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OLD FRIENDS.

NOTED ENGLISH AUTHORS IN NEW GARB.

THE PROSE WORKS OF WILLIAM
PEACE THACKERAY. VANITY FAIR Edntc!
g. Walter Jerrold. With Illustrations by
“baries E. Brock. In three volumes. Duodeci-
me, pp. 225, 331, 351.. The Macmillan Company.

THE WORKS OF CHARLES DICKENS.—Au-

MAKE-

thentic Edition. A Child's History of Eng-
Jand. Christmas Stories, The Myglerz_ of Edwin

and Master Humphrey s Clock. In ('h!iee
wvolumes. Octavo, pp. 326, 305, 219, Charles

Scribner's Sons.

THE COMPLETE WORKS OF CHARLES DICKZ
ENS. Oxford India Paper Edition. A Tale of
Two Cities and A Child's History of England.
One volume, pp. 415, 423. Henry Frowde.

SHE HOLLY TREE AND THE SEVEN POOR
TRAVELERS. By Charles Dickens. With
Photogravure and Text Illustrations by C. E.

Brock. Octavo, pp. xiv, 137 Philadeiphia: J.

B. Lippincott Company.
v Kate Dickinson

TEN BOYS FROM DICKENS. Bi 8
Sweetser. Illustrated by George Alfred will-
jams. Octavo, pp. 28. R. H. Russell.

THE WORKS OF THE BRONTES Temple Edi-
tion. In Twelve Duodecimg Volumes. The Mac-
millan Company. -

THE LIFE OF CHARLOTTE BRONTE. By E. C.
Gaskell. Thornton Ecition. Reprinted from the
First Fdition and Eaited with Introduction and
Notes by Temple Scott and B, W. Willett.
Portrait. Octavo, pp. Xvi. 526 Charles Scrib-

ner's Sons.

HYPATIA. By Charles Kingsley. With an Intro-
duction by BEdwin Gosse. The Century (:l_a_ssles.
n Two Volumes, Octavo, DPP. xxxvii, 375, 437.

he Century Commany.

YHY. NOVELS OF CHARLES LEVER. Library
Butler and The Fortunes of

Edition. Tony
Glencore. In two Volumes. Illustrated, DPp.
566, 633. Boston: Littie, Brown & Co.

It is pleasant to be able to record at the top
of this column a new edition of “yvanity Fair.”
There 1s something auspicious in having it head
the group of reprints of Victorian fiction vouch-
safed to the public this winter. And the pub-
lishers iseue it in quite ideal form. The three
volumes are small, but not so small as to pre-
wvent the employment of a perfectly legible type.
There are some happily drawn illustrations by
Mr. Charles E. Brock, and the first volume has
28 frontispiece a good reproduction of the por-
trait by Laurence. Mr. Walter Jerrold provides
an introduction which is weicome in spite of its
length, and a useful bibliographical note. In
their quiet green silk covers these make an in-
imitable little row of volumes.

More than one item represents Dickens at
this time upon the counters of the booksellers.
In the first place, with the publication in three
volumes of “A Child’s History of England,”

as ‘rontispiece to the first volume of “Jane
Eyre” a picture of her birthplace is prefixed
to “Villette,” and a view of Haworth church
and parsonage is placed before “Wuthering
Heights” Illustrations from the novels form
frontispieces to the remaining volumes. We
may appropriately uote in this place the appear-
ance of Mrs. Gaskell's “Life of Charlotte
Bront&” in the “Thornton Edition” of the novels.
This is a reprint of the first edition, and is
edited with an introduetion and notes by Tem-
ple Scott and B. W. Willett. We have described
the Thornton Edition before, but we may repeat
that the form chosen for ii is a stout octavo,
that good paper and print are to be found in
it, and that the binding of green buckram is
particularly tasteful.

