in Yirginia, shows conscientious study of
character and e¢vent, and 18 not uninter-
But it is & conventional performance
des from the memory almost as sooD
it has no title to more than a sea-
Perhaps it may be accounted a
one is as provincial as was that
in the period in which jts

g5 read, s;r-i :
gon's gurvivid.

yirtue that i:g 1
of life in Virginia
action passes.
nam has taught us to expect from her |
and sentimental Inter-

rs. Burn
h:rlld novels of demoesti
'._.._--"_-'__—

MRS BURTON HARRISON.
iCopysight by B, J. Falk)

est, enlivened by many humorous touches and
strengibioned by much shrewd explication of the
traits and motives of humankind. In her new
volumni has maintalned the standard set in

per first story. It is not a very high one; the

book 40«5 not In any sense belong to literature. !

But it = a pleasant bit of fiction, caleulated to
give not too critical feminine readers a cheerful
aftern and several useful lessons, This au-
thor's ikest point ja her delineation of male |
charact -t They are surprigsingly unlike men,

The N+w Woman as set forth by Miss Brough-
ton = a contemptible being without truth or

| beted.

j<ing the cant of philanthropy and re-

honor

form playing upon the generous instinets
of flr natures to  further her own '-nl‘_’.'l'rl
gchen 1t is only in her employment of the |
eurrent shibboleths of rebellious discontent that
the advet veg of this book can be =ald to by |
New ! in eve her way she is the old base Har
and s heme povelist's realm. There isa
tariness in this history of “Dear Faustina™|
which g comically indicative of its author's
opiniong concerning the Advanced Woman;
if the book has something of prejudice it 1
also sirokes of truth which cut to the bone of
pretence,

Nulma. the frank, brave and loving voung|
Australian girl, is the most winning heroine in

the group of books here noted; and her story, 1f)
in n unusual, freshness from U
unfamiliar setting. Mra. Campbell-Frusd has
done more than any other novelist to Interpret
Australian life to the oatslde world, her
CHREY wWay attractive

brilliant book—nor a

wige gains

and

work Is always in its
Ehe has never w
dull one.

The volume which bears upon its title page the |
game of Margaret Oliph
and gent

ritien &

t, one of the wisest

st of women writers of our time

&

! as indeed most of this lamented novel-
Ist's Looks were lately apt to Le. For her 8

pathies were as deep as her perceptd
true, and as she grew in yoors the gr

bardships of human life sometimes ol
But

vision of its joys however melan

storics 1 ¢ b, however weighted Ly th

of in« »y are pever bitter in f i
ing The two men whose lives are chrotle :1--!|
here hiave eome, #8 the pathe reface reminds
us, to the flowing of the ebb ti to the discov l
ery that without any ¢ clon of weakened I
eperglos or falllng power they must novertheless |

|| s
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|
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romance with the Slear de Marsac, he Is at
least a good second. We should mentlon here,
by the way, & new book by the author of “A
Gentleman of France"—a collection of short
stories. The first of these (which gives lts title
to the volume) 18 of the periud in which the

scene of Mr. Yeats's novel Is set, and s full of

dramatic action, Its companions are respect-
able but commonplace, EOing to show that Mr.
Weyman {8 wise when he confines his efforts
to tales of adventure,

e i e

THIE BOOK-PLATE AGAIN,

AN AMERICAN COLLECTORCS

TO HIS HOLUY,
EX-LIBRIS EESSAYS OF A COLLECTOR 14
Charles 1 er Allen. With Twen . e
per-plate Prints. Octavo, PP xaxy, 100, (Lam

son, WoliTe & Co,
Mr. Andrew Lang, In a passaze which Mr
Allen ruefully quotes, is hard npon the ex-libris

man. “The antiquarian ghoul,” he obsery

“steals Llille-pages and colophons,  The fes-
thetle ghoul cuts Hluminated initials out of
manusiripts.  The petty, trivial and alinost

idiotle ghoul of our own day sponges the fly-
ltaves and boards of books for the purpose of
cribbing the bhook-plates.”  There 18 something
to be sald for Mr. Lang's contemptunus feroelty,
The ex-libris man has been known to be ghoul-
ish. The bookworm 8 lucky wha has not
countered the trall of his fell work In a volume
otherwise undcfaced by time or treason, The
sponging of the book-plate collector is a vile
thing, and for it he should be comfortably gib-
But It 1s ldle to answer his assertlon
that he must live in the familiar epigram, *1
don’t see the necessity.t  Necessity or not, he
flourishes. The only comfort we have is that
some specimens of the race there be, like Mr.
Allen, whose passion for book-plates has not
blunted their affection for books. If they must
sponge, they at least sponge with art, and hard-
featured criticism passes by, bLlnking, on the
other slide

We shrive Mr. Allen of ghoulishness berause
the tone of his book is so gentle, so loving, so
full of enlightened enthusiasm, It Is true
hath divers other faults. *“That peculiar per-
son, Charles James Fox." “Anthony Trollope,

