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I How the Beauties of the Lim- 
berlost Swamp Were Given to 
the World—Interesting Inter­
view With a Nature Writer 
Whose Books Are Highly Pop­
ular — Mrs. Porter's Work 
Among the Birds, Trees and 
Flowers.

Fighting Predisposition to Tu­
berculosis and Other Diseases 
With the Open-air Idea—How 
the" Work of the School Is 
Carried on—Highly Beneficial 
Results. «

in an unused portion of the 
school building.

Work in School.
", The program as well *$ elothiln* bat 
to be varied during the winter month*

The variety in the 'scholastic nari 
defends upon the ability to.- vise' y» 
hands.. On days when regular wrlttez 
work cannot easily be done—and then 
areeVery few such, days—it serins ad. 
vlsable to accent the reading e nd oral 
work.

The general program is changed it 
a few respects. Breakfast, consist!nt 
of a mlHc gruel, is served In the ten! 
w^en all are snugly wrapped In theti 
bags and In the dining-room when th.] 
weather/is warm. ’• t

The -in^lvid^ul program* Is, modified 
to the needs.of the child-. ' Xny om 
may,' when, advisable; put bis héaZ 
on Tils desk and rest and-tholfc wTc 
are sleeplnr soundly at the clow <3 
the rest period are not disturbed.

Easy Discipline,
The children are allowed to talk e%l 

cent during the three hours and tit. 
teen minutes devoted to school work 
when .frequent rests and gymnastic! 
are Sdven. They may also talk dun 
ipg the rest1 hour.

A rest hour ..was hardly jftie rtghj
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' "I; .A jtfiw phase of the. fight against 
'tuberculosis is seen in. the establish­
ment ‘of open-air schools. Bÿ this is 

•not- meant merely the holding of 
school in. the open air during the warm 
weather, but continuous sessions in the

WHEN WE ARE ALL ASLEEP.Among the books which have a 
steady and at the same time a large 
sale are those of Mrs. Gene Stratton

I
CBy Rehert Buchanan). X

tV’ben He returns and finds aH sleep-' 
ing here—

Some old, some young, some fair, and 
some not fair,

Will He stoop down and whisper in 
each ear, i

"Awaken!”- or’for pity’s sake forbear,-V-
Saylng, “How shall I meet their, froz­

en stare
Of wonder, and their eyes sto woebe­

gone?
How shall I comfort 

despair.
If they cry out 'Too lane! let us sleep 

on?’ ’’

! >,

Porter, particularly "The Girl of the 
Llmberlost" and “Freckles." Our read­
ers will be Interested In this account 
of a recent Interview with Mrs. Porter.

“I could not help loving nature, and 
I could not help writing—so It was per- 

— fectly natural that I should write of 
that which I loved so well."

Thus recently spoke Gene Stratton 
Porter, who was born and raised, and 
who has made her life-long home close 
to the great Llmberlost swamp In In­
diana, in the Town of Geneva. Mrs. 
Porter has immortalized the fast-pass­
ing swamp lands of Indiana In her 
books "Freckles," "A Girl of

st air the year round. 
AtbAicntclglr. N.J., one of these 

schoolà^wasopened In October, lalO. 
The pupils were selected from a num­
ber of anaemic, underfed children, 
predisposed to tuberculosis. Ia class 
of twenty was made up," of whom two 
were Hebrews, two Germans, seven 
Italians, five Americans and Mur 
negroes. "> ‘ '

School was held in a large" army 
tent, photograph of which is shown
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'llWur< *■illTHE OLD DANCE MASTER.

By William Romaine Paterson.
Readers who have taken pleasure in 

the character of the old -professor of 
music as acted by David Warfield in 
"The Music Master" will find a great 

-deal cf the same kind of quaint and 
charming lovable ness in the Herr 
Habenichts of Mr. Paterson’s tale, but 
presented, however, with more humor 
and less pathos. Those v.ho like a long 
and rather leisurely story will find 
"The Old Dance Master" very delight­
ful in many widely varying ways. Th 
follies of society and the follies of 
philanthropy arc both treated with 
genial but pungent satire. There arc, 
pictures of life in t'lie lower middle 
class that are done with a vividness 
and a grotesquerle, and at the same 
time xvlth such truth and aliveness as 
make one hark -back to thoughts of 
Dickens and Dick Swivel 1er and Mrs. 

