
Israel Zangwill's new booh Ghetto Comedies
Stories of th" Ghetto, "presented as no one else could write them .. •
with dmmatle force. Intense realism, infinite pity and certain knowledge."—

Boston Ucral<f. Cloth, $1.90

NEW BOOKS FOR THE GARDEN LOVER
\u25a0

Mr. Allen French's convenient new Boole of
Vegetables anil Garden Herbs

A practical handbook and planting table for The resetable garden, full Si
practical suggestions for tho enriching of the home table. *.

Fully illustrated, cloth. 12mo, $1.75 net; by mail $1.89 net

Mr. Bolion Hall's Three Acres and Liberty
The fascination of the hook lies In the sanity with which he proTes that a
man may in comfort, within reach of the opportunities of the city, enjoy tho
healthfuiness of open air life without overwork, heavy responsibility or the
recesslty of capital. Cloth, $1.75 net

A swift-moving story whose plot of nnwavpriusr interest folloirs th* advent-
ures of Glniu-on. winner in the Isthmian games, outlawed as a traitor, yet

"a victor of Salanils" on the day when the little overmatched ships of tha
allied Greeks, cornered between battle and slavery, fought and conquersd
the splendid navies of the East. « Cloth, f1.50

READY THIS DAY

Mr. William Steams Day is's brilliant new novel
A Victor of Siilaniis

New Macmilian Books
JUST PUBLISHED

Pushed THE MACMILLANCOMPANY. "£*s£?-

CHARLES SC'RI'BNE'R'S SOJSS
PUBLISH TO-DAY

GENERAL E. P. ALEXANDER.

Military Memoirs of a Confederate
A Critical N«Lira.tive

One of the most important books ever published on the CivilWar. Genera! Alexander

held high command under Lee and Longstreet, and his scientific and expert account cf
the campaigns and his illuminating anecdotes make his book as interesting as ItIs Tata-
able. With portrait end map*; $4.00 net; soft extra

W. W. JACOB'S

Short Cruises
His best and latest stories. Full of the dry humor, ingenious plots, and highly crim-

inal characters that have made him famous. ::. '--u.'ei, $1.50

WINFIELD SCOTT MOODY'S

The Pickwick Ladle *««* othar collector*, storio.

The livelyaccount of the tray in which Peter Wyckoff and his wife, collectors of
great energy. Ingenuity and taste, acquired or did not acquire many rare and precious
things. -

lUuttrmUiL SLSO

Rare Books and MMi \u25a0 E>uro pe.
Qc»K ;m 1 CHOICE ENGRAVINGS
C3dDin» (Mezzotints, Colour

(Frank T Prints, Americana, As.(l-ranfc_T.) FINE AND RARE118, Shaftesbury BOOKS. VALUABLEAvenue. London, W. J AUT 2G A 3. &..
». ALL-OUT-OF-PRINT-BOOKS" TOOTS SCE;

\u25a0**\u25a0 can get yon any book a««r publishedoa any sss»
ject. The most expert book Under extant. When In Kaa>-
land rail and •*• my SOO.OOO rare soaks. •AKKIrS
UREA'r COOS SHOP. John Bright at.. drmtssttam.

In a pleasant notice of Mr. Howells's recent
book on certain English towns, "The London
Standard" administers this cuff to the, author of
another new book. 'The American Scene":

Mr. James could not mention the mini* of an
American city without an elaborate analysis of Itspsychological significance. Ifi. had no such si*-nificance, he would Invent one to fit It. and it wouldbe not less, but vastly more. Intricate and baf-
fling, because it existed only In ih.< microscopic
lens of Mr. Henry James* amasmg mind.

Hero is a characteristic comment on Mr.How-
ells's work from this review:

One curious detail about this rh.innl»«r book, less
worthy of mention, perhaps, than many another
feature it has. but Indubitably curious none the
Ifss. Is the fact that Mr. Howella i*never tired ofgently railing agaiiiKt the miserable chilliness of
English Interiors. Our houses and hotels ar.1 des-
perately cold, he thinks. Our firerare mi-re apolo-
gies for tires, and servo no useful purpose. Tn«»
odd thing is that, despite the keen penetration the
author show* in a hundred Other way.-. he never
notes the. obvious fact that the rea«on of bin chilli-ness in English houses lies in the fa.-l thnt he has
been physically demoralised by life In the shock-
inglyoverheated houses of his native land.

