this book was not glven to a literary
man to correct, but on conslderation It
was decided that “revision would have
destroyed much of its quaint charm
and Oriental stmospheore”™ This eax-
planation can be balieved.

The 40 ({llustrations in colar and
tone mre specially executed by Japan-
ese artista,

Our Japanese author is a daring
writer. An American author of high-
class art would not, dare not

A Century
Harrls.
Boston.

Our author is president emeritus of
Amherst Cgtlege And was formerly pro-
fessor In Andover Thealoglcal BSem-
Inary.

Hero are 13 serious talks or sermons
on religlious =ubjlecta, with frank and
able Inquilry Inte the modern changes
in thought and practice which in them-
seélves have changed our viewpoint as
to raligion.

The growth of libaral thought is also
noted, but through it all our author I=
optimistic ang comforting. HFlls com-
parison of the religion of a century ago
with the religion of 1814 Is a scholarly
and helpful presentation He thinks
that not only Is there a revival of reil-
glon, but o revival of Interest In reli-
gion. He takes the view, In comment-
ing on the presént war In Europe, that
the doctrine that might makes right is
contrary to Christianity.

——

Change In Religion

by Goorge
3125, Houghton, Mifflin

Co.,

The Juvenile Court and the Commumity, by
Thomos D. Ellot. 3JL20. The Macmillan
Co., New TYork Clty.

“The Juvenile court as
organized I8 an unnecessary mnd o a
sense an anamalous institution. The
present functions of the juvenile court
and Its probation office could and
should be performed by the school and
the domostic reiations court”

Such, In brief, 1a the view aof this
book, and Ias all the more surprising
because of the nearly universal appro-
val that, in this section of the country
at lsast, !s volted regarding the opera-
ticna of the juvenlle court

Here is a book of trenchant eriticlam.
Dr. Ellot, formerly connected with the
University of Pennsylvania and Colum-
bla University, belleves that, In so far
as the juvenile court has failed, Its fall-
ures, if for mo other than purely per-
sonal reasons, have been due to the
very nature of the institutiom

Such & frank book desérves a careful

reading.
JOSEPH M. QUENTIN.

at present

NEW BOOES RECEIVED.

The Burisd Iéaasl by Charles Law
$1.25, a sories of talks on the meaning an
insistence of duty: Sau] of Tarsus, by John
Fieiding Crigler. §1L.25, a splrndid religious
drama of moment; Earricades by Louls
How, 31, Iyrics and sonnets, many re-

rin from Hhigh-class magazioes; and

lowar Songs andl! Dthersy by Allce Lother-
ington, T4 cents 33 flng poems & sul.able
presant for Chrimtmas for & thoughtful, big
glrl (Eherman- nech & Co., Boston;

Life and Law, by Maude Glusgow, M D,
$1.25, a valpable, safa study of the develop-
ment of the axercise of the sux Tunction, to-
sether with a stody of the effect of n
natural and humas lswe, and a‘

: cern.
conmderation
mﬂnmdns{.v stnam's Sona,

baok nre than 100 gaines

dren, uw awell aum. e

With Saber Scalpel, by John Allan
Wysth, M B il DoV n{.‘mm-m’
:.‘.“5....&“ . w‘m = BT
th-maﬁorm&q: ‘nh;p-ﬂc““ bty

o) cenls, = dedcatsl
Story of an

old maid's

the power of
Elder & B =
Stories, J  Aldesa
pRgen, & Look of daring
adyentures aftsr big game, the
muthor hav ua been . tield osturalist to the
Roosevell podition—ao acmirable
E_‘hrllt.mn present a yputh (Scribnei’s,
Two Sisters, by «Virginia Terhune
Van de Water, §L3IJ, llustrated, & dramatle,

strong novel of New  York City
(Hearst's Intarnational Library Co, N.
The Life Story of = nn Exlle, by
Marie Sukioff, $1.50, 32 lluwtrations from
intersating photographs, be.u& the amaaing
record of ventures of one the few oon-
demned to oxile for life 1o Slueria, and who
ewcaped and lived, with final rélcase In

Ameriea (Century Co, N. Y.),

ed Wylla, 50

«, showing
lon 4 Paul

The Mirage. by I. A. R.
cents, 320 pages. & fascinating nokel of the
desert. with  fine military scenes (Bolibs-
Merpill, Iadlanapolis, Ind.).

