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MRS, ROSE CHATFIELD-TAYLOR.

Mrs. Chatfield-Taylor has been
society ever since she was a girl.
ionalities. she learned bock-binding,
her own right, has established the

a prominent figure in Chicago

Wearying of society’s empty conven-

and having a fortune of millions in

“Rose Bindery” at No. 10 Van Burer-

street, Chicago, where she is making some money and acquiring a

reputation for beautiful work. She
for eastern book collectors
voume. and her werk is said to
pean binding.

has executed several commission:

at prices ranging from $500 to $1000 a
bear comparison with the best FEurc.

Books and Authors

Booth Tarkington is one Of the most
diversifying writers we know. You can
rarely pick him as the author without
turning to the title page. Even in the

short political stories which his latest
book. “In the Arena.” contains. the
phases of the subject presented and
the method of treatment vary greatly.
Perhaps the most effective is ‘“Boss
Gorgett.” which tells of the candidacy
and collapse of Farwell Knowles.
Knowles is a young man for “stern
virtues” only. who writes excitable
editorials. and calls politicians hard
names. even as some men do in Can-
adad., and. when told by the manager
of his campaign of a plan to block the
conspiracy on the part of ‘“Boss’’
Gorgett to stuff a certain ballot-box,
theatrically denonnces his own hencin-
men for compromising, and talks about
seceding the *“boss” to the penitenti-
ary. But ‘‘Goss” Gorgett has at hand
a weapon which enables him to bring
Knowles to his office crushed with
shame and begging for mercy, and
there the reviled boss gives his young
and impetuous foe a lesson in practical
politics and common humanity: “I he-
lieve I’'d advise you to stick to your
wife.” Gorgett went on, quietly. “and
let politics alone. Soumehow I don’t
believe you're-the kind of man for i
I've taken considerable in terest in you
for some time back. Mr. Knowles, tho
1 don't suppose you've noticed it until
lately; and I don’t believe you under-
stang the game. You've said some
pretty hard things in your paper about
me: you've been more or less excit-
able in your statements: but that's all
rightt What I don’t like altogether,
tho. is that it seems to me you've been
really ' tooting your own horn all the |
time—calling everybody dishonest and |
scoundrels. to shove yourself forward.
That always ends in sort of a lonely |
position. I reckon you feel consider- |
ably lonely. just now? Well, yester- |
day, I understand you were talking
pretty free about the penitentiary.
Now, that ain’t just the way to act. |
according to my notipn. It’s a bad |
word. Here we are. he and I'"—he |
pointed to me—"carrying on our little |
fight according to therulese, enjoying |
it and blocking each;pther, gaining a |
point here and losing one there, every- |
thing perfectly good-natured, when you |
turn up and begin to talk about the
penitentiary! That ain’'t quite the |
thing. You see, words like that are li- |
able to stir up passions. It's danger-
ous. You were trusted, when they told |
you the closet story, to regard it as a |
confidence—tho they didn’t go thru the |
ofrm of pledging you—because your
people had given their word not to be-
tray Genz. But you couldn’t see it,
gng there you went. talking about the
grand jury and stripes and so on, stir-
ring up passions and ugly feelings.
And I want to tell you that the man
who can afford to do that has to be
mighty immaculate himself. The only
way to play politics, whatever you're
for, is to learn the game first. Then
vou'll know how far you can go and
what your own record will stand.
There ain’t in alive whorce record
will much, Mr. Knowles
and when ¥ ¢t to thinking ab«
that and what your own it, it m
you feel mo treating your
low-sinners a ¢ d deal gentler than
T've got a

you would otherwise Now

wife and two little girls, and my old
mother's proud of me (tho you would
n’'t think it) thex'd hat it a g0
deal to see sent over the road for
playing the the best 1 could :
I fo 1okt