The Gypsy Lore Society Is preparing to re-
sume the publication of its quarterly contain-
ingcontributions from students of the Romany.
Among the subjects to be discussed will be "se-
cret languages, cant and slang, and especially
sii.ita, the ancient jargon of the Irish tinkers."-

The centenary of the birth of Edgar AllanPoe
is not far off. and there are to be noted some
possibilities of a desirable commemoration.
"The Sun." of Baltimore, has suggested a move-
ment looking toward the erection in that city
of a beautiful mausoleum, In which all that Is
left of the author may be permanently laid to
rest. It is a comparatively humble monument
which now marks his grave and Virginia's in
the Westminster Cemetery. This was unveiled
in 1577. the cost of it being largely defrayed by
the late G. W. Childs. The project for a me-
morial worthy of the man of genius, to be ded-
icated on the centenary, January 19, V.HPJ. has
evoked enthusiasm In Baltimore. Governor
Warileld and President Remsen of Johns Hop-
kins University have expressed hearty approval,
and the literary societies are preparing an ef-
fective advocacy. it is proposed that the fund.s
shall be provided by a popular subscription. It
is believed, moreover, that appropriations from
the city and state governments could be ob-
tained. The city would probably give the site
for the monument— and many fine, sites are
available inBaltimore. "The Baltimore Sun"
quotes Tennyson's opinion of Poe: "He is the
literary glory of America. No poet, certainly no
modern poet, was so susceptible to the impres-
sion of beauty as Poe. He had all the Greeks'
appreciation of beauty and much of their power
of expressing It In poetry." and that journal
adds: "We should show to the world that we
do not put the materialities of life above the
honor which Is due to our greatest literary
name."

Richmond, the city in which Poe spent his
early years, has collected 110.00ft for a monu-
ment to him within its precincts; and the Uni-
versity of Virginia is arranging to celebrate the
centenary. Ithas already placed a bronze medal
over tho room once occupied by Poe; it has an
excellent collection of Poe literature, and the
Raven Society aids in keeping his memory
green In the old halls whete he studied. Xo

Miss Marie Cnrelll Is about to publish a <*ol-
lection of her short stories In a volume which
willborrow the title of the first one. "DeUcia."

Professor J. Burnet has finished his edition
of the tfxt of Plato In the Oxford Classical
Texts. The fifth and concluding volume has Just
appeared. It contains Minos. Ix'ges. Eplnomis,
ESplstulss, definitiones and spuria.

Current Talk of Things Present
and to Come.

One of the brightest incidents of the spring
publishing season should be the appearance In
book form of the novel called "Friiulein
Schmidt and Mr. Anstruther." which the author
of "Elisabeth and Her German Garden" has
beon bringing out serially In the pages of
"CornbiU." This story, composed entirely of
letters, is of sunny humor, general mental live-
liness and delightful sentiment all compact. If
we may Judge from the long stretches of it
that have thus far been printed.

A commentator in "The London Sketch" al-
ludes to the story, recently printed, that
Matthew Arnold once attributed all the talent of
the Arnold family to the children of his brother
Tom. This, h<- adds, "was before Mrs. Hum-
phry Ward began to wear ilown a hundred pens,
and may therefore be taken as a rather fine In-
stance of Uncle Mutt's prevision. But there is
n sequel, which we may venture to supply.

When Tom's (laughter did write a book, and
I'ncle Matt read it. the remark he made was
thi.-s: 'Xn Arnold ever could write a novel; if
any Arnold could. Ishould have written one my-
self.' "

BOOKS AND AUTHORS.

Ti;at the war was on the side of Russia a pro-
digious mistake "Princess Sophia" believes, ami
80, apparently, did the Russian wounded v.hose
conversations she quotes. The breaking of the
pledge to evacuate Manchuria, the outrageous
thefts of the supplies for the troops, the greed
and mismanagement at Fort Arthur

—
these

things and others like them cause the prisoners
to rage. There Is complaint that the war was
made by speculators In high place:*—and Joined
with them were men looking for decorations,
promotion?, contracts, loot, while the threat
body of troopH went forth blindly, mere food
for powder. The story of Russia In Jnpan i*a
disheartening one; let us end these paragraphs
on an uncommonly entertaining book with a
more cheering passage:
Iasked one Port Arthur officer what was the host

thlr.K he had -seen during th» war. the thin* that
Impressed him most with the goodness of the
world and the human race in it. He said: "The
absence of the Japanese flag at Port Arthur. We
never saw It. after the surrender, until we gel
down to Dalny. The Russian Rag came down and
the Bagstaffs and buildings were left bare. We
lived on in our same houses, waited on by our same
servants, and the men remained in their banttcks
until time to march to the Dalny train. Some
one rowed over in the rt<ht and hang black stream-
ers on the Pobleda'l (Victory's) wreck. Poor l*o-
bi^ila! Pobleda! What a name of Irony' It vis
General N<'jri"s special order that no Has: should be
raised until Btoessel bad left Port Arthur."

they stood or lay on the -.vet snow— and
wounded as well. Each morning, they moved the
droves to fresh pasture ground. in lieu of clean-
ing—and picked up the dead and helpless. All th*
dead Turks were Stripped of '.heir clothing, for
ant own men needed it and we buried them In
trenches psle-m?!e. It was terrible! but what
could be done? Bkobelcfl was off on other work.
ar.<i the others were—not reunions. Finally, they
old get Bf.nw food for the poor creatures, and
enough tents for the sick, ft was twelve days
before they could begin to march them In herds
the twenty miles over to the boats on the Danube.
Now, let us see the Japanese do better.

