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The Seven Ages of Washington
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of "The. . „ There is -nothing in print which equals this short life of Washington, to the
rginian, making of which Mr. Wister brings the gifts of both novelist and trained historian.
"Lady j_je gjfas us Washington himself in his slow development, his simplicity, his power

Baltimore.'* to endure, his strength to work through the deepest discouragement. Itshows the
etc., etc. sources and extent of Washington's influence, and is infinitely more edifying than
.„

f
any concocted figurehead of monotonously calm superiority. One finds ithard to

Goth in a box put dovm. the book without a feeling of positive affection for the friendly serenity
$2.00 net. °f*ne great American whom no one can aft'ord not to know—

as Mr. Wister knows
by mail, $2. 16. him. i

The Seven Ages of Washington by Owen Wister
is attractivchf printed and bound, tcith adequate illustrations in
photogravure, all the mechanical details of book making being exe-
cuted in a manner befitting the exceptional importance of the book.

THE MACMILLAN COMPANY. Publishers, 64-66 sth Aye., N. Y.

a soul at war with itself. This youns prince
has every wish to be loyal. His good willtoward
the English Is spontaneous and disinterested.
But when he returns to the East circumstances
are> bound to disillusionize him. and then, he
being what he is, the developments which Mr.
Mason describes are equally bound to occur. It
It not surprising that the heroine of the tale
ultimately becomes a rather Inconsequential fig-
ure. She is brought upon the scene simply to
Illustrate tho effect of the West upon the East,
and, having served the purpose, she leaves Shere
All and Llnforth to hold the centre of the stage.
The novel begins with the road, and It ends
with the road, the whole matter being symbol-
ical. We can imagine thla book being of gravo
interest to a student of racial antagonisms and
of modern political affairs. But, what is more
to the point, we can also commend "The Broken

Books for Young —Illustrated
Fiction.

Many are the books .that aro good for girls to
read— earnest, honest books, full of excellent
teaching, suggestive moralizing; but few are th.»
books that, with those pleasant qualities, have
also literary distinction and clever charac-
ter drawing:. One of the. few comes this sea-
son from the pen of th" author of that ix»t yet

JUVENILIA.

Road" to the reader who cares for a gno<\ story
well told.

forgotten volume, "The Htnry Bonk dirls." In
"Nina's Career" (the Mtacmlllan Company) Miss
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of a French prize, and made great additions to hercrew from the piratical population. Then followed
the voyage to MaduKa^-ar and the Ked Sea. the
great haunts of pirates. Whether Kidd's great
prize, th« Quedah, merchant, was his lawful prey
or not is not made quite clear. He misht. how-ever, "have taken the Mocha frigate, with a vast
deal of wealth, had he been honest, but Joseph
Palmer's deposition . . . will convince you henever attempted taking ner. but just the contrary."
Itis said that he hobnobbed with the captain in-
stead. Kidd's tale, of course, Is different. He 3ent
In a list of ninety-four men who deserted him and
joined this pirate, adding that there was one other
whose name he bad forgotten.

Kidd's own story was to the effect that Bello.
Continued oil Hghth page.

Mr. Mason's New Noivl of East
and West.

AN INDIAN PRINCE.

A Gallerif of Beautiful Portraits
from His Hand.

A GALLERY OF PORTRAITS. Reproduced fromoriginal etchings by Paul Helleu. With an in-
»reduction by Frederick Wedmore. Folio, pp.
xxix. Longman?. Green & Co.

This Is a charming gift book, one of the most
charming we have seen in years, it is n "hook
of beauty." dedicated to modern femininity In
some of Us most piquant types. There are
artists who are nothing ifnot children of their
period, and If. Helleu is such an artist. He
came into the world to interpret the grace and
movement of twentieth century society, to be
a master of frou frou. Ifhis sitters have souls
he Is not especially concerned with the fact.
What he cares for is the beauty of the senses,
the pure line of a well rounded cheek, the ele-
gance of a delicately columnar throat, the
richness of cunningly piled masses of gleaming
hair, and the art of the milliner triumphing over
a)!. It is not poignantly touching, this mate-
rial of his. but It is often bewitching, ami
sometimes it is lovely. W« have it delightfully
set forth in this large thin folio, containing
remarkably fine reproductions of twenty-four
portraits of women.