stand

and
me
gamnit

1

yas A. Edison 1s a devoted read

North American Review. "I

een & constant rec . TOY forLy.
ut The North A rican. Re-

nearly caused my death

the other

Fhe

rked

s|spare
salary was
books auction,
1 veritable bar in
old North Ar can
rhat night the “good-
: Y and T shoul-
vent the
v pace, for
ind read the
shot bhe-
1izzed past
1 fact. As
tceman came
1 did not
my bun-
ong
rge bundie,
aracter. 1
package. The
Huh,” he
when 1 told
ood shot, you

any

up

the

i of the genius of Tol-
shown by the great diver-
the character of the three
ted in a volume before us
he Power of Darkness' is
tragedy, a study a hu-
ind soul: the “The
stller,” narrowly he~

of
second

escaped

|good in the man. thru the horror

|stoi’'s way of looking at the
{manner of playing
|“The Fruits of Culture” discloses Tol-

ing a farce, while the third. “Fruits of
Culture,” is a humorous productior.
“The Power of Darkness; or If a Claw
is Caught the Bird is Lost,” a drama
in five acts, has been acted in most

European countries, and while perus—‘

ing it the sympathetic reader is likely
to find himself haunted by a rgret that
it has not been presented as yet on
any English-speaking stage, for in it
may be discerned, even more clearly

[than in Tolstoi's stories. the <insistent

moral purpose that dominates the au-
thor. All the personages of the play

|are Russian peasants--the unadulter-

ated Slav element from which so much
is hoped in the future development of
“Holy Russia.” A rustic. Lothario

| brings to shame successively three wo- |

men. Egged on by his mother, he con-
nives at the siow murder of an old
man by his buxom wife and then for
lucre’s sake marries the woman. Thru-
out all, he has apparently no sense of

the role of one who feels that others |

the crimes he is committing and acts
only as to blame for coming under
power of his fascinat'‘on, The manner
in which the author works up to the
climax and brings to light the latent
at-
tendant upon his realization that he
has murdered a feeble. new-born babe

|—his own—reveals a marvelous insight

In the violently awakened workings of
an undevelored soul. The force of the
man’s penitence is in powerful contrast
with the easy ignorance of his sinning.
“The First Distiller” evidently the au-
thor himeself took lightly. It might be
ca’led a bit of symbolism, showing Tol-
devil's
with humanity.

tions. There is an odd fascination |
abour this collection of curious epi-
sodes, and the book certainly gives |
Mr. Chesterton a right to be enrolled |
n;nLong the queer, quaint and quizzi- |
c

I» Bernard Shaw’s published plays
are many subtle strokes of humor, not |
all of which can be enacted on the
stage. A good example is the stage dai-
rection at the close of “Candida”:
“They (husband and wife embrace.
But they do not know the secret in
the poet's heart.” The New York ‘Lri-
bune says it long sought for anything
equal to this piece of exegesis, and has
at last found it- In 1769 a curious shill-
mg pamphlet was printed “for J. Burd,
opposite St. Dunstan’s Church, Fleet-
street.” In thig booklet occurs a ‘‘scene
exhibited” which shows how the news
of Wolfe’'g great victory was received
by George Il., the Prince of Wales, and
Mr. Secretary Pitt. !

King George—Here comes Douglass- |

Douglass—1he field indeed is won! |

King Geeorge—Publish the happy tn-
umph_thru the land.

Douglass—stop! gracious Sovereign. |
Your general is no more; brave Wolfe
is slain!

Prince of Wales—He wag too great.
too good!

King George—I drop a tear in homor
of his worth (drops it)

Pitt—I add my grief to swell the
general woe-

Possibly the resources of the eighteen- |
th century property man were equal t0
the occasion,

There is a book lying around on al
near-by book table published. tmmei
some months ago by Lady gregory- Its
title is “Poetg and Dreamers,” and 1“\
introduces a poet ‘‘Raffery” by name,
that it is doubtful is readers of The1
Sunday World have before heard of.|
He was a wandering bard, like Abou |
ben Zeyd, “singing man of the 3ing- |
ers, the world's guest and a stranger.” |
He lived in Connaught in the early
yearg of the last century, and traveled |
over the country from house to house |
singing songs of his own composition |
in Irish, and playing upon a little fid- |
dle. When a couple were linked to-|
gether for life it was a marriage but |

inot a
! there.

wedding if Raftery were not |
He was always poor, but ne
had the heart that goes all the way |
without complaining. says he: |

“I am Raftery the poet, full of hope
and love; with eyes without light, with |
gentleness without misery, |

“Going west on my journey with the
light of my heart; weak and tired to
the end of the road- I am now, and
my back to a wall, playing music to
empty pockets.”

