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ONDON, . Feb. 18—The American

L Duchess of Marlborough has re-

vealed an ambitlon that astonlshes
Britlsh soclety.

She ls determined to have Maribarough
House for her town resldsnce, It 18 at pres-
eat occupled by the Prince of Wales, but
that Is oniy one of the ohatacles she will
baye to overcome.

The Duchens’s fathér, Mr, W. K. Vender-
bilt, gave her $500.000 to buy a town resi-
denee fitted to her dueal dignlty. That
wonll buy a very comfortubls house (n
London, but not Mariborough House. The
Dychess confided to her father her ambl-
tlon to nequlre that manalon, He g devored
to W= daughter, ®nd s particalarly anxious
that she sheuld cutshine every duchess In
England. He promptly _wrote that he
would be happy to give whatever wis nec-
exgary over $500,000 to bay Marlborough
Hovee.

The Britlsh say that this Is an outrageous
plete of American presumption, but they
have n sueaking susplelon that Ameriean
dallars will win the day.

The Duchess wants Marlborough Eﬂllﬁﬂ

TO BUY MA

RLBOROUGH

HOUSE, HIS FINE LON-=-

DON RESIDENCE.

MARLBOROUGH HOUSE, RESIDENCE OF THE PRINCE OF WALES, FINES| RUUste (8 LUNLUIEH, Wnibn UnD

AMERICAN DUCHESS

for a great many excellent reasoms. | Tt was
origlmally bullt for her hosband’s grest an-
cestor, the first Duke of Marlborpugh: It
has the finest poaltion of any house iu Lon-
dom. It woulid he jpst the place from which
to Tule Briris ety

In order to in possession of Maribor-
oughh House ir will hla nn-‘e*&::\r?‘ frst tH

persnade the Prince of Wailes ta move out,
and then persunde the Britlsh Governmoent
to eell the property. The bouse |= tot the
personnl C property of the Prince, hut 15
Crown properiy, whioh means practieally
that It belongs to the nation. Before It
can be sdld do act of Parllament will have
to ba puh-m]

IS DETERMINED TQ HAVE FOR HERSELF.

i

The English newspapers relate that nt n
recent ball at Mariborongh House: the
Duchess bad o long conversation with the
Eritice, who kits n great liking for the
younz Ameriean girl, She aslked hifn in
lier frank woy if he coild not be Indabed to
part with Marlborongh House:
Is reported to have sald that she wonld

The Prince

mve to, ask: the British Govermment. The
vipers: regord  thls conversatlon ns ending

T mntter, bhat that !s not really so0.

It is not ut all impossible that the
Michess will soaner or laiter gain posses-
don of Matiborough Touse. Even i the
Prifnce is nat willing to glve, un the house
which he has oveupied sinee his morriage
t [z obvious that he mnst befors long suc-
woodd to the thrope or quit the world which
i s enjoyed so mnch. In elther of these
wents he will he obliged to move out 'of
Inriborongh Hotse.

Thety, agnin, It wonld be no real hnedship
e hitg to wove ofit of his house. now.
Subkingham Milace 2 8 vast ballding In
viilgh the Queen only oconples i little cors
wr for a feww weeks out of the year,
Fhe Prince conld go thebe.  When "Marl-
porough House was assigned to him the
Cueen had ler hnsband and n lorge family
abont her. and was the active hetd of the
State andsoclety, Now clrcumstances are
ereatly ehanged.

Undoubtediy 1t woald require o good deal
of persunsion to make the Prince move. He
has for years: been fhe real head of Eng-
ligh soetety, and Mapiborough Houke his
always been identified with his loadership,
It you are In the Marihorough House set
vou ¢an rlge no hlgher. Nevertheless fhe

Sad, True Story of “SMother’s Boy,” Who Fell Dead of a Broken Heart Beside Her

LEBERT M'VEIGH fell dead bes!de his
A ntother's  coffin  Jast week. His
heart broke. Grief because. of his
mother's death Killed him. He wae thirty-
seven. She wos seventy-elght.