A touching evidence of the chlvalrlc spirit of
old Japan was the genexous sympathy of the

attendants with the prisoners when the news
of Russian defeats arrived.

An article in the current number of "Put*

;it Plevna describes the misery of the captured
Turks thi-re. It is In curious contrast with the
comfortable conditions which the foresight of
the so-called "barbarous" Japanese prepared for
Uie enemy:

At Plevna, our own Russian soldiers were short
of winter clothing and blankets, and were glad
to net into the town and the shelter of Turkish
bouses and barracks. Imagine. 't'-.'-n. the poor
Turks la the uix-:i fields in December without shei-
trr or covering, and no food at all, for three days

Iend nights! Itwas terrible; but it was war. Hun-1 dre-ii* died of exposure and starvation; for there

Pew persons know that originally Po«?'s« body waspla<-ed in the rear of the lot of Westminster ChurchYard, and that the church had not been erected InOctober, UHH, when Poe died. The erection of thechurch, a few years later, completely obscured thegrave. Ihappened to be there st the corner, find
saw the remains of Poe lying in bis coffin, thathad been opened. I'or some tune Ihad a. piece of
tho cuffin, but it has been misplaced. All that re-
mained of the body was the bones. The skull was
in admirable corditlon. The teeth were perfect andas white as pearl. The shape of his forehead,
which was one of Poe's striking features, could beeasily discerned.

reading American will fail to honor and applaud
plans for an adequate recognition of Poe's
genius. His contemporaries suffered him to
struggle for a great part of his lifein the grim-
snest poverty, and to die therein; a later genera-

tion can at least raise to him a fitting memorial.
It is worth while to place on record a remi-

niscence by Professor H. E. Shepherd, of Balti-
more:

AS THE HAGUE ORDAINS. Journal ef a Rus-
sian Prisoner's Wife in Japan. Illustrated,
12mo, pp. i,::<. Henry Holt & Co.

The framework upon which is built up this
description of the life of the Russian prisoners

in a Japanese hospital has the aspect of fiction.
But whether the wounded Colonel Vladimir yon

Thci'.l and his charming wife, the Princess
ISophia, bo real personages or not is of little

importance— it is the vividstory of war and of

the daily happenings at Matsuyama that con-
cerns us. The spirit.and aims of both com-

batants are admirably brought out in the re-
cital of the Russian lady who tomes to nurso
her husband dangerously hurt when captured

In Manchuria. The situation In piesented to us
through the vision of a just, warm-hearted,

clear-eyed, highlyeducated woman—on© who in
previous days has learned to like the Japanese

and is not blind to the faults of her own race.
She is even ready -while travelling to her

sufferer through the enchanting Inland Sea to
compare Russia with Japan to the manifest
disadvantage of the former. "Itbegan to dawn

upon me." she says, "how the army of pygmies
have come to humiliate the army of giants. In
contrast with these tidy and remote little vil-
lages of fishermen and rice- farmers of the In-

land Sea, far from any foreign settlement, Ire-
called the muddy streets and tumbledown houses,

the dirt, misery and Ignorance of our pigsties
of Russian villages, even quite near to Peters-
burg and. Moscow." And she goes on to tell us
that hardly any villagein China is as filthy, the
people as ignorant and in as low a condition a3

in that Tula village of Yasnaya Polyana, beside
the country home of the reformer. Count Leo
Tolstoy. She is not unreasonable when she re-
marks that "a little of that magnificent hu-

manitarianißm and benevolence poured upon
that insanitary village on his own estates would

be more practical, it seems to me. than the thin
!treacle of it spread over the whole universe."
j The love of nature and of beauty, the cleanli-
ness, the artist spirit of the Japanese charm

!again and again this alien woman. She tells
;us of the chief surgeon in the hospital, "a se-
j rious, kindly man In spectacles, who was of the
;manner of old Japan, the exquisitely polite and
refined Japan of the upper classes"; of the
little Japanese Red Cross nurses, who never. seemed tired though they never rested, who

• were never cross or impatient, but always smil-

!ing and polite. "They are like children beside

1 the huge Cossacks they care for—very preco-
;cious children, when one observes their skilland
j courage in the operating room. They seem to

humor and charm their patients with indul-
; gence, yet they are martinets in their precise

obedience to surgeon's orders. The patient is

\ never crossed, yet he always obeys, too. It is
'\u25a0 the old, old Story of the hypnotic East. The
big Cossacks cry bitterly when their nurses are