He is described as being a thin maa—
who ever heard of a wandering fat|
poet?—not very tall, with a long triezc
coat and corduroy trousers, He died
at seventy years of age on Christmas |
Eve in the year 1835 just 70 years agw, |
and was buried in Killeenan. ‘When |
the was alive he “traveled Ireland, |
challenging all the poets of that tlme.“
There were hundreds of country poets |
in those days, and a welcome for them |
all.” Here are a few translated cox-|
tracts from an elegy he wrote on 4 |
fiddler friend of his by the nams Of |
Thomas O’Daly: {

“The sSwans on the water are nine |
times blacker than a blackberry since |
the man died from us that had plaa-|
| santness on the top of his fingers. Hit
two grey eyes were like the dew of the |
moiaing that lieg on the grass. . - -|

“He was the beautiful branch. In|
every quarter that he éver knew he‘
would scatter his fill and not gather. |
He would spend the estate of the Dalys, |
their beer and their wine- And that he |
may be sitting in the chair of grace |
in the middle of Paradise. - . |

“No flower in any garden, and the |
leaves of the trees have leave to cry, |
and they falling on the ground. There |
is no green flower on the tops of the|
tufts, since there did a boarded coffin |
go on Daiy.” |

The fine effort of imagination in re- |
gard to the swang in the foregoing does |
not find the soft place in our hearts |
so surely ag the reference to the prodi- |
gality of the deceased, and the delight- |
ful suggestion that God should reward |
him for the same. But there was no- |
thing mean about Raftery. In an- |
other of his poems on “The Rising|
again of Ireland” he tells how, whenl
she has risen. “ships will be coming |
from France and Spain, and from all
the countries; and there will be given
| a fee of twenty-one pounds.” How exact
[he is in hig statement! It makes .ne
| think of the measurements given by |
| St. John in his descriptica of the New |
| Jerusalem, Exit Raftery- He was a
| wanderer on the face of his own small
|patch of earth all his days, but his|
!

———
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world. and sleeps that last for seven

hundred years.”

Compare this with Carlyle’s picture
of an English worknouse and its sto-
lid, squalid, helpless, hOpeiess, apathe-
tic demizens! here is part of a trans:
lation from an Aran (West of Ireland)
bellad that it would be hard to find
the equal of in English. It ig called
“'he Grief of a Girl’s Heart”:

“0 Doulall og, if you go across the
sea bring myself with you, and do not
forget it; and you will have a swesat-
heart for fair days, and market days,
and the daughter of the King of Greece
beside you at night. . .

“It is late last night the dog <Vas
speaking of you; the snipe was speak-
ing of you m her deep marsh, It is
you ale the lonely bird thru the woods;
and that you may be without a mate
until] you find me. . .

“0, ochone, and it’s not with hunger
or with wanting food, or drink, or slaep,
that I am growing thin, and my life is
shortened; but it is the jove of a young
man hus withered me away. . -

“Whea I go by myself to the Well of
Loneliness I sit down and go thru my
trouble; when I see the world and do
not see n.y boy, he that has amber
shade in hig hair.

“{t was on that Sunday I gave my
love to.you; the Sunday that is last
betore Easter Sunday. And myself
on my knees reading the Passion; and
my two eyes giviag love to you for-
ever, My heart is as black as the
blackness of the sloe, or as the black
soal that is on the smith’s forge; or
as the sole of a shoe left in white halls;
it was you put that darkness over my
life. . . You have taken the wast
from me; you have taken the west from
me; you have taken wha: is before me
and what ig behind me; you have
taken the moon, you have taken the
sun from me; and my fear Is great
that you have taken God from me.”

