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CONTENTMENT.
&appy the face 'neath the tattered
Merry eyes matching the ribbons on it;
‘What matter the old, torn shawl and gowni
‘With her sunny hair, for s golden crown,
She's the richest queen in all the land—
‘With the happy face under the bonnet.

Her kingdom, the billowy meadows fair;
Her subjects, the birds and butterflies there;
Her wine, the Gew in the floweret’s cup,
‘Which she quafls with glee, ere the sun 1s up;
8he's the proudest queen in all the land,

With her winsome face under the bonnet.

She cares not for fashion, cares not for fame;
8he knows not sorrow—to her, but a name;
She wears bright jewels, the wild flowers
sweet,
And they lift their heads, her smile to mees)
She's the happiest queen in all the land,
"Neath the old and faded bonnet.

To those who are blest with wealth untold,
Comes not such joy as her life doth hold;
They think they are happy—how little they feel
The sweet content her eyes reveal;
‘We may find, if we search through all the land,
A queen 'neath a tattered bonnet.
—Good Housekeeping.
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CHAPTER XV.—CONTINUED.

At this moment Matt, looking bright
as sunshine, leaped out of the caravan.

‘““There’s my proof,” said Marshall.
“Miss Monk, this amiable bridegroom
of yours denies being concerned in
harming Mr. Charles Brinkley. Is he
telling the truth?”

Matt’s face darkened, and she looked
at Monk with eyes of cordial detesta-
tion.

“No,” she said; “he’s lying.”

“Matt,” cried Monk, fiercely, ‘“take
sare!’

‘“He’s lying,” she repeated, not heed-
ing him. “I see him do it with my
own two eyes, and I see William
Jones helping him and looking on;
they thought that no one was nigh,
but I was. I was hiding behind them
sacks and barrels in the cave.”

Monk now felt that the game was
slmost up, for he was beset on every
side, and the very ground seemed
opening vnder his feet. The wretched
Jones, in a state bordering on frenzy,
remained on his knees, wailing over
his ruin. The two strangers, Light-
wood and Marshall, looked on as calm
but interested spectators. Matt, hav-
ing delivered her home-thrust of ac-
cusation, stood and gazed into Monk’s
face with cool defiance.

“It is a plot!” Monk cried, presently.
“an infamous plot to ruin me! You
have been tampering, I see, with this
wild girl, whom you foolishly suppose
kin to me by blood. Arrest me, if you
please—I shall not take the trouble to
resist, for I am perfectly innocent in
this matter.”

He added, while they looked at one
another as if somewhat puzzled:

‘““As to the girl’s relationship with
my dead cousin, the very idea is ab-
surd. Where are the proofs of her
birthright?”

‘“‘Here,” said a quiet voice.

Monk turned his eyes and sturted
back in wonder, while William Jones
shrieked and fell forward on his face.
Standing before them in the sunshine
was—the reality or the semblance of—
the murdered young man of the cara-
van!

CHAPTER XVL
THE ‘‘MURDERED’ MAN.

Yes, it was the artist himself, look-
ing a little pale and carrying one arm
in a sling, but otherwise, to all appear-
ance, in good health.

Monk had strong nerves, but he
sould not prevent himself from utter-
ing a wild cry of horror and wonder.
At the same moment Matt went to the
young man’s side, and, with an air of
indescribable trust and sweetness, took
his hand—the hand which was free—
and put it to her lips.

‘““The proof is here,” he said, calmly;
“here upon my person. Iam not quite
dead, you see, Mr. Monk, of Monks-
hurst, and I thought I should like to
oring it to you myself. It eonsists, as
you are aware, of Col. Monk’s dying
message, written on the fly-leaf of his
prayerbook, and of the marriage cer-
tificate of his wife, both these having
been placed upon his child’s person,
concealed by the unsuspecting and il-
literate Jones, and found by me aftera
lapse of many years.” &

Monk did not speak; his tongue was
frozen. He stood aghast, opening and
shutting his clinched hands spasmodi-
cally and shaking like a leaf. Reas-
sured to some extent by the sound of
the voice, unmistakably appertaining

*I AM XOT QUITE DEAD, MR MONK, OF
MONKSHURST.” !

to a person of flesh and blood, William
Jones gradualiy uplifted his face and
looke: in ghastly wonder at the
speaker.