Fouter's Complete Hgyle, revised snd en-
larged October. 194, 701 page: by R.F.
Foster, emphaticully “the” book on cards of
today (Fred A Stolkes Co., N. Y.).

Cloudsley Tempest, by i:. Lacon Watson,
thhe ourlious story of the son of an Haogllan
Admiral, and bis hard work to make a iliv-
ing, & novel with fine femwmle portralinres;
and The Tale of Lul, by Haymond Paton, &
claver oovel of phantasy, with London as
;E-e‘.cfena of motion, $1.05 euch (Brentano's,

Fated or Freo, by Preston Willlam Sloa-

esonn §1, a phllosophle and wordy dialogue
on destiny, with long os; £
Mywilcal and Otherwise, Ly Annu Viue

Tillery. $1, 58 fine

Medoc In the
Moor, by Georiia

aocml;

Villls Reeod, 31,25, =
charming novel of Brittany: The Sins of
the 1Mathera, " by Mary E. _Hule, $1.35, a
thoughifu] novel of safe Infiluence and keen
luterest: aond Muse and Mint, by Walter =5
Percy, $1.05 §2 serious, C(Cinaly fashioned
poams, reflecting nature, flreside, sents-
mant. memories. philosophy, homlilea, ha-
mor, sacred song, and miscelinneous (Sher-
man, French & Co, Bostond,

Tha Convolvulus. by Allen Norton, $1.23,
& comedy In_three acts, clever lterary work,
wall done {(Claire Mnarie, N, .

Tha UDroctrine of Judicia) Revios, by Ed-
ward 8 Corwin, §1.00, five learned lege'
dellvorances on these odlcs: Marbury v,
Madison and the Doectrine of Judicia) Re-
view: *“"We tha People:” The Peintinh Wab-
wter Hyth: The Dred Scott Decislon Soune
Possibilities In the Wae of Treaty-Making
{PripcetonWniversity Press, N. J.).

WAR TRAINING IS URGED

Brooklyn Pastor Would Have Coun=-
try Prepared for Defense,

NEW YORK, Nov. 26.—Dr. B Ed-
ward Young, pastor of Bedford Preaby-
terian Church, Brooklyn, who Ila or-
ganizing an Inter-Church Penco
Lesgue, preached one night recently on
Turkey's entrance Into thes war,

“The Iinability of the United States
to guarantee itsclf against some such
unjustifiable nttack suggests” sald
the pastor, “the wisdom of inaugurating
a genernl military training for all able-
bodied young men, Ltha one
such training belng preparedness In
the event of snother nation or nations
sttacking our own.

“*We must pot be blind to ths faot
that we are still In a world whara &
powerful military nation may make
war upon an unoffending, less ready
people. Qur perfect neutrality will not
make sure that some other govern-
ment, which haa the army and navy
and wants some of our possessions, will
heaitate a minute to seize what it
wants, If we contlnue to be soc com-
paratively without military power.

“Our religlous devotionas to pence
need not prevent—will rather render
more safe—our training under the besat
patriotic auspices, The young men
should be constantiy instructed that no
wur of curs ls ever to bs one of ag-
gression or conguest; but only for our
national defense or the chivalrous de-
fense of some wenk people.

“*Our country might Incraase its ca-
pacity for manufacturing arms and
aother army And navy equlpment, kesp-
ing such factories out of striking dis-
tance from the seacoast Such mens-
ures would help us to be neutral ond
would count more in our influence for
world peaco.

“It s not wicked to be strong
cnough and skillful enough to knock
n man down. What ia wicked 13 to
knock him down from lust for fight or
gailn, The pulpit, the school and the
home ought to succeed In rearing the
vouth with such Ideals as wiil make It
no risk for them o have the abllity
to strike hard hlows.”

CHICAGO BUILDING ACTIVE

Confldence in Trade Results From
Republican Victories.

CHICAGO, Nov. 26.—Election “re-
turns™ are just bexinning to come 1n,
although the ldea prevailed that every-
thing was settled Iast Tuesday., The
determination of the country to return
to the Hepublican party is now begin-
ning to show In easier money and un-
mistakable signs of confldence among
manufacturers and bullders

Negotiations were opened a few days
ego by contractors and real estate men
for loans aggregating $10,000,0)0, witn
which to begin construction on delayved
bulldings. This was the first long step
toward prosperity.

