orld and claim to control material
aws by ignoring them are sovereigns
ithout kingdoms and without sub-
pets, By refusing to use the knowl.
ge of the ages they deny evolution
nd iInterrupt Intercourse between
glhiemselves and  their nelghbors,
hose propositions and ruale of life
hey ridicule.

Finally, true religion conists In rec-
gnizing evil and Its insidious ap.
peals to the body, In admitting the
arelessness of the spirit when the
flesh conquers It and In aceepting the
responsioility ¢f the spirit for the
body's conduct.
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‘1 have trod the upward and the down-
“f‘l\lo"’

And | have endured and done in days
befores

And I have hoped, and said farewell to

hope,
And | have lived and loved, and shut the
m.”
—Robert Louis Stevenson.

1 believe that ae one's experience cn.
larges one loses the more physical at-
tributes of herc-worship, that is, the
personality and icdividual life of bril-
liaut men ceases to intoreet ore keenly,
and that oco is quite content to take
tho work apart from the workman acd
to loee sight of the man ia contemplat.
ing the artist. But certsinly when Mrs.
Isabelle Strong, Bteveneon's slep-
daughter and amanpuensis arrived in
Pittsburg, I felt a very sharp attack of
that devotional curioeity which one
usuelly knows very little about after
one is eighteen. 1 wanted to sen this
woman who had lived undeér the same
roof with that blithe and gallant epirit,
who had shered his exile in the south
seas, who had witnessed that long, man-
ful struggle againet diseas», who had
wrilten down (he text of thoee incom-
parable romances as thoy first f:1l fiom
his 1'ps. This personal effec’ion for
Stevenson is common among all pevple
who find u peculiarly delicate pleasure
in his worde,and who are, as Andrew
Lang put it, sealed of the tribe of Louis.
Without doubt Stevenson’s wae the
most winning and lovable personality
in modorn letters, and those who have
come fully under his subtile influence
are more jealous of his reputation tban
wae he Limeell. [ fancy Charles Lamb
must have had something 'of this potent
personsl charm, but certainly no writor
of this generation has approached it.

As to the lecture whicf Mrs. Btrong
delivered here on ‘S evenson in Ssmoa”
I can say very little for it. It was all
Samoa and no Stevenson. B4 told us
how clothes are made in Saimos, aod
instructed ue carefully as to the roas!-
ing of pige and the sauces wherewith
they should be eaten, but of R. L. 8,
sho said no effectual word, Moreover, I
dislike the principle of the thing; one
resents the commercial uses which Mr.
Btevenson's family persistently mak» of
his memory. Itwas only after the lec-
ture was over, in the seclusion of a quiet
reom lookiog out upon the h lle of the
park where the autumn sunshioe burn.
ed upon the colored fohage and the
amber leaves rustled down through fhe
blue hazy wir, that ] persuaded Mrs,
Strong to talk of Stevenson bLimeell,
There, with the pictures ehe had taken
of him in S8amoa, and pages of his dicta-
tion etill fresh in her memory, one be-
gan to feel quite in_his atmoszphere, and
the blue hillsoff sgainst the sky line
recalled a litt'e that mountain far away
in the Paqific, where hesleeps, who is g0

¢ll remembered.

T
Everyono knows the romance of

THE COURIER.

Stevenson's lit ; how he met Mrs.
Btrong's mother in France before her
ssparation from Mr. Osbourns, a Cali.
fornia merchaot, and after her return to
the Pacitis coast decided tLat lite on
the other side of the Atluntic was im-
poesible for him. When he resolved to
come to America, his father naturally
bitterly opposad it and refu.ed to sup-
ply the funds for such a mad errand.
Slevensor, up to that time had been
busy learaing the techniquo of his craft
and had produced very little beyond a
few essays, and esray-writicg is not a
highly remunerative occupation under
the most fortunate conditions. “We
have no courage now-a-daye,” he once
wrote, but cottainly he did rot lack it
then. Almost ectircly withoat re-
sourcee, he burned his ships beLi.d bim
and eet his face toward the west und the
future. e croseed tho Atlunti: st.er-
age, traversed th> continent in an emi-
graot car, and reached Ouliforoia only
tofall into a long' and eerious illness
through which Mre. Osbource nureed
him, marryiog him immediste'y after
she secured her divorce. Mre. Osbourne
had, when he married her, two children;
Lloyd, who afterward colliborated with
Mr. Stevenson, and lIsabelle, now Mre.
8'rotg, who bccame his amanuensis
and eecretary.