“You will be anxious to ascertain,”
Eroceeded Brinkley, with his old air of
ghtness, ‘“by what wccident, or spe-
cial Providence, I arose from the grave
in which you politely entombed me?
The explanation is very simple. My
oung friend here, Matt, the found-
ing, or, as I shonld rather call her,
Miss Monk, of' Monkshurst, came to
my assistance, attended tomy injuries,
which were not so serious as you
imagined, ana enabled me before day-

‘break to gain the kindly shelter of my

earavan.  Tim and a certain rural doe-
tor did the rest. \am sorry to dhap-{J

point you, Mr. Monk, but I feit bound
%0 keep iy promise—to interfere seri-

_ ously witk your litt!e arrangements ¢

you persistently refused to do m‘
to this young lady.”

As he spoke, Monk uttered a savage
oath and rushed towards the road; but
Marshall was after him in a moment
and sprang upon him. There was a
quick struggle. Suddenly Monk drew
a knife, opened it and brandished it in
the air; so that it would have gone ill
with his assailant if the herculean
Tim, coming to the rescus, had not
pinioned him from behind. In another
moment the knife was lying on the
grass and Monk was neatly handcuffed
by the detective.

*Now, governor, you'd better take it
quietly!” said Marshall, while Monk
struggled and gnashed his teeth in im-
potent rage. ‘“‘You're a smart one, you
are, but the game’s up at last.”

Monk recovered himself and laughed
fiercely.

“Let me go! Of what do you accuse
me? It was murder just now, but since
the murdered person is alive (d—n
him!) I should like to know on what
charge you arrest me.”

“Oh, there’s nodifficulty about that!”
said Brinkley, looking at him super-
ciliously. “In the first place you have
by frand and perjury possessed your-
self of what never legally belonged to
you. In the second place, you at-
tempted murder, at anyrate. But upon
my life, I don’t think you are worth
prosecuting. I think, Mr. Marshall, you
might let him go.” .

“Its letting a mad dog loose, sir,” re-
plied Marshall. ‘“He’ll hurt some-
body.”

““What do yousay, Miss Monk?" said
Brinkley. ‘‘This amiable looking per-
son is your father’s cousin. Shall I re-
lease your bridegroom in order that
you may go with him to the altar of
Hymenand complete the ceremony?”

“I hate him!” cried Matt; “I should
like to drown him in the sea.”

Brinkley laughed.

“Your sentiments are natural, but
un-Christian. And the gentle Jones,
now, who is looking at you so affec-
tionately, what would you do with him?
Drown him in the sea too?”

“No, no, Matt,” interposed William
Jones, abjectly; ‘“speak up for me,
Matt. I ha’ been father to yonall these
years.”

Matt seemed perplexed what to say.
So Brinkley again took up the conver-
sation.

“On reflection we will refer William
Jones to his friends, ¢he ‘coast-guard
chaps.” I think he will be punished

enough by the distribution of his little |i

property in the cave. Eh, Mr. Jones?”

Jones only wrung his hands and
wailed, thinking of his precious treas-
ure.

‘‘And so, Matt,” continued Brinkley,
“there will be no wedding afterall. I'm
afraid you're awfully disappointed!”

Matt replied by taking his hand
again, raising it to her lips, and kiss-
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ing it fondly. The young man turned

his head away, for his eyes had sud-

denly grown full of grateful tears.
CONCLUSION,

My tale is told. The adventure of
the caravan has ended. Little more
remains to be said.

Monk, of Monkshurst, was not
brought to trial for his iniquities, but
he was sorely enough punished by the
loss of his ill-gotten estates. Before
the claim of the foundling was fully
proved he left England never to return.
Whether he is alive or dead I cdnnot
tell.