Mre:; Hirrlet MeVeigh died on SBaturday
nlght, February 18 Her son, Albert Me:
Velgh, dled beshie her coffin’ on Mondny
morning.  They were burled slde by siile
at Mount Oliveét on Wednesday aftornoon.

He dled because he loved too mach. He
Tovagl bis mother.

It I true,”” esid Pr. Fulda.
henrl bfoke when hls miother died, They
were geparnted for only thirty-two Hours
by death.” Dr. Clement Fuolda, of No,
107 Rent street, Brooklyo, the aothority
for (thls, 1s the family  plysician of the
MoVelgha,

I was only to those who Kaoow him. best
he was “Abbey"™ McYVeizh. 'To the rest of
the world he was Albert McVeigh, the dig-
mlfied taclielor and man of business. He
wis fnlriy-suvon yeure old, bot be was stil]

“myother™s bov,” He was pot ashamed of
the title; —He died “‘mothér’s boy,™

Men have disd of' grief when some falr,
“young (ace was taken feom them. “Abbey™
McVeigh grleved himsel! to death In the
Bpace of a duy for a face that was old and
deepir Hped. 1t wns a benutiful Tarce to
"Bi—the face of His mother.. She was far
over the Bibilca) three score and ten.

Dr. ‘Phillp ¥. D'Hanlon says o “broken
\Boart" is not & mere flgure of speech. Tt
Is & [iterat, every dny fact.

“Abhes's

He Was Thirty-seven

“It Is perfectly plausible that men dle
of . broken henris,' he says, “‘There are
cuses on pecord of the deith of athletes
after ao tmusinl ofort. A common torm
appiled (o o bard-fonght contest is a heaut
breaking finlsh.”

Faitty degenerntion of the tlssues of the
heart, making the tissues so weak that they
ive way under the strain, causes hearts to
break. Sometimes a forelgn substanee en-
ters the caronary artery, which suppllies
blood to the heart, clogs the artéry, and
tauses the walls of the heart to splt. ‘The
Entne conditlons are Urought about by ex-
cessive pmotivn. Byery one |5 awinre of the
excrssive palpltntion arising from eertaln
emotlons such as sudden foy or great grief,
when the heart thumps and pounds awny us
It 1t wonld hurst.

Thils wnnsunl beating may be o strong
that the walls are uwnable to withstand i3
dnil finally brenk.

So the busy Coroner’s surgeon confirmed
the story of the MoVelgh's family physi
ohnan: .\M.u-u" MeVelgh's hL.J.rt had broken
when Wi mathey glivd,

And thspe you have the selence of it on

rhlo one slile uml the sorrow of It on the
oTher

Anywar theg are Tying side by slde at
Mount (Mivet—the “mother's boy" and his
mother. And Iin Brodklyn noman |s working
with Dbusy- chisel upon two tombstosies of
prurest minrble;  One of the Inderiptlons he
fs ehluollife Is:*

“Snered th the memoery of Hurslet Me-
Velgh. Dled’ Februavy 18, 1800, Agdd

More Than Half the

World: Is

Heathen.

T Is a surprising fact that, at the end

I

of the nipeteenth ecentnry, a  Hme
when civillzntlon has extended into
hitherts. unkoown counneries o o far

Rreater extent than wns dessmed of a
century ago., more than balf of the In-
Fabitnuts of the worll are hexthens.
Accordlagz to the latest “statistics,
are 3000000 Protestunts, 08,000,000 fol
Jowers of the Greek Chnreb, 230,000,000
Roman Cuatholics and I76,000,0000 Moham-
medans, The popiiation of the waorld I= sald
ko be In the nsighborhood of 1.500,000,000,

thera

PRGTESY&NTS 143 MILLIONS

Counting he adherentd of the fofir grent
rellglons of the world, apd allowlng 52
000,000 for the thousand dnd one beliofs
with comparntivaly small followings. There
Is left & baldnes of SO00,000,000 people who
worship stragge gods, or practioe coricus

rites In llen of religlon: such people ns nre

commonly culled beathen, and for whose
econversion thoasands of dollars are  col-
leeted cach week among the churches of the
civilized world.