:changed." The war has worked, the author

Isays, wonders for the Japanese women. In th<*
active work of the Red Cross their brains and
ability have been bo conspicuous that the Jap-

anese man Is forgetting some of the traditions

of repression for his womankind.
The Russians had fixed ideas as to Japanese

icruelty, and half expected to be sliced alive
!iben they were captured. The careful tendor-
iness, the enlightened modern methods with

which the wounded were treated in the Japanese

Ihospitals were strange revelations to the prlson-

.ers. Even the common people outside their
! walls offered kindly attentions to these enemies.
I Every few nights a rain of cigarettes, plums, fan«
rind little trifles come over the fence of the Kokal-
do and th.- Dalrlnji. There are officers downstairs
at the Kokaldu. and two hundred of rank and file
upstairs; an.l at the Dalrlnjt there are only soldiers.
Tr.is rain of manna, of course, pleased the Cos-
sacks, but neither they nor the officers could under-
stand it. 1 ujjuke of it to one of the American
missionaries with whom Iwalked from the photo-
graph shop to the postofflce. and she laughed
greatly. "Ob, that Is the Japanese way of sympa-

thizing with the poor horios [prisoners]. The Red
("roes can give such things openly, when the pris-
oners are arrivingat Takahama or passing through
a railroad station In train; but here, of course, there
is a difference. My cook told mo with glee as a
great secret that «he had been over with her
friends last night to throw some cigarettes over
the fence for the. poor horios. They are so sorry
for them. You might think these poor, hard work-
Ing people would envy the horios their lives of
ease, and compare their present tasks with the
prisoners' leisure. But this Is the Japanese way.
Altruism In an object lesson. The European phi-
losophers ought to see this situation."

One of the prisoners who were with Rkobeleff

And What She San- in Japan.

"PRINCESS SOPHIA."

ditions of his art; it la his business to tell a story
for the sake of the story, and he does this With
a success which may be fudged from the fact
that while he harps on one string, flicks to his

Jewish theme, he does not tire us for a mo-
ment. There is a strange blend in his work of
sympathy and cynicism. It is as though tho life
of the Jew among aliens moved him at once to
smiles and to tears. Whatever his mood, it
seoms always to include complete grasp " bis
subject, and thai means not only the soul of the
Jew bat all of the elements In bis clrcurr.stanccs,

whether they be Jewish or Christian It Is In-
teresting to see how well the author keeps his
head, ho^.v just*I.- is In painting the conflict of
racial Impulses, Ifbe is moved when bis Jews
suffer be is hot blind to the inevltableness of

fate. This collection of stories, one of the most
readable of the sson. Is bum one of the most
thoughtful.

Not:. could bi more agreeable than the re-
entrance upon the scene of Mrs. Rlggs's en-
gagins little heroine. The "New Chronicles of

Rebecca" have all of the light, playful charm
which belonged to the earlier book in which
Miss Randall was introduced to us. The cen-
tral fipure has lost not a tilhe of her girlish

sweetness; on the contrary, we like her \u25a0 little
more, for she is prov.ing older, and as she rises

in her teens she becomes only the more of a

character, only the more lovable. The fate of

sequels is notorious. In nine cases out of ten

they arc failures. But thi3 sequel is a good
one. so good that we are encouraged to hope

that the author may x \u25a0• on with her subject, and

in another book carry Rebecca through further
and more romantic phases. But she willhave

to proceed with caution. The bloom of such a
type is easily lost.

•i Miss Hapgaod'S translation of Tur-
\u25a0 was first Israed by the Bcribn< rs In a

bsctiption edition, wo considered the
w..rk at lrnsth. :ind spoke <-f it v ith cordial

ival. it is now belay reprinted in popular

and we are glad to express once more
....n- ix'iir.iratiori for a glnsT«larly artistic pro-

ealeflt is an author who requires

in his interpreter a reeling for literature a* well
:•••culiar sympathy for his genius. Miss

Hapcood !u-<s that fet-iing. aivl her translation
Iit is vitalized .".--..1 flexible. In

•\u25a0. edition we have received four volume?,

given respectively t.> "Fathers and <"hildren."
\u25a0A KoMeman'a Ne?t." "on the Eve" and "Ro-
din" and 'A KingLear of the Steppea." There

will be ten,more volumes. The form adopted is

a handy octavo, in \u25a0 simple green cloth bind-
ing- Paper and presswork are admirable. Itis

a good thing that Turgenieff is thus to be made
Booeaalble to \u25a0 aider pablie.

The fimplkityof Mr.Howell's satire upon our
latter-day civilization is one of its lirichtest.

He docs not labor a point. He does
cot try t° be wittyabout it. He simply describes
facts, and somehow, la the mere strmlshtCsr-
trard describing of them, he exposes their full
fisnificance with far more force than die mifrht
Save achieved by any elaborately humorous
method. When Mrs. ilakely, one of the New
Yorkers in Che book, speaks to Homos about
having scored her furniture, the poor man balks
at the phrase. She explains as follows:

Oh. Idar- 3 say you r<-v<-r store your furniture in
Altruria. But !i<ire we have hundreds of M"r;te<-

varehoiisrs of all sorts and f-iz*F. jiack.-d with fur-
Slture that people put into lli^m \vh< n they po to
Euro}*, or cot sick to death of st-rvajits and
the w!iol«» tiotht-r of hoasekt-ej>injr: ar.J that's what
we did: and then, as my husband says, we browsed
about for a year or two. . First, we tried hotellinjr
It. and we tonk a hotel apartment tarnished, and
dined at th» hotel table, until 1 < • r«ainl) thought
Is!\u25a0\u25a0<>.. Ieh off, Igot so tired of it. Then we
Wred a suite in one- of the family lioKls that
there are so many of, and cot out enotorh of our
things to furnish it, a:;J had our meals In our
rooms; they let you do that for the same price.

