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A SHOUT HISTORY OF THE BAPTISTS. By Henry C
Vedder. New and illustrated edition. 12mo. pp. xvl.
431. lAasaOcsjs llaptlst Publication Society.)

THE TRAVEIJ.ER3- HANDBOOK. A Manual for
Transatlantic Tourists. Complied by Jos«phln« Toiler.
Revised edition, lrtmo. pp. iv. 2LH>. (Funk * Was-
nails.)

OUTLINE? OF INDUSTRIAL CHEMI3TRT. X M
book for Students. By Frank Hall Thorp, Ph. L).

Second edition, revised and enlarged. Including *•
chapter on metallurgy by Charles D. Demond. 3. B.
»\o. pp. \u25a0»»%. «1». Th« Maemiltan Company.)

SOCIOLOGY.
THE NEW BASIS OF CIVIM7.ATIO.V. Py Plmon X.

I*atten. Ph. D.. Ll*D. V.»m, pp. vt!. 220. (Th»
Maomlllan Company.*

Containing the Kennedy lectures tor 1905 la ths
School of l-nt!anthrot>y ci)ivluci»d \u25a0•> the «.nartty Or-
Kanlzattor. of the City of New York, and, issued la
the "American Social Progress Series," edited by
San»i*! McCune Lindsay, Ph. D.

TRAVEL.
THE I.ONU I^KRAUOR TRAIL.. By Dillon Wallace.

Illustrated. m-«>. . v. »li. 214. (Outlns Pub * Ml
t'ompany.)

Th« story of Uie author's second and succsjs*l
**

Journey Into (he Interior of Labrador.

FAMOUS CATS.
From The London Academy.

A French writer has been compiling an a«j
thology of famous cats, or rather the cats off
famous authors, which may serve as a com-
panion to that quaint little volume "L'Hlatotrs
den dstsna calibres." in whose pages our grand-
fathers made their first acquaintance with the
French tongue. It appears that quite a num-
ber of eminent French writers have been con-
spicuously addicted to feline society, not lo
mention ns.l and Petrarch among: the laliana.
Solange Cleslnger. ihe erratic daughter of
iiforge Sand, records that on a visit'to Salnt*s-_
Beuve she found a tat and kittens in oecupa-
ilt.iiof one corner of hi* room.

Is there some subtle afflnit.v between French
literary greatness and grimalkin? Sir lasaM
Newton and Dr. 'Johnson are among the few
English writers whose cats have •.'..; .1 moment
detained the pens of their biographers. And now .
the correspondent of a contemporary has bee*

f
,attributing the old story about the large ah. A
small holes cut In,. the door, which used to b«

, told of Newton, to Ampere, th« great •iMtrtelaaC
—and Frsnchman. ~^^tttMßM^H|9jHi

REPRINTS.
THE HISTORY OF MODERN TAINTING. By Rlsfcarl

Mother Revised edition In four volumes. Illus-
trated. 4t>. pp. xvi.416-. xx.«M: xvti.420. xtx. 444.
iE. P. Putton A Co.)

Continued to the en.l of the nineteenth century.
withnew illustrations In color and In halftone.

THE GREATNESS AND DKCXCO OF ROME. By

Ouirltemo Ferrer,' Translated by Alfred E. Ztm~
mem M. A. In two volumes. Svo. pp. vll. 338: vi.
S!>«>. »G. P. Putnam's •BSBB.)

\ h"story of the age of iseaar from the death nt
Sulla to the Ides of March, with five .Introductory
chapters. giving a summary nt earlier Roman history.

THE SECRET IH>'TFUNE By Helena Petrovna Bla-
vatsky. Abridged by Katharina Hlilard • Svo. pp.
»*3. Privately printed.*

A study of Oriental religion and philosophy.
SISTER CARRIE. By Theodora Dreiser. ISmr.. pp. 557.

(B. W. Hodge & >"\u25a0 1
•

A realistic story cf city life.

THE CREED OF A LATMAX. Apologia pro FWs Mes.
By Frederic Harrison. gvo. pp. vl. 3W. i«. P. Put-
nam's Sons)

THE POCK Err BOOK OF POEMS AND SONOS FOR
THE OPEN AIR. Compiled by Edtrard TkoasSS.
l«mo, pp. slati 837. »E. P. Putt.in A Ca)

NINEVEH AND OTHER POF.MS. By Geors« sylT«st«r
Viereck. 12mo. pp. xvi.l. ISrt. (Moffalt. Tard *C».>

RELIGIOUS.
A MINI3TRV OF RECONCIUATION. By Charles T.

Ake.l. I> D. lrtni.->. pp. 27 Fleming H. Revoll Com-
pany.)

A sermon by 'he minister of th« Fifth Avenua
Baptist t'hurch.

QUICK TRUTHS' FROM QUAINT TEXTS By Robert
Stuart Mac-Arthur. 12mo. pp. 27t». (Amertcsai Bap-
tist Publication Society.)

A collection of itrmoiu.

NATURE STUDY.
\u25a0

XATI'RES OWN GARDEN. Written and niustrat»«S
In Color and Un» by M«:1 N. Clarke. 4to. pp. xll.
2*' (E. V. Dutton *Co.*

An exhaustive stuc)>- of our common wild (towers.

POETRY.

MISCELLANEOUS.
WORRY: THE DISEASE OF THE AGE. By C W.

\u25a0SISJBV, SI. V.. F R. S. tEJin. • 12mo. pp. *!.Ml.
(Frederick A. Stokes Company.)

THE ft RE OF CONSfMPTTON WITH SUBCUTA-
NEOI'9 INJECTION OF OILS, By Thoraxs TlsjssjsH• Keyes. M H. lHmo. pp. tNJ. (Published by th»
author.;

MAGDAL.EN POUJBQK OXFORI*. By T. Herbert
Warren. Illustrated by Edmund H. New. 13nu>. pp.
xlv. 13-1. (E. P. Dm? .fl& Co.>

In The rolletce Monographs," edited and Illustrated
by r-'.mrn.l H. New.