They are nearly all portraits of French wom-
en. The few exceptions are of American types.
In a sense it scarcely matters where M. Helleu
finds his fitter. We may be sure that In any

case it will be In that fashionable world which.
at bottom. Is cosmopolitan. If this brilliant
etcher recognizes any distinctive atmosphere
In his not at all atmospheric studies, it is that
of his native land, lie Parisianizes all hi*
models. Again we observe that It scarcely mat-
ters. The main point is that If. He]!cu should
draw the face of beauty with exquisite refine-
ment, that he should frame it In a picturesque
Coiffure, and that by dint of only lightly indi-
cating his sitter's shoulders, arms and hands
he should produce as the total result a swift Im-
pression, incomparably vivacious and "smart."

He does this, as a rule, with a precision that
constitutes half his charm, and therefore it is
positively astonishing to find the first portrait
in this collection presenting a nose for which
we must decline to hold the sitter responsible.
M. Helleu bungled, this time, and bungled
hideously. Itwas the irony of fate, indeed, thatplaced this portrait in the forefront of his
book. But he recovers himself immediately,
and there is not one of the other portraits which
fails to leave an Impression of complete, tech-
nical authority. We believe that M. Helleu has
sometimes been compared with Watteau. Th«
comparison Is absurd. With the eighteenth cen-
tury master glamour is everything, and ofglamour, of soft, pootio feeling. If. Hell*»u isquite innocent. But If the rathe, brittle brill-iance of our modern fashion has Init anything
poetic, this etcher ha* expressed it. The Museof the boudoir has In him a consummate inter-preter.

THE BEVpi AGES OF WASHINGTON. AB:.J?raphy. J.y Owen Winter. Illustrated
limo. xv- xv. aft. rhe Macmillan Company.

'

Itis a curious fact that the lifeof Washington
has never been really easy to write. His char-
acter bad little that was subtle about it, and
th,r were no mysteries In his career, yet one
hook about him after another has been given
to the world only to leave the average American
v ."; ering why he does not possess a satis-
factory portrait of the man. One well remem-
b?re<l reason for this unsatisfactory state of
affairs Is noted by Mr. Winter. "It was.' he
frjys. "in their foolish attempt to m?kf of Wash-• Iton "hat they Imagined he ought to be—
edifyingly superhuman— that his early biogra-
phers missed making him alive." Nearly all
his biographers have thus missed their aim.
They are not as blameworthy as they might
\u25a0Bern to be to the superficial reader. After all,

there \u25a0'\u25a0!* something "edifyingly superhuman"

about Washington. He was a great man in the
fullest sense of the term, and he successfully
executed an heroic ta#k. He had a grand
nature, upon which his work left an extraor-
dinary Etamp. This much may hr- said, and
should be said, in extenuation of his too stately
riagmpbera, early and late. It is Impossible
pet to feel a certain sympathy for the historian
vho. In his treatment of Washington, errs on
th°> side of loftiness. We may even distrust
the tendency to a broader view of the subject,
(or in these days of cold "science." when authors
hi fain to go to the extremes of hero worship
or Iconoi lasm In their blind devotion to the
"document,** the 80-caUed truth is often apt to

turn out quaintly misleading. But In these
matters the character of the historian means
everything. If we have the right man we may
be i-'ire of a good book. As regards the true
Washington we have In Mr. Wister the right
man.