There it is in an alien tongue. Im-
agine what it must sound like in its
own Irish!

Sir Mortimer Duramtl, the Britisa
ambassador at Washington, is a s.udeng
of child lite, and wherever he is sta-
tioned, he never falls to gather inter-
esting data about the mannerg aad
methods of the juvenile population.

He has found infinite amusement in cb- |

serving the street garwin of New York,
particularly the vendors of papers, end
even in Washington the diplomat has
discovered youwag Arabs to study, But
Sir Mortimer gives the palm for infar-
tile intelligence to the little folk of
Persia. For many years the present
envoy to the United Stateg represented
the Kingdom of Great Britain at Tehe-
ran and he is loud in praises of the
modern descendants of the fire wor
shipers, Sir Mortimer has embodied

{

Steps Luto aeayed;

All that Thou sendest me,
in wmerey glven;

Angels to beckon me

Nearer, my God, to Thee,
Nearer to Thee,

Then w.th my walking thoughts
Bright with thy praise,

Out of my stony griefs
Bethel I'll ralse:

By by my wo s to be

Nearer, my God. to Thee,
Nearer to Thee,

Or if on joyful wing.
Cleaving the sky.

Sun, moon and stars forzot,
Upward I 1y,

Still all my song shnll be,

Nearer. my God, to Thee,
Nearer to Thee,

Treasures of
Anci_e_l_l_t Thebes

> -;4‘)‘! recent
have been dwarfed by vhe
just made during the course
of the works designed for the restora-
tion of the great temple of Ammon at
Karnak, in upper Egypt.

by
‘(r' ?‘

Hundred Gates,” in its day the most
| famous city on the earth. There were
| many temples in the city; it was a re-
| ligious centre to the ancient world and
| pilgrimages were made to it, not from
Egypt only, but from Soudan, from
 Arabia, Syria, from Mesopotamia, the
valleys of the Tigris and Euphrates;
even from far-away Fersia, India and
| the northern shores of the Mediterran-
| ean came pilgrim bands to visit the
temple of Ammon, as they now go to
Jerusalem, mecea, Meaina and the holy

| cities of India. Over ten years ago the
Egyptian government formed the plan
| of restoring the bharnan temple alu
| presenting to modern eyes the spec-
tacle of an ancient Egypiian shrine in
its glory, as it was 3000 or 4000 years
ago, when the worid was young. ‘the
| enterprise was not at once begun, and
| after some years' delay, when 8uin-
| cient funds were available and an army
| of A1ab iaborers was asscuivled, it was
| discovered that an unmense amount of
iprelimmary work was necessary ere
| the restoration could be commenced.
‘\The sands of the desert. borne by the
| winds of centuries. had covered the
| site of the temple and its vicinity to a
| vepth of many iee.. Its removal was a
| necessity ere .the foundations of the
{stmcture could be reached. and it was
|

discoveries in the |
AWM wonderful valley of the Nile |

Karnak was |
cne of the districts of “Thebes of the |

this process of clearing away hun- v

|sorne reason earned the right or ob-
| huge temple. Most of the statues arc
| Inscribed and thru the inscription have
| been identified and their originuls
placed in their proper positions in
Egyptian history. Several of the stat-

ues are of kings whose names were un- |

til now uncertain, but the discoveries

of M. Le Grain have placed these mon-

! archs in their proper chronological sta-
tions and enabled the historianyg to sll

gaps which made the annals of the

earlier dynasties rather guesswork than

authentic records.