The time of the millenninm fs st o
great way off If it depends upon the
spreading of the gos-
pel ln pearly a thou-
sam\l miltion  waen-
lightened savages,
for nine-tenths of the

Wff’f"

i
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funds collected for
migslounry purpoze!
nre eontributed by
not one-tenth of the
chrreh membership,
Furthermore, rthe
Signs of the Times
hag estimated that
the average contrl
bution of the moem-
bers of the evungel-
leal * ehorehes of the
United States Is lesy
than oue penny ench,
aud of this 98 per
ceut Is spent at bome
and only £ per cent in

the missivnpry  Geld.
The ponyersion of
the heathon will not
he an  pecomplished
fact untll less aoney
« is spent for church
urpnm and more
misslogury  en-
delwt.

.
%’//’
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sevenly-eight yenrs.”

The other ls:

"“Sacred to the memory of Albert Me-
Velgh. Died Februnry 20, 1800, Aged
thirty-seven yvears."”

Albert MeVelgh svog this yoongest ohlid
of Mrs. Hartfet MeVeizh, He was the
Benjamin of o blg famliy.

s father died  wlhey “Ables™ wag a
tinyg fellow In bis Orst loong clothes, There
were left hls eldese brother, George H.
AMoeVitgh, # plane mnker, ke the fither
and the brothers. John P. Me¥Yeigh and
Willlam MoVelzh, They ull married whlle
o their early twentivs, -and lived ton fur
from the old home to visit it often. There
was alsp lefi at homedittle Miss Hebecen.
She was frall of henlth, gnd had been
fAeaf from hirth, Beslides the lovalid, Miss
Hebeeest, there was only pne child more
left hy the firesides That was “Ahby.™
the youngost="'nicthers ' Boy." Tt would
bave been g sad, Tonely hearthstone withe
out him,

He wns the Jink Dbetween that hearth
and home dnd the onter world, He bronght
the brisk gtir and ham of the oufer world
Into the House, and he carvied the pedce
of the home Inte the onter world. The
brightest hour of Mrs MeVelgh's day was
when “Ahbey” came back from work. He
wis hookkeeper In a big New York book
housd.

Ho heanght some of the hest bopis the
extablisbment turned out bome to her
sommetimes,  and In the Winler evenings
he read to Lier from the trensured piges.

She nus=a] To oy when he Tead Mrs,
Brownlilg's “Mothor and Poet,)" bot sghe
nlwnys oslied Llm to read It againy “Ab-

Bey™ MeVelgh stroked her silver huale and
sald tegsfngly that “Wimen were Bo hap-
py when they ‘were miserabile*

On Summer evenlpgs wlen the weather
was fins they could Be seen settlng forth
from thic ‘home at No. ‘184 Greenpolnt
avenue, Brodkizn, Thls was the chief pleas-
ure of 1heir day, the evening walk to
gether. 1'pople often turmed for a second
look ot them, Her figure was so slight,
her face so sweet, I spite of the llnes age
hald eriss.crossed there. He was so sturdy
gnd yet so tender to the frail figure that
Tesned upon  his arm. Theirs  were both
hiappy faces! It was like the old pletures
rou sea ocensicuntly of the old family walks
on the Baltery.

Bouietines Miss Rebocea wie with them,
but then, #g alwnys, she seemed in a2 world
of her own, thot Isolated world of the
deaf, 8®he could not hedr, but she conld
ser: She was toute with happlucse. J

Monday, Februnty 13, the day of the hl[x—
aard, was a very pleagant duy at the CrEy
howe of the McVelghs, on Greenpolut ave-
oue. “Abbay" MeVelgh did not go to work
that day. He stayed at home to see thut
the ‘decpenlng snow and cutting svind
brought no fear nor discomfort to those he
loved. Crackllng flames leaped In the fre-
place. While the snow mnde. of all the
outside world they could see a white won-
deriend, nll was cheer within. “Abbey™
read the pewspapers and magazines to hle
mothier. Bdfore she went to bed she asked
him sgaln to vead “Mother and Poet.”"” He
reqd Ut and Mrs, MeVelgh's kind old eyes
were filled with tears,

“You are 4 good hoy,” Abbey,' she sald.

