NEW-YORK DATLY TRIBUNE. SATURDAY. MAY 11. 1907.

1iterary Netos

and Criticism.

Novels of Ancient Greece and of the
Modern World.

OR OF SALAMIS. A Tale of the Days of
“;!::1;'_’ Jeonidas a1 By Wili-
fam Stearns is 444¢. The
Ma
e CEDOM. ¥ Arthur W.
N TF = in co by Archie

Frederick A. Stokes

lice

Anna  Katharine
Barber Stephens.
Bobbs-Merrill Com-

KX LADLE AND OTHER COL-
STORIES By Wi Scott

field
strated.  12mo, 5.

Pp. 2 Charles

. By Robert W, Cham-
. Pp. 3 D. Appleton

1ge of “A Victor of Salamis™

g§s reached the reader congratulates Mr. Davis,

and in the same moment breathes a sigh of
pelief. It is not that he has been bored by the
tale. On the contrary, he has been well enter-

But mg he has been beset with
r should meet faijlure, and

¢ when success is actually

tained
gnxiety

Alr. Davis set himself was
reaking di Ity. He undertook
in the n of a novel, the

story of 1 invasion of Greece by the Persians,

! chooses a

He tells a strange story of his own, and then
the book is devoted to stories of his fulfilled

prophecies. Some of these, like “The Sign of |

Venus”

and “The Bridal Pair,” are distinctly
mysterious, and not altogether satisfactory. In
others, ltke *“The Tree of Dreams' or
Curia,” which are bullt
Mr. Chami
is more convineing.

The book as a whole is just
cleve

might have brought greater gifts to his task.

A ROMANTIC POET.

T'he Brave Mood and Clever Pen of
Mr. Alfred Noyes.

POEMS. Bv Alfred Noyes.
by Hamilton W. Mabte,
Macmillan Company.

With an Introduction
12mo, pp. xii, 193.

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 Atlanile,
Though he had published more than one volume
since making his debut in 1902, it was not unti]
he brought out his “Drake: An English Epic,”
in “Blackwood's Magazine,” about a vear ago,
that he attracted any attention here at all, and
his “epic” was scar ely calculated to wake en-
thusiasm. But at least the interest aroused hy
his experiment was sufficient to encourage the
publication on this side of the water of a collec-
tion of his miscellaneous pleces, and now that
we have it we think better of Mr. Noyes 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 will find
in Mr. Yeats, he has less of obscurity and of
overwrought symbolism. If he wants some of
the intellectual purpose of Mr. Watson or some
of Mr. Phillipe'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 poetle inspiration, quickness
and ease of touch demand special appreciation,
What is peculiarly ingratiating about Mr. Noyes
.8 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
together and mak>» cleverly descriptive
if nothing else But he has the virtue of a
certain simplicity. It he uses the language
familiar in a thousand books of verse, instead of
the new-minted words that spring from the
heart of genius, at 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

weave

The topmost and consummate flower,
The last 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 tone of sincerity and truth The
simpler the subject the more successful he is,
If he presses his imagination, as in ““The Swim-
mers’ Race” or “The Forty Singing Seamen,”
he strikes here and there false note. If he
theme that is well within his range,
and lets himself go, writes a good set of
verses. His temperament is romantic; he takes
fire from eplsodes that appeal to him with a kind
of direct warmth. The hest thing in his book Is
the long ballad called “The Highwayman,” which
may be quite Innocent of the nalve and rugged
quality of true ballad poetry, may be just a very
performance, tut goes with &

is a

“a

he

clever
certain gwing just the same.

literary

THE HIGHWAYMAN.

PART ONE-

The wind was a torrent of darkness among the |

Zus trees,
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‘was a ribbon of moonlight aver the purple
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came riding, up to the old inn-

Over the he clattered and clashed in the
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And he
all
whi
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inn-ya

'h his whip on the shutters, but
ed barred.
to the window, and who should

l
are |
{

He

altl

wi
the landlord’s black-eyed daughter,
Hess, the landlord’s daughter,
lajting a dark red love-knot into her long black |
hair.

Hut

. to bring into the pages of fiction such events as
Thermopylee and Salamis. It would seem as if
disaster were bound to overtake him as a mat-
ter of course, and, indeed, he skirts disaster
fn every chapter of his book, if not in every
page. But wething—perhaps it is his enthu-

i ied him through, and *“A Victor

" instead of being a mixture of
v and fustian, is a really moving nar-
i with figures of flesh ard blood in it and
a'broad vitality that touches the reader's imag-
fnation. The thing is 1ngly h Mr
Davis has a sympathetic and entirely plausible
bero in Glaucon, the Athenian athlete who de-
gerves well of his countrymen, but is treacher-
ously made the obiect of their scorn. Betrayed
dv his best friend, he is forced to fly, leaving
gis wife behind him, and ultimately rises to high
place at the court of Xerxes. He remains, how-
gver, a faithful son of Hellas, as he has always
peenn. and despite one losing struggle after an-
other with the pov of his enemy, he ulti-
mately comes into his own with the proud con-
sciousness of havi served Greece nobly and
won back the goo will of those who once
thought him a traitor. By dint of keeping the
interest of this personality in the foreground,
Mr. Davis avoids being swamped by the grand-
eur of the themes suppiled to him by Gre-:k'
pistory. 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 all novelists
who choose antiquity for their field are weak,
fn his dialogue. But we can easily forgive this
for the sake of the living tale he has told.