William Jones, too, escaped legal
punishment. A severer retribution
came upon him in the seizure and dis-
posal of the hoards in the great cave.
So sorely did he take his loss to heart
that he crept to his bed and had an at-
tack of brain fever. When he reap-
peared on the scene of his old plunder-
ings his intellect was weakened, and
he showed curlous evidences of im-
becility. But the ruling passion re-
mained strong within him. I saw him
only last summer, rambling on the sea-
shore, talking incoherently to himself
and watching the sea in search of
wreckage as of old.

And Matt?

Well, her title to Monkshurst and
the property was fully proved. Fora
long time she did not realize her good
fortune, but gradually the pleasant
truth dawned upon her in a sunrise of
nice dresses, jewelry and plenty of
money. Chancery stepped in like a
sever¢ foster parent and sent her to
school. T'here she remained for several
years; but Charles Brinkley, who had
first taken in hand the vindication of
her claims, ana who never ceased to
be interested in her, saw her from
time to time and took particular -note
of her improvement in her grammar
and in the gentle art of speech.

‘“Matt,” ho said, when they met last
Christmas in London, and when he
saw before him, insteady of a towsy
girl, as bright and buxo a young lady
as ever wore purple raiment and fine
linen, *‘Matt, you are ‘growed-up’ at
last!”

Matt blushed and hung her head,

‘with a touch of the old manner.

“Yes, I am grown, as you say. I
wonder what William Jones would
think if he saw me now.”

“And if he noticed these pretty boots,
Matt, and heard you play the piano
and prattle a little in French. Upon
my word, it's a transformation! You
slways were s nice girl, though.”

“Do you really think so? asked

l::t.nhyty. “Did you always thinw
80

“Certainly.

“Even when I told you I liked you
;o m't’lch, and you told me ‘it ‘wouldn’s

0?’

It was Brinkley’s turn to blush now.
It was clear that Matt, despite other
changes, still retained her indomit
able frankness.

“Even then,” he replied, laughing.
“But I say you were a
youngster. You proposed $o me, you
know!”

“Iknow I did,” said Matt, “and it
wasn't leap year then.”

She added still more shyly:

‘“But it’s leap year now!”

Their eyes met. Both blushed more
and more.

“Matt, don’t! It won't do, you know!
Yes, I saysostill. You're a rich woman
and I'm only a poor davil of a painter.
You must marry some great swell.”

But Matt replied:

“I shall never marry anyone but
you!”

‘““You won’t? Do you mean it?”

“Of course I do.”

He caught her in his arms.

*“My darling Matt—yes, I shall call
you by that dear name to the end of
the chapter. You love me, then? I
can’t believe it!”

“I have loved you,” she answered,

laughingp*‘ever since I first came—*to |

be took!’”
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OPENS HIS CAMPAIGN.

e

Col. Breckinridge Asks for Reelection to
Coagress.

LexiNatox, Ky., May 8 -—Col. Breck-
inridge made his first speech in his
campaign for reelection to congress to
an enormous crowd in this city. After
referring to his past career and
services, and stating his posi-
tion on the tariff, he spoke
at  considerable length on his
recent trial at Washington. He ac-
knowledged his guilt, and said he had
fallen in a moment of weakness and
passion, but had done all within his
power to prevent a public scandal
except the one thing, marriage, which
at no moment had he considered. Did
he think for a moment, as claimed by
his enemies, that his sin had made him
unfit to represent his hearers in
congress; that a reelection would be
looked upon by the world as a vindica-

tion: that a vote for him was either a |
vote of approval or of condonation of |

his misdeeds,” he would not ask
for a reelection, nor accept the
voltes of his hearers, nor live!

in their midst. But of what he had |

been guilty he had made public ac-

knowledgment, and his reelection could !
neither take from nor add to the pun- |

ishment he had suffered. He was glad
exposure had come. He eared not now
for the closet door to be opened, for
there was no skeleton there. He could

Ani . | now look up through the blue skies of
dernju::l ea:esstle;g %e;dlﬁﬁgeoﬁﬁist::\o(ﬁh | the upper world, and feel that there

days when she wag an unsophistieated
child of nature.