Wt»HL.L> ORGANIZATION. By Raymond L. Brlfism*n.
l-'rno. pp. vl. Xi». Ginn ,v <Co.)

EFFICIENT DEMOCR.\CT. By William H. Allen. 12mo.
«• xtl. 3HI. (DotM. Mead A Co.)

E«senttals of social. Industrial an.l political ad-
m!nlstr»tlon.

Full well she remembers the literary dlsrussionawhich were sometimes conducted with mucli bitter-
ness by the opposing partisans \u0084f tM,. favourite
authors >>f the «in> :observing that she never could
rorgel the acrimonj displayed between \. ,itiir.•
and Rousseau In their disputes In the support !>»•••liiips.of some metaphysical n ry, In which them
selves alone could (•\u25a0<iInterested. One grand
Mum

•• of complaint, which mas preferred against
Voltaire by Rousseau, waa thai he had often ad-
vanced different Id.-as. which were purelj original
nt M. Curttua'a table, and which were Intended lo
form the foundation of a future work, Rousseau
evei specifying that such was his object; yet had
he the mortification to ftnd that Voltaire would
forestall him. by bringing out a volume containing
those very opinions wnlctl his rival had expressed;
and. In fact, the vt t v thoughts and subjects on
which he had dilated, ami designed a.-- the outlines
aiui substance of his next production. Voltaire,
prrhapa, scarcely apparently listening to what was
said, or taking up the opposite side of the question,
would argue with vehemence against the very doc-
trine which he would soon sftei publish to thr
world as his own. Thus, whilst KniiHSoau was con-
ceiving Hnil projecting materials for hia work, and
In th<" simplicity of his heart was proclaiming all
his inspirations to his friends, his subtle cotem-
porary was digesting all he heard, and, as quick In
execution as the former In Imagination, he turned
the fertility of ids rival's brains to his own a.i-
rantag*.

Bitter, indeed, wa» then the venom wi.i.h was
emitted by thos.- two celebrated authors at each
oihfr: most rancorous were th.- reproaches which
Rousseau would launch forth against Voltaire,
whilst in- replies were i"" lea* l"M deficient In
their portion of nan. The lattei was fty more
lilting in his sarcasms than his competitor, who
aometimea felt so Irritated that, losing hia self-
possession, the point of hia satire ofter lost Its
keenness. V'oliairv.ajao, was ever gay, whilst Rous-
seau wui general]) the reverse, and rather misan*

Whan Voltuln- retired, then would Rouaseau glv-
(res rant t» all his rage against hia arch rival, mi
be would exhaust all the abusive \ cabulary vt tiu
French lnnguage in expressing ids wrath, exclaim-
ing: "Oh, the old monkry. th»* knave. tlu> rascal!"
until he was iatlgurd with the fury of Ida own
eloquence. He was younger than \ oltalre by Blx-
te*-n years, but they both died In the same year.

Btudents of the French Ke\olutlon will be In-

A contributor to "Notes and Queries" sends
to thai Invaluable little journal \u25a0 striking pass-
age from ;in almost forgotten work. thr> "Mem-
oirs" of Marie Grosholtz, afterwards Madame
Tussaud. When young she lived with an uncle
at the Hotel -'Allegro, in Paris, and was fre-
QUently In the rooms of M <'urtius. the friend
Of men like Voltaire, Rousseau. Franklin and
Mlrabeau. The passage quoted In "Notts and
Queries" rims ns follows:

Th« Putnam* hare just brought o;it "The
Friends of Voltaire," by S. O. TWlentyre. This•lever sister of the late Henry Beton Merrlnian,
the novelist, has a gift for writing entertaining
biographical pages, ai d the present volume
gives the aprightlleal possible Impressions of
Diderot, Gallant, Grimm and the other wits of
their circle. Here la a typical fragment from
the chapter on Diderot

There lias surely never been such a eood naturedman of letters The Btudj door In th« attic wasopen not only to all his friends, hut to all the
(.rtih Btreel viiKrunts and parasites of ParisPI<l»-r.)t purified his friend d'Holhach'a German-French; and profusely helped his dearest (Jrlmm Inthe Literary Correspondence": he corrected proof.-.for IlflvptitiH.Raynal and Gallant, gave l»ssons Inmetaphysics to a German prlncwaa, and was forhimself, not only an encyclopaedist, but a novella!an art critic and a playwright. He also wrotededicator} epistles for needy musicians "reconciledbrothers, setUed lawsuits, solicited pensions "

Heplanned a comedy for an unsuccessful dramaticauthor, and. In roars of im.Khter. Indited an ltd-vertisement of .. hair wash to Oblige an Illiteratehairdresser, The story has been told often butstill hoar* telling afresh, of the young man whocame to him with a personal satire against Diderothimself. "I thought." says the satirist, "you
would give me a fen crowns to suppress It." "1ran do .\u25a0!(<>! for you than that." says Diderot not
in tho least annoyed. "Dedicate It to the brotherril the Duke of Orleans, who Iatea me; take It tohim and he will give you assistance." "Hut I do
not know the prince." "Sit down and Iwill writethe dedication for you." ile did. and so ably thatth« satirist obtained a handsome sum.

Another day lit- composed for the benefit of awoman who had been deserted by the Duo -l. laVrllllerfl a most touching appeal to the duk»'s
feelings "While I lived in the light of your love
Idid not ask for pity. But of all your passion
there only "mains to in? your portrait— and thaiImust sell to-morrow for bread

"
The duke sent

her fifty louls.

Doubleday, Page .v Co anooun •• for publT-
ratlon toward the Hi f this month a new
volume In Ihelr "Geographical Llbran

"
It will

lied 'The Awakening of China," and the
IiDr. w A P, Martin.

Authors may tome and authors maj ir>. but
Mr. Quiller-Couch goes on forever. We ar*

always welcoming ;\u25a0 new book by him. Fortu-
nately, !)•\u25a0 seems to k>--i up the Quality of his
work for ni: thai he is so facile and prolific.