“In the Cause of Freed is a story about |
one more of thosa incredible young Englishmen :
who go prancing about the dangerous corners of |
Europe, picking up bewitching brides as they
go. This time it is Russia that provides the
background for a series of perilous adventures,
made to seem not 8o desperately perilous, after |
gll, by the hero's easy triumph over most ob- |
stacles. Naturally, Mr. Robert Anstruther gets
fnto many tight places, for otherwise Mr.

it would have no story to tell; but

when, in the first chapter, he meets a beautiful

young Russian in distress, we know that all

his troubles will seem like thistledown, since

she is to give him his reward. She is a coura-

goous soul, this sorely tried damsel. Circum-

stances have swept her into the dark waters of

i but ghe bears herself with

plays a man's

4] o-lucky Robert

in order to outwit a

ymont is apt in the

"his is not very com-

reason we appreciate i

1 il ir intaining the interest

from chapter to « in a fairly long ro-

mance. R ir er troublous days is

possibly = :nt thing from the Russla |

of this book does not tter. “In the

Cause of Freed is theless excitingly
feadable,

Mrs. Rot ond her usual
Babit in piles mystery

explained the

il anxious to go

story and the

w 1 the dis-

old-fashioned

! d a and his with

ere of 1 polit around them

what cou i of sinister things? ,
But something Is stress of the mansion. |
While her rforming his duties as |
Mayor ] trying to get himself |
elected Govern he pines at home, She has |
everything i for. but a secret woe |
8 gnawing at her t rt to be traced to |
$he fact that th house h she lives 1s
believed 1o have ch 1 & t? The author
exploits this g ity throug! good part of |
Rer narrative as we have indicated, she |

Qisposes of the ghos: thee in order to
‘ee;u,r the myvstery enst i her plot The
Mayor G secretar 1d presently we begin
20 suspect 1hzt he b something to do with
Mrs. Packard o1 The relation between
the two, howe r, i€ not in the least what one
Would naturally suspect it t In fact., as

I se of the story
ted as to excile
for her adroft-
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m the develop-
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Sense and smooth cr nship

Mr. Moody's hook ort stories, “The Pick-
Wick Ladle” has what of the sort so
Seldom:  possess veritable tmosphere,  Mr.
Peter Wyckoff and 1 wife e instinctive col-
lectors, modest folk who cannot tredt them-
Belves %0 very exnensive performances in the
Ruction room, but are none the ies happy by
Teason of thelr financial ftatic When
they make a purchase it Is becaursy their hearts
&re in the. matter, and, as is just, their ad-
:::‘i’:“““u;(":l“:::;s }arru.: therefore ﬂxr: ‘_'lf:n‘m-
ﬂ'h:_\' are u‘:‘..\"lr-h;lo:-:‘ :“ g ”“"“’””"‘""-
in the book “The us, ] '“,)' as the first story

' e Pickwick Ladle,” clearly |
proves. We are giad when the fates give them |

:hu they want. Mr. Moody's inventive facuity |

unflegging and he finds a gooq motive for |
each of his six tales, handling 11, ¢, r 'rf

8dmirable resource; but most e ROP,  With 1

of all does he |

Sppeal to the reader by his Saturation of
:Ole book in what we can only call the c?)lle'::e !

® sentiment. No one w 2 ol |

Quietly stalking a lxyn'x:!}i‘!(:;ixm“ ever gone about, |
S fail 1o ':. <4 ' ; 'ur curious object, |

: noy ihese pages, and we cap |

Peadily imagine the reader without g

B o s ipi a hobby de- |

Scquaintance of the .“.x : ,‘:‘” .h‘. fnakes ‘the

: ] f 1} delightful W vekofts

3 :
¢ The Tree of Heaven” opens with a number |

®f prophetic remark
. ehica) philozophy
. “®ond, “the inan

& from a professor of pSy-
In the University of Trebe-

A who was the confidentig’
: : 1 ad-
WISr of the Shah of Persia, the mentor of the

3 ‘_lmot Afghanistan, the inspirer of the great. |
4 diplomat of all the Bast—the late Akhoung |
;Ml." At the moment, he is dining wnh‘

of young Americans, and to each of
Elves & dark glimpse of the future,

{ ““One kiss

And dark In the dark old Inn-yard a stable-wicket
cre .lk‘ ‘x
Where Tim the "ostler listened:

|

A \

his face was white '

and peake |
{

hollows of madness, his halr like {

His eves wer
mouldy hay, |
But he loved the landlord's daughter, I
The landlord’'s red-lipped daughter, {

dog he listened, and he heard the

say

Dumhb as a

robber

my bonny sweetheart, I'm after a prize
to-night,
But 1 shall be back with the yellow gold before
the morning light:
if they press me
through the day,
Then look for me by moonlight,
Watch for me by moonlight,
come to thes maoonlighit, though hell should
bar the way

Yet, sharply, and harry me

by

I'il

PART TWO

He did not come in the dawning: he did not come
at noon;

And out o' the tawny sunset, before the rise o' the
monn

\\'h»,.‘lv’y-»' road was a gypsy's ribbén, looping the |
purple moor

A redecoat troop came marching -

Marching—marching

King George's men came marching

inn-door.

id no word to the landlord, they drank his
instead,
gagged his
foot of her
hem knelt at
! elde!
was death at every window!:
And hell at one dark window,
s could see. through her casement, the road
t he would ride.

up to the old

They

daughter and bound her to
narrow bed:
her casement, with muskets

But they
the
Two of t

at t

There

For B

A

They had tied her up to attention, with many a
gniggering jest;

They had bound a ; ;
harre] eath her hreast:

“Now k“.“ good watch!” and they kissed her.