**ftfr.they are plid ta have you. fur the «lir.inir
room is so packed. But everything pot to Usting
fast the same us every thine else, and "V husband
had the dyspepsia fo bad be couldn't halt attond to
business, ar.d Isuffered from Indigestion myself.
eoppod up In a few smail rooms, that way; and th«»
doc almost. di*-d: and finally we Rave that up. and
took an apartment, and pot out our tislnss— the
storage cost as much as th^ sent of a small house

—
and put them into it.and had a caterer send in the
meals as they do in Europe. Dut it isn't the same
here as it is in Europe, and we pot so si. k of it in
b month that Ithought Ishould scream when I
saw the same o!<l dishes con-.injj on tbe table, day
after day. We had to ke«p one servant

—
excuse

me. Mr. Homos: domestic— anyway, to look afl^r
the table f.nd the parlor and chamber work, and
my husband said we might as well be hung for a
aheep as a lamb, and so we got in a cook; and.
bad as It is. it's twenty million times better than
anything else you can do. Servants are a plague,
but you have pot to have them, arid so Ihave re«
signed myself to the Will of rrovl«l.-nce. If they
don't like It.neither do I.and bo Ifancy it's about
as broad as it's long. Ihave found this is a favor-
ite phrase of Mrs. Makely'a, and It seems to give
her a good deal of comfort.

f There is a kind of eloquence in this passage.
There is a world of meaning between the lines.
It there a New Yorker who could read iiwith-

out a certain rueful sympathy? Mr. Howella
lightlytouches many of the troubles that Mew
York flesh is heir to, but he knows when to

•tor. and 'just as the reader BBSbn to feel that
he has heard enough of our social weariness and
absurdities, he is carried off to Altruria. and is
there delighted with a picture of what is not.
after all. an impossible form of existence. It is

true that Mr. Howells evades some difficulties.
The Altrurian method of disciplining a mur-

derer by turning him loose to expiate his crime,

through philanthropy, is justified Ml the as-
sumption that only jealous rage could produce a
murder in the land. "InAltrufia there can be
no other murderers. People cannot kill here
for money, which prompts every other kind of
murder incapitalistic countries, as well as every
other kind at crime." Put. one does not need to
ergue about this. It is wiser to take Altruria
as one finds it. for the Fake of the broad ideal
that reigns there, an ideal of wholesome in-
dustry, plain living and unmeasured loving-

klndness. Mr. Howells has dreamed a dream,

and. like all dreams, it is likely to meet with
Indifference among hard headed people who
pride themselves on their "practicality." But
00 one Imagines that the author of this book
has any idea of making mankind over and per-
cuading i: to live in a kind of fairyland. His
purpose, we believe, is simply to sol men think-
ing in the right direction; to help them to see
•here their lives are wrongly manaTed and may

be corrected by a little ideality. "Through the
Eye of the Needle" is a soft of romantic par-
able. It should prove the more effective inas-
much as It is very amusing.

"The Master; of Stair" is a clever bit of fic-
tion, full of movement and color, and put to-
gether with surprising adroitness. In one re-
spect at least it is notably .better than "Th«
Viper of Milan." Miss Bowen's first book. Lav-
ishly furnished, as that story was. with i>i< t-

•ttresque episodes, it is nevertheless "all of a
piece." with loose ends disturbing the reader
only at rare Intervals. These defects in the
work occur where questions of character are to
th« fore. The women in the book especially fall
abort of quite persuading us to believe in them.
But the story, us a story, is fairly coherent, and
"itis undeniably absorbing. Built up around the
'massacre of Glencoe, it is deftly embellished
*Ith incidents and personalities drawn from

\u25a0*t>e turbid annals of Scotland, and so ingenious-

ITdoe* alias Rouen handle her fabric that she
excites our sympathy, as with the appeal of
Pure romance. if we rebel at all it is against the
excessively lurid atmosphere of the book. This
<\u25a0, Indeed, a purfect illustration of the refined
•eus:;riorialii>m which, on the surface, would
•••ear to have nothing In common with the
©W dime novel, but isat bottom closely Identified
•Hh that old source of thrill. Love and hat-,
•oft words and daggers, plots and surprises,
<»«ae are the things In which Mies Howen deals,
"\u25a0lng all the literary graces which seen* to

•\u25a0*\u25a0» with astonishing facility to the young
writers of the day. Her hero is an utter mon-
tter. bat he is beautiful as the morning la Mi
••tward appearance, and Miss Bowen closes his
elnister Fiory on a note of the tenderest senti-
\u25a0«*t. We feel, as that story ends, that we have
Assisted at an entirely artificial performance of•a entirely melodramatic piece. But so long as
•!:o curtain has been up our attention has been