Among the periods thus enlightened

{ by the statuets from the pit at the
| foundations of Ammon’s temple is.that
of the famous Hatasu, a queen of the
eighteenth dynasty, 1600 to 1700 years

before Christ. Hatasu was the Em-

press An of her day. She was associat-

ed in the government with the first
three Thothmes, the first being probab-

|ly her father and the other two. it is
| supposed, her brothers. She was a tem-
ple builder and erected at Karnak a
giant shrine, rivaling and in some re-
spects surpassing that of Ammon. Her
. reign, however was one ¢f peace and
| prosperity for Egypt; commerce was
| greatly extended, and the mural in-
scriptions and carvingg in her temple
of Deirei-Bahri contain, amoung other
records, one of an expedition to the
land of Junt, supposed by some to be
the eastern coast of Africa, probably
as far south as Madagascar. The pic-
| tures show the departure of five large
| ships; their return thru a canal suppos-
3ed to be of her construction, from the
| Red Sea to the River Nile and Thebes
| and the unloading of their cargoes of
| gold, precious stones, ivory, living trees
| and shrubs, apes, hounds, giraffes and
| other animals at the wharves of
‘!Thebes, The statuets are of every age
| before the third century, B.C., and
| cover a period estimated by some at
nearly 3000 years of human history.

None, however, have .been found of

! later date than the Ptolemaic age,
| about 300 years before Christ. How
| they came to be thrown pellmell into
| the pit where they were found is one
|of the mysteries which may never be
| solved, like that of the hiding of the
;roynl mummies in the hillside near
| Thebes. The most plausible conjecture
| is that an invasion of a foreign, per-
| haps savage, enemy was anticipated,
| perhaps from the direction of the Sou-
| dan, and the priests of Ammon, know-
ing that inevitable destruction awaited

| the royal mummies and the statues of
the temple, hastily removed the former

| by night to the hillside caves, and as
the danger still threatened. hurriedly

| cast statues and statuets into the ar-

| tificial lake or lavatory pool beside the |

! temple. perhaps, also, if time permitted,
| filling the latter with sand. The mum-

| teined the privilege of a niche in the
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{ mies and statues would thus be safe
from the savage invaders and could be
recovered and replaced when the dan-
ger was passéd. But the time lof re-
| covery never came, the secret of the
priests died with them, and only by ac-
cident, 2200 years later, was the hiding
place of the royal mummies revealed
and the burial spot of the greatest col-
lection of statues uncovered. The
works of art are of bronze gilded, gran-
ite, basalt, agate, beryl, marble, ala-
baster, even of limestone, and, thanks
to the precaution of the priests, are unt-
formly in an exceilent state of preser-
vation.

CANADIAN GIRLS IN NEW YORK.

A .writer on The New York Post
attention one day last to the
nuinber of Canadian girls whe are earning
their own living in one way or another in
New York City, at the present tim

Of trained nurses alone there are five
thousand, and of all of them the services
are in constant demand. In other lines of
work thelr number is equally astonisbing.

Of course the hardest work to get in
New York Is the kind that will enable a
girl to llve in an apartment with other
girls and have a little home life, To this
class belong the teachers, secretaries, visit
ing governesses and sometimes the traived
nurses.

The writer asked one secretary to tell
how she went about getting work, knowing
that she had been a stranger here. KHer
story was interesting:

*“A ftriend and I came here four years
ago without a friend or acquaintance in
New Yok, expecting to Immediately get
work that would give us $60 a month each.
It Is ruther commonly belleved among edi-
cated Canadians that New York is erying
for them, and they will be at once snapped
up by some millionaire who will pay hand-
somely for the privilege of employing them
in some easy capacity, We found out our
mistake very quickly, and a hard enough
lesson it ‘was.

“We got here one morning absolutely
strange to the city and had to hunt up the
Yorng Women's Christian Assoclation in
the telephone beok before we could go there.
They fortunately were able to take us in
for that night and the next we found a
chcap boarding house. We went to a
great many agencles and registry offices.
1 wanted secretary work by the hour; my
chum was willing to do anything before
we were here many days; anything, that is,
that she could do, which was a pretty limit-
ed field, after all. We were well educated

called

week large

and well brought up, had never had to do

any more strenuous work before than det |

| ecorzting our tables for dinner parties, or
| making a shirtwaist.

| *In despair when our money got low at
| the end of a fortnight, we went into a pub-
| lishing house and addressed envelopes at

| lecturing tour.
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Ernest Von Wolzogen,
novelist whose famous