IGamip. The book contains a wealth of 
characters in all stations of London 
life, each one portrayed with just that 
touch of humorous exaggeration that 
makes it seem all the more true to life. 
But the characters, are not the whole 

, of it. There Is a clever story, too, full 
, of Interest and carefully worked out. 
f And on almost every page one comes 

across good things one reads over 
‘ again with a chuckle of appreciation. 

(Little, Brew n & Co.. Boston).

so Machiavellian that they make the 
great manipulators of predatory wealth 
look like puppets. Iu the person of:
Macnood, r was a mine of undeveloped I Llmberlost," etc., and a new one, "The 
experience and rascality which needed j Harvester,” is now on the presses of 
only the philosophy of the Tennessee j Doubleday. Page & Co.
Shad to be molded into a great power ! Mrs. Porter was reluctant to talk of 
that almost brought success. “He i her life or accomplishments—not the 
represented twenty firms, and plied a> smallest of which is writing a "best 
thriving a trade in ingeniously useless | seller" jn what was practically her first 
goods that he was able to refuse a novel, "Freckles." She 
cash Offer from the village tradesmen enough however to talk of her beloved
'r»nn»trd0n«- aer lfi "J1.110 l'V)e birds’ moths, and other creatures that
Tennessee Snad frankly contfereed hia uve |n her forest swamps.
tTTZZ œœ eo^tlnuT Airs

r, B *Sh?rrœ WCr" (MU!SOn fed°Wh n Grounded by the bh-ds

and the flowers. I don’t know how 
the ways of the birds can be learned. I 
never learned them—I grew up with 
them.

Is?Perchance He will not wake us up, but 
when «

He sees-us"look

ft.: 'ft- ft$ the
.

GlEXE STRATTON PORTER.?£■ v,so happy in our rest 
will murmur, "Poor dead women and 

dead men!
Dire was their doom, and weary 

their quest.
Wherefore awake them into life again? 
Let them sleep on untroubled—it is 

best.”

rIÜ ft

2v
Ing on Instruments.

"Always in the forest there Is the. 
music of my own= heart 
flower or landscape picture. The trees 
are large harps, the trunks the frame­
work, the branches the strings.

"I always wanted to write," she con­
fessed. "I’ve had tlie impulse ever 1 
since I was a lonely child and used to 
go away by myself and write things 
that no other eyes ever saw. Now one 
of my most earnest endeavors is to 
treat the English language as it de­
serves and so seldom Is treated. I 
have in my heart and mind what T i 
want An gay; my endeavor is to learn 
to say it In the best way possible.

“Sensation may send a book to two, 
even three hundred thousand In a year

was ->-V>■*:
over some ■

A

?ni’l E a'.'-,-xv as readyIP
41

•This sonnet is from the section of 
The Bonk of Orm entitled "Cornlsken 
Sonnets." and in. it we. see -the poet’s 
keerx perception of nature. It ls„,'not- 
able for its distinct grace <4 expression 
and musical ebb and flow.

Tho it has a pessimistic strain, it Is 
none tho .irsso‘beautiful for all thàt 
and ranks amongst the very best, sen- 

j nets yet wrfttert.

:?ift ,«-ft .%i„? À
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V' NONE OTHER GODS.ti

:
By R. H. Benson,

Readers of novels and -tales may be 
distinguished as A’lctor Hugo once 
deferentiated the kinds or elements of 
theatre audiences. There are tihe 
readers ix^lio warn action, movemen1.. 
in a story or novel; next, there are 
those who want emotion; and, lastly, 
there are the Thinkers who want the 
delineation of charactei—psychological 
analyses cf
heart and imagination, orienting of 
motives, i-eflections on man’s conduct 
and Iris relations to God and the uni­
verse.