We !"ok forward, therefore, \vith anticipations
of pleasure to t! • •

ppt . ,-i- .\u25a0 this spring

atesl • \u25a0 nol short «t.>rirs "Merry-
t;.t: len" it !« called, from the first of t>>.«- seven
stories In t(.<- book, nearly all of which are based
on mat.-riai drawn from the author's l.iisuful
I>tl<l)}.

I.arc. eyea lit up by mm* Imperial s'n
-

and whose ialk w;iv shown to be quite us forth-
right as anything we know of in Swinburne's
declamatory prose, When Runnlngbrook wishes
to pay hi- compliments lo n phlllstine critic, he
says; "Let the fellow bark till he froths \t

tli»» mouth and scatters the virus of the beast
aiming h:s filthy frif-u is. lam mad-dog proof."

Mr. Swinburne's celebration of his seven-
tieth birthday produced, of course, many lauda-
tory articles and some ret ollectlons. In "The

Sketch" one of his eulogists has drawn atten-

tion to th<' portrait of him that his friend

Meredith put Into •'Emilia In England" many

fears ago. The poet was there presented as
Tracey Ruiiningbronk. whose poetry was Il-
lustrated in one line

The Harpers have Just printed a new book

written and Illustrated by Mr. Howard Pyl*

"Ptol^n Treasure" is Us title, and the stories it

contains deal with pirates and the like.

Professor William T. Brewster, of Columbia
University, is issuing through the Macmlllans a
book entitled "Specimens of Modern English
Literary Criticism." it embraces unabridged

selertions from about fifteen representative Kuk-

lish and American critics, among them Dryden.

Coleridge, Lamb, Poe, Arnold. Pater and Leslie
Btephen.

Literature on socialistic millenniums continues
to be as Irrepressible as spring poems, and
pometlmes, as in the case of Prince Kropotkin's
"The Conquest of Bread" (G. P. Putnam's Sons),

quite as entertaining. In this latest fantasy of
the distinguished "communistic anarchist," as
ho calls himself, the principle of village com-
munism, formerly widespread and still consider-
ably used in Russia, is universalized. The

prince recognizes that mankind has not yet

found the proper form for combining on com-

munistic principles agriculture with a suddenly

developed Industry and international trade; but

he finds In trade unions, co-operative enterprises

and municipal ownership three Important ex-

periments In bringing nearer the clay when all
private property will be expropriated, not by an

act of law, but by a revolution, peaceable or

violent. All work will be made agreeable, and
nobody will toll for wages; for "wage work Is
self work; It cannot, it must not, produce all

that it could produce." Many of the pictures

the writer sketches of what will happen when

th" great revolution comes are far more inter-
esting than the chapters of the average summer
novel, although unfortunately less convincing

than the latter. Every lover of political poetry

will enjoy reading the book, and doubtless m»t

a few will take It seriously.

and a number of hitherto unpublished frag-

ments of the noted critic's writing?. The fron-
tispiece will be a portrait.

The name of John Baskervllle is held Inhlffh
honor by collectors of books. This fijfhteenth

century Birmingham printer was a type of thor-
oughness and good taste, and his pages are a
delight to the eye. A memoir of him has Just
been brought out by Mr. Ralph Straus and Mr.
R. K. Dent. It presents much new material
and includes one especially welcome feature, a
full bibliography.

THE CARROLL CIHl.s. OK. HOW Tilt: SISTERS
HELPED. By Mabel yulller-Couch, Illvstralad.
r.'ino. pp. 312. (E. P. Dcuioaj « «*o.) •

Tin- Htory «if Pom little KnglUh gtris.

/ LITERATURE.
THE FRIENDS OF VOLTAIRE. By S. I! Tallontyre.

With portialtn. flvo. pp. x. 306. (11. P. Putnam's
Sons.)

The brilliant circle \u25a0 Includes D'Alemhert. Diderot.
Gallant, l.rlmm BeaumarchaJ* and others.^ .-_\u25a0

-
THE EPIC OF PARADISE M)ST.

-
By Marianas, Wood-

hull. lino, pp. xi. 815. vXi. P. ruta*m.a lon*.)
-

\u25a0
- "

\u25a0' *\u25a0
''

\u25a0

HISTORY.
THE BATTLE OF HARLEM HEIGHTS. By Thomas

AililisEmmet. M. l> Svo. pp. IB <I»rlvately prlntrd.)
Reprinted from "The Mu««tilne of History" for

September, I'.kmV

JUVENILE.
STRANGE STORIES OF THE CIVIL WAR. By Robert

Shakelton. John Habberton William J. HmJirion. L,
K. Chlttenden, Cuptaln Howard Patterson, Oeneral
C. a. Forsyth and others Itluatrated. 19mo. pp. zx

•215. (Harper &Bros )

STRANGE STORIES OP 1812. By W. J. Htn.laraon.
James Barnes. Francis Sterns Palmer. 8. O. W. H«n
Jamln and others. .Illustrated. ICmo. pp. ill. 219.
(Hirper * Bros. >

EXMOOH STAR; OR. THE AfTOBIOORAPHT OF A
PONY. By A. \u25a0 HOT. With four colored plates
mil numerous blarkund-whlte Illustrations. !"nio.
Vp. .ii 10<». (A. > Barnes A Co.)

THK STORT OF THE AMI?LET By E. NSSBM Will
rty-eishl Illustrations by 11. R. Miller, ISjm Mk

"74 (E. I*. iMttlll.V- Co. I
a fairy tnle.

AS VK HAVE SOWN. Ry Dolf Wytswda 12mo. pp.
L'I.: (John Lane Company. >

A story of. fashionable t<.ni.m.
THE MILITANTS. Stories of Some Parsons. Soldiersand .\u25a0;.,, Kluht.rs In th• World. By Mary Raymond

Shlpman Andrews lUustrateil. 12njo, pp. 375.*
u*harlea rcrllnrr's Sena.)