The contractors eay they are willins
to absorb at least $10,000.000 within 30

daym, After that they will take as
much more as the Spring bullding
boom requires. The property awalting

development Is In the three extrames of
the city—north, west and south. Most
of it Ia in the suburbs, althousgh a num-
ber of large factory bulldings on the
West Side are planned

CONVICT HANGS IN CELL

Prisoner Ralses Feet to Get Drop
Enough to Bring Death.

MEADVILLE, Pa, Nov. 26 —Samnel
Swaeet, prisoner in jail, committed sui-
cide recently by henging himself with
a rope In his cell. He was more thun
eix feet tall and had to lift up his feet
to accomplish his purpose A guard
found him when he entered Lthe cell-
room to awaken prisoners,

Sweet was convicted recently of fir-
ing his barn In an effort to defraud
an insurance company. He had been
sentonced not lems than one year or
more than two years to Western peni-
tentiary, and was belng held to be
taken there,

BURGLAR SILENCES ALARM

Jewelry Worth $20,000 Stwtolem by
Clever Ruse at Chlcago,

CHICAGO, Nov. 26 —Twenty thou-
sand doliars’ worth of jewels ware
taken from a downtown Jewelry slore
here recently by a burglar who entered
with a false key and knew how to re-
spond with a secret 0. K" to the in-
quiry of the burglar alarm office.

The burglar, K slarm reng when the
door was opened. The alarm company
Immediately flashed an inquiry, but re-
celved the secret O. K. and no lovesti-
gation was made. Two clerks saw the
man escape oh & wtreel car.
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CHAPTER XIIL
The Tent. L
Some day the marriageabdie age for

women will be advanced from 20 to
%0, and the old mald lins will be
changed from 30 to 40. When that time
comes there will be surprisingly few
divorces, The husband of whom we
dream at 30 is not at all the type of
man who asttracts us at 50. The man
I married at 20 was a brilllant, mor-
bid, handsomea, abnormal creature with
magnificent eyves and very white teeth
and no particoliar appetite at meal-
time. The man whom I could care for
at 30 would be the normal, safe and
substantial sort who would come In at
6 o'clock, kiss me once, sniff the air
twico and say: “Mm' What's that smeils
s0 good, old giri?T I'm as hungry as a
bear. Trot It out Where are the
kids ™

Theae ars dangerous things to think
upon, S0 dangerous and disturbing o
the peace of mind that I have decided
not .to see Ernest von Gerhard for &
woeek or twoe. I find that secing him
is apt to make me forget Peter Orme;
te forget that my duty begins with =
capital D; to forget that I am danger-
ously near tho Z20-year-old mark: to
forget Norah,pand Max, and the Spal-
peens, and the world, and sverything
but the happiness of belng near him,
watehing his eyes say one thing while
his lips say another,

At such times I am apt to work
myself up into rather a savage frameo
of mind, and to shut myself In my
room evenings, paying no heed to Frau
Nirlanger's timld kpocking, or Ben-
nle's good-nlght message. 1 uncover
my typewriter and set to work at the
thing which may or may not be a bhook,
and am extremely wretched and gloomy
and pessimistic, after thi= fashion:

“He probably wouldn't care anything
about you If you werre free. It !m just
a case of the frult that Is out of reach
baing the most desirable. Men don't
marry frumpy, snuffy old things of 30
or thereabouts. Men aren’'t marrylng
now-a-days, anyway. Certainly not for
love. They marry for position, or pow-
er, or money, WwWhen they do marry.
Think of all the glorious creatures he
meets avery day—women whose halr and
finger-nalls and teeth and skin are a
religion; women whoso clothes are a
fine art; women who are free Lo care
only for themselves: to rest, to enjoy,
to hear delightfol music and read
charming books and eat deliclious food.
He doesn't really care about you, with
your rumpled blouses and your ahabby
gloveas and shoes, and your somewhat
doubtful lnen collars. The last time
yots saw him you were just coming
home from the office after a dickens
of & day, and there was a smudge on
the end of your nose, and he told you
of i1, inughing. But you dldn't laugh.
You rubbed It off, furiously, and you
wanted to ory. Cryl You, Dawn
O'Haral Begorra! "Tis josin’ your sense
av humor you'rs after doin’! Get to
work.™

Aftor which I would fall upon the
boek in a furious, futile fashlon, writ-
ing many incoherent, Irrevelent para-
graphs which I knew would be cast
aside ms worthless on the sane and
roasoning tOMoOrrow.