\u25a0\u25a0al. end we have found a fearful pleasure In*•tragic doings of the author's amazing per-

—
Un

Mr. BaajajarO, like Mr. Howells, knows how to
••nilse a purpose. The stories in his new book
\u25a0*** plainly been written to illustrate Jewish
tfcaraeter, and to exhibit the difficulties of its

velopment among the conditions imposed
\u25a0\u25a0 on it by luedara English life. "Ghetto Com-*•*•"I",Ina sense, a book of documents, » book
**kl*«tor a clearer understanding of racinl

'types. Cot Mr. Zer««!ll is faithful to the tra-

«

•UROIGH THE EYE OFTHE NEEDLE. A Ro-
*^m*nc*. By W. I>. Howells. with «n Introduc-

tion. (\u25a0>" PP. \u25a0* 22-. Harper & Bros.

YHK MAPT 1̂5 ok 'AWL Hv Mnrjorie Bowen.
Sjjsja, PA «"6- McL'lure. Phi'.'.ips & Co.
jjHI--t~ COU3SDIEB. I<v ';"'

ZangwUL I2me
nji. *s"- **•stacwilllan Company.

~m' CHBOSIf^ OF BEBBOCA. By Kat«
Iwuclas Wi^rin. Illustrated. Kmo, pp. 277
IJouirl.tor.. Mimin & Co. .11-.

THE SOY! '..- AND .--...Kii:S OF IVAN TUB-*
CENIEFF. TranKlr.tfd from the Kusrian by
\u25a0ntofi] F. Hapeood. in fom:tooji volumes.
«"harlfs Scrliiiior's Sons.

The novel with a purpose, the novel with too
obvious \u25a0 moral, is commonly supposed to have
worn out its welcome \u25a0 long time ago. Hut a
fcoojj like "Through the Eye of the Needle"
•rani* us ;icai:ist attaching too much Impor-

tar.ee to the^e easy Roneralizations. Mr. Howells
trrites irlth a purpose on this occasion. He has
\u0084. unmtetafcaVtlo moral to enforce. Hut he does
the trick in will that we welcome his n««\v book
as <\u25a0\u25a0 \u25a0 of the plcas»antest things in current Bc-
tion. It does Hot matter that it Ims only th#»
Slightf claim to be- recognized as a novel. Til•

rcain petal !\u25a0 that (tie author preeentii his pa-

tire and his philosophy with tho artfulness cf
sn eJspCtien**d toiler <»f Ptorics and makes his
work, from beginning to end, usir.p. TV- tale
Is divided Into two parts. In the lirsi ..f these,

•Jr. Aristidos Homos, a visitor from the Al-

trurian Commonwealth, observes tho manner In
vhich lno'i'i'a New Yorkers live, and mak<?s his
comments "ii the subject. Before lie frets
through hi? Investigations he has fallen In love
with \u25a0 rich woman, and in the second part we
sjsatck her expedience in adapting: herself, as
his •\u25a0.

"• *° the customs of a land in which
money is unknown.

THE DKMBTRIAN. By Ellison Harding. 12mo. Tv 313.• tßrentano's.) vv'

A dream of an Ideal community.
THE CLEVELANDERS. By Archie Ball. lS»asv pp ."!

«Bro*dway Publishing Ccmpany.)
A society story.

ASTTAXAX. An E»!e Romano* or Ilton. AttsMbs amiAtnaraca. By Joseph M. Brown. "•-trsiasl by

A romance of prehistoric America.
JUDITH MXAIR. By Laeta Marlon 1 lisas 12tro tP.212. (Broadway l"ubllshing Company.)

~ 'p*^
A story or American missionaries tn Chic.* «iurlnr

the Boxer uprising.
*

THE. END OF THE GAME. By Arthur HornbTaw. «-
luatrated by A. E. Jameson. Vtmo. pp. 4*«. <O. WDlUlngham Cons»mny.>

The story of a young »*sjsßjanjsi mortar who \u25a0 \u25a0»to a position of great wealth and power la tits com-
marotal world. •\u25a0»-

THE SHERIFF OF WAsH'O. By Ckartes Rosa Ja. *vn.
Illustrated by Louis Grant. Dm, D. Sl*. 3 TVDllllngham Company.) ***\u25a0 w*

Adventures with the S—BsiailMa of tit West.
THE CONFUCT. By Viol* Itaiasis ntcstrated >_

Wll lainU Httfisca. I^iSO. P3w =03.:<Br«aUw»y K*-
llaouif Compan7.> , -.*-»-

L. Hudson. lima. pp. ITS. (Broadway FttUsatss
Company.)

"

A tale of aneteat England.

ART.
LETTERS TO A PAINTER ON THE THEOHY AND

FKACTXCB OF PAIKTINO. By W. OstwaM Au-
thorized translation by H. W. Morse. 12mo. pp. vlll
182. (Gins & Co.) • vv'T

"*

Letters on the technical side of art, originally
printed in the aclectidc supplement of the "MunchenarAllremeine Zeltung."