‘‘So there’s to be a wedding after
all,” he said, kissing her.
an idea!”

“Yes?”

“When we marry suppose we ar
range to spend the honeywmoon in—g
caravan!”
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A BACHELOR'S SOLILOQUY.
Ele Is Supremely Contented in His Single
Blessedness.

I do not marry for many reasons.
Ome reason is that I am of a very af

fectionate temperament. I feel quite !

sure that it is better for me to love all
women, as I do now, than to have to
profess to love but one woman—my
wife.

Let me think of some more reasons.

As a bachelor I get a great many in-
vitation cards and pleasant attentions
wherever I go. My married friends
don’t have anything like as much luck,
and their wives make them angry by
wondering why it is so.

It is exceedingly nice when [ dine
out to be paired off with an unmarried
girl. My married friends look across
the table at me enviously. Any sort of
married ‘‘frump” is good enough for
them.

AsIam, I can do exactly as I like;
go to bed at nine or threeat my own
sweet will, and breakfast in bed or up
at any hour. Mosthusbands can by no
means do as they please, even in so
small a matter as this. They are ex-
pected to be at home by ten or eleven
o’clock, or face cold coffee, cold eggs,
cold toast and cold looks mext morn-
ing.

Every married man marries for him-
self—for his pleasure and comfort.
Am I to blame if I ¢hoose to remain
single for the same purpose? There is
no absurder cant than the talk about
it being a man’s duty to the race to
take o wife.

Of course, too, there is the dreadful
possibility of the marriage turning out
ill. It is next to impossible for a man
to say definitely: “I can be happy
with such a woman for my wife.” I
know sweet young girls who five years
from their wedding day were untidy,
coarse, negligent women, even openly
loving their children to the neglect of
their husbands, or openly indifferent
to both husband and children.

This sort of thing is frightful to
think of. Married men in some cases
seem to get used to it, but it wearies
and kills the brighter part of them.

I do not write altogether as a novics
in matters of the heart. I have becn
in love over and over again. Some-
how, though, I have always put off
popping the question until some other
fellow has done it on his own account.
Of all these girls whom I might have
married, only ore now, as a married
woman, seems to answer the expecta-
tions I bad formed of her. The realiza-
tion of this makes me more and more
fond of my bachelor freedom and irre-
sponsibility. Besides, I have a gray
hair or two, and my habivs are getting
fixed.

An astonishing number of men like
myself remain single for reasons much
like those I have mentioned. Unmar-
ried, we have one bird in the hand—
contentment How can we tell that

+ We .may 'get hold of that gay, long-

tailed paroquet in the bush—married
felicity, if we suddenly change our
state?

There is an ideal womun I should
like to marry.. Some day I may meet
withh some one who is tolerably like
her. Then, if I am not too old, I will
woo her.—Cassell’s Magazine.

And All Is Forgiven Now.

She (severely)—When was the firss

time you weye¢ drunk?

He—When you intoxicated me with
your charms.—Philadelphia Record.

Not an Expensive Sepulcher. ?
“When I met Blinkers he was buried
in his thoughs.”
“Humph! ~A shallow grave.”--Chi-
cago Record.
SR

Reversed I recedence.
“Are they husband and wife?”
“No; wife and husband "—Puck,
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e . posure.
Matt, I've | storm, in some respects, conqueror.

was no cloud there. He would wear
with him the scars of the past, but
would no longer carry the dread of ex-
He would come out of the

Col. Breckinridge said that the ex-
tent of his guilt was truthfully con-

fessed by him without justification or
palliation, and he asked no condona-

tion. In coneclusion he said:

‘‘If some one in your midst can better do the
work you want done as your representative,
choose him; I shall submit; some one whose

life has been stainless; whose morals .young |
whose days |
have been pure and whose nights have been |
whose ex |
For 100 years this distriot !
They have not '
always been sinless men, and whether you re- |

men can imitate with profit;

sinless; whose ability i8 ample,
perience is wide.
has been represented by men.

elect or reject me, hereafter when some ode
comes to write its history, whatever blame

may attach to me, he will write of me that, |

even with that blame, he loved the poor
he toiled for his fellow men, he labored for
good causes; and as this historiun turns over
the pages of the record in which my utter-
ances are contained he will rise from them
with the belief that I way loyal to my princi-
ples, faithful to truth, devoted to you.”