Mr. Gosse, who writes the introduction for
the new edition of “Hypatia,” in the excellent
series of “The Century Classics,” makes an apt
remark when he says that “the skill of the
author is seen in the adroitness with which he
avoids the grand danger of this kind of book,
the archaological episode.” If this work can
be read with pleasure not simply once, but
easily a second time, and, if one walts long
enough, perhaps 2 third, it is because it re-
creates the spirit rather than the letter of the
past, and is, besides, a good story. Kingsley
possessed the narrative git, he had genuine
feeling for human nature, and thus “Hypatia”
has much more than the value of an intelligent
attempt at reconstructing ancient Alexandria,
it is an absorbing romance. The Century Com-
pany has done well te include it in its artistic-
ally made series. >

The “Library Edition” of Lever’s novels, in
which we have received “Tony Butler” and “The
Fortunes of Glencore,” is a substantial produc-
tion, not very felicitously illustrated, but in
other respects worthy of the novelist. The
binding is especially creditable, a good dark
cloth being used, with a refined design stamped
upon it in gold.

PICTURE BOOKS.

THIN QUARTOS, FILLED WITH FUN AND
PACKED WITH PICTURES, PLAIN
AND COLORED, FOR THE
YOUNGEST READERS.

If we are to begin at the beginning in examin-
ing the huge pile of flat picture books for chil-
dren that lies before us, we may well begin

“SIR G. WAPSHOT AND SIR H. FUDDLESTONe . . . CUT HIM DFAD.”

From “Vanity Fair.”

(The Macmillan Company.)

*“Christmas Stories” and “The Mystery of
Edwirn Drood”—the last mentioned being ac-
eompanied by *“Master Humphrey's Clock"”—the
= authentic Edition” of the novelist, in twenty-
one volumes, is brought to a close. We have
previously made favorable reference to this edi-
tion, which i= published at a popuiar price, but
pevertheless is marked by care in the editing
and by dignified manufacture. Indeed, the
Reart of a lover of Dickens would be gladdened
¢ his eyes were to fall upon this set of volumes
on Christmas morning. The vclume containing
*A Tale of Two Cities” and “A Child’s History
©f England,” which has reached us, illustrated
with the drawings by “Phiz,” represents “The
©Oxford India Paper Dickens,” which is complete
in seventeen pocket volumes. This edition con-
stitutes a phenomenon in book making. The
first of the works just mentioned runs to 414
pages, the second to 423; yvet the two together
make a book considerably less than an inch
thick. At the same time the type is not hard
on the eyes, and, indeed, one may read this as
comfortably as though it were produced on a
much larger scale.

The iittle volume in which “The Holly Tree"”
and “The Seven Poor Travelers” have been re-
printed, with illustrations by Mr. Brock, is in
every detail one of the most exquisite holiday
publications we have seen. Though the artist
is apparently producing scores of drawings, his
work is not scamped. It is, on the contrary,
thoroughly well done, and so far as press work,
title page, binding and so on are concerned the
publishers seem to have had in this instance
something like an inspiration. Ordirarily, the
mutilation of a classic can excite nothing but
wrath; yet it is impossible to withhold a meed
of appreciation from Miss XKate Dickinson
Sweetser, the compiler of “Ten Boys from Dick-
ens.” In this book, by a deft process of editing,
ten of the great novelist’s young characters are
presented simply and soleiy for their own sakes.
On the whole, Dickens is left to speak for him-
welf, the compiler confining herself to touches
&s unobtrusive as possible wherever it is neces-
sary to link one passage to another with a
phrase or a paragraph. The illustrations, by
Mr. Williarus, leave much to be desired; they
are curiously lacking in the spirit of the author.
In making the book the publisher has spared no
peins, and it is a very well set up bit of work.

