THE CHIMES.

“The quarter hour chimes, like some young life
‘Whose tender melody

Has jue: begun:

Not till the hour is done
LTan we know fully what the tune shall be.

The half-hour sounds; an added chord is played;
Yet the melodious tone,
Though rich and sweet,
1Is still all incomplete—
' Ldke infancy wben but to boyhood grown.

Tares chimes play next; the time is wearing on,
The air is ppuch more clear.
I now can see
‘What the last note shall be,
As manhood ripe in goodness doth appear.

Four chimes, the tune is done. Soft, sweet, and
low
Sounds forth the final chord
I think I see
An old man patiently
Await the coming summons of his Lord

4

The hour strikes; to an eternal rest
The summons comes at ln.st.
And every ctime
Has sounded in its time,
And age itself forevermore is past.
—Anna Temple, in S. S. Times,

{Copyright, 1898, by A. N. Kellogz Newspaper Co.)

- CHAPTER XXIL
THE GLADIATORS OF THE MISSISSIPPL

’ The Cotton Queen was behind time
at Donaldsonville, and the hours that
‘we waited there were torturing ones.
‘What would have happened had pur-
suit overtaken us before the boat
<ame is a matter of certainty with me!
I had found an opportunity to arm my-
welf. Le Fevre did the same. We ex-
wchanged significant looks but mno
‘'words. There was no need of words.
"We had already earned a term of im-
prisonment, and we and our fair
icharge were not now to captured
without bloodshed. *

Aboard the Queen, and she rapidly
putting miles of the wide and crooked
river between us and pursuit, our
spirits rose. We did not then know
how narrow was our escape at that
peint. We got our breakfast with a
crowd of passengers, cheered up Coralie
and, bringing her again on deck, en-
joyed with her the glorious panorama.

We passed Plaquimine without stop-
ping. Le Fevre inquired of the cap-
tain, and learned that there was to be
mno stop until the boat reached Baton
Rouge. >

“Do you stop there?”

“Of course. All the boats do.”

This intelligence made us uneasy.
and we were consulting together about
what we should do to avoid the deten-
tion that we- had reason to fear had
been prepared by telegraph for us,
when the most unexpected chance fa-
wvored us.

I stop at this point, to say that the
occurrences narrated in this chapter
came mainly under my own observa-
tion. The minor ones that I did not
personally see and hear were after-
wards told to me by those who did see
and hear them.

The day wore on; the boat was with-
in a mile of Baton Rouge. A call
from the pilot’s speaking tube brought
the captain up into the pilot house.

‘““What’s up, Doblin?”

“Look up the river,” said the pilot,
with both hands on the wheel.

The captain shaded his eyes with his
hand, and looked. :

“Seems to be a large steamboat put-
ting out from Baton Rouge.”

‘“Take the glass, sir.”

One look through the glass and the
captain threw it down, fairly jumping
» rwith excitement.

“The S. S. Prentiss, by —! Why,
she left New Orleans twelve hours
ahead of us.”

““She’s been waiting for us,” said
the pilot, quietly.

‘“‘She has not waited for nothing,
then. I've heard of their brags from St.
Louis down about what they’d do with
the Queen when they had a chance. By
the Lord Harry, we’ll show ’em!
Here’s almost a straight course to Port
Hudson bluffs, and no chutes or side-
cuts. I'll beat ’em or go to the bot-
tom!”

He rang the engineer’s bell for more
steam. Presently the black smoke be-

gan to pour from the lofty stacks in |

clouds. The speaking-tube brought
up the night-pilot. who was sleeping

. in his berth. The two men at the
wheel kept their eyes fixed on the
glass front of the pilot-house, ready to
take any advantage offered by the cur-
rent or the curves of the shore.

The speed of the Queen was visibly
increased. The vibration of her pow-
erful engines could be felt in every
part of her. * The puff of the pipes and
the fierce churning of the paddles min-
gled in a steady sound.

Baton Rouge was passed, many peo-
ple standing on the shore and waving
their hats and cheering. Some of the
passengers clamored up to the captain
that they must get off here, and that
they had freight aboard that was to be
delivered here.

‘“You and your freight be d—d4!”
roared the captain, leaning out of the
pilot-house. * ‘Do you think the Queen
is going to stop a race that we’ve tried
for months to get to oblige you?”