“r-

a novelist, who gave the world some delightful |

storirs,”  In allusions like these Mr. Allen dis-

| closes a complacency which would be irritating

if it were not g0 innocent, so naive. But, in the

STWRLA PEBOTAN T SO e AEL2C14%T Ml o el

EOOK-PLATE OF W. H. GAYLORD

glgned for Gambetia by Logros, about
IST4 when the latler went to at the in-
stance of Sir Charles Dilke to piint o porirait
of the celebrated Tribune, It scoma that Gam-
betta himeelf asserted that he never used
plate In a wok—certalnly a curlous fact. Thers
a quaint note, toe, from Sir Henry Vit
the book-plate made for him, and represenYings
dragon bearing aloft a reroll with the @
“J think that it wa
Partridge,” writea BSir
I8 nothing of that bird
The occult moaning —so
far a® 1 know there is none; but Partridees may
have intenlded his ‘dragon’ to be & sort of glori-
fled sandwich man with the Lyccum play-
bin!”

There 8 a moral in this note, and It relates
to a phase of the =ubject on which we woull
faln have secn Mr, Allen take some other stind

Aljhanse
Faris

Irving

of the owner upon It
by Vernard
Henry, "“though there

compogition

EO t with It, thelr career of success having,
i i t any apparent reason, ended. It is | than that which be has concluded to aldopt.  Sir
necossary to say that with such a theme | Henry Irving does not know what his book-
' 5. Oliphant has produced two strik- | plate  means. Is that a book-plate worth
The first, dealing with an elderly | having? Mr. Allen will basten to reassure you,

08 his popularity suddenly and un-
ibly departing, s the stronger of thﬁ'

Mr. Yiuts tells us In the brief preface to his
mew story that this, as well as his former work,
“The il nor of Savelll" was written In those |
rare moments of leisure that an Indian officlal |
can aff and without boeoks at hamd for ref- l
erénce.  In spite of these drawbacks his tale of |
Myent oo In the Franece of Henrl Quatre |s
pirive g wod pleturesque and well warth reading.
Iw per perhaps, & little vague, but the |
out-a¢ v chevaller who encounters 60 many
Qangire © o her falr sake ls a vigorous and

Ballar.. _.re. If he caunot vie as Lero of

to declare that Sir Henry Irving's plate |s an
accident: that the great charm of a book-plate
lies In its being a kind of eymbol of the awner,
a deslgn in which he gees hla favorite hobibics
or hig family history emblazoned and set forth
He pointa genially to the plate of Mr. John
1L Buck, reproduced In this volume, which ple-
tures the ofd school at Tiverton, in Devonshire
Thers, he would exclalm, you have a plate with
“historic interest,” or “family Interest,” or what

pot, But was there ever a more fnartistie book-

rplne? The truth is that the ldea of making

the book-plate pletoria’ and persunal was often
earried too fur In the past. and 1s almosl ln-
varfably carried too far In the presenk

|
TRIBEUTE

he |

lang run, his heart s in the ri place, and his
| knowledge of the history of Lbook-plates Keops
pace with his ardor The volume I8 & realld
Instructive little sketch of the book-plate In
Germany, France, England and America, and
Mr. Allen's anccdotes, though Introduced after |
the fashion Indicated by the two fragments clted
above, are light and make his pages more |
repdable, He has same jnterestin a of ann
Fur example, he alludes to the | iJe

LITERARY NOTES.

scazon  has heew
oming from the

The autumn publishing
launched, and new books are
Press with great rapidity, but no very mo-
mentous event promises to stir up the book
world for the next few weeks, No “novel of the
year” is in sight, and, though much good bio-
erapbilcal Hterature i= im progpect, the new lfe
of Tennyson i= the only work of striking char-
acter which October will bring forth, Presum-
ably, however, there will be a spurt about
Christmas time, and the first weeks of Decem-
ber will see the usual Nond of haoks impressive
in gize and decorative in character, if not in
| Htevary substanoce,

Mr Wiltiam Allin White, the author of some

Interesting journalism concerned with Kansas
polities, and the writer of a volume of shaort
| $torles not quite so interesting, bhas concluded,
like Mr. Silas W , to “drop Inta pootry,™  The
drop s made in The Philosopher,” a periodical
pablished fn Wausau, Wis. Amd this is the way
| 1t goes, under the title of “A Jim Strect Luila- |

iyt
Hursh-a-bye, ewesthonrt,
0, hursh, an’ lay still
Mommer ‘ull stay with you
Dwar, come wot will:
Mommer o'u’'d not live without vou—my pet
Mommer ig pr ' 1 dun’'t regres
Gawid! how can s Ie want to ferget,
Hursh-a-bye, sweol, and lay still—dear.