Dritte Geschlecht” (The Third Sex), is:

about to be published in
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career in Strasburg and Leipzig uni-
versities was a distinguished one.
has just contributed a very humorous§
story, entitled “The Gloria Breeches,”
| to the first number of the new

zine, Tales,
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MR. JACK LONDON, ONE OF THE

FOREMOST CONTEMPORARY

NOVELISTS.

his impressions of Persia in a clever
book, and Lady Durand, his wife, has |
written a dainty sketch called a “Diaty |
of Travels in Southern Persia.” Both
volumes show deep sympathy and in-
timate knowledge of the people, and
pay high tributes to the qualities of
the children of lran. The other day,
nowever, the isritish Ambassador told

| some friends an anecdote not included |

|
|

| »1 hig recently published memoirs. One |

day the British folk determined on al
picnic, and the cook was told to get|
up a luncheon. That functionary is as|

| important in Teheran as he is elsewhere
| on earth, and he told milord that his|

|
|
|
|

{
{
|
1
|
|
\
|
|

RETIRING U.S. CONSUL.

| as well as he.

childrea would pack the basket—taat!
they knew the ways of the British jnst |
Sir Mortimer was will- |

| ing, and a very tempting array of sand- |

wiches and fruits was set forth wh:m
luncheon time arrived. Sir Mortimer
himself unpacked the drinkables, in|
which claret and brandy figured, and |
securely tied to each hottle was a pack-
age of peppermint drops, bought of
the English druggist in Teheran. Sir |
Mortimer says he felt very uncomfort-!
able for a time to think how carefully
these youngsters had studied his ways.

The last book that Lawrence Hutton
wrote was “Literary Landmarks of
Scottish Universities.”
ture is filled with allusions to th:2se
picturesque and ‘historic universities,
and many of the most famous Britons
had some associationg with them. M.
Hutton was always a literary epicuare.
and no one could have performed this
tesk better than he. The old .vinaz-

| covered volleges are described with a

The Colonel continues in the service and goes from Toronto in a week
or so to take the United States Consulate at Cork, Ireland.

i in a role
m disport

humorist. I

1 which
imself—in

few look to see
the of a
the effects of
upon iaried tyres of people he
yws himself a genuine master of hu-
a humnor outlined broadly vet

btle in effe t Fe aims, however, at
¢thing more than humor, his pur-
ebinz tc xpose the and
surdities modern sriritualism.
trar Louise and A ylmer

3 to h donge their

role
depicting

ure

crodities

Gilbert K. Chesterton is a i
English writer who has
known as a facile maker of epigrams
ind an artificer of charming paradox-

His work has at times the odor of
Bernard Shaw, and t) subtle charm
of originality is never absent from it.
“The Club of Queer Trades.” his most
recent book, is a group of gqueer tales
bound together by some such link as
binds together the Sherlock Holmes
storiese The «<lub is composed of those
whd have invented the methods
which they ezrn a livelihood.
narrator, who happens to
queer club, runs afoul of
bizarre adventures and

J1 L

young heen

hy
The
liscover this
some very
novel oecupa-

|
name is held in morz Kkindly l'emem-%
brance than the names of many a Con- |
naught magnate of his time Who rode |
royally after, and to, Lady
Gregory spent three days in a Con-
navgh workhouse taking down old
stories and legends from the lips of the
irrmates, She says:

“As I listened. T was moved by
the strange contrast between the
poverty of the tellers aad the splen-
dor ot the tales. These men who
had failed in life. and were o0ld or
withered, or sockly or crippled, hal
not laid up dreams of good housas
and flelds, and sheep and cattle; for
they had never possessed enough to
thing of the possessinn of more as A
rossibility. It seemed as if their
liveg had been so poor and rigid in
circumstance that they dii1 not iix
their minds, ag more prosperovs peo-
nle might do, on thoughts of cus-
tomary pleasure. The stories that
they love are of quite visicnary
things; of swans that turn into
king’'s daughters, and of castl s
with ecrowns over the doors,
lovers’ flights on the backe of
eagles, and mausic-loving ®~ water-
witches and journeys to the othar

the dogs

and

| Frigland),

rare and loving touch. a:xd the writer
gives us many fresh anecdotes of
3urns, Scott, Byron and other famous
peceple. There is a legend to the effect
that even the immortal
once ncted before the students at Aber-
deen. The beek, whizhi is well illus-
trated, ought to provs exceedingly at-
tractive to anyone who has a reminis-
cent fancy for the old coliezge life.