Hundreds of other passengers
laughed, cheered and applauded. The
excitement of the contest had by this
time spread all through the boat. The
bows were so crowded that some of
the boat’s officers came and ordered
half of the people back, that the boat
might not settle too much by the head.
Thousands of dollars were wagered on
the length of time before the Queen
would pass her rival. A few disloyal
folks, whowere willing to bet that she
would not pass at all, had the chance
promptly offered them to take ten to
one. DBefore the contest was deter-
mined the Baton Rouge men were as
crazy with excitement as anyone.

“We're gaining a little,” said the
captain.

“Precious little,” said Pilot Dobbin.

Agzin the speaking-tube.

“Il¢w much steam is on?”

| the naked eye.
J.took a sudden spurt, and a cheer from

“Hundred and fifty,” came back iz a
tcne.

*Pile her on!

ty-five.”

“She’ll stand that,” said Doblin, sotfe
toce, as the four hands made half a
dozen rapid turns of the wheel, and
the bows took an acute angle for t.he
farther shore.

“She’ll have to carry more than
that before she catches that flyer
ahead,” said the other.

To the feverish passengers who were
watching the leading boat, the inter-
val between them seemed the same for
hours. It was in factvery slowly clos-
ing. The half-mile was reduced to a
quarter. At a speed against the cur-
rent that caused the immense boat to
tremble in every fiber, foot by foot,
yard by yard, she gained on her rival.
The mass of faces at her stern could
be separated and almost counted with
Then the Prentiss

se
Stick her up to seven-

her crowded decks showéd that she
was increasing her lead.

The captain of the Queen raged
round the pilot-house, and shook
his fist at the other boat.

‘“What steam?” he shouted down
through the pipe.

“Hundred and eighty—and every-
thing redhot and groaning. Dunno
how much more she’ll bear.”

‘“We’ve got to find out!” yelled back
the captain. ‘‘Keep the water buckets
ready to drown the furnace when
we’ve passed her by a mile or so, and
crack on the steam. Pile it up, I tell
you!”

Under the terrific impulse of a head
of steam which no man would have or-
dered but a lunatic or the captain of
a Mississippi river steamer in a race,
the Queen literally dashed at her rival
The loss in distance was made up, was
doubled. The captain, leaning far out
in the effort to better observe the gain
of his boat, heard again the hoarse
murmur of the tube from the engine
room.

“What is it?”

““The pine is used up and the cypress
don’t burn well.”

“There’s a hundred hams and
shoulders for’ard that belong to those
Baton Rouge passengers. Tell the
niggers to get’em and chuck ’em in.
If the boat won’t pay, I will.”

Steadily the Queen pulled up on the
Prentiss, her officers almost coming to
blows with some of the passengers in
the effort to keep more of them amid-
ships. The leading boat was quivering
and vibrating and her pipes belched
forth a pall of smoke so black that it
needed not the smell that came from it
to show that it came from burning
turpentine. The Queen drew on, and
from her bow the officers of the
Prentiss were seen driving some of the
people from her stern. Both captains
frantically shouted for more steam.
The bow of the pursuing boat was
past the stern of the other. Foot by
foot she gained. Her bow reached:
the paddle box. A prolonged, exultant
cheer arose from her decks. Yells of
defiance came from the Prentiss. Fists
were shaken over the rails. A Babel of
human, voices arose.

But these and all other sounds were
swallowed by a roar that seemed to
shake the heavens, mingled witha ter-
rific and prolonged rush of escaping
steam. The smoke pipes of the Queen
tottered and fell with a crash on the
deck forward; the steam flooded every-
thing to the bows; a bright glare shot up
amidships, and the poor rent, ruined,
burning Queen drifted down with the
current, her decks ringing with the ag-
onizing shrieks of dozens of victims,
while the river was black with others
who leaped overboard.

The Prentiss was put about, and
every effort was made to save the pas-
sengers and crew of her luckless rival.
Her boats picked up many of the
wretches who struggled in the water;
many more were drowned. Bodies
were found floating miles below, the
next day; some with arms or legs bit-
ten off by alligators. The Queen
grounded on a point two miles down
from the place of the explosion. Many
of those who were fortunate enough to
be aft of the engine escaped to the
shore; others were burned alive as
they lay mangled and scalded. Two
hundred and thirty-nine human beings
killed or dreadfully hurt was the price
paid for the effort to determine which
of these boats was the faster.