STOLEN TREASURE. By Howard Pyle. Illustrated by
the author, ttmo, pp. 233. (Harper *Bros.)

ThrlUlns tales at pirate ships and buccaneers.
MR. GOGGLES. By H. Collins Brow* With Illustra-

llooa by Eliot Ke^j and from photographs. 12mo pp.
vl. -Ml. 18. \V. DoilKe * Co.)

'

\n automobile story told In a series of letteri.
THE MAY'ills \VIFK. By Anna Katherlne OMSK Il-

lustrated by Alice Barber Stephens. I2mo. pp. S.SO.(ladtenapolta- Bohbs-Merrlll Company.)
Reviewed in another column.

TIIK LONESOME THAU.. B) John O. rTaMMildl. Illu»-
trnipt. 12m.'. pp. SBB ..T.'ht: I«in« lompany.)

\ group "f Western atcrlaa

JENIFER. My tar) M««ihtm Thni«ton. Fr"ntlsp)ec«
by J. W. Kennedy, l^mo, pp. *n>. (Hasten: Utrl*
nrown .v Co.)

A story of the Carolina, mountain districts.
THE CASTLE OF DOUBT. By John H.'Whltaon. Front-

tapioca In inlrr b] J. H. > alij:an 12rno. pp. vl. 283.
(Boston Little. Hrown * >"o » •

A k>\« story, the plot of which turns on a mysferl-
ooa dual personality.

THB BUM PRINCESS By Qaoraja Ada Illustrated by

.ik« F. Kerr. 12mo, pp. 17". iIn.tlTnap«>ll»: Hohr»
M«rrlllCompany.*

A satirical tala of the Orient.

GETHSEMANE AND AFTER. A New PetttUß of an Old
Story. By the Hey. Cyrus Towrsend Rrailv. 16mo,
pp. 217. (MufTst. Ynr.l A I*i

FICTION.
IX TUB CAVBB] OW FREEDOM. By Arthur W. March-

MSt. With frontispiece In colors by Archie (Turin.
12tnr\ pp. vi. 317. iKrr.lrrf.,* A. Stokes Company

K»\1.-w.l In another column.
BARBARA' RBDEUi By Mrs. Belloc-I>iwrrles. Frontla-

p|«c« by Gilbert White. 12in... pp. 37t». (B. W. 1«.m1h»* Co.)

The story of an Kr>(tlt«h girl.

THE GODDESS or REASON. A Drama in Fly» Acts
»\u25a0> Mary Johnston. Svo. pp. 234. (Hoiic.'ttnn. Mt.T.ln
A Cti >

A drama of the V*rench Revolution.
THE DOniLE IX>VB A Tr:»Ke,»y tn Five Acts. By Ar-

thur Dougherty Rees. I2m.\ pp. $.1. (FhlladelphU:
John C. VVinston (.'onipany.)

A plaj Of American life.

BIOGRAPHY.
CIIARUS JAMBS I*MI a Cwiwaatsty 0,, Hl*Life

an.l itnnict*r. By Wait#r Pava*« Landor Edited
t .-. strphei Wb»«l»r. With sortraM pp. uv,
XS |Q P. itaaia Sons.)

LAOdor'i iv>tnm^ntary. though written toward the
vnd of I'MI.IIhere published for the first ttm».

MAIDE ADAMS. t.j Ada ralterson. ll'.ustratej. 12in«.
pp. lift (Meyer BrotltMa A O >

A short sketch Cf her prof»ss!onal career.

DRAMA.

BOOKS OF THE WEEK.

The Associated Publishers of American Rec-

ords have just published the tercentenary num-
ber "f "The Journal <>f American History." It
is an Interesting mis« ellany, containing material.
old and new, relating to subjects of particular

Importance ;i? ihis time to students of our de-
velopment. Ample space Is given, of course, to

Jamestown and to Captain John Smith, whose
arau are winlilssonsd upon the cover. The cx-
i.'llent illustrations include a number of plcl-

arssque old prints :ind ph»>t.)gn»phs of the statue

of Snath to be unveiled at Jamestown Island.
and the Charles Brockdm Hrown memorial.
lately erei ted In Pfiilailelpjila. We note-, too,

four Striking Old silhouettes of I>nniel Webster,

Andrew Jackson, John Handolf. of Roanoke, and

the n:st bishop of America, Dr. William White.,

of P< nnsylvanla.

terested In the announcement for early publica-

tion In Paris of a facsimile of sixty-three docu-

ments anil ftigrnvlngs belonging to the time of
the Imprisonment and death of Marie Antoinette.
Two hundie.lcopies only are to be printed. M.
Maurice Tourneux has written a special Intro-
duction for the \v..rk. which Is edited by M. An-
dre Marty, udder the title of "La Dernlere

Annee de Mnrle Antoinette; Le Temple; La Con-
clergerle; L'Kxecution; 14 Aoflt. ITO'J-lrt Octohre,

ITU3."

ilrs. Roh'.fs is tantalizing beyond her usual
habit in "Th*»Mayor's Wife." She piles mystery
upon mystery, so that when ont- Is explained the
reader is still bewildered and still anxious to go

to the end. The scene of her story and the
talient figures in .\u25a0 are arranged with the dis-
cretion of a practised novelist. An old-fashioned
to

-
!
-
f. inhabited by a man and his wife, with

ta atmosphere of prosaic politics around them—
Mai could Vie le«s suggestive of Blnister things?
But fomf.hing ails the mistress of the mansion.
"While her husband Is performing his duties as
Ksyor and is incidentally ... sot himself
tiected Governor. Fhe pines at home. She has
everything to X,* thankful for. but a secret woe
Is gnawing at her heart. [a it to be traced to
th? f.ic-t thai the house in which she lives is

believed to have sheltered a ghost? The author
exploits this possibility through a good part of
Psr narrative, but, as we have indicaf-d, Ehe
<siFpnse«= <-.f th" ghr.st theory only In order to
tceptr. the mystery enshrouding her plot. The
Mayor has a fcecretary. and presently we begin
tOcuspect ihst he has something to do with
Slrr Packard's misery. The rHation .....
tie tv.o. however, is not in th& least what one
*-ould naturally suspect it to hr. in fact, as
Ur?. I:- draws near to the close of the f-tory
tne makes disclosures so unexpected as to excite* ''"' tribute of admiration for her adroit-
6tt£. She has made one take. Th<"-re is a
cipher that has some bearing upon the develop-
ment of ihe tale, and to this she gives an entire
chepter of description. It i« a little, blot of
tfuin'rFs. inserted with very bad judgment in a
fabric that is otherwise put together with good
Eense ana smooth craftsmanship.