“His method of compositios,” sa'd
Mrs. Strong, * O it was slow and labo
rious—luborious eomevimes even to
painfulness, e he believed all gocd work
must b>, He woulld pace the floor wiih
a tioy slip of cardLoaird full of notes in
his hand, dictating to me so slowly that
I was easily able to writs it nut in long
hand, aod ke xas ecrupulously o reful
to dictato the punctuation, se that was
rather a hobby ¢f his. Perhaps he
would ficish a chapter that day. Then,
the next mornicg he would rcad it over,
usually with maoy a sbake of the head,
acd with a sigh would ris> end gird
himsclf for the battle, probably throw-
ing the entire chap'ericts the fire and
carefully dictating it over sgaln, recast.
ing and revisiog it until it was eome-
timwes scarcely iccognizable Peithaps
it would remain in that form, but the
chances were that ke woull lay it by
for a weck acd then take it up and
work it over egain and again. Oaly
once did | know him to shorten this
process and write without rcvision, and
that was in his last aod uncompleted
novel, “Wier of Hermislon.” He
abandoncd “3t. Ives” in & tit of boyish
enthusiasm for the new tale, and it
came from bie brain white hot, full
formed and word perfect. Ile was
master ¢f it from the fira*, hLis bhand
never [ultered or koew uncertainty.
Oan the very mcroing of bis death ho
sa'd to me, ‘I soe the whole thing as
clearly as I seo you, the book already
existe, it is!" He, who was always so
mods st about his work, always ready to
poke fun at it, said that *“Wicr of Iler
mistoa" would be his masterpiece. 02
that last morcing ho dictated with
sstoniehing ease and fluency, at the
very high tide of his power.”

Oaly & fow hours later the etroke
came which setilled the delicate mu-
chivery of that subtile brain forever,
and from that low coral shora thete
went out a tidal wave ol loss and sorrow
that was fell around the world.

“I thiok,” conlioued Mis. Btroog,
‘ithat there were as many as (welve
different endinge wrilten for “Tha Ebb
Tide,” and no villain was ever killed
with more difficulty than Huish, When
I wect to bed at n'ght his fate 'vould be
pettled in one way, but when I got up in
the morniog I woull hear Mr. Steven-
son and my brother discussing an en-
tirely different eituatico. 'What is
this?' I would cry, ‘last night Huish
was to die by falling into & sugar vat in
Samron.' ‘Noosense,’ Louls would re.
ply with a shrug of the shoulders,
‘that is all ancient history. Today he

isrun fo earth in London, while at.
tempting to burn a woman's wrist with
the stump of his cigar, as she is holding
onto the strap of mo ompibus' Hie
picturerque carsor was tinally ended by
vitriol, much to our eurprice, but very
many were the deaths he died before he
could be dead iodeed. He wrote “The
Maeter of Ballantrae ' in Honolulu, and
fell into a staln of utter despair as to
theending, t-ﬂ'slrlng tweanly dollare to
any one of us who could suggest what
to do with the Master,

“In his dictation he was always high-
ly dramatic. I well remember how
gaily the work wont oa in “St. Ives.”

Heo w:zu'd dictate tho coaversation of o

the old Beotch drover in heavy dialect,
with many a ‘Hco! mon, and then,
throwiog bie head on one side and
twirling his mustache, he would deliver
the lines of the young Fronchman with
the utmost lighiness and eeprit. I re.
member he told me that once, while
writing “The Master «f DBallantrae,” he
assumed, as he thought, ecxactly the
sinistor expression which he wished the
Ma2ter to wear, and ¢n rushing to the
glaes was actonished avd not a little
dissppointed to-find only the too fa.
miliar courtenance of Louis Stevenson,
much twisted and ludicrously awry.”