CHAPTER XXIIL
TURNED BACK FROM EDEN. :
While the steamboats were flying up
the river,

aud all aboard seemed to

‘‘ONE HUNDRED DOLLARS TO PUT US
. ASHORE,” I SHOUTED.

share in the madness of the time, the
cool head of Le Fevre kept its balance.
He took Coralie and me by the arms
and hurried us as far astern as possible.

‘““We are rushing on to destruction,”
he said. “I know something of this
boat; her boilers can never carry the
steam that they are crowding them
with. Remain here; thig is the safest
place on board. I will go forward and

warn them.”
Brave, great-souled being! We
never saw him more. Evenat this dis-

tance of time tears fill my eyes as I
write, at the thought of his courage
and devotion. One of the survivors
afterward told me that he saw him
shouting ond'gesticulating toward the
pilot-house, but that, in the roar of

voices, his was not heeded. Then
came the catastrophe, and the curtain
falls forever on that unselfish life.
The tears that were denied us in the
frightful scenes that followed have
since fallen capiously to his memory.
He saved us, but he could not save
himself. His foresight as to the di-
rection and effect of the explosion had
placed us in comparative safety at the
stern, and we were among those who
were able to escape to the shore where
the drifting wreck grounded on the
point, stern foremost. One of the boats

of the Prentiss took us aboard of that !
steamer, with about two hundred who |

were saved from more serious injury

than a wetting in the Mississippi.
Since the days of her who was ‘‘last

at the cross and earliest at the grave,”

woman has been known as a minister- '

ing angel of merey and comfort; and !
now Coralie, unused by habit .or ex-
perience to scenes of suffering, in- |
sisted on going below and doing what !
she could for the unfortunates from !
the Queen. I took her to the large sa- |
loon; and while she and other women
like her moved about that seene of hor-
rors, striving to alleviate pain, strong !
men grew sick with the sights and !
sounds, and fled again to the deck.
The mattresses and sheets had been
stripped from the berths and laid in
long rows upon the floor, and scores
of the victims were there, having oil
and cotton applied to theirinjuries. I
saw and heard a little. and then went
on deck, faint with the living misery
of the scene.

The Prentiss was overcrowded and it |
was difficult to move about. But
quickly my attention was arrested by
the fact that we were moving with the
current.

- “How is this?” I asked of a man
whose hair and eyebrows were singed.
“We're not going down stream?”

‘““That’s what we are doing.”

My heart sank within me.

‘“What’s this for?”

“It’s all right. We're much nearer
to Baton Rouge than to Vicksburg,
there’s only one doctor aboard, and no
opiates, and the captain of this boat
decided that he must get those poor
wretches below to a place where they
can be cared for, as quic‘kly as possible.

Ineed the doctor myself, and I got off |

pretty well, too. You was on the
Queen, wasn 't you?”

I rushed along the decks, half-dis-
tracted, demanding to see the captain.
He was overwhelmed with care and
responsibility; but when I found him
he did listen to me for an instant.

‘‘Captain, put us ashore—Coralie and
myself,” I cried. = “We can’t go back
to Baton Rouge.”

He stared at me.

“One hundred dollars
ashore!” I shouted.

‘“Take care of him,” said the captain,
turning away. ‘‘He’s been crazed by
the accident.”

I wandered through the ecrowd,
pleading with every man whose at-
tention I could get that we might be
landed quickly. Some looked com-
passionately; others avoided me. One
of the officers told me to keep quiet, or
he would lock me up in his €abin.

It was too cruel to believe. On the
way to freedom and safety, just es-
caped from the jaws of death, at the
last moment we were turned back to
certain bondage. For me, the bonds of
prison; for her, the bonds of a living
death!

I leaned over the rail, restrained
only by the thought of her from fling-
ing myself into the dark, turbulent
waters.

Was there no escape? No hiding on
the boat?

No. The quest would be as thorough
as eager.