TIN ENAMELLED POTTERY. Majolica. Delft andOUter Stanniferous Faience. By Edwin Atlaa Barber
A. M.Ph. D. Illustrated. 12mo. pp. 61. (Double-
car. Pag* *Co.)

Issued In th* sarlcs of Art Printers of the Penn-sylvania Museum and School of Industrial Art;con-

BOOKS OF THE WEI K.

LOVE'FI REFIGE.
BY WHjUAM WI.VTRR.

I.
Set your tacc to the sea. fond lover,--

Cold in darkness the sea-winds blow!
Waves and clouds and the night willcover

All your passion and all your woe:
Sobbing waves and the death within them,

Bweet as the lips that once you prest
—

Pray that your hopeless heart may win them!
Pray that your weary life may rest!

11.
Set your face to the stars, fond lover,—

Calm, and silent, and bright, and true!
—

They will pity you, they willhover
Softly over the deep for you.

Winds of heaven will sigh your dirges.
Tears of heaven for you be spent;

Sweet, for you, will the munn'rlng surges

Pour the wall of their low lament.

111.
Set your face to the lonely spaces.

Vast and gaunt, of the midnight sky!
There, with the drifting cloud, your place Is.

There, with the griefs that cannot die!
Love Is a mocking fiend's derlalon.

Peace a phantom and faith a snare!
Make the hope of your heart a vision-

Look to Heaven and seek it there!

natn's Monthly" contains some Interesting ex-
tracts from the MQVttd volume of Kenan's

"Cahiprs do Jeunesse." shortly to be published.
Here are some specimens:

Ihave, noticed thai whenever Ihear a man for
the first time, when Ienter into the) first Intel-
lectual Intercourse with him, personally or by read-
ing, ilike him and am enthusiastic about him.
Aft^r thai 1 draw back. It is because; as Iknow
only certain <>f his traits. Itake him as a type,
just as God made a woman of a rib (admirable
Hebrew turn). Iidealize him and 1 like him. Then
whnn Ihave had further experience Ifind a num-
ber of thing* in him which do not fit in with the
ideal Ihad obligingly made, through my Incomplete
knowledge when Iwan not limited by facts. But
ih«' fact comes and takes the bloom off my man
ami Ino loafer like him. Iobserved that in a
striking manner for Julrs Simon and for several
of my Germans whom Ihad thus taken a« types
with the most incredible \u25a0•nairoalty, rapidity and
force. No matter the Ideal! M. Phllarfte
«'ha»l.'<« is one of the professors Ilike best, doubt-
lesn because Ihave; only heard him once. .. .
Inotice an ensentta! difference between the draw- •

ing of Moliere's characters and that of the more
modern poets, <'ollin d1d 1

Harlevlll.-. for instance.
Take the optimist and pessimist of both -of them:
Mollere makes them act almost without thinking
of It. He does not place them on the easel to paint
them. He does not say. "Here ar« my types."
The other does say this, and paints them with de-
liberate design, after glvitiK it out beforehand.
One feels the more relies art. which composes with
a view to criticism.

There would be a curious psychological study to
make on Lord Byron, much more curious than on
J-J. Rousseau. Experimentation la never more
easy than when It can l.c made on what is de-
ficient, in order to see what this deficiency pro-
duces. For Instance, the brain taken away from
an animal for the sake of seeing what that did.
It Is the experimentation of the functions of the
organ that Is taken away. Welt, this could be done !
on By1on, for he was a monster, a prodigy; but
something was wanting: in him—the moral sense.
Jesus Christ.

Humanity moves on ward like an army. Great
men are the advance scouts: the bulk of the army
follows, more or less near. This is why great men
are not usually known In their century: they are
ahead. The taggers behind are not known either. . . for tho opposite reason.

The Longmans have published .1 now edition
of the late Frederick W. H. Myers's "Human
Personality and Its Survival of Bodily Death."
Th*' first edition, issued four years ago, was In
two expensive volumes. The author's son has
now edited and abridged the work, and it Is
printed in a single convenient volume at a I
modest price.

FICTION.
THE DISCIPLE OF A SAINT. Seine th« Im««luary

Biography of Ranturo dl Landncclo del P&cliar**l. By
Vlda> D. Bcudder. l^tno, pp. xvlll. 382. (E. P. Dut-
ton & Co.)

Tha story nf on* of th* first of St. Catherines fol-
lowers and the earliest of her secretaries, glimpses of
whose life and character are tob* found In the letters
of th• Sisneae saint. i

THB WINDFALU By Charles Egbert Crtddock. 12=so.
pp. 430. (Duflletd &Co.)
. A romance of the moonshiner* of th* Great Smoky
Mountains.

THE GOLDEN HAWK. By Edith Rlckert. Illustrate!.
12mo. pp. vlll.319. (Baker &Taylor Company.)

A story of modem Provence.
OBI.NMAR. By Nathan Kusaay. lUoatrattd by WUUam

HER OWN* WAT. A liar In Four Acts. By Cly*
Fitch. 12mo. pp. xliU 235. tMactnillan Company.)