WILL STAND BY IT.

Democratic Senators Decide in Caucus to
Support the Tarlff BillL
WASHING™ON, May 5. —By a vot> of
37 to 1 the democratic members of the
senate adopted a resolution in caucus

.on Thursday agreeing to support the

tariff bill of the finance committee, in-
cluding the compromise amendments
that have been agreed upon in the con-
ference of the last two weeks. These
amendments do not materially affect the
income tax provision. ‘The vote in the
caucus was as follows:

Yeas
Bate, Gordon, Pascoe,
Berry, Gorman, Pugh,
Blagkburn, Gray Ransom,
Bankhead, Harr{s, Roach,
Brice, Hunton, Smith,
Caflery, Jarvis, Turple,
Call, Jones, Vest,
Camden, McLaurin, Vilas,
Cockrell, McPherson, Voorhees,
Coke, Martin, alsh,
Daniel, Mitchell, ‘White -37.
Faulkner, Morgan,
George, Palmer,

Senator Hill (N. Y.) voted alone in
the negative.
were: Mills, Murphy, Lindsay, irby,
Butler and Gibson.

THEY FAVOR SILVER.

United States Senators Send a Cablegram
to the London Bimetallic Conference.
WaAsHINGTON, May 5.—Following is a

copy of a cablegram sent to the lord

mayor of London, apropos of the
bimetallic conference held in that city,
by several United States senators:

**We desire to express our cordial sympathy
with the movement to promote the restoration
of silver by international agreement, in aid of
which we understand a meeting is held under
your lordship's presidency. We believe the
free coinage of both gold and silver by interna-
tional agreement at a fixed ratio would secure
to mankind the blessing of a sufficient volume
of metallic money, and, which {8 hardly less
important, secure to the world of trade im-
munity from violent exchange fluctuations.”

The' document was signed by Sena-
tors John Sherman, W. B. Allison, D,
W. Voorhees, George K. Hoar, Nelson
W. Aldrich, David B. Hill, Edward Mur-
phy, A. P. Gorman, O. H. Platt, Calvin
Brice, Joseph M. Carey, William Frye,
C. K. Davis, 8. M. Cullom, Henry Cabot
Lodge.

CAUSE OF HARD TIMES.

Congressman McGann Wants to Have s

Congressional Inquiry.

WasHINGTON, May 9.—Mr. McGann
(dem., I11.), as chairman of the house
committee on labor, has framed a terse
joint resolution proposing the appoint-
ment of a committee of three senators
and three members of the hLouse to in-
quire into the cause of the pres-
ent industrial depression and idle-
ness and to to report within thirty
days, both on causes and proba-
ble remedies. The resolution will be
laid before the house on Wednesday.
The resolution is to make the inquiry
on broad lines, so that the effects of
the tariff uncertainty,silverlegislation,

ete.,, will all be considered without .

reference to the politics involved. Mr.
MecGann says he thinks it can be done
and that it might do a positive good,
irrespective of the political therories
which suffer.

Tourists Kescued.

GRrRATZ, May 8 — A diver yester-
day morning succeeded in reach-
ing the party of tourists who have been
imprisoned in the stalactite cavern at
Souraich since Saturday, April 28, ow-

ing to a sudden rise in the water and !

the fact that the passage in it  became
blocked with timber and bowlders.
The diver found all seven of the tour-
ists alive, bat they were almost inSane
from the nervous strain.

Four Killed by an Explosion.
LoxpoN, May 8.—An explosion oc-

carred in the large Cordite works at !