We were doomed!

to put us

A telegraph station near the river}

had sped the news of the disaster and |
the return of the Prentiss with the vic-
tims and survivors. A thousand peo- |
ple were gathered at the Baton Rouge !
landing as we approached. Several of-
ficers took possession of the gangway |
of the boat and permitted nobody to
land. The captain was called for;

long telegram was handed him,
brief colloquy took place.

“I know nothing of the
Queen’s passengers,” he said, ‘‘nor |
whether these people were saved.
You’ll have to search for yourself ”

a
anda i

A faint hope sprung up in my breast | |

that we might escapein the crowd and |
the confusion. It quickly died. While
the officerswere keeping the clamoring
passengers on board, and preventing
any access to the shore, a small steam-
er came up the river and landed. I
saw Conrad Bostock and his gang jump
ashore and hail the officers on the
Queen. They were allowed to come
gboard, and Coralie and I were at once
arrested.

In her presence I was handcuffed.
She clung to me, and begged them not
to separate us.

‘“You are to go before the magis-
trate,” said one of the officers. ‘‘Come;
all these poor wretches in the saloon
can’t be removed till you are gone.”

‘“Hold on!” said Bostock. ‘I must
find that cunning devil, Wash Le
Fevre. He’s at the bottom of all this
mischief.”

From the depth of my misery I raised
my hand and cried:

‘‘He is beyond your perse¢ution.
bravely perished in the wreck.”

“It's just as well for him. It would
have been better for you, my fine fel-

He

.low, if you’d done the same.”

We were taken up to the magistrate’s
office. Coralie, unveiled and clinging
to me, was stared at by the crowd.
The news of the arrest for attempted
abduction of a slave-girl was hinted
about, and public attention and curi-
osity were divided between us and the
vietims of the accident, who were now
being brought ashore on stretchers
from the hospital. Hundreds of men
and boys followed us up the street, and
the magistrate’s office, the passage and
the stairway were thronged. I saw
threatening looks directed tovzard me,
and heard the words muttered: ‘“Yan.
kee,” and “slave-stealer.”

[TO BE CONTINUED.]

A MANAYUNKE woman knocked her
husband insensible with a five-pound
iron bar because he came home drunk.

Cotton | ]

INDIANA STATE NEWS.

Gov. MA'I‘I‘I!'I the other day aye
pointed J. H. Tomlin, of Rockport, a
member of the board of trustees of the

succeed I. H. C. Royce, of Terre Haute.
Mr. Tomlin is about thirty-five years of
age and is superintendent of the public
schools of Rockport.

THE following fourth-class postmas-
ters were commissioned a few days ago:
| J. W. Spear, Alert, vice 0. P. McClain,
| removed, and J. M. Case, Forest Hill,
vice Geo. Askins, removed, both in De-
catur county.

TH1: republicans of Indiana held their
district conventions for the election of
; members of the state committee. The
| commitieo elected is as follows: First
 district—W. C. Mason, Rockport; Sece
ond—T. J. Brooks, Bedford; Third—E.
{ H. Trapp, North Vernon; Fourth—A.
{ E. Newton, Lawrenceburg; Fifth—W.

; L. W. Lambert, Columbus; Sixth—Geo,

i V. Cromer, Muncie; Seventh—J. W,

Fessler, Indianapolis; Eighth—Nicho-
'las Filbeck, Terre Haute; Ninth—S. C,

‘ | Shirley, Kokomo; Tenth—Charles Har- |
ley, Delphi; Eleventh—Geo. A. Osborn, |
Marion; Twelfth—S. O. Wood, Angola; '

Ply- |

. Thirteenth—F.

| mouth.
Two musicians’ unions are at warin

! Richmond.
| FrANcis MURPHY has closed his tems
! perance meeting at New Albany. At
| least 500 people signed the pledge.
{ WARsAw makes the dogs support the

i tramps who come there for lodging,
| having levied a tax of $4 on each cas |
nine.

OscAR S1McoE, and his son John, who !
was abducted when a mere babe, dure |
ing the war, met at Terre Haute, a few
days ago, for the first time in over 30 |
years.

JESSE WOODRUFF, the ex-convict,who
was arrested at Edinburg, the other
day, for stealing eclothing from a
farmer near Norristown, and was re-
turned to Black Hawk for a prelimi-
nary trial, succeeded in making his es~
cape and has left for parts unknown.