#o that you might know the joy of having
a good son."

"It is well T did not marry. My wife
would have heen jealons of yon, mother,”
answered Abbey MeVelgh,

There was a time when Abbey McVelgh
was Io love with some one besides his

s
i
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Coffin Last Week.

“gometimes 1 have wished yon had marrled,.

‘on Sunday, wmaklng arrangements fer the

old mother. Her hair was not gray, but
gald, and ber eyes were quickenad ke her
footsteps—with youth, But becanse of the
old mother and the sister whose ears’ were
deafoned to the world the words thit trem-
bled on Wiz llps were never spoken.

The girl with ‘the eyes af comflower
biue and hale of gald pouted o lttle and
dpon mdrrled a winn wha' loved lher per
hiaps not bLall so well as sllent Abbey

MRS.
HARRIET
MWEIGH,

WHOSE
DEATH
KILLED HER

SON,

MeVelgh, ®he may lave forgotten. Hut
Albey McVelgh never forgot, never until
the spell of all-forgetfulness fell upon him
with the/dawn on Monday.

When Mrs, MeVelgh kissed her son good-
night on Monday she snld she hhd never
felt better In her lfe. Tuesdny moruing
found Her a helplese paralytle.  She -
gered, speechless pnd motionless, nntil Sni-
urday nlght. Al the ehildren gathergd
from thelr distant homes. The rest took
furns at watching by thelr mother's bed-
slde. Abbey McVelgh 4ld doubie hla share
of watching,

At 10 o'clock on Saturday night Mrs, Me-
Velgh dled. The “chlldren’’ were violent

in thelr grief, all but Abbéy. He was
silent,
“E ean't ery," sald Abbey. “Something

welghs on me here,” and he put his hand
over iz heart.
Hp went about with his brother George

———She Was Seventy-eight.

funernl. Fis eves were dry, but he leoked
ke a man dozed by a blow, He insisted
Jdinon sliting beside hls mother's coffin that
nlghe

He wae very quiet.

At G Uhe next morting a dozing watcher
was stariled Uy the sound of & fall

Abhey MoVeigh was Iylng Dbeside hls
mother's cofl'ln, d

“Henrt foilure,'” =ald Dr, Fuldn, “Yes
he s qhite dead.  Abbey MeVelzh's henrt
liroks wlhen ble mother dled.'

Prinee Is good ‘nafnred snd openito pacanns
op by @ teetfhl  woman.  Ho hes
Anglo-Ameriean  pnderstondiog st Hoaret,
amd also has neod of rendy motiey.

A8 to the British Goveroment, [t would
cheerfully make drrungements for sollifig
Marlhorongh Heuse, Tt would be a Lighly
popular wet to sell a roval residente anil
pit the money Inte the pobliie teensury.
The Governmaent wonld promote the Anhplo-
Amerlean rapprochement as 1t 12 unidesstant
In Londen and furn an honest penny at the
same thoe. It wouldt atsd put the price as
Ligh ag possible for s American epsiamer.

Mariliorouzh House has no historienl past
worth speaking of ns a royal vesidence, It
wonld bhe muoch more fitting that the ke
of Martborongh should occupy his nnveatral
dw'nI]in;_g.

The Louse was bullt in 1710 by Sir Chrls-
topher Wren for the first of Mari-
borongl, whoze wife Barah tied | Lt
the councession of this splemdid site was al-
moust the only Lboemn she had ubialos] frim
Micen Afine,

It pasged thiough many hinds until 1817,
when the Government bought It for I'rio-
ceus Charlotte. Liter It was glven us n
dower house (o Queen Adelnide. Afterher
death the Vernon pleture collectlon was
kept there for a fime.