Father Robert Hugh Benson’s latest 
Other Gods"—will ap- 

tbird class of readers.
remarkable 

hook, v'th an especial appeal t<> the 
religious and moral consciousness. It 
might be given several descriptive 
titles, such as, "A Studv of Soul 
History." or "The Clutch of Destinv" I 
or "The Nemes’s of Faith,’
Hidden Sources of Apparent Failure."

The very fact that "None Other 
Hods” can carry so manv descriptive 
titles is nr.oof that while the stttrv 
itself is baffling, it is abeotbinglv in­
teresting. especially to tihe reflective, 
or, as advertising writers ray. to the' 
discriminating. But the volume is In- 
no means heavy; it is first-rate "sum­
mer reading" ; for the love element in 
it is pathetic in one phase and tragical 
in an other.

N
Bird Photographs.

"They say that some of my bird 
photographs arc extraordinary, that 
many of the poses are unique, and 
great astonishment has been expressed 
that I could obtain them. I could not 
explain my way save that you must 
know your subject, consider it always, 
and" have patie.pce.

"I'm not saying that the work is not 
difficult.- If you want to secure a life­
like photograph of a bird that lives 
forty feet above ground you must 
photograph It at home, which means 
thSt you cannot simplify matters by- 
chopping down the house, comfortably 
setting up y pur camera and snapping 
it in a strained, frightened, unnatural 
attitude, but that you must go to It 
by means of a forty-foot scaffolding 
If necessary, and if necessary wait and 
watch, wait and watch, until the in-

Robert Vjuchanan was born in Glgs- 
, , , gow, August 18,- 1841, and educated îrt

or two after publication, but it is a dif- Glasgow University, where.-Tiis closest 
erent class of people and a distinct friend and companion, Davltf Grav, the-

half mill- , past tbf, j Sottish piet, attended the. same' col-
half million mark by the process of | lege, 
six years of steady advance.

"I have written my books by the 
grace of nature, with my pen dipped in • 
my heart, and sail wh.it I thought 
without the slightest reference to pop­
ular methods- I have gone as square­
ly against the flamboyant methods that 
have placed other books at phenomen­
al sales as it is possible to go, and yet 
■Freckles' ran close as to as big a sale 
as a novel ever had.”

Nature the Backbone. . *
Nature Is the backbone of all Mrs.

Porter’s xvork. Her earlier and 
briefer stories and photographs .all 
were about her beloved forests; "The

«

-
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In 1860 the two friends, like John­
ston and Garrick, set out for London, 

win fame and fortune; but gtoom 
and poverty were their delightful com
panions, and Gray did not live to err- , ,__ . ___, ^‘*‘”r- #sk& jsl. r., asBSre

Rmr'hPTor'q ri*** north side, and other1 neccssftleaBiRhftTisn s first real ©ucæws "was o£' a sdioolrooni , „
In 1866, the year he published "London , Clothing Varied
Poems " a volume of lyrical, verse dis- Clothing wofn was varied according 
tinguished for Its sweet pathos and to weather conditions. For a xxtiil^ 
human Interest* that is »o like By- the woollen, s>v'-atêrs with army hi an k- 
chanan. eta thrown over the backs "

Notably among his novels are: "A s<>ats and used as lap robes were suf- 
Chlld of Nature.’ "God and the Mgu " ticlent. Then as the air grçw colder 
“The Martyrdom of Madeline.”' and ,ttie used their sitting-out
“Foxglove Manor " • bags. These are made of heavy bvave’r

He was also successful as a drama- canvas^tmd^a feltPmd; in”t^m'1 

*t" With: "A Nine Days’ Queen,”
Ladv f lare, Stormbeaten, and ! ing the arms freé. -Heated sbap-stonésr 

"Alone In London." a melodrama. | wrâpped In paper and placet 
He died June 10, 1901, and this life ' bb'xes, were used frequently 

by Miss Harriet Jay, appeared In 1903. very severe days army' blankly
thrown over the 'head and" shquldAre. ?- 

A, dining-room, kltehbn, sleeping- 
i room, and store-rooms ■ tvëne fitted up'

J
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ARM Y TENT, USED AS OPEN AIR SCHOOL.
----------ga,—i____________ :_____________________ - 

the hero’s or heroine's
yt

name to apply to that petiod for thel 
first two or three weeks. Some hid1 
t he idea that they could not possibly 
sleeo In the daytime, -but after that 
idea had been overcome and the novel­
ty had worn off it was nothing ua-.