MRgs. CHArLES WEAR, a well-known
woman of Elkhart, attempted suicide

the other afternoon by taking laudae
| num. She was in a precarious condie

B. Oglesbee,

{ tion when discovered and her life was
saved only by prompt medical atten-
tion.

Tur plant of the Standard Oil Co., at
Whiting, the total valuation of which
-is $8,000,000, has been bulletined to be
sold for taxes February 5. The delin-
quent taxes amount to €10,627.25. The
delinquency is based on a valuation of
$38,000, which the company claims was
an error in their assessment. The sale
is to test the legality of the action of
the authorities. It is probable that
the delinquency will be paid and the
matter taken into the courts.

CoUNTY SUPERINTENDENT AVERY A,

at a late hour the other night, of a
chronic disease of the liver. Mr. Wil-
liams was thirty years old.

Dr. J. K. STEWART, of Fairland, made
a postmortem examination the other
day during which he inflicted a slight
wound upon himself. Blood poisoning
has set in and he may not recover.

THE city of Indianapolis eontends
that the charter of the Citizen’s Street
Railway Co. has expired by limitation,
and at the meeting of the city council
the mayor recommended that the board
of public works serve notice on the
company to that effect.

CuAs. TEAGUE, who was one time in
| good circumstances, was arrested at
| Mitchell, the other day, for larceny.
Some time ago he received a pension
from the government, the back pay
{ amounting to $3,000. He is now penni-

I less and in jail.

was killed the other evening at Frank-
i lin by a fa.lhng derrick. He leaves a
| wife and six children.

At Warsaw Christian Raueher was

. found guilty of criminal assault upon |

' a fifteen- year-old girl, who resides neur
| his. home, in Kosciusko county, and
| wa given one year in the state prison.
' 1t was asserted by the defense that the
prosecntxon was inspired by personal
‘ enemies, hence the short sentence.

PATRICK O’KEEFE was acquitted of
i the murder of James W. Eubanks at
! Indianapolis on the ground of insanity.

Mgrs. Wi COCHBANE, of Columbus,
| died while driving in her buggy to
church. She was aged 62.

CHRIST SCHNEIDER, of Columbus, who
was fiped $400 for whitecapping is
missing.

THE controller of the currency has
declared the first dividend of twenty-
five per cent. in favor of the creditors

Manchester, on claims proved amount~
ing to $77,884.43.

Tur ministers of Logansport, seve:ral
of whom are now engaged in revivals,
have experienced considerable difficulty
of late in preserving order. Four boys
were arrested the other day for dis-
turbing meetings, and all but one were
convicted. The fourth was cleared by
the clever work ¢f his lawyer, who
called upon all the witnesses to give
the preacher’s text. To their great
mortification several of the pillars of
the church, who were pushing the
prosecution, failed signally, while the
prisoner rattled it off very glibly. One
of the cases has engendered a bitter
fued in a South Side church, and the
dissension promises to result in some-
thing serious. A minister on the North
Side has been disturbed by a rumor
that a dance is to be given in a resi-
dence near by, and is taking legal steps
to prevent it.

Txne great peach crop in southeast
Indiana is still uninjured, and a grower
of experience says that the crop is
killed oftener before than after Christe
mas. He claims that a warm, damp
fall, followed by excessive cold, is nee-
essary to blight the buds.

Ep PriLuips was seriously injured
while hunting near Bourbon, by the ac»
cidental discharge of his shotgun, re-
ceiving the load in his hand. shoulder
and face. His recovery is doubtful.

At TFrankfort, Perry Gilman got 18
years for assaulting Viola Shafer, aged
13. He attempted suicide by hanging
after receiving sentence, but the rope
broke,

Terre Haute state nmormal school to |

WiLL1AMSB, of Wabash, died at his home |

JouN RiIPLINGER, of North Vernon, '

of the First National bank, of North |

ANYONE CAN

At the expense of little
money and his spare
time obtain a fair wovk-
ing education.

STUDY AT HOME

THRAOUGH THE
SPRAQUE UNIVERSITY
OF CORRESPONDENCE INSTRUCTION,

Comprising the leading correspondence schools in theworld.
SUBJECTS TAUGHT,

‘The School of La puplls for admission
l‘ hﬂil bar, l’!mc:‘mmgh course. Has
600 students in every part of the country.