She heard the dead man say-—

me by moonlight; lght

Watceh for me by moonlight:

I'll come to thee by moonlight, though hell should
bar the way! K

She twisted her hands behind her, but all the knots
held good!

musket beside her, with the

“lL.ook for

She writhed her lmr;dn]lnl her fingers were wet
with sweat or blood!

They M:‘:*n-hod and streined in the darkness, and
“the hours crawled by like years,

Till, now, on the stroke of midnight
J 'Cold, on the stroke of mldn(‘htl

The tip of one finger touched it! The trigger at
least was hers!

Tlot-tlot, in the frosty silence! Tiot-tlot, in the
echoing night!

Nearer he gnm‘e and nearer! Her face was like a

'

Her Ll)g':,u"grrw wide for a moment; she drew one
last deep breath, ]

len her finger moved in the

Her musket shattered the
hattered her breast in the moon
him-—with her death

He turned; he spurred to the Westward; he did not
know who stood 3

Bowed, with her h(';ullI o lll'
with her own red blood?

Not till 1‘In- dawn he heard it, and siowly blanched
to hear

How Bess, the landlord's daughter,

The landlord’s bluck-eyed daughter,

Had watched for her love in the moonlight, and
died in the darkness there,

Back, he spurred like a madman, shrieking a curse
to the sky,

With the white road smoking behind him, and his
rapier brandished nigh! o
Blood-red werehl.le 1!pl:rl 1'ttho golden noon; wine-

was velvet coat; ~
When they shot him down on the highway,

moonlight,
moonlight,

;)
s light and warned

the musket, drenched

“Ex |
upon firmer ground, |
'eTs moves with greater freedom and |

T enough to inspire a wish that the author
|

The |

. book

| the treatment more efficacious

| 0ld bonesetter

| de

i tive of the desperate passion of Mme

Down llke a do
And he lay in - his bl
bunch

on the highway,
on the highway, with the
of lace at his throat.

And still of a winter's nigh hey say, w
.. wind i in the trees, e e -
Wkhen the moon is a ghostly galleon tossed upon
., Cloudy seas,
When the road s a ribhon of moonlight over the
purple moor,
A highwayman comes riding—
Riding—riding—
A highwayman comes riding, up to the old Inn-door.

Over the cobbles he clatters and clangs in the dark
nn-vard;
! And he taps with his whip on the shutters, but all
is locked and barred:
He whistles a tune to the window, and who should
be waiting there
| But the landlord’s black-eyed daughter,
| T Bess, the landiord’s daughter,
Plaiting a dark red love-knot into her long black
halir.
In work llke this Mr. Noyes discloses his true
gifts. The human motive, touched with roman-
!llc 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
Several of his lyrics are
plearing, but it is in narrative verse that he
excels. He should avold the kind of he
has tried to write in “A Night at St. Helena,” a
Napoleonic piece in which he makes the fallen
Emperor his in lines like

these:

\ from the right theme.

poem

address physician

This is the kind of dream that harasses
One's nerves, and gives one cancer in the stomach.

I hardly think that you can help me much

Now; vou had better leave me. 1 may sleep.
Good night.

and dull prose at that.
[ Compare it with “The Highwayman™ and it is
obvious that Mr. Noyes is uneven. But looking
at the work in this volume as a whole we are
struck chiefly by 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 begins well. If he guards his facility,
and postpones trifling with the epic form for a
decade or two, his talent may mature into some-
thing of value to our literature.

This {s sheer prose,

'THE COURT OF LUNEVILLE

The Marquise de Boufflers and the
Society of Her Time.

Paris, April 30.

“La Marquise de Boufflers et son fils
Chevalier de Boufflers’” is the title of the third
and last volume of that fascinating series in

le

:which M. Gaston Maugras has undertaken to
revive the atmosphere of a once celebrated
! Court. That was the Court of Lunéville, where

the indulgent epicure, King Stanislas, and his
captivating friend, the Marquise de Boufflers,
reigned after the gay fashion of Louis XV and
the Marquise de Pompadour at Versailles-of
which Lunéville was a kind of miniature. In
“La Cour de Lunéville au Dix-Huitiéme Siacle,”
M. Maugras gave some delightful sketches of
the persons surrounded the last nominal
ruler of the Duchy of Lorraine, enlivening the
with anecdotes Mar-
ChAtelet, Anndes
la Cour de Launéville' described the levity and

who

of Voltaire and the

quise du “L.es Dernidres de

luxury of the Court up to the moment of the
pathetic death of old King Stanislas, The
wadded Jdressing gown given to him by his
daughter, Queen Marie leczinska, caught fire
and enveloped him in a blaze from which he
received .irreparable injuries In the present

volume the historian follows the strange careers
of the Marquise de RBouffers her son,
of the witty courtiers whose doings and sayvings
at Nancy and Lunéville characteristic
of elghteenth century frivolity. The death
King Stanislas was a catastrophe for those two
citles, which soon afterward sank to the level of

and and

were so

of

provineial towns of the second order,

In 1768 the Marquise de BoufMers left Luné-
ville, and all the members of her joyful coterie
who could afford it f wed her to Paris. In
the succeeding summer she ace mnpanied her