Ob, It hind been easy enough to talk
of love in a lofty, superlor, Impersonsl
way that New Yenr's day. Just the
luxury of spenking of it at all, after
those woeks of repression, sufficed, But
it Is not so easy to be Impetrsonal and
lofty when the touch of a coat sleave
agalpst your arm sends littie prickling,
tingling shivers racing madly through
thousands of too taut nerves. It is nol
to force the mind and tongue

50 oasy .
into =afe, sane channels when they
are forever threatening to rush to-

gether in an overwhelming torrent that
will carry mizery and destruction in its
wake Invariably we talk with fever-
ish earnestness about the book: nboqi
my work at the office; nbout .Ernem.l‘
profession, with Its wonderful growtt‘\.
about Norah, and Max and the Spal-
peens, and the home; about the intest
news: about the weather; about Peter
Orme—and then silence.

At our lam meeting thinga took o
new and startling turn. So startling,
so full of temptation and happlness-
that-must-not-be’ that I resolved 10
forbid myself the pain and joy of be-
ing near him untll I could be lquim
sure that my grip on Dawn O'Hara
was firm, unshakable and lasting.

Von Gerhard sports a matorcar, a
rakish little oraft, bullt long and low,
with racing lines, and a green com-
ploxion, and a nose that culs through
the wmir like the prow of & swift boat
through water. Von Gerhard had prom-
ised me @ spin In it on the (irst mliid
day. Sunday turned out to be unex-
pectedly lamblile, as only a March day
cnn be, with real sunshine that warmed
the end of ope's nose Instead of laugh-
ing as It tweaked I, oo the Ilying
February sunshine had donse.

*But warmly you must dress your-
pelf,” Von OGerhard warned me, “with
no gauzy blouses or sleaveless ZFowns
The air cuts Ilke a knife, but 1t feels
good against the face. And a Httle
roadhouse 1 know, whers one Is served
great stenming plates of hot oyster
stew., How will that be for & lark,
yesT'

And so T had swathed myself In wrap-
pings until I could scarcely clamber
into the panting little car, and we had
darted off along the smooth lake drives,
while the wind whipped the scarlet Into
our chesks even while It brought tears
to Qur eyex. There was no chance for
conversgation, even i{ Von Gerhard had
been ln talkative mdod, which he was
not, He sesmed more taciturn than
usual, seatad there at the wheel, look-
ing strailght ahead at the ribbon of
road, his eyes narrowed down to mere
keen blue slits. 1 realized, without
alarm, that he was driving furlously
and iawlesslty, and 1 4id not care. Von
Gerhard wns that sort of man One
could sit quite calmly beside him while
he pulled at the relns of a palr of run-
away horses,  knowing that he wouid
gonguer them In the end.

Just when my face began to feel an
stiff and Elared as & muommy's, we
swung off the roadway and up to the
entrance of the romdhouse that was to
revive us with things hot and soupy.

“Another minute,”” I sald, through
stiff lips, ms 1 extricated myselfl [rom
my swathings, “and I should have been
what Mr, Mantalinj described as & dem-
nition bedy. For pity™s sake, tell “em
the soup can't be too hot nor too stsam-
ing for your lady (friend. I've had
enough fresh air to last me the re-
malnder of my iife. May I timidiy ven-
ture to suggest that a cheese pandwich
foliow the oyster stew? I am famished,
and this plece looks as though It might

make @ =peclalty of cheese sand-
wichea™
*“By all means a cheese sandwich.

Und was nochk? That fresh alr It has

| given you an sppetite, nleht wahr?

But there was no sigm of a smile on
his face, nor was the kindly twinkie of
amusement to be seen in his evea—thai
twinkie that I had learned to look for,

“gmile for the lady.,” I mockingly
begged when we had been served.
“you've besn owlish all the sfternoon.
Here, try & cheese sandwich. Now,
why do you suppose that this mustard
tastes so much better than the kind one
gots at home?