. usual fbr. eighteen of ‘the tWenty to 
sleep sourtdly, and, at the present time ! 
some get drowsy -before" the "sleeBy ' 
story” is? finished.

Better results ha,ye been obtained 
since the recliijlng chairs have been 
lowered to the floor and ftthe children 
edc flu raged fe lie flat on their backs.

Effects of the School.
By the Mme' school had clqsed __

the T'hrlstmst's vacation the change In 
the once,unkempt, underfed, unhappy 
little children was ver.x''marked.

An,aggregate gain of 30 pounds and 
an average gain of pounds In thrt* 
•svyeks showed wlyat fresh air alone 
•could do. •*

« 4 onTHE MILLER OF THE OLD 
CHURCH.

* % novel—’’None 
peal to the 
Altogether it is a most

By Ellen Glasgow.
This book contains graphic pictures 

of southern life and southern people. 
Its scene :s laid in Virginia- in the 

! Period following the civil war, v.-heu 
the bonds that held together the older 

, social organization 
L under the stress of change and read­

justment, and In .the 
equality of opportunities 
formerly would have 

a. dll a nee were acquiring 
political power. Abel 
"the miller" of the story and lie is 

Jone of the mr-t outstanding and ;r.- 
s-eresunsc of all tbo many southern

of the
iY,

i
were breaking

or "Tlie
unaccustomed 

these -who 
had but little 

wealth an 1
tor

1|!
Mft-fopt- 

nd on 
r were

Rex ercr-mb is of ntins

ARTFUL ALLITERATION.
pl-a.in-f.olk characters Miss d las eoxv 
has pictured so \ lvldly. The book tells 
his love story, the romance of 
Who entries into y. finer and nobler soul 
Inheritance by the purifying power of 
the love he thinks he has abandoned 
(Mu-sso-n Bonk Co., Toronto).

All adequate authorities asseverate aloud : 
“Beans by Boston bakers baked—bakers 

beetle-browed—
Conquer canned competitors’." Chicago’s ] 
X cans can’t cope.
Delivering dubious delicacies—dietetic j

dope! v -
England’s efforts extra extravagance en- I 

tall;
Frivolous French fricassees for filling 

foodstuffs fail.
Germany? Great Gemini! Greasy, grlstly 

grub!
Hohenzollern headcheese horrifleth Hub! 
Indianapolis Imitations, Irritating, Irk, 
Justifying Jersey justice—Jail, judge, jury, 

jerk:
Knickerbocker knuckles knobby kntek- ;

knacks knead 
Labeled lavishly.

fingers lead!"
Mexico makes messes; Maine makes many 

more :
Nonpareil Near Nourishment! Nutritious? 

Nevermore!
Ohio offers oatmeal—officiously obstruct­

ing.
Plaguing people’s palates—people prefer 

pudding.
Questionable Quakers querulously quack, 
Recommending rubbish. Railway, road, 

racetrack.
Subway, "Shredded Silvers!" shout 

(sorry, sorry stuff!),
Telling thrice ten thousand taradiddles 
>Pough,

Ubiquitous Uneedas, Uwantas, urge 
until

Vigorous vim vanishes, vap’rous, vola­
tile.