-The Seven Ages of Washington" Is scarcely

more than an essay, but within it- limits it gives

a remarkable interpretation of its subject, it
©wee its merits not simply to the author's in-
fisrhr and sense of Justice, qualities which might

be found in other contributors to the literature
of tiie Revolution. It owes much to the fact
that Mr. Wister Is a thinking American, whose
reading of his country's history has been made
the more profitable by the Instinctive under-
standing which, perhaps, could only be possible
t'i o;so t.f American blood. His narrative Is
tinged with a kind of manly gratitude. There

i~ sot a hint of spread-eagleism or sentimen-
tality In the book, but from beginning to end
it i:; plain that the author has been moved to

th<> depths of him by his hero's worth, finding

in the traditionally Void" figure of Washington

a. type to touch the emotions as vividlyas Na-
poleon touches them In even his most dramatic
moment?. He passes on his Impression In a
few chapters which gather up everyday traits
as they come out In letters and other records.
Th*1 salient events in Washington's career, mill- I
tary and political, are Indicated rather than j
dwelt upon. The object of Interest Is always j
liis character: the things placed in the fore- .
ground are the episodes, great or small, which
show us that character in action or point to the

mmmis of Its development. Thus on the ques-

tion of ancestry Mr. Wister lays stress upon the

fact that Washington "was no meteoric phenom-

enon, falling into a family unheralded from the

Kt-.y.' but drew from Ms soldierly and clerical

forefathers qualities strong and simple, fitting

him as it were in normal fashion to take up his I
appointed task. He makes nothing romantic

out of Washington's ancestry, as he seeks for

nothing spectacularly prophetic in the period of

his upbringing. In the chapter on Washington's

boyhood he boldly places emphasis upon the in-

fluence of those now well known maxims in his
copybook.

v. irnot your riothe foul, unrlpt. or dusty.
other 8 S P*-ak. Sit not when other.

ctano, Spaa* not when you should hold jour

\u25a0Sl^^youTbUjt that little
tr; ark oi Cek-stlal fire called Conscience.

Mr. Wister Is careful not to underestimate

the part that these precepts played In the

BwoMtnc of Washington's character, for he

i t̂hat Washington took his copy-book seri-

eusK- sad that the good counsel of which wo

have cited some specimens "entered Ilk© leaven.

Into that young lump of strength." He per-

ceives, too. how Important It was for Wash ing-

ton in his young manhood to enjoy the friend-

ship oi Lord Fairfax and to come into contact

with the ladies of that nobleman's household.
The pag<-s devoted to the life at Betvoir are
delightfully written; in a few brief touches
they make us realize Just how the clever la-i

was given his head Ineverything that meant a

happy open-air activity, and at the same time
was steadied and polished. His first military

experiences are Kwiftly sketched, and In the

midft of them the author pauses with excellent

rood judgment on matters bearing upon the
lamiMar conception of "Washington as a man
having no humor. The point. Mr. Wister thinks,

has been pushed too far, and he says:

Let us irovide him with no trait he does not him-
tt'ii <].-• ir.se. but neither let us rob him of any.
Early in this lamentable Eraddock expedition b<*
writes of an escort of eight m*-n he had with him:
"Which eight men were two days assembling, but
Ibelieve would not have been as many seconds dis-
persing ifIhad be«n attacked." And about this
eiimo tin*-;: "1 have at last discovered . . . why
Mrt Wardrope is a greater favorite of General
Braddock than Mra. F . . . - Nothing less. I
assure you. than a present of delicious cake and
potted woodcocks!" Washington had a tens© of
fun, eouM be on occasion sedately Jocular, and
also (as •hall be seen) could be surprised into out-
burgtß of hilarity as violent as his occasional out-
bursts of rago. His undoubtedly restricted sense
of humor wes of Its «lay, eighteenth century; and
a retort of Goldsmith's to Dr. Johnson, while they
were dircubsing the doctor's ability to write a
?*ble about little fish, might fit the Father of our
Country well: "Why. doctor, you could never
*rtte a fable about little fish; you would make
wm talk like whales!"