Von Gerhard had beéen amoking =&
clgaretts, the first that I had ever seen
in hiz fingers, Now he tossed It Into
the [ireplace that yawned black and
empty st one side of the roofn He
swapt aside the plates and glasses that
stood before him, leaned hls wrms ob
the table and deliberately stared at me. |

*1 sall for Burepe Ilo June, (o be Eons

more,” j

& year—probsd ore.” he sald.
- uilr @ 7

'w IS - - |

gan blindly to dab eclots of mustard on
thikt ridiculous sandwich.

“l go to study and work with Gluck.
it Is the oppeortupity of a Tifetime.
Gluck Is to the world of medicine what
Edison Is to the world of slectricity.
He Is a wizard, a man Insplred, You
should =ee him—a little, bent grizsled,
shatby old man who looks at you, and
seen you not At is a wonderful oppor-
tunity, a—" :

The mustard and. the sandwich and
the table and Von Gerhard's face were
very Indistinct and uncertaln to my
eyea, but | managed to say: "So glad—
songratulate you—vary happy—no doubt
fortunate—" .

Two strong hands grasped my wrists,
“Drop that absurd mustard spoon and
sandwich. Na, I did. not mean Lo
frighten you, Dawn.  How your hands
tremble. So, look at me You would
Hke Vienna, Kindchen. You would like
the gayety, and the brightness of Iy
and the music, and the pretty women,
and the Ibcomparadle gowns Your
epnse of humor would discern the hol-
lowneas beneath all the pomp and cere-
mony and rigid lines of caste, and miil-
tary glory; and your writer's lnstinct
would revel In the splendor, and ocolor
and romance and intrigue™

1 shrugged my shoulders ln assumed
indifference. *“Can't you convey all this
to me without grasping my wrists llke
a villaln in a melodrama? Besidea It
isn't very gensrous or thoughtful of
you (o tell me all this knowing that
it is not for me. Vienna for you, msd
Milwaukee and cheese sandwiches for
me. Please pass the mustard™

But the hold on my wrists grow
frmer. Von Gerhard's eyes were steady
s they gazed intoe mige. "Dawn, Vi-
enna, and the whole world la waiting
for you, if you will but take it Vienna
—and happlness—with me—"

1 wrenched my wrista free with
draadful effort and rose, sick, bewll-
dered, stunned. My world—my refuge
of truth, and honor, and safety nand
sanity that had laln In Ernst von Ger-
hard's great, steady hands, waa alipping
away from me. [ think the horror that
I felt within must have leaped to my
ayes, for In an Instant Ven Gerhard
was beside me, steadying me with his
clear blue eyes. He did not touch the
tips of my fingers as he stood there
very near me. From the look of paln on
his face I knew that 1 had misunder-
stood, someohow.

“Kleine, 1 ses that you know mas, not,”
ho sald, In German, and the saying it
was as tender as ls a mother when she
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reproves a chlld that she loves. "This
fight agninst the world, those years of
unhappiness and misery, they bave made
you suspicious and lacking in trust, (s
it not =07 You do not yet know the
perfect love that casts out all doubt
Dawn, 1 ask you in the name of all that

will mean happiness to many. Let me
make you happy—you were born to be
happy—you who cam laugh llke & girl
in spite of your woman's sorrowas—""

But I sank Inte a chair and hid my
face In my bands so that I might be
spared the beauty and the tenderness
of hix eyes. 1 tried to think of all the
sane and commonplace things in lifs.
Somewhere In my Inner consclousness a
cool lttle volce was saying, over and
over agaln: “Now., Dawn, osareful!
You've come to the crossronds at imst.
Right or left? Choose! Now, Dawn,
careful! and the rast of it all over
ngaln.

When I lifted my face from my hands
at last it was Lo meet the tenderness of

Von Gerbord's gass with ascarcely a
tremor.
“¥You ought to know,” I =ald, very

slowly and evenly, “that 8 divoree, un-
der these clrcumstances. |s almaost im-

péasible, even if I wishe? to do what
you suggest There are certaln stale
lnws—"

An exclamation of impatience broke
from him. "Laws! In some stntes, v
In others, no. It s & mare teohnloality
—a trifle! Thera is about it a bit of
that what you cal] red tape. It amounts
to nothing—to that!” He snappod hia
fingers. "A few months' residencoe In
another state, perhaps. These Amer-
lcan lawa, they are made to break.'