The Bronté novels have been getting them-
selves reprinted in countless different forms
within the last few years, but we have seen
Do edition more beguiling than the “Temple
Baition™ in twelve of the inimitable little vol-
umes with which that well known name is as-
soclated. A portrait of Charlotte Bronté serves

where the children do, with the alphabet. As
usual, there are several publications in which
small boys and girls are lured into making an
acquaintance with their letters through various
ingenious devices. In “An Alphabet of Blrds';
(Chicago: Jamieson-Higgins Company) Ger-
trude Keeley puts her descriptions of birds in
prose on one page and in rhyme on the other.
She follows the same method in “An Alphabet
cf Wild Flowers” (same publishers), and in both
books the illustrations are printed in colors.
These would make fair lesson books. “An Ani-
mal A B C” (Charles Scribner’s Sons), by Har-
riet D. Neilson, is amusing as to its jingles and
quite gorgecous as to Its illustrations in bold
blue or red or green. We may give a special
word of praise to this. The best pages in “The
Animals’ Picnic” (E. P. Dutton & Co.), in which
Mr. and Mrs. Elephant request the pleasure of
the company of all goed little boys and girls,
are those in which the beasts of the forest, won-
drously clad, sit for their portraits in colors.
The descriptions, in verse, are by Clifton Bing-
ham, and the pictures are by G. H. Townsend.
The pictures, prose and rhymes in “Buttercup
Farm” (E. P. Dutton & Co.) are of a miscella-
neous character, the collection as a whole giving
a pleasant panorama of country life. Of Mr.
Oliver Herford's sublimely funny book ‘“More
Animals” (Charles Scribner’s Sons) we have
spoken in warm praise before, but we are glad
to refer to it again so that we may have an
excuse for quoting another of his verses:

THE SHARK.
This is the Shark, my Child, I pray
Do not Recoil or Turn Away;
"Tis true the Shark is not the Pink
Of nice Propriety, but Think!
Think of the Horrid Sailor Men
He has to Swallow now and then,
With all their Untold Yarns inside
And all their Fearful Oaths beside!
Put yourself in his place, my Child,
Could you keep Spotless, Undefiled?
If only we could make the List
Of those on whom he should subsist,
No Home, I'll venture to Remark,
Would be complete without a Shark.

Mother Goose, of course, is not forgotten this
year. In “Denslow’s Mother Goose” (McClure,
Phillips & Co.) the beloved jingles are embel-
lished with some prodigiously funny drawings
by Mr. W. W. Denslow. On every other page
the design is printed on a ground of solid color
and the effect is highly edifying. In “Mother
Goose’s Menagerie” (Boston: Noyes, Platt &
Co.) Miss Carolyn Wells leads old figures
through new paces, and the rhymes in whkich
she does this are neatly turned. She has a per-
feot collaborator in Mr. Peter Newell, whose
pictures for this book are among the best he
has ever done. It is interesting to see, too, that
this artist’s work, when repreduced in color, i

.

even more captivating than in the black and
white style with which his name has hitherto
been associated. A special mark of approbation
should be placed against this book. ‘“Memolirs
of Simple Simon"” (R. H. Russell) is very pret-
tily made, the color printing being extremely
delicate. The verses by D. B. Keeler are merry,
and the pictures by C. S. Vandevort are quite
remarkable in the spirit of hilarity which char-
acterizes them. “Yankee Doodle Gander” (same
publisher) is also to be lauded for the excellence
of its color printing. Oscar Hunt von Gott-
schalck is both author and artist, and with lively
humor he gives his your.i readers not simply

Mr. Byam Shaw has drawn

and very good they are; in
s done

light of fairyland.
the colored pictures,
fact he does better work here than he ha
when his ambition has led him to attempt
trations of Shakespeare.

illus-

«The Surprise Book” (Frederick A, Stokes
Company) contains one or two good {illustra-
tions by Albertine R. Wheelan; but most of her
work is poor, and we have no praise at all for
the rhymes by Neil K. McElhone. “Flower
Legends for Children” (Longmans, Green & Co.)
has some interesting text by Hilda Murray,
and a number of illustrations in color by A. S.

MISS MUFFET'S SPIDER.
From ‘“Mother Goose's Menagerie.” (Noyes, Platt & Co)

THE POLE AND CHICAGO.

NOVELS FANTASTIC, HISTORICAL AND
REALISTIC.