Mr. Moody's book of short stories, "The Pick-
*ir/< LadW has what books of the sort so
«!<soni possets, veritable atmosphere. Mr.
Peter Wyckcff and his wife are Instinctive col-
Hctcrs. modrst folk who cannot treat them-
e?lvts to very expensive rmances in the
auction room, but are none the less happy by
reason of their financial limitations. When
they make a purchase it is l^.aur., their hearts*"" ; the matter, and. an is Just, their ad-
ventures as c-oilectors are therefore the charm-tae adventures that befaU only the initiatedThey_ are conscientious, too. as the first story

1" C !T ' "
Th*

Piekwi-k Ladle." clearly
Prmes. We arc glad when the fat»s give then,

they want. M,Moody.,lv
,mlve

Lh t m^ ? findß a Kooa motive Coreach of his six tales, handling v, too withadmirable resource; but most of all L.iappeal to the reader by his LtL,, **

sg£ inline the- reader without a hobby'VeloMng one on the fTpot when he makes thpwatotam* \u25a0'\u25a0 '\u25a0 d-lightful Wyckoffs.
'"The Tree ,t H-aven" opens with a numberS^ "ark« from a Professor of ply

\u25a0 I" '"- Univer-t, of TrelSSrof .h
- "*"Wh°

Persia, the ,„,-,,«,„.,lt
ad-7^l , h"f P"rsla ' the ln*nt°r of the£7,7 Af{rh*"i>tar'' «™ of the great

!.':U
tT\;' SSI 5-igrlg \u25a0>\u25a0\u25a0- Aknl?nd*loKV f

raiment, he is dining with '\u25a0•^ -\u25a0 young American., and to each of**•t-* s.vea dark ffllmpse of the future

a VICTOR OF SAL.AMIS. A Tal» of the Days of*
verses Leonldas f.nu •\u25a0--.- By Will-
tam Steams Davis. 12rrv>, pp. ••;!\u25a0:. 444. The
jlacmlilan Company.

TV THE CAUSE OF FREEDOM. By Arthur W.
Marchrr.ont. Frontispiece in color by Archie
Gunn. "mo, pp. vi, 317. Frederick A. Stokes
Company-

war MAYOR'S WIFK. By anna KatharineJ
Green. Illustrated by Alice Barber Stephens.
I2mo. pr>-

""s- Indianapolis: Bobbs-MerriU Com-
pany-

HE PICKWICK LADLE AND OTHER COL-
LECTOR'S STORIES. By Winheld Scott
Moody. Illustrated. 12mo, pp. 275. Charles
Scribn*r

'
s Soi>.Ittmo, pp. ':::.. Charles

TREK OF HEAVEN. By Robert W. Cham-
ber? Illustrated. I2mo, pp. 325. D. Appleton
A Co.

When the last page of "A Victor of fialamis"
Is reached the reader congratulates Mr. Davis.
end in the same moment breathes a sigh of
relief. It is not that he I as been bored by the
talc. On the contrary, he has been well enter-
tained. Bui all along he has been beset with
anxiety lost the author should meet failure, and
he cannot but rejoice when success Is actually

achieved. The task Mr. Davis set himself was
one of he-art breaking difficulty. He undertook
to tell over again. In the form of a novel, the
Ftory of the invasion of Greece by the Persians,

to bring into the pages of fiction such events as
HjUiuopyke and Balamls. It would seem as if
disaster were bound to overtake him as a mat-
ter of course, and, indeed, he skirts disaster
In every chapter of his book, if not in every
page. But thing—perhaps it Is his enthu-
siasm—has carried him through, an.l "A Victor
cf Salamis," instead of being a mixture of
erchasoJogry and fustian, is a really moving nar-
rative, with figures of flesh ar.d blood In it and
abroad vitality that touches the reader's imag-
ination. The thing is astonishingly human. Mr.
Davis has a sympathetic and entirely plausible

tero in Glaucon. the Athenian athlete who de-
ferves well of his countrymen, but Is treacher-
ously made the object of their scorn. Betrayed
fey his best friend, be is forced to fly, leaving

his wife behind him, and ultimately rises to high

place at the court of Xerxes. He remains, how-
ever, a faithful son of Hellas, as he has always

fceer.. and despite one losing struggle after an-
other with the power of his enemy, he ulti-
mately comes into his own with the pr >ud con-
idousness of having served Greece nobly and

Tvon back the good will of those who once
thought him a traitor. By dint of keeping the

Interest of this personality in the foreground.

sir. Davis avoids being swamped by the grand-

eur of the themes supplied to him by Greek
history- He is as unaffectedly dramatic as
though he had drawn his material from the

modern world and dealt in Issues familiar to

us all. Of course, he is weak where allnovelists
who choose antiquity for their field are weak,

In his dialogue. But we con easily forgive this

for the sake of the living tale he hap told.
"In the Cause of Freedom" is a story about

one more of those incredible young Englishmen j
Who go prancing about the dangerous corners of
Europe, picking up bewitching brides as they

go. This time if is Russia that provides the
background for a series of perilous adventures,

made to -em not so desperately perilous, after
ail, by the. hero's easy triumph over most ob-
stacles. Naturally, Mr. Robert Anstruther gets