“Yeau; you are quite right,” 1 said, and
I Enew In my heart that the cool, in-
sistent little volce within had not
spoken in wvain, "“But therse are other
iaws—iaws of honor and decency, and
right living and conscience—that can-
not be broken with such ense. 1 can-
not marry you. .I have a husband.”

“You o¢an call that unfortunate
wretch your husbnnd! He does not
Know that he has n wife. He will not
know that he has lost 2 wife. Cuame,
Dawn—small one—be not so foollsh.
you do not know how happy 1 will
make you You have never seen me
except when 1 wos
doubts and fears. You do not
what our life will ba together.
shall be everything to make sou for-
get—averything that thought and love
and money can giva you. The man
there in the barred room—"

At that I took his dear hands In
mine and held them close nz | miser-
ably tried to maks him hear what that

Thers

amail, still volce had told me.
 ‘There! That s It} If he were
free, If he were able to stand before

men that his actions might be Judzed
fairly and Justly, I ghowld not hesitnte
for one s=ingle, preclious moment 154
he conld fight for his rights, or re-
lingquish them, as he saw fit, then this

thing ls Inhuman! It Is monstroua! No

siate laws, no red tape can dissolve
such a uniom."

“You still ¢are for him!™

“Ernat!”

His face wnons wvery whitse with the
pallor of represacd emotion, and his

eyes woere like the blue flame that one
sees [lashing above & bed of white-hot
coals.

*You do cpro for him still. But yes|
You ean stand there, quits cool—but
quite—and tell me that you would not
hurt him, not for your happinoss, not
for mine. Bul me you c¢sn burt again
and agaln, without one twinge of re-
grev.’”

Thera was silence for a1 moment in
the little bare dining-room—a miser-
able silence on my part a bilter one
for Ernst. Then Von Gerhard soataed
himself again &t the table opposite
and smiled one of the rare smiles that
illumined his face with such sweet-
ness

“Come, Dawn, almost we are quar-
reling—we who were (o huve been so
mattar-of-fact and sensible Let us
muke an and of this gquestion. You will

think of what I have sald, will you
not? Perhaps I was too abrupl, too
brutal. Ach, Dawn, yon know mnot

how [— Very well, T will not*

With both hands I was clinging to
my courage and praying for sirength
to endure this until 1 sbould be alone
in my room Agaln

*Ag for that poor creature who (s
bereft of reason, he shall inck no ears,
no attention. The burden you have
borne so long I shall take now upon
my ahbouldera™

He seemed so confldent,
could bear It no longer. “Erpnst, if
you have any pity, any love for me,
stop! I tell you I ean never do this,
Why do you make It so terribly hard
tor ma! So pltilessly hard! You always
%“ave been mo sirong, so sure, such a
‘taf? of courage”’

"1 say again, und again, and again,
you do not care®

80 sure. 1

tortured with |
know |,

bt

vestige of wirength and courage to-

Eether and going over to him, put my

twyg hands on bhis great shouliera, look-
ing up into his drawn face as | spoke

“Ernst, look at me! You never can

Know how much [ care. I ecare so

much that I could not bear to have
the shadow of wropng fall gpon our
happinesa There can be no lxsting

happiness upon a foundation of shame=

ful decelt. I should hate myself, amd
F¥ou would grow Lo hate me. It alwayd
s s0. Dear one ! care so much that
! have the atrength to do as [ wonild
da If I had to face my mother, aml
Norah jonight I don't aak wou to 3
undersiand. Men are not mads to
understand these things: not even & |

man such as you, who are so baautifulo
Iy understanding. I only ask that you
believe in me—and think of me somo-
times—I1 shall foel IL =nd be helped.
Will you take me home pnow, Df. Ven
Gerhard ™

The ride home was mada In sllencet
The wind was colder, sharper I was
chiiied, miserablis, sick. Von Gerhard'w
face was quile expressionless as he
gulded the little car over the smooth
road When we had stopped before
my door, still without a word;, 1 thought
that he was golng to leave me with
that barriar of sllence unbroken But
as 1 stepped stiffiy to Lthe curbing
ftls hands closed adbout mine with the
old steady grip. I locked up guickly,

te find & smile In the corners ¢f the
Ured eoyos

"You—you wiHl let me sep you—
sometimea?’