Prince de Beauvau, to
and her accounts of the daily [ife
ing place in the \%
ing. All those who
subjected to a course

brother, the Plombléres

that water-
sges are exceedingly amus-
took firs:
of blood letting, to render

the waters were

A favorite pas-

{ time was to visit In his mountaln hermitage an

who cured so many of the fash-
ionable people that the rival physicians tried to

{ assassinate him This book containg spirited
{ pictures of the social movement at Versallles.
! There are descripticns of the marriage of the

i Duc de Chartres in 1769, the reception at court

of du Barry, and the fétes given on the
occasion of the visit of the King of Denmark
M. Maugras also printsg interesting letters writ-

Mme.

. ten by Voltalre, the Duc de Lauzon, the Duchess

Mme. du Deffand and
There i{s a capital narra-
de Bouf-
flers’'s son Elzéar (half-brother of the Cheva-
ller) for Mme. de Sta#l. It was returned by that
impressionable lady, but this only made matters

Choiseul, Walpole,
Mme. Vigée-Lebrun.

worse, and the indiscreet young man suffered
arrest and imprisonment.

The Chevalier de Boufflers was a man of
brilliant attainments, and, though not hand-

some, was a great favorite with the women of
the Court. “M. de Boufflers,” wrote the Prince
de Ligne, “was successively an abbé, a soldier,
a writer, an administrator, a deputy and a phi-
losopher, and of all these conditlons the only
one for which he was unfitted was the first. 1|
met any one more kindhearted or more
witty.” Rousseau, in his “Confessions” is by
no means enthusiastic. He describes the
Chevalier as a jack of all trades and o master of
Nevertheless the Chevaller was made a
of of France, was

never

“0

none.

member deco-

the Institute

rated by Napoleon for his success as an agri-

wns appointed librarian of the
(now the National Library)
by Louis XVIIL. He died on January 19, 1815,
in his modest apartment in the Rue du {fau-
bourg Saint-Honoré. His mother, the Marquise
de Boufers, died at Scey-sur-Sadne in July,
1786.

M. Maugras has succeeded in painting a
charming plcture of the easy, luxurious lifa of
these clever people. His viork, just published
by Plon, forms a valuable contribution to that
class of anecdotic literature dealing with the
waning phases of French Court life in the eigh-
teenth century, which seems to possess a peren-
nial interest, [y T S

BOOKS

culturist, and
Mazarin Library

D

AND AUTHORS.

Current Talk of Things Present
and to Come.

Andy Adams, whose books about cowboy life
have won soms popularity, is publishing another
volume through the Houghtons this week. It is
called “Reed Anthony, Cowman: An Autoblog-
raphy,” and it treats of the whole business of
ralsing, buying and selling cattle. Some his-
toric incldents form part of the story.

The tenth volume of the Cambridge Modern
History will presently be published by the Mac-
millan Company. It will bear the subtitle of
“The Restoration,” and will deal with the his-
tory uof Europe a.ﬂer the fall of Napoleon.

There will presumably be an official biography
of the late Ferdinand Brunetlere. While his
admirers are waiting for it they may find some
gatisfaction In the book which Professor Victor
Giraud has prepared about his friend, and will
issue tmmediately, In this the author will give
personal recollections of Brunsetlers, some letiers

.

|

| Mr

cation

and a number of hitherto unpublished frag-
ments of the noted critic’s writings. The fron-
tispiece will be a portrait.

The name of John Baskerville is held in high
honor by collectors of books. This eighteenth
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 especlally welcome feature, a
full bibllography.

Literature on socialistic millenniums continues
to be as Iirrepressible as spring poems, and
sometimes, as in the case of Prince Kropotkin's
“The Conquest of Bread” (G. P. Putnam’s Sons),
qulte as entertaining. In this latest fantasy of
the distinguished “communistic anarchist,” as
he calls himself, the principle of village com-
munism, formerly widespread and stiil consider-
ably used The
yet

Russia, Is universalized.

prince recognizes that mankind has not
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-eperative enterprises
important ex-

in

and municipal ownership three
periments in bringing nearer the day w hen all
private property will be expropriated, not by an
act of law, but by a revolution, peaceable or
All work wlill be made agreeable, and
for “wage work Is

violent.
nobody will toil for wages;
self work: It cannot, it must not, produce ail
that it could produce.”” Many of the pictures
the writer sketches of what will happen when
the 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
wiil enjoy reading the book, and doubtless not
a few will take it seriously.