Into many tight places, for otherwise Mr.
March:: would have no story to tell; but
when, in tho first chapter, be meets a beautiful
young Russian in distress, we know that all
bis troubles will seem like thistledown, since
she is to give him his reward. She is a coura-
geous soul, this sorely tried damsel. Circum-

lances have swept her into the dark waters of
secret revolution, but she bears herself with
coolness and determination. Fhe plays a man's
part when she and the happy-go-lucky Robert
ass obliged to join forces In order to outwit a
brutal police. Mr. Marchmont Is apt in the
development of his plot. This is not very com-
plicated, but just for that reason we appreciate
I1I 1 more his skill in maintaining the interest
from chapter to chapter In a fairly long ro-
mance. Russia in the.se later troublous days is
possibly a very different thing from the Russia
of this book. That does not matter. "In the
Cause of Freedom" is nevertheless excitingly
readable.

There will presumably be an official biography

of the late Ferdinand Brunetlere. While his

admirers are waiting for it they may find some

satisfaction In the book which Profess,,! Victor

Giraud has prepared about his friend, and will

issue Immediately. In this the author will Ki\f
personal raooUeotloos of Bruoatlars, som* Utters

The tenth volume of the Cambridge Modem
History will presently be published by the Mac-
millan Company. It will bear the subtitle »r
"Tin- Kestoratlon." and will deal with ths his-

tory uf Europe after the fall of N*pd«©n.

Current Talk of Things Present

and to Come.
Andy Adams, whose books about cowboy life

have won some popularity. Is publishing another

volume through the Houghtons this week. It is

called "Reed Anthony, Cowman: An Autobiog-
raphy," and It treata of the whole business of

raising, buying and selling cattle. Some, his-

toric Incidents form part of the story.

BOOKS AND AUTHORS.

M. Maugras has succeeded In painting n
charming picture of the easy, luxurious life of
these clever people. His work, Just published

by Plon, forms a valuable contribution to thai

class >f anecdotic literature dealing with the

waning phases of French Court Itfe In the eigh-

teenth century, which seems to possess a peren-

nial Interest. (
"

J n-

The Chevalier de B>iufller« was a man of
brilliant attainments, and. though not hand-
tome, was a great favorite with the women of
the Court "M de Boufllers," wrote the Prince
de I>igne, "was. successively an abb*1, a soldier,

b writer, an administrator, a deputy and a phi-

losopher, and of all th^se conditions the only

one for which he was unfitted was the first I
never met any one more kindhenrted or more
witty." Rousseau, In his "Confessions," Is by

no means s<> enthusiastic. He describes the
Chevalier ay >« Jack of all trades and a master of

none. Nevertheless tb.> Chevalier v.a s made a
member of the Institute of France, was deco-

rated by Kapoleoa for bis success as nn agri-
culturist, and wns appointed librarian of the

Mnznrin Library (now the National Library)
by Louis .Will He <li."l on January 1!». l*ir,.

in his modest apartment in the Rm- dv fau-
bourg Saint -Honor'- H\n mother, the Marquise

de Bouffiers, died at Scey-sur-Saone In July.

1786.

The Marquise de Bou fliers and the
Society of Her Time.

ParU. April 30.
"La Marquise de Rnufflers et son fils 1»

Chevalier de Pnufflcru" Is the title of the third

and last volume of that fascinating series in
which M. Oaston Maugras has undertaken to

revive the atmosphere of a once celebrated
Court. That was the Court of Uunevllle. where
the indulgent epicure. King Stanislas, and his
captivating friend, the Marquise de Boiifflors,

reigned after the gay fashion of Ixiuis XV and
the Marquise ,ie Pompadour at v.-rsatllcs of
which Lunevllle was a klmi of miniature. In
"La Cour de Luneville an Dix-Huitieme Blecle,"
M. Maugraa gave some delightful sketches of
the persons who surrounded the last nominal
ruler of the Duchy of Lorraine, enlivening the
book with anecdi tea "f Voltaire and the Mar-
quise <!u Chateiet. "I.es Dernleres Annees de
la ("our ile Lunevtlle" described the levity and
luxury of the Court up to the moment of the
pathetic death of old Kin* Stanislas. The
wadded dressing gown given t" him by his
daughter, Queen Marie \f zinska. caught Ore
and enveloped him In a blaze from which he
received trreparnt.lo Injuries. In the present
volume tho historian follows the strange \u25a0

of the Marquise de Boufllers and her son, nnd
of the wittycourtiers whose doings ai d v
«t Nancy and Lunevllle were so characteristic
Of eighteenth century frivolity. The death of
King Stanislas was a catastrophe for those two• Itles. which soon afterward wank to the l< \.-l ..f
provincial towns of the second order.

In ITU* the Marquise de Boufflers lefl Lune-
ville, nnd all the members of her Joyful coterie
who could afford it followed her to Paris. In
the succeeding Hummer she accompanied her
brother, the Prince de Beauvau, to Plombiere*.
and her accounts of the dally Iff.-at thai water-
Ing place In the Vosgea ar.- exceedingly amus-
ing. All those who tonk th«> u,'it»-r« were Brst
subjected lo a course of bl lletting, to rendei
the treatment more efficacious A favorite pas-
time was t.i visit In hia mountain hermitage an
old bonesetter who cured so many the fash-
ionable people that the rival physicians tried to
assassinate him This booh contains spirited
pictures of the social movement at Vei
There are descriptions <-f the marriage of tin-
Due de Chartres In 1769, th<- reception at court
of Mnw. dv Harry, and the fetes given on the
occasion of the visit "f the Kin* <t Denmark
M Maugraa also prints interesting letters wrlt-
ten by Voltaire, the Due de Lauson, the Duchess
de Choimul. 'Waipoie. Mmc, dv Deffand nnd

Mmi'. Vigee-Lebrun. There is it capital narra-
tive of the desperate passion of Mme. de Bouf-
flers'R son Klz'-nr (half-brother of the Cheva-
lier) for Mme. d«» Stael. It was returned by that
Impressionable lady, but this only made matters
worse, and the indiscreet young man suffered
arrest nnd Imprisonment.