A Romance of the Polar Pit. By Rob-
Ilustrated by E. L. Blu-

menschein. 12mo, pp. 8. Henry Holt & Co.

LILY OF FRANCE. By Caroline Atwater
Mason. 12mo, pp. vill, 456 Philadelphia: The
Griffith & Rowland Press.

RALPH MARLOWE. A Novel
Naylor. 12meo, pp. 412. Akron:
Publishing Company.

ONE-FORTY-TWO. The
Boy. By Henry M. Hyde.
by Ellsworth Young. 12mo,
Herbert S. Stene & Co.

The product of a vivid imaginatlon is “Thyra:
A Romance of the Polar Pit,” and it is so in-
teresting that one forgets the utter impossibility
of the whole thing. Dr. Godfrey, one of the four
members of an American Arctic expedition, tells
the story in the first person, which heightens
the dramatic effect. All of the® explorers are of
extraordinary height and strength, Thord, a
Norseman, being over seven feet tall. The story
finds the quartet drifting about the Arctic Sea
on an ice floe, very much discouraged over the
prospect of getting back to civilization after an
unsuccessful dash for the Pole. They manage
to capture an abandoned balloon, in which they
again start in search of that northern magnet
which has drawn so many men into the world
of ice. They come to a strange country gettled
by the descendants of a Norss explorer, who had
gone into the Arctic before the beginning of the
Christian era. It is the land ‘of the Thorlings,
and they speak the origiral Norse, with which
the explorers are familiar. Their capital, a won-
derful city, which reminds one somewhat of the
city in “Looking Backward,” is vividly de-
seribed. Dr. Godfrey rescues Thyra, the most
beautiful maiden in the whole strange land, from
wild beasts, and while ministering to her wounds
falls in love with her. He has a rival in ene of
the giant Thorlings, who causes considerable
trouble before he finally admits defeat. At first
the northern people beiieve the visitors to be
spirit creatures, and the belief ia heightenad
when one of the party reads the “Sermon from
the Mount” from a Bible. The Thorlings have
long been governed by a fragment of this ser-
mon, which was handed down to them through
centuries in the eriginal Greek. The explorers
enter into an expedition against a degenerate
tribe of wild men—the Runemen, fierce, hairy
fighters. One of the Americans is captured and
doomed to a horrible death, but he is finally
rescued after a terrific battle with a prehistorie
serpent on the shores of a subterranean lake.
They have a series of battles royal with red
wolves, sabre toothed tigers, mammoths and
other monsters. The fight which Dr, Godfrey
wages In the jungle against two big tigers is
particularly well described. The Runemen are
finally defeated In a strenuous, bloody battle,
and Thord, the big Norseman, wins Bera, Queen

THYRA.
ert Ames Bennet.

A

By James Ball
The Saalfield

Reformed Messenger
With Illustrations
pp. 204 Chicago:

son called “A Lily of France” might have been
called “Saint Silence,” after the beautiful Chap.
lotte de Bourbon, the French princess whose
many fine qualities are reflected all through tha
book. The other principal character is W
Prince of Orange, the “Deliverer of the Nether-
lands,” who opened the dikes, believing “better
a drowned land than a lost land.” The action
occurs in France and Hojland in the troublesome
times of the middle of the sixteenth century.
In the beginning we have a picture of French
convent life, with little Princess Charlotte long-
ing to return to her mother, but doomed to the
Benedictine Abbey of Notre Dame de Jouarre
because her father has not enough fortune to
furnish her with a dowry. While still a chjig
she is forced to take the vows and become the
Abbess of Jouarre. The Prince of Orange fireg
sees her when he is a hostage at the French
Court. There is a wide guif between them, thig
Huguenot prince and the head of a Roman cop-
vent. The princess is led into the new faith py
her cousin, the Queen of Navarre. She hag ap
exciting escape into Germany, where the Prince
of Orange, deveioped into the full strength cf
his magnificent character by the varied troubjes
of the seven years which have intervened, sees
her a second time, and, seeing, loves, but hope.
lessly, for he cannot in honor declare himself,
There are vivid accounts of his struggle o drive
the Spanish out of Holland, and at length comes
the attempt to drive the Spanish away from
Leyden. Whil: sick with a fever, Prince Wi
jam learns that Charlotte loves him, which is the
heginning of the end. Despite the protests of
France, of the German princes, of his brother
John and other Protestant leaders, who fear
that their cause will be injured, he insists on
pleasing himself, and they are married. Themn
{s an abundance of history in “A Lily of
France,” with evidence of the careful study of
original documents and of Dutch life which a
visit to Holland enabled Mrs. Mason to make,