While Woolly Whole Meat Waffles 
wholly wreck withal 

XylophagouF Xantlppes. xylophonlcal.
Yet Yankees. Young Yalensioans, yachts­

men. yeggs—yea. You!
Zymotlcally, zealously, zygomatize Zuzu!

a. man -ft
ç-V •.

may not
t

have "subjects 6r ’ Verbs,
And are practically never perfect, per-,; 

Infect and in a continuons stream, si 
wè see in current representatives ef 

!" the tshrewd unlettered, where the'char 
aetbrs are ma^e'to spout 'elo'qiiencs by■ 

j the page. . ■ - .
I. Illiterate persons always 4 lise Ae 

very briefest sentences possible,.-If they 
, tinish them at all. - They never em­

ploy clauses.’ - They never s4y which 
or xVho except Interrogatively. To 
them eIt is Impossible to construct t 

i sentence like: "The man .Who .sen 
I ye t’omt along that roàd wlilch ye 
; ü:|ssed jest now." Such a combin­
ation of careless and fareful English \ 
coining from the lips of an< Illiterate . „ 
character is absurd—yet we may find W 
similar sentences in almost any current -JSP 
country tale. Observe the uneducated 
people of .your acquaintance and note 
It this Is not true.

It is an

FuTher. the style-cf the -book ma.kc-.-t 
It readable. The Writer’s Cornert

There are many meta­
phors ami similes borrowed from tihe 
theatre; also

I
Under this heading will appear each- 

week short articles of
J the author frcquentl.x 

uses an Americanized diction and 
D n . sometimes American slang, as, e.g.

TJry °wen Johnston. the term ’-bluffing"; an-d finally, the
Owen Jolhnsop nas puhltsncrl another author’s psychological anal-tes 

ïî!wSnW>V!li#. -:*ory v-'N,'h Presents like tho.-e of th- late Professor Wrn.
S? that, lht' Juvenile mind can James, always acute but phrased col- 

y cemtprehend what is going on loqulally and oven somewhat in slang 
-tn tiif1 great world o.f Iwg’her ipolit''s mode.
and finance "The Tennessee Shad" "None Other God." is not a powerful 
«Lie narrative * the rise and fall of novel, but it is h if lily original in on- 
j) - nrn. of Doc Afa-cnooder and rho ception and treat me hit,

7rer'.bo3<‘P,- Sha'1' ..sc,bl?0''hoy "vponents said, thorob; readable. In short, dt Is 
" -Thr na^e" EchcmeB arr" a b00k «roatly worth -while reading,

a* varied as those of tho most cri-mj- (The Macmillan Company of Canada, 
nal monopolists and.^thcir devices arc Limited).

■#
THE TENNESSEE SHAD. special inter­

est to writers. Original contributions 
to this page are invlted^articlea .on 
suitable topics, short stories or 
sketches (not exceeding 1000 words lr\ 
length). A handsome prtzfc book will 
be given for every contribution used. 
Persons desiring private criticism of 
their writings-—poems, stories, arti­
cles, book mnnusvHpt—can have ar­
rangements made for this. Address all 
communications:

Literary Editor,
Sunday World, Toronto.

%
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"Look! Look: Lady-

and, as was

by:
CONTESTS FOR AMATEURS. SCILLMBERLOST COTTAGE, HOME OF MRS. PORTER. -

d
Everybody Try!

SâWITIMGOSS I PS habitants of the little home naturally 
put themsehes into the picture you 
want to record. You must not mind 

! if the sun broils you nor If the rain 
., __ ! aoaks you. I have secured some unl-
t h p m n '1 f ° e,j , Mr" Bcresford is j qUe bird portraits showing their nat-
"e was articled to l country^hUec! I “r.a,l waterproof costume, 
tit 1, ajld afterxva-rd worked at his : b le .on,$ "a' ,0 lo'e tIle forest s
profession In London. It was not until I to ,ive ,n " ,,nt11 >"ou ha'"e learned Its
three years ago that he took up writ- | Pathless travel, growth, and inhabit­
ing for a livelihood, lie has served ants as you know the fields. You must 
as a reviewer on the staff of The I begin at the gate and find your road 
X estminster Gazette. The Literary 1 slowly, else yon will not hear tlie great 
, °r f The Academy. His first ! secret and see-the compelling vision.
Vihhi -• hjr ^ History of Jacob ; There are trees you never before have 
and widely read (n° FnlDnîi DrtC 1 ! seen’ flowers and vines the botanists
now much sought after^hv^he London 1 fa" t0 mention’ such muEic as your 