But wisdom came to my aid “Net

oW It is bettler that we go cur sspa-
rate woys for n few weeks untll ous
work bas served to adiust the balnnos
that has bean dJdisturbed. At the ond

of that tinhe I shall write you, mpd
from tha: time until you sall in Juna
weo ghall bo Just good comrades again.
And once In Vienna—who know
you may meet the plump blond Fran-
lein, of excellent family—"

“And no particelar

And then we baoth
hysterically, because lnu
all, akin to tears And the littis greon
car shot off with a whir as [ turned
to énter my now world of lonelinesa.

CHAPTER XIV

and the Charming Ofd Maid,

There Tollowed a blessed wask of
work—a "“bhuman warlous" wesk, with
somathing pigquant lurking at avery
turn. A week =80 buny, S0 kalelde—
scoplc In its quick succeswion of
events that my own troubles anst
grievances wara pushed Into n
neglected corner of my mind and
made to languiah there, unfed by teurs
or sighs

News comes in eyclen Thearse are
weeks when a clty editor tears hils hale

iIm ination—"

hit
nfter

Bennle

twoen the
Elgin

marine Intelllg
butter roporis,

h a week was this. 1
1rything from o red-handed murderer.”
to an Incubator baby. The town secmeld
to ba running over with celebrities.

ncoe and the:

Norberg, the elty oditorg ndaores
celebrities He never allows one Lo
cacape uninterviewed, On Friday thers
foll my ot m world-famous primsa
1L an infamous prizefighter, and &

12 old mald, Norberg cared not
whether tha celabrily In question wax
noted for a magonificent high €, or &
lef: half-selssors hook, ‘=0 long as the

interview was gished op hot and Juley.

frg o W S —— -

is reasoning, and for the sake of your|!D valn ms he bellows for a first-page
happlness and mine, to divorce ch:w‘-‘i"i!’:‘ There follow days so bristling
man Peter Orme, who for almost 10| With real. live copy that perfectliy good;
vears has not been your husban/d I[2tuf which, In the ordinary course of
nsk .you Lo do somethlng which wi)|eYenta might be used o grace the
bring suffering to no one, and which front sheet Is mandwiched awoy be- -

mterviewod

with plenty of quomtion marks, =
Hibernl rinkling of adjectives and .
varba, & 1 & cut of the victim gracing
the top of the column. —

It was long past the lunch hour whes 3
the prima donna and the prizefightar. 50
properly empellished, were snapped off 2
the copy hook The prima donna had K
chatted In =h; the prizefighter had P
jabbered In slo but the charming old -':
miid, who aj Milwa €8s English, 3
wis to make tter copy thar & whole &5
cho of | as, or a ring fuil
pE 1) GTS wan such won= o
derfu i it

It T old mald

£ summonod me.
g story for you” he
C nouncMsl
ch peared upon
1

my lun featar r iIghter
at 10: 2 ¥
What's next -
seronaut with another suces L
ship? or a cashgir]l who has Inherited &
* —
plump cheeks dimpled.s
i timoe it i & nice Gar-
old mald
Sloped with the co 4 no
said = nice old And she
hnsn't done anything You are to
fAnd out how she'll feel when she does
"
s lucid.” commented 4
mnde by the pangs of hunger.
Narbarg proceeded (o outline tha
story with charscteristic vigor, &8
clgarette wagzling from the corner C* e
{ hls mouth. ol
{To Be Continued) o
The Russian government has placed
an embargo on all kinds of lumber, ta
prevent Ita eoxportation; walaut lum-
ber, includ Circassian wainut, much
prized by American furniture makers,
is specifically mentioned.
Ii' r - -
O Ras o

thing would not be 30 monstrous. But, |
Ernst, can't you eoa? He Is thers,
alone, In that dreadful place, guito
helpless, gquite incapable, quite at our
mercy I should nms soon think of
hurting a llttle child, or snatching the
pennies from & bilnd man's cup. The

|

l
|

It was then

an miatods

Followed by light applications of .
Cuticura Ointment afford imme=

diate relief, permit rest and .
sleep, and point to speedy heal-
ment even i

ik

in severest cases. ...

Try them before you buy them. sy

Samples Free by Mail .
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