Waltham Abbey, 18 miles from this

i city, killing four men, and injuring a

dozen or more. The buildings were
wrecked. -

The six absent senators '
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KRYONE CAN

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

STUDY AT HOME

THROUGH THE

SPRAGUE UNIVERSITY

OF CORRESPONDENCE INSTRUCTION,
Comprising the leading correspondence schools in theworld.

SUBJECTS TAUGHT,

‘The School of Law prenares puplls for admission
l_“ bﬁnbu.byllnum‘ul.lhom‘hmm. Has
over 1,600 8 in every part of the country,

JOURNALISH B smominmist
BODK-KEEPING 2:zssrse
GREEK and LATIN fe'semecicn s

dation up.
This school teaches short-hand by
SHUR -HAN the bLest system, and from the be-

This scheol Is conducted
ginning to the best expert work,

iis , from the fo
tion to the most advanced work in m:“:f.-u.

Tho above schools teach by the ecorrespond.
once method OII‘:'IIC recugnize no rivals in
thelr respective flolds,

Address, in
which srhool.‘y‘;wuan
interested, and in.
close ten cents in
stamps for catalogue,
Each school has sep-
araie catalogue,

J. CornEn, JR.,
Sec'y & Treas.,
DETROIT, MICH,
Telephone Bldg,

HUMPHREYS’

i _ Pr, Humphreys’ Specifics are sclentifically and
| earefully pre medles, used for years in
{ private practice and for over thirty years by the
| people with entire success. Every single Specifie
| & npecial cure for the disease named.
They cure without drugging, pw
the system and are in fact an
Remedles of the World,

|
wo. QURES,
1—-Fevers, Congestions, Inflammations. .
2—-Worms, Worm Fever, Worm Colic. ..,
3—-Teething; Colie, Crying, Wakefulness
4—Diarrhea, of Children or Adults...... .
9—~Coughs, Colds, Bronchitis. ...,....,..
8-Neuralgia, Toothache, Faceache......
9—-Headaches, Sick Headache, Vertigo.,
10-Dyspepsia, Blllousness, Constipation. .25

ing or reducing
the Bovereign

11-Suppressed or Painful Periods... .28
1:2~-Whites, Too Profuse Perfods.......... . 28
13~Croup, La.l’!lﬂtll' Hoarseness...... 25
14—-Salt Rheum, Erysipelas, Kruptions.. ,25
15—-Rheumatism, Rheumatic Pains...... <25
16-Malaria, Chills, Fever and Ague...... 25
19-Catarrh, Influenza, Cold in the Head. .25
20~-Whooping Cough ......ccovvrianiinnnie o235
2V7—Kidney Disenses .....ccoveniviiiranns 25
R8-Nervous Debility......ccoiviivaiinnns 1.00

30-Urinary Weakness, Wetting Bed., .23
HUMPHREYS' WITCH HAZEL OIL,
¢ The Pile Ointment.”-Trial Size, 25 Cts,

Bold by Drn:cllumd on receipt of prios
Dn, Huxrnnkvs' MANUAL (144 pages,) MAILED FRKS,
MUNMPHRKYS' NED, CO,, 111 & 118 Willlam St., NEW YORK,

SPECIFICS.
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Caveats, and Trade-Marks obtained, and all Pat.
ent business conducted for MopERATE FEES.
Qur Orrice 18 OPPOSITEU. 8, Mﬂtg orrice
and we can secure patent /o less time than those
remote from Washington,

Send model, drawing or photo,, with deserip-
tion, We advise, if patentable or not, free of
echarge, Our fee not due till patent is secured.
2 A PamphLET, “How to Obtain Patents,” with
cost of same in the U, S, and foreign countries
sent free, Address,

{C.A.SNOW & CO.