Thete is very little plot in “Ralph Marlowe™
and that little is handled in a conventional man-
ner. The hero goes to Babylon, a town in the
Ohio oil belt, to be a clerk in the drug store
owned by a crusty old doctor whe has two prat-
ty daughters. He has been forced to leave g
grod medical practice in Cleveland through the
escapades of his sister, who drinks more than is
good for her. The author makes the most of the
usual country town characters, introducing the
cobbler, the station agent, the bridge tender, the
werthless youth, and the perennial old man with
a bundle of jokes more or less stale. Dr. Bar-
wood, a typical physician of the country vil-
lage, is delineated with a stronger hand than is
shown in the treatment of the others, and one
really admires him before the book has run its
course. He is getting rich out of oil speculation
and finds Ralph Marlowe a valuable assistant
Of course. Ralph promptly falls in love with
one of the doctor’s pretty daughters, and their
affair of the heart runs smoothly until a letter
from the drink afficted sister falls into Dolly's

amusement, but what we may call comic side
lights on American history. “Daddy Gander”
(Francis E. Mason Publishing Company) Is
written by Francis E. Mason and {llustrated by
Spedon. Both rhymes and plctures are crude
and are hardly lkely to Instruct or piease chil-
dren. From the “Goody Two Choes Picture
Book"” (John Lane), on the other hand, a child
could not help but derive enjoyment, and benefit
to its taste into the bargain. The three stories
are exactly what they ought to be, tae eighteen
colored pictures provided by Walter Crane are
delightful examples of that distinguished artist’s
style, and they are, besides, really beautiful
specimens of color reproduction.

Florence K. Upton and Bertha Upton are
never at a loss for new situations in which to
represent their renowned hero. This year, in
«“The Golliwogg's Auto-Go-Cart” (Longmans,
Green & Co.), they send him off in a vehicle
the character of which can easily be guessed.
The Golliwogg always was a darling, and he
{s as dear a one now as ever. “Urchins at the
Pole” (Frederick A. Stokes Company), by Marie
Corbin and Charles B. Going, with drawings
by F. I. Bennett, reintroduces other old friends.
Fopsy and Pudgy and Jimmy have lost none
of their good looks and none of their capacity
tc be amusing. Another Arctic book is “The
Snow Baby"” (Frederick A. Stokes Company),
in which Josephine D. Peary tells interestingly
a true story and illustrates it with *‘true pict-
ures,” which is to say, with a lot of good
photographs taken in the region of snow and
fce. These will surely pique the curiosity of chil-
dren when they see one of themselves placed
in surroundings, to practically all of them, so
strange. “The Chinese Boy and Girl” (Fleming
H. Revell Company), by Isaac Taylor Headland,
of Peking University, is a companion volume to
his successful “Chinese Mother Goose Rhymes.”
He discourses entertainingly on Oriental chil-
dren, their toys and their games; gives some
of the stories that are told to them, and scat-
ters through his text a number of photographic
and other illustrations. The decorative borders
are printed on different pages in different tints.