More than once In the course of this biography
"Washington's lighter side is illustrated. Th«
author show*, also, how this lighter' Bide was
generally overshadowed. "Ha was always,"

•aid one of his contemporaries, "dignified, and
one stood a little in awe of him." But Mr.
Ulster, knowing that "a great man cannot do
ercat things without in a way growing apart
from his fellows." is alert to exhibit the essen-
tlally human poise which distinguished Wash-
ington, go that even to those who stood in awe
°-him he was not a demigod, but a man. In-
*«*d. the effort on every page of this volume
1» to enow the entire naturalness of his de-
meanor. His bashfulness in youth, which nev-
\u2666rtheleßß did not keep him from carrying his
'••It from one unwillingfair to another; his
love of life as a country gentleman at Mount
Vernon; his half stern and half good natured
treatment of his often exasperating servants;

bis indignation against mean spirited politicians
*nd his devotion to his soldiers— all this is set
forth with a zest for the revealing 1 note in the
•P*clnc incident and with an artistic purpose.
|crdr>g each little fact to contribute to the
\u25a0"<•* effect of the whole. The value of the*•*

consists largely Inits placing of Waehing-
••\u25a0ln the right perspective. Mr. Wlster'a por-

*!tof him is all of a piece.
He has drawn it,too, the more, effectively be- i

\u25a0\u25a0•» he has known what to leave out. He
*«labors a point. Though he is generous In
''stations h#> i«a pains to select only the frag-

» that will serve to illuminate the matter
*•\u25a0*• He has some capital notes on Wash-

general culture. It was scant, co far* "*
T<s book learning went, but we are re-

St'r,
-^ 'A l« fondness for letter writing, and,

°r'o» of tm^ Mr wibu-r nan Home interesting-
fit . ,' .

THE BROKEN ROAD. By A. E XV MasonIteo. pp. vi. OS. Chartei ScrtWa Sons
Mr. Mason 1« one of those literary men In

political life who really profit by their dual
resource. Though he is a bom teller of tales.a man who seems to exercise the narrative gift
for Its own sake, his experience In Parliament
has undoubtedly fertilized his art and given a
more serious turn to hia literary ambition.
That, at all events. Is what Is suggested by liis
latest book, "The Broken Road." Hitherto his
work has been purely romantic. In stories ijko
"Miranda of the Balcony," "The Four Feathers"
and "Running Water," he has gone In chiefly for
adventure, with a strong "love interest." Now
he frames a novel which embodies nomp keen
reflections on the administration of the British
Empire In India, the Ingenious plot having at
Its core a problem of significance to political
students. He shows his cleverness in nothing
more than In the adroitness with which he keeps
this problem in subordination to the Interest of
the 6tory aa a story.

The broken road is one travelling toward the
Hindu Kush, through a region whose warlike
and treacherous population are inimical to its
advance. One Andrew Llnforth, an English offi-
cer, has set his heart upon the building of this
road, believing that its completion Is essential
to the consolidation of British authority. But
he has to leave his task unfinished, and so has
anpther Llnforth, who takes Itup, the father of
the young soldier whom Mr. Mason makes his
hero. Ordinarily the trouble might perhaps have

been settled Indue course, with no very subtle
complications, but it bo happens that the son
of the reigning Prince of Cbiltistan— the terri-
tory across which the road strives In vain to
fling Itself

—
is «ent as a child to be educated In

England. It Is this that throws the fat into
the fire. One Englishman on the spot Is wlae
enough to see that Shere All may prove tract-

able ifbrought up among his own kind, but will
pretty certainly prove difficult Ifhe Is reared
among . white people. Unfortunately, this
prophet dies, and the young Indian Is sent
across the sea. He is happy there, and becomes

the devoted friend of Llnforth. whom he meets

at school. But Incidentally he falls in love with

an English woman, and from this episode in his
career there flow ell manner of dramatic events.

The 6cene presently shifts to India, with Lin-
forth and BUM Ali engaged In the work of

\u25a0MB, and the question of the road is reopened

uwif-r totally new conditions.
How it is settled we leave the reader to find

out for hlmsHf. Mr. Mason works out his plot

with a practised hand He has evidently fa-
miliarized himself with t.'ie Indian character.

Hid. while his MQMOC* of incidents Is arranged

vfldi preCtMkMMl solicitude for romantic and
dramatic effect, he contrive* it in such wis* a*

to make the whol»* fabrio unfoM wirh th- nsit-

ural progress of Shere All through the crises of

things to ay on an important quality in the
correspondence, sometimes neglected.