This school teaches journalistic
and llunry work from the foun-

JOURNALISM
BODK-KEEPING =
SHORT-HAND

Thh school Is conducted by
one of t)u .mm teachers of
in America,
Thh lchool mdunhon hand by
the best ny:m and from the be-
- s JIBOING inn expert work,
Thll school teaches trans.
hllon oompoullon and
the founda-

GREEK and LAT

tion to the most advanced work in thec

Tho above schools teach by the correspond.
ence method only,
thelr respective

nd recoguize no rivals in

Address, stating In
which school you are
interested, and in-
close ten cents in
stamps for catalogue,
Each school has sep-
arate catalogue.

J. CoTneRm, JR.,
Sec'y & Treas,,
DETROIT, MICN.,
Telephone Bldg.

|
"HUMPHREYS’

Dr, Humphreys’ Specifica are sclentifically and
carefully pre d Remedles, used for years in
private practice and for over thirty years by the
people with entire success. Every nlnxle Speciile
| & speclal cure for the diseaso named

They cure without drugging, mlng or reducing
the system and are in fact an the Sovereign
Remedies of the World.

| wo. CURES, PRIORA
' 1~Fevors, Congestions, Inflammations.. .23

2—Worms, Worm Fever, Worm Colic.... .28
8-Teethingj Colic, Crying, Wakefulness .23
4—-Diarrhea, of Children or Adults...... .25
9 —Coughs, Colds, Bronchitis.............. 25
8~Neuralgia, Toothache, Faceache,..... 23

9-Headaches, Sick Headache, Vertigo,.
10-Dyspepsin, Billousness, Constipation. .25
11—-Suppressed or Painful Periods... .25

12—-Whites, Too Profuse Perlods........... 25
13—Croup, Laryngitis, Hoarseness...... .28
14—8Salt Rheum, sipelas, Eruptions . .28
15-Rheumatism, Rheumatio Pains...... <25
16—Malarin, Chills, Fever and Ague...... 25
19—-Catarrh, Influenza, Cold in the Head. .25
20-Whooping Cough .......cooonvniinnn . B0
27—Kidney Disenses .......cccc.eovvven. 28
88—-Nervous Debility.......ocoovivvinenns 1.00
30-Urinary Weakness, Wetting Bed. . .Q&

HUMPHREYS' WITCH HAZEL OIL,
¢ The Pile Olntment.”—Trial Size, 25 Cts.

Sold by Draggists, or sent post-pald on receipt of prios
DR, HUMPHRKYS' MANUAL (144 pages,) MAILED FRER,

MUMPHREYS' MED, CO., 111 & 118 Willlam St., NEW YORK,

SPECIFICS.

Caveats, and Trade-Marks obtained, and all Pat.
cnt business conducted for MopERATE FrEs.
OrrFiCE 1S OPPOSITE U, l PATENT OFFiCE
,m We CAn secure ia less timie than those
remote from Washington,
; Send model, duwing or photo,, with dmrlp-
tion. We advi se, if patentable or not, free of
charge. Our fee not due till patent is secured.
A PampHLET, ‘‘How to Obtain Patents,” with
cost of same in the U, S, and foreign countries
sent free. Address,

C.A.SNOW&CO.

3-, o» PATENT ovm:l. 'WABHINGTON, | 3 c.

PP PP P PP PP PP Py

ﬁo@‘ww

Cor. 4th & Columbia Sts., La Fayette, Ind.

Practical Business Methods, No ylu from - Text-Books,
Rates moderats, Normal course, Write for Catalogue to

J. CADDEN, President.

PNACQUAINTED WITH THE GEOGRAPHY OF THE COUNTARY Wit
OBTAIN MUCH INMMTIOO rm A MO' THIS MAP OF THE

GREAT ROCK ISLAND ROUTE

(G.ll..?. .-cc.,x. &N, l'rl.)

The Famous Albert Lea Route

ey

and hunting and fishing of the northwest.
!UWWW branch traverses
the AND DAIRY 4 g
N Iowa, Southwestern Minnesota and

m’ﬁht.uu wﬂnvaﬂl: m:‘numwu. Cin~
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E.ST.JOHN, E.A.HOLBROOK,
Gen’]l Manager. '

Genl Tkt. & Pass. Agh
CHIOAGO, ILL.