THE CUVIiTOF LUNtVILLE

a-* t. own like a dog on the highway.
Ana he lay in his blood on the highway, with thebunch of lace at his throat.

And still of a winter's night, they say, when the
\u0084..

wind Is Inthe trees.Wren the moon is a ghostly galleon tossed upon_ cloudy seas,
hen the road io a ribbon of moonlight over th«purple moor,

A highwayman comes riding—.... Riding-riding—
a ntgnwayir.an comes riding, up to the old Inn-door.
Over the cobbles he clatters and clangs In the darkInn-yard;
And he taps with his whip on the shutters, but all

Is locked and barred:
He whistles a tune to the window, and who shouldbe waiting there
But the landlord's black-eyed daughter.Bess, the landlord's daughter,
Halting a dark red love-knot Into her long black

hair.
In work like this Mr.Noyes discloses his true

gifts. The human motive, touched with roman-
tic passion, engages his sympathies so thor-
oughly as to react upon his handling of form,
and he comes nearest, when under its kindling
influence, to the spontaneity which is one of the
first of poetic virtues. His diction, too, is clari-
fied and strengthened by the fervor he draws
from the right theme. Several of his lyrics are
pleasing, but It Is In narrative verse that he
excels. He should avoid the kind Of poem he
has tried to write in "A Night at St Helena," a
Napoleonic piece in which he makes the fallen
Emperor address his physician In lines like
these:

This la the kind of dream *hat harasses
One's nerves, and Rives nne cancer in the Stomach

Ihardly think that you can help me much
Now; you had better leave me. 1 may bleep.
<iood night.

This Is sheer prose, nncl dull prose at lhat.
Compare it with "The Highwayman" and it is
obvious that Mr N >yea is uneven. But looking

at the work In this volume as a whole we are
struck chiefly hy its vitality, by the note In it

of fresh feeling, wholesome ambition, and gen-

uine aptitude. Mr. Mabie. In a brief introduc-
tion, welcomes him with a cordiality which we
share. He hoglns well. Ifhe gun-ds his facility.

and postpones trifling with the epic form for a
dei ade or two. hip talent may mature into some-
thing of value to our literature.

They had tied her up to attention, with many a
sniggering Jest; : , ... ..

They had bound a musket beside her, with the
'

>.ari';beneath her br*a»t!
"Now keep good watch!" and they kissed her.

Slk- heard th. dead man say—

"Look for me by moonlight;
Watch for me by moonlight:

I'llcome to thee by moonlight, though hell should
bar the way!"

#

She twisted her hands behind her, but all the knots

She writhed her hands till her fingers were wet
W

stretched and strained in the darkness, and
the hours crawled by like >;"«\u25a0

Till.now. on the stroke of midnight
'Cold, on the stroke of mWnlarht.

The tip of one flnK-r touched It! The trigger el

least was hers!

Tlot-tlot, in the frosty silence! TJot-tlot, In the

Nearer^i^amfand nearer! Her face was Ilk.a

Her l'yeV!grew wide for a moment; she drew one
iHKt deep ••mil, ,

Then her finger moved in (he moonlight.
ht

Her musket \u25a0battered the moonlight

Shattered her breast In th« moonlight and warned
htm— with hei death.

lie turned: he spurred to the Westward; he did not

How.d
n"«in'"i.-!<"h.ia'i \u0084v, the musket, drenched

Not un the' da wn be heard It, and slowly blanched
to hear

How Bess. the landlord's daughter. .
The landlord's black-eyed daughter

Had watched for bar love in the moonlight, and
died In p...- darkness there.

Hack, he spurred like a madman, shrieking a curse
to the sky. • '.*;r, \u25a0 . \u0084

With t!i- white road smoking behind him. and his
rapier brandished high! '.'" .

Blood-red were hie spurs V the golden noon; wine-
red wart his velvet coat: ",'

When they shot him down on tl*e highway.

They Mid no word to the landlord, they drank his
n.sii ad.

But they gagged hia daughter and bound her to

the foot of her narrow he-l;

Two of them kiK-lt ul her casement, with muskets

\u25a0:i i1i 1ell IIde!
was death at every window:

And h*-!l a! on« 'lark window.
For Bess could me* through h«-r casement, the road

• he would ride.

"One kiss, my bonny sweetheart, I'm after a prize
to-night.

But Ishall be back with the yellow gold before
the morning light:

Yet, if they press i"
-

sharply, and harry m*
through try- day.

Then look for me by moonlight.
Watch for m* by moonlight.

I'll come to thee by moonlight, though hell should
bar the way."

PART TWO,

He did not come in the dawning; he did not core*
at noon; . , ,-f..

And out o" the tawny sunset, before the ripe o the

When the' road was a gypsy's ribbon, looping the
purpl" moor,

A redcoat troop came marching-
Marching— marching

King George's men came marching, up to the oia

inn-door.

And dark Ijithe dark old inn-yard a stable-wicket
creaked *

Wh'T'- Tim the 'ostler listened; his fac- was whlt^
and peaked;

;. t . ... hollows of madness, hia hair 11K»»
mouldy hay.

Pur he loved tl.e landlord's daughter.
Th'- landlord'! red-lipped daughter,

jiumii aa a dog he listened, and he hearrl the
robber saj

The wind Bras a torrent of darkness among the
gu.sty trees.

The moon was a ghostly galleon tossed upon cloudy
M-.tF.

•
The ro.id was .-i ribbon of moonlight av*r the purple

moor.
And the highwayman cam* riding

—
Riding—ridins

The highwayman came riding, up to the old inn-
door

Over the cobbles he Hattered and clashed in the
dark Inn-yard,

And he tapped with his whip on the shutters, but
all was locked and burred:

He whistled a tune to the window, and who should>•• waiting there
Bui the landlord's black-eyed daughter,

Bess, the landlord's daughter.
Plaiting a dark red love-knot Into hex long bla»-k

hair.