Professor Willilam T. Brewster, of Columbia
University, is issuing through the Macmillans a
book entitled “Specimens of Modern English
Literary Criticism.” It embraces unabridged
selections from about fifteen representative Eng-
lish and American eritics, among them Dryden,
Coleridge, Lamb, Poe, Arnold, Pater and Leslle
Stephen. 4

The Harpers have just printed a new book
written and illustrated by Mr. Howard Pyle.
“Stolen Treasure” is its title, and the storles it
contains deal with pirates and the like.

Mr. Swinburne's celebration of his seven-
tleth birthday produced, of eourse, many lauda-
tory articles and some recollections. In *“The
Sketch” one of his eulogists has drawn atten-
tion to the portrait of him that his friend
Meredith put into “Emilla in England” many
vears ago. The poet was there presented as
Tracev Runningbrook, was |-
lustrated in one line-

whose poetry
lLarge eves lit up by some imperial sin—
and whose talk was shown to be quite as forth-
right we know of in Swinburne's
declamatory prose. When Runningbrook wishes
to pay his compliments to a phillstine critic, he
“Let fellow bark till he froths at
the mouth and scatters the virus of the beast
among his filthy friends. [ am mad-dog proof.”

as anvthing
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Authors may come and authors may go, but
Quiller-Couch We are
always Fortu-

forever.
book by

Roes  on

welcoming a new him.

nately, he seems to keep up the quality of his
work, for all that he Is so faclle and prolific.
We look forward, therefore, with anticipations

of
of

pleasure to the eariy appearance this spring
stories. “Merry-

from the first of the scven

his latest collec 1 of short
it
ries in the book, nearly all of which are based

material blissful

arden™ is called,

drawn the author's

on
Duchy.

from

Doubleday, Page & o

the close of

anuounce for publi-
toward
in t}
“The
A\

this mor

Libr:

th a new
It will
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“Geographical

he called

Awakening of
A. P. Martin

the

author is Dr

The Putnams have just brought out “The
Friends of Voltalre,” by S. G. Tallentyre. This
clever sister of the late Henry Seton Merriman,

the novelist, has a gift for writing entertaining

blographical the
glves the

Diderot,

pages, and

sprightliest

present  volume
of
of

from

possihle impressions

Gallani, Grimm and

Here |
the chapter on Diderot

the other
typleal

wits
fragmeit

thelr circle € a

‘re has surely never been such a good natured
man of letters The study door in the .
open not only to all his friends, but
Girub  Street vagrants and parasites

Diderot  purtfied
French, and
the “Literary

his frien
profusely helped
Correspondence’

d'Holbach’'s German-
his dearest Grimm in
Le corrected proofs

for Helvetlus, Rayvnal and G: ni, gave lessons in
metaphysics to a German princess, and

himself, not only an encyclopmdist, but a nov

an art critle and a playwright He also
dedicatory epistles for needy muslelans, “reconcile
brothers, settled lawsuits, sollc!ited sions
planned a comedy for an unsa dramatie
author, and, In roars of laughter, Indited an wud-
vertisement of 4 hair wash to oblige an iliiterate
hairdresser. The story has been told often, hut
still bears telling afresh, of the voung man who

came to him with a personal satire against Diderot
himself.  “1 thought,” says the satirist, “you
would give me a few crowns to suppress it °

can do better for you than that,” sayvs Diderot_not
in the least agnoyed. *“Dedicate it to the brother
of the Duke of Orleans, who I ates me; take it to
him and he will glve you assistance.”  *“But [ do
not know the prince.” *“Sit down and I will write

the dedication for you." e did, and so ably that
the satirist obtained a handsome sum. ¥

Another day he composed for the benefit of a
woman who had been deserted by the Duc de la
Vrilllere a most touching sappeal to the duke's
feellngs. “While I lived in the Hght of vour love
I did not ask for pity But of all vour passion
there only remalns to me vour portralt—and that
I must sell to-morrow for bread.” he duke sent
her fifty louls.

A contributor to “Notes and Querles” sends

to that invaluable little journal a striking pass-
age from an almost forgotten work, the “Mem-
oirg” of Marie Grosholtz, afterwards Madame
Tussaud. When young she lived with an uncle
at the Hotel d'Allegre, in Paris, and was fre-
quently in the rooms of M
of men like Voltaire, Rousseau,
Mirabeau. The passage quoted
Querles” runs as follows:

Curtius, the friend
Franklin
in “Notes

and
and

Full well she remembers the literary discussions,
which were sometimes conducted withi much bitter-
ness by the opposing partisans of the favourite
authors of the day: observing that she never could
forget the acrimony displaved between Voltaire
and Rousseau in thelr disputes In the support, per

« me metaphystcal theory, in which them-
e could feel interested One grand
#ource of complaint, which was preferred against
Voltalre by Rousseau, was that he had often ad-
vanced different fo s, which were purcly original,
at M. Curtius’'s table, and which were Intended to
form the foundation of a future work, Rousseau
ever specifying that such was his object; yvet had
he the mortification to find that Voltaire would
forestall him, by bringing out a volume containing
those very opinlons which his rival had expressed;
and, In fact, the very thoughts and subjects on
which he had dilated, and designed as the outlines
and substance of his next production.  Voltaire,
perhaps, scarcely apparently lstening to what was
sald, or taking up the opposite side of the question,
would argue with vehemence agalnst the very doc-
trine which he would soon after publish to the
world as his own. Thus, whilst Rousseau was con-
ceiving and projecting materials for his work, and
in the simplicity of his heart was proclaiming all
his inspirations to his friends, hls subtle cotem-
porary was digesting all he heard, and, as quick In
execution as the former In Imagination, he turned
the fertility of his rival's brains to his own ad-
vantage.