publishers. Tie Is now at work on a ! cars cannot heal" elsewhere, 
new book, which will not. however. : Music of the Forest,
follow- the later career of Jacob Stahl; j "From the all encompassing volume
that will he his third book. ’ ! qf sound 1 endeavor to distinguish the

instruments from the performers. The 
I water, the winds and the trees combine

Song of the Cardinal” Is the love story 
of a pair of cardinal birds; the action 
of "Freckles" was set in motion by the 
fall of a feather; “A Girl of the Llmb- 
orlcxst" loved and studied the forest 
creatures: while "The Harvester" w'.i.s 
sent on his quest for his Dream Girl br­
ills dog Belshazzar which 
the Harvester’s question. "What about 
the girl business?" Then after the lone 
harx-ester of the medicinal plants tb it 
grow in the forest had seen his Dream 
Girl in a wonderful vision he started cn 
the quest that called upon all his sci­
ence of life-giving herbs to. bring the 
Girl back to health, after he had found 
her.

-,
Amateur writers are invited to take 

part In the folloxving contests.
1. An essay or article on some liter­

ary topic, length 
closes August 1.

excellent plan for the dialect 
s ory writer to read his story out loud, 
giving to each sentence 6s far ae poi- 
slble the "twang" that would be given 
it by the character written about. IB 
doing this If one has written lrtipoallble 
sentences they are likely to be dieebv-e 
ered. There is no 
,ers in stories should 
characters in real life, 
art to put words into a chAracter’l 
mouth that do not come naturally out 
of that mouth. -

Do not for the sake oil dramatic or 
srn«ational effect sacrifice naturel- 

It Is the breezy0 lively stoey 
which deals with real people, such 81 
we all sec every day in real life, aid 
deals w;ith them in à natural healthy 
way; this Is the story the public want» 
and fpn which editors are eagerly 
watchirfg.

To he natural a story w-riter mu»t 
show human nature a.s it ip or can be, 
the character must be of rcil Tl««b 
and bones, with warm red blood flow-- 
Ing thru their \-eins, and fyuman nptur# 
governing all their actions. Let each 
character reveal by .his speech ? - 
bearing"Wln real life, his true nature. 
Let the. drama take place before the 
reader’s eyes: let him see and judge 
the character for himself; let the plot 
ur.fold and gather strength, making 
always toward the object, the denoue­
ment; then—not another word—the end 
Is reached.

500 to 750 words,
, Prize for best

article $2 worth of hooks; second prize 
$1 .worth. ;

-• -V«b«rl story or sketch, not to ex­
ceed 1000 words. Closes Aqgust 1. First
worU " wol'th of books; secoqjl. 12

We reserve right to publish any 
article or story submitted. Discussion 
of faults of various contributions will 
&H,ake". l'P imder "Talks ,o Amateur 
Mriters. Private criticism of manu­
script arranged for if desired Prenav 
yoifr letters fully. Enclose 6eif.ad. 
dressed envelope and full ixostage for

I ïlterarv ruî”' 2" communications: 
i Literary Editor, Sunday TVorid Tr,
test*" Mark cnve,ope "Amateur Con-

Wounding of Stonewall Jackson.
The particulars of the tragic wound­

ing of General Stonewall Jackson as 
printed at the 4imoSm 
Inquirer of May 13, isi?.. arc of special 
interest to readers of Mary Johnston’s 
latest book, "The Long , Roll”: "Gen. 
Jackson, having gone sonic distance 
in front of i the line of skirmishers on 
Saturday - evening, was returning 
a.bout S o’ojcM'k, attended by his staff 
and part of his couriers. The caval­
cade was in the darkness of the night 
■mistaken for a body of the enemy's 
cavalry, and fired upon fry a regiment 
of his own corps. He was struck by 
three balls, one thru the left arm, two 
inches be-low the shoulder joint, shat­
tering the bone and severing The chief 
artery; another ball passed thru the 
same arm between

■

Lans wore .1
The Richmond
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Louisa M. Alcott Memorial.
A mox-ement has been started to 

purchase and maintain as a perman­
ent memorial to Louisa M. Alcott. the 
"Orchard House" in Concord. Mase., 
where Miss Alcott wrote 'Little Wo­
men" and many of itor other stories.