WEBSTER

McCLURE’S
MAGAZINE
For 1894,

The editors of McClure's Maga

tine aim to publish the

Best Literature

...AND THE,...

Most Interesting Knowledge

and to make every line in the magae

gine bhoth instructive and entere
taining.

100 NEN AND WOMEN PAMOUS IN
LITERATURE AND ACHIEVEMENT will be
represented in McClure's Magazine, either

as authors of articles or as participants Is
dialogues and Intervicws, or as sublects of

‘ articles.
| Stevenson’s New Novel.

A ROMANCE OF THRB
| BOUTH SEAS, by Robert
Leuls Stevenson and Lloyd
OCsbeurne, will run through four
numbers, beginning with Jan-
vary. This story is one of thrill
ing adventure and mysterious
happenings, reminding one of
" Treasure Island,” and of ** The
Wrecker.”

William Dean Howells

WIIl contribute a serial
to run through three numbers,
more especially for younger
readers, and, like all his stories:
for young people, it will be juss
a8 interesting to thelr elders,

e Short Stories

Howslts will be contributed by many
well-known writers, among others
Bret leu Joel Chandler Harrls,
Conan Doyle, Frank R. Stockton,
Harriet Prescott Spofford, "o
Clark Russell, Rudyard Kipling,
Octave Thanet, and I. Zangwilil.

Real Conversations.

Interviews, Intimate Porsonal Sketches, sad|
Studies of (reat len in Actlon, will continue
to be marked features of coming jssues, Under
this heading are announced the following :

D. L. NOODY, the Man and his work, by
PROFESSOR HENRY DRUIMIOND.
This is the first complete study
of Mr. Moody's career which
bas ever been prepared.

(ladstone,
As a Leader of Men,
By HAROLD FREDERIC.

Philip D. Armour.

By ARTHUR WARREN, Mr. Armour ie pre~
bably the greatest merchant in the history of the
world, He is also a great philanthropist. This
article will present the many sides of his active
Ities, and will be fully Hlustrated.

Bismarck,

At his Greatest,
— Y —

ARCHIBALD FORBES.
» Ruskin at Home.

it By M. K. SPIELNAN.
Pierre Loti,

A personal sketch, by
NMADANE ADAlN.

Alphonse Daudet,

Jules Verne, ¥
Sardou, )
Andrew Carnegle ¥

Archdeacon Farrar, Dandet
Dumas, the Younger.

CHARLES A. DANA

are the subjects of articlps in
the form of interviews, in which
the matter is mainly autobioe
graphical. These articles in many
cases give full length portraits
of their subjects, the atories of
their Hves, struggles, achieve.
ments and successes. These articles will be fully
{llustrated.

Famous Contributors.

In addition to the special announcements above,
Important contributions, some of which are uniqus
are in preparation by:

Prof. Henry Drummond, Herbert D. Ward,

Wiiliam Dean Howells, Bret Harte,

H: H. Boyesen, M. do Blowitz,
Thomas Nelson Page, Frank R. Stocktes.
W. E. Henley, Andrew Lang,
Margaret Deland, Archdeacon Farras,
Robert Louis Stevenson, Charies A. Dana,
George W. Cable, Qifbert Parker,

Elizabeth Stuart Phelps.

Edge of the Future.

Articles under this head will deal with the Mas
velsof Science, and interesting subjects in the fielde
of Railroading, Electricity, Ships, Arts Relating te
the Prolongation of Life, Explorations, etc.

NOTABLE FEATURES of the Magazine: Timelp
articles, Papers of Adventure, Progressive Portraits
ure, Stranger than Fiction, which have proved se:
popular, will continue:to characterize coming issues.

The regular price dbMeChro'c Nagazine
15 cents a Copy. $1.50 a Year.

Haw to Get this Magazine.

We Have Made Speeial Arrangements
With the Publishers,

S. S. McCLURE, Limited, /
OF 743 AND 745 BROADWAY, NEW m‘. X
* Whereby We Can Offer the

PeODIE'S P0G

AND McCLURE'S

In Qombination rorouy :
$2.25 a Year, Payable In A

By Subocrlm

People’s

You Can Have this Splendid Mag
torOpl:n&a Year, otlﬂ)ﬁv Oé
2 Copy. address