Sarah Flower Adams (Great Harlow.
is the author of the hyma
which ig the bzst known of all those
written by women, She was the dangh-
ter of the editor of The Cambridg= Ti-

| telligencer and was married to Willia™
| B.

Adams, a celebrated engineer and
inventor, Tho written as recently &s
1840, this hyma stands among the fo 2-
most in the list of the ten great hyms=
of the Christiam Church:
Nearer, my God, to Thee,

Nearer to Thee,
E‘en tho it be a cross

That raiseth me:
Still al] my song shall be.
Nenrer. my God. to 1he. .

Nearer to Thee.

Tho like the wand-rer,
The sun gone down,
Darkness be over me,
My rest a stone:
Yet in my dreams I'd ha
Nearer, my God, to The .
Nearer to Thee.

Thore let the way appeuar

| Egypt,

English litera-'

Shakespeare |

dust that the discovery just alluded to

was maue.

The workmen had reached

As is generally. the case in
where the archaeologist may
expect to find almost anything any-
where, the discovery was accidental.
The trench near the temple foundatiorn

.essary.

yielded a gilded bronze statuet; fur- |

ther search developed another; an ex-
tension of the trench brought to light
still further discoveries: more and more
came to view as the trench developed
into a long and broad pit, and up to
the latest advices over 8000 statues, sta-
tuets and busts had been discovered.
with prospects that many others were
still hidden beneath the surface of the
sand. The work presenied eno-mous
dificulties, for as the excavation pro-
gressed and the pit sank deeper the
bottom fell below the surface of the
Nile, the river water percolated thru
the sand and filled the excavation to
the level of the stream. Very power-
ful pumps would be required to clear
the excavation and Keep it free of wa-
.er, and there were not available. so
the work was prcsecuted as thcroly as
possible under the circumstances.
sScoops were employed to draw up the
sand: the Arabs examined the bottom
of the pit with their bare feet, and

when they perceived the presence of a |

hard object held their noses and cover-
ed their mouths and reached down with
their hands to seize it, thus often be-
ing entirely submerged. Diving, to a
desert Arab, is no congenial task, and
good wages had to be paid to induce
the men to continue tke wors, 8o that
the expense of recovering the buried
treasures has been a serious matter.

The excavations have been under the
direction of M. Le Grain, an eminent
French archaeologist, who for nine
yvears has been in charge of the pre-
iiminary work of restoring the temple
of Ammon, and to his credit must the
astonishing discovery be placed. it ex-
(eeds in magnicude ail previous Ezyp-
tian finds, the exploatcn cf the cata-
combs. the location and uncovering of
the Serapeum, tke discovery of the
1oyal mummies a few years ago near
Thebes. thé recovery of mezmoria’ urns
at Nippur, of tablets and statuary at
Nineveh. of the Priam treasures at
Troy, of the royal remains at Myce-
nae, even of Pompeii 1itself are out-
classed, important as they were, by
M. Le Grain at Karnak. for with the
exception of the discoveries at Nippur
and Nineveh. the locations mentioned
furnished only confirmation of facts al-
ready known. while the Karnak dis-
coveries are =aid by archaeolozists to
provide links without which the chain
of KEgypotian historv is incomp ete.
There are statues of Amen i= of Sin-
nefer, Osoroner. "Aphries, Kikheh. Ra-
meses and Thothmes, of Usertsen IIL.
Merenntah, Amenonhis TII.. Nefer-He-
tep, Faraga,Tutankhamon , Harkheb a»d

scores. more: kings. nobles, generals. |

{ court favorites, architects of temples,
| monument builders. governors of pro-
i vinces, even sheiks of villages, who for

the
| ground floor of the te.np.e, but to ex-
I amine the condition of the foundation |
an excavation on the one side was ne- |

AGAIN WE SCORE VICTORY.

end of another Concert vear once more demonstrates
the isolated supremacy of the

EINTZMAN & CO.