boys in their teens is the one on juvenile jug-
gling in China.
Forth by the Chinks” (San Francisco: A. M.
Robertson), is not very comforting as to the
jingles, but the illustrations are good fun, and
the book has been artistically manufactured in
strictly Eastern form. Mr. Henry Mayer writes
and illustrates “The Adventures of a Japanese
Doll” (E. P. Dutton & Co.). He tells a good
story for children, and his colored pictures, if
lacking ir Oriental atmosphere, are not for that
reason likely to win any less admiration in the
nursery, where, indeed, we fancy, they will be
voted altogether satisfactory. Though we would
prefer to see a more delicate touch in the draw-
ings made for “Kids of Many Colors™ (Chicago:
Jamieson-Higgins Company), by Grace D. Boy-
lan and Ike Morgan, there is no denying that a
good idea is worked out in this book. The chil-
dren of all the nations in the world have here
their rhymes and their pictures, and the latter
are not simply portraits, but show the models
in attitudes and situations which ought cer-
tainly to catch the juvenile eye. An excellent
book, though it might have been made a better
one. A deal of instruction is likewise packed
between the covers of “History in Rhymes and
Jingles” (Akron: The Saalfield Publishing Com-
pany), by A. C. Flick and C. P. Hawley, author
and illustrator respectively. These gentlemen
are professors in Syracuse University, but they
have unbent to their task with perfect flexibil-
ity, and their work should well serve its pur-
pose, which is to teach while seeming merely
to amuse.

The author of “Guess” (H. M. Caldwell Com-
pany), L. J. Bridgman, asks her little readers
to set their wits to work, but none of her
problems are severe, and, moreover, one has only
to turn the page to find the solution. On all the
pages there are pictures in bright colors.
“Merry Jingles” (Zimmerman) is composed of
rhymed information, with illustrations drawn
by Harry Webster or photographed by Helen
Nichols; it is a wmildly interesting production.
“Clean Peter and the Children of Grubbylea’
(Longmans, Green & Co.) is supposed to in-
culcate cleanliness; but we doubt if children
will pay much atteniion to the sermon—they
will be too absorbed in the pictures. “Jingle-
man Jack” (Akron: The Saalfield Publishing
Company) is for children of a practical turn of
mind. The auther, James O'Dea, makes his
rhymes about the callings, the crafts and the
trades of the time. He is skilful enough and so
is the {llustrator, Harry Kennedy, whose work
is printed in colors. Between them they have
made a book that is to be cordially noted. With
“Old King Cole’s Bbok of Nursery Rhymes”
(The Macmillan Company) we are back in the
world where no one has to learn anything, but

every one may give himself up to the sheer de-

“Jingles from Japan, as Set |

The chapter that will perhaps appeal most to |

Fland, a few of which are artistic. We may
mention also “Bubble Jingles"” (Rohde & Has-
kins), in which Stuart Travis, with verse and
plcture, amusingly exploits what he calls the
jolly side of the automobile; “Junk” (Boston:
C. N. Clark Publishing Company), a book of
rather labored humor, by Leon Lempert, jr.;
“Reynard the Fox" (Boston: Dana, Estes &
Co.), an adaptation of the famous fable by Mr.
J. J. Mora, with admirable illustrations; “Ink
Flings" (Dodd, Mead & Co.), by Flora Carleton
Fagnani, a collection of novel drawings with
apposite rhymes, and a handful of good mis-
cellanies, including “Dutton’s Holiday Annual
for 1902" (E. P. Dutton & Co.); “Father Tuck’s
Annual” (Raphael Tuck & Sons); “Happy Play
Times” (E. P. Dutton & Co.); *“Chatterbox for
1601" (Boston: Dana, Estes & Co.); “All Round
the Clock™ (E. P. Dutton & Co.), and *“Bible
Stories” (E. P. Dution & Co.).

MR. C. D. GIBSON.

ANOTHER COLLECTION OF HIS DRAW-

INGS.