Orr. PATENT OrricE, WASHINGTON, D, C,

[

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

Practical Business Methods, No ying from Text-Books
Rates moderate. Normal course, Write for Catalogue to

J. CADDEN, President,

NACQUAINTED WITH THE GEOGRAPHY OF THE COUNTRY Wit
| DBTAIN MUCH INFORMATION FROM A

oL RN LT T.‘
 GREAT ROC

| of the richest

in the

SOLID VESTIBULE EXPRESS TRAINS
all ors in and

The Famous Albert Lea Route

daily,
VoR»

Runs superbly w
sy, SR L

n‘wa&ﬁ

the
N
Central

E.A.HOLBROOK,
Genl Tkt. & Pass.
CHICAGO, ILL. .

McCLURE’S

MAGAZINE
For 1894,

The editors of McClure’s Maga.
sine aim to publish the

Best Literature

«...AND THE.,.

Most Interesting Knowledge

and to make every line in the magae
sine both instructive and enter
taining.

100 MNEN AND WOMEN PAMOUS IN
LITERATURE AND ACHIEVEMENT will be
represented In McClure's Magazine, either
s authors of articles or as participants In

dialogues and Interviows, or as subjects of
articles.

Stevenson’s New Novel.
A ROMANCE OF THB
SOUTH SEAS, by Robert

, Leuls Stevenson and Lloyd
! Gzsbourne, will run through four

| * Treasure Island,” and of ** The
Wrecker.”

|
|
|
|

|

|

sumbers, beginning with Jan-
wary. This story is one of thrill
ing adventure and mysterious
happenings, reminding one of

--'a-.’
William Dean Howells

WIll contribute a serial storyp
to run through three numbers,
more especlally for younges
readers, and, like all his storles
for young people, it will be juss
a8 interesting to thelr elders,

5 Short Stories

Wowstis will be contributed by maay
well-known writers, among others
Bret Harte, Joel Chandlier Harrls,
Conan Doyle, Frank R. Stockton,
Harriet Prescett Spofford, Q"

Clark Russell, Rudyard Kipling,
Octave Thanet, and I. Zangwill,

Real Conversations.

Interviews, Intimate Personal Sketches, snd!
Studies of Qreat MNen In Action, will continue
to be marked features of coming issues, Undes
this heading are announced the following :

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

Gladstone,
As a Leader of Men,
By HAROLD FREDERIC.

Philip D. Armour.

By ARTHUR WARREN. Mr, Armour is peoe
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 illustrated,

Bismarck,

At his CGreatest,
— Y -

ARCHIBALD FORBES.

By M. H, SPIELMNAN.

Bhassavet
Pierre Loti,

A personal sketch, by
2 NADAMEB ADAIL

Alphonse Daudet,
Jules Verne,
Sardou,
Andrew Carnegle )
Archd F ¢ Dot
Dumas, the Yeunger.

and
CHARLES A. DANA
are the subjects of articles in
the form of interviews, in which
the matter is mainly autobioe
graphical, Thesearticles in many

cases give full length portralts
of their subjects, the atories of

thelr lives, struggles, achieve.
ments and successes. These articles will be fully
Mustrated.

Famous Contributors.
In addition to the special announcements above,
important contributions, some of which are unique
are in preparation by:

Prof. Henry Drummond, Herbert D, Ward,
Willlam Dean Howells, Bret Harte,
M. H. Boyesen, M. de Blowitz,
Thomas Nelson Page, Frank R. Stocktom.
W. E. Henley, Andrew Lang,

"| Margaret Deland, Archdeacon Farras,

Robert Louis Stevenson, Charles A. Dana,
Qeorge W. Cable. Qlibert Parker,
Elizabeth Stuart Phelps.

Edge of the Future.

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

NOTABLE FEATURES of the Magazine: Timely
articles, Papers of Adventure, Progressive Portraite
ure, Stranger than Fiction, which have proved se
popular, will continue to characterize coming issuen

The regular price of McClure’s MNagazine

g B i

15 cents a Copy. $1.50 a Yean

Row to Get this Magazine.

We Have Made Special Arrangements
With the Publishers,

S. S. McCLURE, Limited,

OF 743 AND 745 BROADWAY, NEW YORK,
Whareby We Can Offer the

People’s P0G

AND McCLURE’S MAGAZINE

It Gombination for Only

$2.25 a Year, Payable In Advanca,
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