The house Is almost unchanged In 
its general features, but is n-ow unoc- ov M c- ,,
cupied and in great need of repairs. / Sewell.
Its desolate condition is a pathetic The skilful story teller is the 
eight to every one who has loved tells things Just 
Louisa Alcott's stories and the char- , ,
acters she created. These storlesiîand ouid have happened. To he natural 
characters have given many hours of aj every successful writer un„„. 
pleasure and had a great and whole- th. .. . . . , Kn°" ’■ is
some Influence on almost every girl ' r ne8t ar"t- In dialect stories
who has lived in the last forty years, especially, truth to life in the rh,,, 
and It Is believed that the tens of ter you are derr-n,. . narac-
thousands of readers of "Little Wo- imJrtanee dcserlblnK" ls 
men". the country over will be—inter- ni , e"
ested to contrlhate. even a small , a "Titer.-, often make the mis-
amount, toward the preservation of t-,Ke causing their unlearned r-har- 
thls Alcott home. ’ I a';ters t0 converse too freely The

The house and sufficient land about i educated person does not nut tf 
it can be bought and put In order for many sentences at once < “,er
$8000. If this sum can be raised the used to turning hi« 8 ,Un"
house will be reralred and placed In words, he has onlv Jh°u8hts Into 
the charge of a permanent organisa- ana - a ®mall vocabulary
tlon which will maintain it as an Al- " * not at hls instant
cott memorial. 1"^’

The Concord Woman's Club appeals „ 1 10 J Ou ev*r Bee,-outside of fiction a 
to al! lovers of Miss Alcott to help by rll,pnt uneducated talker? 
contributions, large or small. Contrl- Such a person mav he 
butions may be sent to Henrv F. is Invariahlv rambling 
Smith, Jr.. Middlesex Institution for eelf continuous!- and 
Savings, Concord, Massachusetts. cot finish his sentences

Beside these Mrs. Porter has written 
"What I Have Done With Birds." "At 
the Foot of the Rainbow." "Music of 
the Wild." "Birds of the Bible," etc.

She was born in Wabash County, In­
diana, and has" lived in the Hoosier 
State all her life, breathing deep of 
the atmosphere that makes all man­
kind either novelists or politicians--or 
loth.

ness-

7A Unique Review.
The interest with wlilch" Owen Wist,- *n a rising and falling accompaniment 

fi's "Members of the Family" js ! that never ceases- The insects, birds 
ing reviewed is well shown in the fol- and animals arc the soloists, most or 
lowing original rhymed review from I them singing, while some are perform- 

St. Louis Post-Dispatch: 
x\ hen Owen Wjster roamed the West 

He found the land he loved the best 
And on its unforgertten heights 
•'pent many pleasant days and 
x\ lth that

THE story character.
the elbow and 

•^vrist. .making itr exit thru Die palm 
of the hand ; a ihirel ball entered the 
palm of the right hand about its mid­
dle. passing thru-, and broke 
bones.

b>

one who 
as they happened -or

:

Vtwo
He fell from hls horse and 

was caught by" Capt. Wormlev. to 
whom he remarked : 
are by my own men."

Guess They Had To.
They were discussing compromise at 

the club.
"Compromise is a good thing." said 

one speaker, 
young builder. He got married about 
a year ago, and after the marriage he 
and his xvife had an interminable dis­
pute as to whether they should buy 
two motor-cycles or a five-horse-power 
runabout suitable to tht-ir means. He 
said the other day :

“ ’My wife and I wrangled for 
months and months, but, thank good­
ness, we’ve compromised at last.’

“ "What have you compromised on." 
I asked.

“ ‘A baby carriage." he answered, 
with a proud, glad smile."