A WIDOW AND HER FRIENDS. Drawn by
Charles Dana Gibson Oblong Quarto. No
Pagination. R. H. Russell

Mr. Gibson's latest book of drawings is the

sixth in a series uniform in size, shape and bind-
ing. There is less to delight, we fear, in the pict-
ured story of “A Widow and Her Friends"” than

in “The iducation of Mr. Pipp.” However, a
draughtsman as busy as Mr. Gibson cannot be
expected to hit every day upon an ldea so good
as that embodied in the book just mentioned,

and the volume before us {8 quite worthy of
the maker of it. The widow is a comely and a
graceful young person, and the steps in her
evolution into a pretty nun are as humorously
There s,
of course, much else in this volume, the serles
which gives it a title being followed by a num-
ber of miscellaneous sketches, every other one
occupying a page by itself, and some of the odd
pages also bearing cartoons of the same size.
In technique this is one of the most even and

conceived as they are cleverly drawn.

| satisfactory of Mr. Gibson's publications.

“DO NOT RECOIL OR TURN AWAY.”
From ‘“More Animals.” (Charles Scribner’s Sons.)

of Rune, for his wife. Dr. Godfrey overcomes
the barriers which have kept him from Thyra,
and they settle down in the wonderful land of
midnight sun, with never a thought of returning
to the States.

The historical novel by Caroline Atwater Ma-

THE FIGHT WITH THE MOSASAUR.
From “Thyra.” (Henry Holt & Co.)

| telling the husband he is sha
| and making him walk straight

hands. This letter is so written as to maks it
appear that Marlowe has deserted his wife and
child, and on that misunderstanding the plat
hinges. The sister finally appears on the scend
and forces Marlowe to shake out the family
skeleton. The sister takes hydrocyanic acid,
with fatal effect, and there is pothing else to
prevent the marriage. In the last paragraph
the author gives the quaint old town a beom,
with the accompanying influx of factories and
ofl refineries. Jep Tucker, the doctor’'s hostler,
is supposed to furnish the humor for the novel,
but one distrusts his wit after he has uttered
the old joke about using a wart on tha back of
his neck for a collar button.

Much humor that is worth while has come out
of Chicago during the last few years, and in the
Christmas avalanche of books there is a credita-
ble story by a new Chicago humorist. Henry
M. Hyde has discovered an {interesting messen~
ger boy, and under the title of “One-Forty-Two”
he carries him through a series of experiences.
There is a laugh to be provoka1 by most of
these, and a smile is constantly inspired b¥ the
quaint slang and strange philosophy of the boy
in uniform. Number One-Forty-Two and his
chum have a way of appraising their “calls” In
advance and getting sent out on the good omes.
They always divide the profits and help each
other out of the trouble into which their enter<
prise plunges them. By way of aa introductory
episode, the boy goes out to Jo Jetective work

for a jealous woman. He prevents a divorce bY
dowing all about it

for that night, 0
-od report. Other
¢ people In his
true to life a8

that he can carry back a &
episodes relate to the doings o
own station of life, and ta2y are
well as comical.

P
AN INNOCENT AUTHOR.

From The London Chronicle.

Some new authors arrive with suc =
confidence, such a blithe innocence, that it
always interesting to hear about them. One has
just sent to a well known London publisher &
letter something like this:

“I am told that it is usual, on the eve of the
appearance of a book, to entertain all the LO:i
don reviewers to a dinner. Will you kindly t
me what this would cost, where the dinner
shou'd be held, and who, in your opinion, should
be invited? Of course the thing ought to be
done handsomely!”

It is amusing—and true.

—(———

A4 STORY TOLD BY DISRAELL

From Sir Edward Hertslet's Recollections.
He said: “You know I have the honor of being
one of the Elder Brethren of the Trinity House-
7ell, there is a special uniform belonging to
ce. One day 1 was about to attend vée at

h a hilaricus

ale
St. James's Palace, and my valet laid out mY
diplomatic uniferm ready for me to on.
Placing implicit confidence in him I put it on
and went to the levés. On appearing befere the
Prince, his Royal Highness jocularly re

It won’t do, you're found out.’ ‘In what, sir? I
inquired. ‘Oh,’ said the Prince, ‘you've got
wrong trousers on'; and, to my horror, o0
ing down I found that I had got my diplomatic
uniform coat on, with the Trinity fret
m“n seemed to amuse the Prince

i ﬂ;