In 3850 In wam eettled upon
Prinvce of Wales, and Be has occupled
ever sinee his marringe in 1561

1t'is probubly the finest and handsomest
of 'the great honses of Loodion Reyvere,
majestle and free from peifing elegance it
Is admirably suitei to Lhe atmosphere aml
clitviate of that eoity. The I'tince has put
Iitto I the finest kltehens in Londob, and a
colleotion of furnlfure and curioslties that
Is not equalled In the world,

It faces James's Park on one side
and FPaill Mnll on the other. It ls only a
stone's throw from Et. James's Palace, the
traditlonal seut of the Engiish Coutt In
this building the Duke of York, the Prince
of Wholes's only son, lives.

A finer sltustion than that of Marlbor-
ongl Monseis not to he found in London.
It would glhve the Duchess a eplendid ad-
t"nntn:-:n In "her sovial curesr. Thera 18,
mareovel, no other person in England so

the

the young
it

sl

well able to buy 1t an she;

The Duelesy ng the Sutiddy Journus)
before expililned, 1% Hmbitlous o fog
et of -the, gort that onde wilolded
mens powar 11 Frince sl England.
e will gather the rullng fnd rising
of polltfes, poets, wrltere artiste
men of genlus of U kindg with a
leaven of men and women who pee ¢
ag well as fushionable. In this way s!

s thut o womin can pxerclse me
Auenee than by making speeches or op
ing votes

Marthorongh Honese will be her m
nortunlity.  The Maribbraugh Hous
pre a1 ‘over by tho Puchesa of M
ongh sounds: well,

The Duchess hos really bad anoas
Ingly ‘sjvcessril éprecr I England
snocess fs chiefly due to ler kindly, p
and upailected manners, which, em
with wedith and rank. can bandly
win universal popularity.

She wny marrlerd {o the young I
Mariharough In 1805, She was th
plzhfeen years of gge, having boe
in 1877, One of hur first aecks In 0
was to set abont the repairing of I
Palaee,  her bhusband's, ancestral d
the only m[.l, o owned by a snijeot !
lani.  This work |8 now almost co

Mr. Vonderblll gave hils daoghrer $
000 when gle was pintried, He ha
th this froely from time to time. I
plensiure I life ls io' ges his daughit
{lie ofijects on which ahe has #et her

The Duchess, has alrondy two sons,
are gtrong, henlthy boys, and will 4
ensure A long ilne of Dukes, who w
ahle to look batk oo a Staten Tsland ¢
man 0y an Anetsior

The Dycliess has at present no houss
London. Last year she took Spencer Ho
for the season. Recently she wis in ne
tintion for  Sefton House, in, Belgr
square, hut when Mr, Lelter bought a
ger house for his danghter, Lady Our:
Mr. Vanderhilt agreed with his daugl
that she must heve a still higger one.

T¢ the Duchess ennnat get Mariboror
House #t onece, she ls prepared to walt
it. Tn the menntime sghe will yvery 1k«
rent the higgest house to be had,
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The Book of the

P@@ﬂ Cyrano D

Bergerac.

HEXN "Cyrito de Bergerno'' was pro-
w ducped Iy New Yark last ¥Fall, fol-
lowliig the wondertal success of the
original version of the play In Parls, It
wig known thot it wag founded on fact,
and that there was o real Cyrama.

After Ricliard Munsfield had dupllieated
the success of Coguelln in the title role
the story of the grigin of the play wam
iold. Edmond Rostand. the young French
poet-dramatist, bad promised to weite o
play for Coquelin.. He chose a plof, pre-
pured a seenario, which met with the
French actor's faver, and had nearly com-
pleted his first net when chanee threw Into
lits hinds a small solume of phems by
Cryano de Bérgerae, n writer of the seven-
teenth century, e was o dolighted with
thd pocms, a5 well ga with the detalls of
the life of the port, which he later delved
into, thut bie dropped Lis origloal plan and
produaeed the wonderful play which has at
onee placed him In the first rank of dra-
mntiars,