Bitter,
emitted by
other; most
Rousseaun would

indeed, was then the venom which was
those two celebrated authors at each
rancorous were the reproaches which
launch forth agalnst Voltaire,
whilst his replies were not less [sic] deficlent in
their portion of gall. The latter was fiag more
biting in his sarcasms than his competitor, who
sometimes felt so irritated that, losing his seli-

possession, the point of his s » ofter lost Its
keeaness.  Voltaloe, also, was ever gay, whilst Rous-
svaiu was generally the reverse, and rather misan-
thropic.

When Voltalre retired, then would Roussean give
free vent to all his rage agalnst his arch vival, till
he would exhaust all the abusive vocabulary ef the
French language in expressing his wrath, exclaim-
ing: *'Oh, the old monkey, the knave, the rascal!"
until he was fatigued with the fury of his own
eloquence. He was younger than Voltaire by six-
teen years, but they both died in the same year.

BStudents of the French Revolution will be in-
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- JUST OovT
A neW book by the author of ** THE PERFECT TRIBUTE **

THE MILITANTS

Stories of Some Parsons, Soldiers, and Other Fighters in the World
By MARY R. S. ANDREWS
Hliastrated, JI.Q
Splendid new stories by the author of “The Perfect Tribute.” Tales
of love, adventure, fighting in war and in peace, vigorous, thrilling and with

teurs.

THE SEASONS in a FLOWER GARDEN

By LOUISE SHELTON
Liustrated, $1.00 net.
A new revised and enlarged edition of this standard hand-book for ama-
Among the new features is a chart showing a garden so planted as
to have flowers blooming from May to September.

Charles Scribner’s Sons

By ANTONIO FOGAZZARO

‘“ The Greafest of Ialian Newelists,””

Ready To-day :

Previously Issued:

The Patriot

wonderful vividness.
The Saint

Three Volumes.

The Sinner

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.

“A remarkable story of Italy at the time when Austria still ruled the land, told with
Probably Fogazzaro's best story.”—Pittshurg Times.

“An exceptional, remarkable, profoundly interesting work."—The Bookman.
Crown Srvo.

(Piccolo Mondo
Moderno)

(Piccolo Mondo
ntico)

(I Santo)
40th thousand

Each $1.30.

Sead for N 27 and 290 W,
e G, P, Putnam’s Sons s

==

terested in the announcement for early publica-
tion in Paris of a facsimile of sixty-three docu-
ments and engravings belonging to the time of
the imprisonment and death of Marie Antoinette.
Two hundred coples only are to be printed. M.
Maurice Tourneux has written a special Intro-
duction for the work, which is edited by M. An-
dré Marty, untler the title of “La Dernidre
Année de Marie Antoinette; Le Temple; La Con-
ciergerle; L'Exécution; 14 Aoat, 1792-18 Octobre,
793."

The Assoclated Publishers of American Rec-
ords have just published the tercentenary num-

ber of “The Journal of American History.” It
is an interesting miscellany, containing material,
old and new, relating to subjects of particular
importance at (his time to students of our de-
velopment. Ample space is given, of course, to
Jamestown and to Captain John Smith, whose
arms are emblazoned upon the cover. The ex-
cellent illustrations include a number of plci-
uresque old prints and photographs of the statue
Smith to be unveiled at Jamestown Island,
the Charles Brockden Brown memortal,
tely erected in Philadelphia. We mote, too,
our striking old silhouettes of Daniel Webster,
Andrew Jackson, John Randolf, of Roanoke, and
the first bishop of America, Dr. William White,
of Pennsylvania.
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BIOGRAPHY.
JAMBS FOX

His Life
Edited
XXV,

A Commentary on
mrecter By Walter Savage Landor
Stephen Wheeler With portralt svo,
. P. Putnam’s Sons. )
landor's Commentary. though written toward the
end of 1811, 18 here published for the first time
MAUDE ADAMS. By Ada Patterson. Hiustrated
pp. 110, (Mever Brothers & o)
A short sketch of her professional career

e

12mo,

DRAMA.

A Drama in Filve Acts
(Houghton, MiMin

THE GODDESS OF
By Mary Johnston

& (o)
A drama of the French Revolution.

REASON
Svo, pp. 234

THE DOUDNLE LOVE A Tragedy in Five Acts. By Ar-
thur Dougherty Rees. 12ma, pp. §83. (Philadelphia:
John . Winston Company.)

A play of American life

GETHSEMANE AND AFTER A New Betting of an Ol4
Story By the Rev. Cyrus Townsend Brady. 16mo,
P 217, (Moffat, Yard & o)

FICTION.