A Wise Providence.
A Kansas senator was in Philadel­

phia at shad time, and his political 
friends invited him to a monstrous 
dinner down the Delaware. The 
ator had a beautiful time. But he re­
fused to admit that Pennsylvania, as 
a state, was superior to his lovea Kan­
sas, or that the products of the east 
could surpass those of the xvest. When 
the planked shad was served the sen­
ator eyed it in admiration. "That’s 
a beautiful fish," he said, 
murmured the Philadelphia politician, 
who was his principal host. “I 
you don't have fish like that in Kansas, 
do you?" The senator'shook his head. 
"No." h» admitted, 
have fl«h like that in Kansas, 
don't need 'em. 
where to send brain food.”

’All my wounds 
„ , , He had given
orders to fire at anything coming up 
the road before ho left the lines. The 
enemy's skirmishers appeared ahead of 
him. and he turned y. ride back. Just
chtr„ a °n,e cried °ut. 'Cavalry.
Lrar,8e,< and immediately the regi- 
ment fired. The whole party broke ^forward to ride thru our line to escape

nights.
rogue Scipio Le Moyne 

He loved to broil a tenderloin ’ 
Beside a and
.. , spring and lav him down
About four thousand miles from town. sen-"Takc the case of a of supreme 61"It was from such escapade 
A certain thrilling book was made, 
And />ne the which we have not yet 
Been able wholly to forget 
Of all the novels of the West, 
a e. thjs narrative the best.
And anything which echoes round 
I nat nook is pleasant, we have found.

DETR1 
64-68 F

Send to
WW J. D. Beresford.

In mat group of retint English writ- !
ers. who. hv their abilit 
life of to-da\

“H'm." Build A Little Fence.
Build a little fence of trust 

Around to-cray; \
Fill the space with loving work 

And therein sta/.
Look not between the shel'tring bâTf 

l pon to-morrow,
But/-iakft whatev#>r comes to ttie# . ’ 

Ot joy or sorrow.

And these are echoes fine and clear 
mar,V a well-remembered year 

^ nen ister rode the passing West 
v\ uh Scipio and all the 
Alas and what

my to depict the 
and their power of sub- 

tilr- charoctet analjsle, form almost i 
distinct school of fiction, Mr. J ri 
BareSford. the author of "The Early 
Hlatory of Jacob Staiil," is entitled to

cpm-guess

rest.
, . a West it was.
Aid hnw one interested does 
ftn.’oc the treasured memories 
ur euch fine little tales as these!"

"No. we don't
garrulous, 'bu- 
repeats hlm- 

Kenerally does 
His sentences

We
The Lord knows.*•
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RARE GEMS OF VERSE
"Full many a gem of purest ray 

serene
The dark, unfathomed caves of ocean 

bear;
Full many a flower is bom to blush 

unseen
And wjaste Its sweetness on the dqsert

[Editor's Note: The object of thie de­
partment of our page Is to print from 
time to time short poems of special 
merit—not oft-quoted selections from 
well,-known authors, but ’’gems’’ from 
the "unfathomed caves,” the beet 
work of minor poets. Readers are in­
vited to send in favorite selections. A 
short appreciation of the poem and a' 
note on the author should accompany
it.]

The Unmercenaries
Jolly good fellows who die for the death oT it.
Fight for the fun of it, live for the breath of It; 
Catoh at the instant and drink of the minute, 
Thinking not, caring not, what may be In it;

Foolish good fellows land all of us know it),
* Wasting their midnights In being a poet,

Giving their lives to the life of humanity,
Dreaming of fame—that extreme of insanity;

Silly good fellows who labor for science,
Lighting the way for their race's reliance.
Bearing their burdens with mien of a stoic. 
Dreaming of gratitude—myth unheroic;

All the good fellows who think not of wages. 
Foreign, in part, to the thing that our age is,
Giving no heed to the weight of the coffer. 
Taktng-what Fate a,nd not men have to offer;

They and the tike of them, here’s a health to them! 
Taint of our lower aims never undo them;
They will survive us all, passed thru the portal,

; Life often jests at what death makes immortal!
—“The Humbler Poets.”
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