There s 0 copy of Cyrano: de Bergerac's
best work in Amerlea,  Frank Morrls, a
Chicago bookseller, picked It up some years
dgo In London, one of a lot that he bought
cost him three

al an olil booksthnd. I
shiflilizigs;  THMaving eeen a mnotice of the

rarlty of this voluine, Mr. Morris Instantly
recalled his purchose, and receantly sought
1t out from the heap where it had laln
neglecled,

The title’ of the work {n Englisk 1s ‘"The
Comical Histors of the Slates and Em-
pites of the Worlds of the Moon and Sun.'
According to the title page, It was “‘gewly
Engiished" by A- Lovell A: M., and was
Yprinted for Henry Rhodes, ngst door to
the Bwan, Tavern, =mnear Bride, lane, In
Fleet street, 16877 |

The book s marvelons, It pot only throws

ALBERT

B Lariat Made of Human
Hair.

A lnvial made of hmopn hgic, of the Twlie
of white wwomen, Is perhaps one of the
mpst grawsdme relies of the baprbarlties of
the American Indlans In existence, Such
m larlat, fifty feet In lehgth, Is In the pos-
sesslon of an old Indian echilef, Le Pler,
who lives in the Wanatchee Valley, on
the Upper Columbla River, In Washington:
The old chlef I3 exceedingly retieent con-
cerning this rope, and seldom allows stran-
gers to see It

1t I8 geperally believed that the halr
eame from the senips of the wives of s0t-
tlers In the Bflackfoot Valley, who were
mumcrerl hy the hu;lians fn 1866, and an

old W wha wns lmn;
tlle wlley nt the Uil

In hat she
saw Le Pler hlmaelf mlp womau.

MIWVEIGH,
WHO
BIED OF
GRIEF
FOR HIS
MOTHER.

-
o new lght ot the jife of the longmosed

poet, who, it is nuﬂwntluiﬂy Jnown, dem-
ally existed as the Dutpas-like braviado thit
Rostand pafited, But It shoprs: an amazing
power of propheécy, as well as o truly great
gift of humor, Tt nigo explalns miny Ltk
erto unlnferprated gpecclies that odtiir in
the play.

Those who saw the New York production
will ‘remenibor ‘that when Clristian s
making Idve to Toxanpk Cyrano stinds as
senlingl, and detaing the rival, De Gulghe,
by a string of nonsedse. He says to Kl

“Pardon my sppesrance. 1 oartived by
the esst whirlwind. 1 am tnther uwnpresent.
able. My eyes nve still ful] of star dust
My spurs are clogged with bristles off o
plinet.  Bee, on my sloove n oonne®s Halel
¢ * r Lmbedded In niy eall 1 hove Lrougal
buck one of the Great Boear™s tbet 11. and us,
fulling too near the Trident. 1 strilnad aslde

to clonr®one of Itd proogy 1 lundsd sifting (y.
Libra—yes, ono of tha

nu!u-nml now my

welght is registercd up there. ® & & WIN
you belleve—I dlscovered In pasging 1t—
thnt Birivs at nlght puts on: & night eap.
But T Intend getting all'this down ina book,
and the gollten gtirs I have brought back
eanght In my shaggy mantle, when the
beok s printed, will be sgeen marving as
aster!ska. "

He then gooa on to expla'n how be might
have reachefl the moon:

L “One wns to etand naked In the -~
shine, In 8 harness thickly stnddr
glass wigls, ench filled with mom u
Tlis sun b drawlng up the dew, won'e
conld not have helped me up too,”

2. "0Op else I eould have let the wind Into
a cetlir coffer, then rarefled the Imprisoned
clements by means of cunningly adjorted
burning glngres, and soered up with t.*

8. “Or else, machunle as well ay artificer,
I conld hnve fashioned a ginnt grasshopper,
which, impelled by successive exploalona
of galtpetre, would have hopped with ma
to the @zure meudows .where grase the
starry flocks."" A

4, ""®2inee smoke by Its nature ascends,
I ecoulil have bliown Ioto sn appropriate
globe u sufllelent quantity to ascend with
e,