When questioned as to Mr. Btevenson's
musical sccomplichments upon the
flageolet, which ke co ofien referred to
in his “Vailma Letters.” acd which he
sremed to be much priuder of than of
what he cometimes termed ‘‘my damoed
literature,” Mre. Btrong laughed
heartily,

“0O, that was only one of bis games
that he took seriously. He understood
tho theory of music perfectly, but he
played miserably. He used to ioalst
upou executing classical music upon
that doleful, whe.zy, little flageslet, and
the sound of it used to drive us frantic.
The amusiog part of it was that he was
exceediagly vain of it, Then he was
ambitious to get vp a etring quartetle.
He cajoled my poor brother into sawing
on the vivlin, and though I have nec
more music io me than a hen, iosisted
that I ehou!d accompany them on the
piano. He spent whole days writing out
our parte for use. But he rcached his
Waterloo when he iosisted that my
mother should learn some iostrument tv
make out his quartetite, She weuld ray
repeatedly, ‘No, I will dv anythiog else
for you Louis, but a joyful noise \nto
you I will not make,’ Not to be dis-
couraged, he sent secretly {o Sidoey acd
had a trisngle sent on to Samoa, snd I
think that one of the most r:al disap-
poioiments cf his lifs was that mother
flatly rcfused to sit and beat that tri-
aogle,” -

“He took all his gumes just that
scriously, and he played games all his
lite. He bad no patiecce or tolerance
for people who could rot play, he con-
eidered them a cumbrance of the carth
and a beaviness to the spirit. Ooce a
little toy was playiug ship on the
library couch while Louis stood drum-
miog oo the window pane. S:veral
times the child hoisted his toy sail and
took it in, but at last, growiog tired of
the businezs, he got dovn and started to
trot out of the roum. Lou's turned to
bhim in a itof downright vexation, re-
markiog in an sgrieved tore, “you
might at least bave the imagination or
the courtesy to swim out. I kpow
notbing more characteristic of him than
that,"”

TAE ROCK ISLAND WALL MAP OF
THE UNITED STATES

Is the beat offered tothe public. It is
very large and epecially adapted to
school purpcees. Every teacher of
geography and every business office
should have one. It will bs sent post-
paid to eny address cn receipt of filteen
cents in postage stamps or coln.
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The fi’th anoual meeting of the Ne-
braska Federation of Women's Clubs
was held in York on October 10¢h to
the 13th inclukive, by invitatoa of the
York city federation of women's clube,
I think it was the concessions of opinion
that this was'the largest and most en-
thusiastic convection in the histcry of
ovr federation. Ooly two years ago
and the smaller citiesino our stato were
lamenting that par necessite in the
futurs Omahe or Lincoln muet be the
meeting place because of the sizs of the
convention to be entertained. But a
year ago at Omaha the intrepid club
women of York extended & cordial
invitation to the State federation fo
meot with them this fall. With some
hesitation—for fear of imposing tco
heavy a burden upon the hospitality of
York—the executive board decided to
accept, Faith in the York women was
justified by the perfect wanner in which
they cared for the wauts of their gucsts.
Oce lady told me that they bud mcet-
ioge innumersble the past four mwouths
and that for the pact four weeks they
had thought and talked of. nothing else
but Low they might best express their
welcome to thcse comirg club sisters.
When we arrived in Ycrk about one P,
M.,on Tuesday afterncon the very alr
wasvibrant ‘®ith welcome. The depot
was suirounded by an array of surries
and phastons each one in charge of &
hostess whose smile of welcome made
glad the heart of the weary travelers
From that moment. until we left, the
city was placed at our disposil., From
the president cf the York federation of
women's clubs to the mayor of the city,
evcryone, even to the boy pages, (who
were in constint attendance upon the
delegates, ready to supply all waots,
even horees and cairiages) made us feel
we were specisl guests for whose com.
ing they bad been eegerly waiting.
The plan of the Yirk lacies for en.
tertaiviog the federation was unique
and very satisfic'ory, From the depot
the ladirs were taken directly to the
Frateroity Hall, a besutiful new build.
iog just completed Ly the five fraterni.
ties of York as a unioo temple for thair
lodges. Here a committee in waiting
rapidly acsigoed the delegates to the

"hospitably homes which were not s.tis.

fied if they secured ooly one delegate.

All m:als could be securcd within [
block’s distacce from Frateroity Hall
where a large houss had been arranged
&8 & restaursnt with two competent
ladies in charge. The feeling of inde-
pendence accorded each del'gate who
was thus eoabled 1o pay for ber own
uieals was another of the many tactful