——
EJECTED MANUSCRIPTS often have great merit.
The two most successful books of the past five years
Were rejected by the leading publishers opf. New York,
Hoston and Chicago. Both made fortunes for thelr pub-
I'I’-M:l ln(.l ‘:ullmn. %'el:\d us your manuscripts, and if
e Accep *m we w ublish on sh oyal
purchase outright, as may !i' @ 5 hiiia i Bk .
MASON FPUBLISHING (O,
78 to 72 Trinity Place, New York Clty.

Rare Books and Prints in Europe.

Sabin,

(Frank T.)

118, Shaftesbury
Avenue, London, W. J

66 A LL-OUT-OF-PRINT-BOOKS™ WRITE M=E;

can get you any book ever published on any sub-
ject. The most expert book finder extant. When In l”-
land call and see my 500,000 rare BAKER'S
GREAT BOOK SHOP, John Bright st., Birmingham.

CHOICE ENGRAVINGS
( !n?ﬁm . Co I::r
i A"lm
FINE AND RAR
BOOKS, VALUABLE
AUTOGRARHS, &c.

MISCELLANEOUS.

WORRY: THE DISEASE OF THE AGE. By C W.
Salesdy, M. D.. F. R S8 (Edin) I12meo, pp. xt. 311,
(Frederick A Stokes Company.)

THE CURE OF CONSUMPTION WITH SUBCUTA-
NEOUS INJEXTION OF OILS. By Thomas Bassett
Keves M. D, 18mo. pp. 8. (Published by the
author,)

MAGDALEN (OLLEGE, OXFORD. By T. Herbert
Warren. lllustrated by Edmund H. New. 18me, pp.

xiv, 134. (E. P. Dutton & Co.)
In “The (ollege Monographs,'' edited ang tllustrated

by Edmuend H. New.
WORLD ORGANIZATION. By Ravmond L. Bridgman.
Ginn & Co.)

IZmo, pp. vi, 170,
EFFICIENT DEMOCRACY. By Willlam H. Allen. 12mo,

pp. xil, 346. (Dodd, Mead & Co.)
Essentfals of soclal, industrial and poiftical ad-

mintstration.

NATURE STUDY.

NATURE'S OWN GARDEN. Written
in Color and Line by Maud N. Clarke.
280. (E. P. Dutton & Co.»

An exhaustive study of our common wild flowers.

POETRY.
OF POEMS AND SONGS FOR

Complled by Edward Thomas.
(E. P. Dutton & Co)

and Tilustrated
4to, pp. =il

THE POCKEBET BOOK
THE OPEN AIR
18mo, pp. xix, 337

NINEVEH AND OTHER POEMS. By George Sylvester

Viereck. 12mo, pp. xviil, 158. (Moffatt, Yard & Co.)
RELIGIOUS.

A MINISTRY OF RECONCILIATION. By Charles F.

Aked, D. D. 18mo, pp. 27. Fleming H. Revell Com-

pany.)

A sermon by

Baptist Church.

UICK TRUTHSE FROM QUAINT TEXTS By Robert

9 Stuart MacArthur. 12mo, pp. 27 (American Bap-
tist Publication Soclety.)

A collection of sermons.

THE CREED OF A LAYMAN.

By Frederic Harrison. S8vo,

the minister of the Fifth Avenue

Apclogia pro Fide Mea,
Porvt, 385 (G. P, Pur

IN THE CAUEBR OF FREEDOM. By Arthur W. March-

mont. With frontispiece in colors by Archie Gunn. |

12ma, pp. vi, 317. (Frederick A. Stokes Company.)

Reviewed in another column

RBARA REDBELL

plece by Gilbert White.
& Co)

The story of an English girl.

JENIFER By Lucy Meacham

by W. Kennedy 12mo,
Brown & o)

A - of the Carolina mountain districts. !

THE CASTLE OF DOUBT By John H. Whitson. Front-- |

fspiece fn coler by J. H. Caligan. 12me, pp. vi, 288. !

({Roston . Little, Rrown & (o.)

A love story, the plot of which turns on a mysterf- |

ous dual personality

THE SLIM PRINCESS

George F. Kerr
Merrill Company.)
A satirical tale of the Orient

By Mrs. Belloc Lowndes. Frontis- !

BA
. 12mo, pp. 379. (B. W. Dodge |

Frontispiece !
(Boston: Little

Thruston.
PP, 300,

George Ade
170,

By
12mo, pp

llustrated by |
(Indianapolis: Bobbs- |

THE LONESOME TRAIL. By John G. Neiharat.
trated. 12mo, pp. 3056. (John Lane Company.)

|
|
Tlus- |
|

A group of Western steries

N TREASURE. By Howard Pyle. [llustratedq by |
author. 12Zmo, pp. 253. (Harper & Bros.) !

Thriiling tales of pirate ships and buccaneers.

STO!T
t

| A SHORT HISTORY OF THE BAPTISTS.
Ved

| THE TRAVELLERS HANDBOOK.

nam's Sons.)

REPRINTS.

| THE HISTORY OF MODERN PAINTING. By Richard

Muther. Revised edition in four volumes. Jius-
'r:!ed. 4to, pp. xvi 418; xx, 438; xvil, go; xix, 444
(E. P. Dutton & Co.)