In the “Story of the West Series published

by the Appletons, there I8 to appear soon o
volume ealled “The Story of the Cowboy” by
Mr. 1. Hough, The subject was an inspiration,

for there §s Hitle enough erature gathored
around this picturesque figure of the plains. To
be sure, Mr. Hoosevelt has written with  skill
on the subject, there are Mr. Wister's brilliant
sketehes, Mr. Jolian Halph's writings amd Mr
Remington's happy combinations of text antd
picture.  But it s a subject to be treated more
from the historical point of view than has been
the case with any of these writers, and if Mr
Hough's task is wed done it will be acoopted
with gratitude on the part of all students of
our social development,

Messrs. Houghton, MifMin & Co. publish
onee & volume dedicated to the recently unveiled
shaw monument in Poston The volume caon-
tialns a history of the monument hy Edward
Atkinson, an geeount of the unvelling with ro-
porte of the addresses, gl o a  photogravuors
| of the monume nt, which s probably the master
plece Augustus St Caudens I §8 a good
iden to publish this memorial, and It I8 to be
hoped that the act of the publishers may he
emulated In the future when other monuments
are concerned

Aubrey de Vere's recallections are about to he
published In book farm by Edward Arnold
| They ought to be highly readable and worthy of
pregervation, for Aubrey de Vere combines
elasticity and humor of a rare teller of stores
with peculiar dignity and loftiness of tom

the

Anocther literary landmark of London
B It i the Marpie Stump, which
| been one of the famous | of the my
sines the Flizabethan age
our interest lies in the
ecene of the

i
It chief ¢latm upon
fact

that it wis

tnklieling

Willer was i in 16 The

stands on the wrn #ide of Fetter Lane and
bears the slgr Magpie and Sturmp
Fstablished beon altered more
than onee, o urse, sinee L8 carliest daya, buat
1t ig =ald to he substantinlly the =ame structure
to-iday th a2 when ericted. The members
nf Wnl 1 1t

inn. Wall
was his br
in Al

peror Napoleon. She was far too wise, however,
to attempt to play such a part at the English
Court. But that she was much admired and
i won the hearts ot many people in London is
| vertainly true. She came to lunch with Stanley
| at the Deaniry. She had asked him to invite
| & number of literary men—Tennyson, Monckton
| Milnes (Lord Houghton), Huxley and several
more, We were walting aud wilting, but Tenny-
son tid not appear. Stanley suggested that we
| should et walt any longer, but the Queen re-
| fused to sit down before the great poet's are
Irival, Al last jt was suggested thpt Tennyson
might be mooning about in the Cloisters, and
20 he was, He was caught, and was placed next
to the Queen, The Queea knew wonderfully

TAYLOR, JR.

BOOK-T'LATE OF CHARLES M,

how to hide her crown and put everybody at
their case.  She took the conversation into her
own hands, and Kept the ball rolling during the
whole luncheon.  But sie got nothing out of
Tennysan He was evidently In low  spirits,
| wnd, sitting next to him, I could hear how to
| BVOPY U the s ressii]l to him he
answered, “Yes, ma‘am” o, ma'am,'"” and at
Iasgt, by a great effurt, “Ma there 2 4 goud
deal to be gakld on both stiles of the question
He then turned toome and said inoaw hisper, but
A loud whisper: 1 wish they had put some of
vou talking fellows next to Begina”

Sir Walter Beaant b= at least courageons, His
they of

pifte are considerable, bt are ot (s
Veght sort; on the conteary, his muse amhbles
glowly,  In spdte of this b & wiitien a volume
of drawing-room plays™ collaboration with
Mr. Walter Pollivk Sych productions to he
readable vught 1o be in the last digr nimbls
and visacious, Where will Sir Walter Besant
v apualithes T From Mr Pollock?  What
tovadue will e it will be Interesting

when the Frederick A, Stokes Com-

ently publishes the bosk.
i nn-

Hortwrt Stone & o o Chicago,
§ v pitthilieh

Kk of stories tl

THE oL MAGEPHE  ANDY SELMT

it

entlal in obitalnine his pardon, and b returned It 1t the Clowrt of Frear e in Tl .1'._'--r [--L.'E
to Landun It |s curious to have Lo 4 . tenth r fle o rms of
these miemorics with the fuot that Wa bl h e 1 Lsae ridl =N ;Iz'-
. o W i (30, ' t | i 1 i gele 1A
the stufl In him te writ HES t i X 8 L B, S
The getn of Professor Max M ] A w b LT boatry
paper on “Hoyalt in 1l W H e f | etk € onll L Motk Antol-
“Coamopalls”™ s an ancecidote nEg ot Bl the Iw t P fond by N
Queen of Hollund aud Tennssan <1 ft | Bonuton 1 rwoo velumes, ith froutispioes por-
quently came to Knghund, according to The new ' ol Teniis arid Matie Antoinette, There
papers, s 8 lend and advocate of the Lo | whil be vidy Lo biadicd and ity coples printed,