THE HIGHWAY'MAS
TAUT ONE-

The topmost and consummate flower.
Th» Inst harmonic height, our dull desires
And our tired souls in dreary discord climb;

—
which somehow seems to us a little absurd. But
generally he is more concerned with his subject

than with the searching out of phrases, and the
result is a tone of sincerity and truth. The
simpler the subject the more successful he is.
Ifhe presses his Imagination, as in "The Swim-
mers' Race" or "The Forty Singing Seamen."
ho strikes here and there a false not". If he
chooses a theme that is well within his range,

and lets himself go. he writes a good set of
verses. His temperament is romantic; he takes
fire from episodes that appeal to him with a kind
of direct warmth. The best thing In his book Is

the long ballad called "The Highwayman." which
may be quite innocent of the naive and rugged,
quality of true ballad poetry, may be Just a very
cle\er literary performance, tut goes with a.
certain swing just the same.

PO
bv

Ifiamnto1 fiamntonUUU
U'

d
m°ir- ,Flth an Introduction

The young author of these verses was not al-
together fortunate in the first appeal that he
made to readers on this side of the Atlantic.
Though he had published more than one volume
since making his debut In IQO2, it was not until
he brought out his "Drake: An English Epic."
in "Blackwood's Magazine." about a year ago.
that he attracted any attention here at all, and
his "epic"' was scarcely calculated to wake en-
thusiasm. But at least the interest aroused by
his experiment was sufficient to encourage the
publication on this side of the water of a collec-
tion of his miscellaneous pieces, and now that
we have it we think bolter of Mr. Noyea as a
poet. He Is a minor poet, a poet as Mr. Stephen
Phillips, Mr. William Watson, Mr. W. B. Yeats,
Mr. John Davidson and all the rest are poets;
but he has the advantage over most if not all
of his fellows, of going about his singing task
with no portentous airs. if he has less of tem-
perament, less of atmosphere, than you willnn.l
In Mr. Yeats, he has less of obscurity and of
overwrought symbolism. Ifhe wants some of
the intellectual purpose of Mr. Watson or some
of Mr. Phillipo's dramatic color, he has at any
rate a nimbler touch than either of them can
claim, and in these days of poetic craftsman-
ship, rather than of poetic inspiration, quickness
and ease of touch demand special appreciation.
What Is peculiarly ingratiating about Mr.Noyes
.s his Interested, energetic way of taking up a
picturesque theme and handling it as though it
had actually touched his emotions.

He is. of course, a "literary" poet, which is
to say a poet who makes you feel that he has
lived much among books and has picked up
quantities of effective words

—
words that he can

weave together and mak» cleverly descriptive
if nothing else. But he lias the virtue of a
certain simplicity. It he uses the language
familiar ina thousand books of verse, instead of
the new-minted words that spring from the
heart of genius, nt least he avoids the far-
fetched epithets in which so many minor poets
are wont to indulge. Now and then he tries a
little too hard for his effect, as when he describes
the Venus of Milo as

The Brave Mood and Chver Pen of
Mr. Alfred Xoi/cs.

A ROMANTIC POET.

\u25a0 tolls a strange story of his own. and then
book is devoted to stories of his fulfilled

prophecies. Some of thepe. like "The Sign ofVenus" and "The Hridal Pair," are distinctly
mysterious, and n..t altogether satisfactory In
"thors. like -The Tree of Dreams" or "ExCuria," which are built upon firmer ground.
Mr. Chambers moves with preat»>r freedom andto more convincing:. The book as a whole is just
Sever rnn,,Kh to inspire a wish that the authormight have brought greater gifts to his t^k
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JX/ST OX/T
A nel» book by the author of "THE PERFECT TRIBUTE

"

THE MILITANTS
Stories of Some Pnnont. Soldiers, Ckf\d Other Fighters in the World

By MARY R. S. ANDREWS
ttlaitfAttd. $t SO

Splendid new stories by the author of "The Perfect Tribute." Tales
of love, adventure, fighting in war ami in peace, vigorous, thrilling and with
much humor.

THE SEASONS in a FLOWER GARDEN
By LOUISE SHELTON

liustfAttd, SI.OO net.

A new revised and enlarged edition of this standard hand-book for ama-
t<nir>. Among the new features is a chart showing a garden so planted as
ti> have flowers blooming from May to September.

Charles Scribner's Sons

By ANTONIO FOGAZZARO"
The Greatest of Italian Novelists." .

t

Ready To-day:

The Sinner (Piccolo Mondo
J. IM£ CWlllld Moderno)

An impassioned love story involving in the telling faithful pictures
of the life of the Italian world of fashion, and introducing the char-
acter who becomes the central figure of The Saint.

Previously Issued :

The Patriot (PICC
A°,!? I=londo1=l ondo

"A remarkable story of Italy at the rim*» when Austria still ruled the land. ToM with
wonderful vividness. rrol>ably Fogazzaro's best story." —

Pitt*b*irg Times.

Tlip <%aint (IISanto)
lllvtjdllli 40th thousand

"An exceptional, remarkable, profoundly interesting work."
—

The Bookman.
Three Volumes. Crown Sto. Each $1.30.

Send for New *-. _-* «•«.
- .. .« \u25a0 27 and 29 W.

iiiunrated g. P. Putnam's Sons «<st
Catalogue . New York

REJECTED MANUSCRIPTS often have great merit.
The two most successful books of the past flve rearswere rejected by the leading publishers of New YorkBoston and Calf— Both ma.li- fortunes for the* pur-"

Ushers and authors. Send us your manuscripts and Ifwe accept them we will publish on shares royalty orpurrnaM ontrlnht. as mar tv agreed.
*

MASON BUSHIXU <"0...9 to T
-

Trinity Place. New York City