A NIOHT IN AVIONOW By CaJe. Toun« niea. lSmo.
pp. 32. tMcClurv. Phillips ft Co.)

EDUCATIONAL.
SCHOOL, GRAMMAR. By William H. Maxwell. M. A..

UU 1). 12mo. pp. 316. (American Cook Company.)
CLASSROOM MANAGEMENT. Its Principle and Tech-

nique. By William Chandler Itaslej. 12mo. pp. xvtl.
321. (The MacmUlan Company.) '•<-»•"•

REIJGIOUS EDUCATION / AND THE rCBLJC
SCHOOLS. An Amerl.-»n I'roblem. By G»>ra;e V.
Wesocr. ll'iii'.pp. I*.133. (Bonnet!, Silver ACo.)

DRAMA.

BIOGRAPHY.
UFO OP IX>RD CHESTERFIELD. An Account of th»

Ancestry. Personal Character and Pur.!'r services of
the Fourth Earl of rfcesterflehi. Vr W. H. Oral*.
With twenty-eight full pas* Illustrations. »vo. pp-
si. 378. (John Lane Company.)

More particularly concerned with Lord ChaaUrflrlil's
public career. The illustrations arc from paintings
ard rare engravings, with an Interesting letter In fac-
simile from Voltaire to Chesterfield.

talnins; an historical sketch and details of processes
of various wares of European countries ana of the'
itnoui Tulavna pottery of M*xicu.

Books and Publication*.Books and Publications. Books and Publications.

ftNEW-YORK DAILY TRIBUNE. SATURDAY. APRIL 27. 1907.

Literdry JVeta* and Criticism.

|fr. Slozallft's Dream of a Land
of Happiness.

"If there is any competition going on for the finest novel of the year, best drawn .
characters in modern fiction or the coming novelist, my votes unhesitatingly go to
The Country House, to Mr. Barter, to Mrs. Pendyce and to .Mr. John Galsworthy."—

London Punch.

The Country House
c/

'

By JOHN GALSWORTHY, author of "The Man of Property." etc

"A book that exhibits wide sympathies, genuine observation and a quiet humor of its own. Whatever Mr.
Galsworthy writes possesses an irresistible appeal for th^ readers of cultivated tastes." London Standard.

"A superb social satire."
—

Illustrated London Xeics.
By the Same Author~~

THE MAN OF PROPERTY .
"A perfectly fascinating and enthralling book."

—
London Truth. •

Two volumes. Each Crown Bvo. Sl.'tO.

d&L (i. P. PUTNAM'S SONS £fr££,

THE YOUNG IN
HEART

By AICTIII'K S. PIER
A book of very readable essay* on tennis.

swimming and other recreation* of men In off
hours.

$1.75 net. Postage S cent*.

WHAT HAPPENED
TO BARBARA

n.v omvi: TIIIIKMSmilxer
A charming »tory of the experiences of an

Atnertf-un ulrlat »rhool and at home, introduc-
ing some quulnt characters.

$1.25

NEW CHRONICLES
OF REBECCA

By KATE nOIGLAS WIGGIN
"Rebecca is well known and deservedly popu-

lar. She Is one of thos« *Stat» o" Maine' girl*
her creator loves to portray, and can depict
with Intimate appreciation, a true bill* little-
New Enslander. lively, lovable. More sprightly
than most of her stock."—Boston Advertiser.

Iltuwtrated by F. C. Yohn. $1.25.

Ready Today
TEE WORLD'S

WARRANT
By NOKAII I»AVIS

Th" originality In pint, the freshn»«s of %hm
background

—
present-day Alabama

—
the real at-

traction of the chief participants in the stranga
love Ftory. and. above all. the strength and
t>»l<ln«-s* in stylo, give -The World* Warrant

"
a

fascination which la felt juice by page until the
close of the novel.

$1.50

bo*.. Houghton, MifflinICo., New to*

Mrs. Roger A. Pryor's charming new book
The Birth of the Nation, Jamestown, 1607

The book must especially attract those who wish to refresh their memories
before the Jnmestown exposition becomes the topic of the day. Mrs. Pryor
tells the story as one may relate an old family chronicle, with delightful.
Intimate touches of graceful humor.

Illustrated, cloth. 12mo. $1.75 net; hv mail $1.88 net

Prof. J. Allen Smith of the University of Washington, in
The Spirit ol American Government

makes an Important addition to the notable Citizens' Library, edited by Dr. .
RICHARD T. ELY. of the University of Wisconsin. The book is a study

of the Constitution
—

Its Origin. Influence and Relation to Democracy.
nmo, cloth, with leather back. $1.25 net; by mail $1.34 net

i

Prof. Walter Raleigh's new study of the life of
Shakespeare esgush men* of letters series

is a valuable handbook for those who would read with ease and comprehending!]
for pleasure, the work of the greac poet of humanity.

Blue cloth, (jilt,top 75 cents net; by mail 83 cents net