Continued to the end of the nineteenth century,

with new illustrations in color. and In halftene.

THE GREATNESS AND DECLINE OF ROME. By
Gugltemo Ferrero.  Translated by Alfred E. Zem-
mern A. In two volumes. Svo, pp. vil, 328; wi,
8%0. (G. P. Putnam’s Sons.)

A Dhi'story of the age of (@msar from the death of

Suila to the Ides of March, with five Int
chapters, giving a summary of earlier Roman history.

THE SECRET DOCTRINE. By Helena Petrovna Bla-
vatsky. Abridged by Katharine Hiilard. . Svo, pp.
583. (Privately printed.)

A study of Oriental religion and philosophy.
SISTER CARRIE. By Theodore Dreiser. 12mo. pp. S5T.
(B. W. Dodge & Co.) -

A realistic story of clity life.

By C.

der. New and illustrated edition. 12mo, pp. Xvi,

(Amertcan Baptist Publication Soclety.)
A Manual for
Compiled by Josephine T‘q"dﬁr.

43L

Transatlantic Tourists,

MR. GOGGLES. By H. Collins Rrown. With {ilustra- | Revised edition. 16mo. pp. xv, 200. (Funk & Wag-
tions by Eliot Keag and from photographs. 12mo, pp. , nalls.)

vi, 231. (B. W. Dodge & Co.) | OUTLINES OF INDUSTRIAL CHEMISTRY. A Text-
An automobile story told in a series of letters. ! for Students. By Frank F‘ll.anoinm’:. D‘
= P ek = i Second edition, revised and enlarged. Incl
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BERteE by ASw £ 2mo. pp. 380 .. 618, (The Macmilian Company.)
(Indianapoiis: Bobbs Merrill Company.) | Lol S8 : ,-\ » 5
Reviewed in another column, SOCIOLOGY.
? HAVE SOWN. Ry Dolf Wyllarde. 12mo, . | o ¢
(John Lane Company ) * PP | THE NEW BASIS OF CIVILIZATION. By Simon N.
2 | Patten, Ph. D.. LI. D. 12mo, pp. vii, 220. (The
A story of fashionable London. Macmillan Company.)

THE MILITAN Stories of Some Parsons. Soldiers Contalning the Kentedy lectures for 1905 in the
and Other Fighters In the World. By Mary Raymeond School of Vntlanthropy conducied oy the « harity Or-
Shipman Andrews IHustrated 12mo, pp. 375 ganization of the Clty of New York. and issued ia
(harles Scritner’'s Sons.) the ‘‘American Soclal Progress Series,” edited by

bt Samyvie! MeCune Lindsay, Ph, D.
HISTORY. s

THE BATTLE OF HARLEM HEIGHTS By Thom: TRAVEL-

Addis Emmet, M. D. Svo, pp. 15. (Privately printed THE LONG LAHBRADOR TRAIL. By Dilion Wallace
Reprinted from ““The Maguzine of History" for | Nlustrated. Svo, pp. xi, 314 (Outing Publishinm
September, 190G Company. )

JUVENILE.

STRANGE STORIES OF THE CIVIL WAR. By Robert |
Shakelton, John Habberton, Willlam J. Hen
E. Chittenden, Cuptain Howard Patterson,

*. A. Forsyth and others. Illustrated. 18mo, pp. XX,
*21S. (Harper & Bros.)

STRANGE STORIES OF 1812 By W. J. Henderson,
James Barnes, Francis Sterne Palmer, 8. . W. Ben-
jamin aad others. Illustrated. 16mo, pp. xii, 213,
(Harper & Bros.)

EXMOOR STAR, OR. THE AUTOBIOGRAPHY OF A
PONY By A. E. Honser. With four colored plates
and numerous black-and-white Hlusirations. 2mo,
pp. Vil 100, (A, S, Barnes & (o)

THE STORY OF THE AMULET. Ry E. Nesbii
forty-elght illustrations by H. R. Mlller,
474 (E. P. Dutton & Co)

A fairy tale

THE CARROLL GIRLS, OR. HOW THE
HELPED. By Mabel  Quiller Coucly,
12mo, pp. 3120 (E. P. Dutton & 0.)

The story of four little English giris.
LITERATURE.

THE FRIENDS OF VOLTAIRE. By S. G

With portraits. 8vo, pp. x. 300 (G.

Sons.)
The brilliant circle ineludes D'Alembert,
Gallani, Grimm, Beaumarchals and others.

With
12mo, pp.

Hivstrated.

Talleniyre.
P. Putnam’s

Diderot,
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The story of the author's second and succesiit
Journey Into the mnterior of Labrador.
——

FAMOUS CATS.

From The London Academy.
A French writer has been complling an
thology of famous cats, or rather the cats
famous authors, which may serve as a com-

panion to that quaint little volume “L'
des chiens c&ldbres,” in whose pages
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 soclety, not to
mention Tasso and Petrarch among the Italians.
Solange Clésinger. of
George Sand, records that on a visit to Sainte-
Beuve she found a cat and kittens in occupa~
tlon of one corner of his reoom.
Is there some subtle affinity between Freneh
Hierary greatness J:hud grimalkin? Sir
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