.. “Since Phoebe, the moon—Goddess,
when ghe {5 nt wene, Is gresdy, O beeves,
of your marrow * * * with that marrow
hitve: I besmeared myself.”

f. “iir else 1 could heve placed myself
npan on {ron piate; have token a magnet
of suitable stze nnd throwm [t in the alm
That way I8 & very good one. The magnet
fll#g npward: the fron Instantly after—the
mugnet Mo sooner oyertaken than you filng
It dp dgaly, The rest 1s elear, Yot can go
upwnrtd Indefinitely.™

7. “The tide! At the hour In which the
moon attracts the deep I lay down upon
the snnds after a sen bath, and my hend
belnz denwn up firet—thes reason for thls,
yoB see, thot the hilr will hold & quantity
of waner fn Its mop—I mse In the alr,
stratght, bmmlfullv stralght, like an an-
O Py |

In bis book the real Cyrano of histor:r
first sttempts tto reach the moon by means
of vialg filled with dew, attached to b*
by, bot falls, as he does not use encugh
of _ theri, He experiences a fall whith
brulses hlim &n that' he smears hls body
with beef marrow. The ‘moon's attractior
for fhis marrow  finally epables hin-
reacli that body. He shows an. excell
knowledge of astronomyT and physics,
spenks learnedly of the laws of atte
and grawlty.

Among the pecullar things which
found thers svas a8 phonograph, evider
Inventell gome two bundred years bef
Edlson's Invention mads Ity appearance,

He algo antlelpates the invention of
clectric light, teillng of transparent bow
enclosing & sparkiing, brilllant,  dnexli
light. ;

He trents of evolutlon, of the earth ehan
g to n tree, the tres to a hog, &nd t.
Loz {0 a than, saylng that the tres, throngh
its rogis, draws In the earth. The dog da-
voiurs the frult of the tree, and the man,
by entlng of the heg, tratnsforms it Into o
part of himself.

Oyrano de Bergerac had) & mnm!.ﬁcan‘
How of laogunge, & rare gift of poetry, o’
It Is pasy, after reading his glowlng ¢
seripticne, to tnderstatid the lnspleat)
thnt his Books must hoave been to. Edmam.
Rostand,

Two New Books of th
Hour.,

FEATRICE HARRADHEN, the auth:
B of “'Shifls Thst Pass In the Night,

hing. Just wrliten the closing wora
of another ook, Shy frdt  pamed At
Too, Have Pussed ‘Phrongh Wintcy Te
s witeh Jeoa fipe from one of Willln
Witsou's poews.  Hor Alneriean publls
s Dadd, Mo & (oo, are sald to has
protested Ehnt fls Hlle wis ton longs ]

finl cof=entud o ehinge it to, *9
Fowlir' She gook her (itle  inthls .-
e out of 4§ passise from the, Bibie,
“omp sonl Ge pszaped as oo bled ot of the

e of the fawlers.” The Hoe s suld T
el theplat of the book, THOwI el
pulm-lmni noa few months

Uil Marddight e g tale of oldl tm.

w“w

i Noew o Jeeses,  when Weshiogion wa
Hveptiyz things” up prer theve. By eronsin:
the Delnvnie, It Tk an dbivins hstorien

vomnnee hy Bl Leiopster Yord,  He s lt!
vendy well’ knows T this Hng of ywerltiy
his “§Ton. 1"k ﬂh-gﬁuu‘ and Nlg tof
uf o Potpld Love"

Iy Wi Jergoy svors Mre Tord beging qat
nually enongh by stiowing the quaint, qula
T 0y Cotintry vlllhge hpfare the Revolt
fion Lot [|fl'-mll1 seenes sdnn plep plar
th b fodter df wie,  Hlistoty ’iu nlriu\
pony ot thritling ![lﬂ.lllnlp,,

(tpakiek ose ol lils foetlon Iiumsa

coluls things dy With |sve mn %‘T{F}u:l
The hero dn snbd W e o pumnﬂ Eu

Alexanier .Elttutﬂmu.. Lhe-
pear  sorinlly AL ‘I“!m
ning lo Marqh