~ \ = —
B YL OLDE FIRM

) e AN

PIANO.

We count in the successes of the vear such concerts and recitals as
those of the Mendelssohn Choir, uuder Mr. A. S. Vogt, the Pittsburg
Orchestra, the People’s Choral Union, Nordica, Queen ot Song, Jonas in

: his wonderful piano recitals, and a host of
others, who were prominent in Canadian musi-
¢ and social functions in Torunto, Montreal
and other leading centres ot the Dominion.

All these and many others used exclu-
sively the Heintzman & Co. piano.
of one of these famous instruments seems in
fact to have been synonymous with success . ¢
everywhere, and to quote another visiting 3 ol
artist, Burmeister, the famous pupil of Liszt : :
“ 1 shall insist on having a Heintzman & Co.
Grand piano whenever I visit Canada.”

« THIS SPLLENDID ISOLATION"

Finds amony its e ndorsers the following :

NORDICA—The world’s greatest prima donna.
MURIEL FOSTER—The beautiful English contralto,

SIR ALEXANDER MACKENZIE—Used exclusively

Choruses.

in the great Festival

THE PITTSBURG ORCHESTRA—Used exclusively during their Canadian

tour,

MENDELSSOHN CHOIR—Exclusive choice for their famous concerts,

THE PEOPLE’S CHORAL UNION, (H. M. Fletcher, Conductor)—Used
clusively at their crowded Massey Hall concert.

ALBERTO JONAS—Great

Russian pianist.

FRIEDHEIM—The world-famed pianist.

KATHARINE BLOODGOOD—Soloist to the Plancon concerts.
HUBERT DE BLANK—Pianist to Mile. Trebelli,

MADAME FRIEDA DE TERSMEDAN—Swedish countess and famed pianist.

BURMEISTER—Famed

pupil of Liszt.

AUGUST HYLLESTED—The great Danish pianist.
ADELA VERNE—Greatest woman pianist.
ARTHUR BERESFORD—Eoston’s famous musician.
C. A. G. HARRISS—Organizer of the great Mackenzie Festival Concerts.
MADAME ALBANI—The world’s greatest pianist,
POL PLANCON—The great French basso.
R. WATKIN MILLS—England’s most eminent artist.

MADAME VAN DE VEER GREEN—The popular contralto.

SIGNOR ARTHURO NUTINI—The celebrated blind italian pianist.
WILLIAM LAVIN—The great English tenor.

MDLLE. ANTOINETTE TREBELLI—The famous vocalist.
MADAME SOPHIA SCALCHI—The world’s greatest contralto.
HAROLD JARVIS—The popular tenor.
MR, AND MRS. DURWARD LELY—The famous Scotch musicians.

BEN DAVIES—The popular English tenor.

JESSIE MACLACHLAN—The great Scotch soloist.
PLUNKETT GREENE—The great English basso-cantante.
DAVID BISPHAM—The great American basso.
DR. EDWARD FISHER—Director Conservatory of Music.

A, S. VOGT—Conductor famous Mendelssohn Choir.

MR. F. H. TORRINGTON—Director of the Toronto College of Music.
W. O. FORSYTH—Director Metropolitan College of Music.
W. CAVEN BARRON—Director of the London Conservatory of Music.

The use

Real satisfaction comes in the purchase of a piano that has a distinc-

tiveness of its

made—a piano with a record
vear forges further in the iead.

own—mwhere no

chances are taken — no experiment
of half a century behind it, and that each
Such is a Heintzman & Co. piano.

Piano Salon : 115-117 King-st. West, Toronto

Factory: Toronto Junction.