\u25a0cM
1
om

b2o!!Jk tt! t̂£Kormrt«" \u25a0"* «*«ag«es not
h-it t',ev u£a II'if***sol *m"lyover his writing;.. i*- hU «T 22! toY. flone *••'• They did so be-
rl (L th«SM£}t? and monll weight so stood out

human instin^" V Hamilton felldupe to a very
wh ,•,-!,£? tlnc 7t7ti1*'v wanted to find something
Dicker nm i,'i«"i? d:"> hettPr lhan hf

-
co"1d- and tlipy

.akin iv- Vs S"*l1*" style. They were quite mis-
trv ™\u0084iV V"*sp «»U»*eral fathers of the coun-
wLh; I,7'•\u25a0'', words \u25a0*"« then Washington, u»e
Ms «•, t/hfy f

'°"ld not - NY) bettor Pros^ than
mil 22 S*?^?1 when hfv took time to it. Thereare periods during the war (and periods afterward)
wnen controlled passion or deep concern causeshis language to reach the highest lev*! of expres-
sion and dignity.

This book Is a study of Washington Ina very
intimate sense, and. since it is so brief, the
author has left himself little space in which to
speak of the times and of other personages. Yet
he is surprisingly skilful in enlivening his
background and disclosing, ifonly through fleet-
ing glimpses, something of the personal and
other forces with which th" commander ani
President had to deal. Occasionally, as in his re-
marks on Jefferson, the author lets himself go,
but in the main he checks his pen at the proper
moment. The background, like the portrait.
is handled with perfect discretion. The reader
Who is searching for an authoritative biog-
raphy of Washington, brief, and made humanly
Interesting from the first page to the last, will
find it here.

M. HELLEV.

1 i

Some New Historical Papers on

His Case.
There is some interesting light thrown upon

Captain Kidd, the pirate, in the* just published
| eighth volume of the Report on the Manuscripts

| of the Duke of Portland, edited for the Histori-
!cal Manuscripts Commission. These manu-
[ scripts Include letters written by the. Colonial

Governor, Lord Bellomont, after Kidd's capture,
as well as Information of various kinds and
Kidd's own narrative. Kidd, it Is remembered,
was at first supposed to be a reasonably honest
as well as brave man, and was, for the purpose
of pirate extermination, furnished with the Ad-
venture galley by Lord Bellomoat. Mr. Living-
ston, Lord Chancellor Homers, Orford. the first
Lord of the Admiralty, the Duke of Shrewsbury
and Lord Romney, a Secretary of State. Kidd
loft Ivondon with a commission under the. Great
Seal, and another from the Admiralty to capture
the famous pirate Tew ami any others of the
stripe he might come upon; and he received,
moreover. the usual powers of a privateer
against French merchantmen. "It has been
supposed," says "The Scotsman," in commut-ing upon these MSS.. "that Kidd set out with
the Intention of performing the work that he
was sent to do, and only determined to turn
pirate when he reached Madagascar. Some,
looking to the unfairness of his trial, have
seemed to hint a graver doubt. There may be
nothing in these papers to prove conclusively
that be was guilty of those crimes for which
he was hanged, or to determine how long he.
remained honest; but one gets the impression
that from the first Kidd's virtue was like John
Silver's, and his own protest practically gives
his case away."

According to one of the papers just printed
by the Historical Manuscripts Commission and
quoted by our contemporary, the beginning of,
the voyage was quite In keeping with the tra-
ditional atmosphere of piratical romance:

—
"When Kidd set forth on his Intended voyan toMadagascar, his pretence*, owners and Admiraltypower were as publicus his rhodoinontadVs thereofwere vain; his authority was as ample as anyKings commander." and therefore he "should nayno respect to the King's colours where'er he metthem Hi» men exulting In their security, werein high spirits. A\ hen a yacht tired upon the Ad-

venture at Greenwich, for failing to strike as shepassed, the pirate crew, believing themselves out
"I range, showed their derision with such effective
and grotesque exuberance or' pantomime that onealmost regrets the change of manners that for-
bias unseemly quotation. For this, and a like in-
cident at the Nore. Kidd was sent to Sheerness,
and the matter lnld before the Admiralty. But.without any further notice or Inquiry or judg-
ment given upon the conduct and arrogance of this Ifellow, he was let loose from Sheerness. and from
under the guard at the Xore, by a mysterious pas-slveness from all sides, and we hear no more of
this person till he showed the. King's authority
for robbing, which,Itake it,was to Captain War-ren, near the Cape of Good Hope, saying he had I
as good a commission for his proceeding as the j
said Warren had for his conduct." We do hear
more, however, from other sources. At the Nore
Captain Sewart. of the Duchess, impressed all or
most of Kidd's men. This was a danger to which
all vessels were exposed. With the First Lord be-
hind him, Kidd easily got back his men. Captain
Stewart, however, "did not mind to restore the
same men to Kidd. but the same number." Con-
sequently. Kidd had aboard one unwilling sailor.
Joseph Palmer, "an honest young man in his own
nature." who afterward gave evidence against him.
Before meeting Captain Warren the Adventure
bad visited New York, r.-nn-d with th- proceeds

CAPTAIN KIDD.

Is Miss Jackson's heroine, but her troubles arise

not from vanity but from her unconquerable
turn for authorship. All sorts of catastrophes
occur, upstairs and down, her father Is miser-
ably uncomfortable, her motherless baby sister
almost starves, while Betty,in a frenzy of writ-
Ing or reading. Is lost to all going on about her.
What can cure such a situation. Betty, at
least, does not stop writing, as the feminine
novelists of past generations would make
her do.

An uncommonly effective Httle story is George
Madden Martin's "Abble Ann" (tho Century
Company). The little girl who gives her name
to the. book is natural, affectionate, engaging,
sometimes very amusing, for there Is humor in
her story as well as now and then a hint of
pathos. There is something of burlesque in
the figure of tho nttlo girl's mild old Aunt Ann.
bui otherwise the characters are veracious
enough. "Theodora" (Little, Brown & Co.), by
Katharine Pyle, is a pretty story of early school
life. To be kind and patient, to pity and to

succor- these are the wisest of the lessons
learned by the child Theodora. Much the same
lessons are taught In "Judy" (Little, Brown &
Co.), a book by Temple Bailey. Judy is Impe-
rious and recalcitrant; she "hates" almost every-

thing she is asked to see or do: but to young
people of that t< . nt needful Instruction
is given by unpleasant happenings and Judy is
no exception to that rule Bmily Westwood

tells In "The Next Poor Iforelands" (Lit-
tle, Brown Jfc c>.> the story of s lonely littlo
orphan who coming from her home in France
to live with an absent minded old American
uncle has many heartaches before she wins
his affection, in her sadness she Is comforted
by a Jolly family of children next door—Chil-
dren whoso pranks and plays furnish forthmany
Interesting pages. "The Queens' Company"
•J. B. Llpplneott Company) is a school story by
Sara Hawks Sterling, a story of adored teach-
ers and merry pupils, of school athletics and
Kcbool theatrical*, a story which probably ap-
peals to children like those 'described. A look
of a more ambitious sort Is "PollyPat'a Parish"
(Fleming 11. Revel] Company), by Winifred
Kirkland. H«> !headed. Impetuous Polly Pat is

kotberless daughter of a i-irrgyi:..
> :• rgyman who believes emphatically In prac-
tical Christianity, muscular ifneed be. The pair
more <.r less transform a warring community in
a way which In these days belongs strictly to
Imaginative literature

An English story of a much better kind is

"Feadora's Failure" (David McKay) by Luota

E Jackson. It Is marred by a piece of unnec-
essary melodrama, but apart from that ItIs a
sane and healthy book. Feadora is the eldest
daughter of a widower, and In the bumptious

conceit of her teens undertakes to rule the

bouse and manage her younger brothers and

sisters. As she goes about It In the wrong way
and in the wrong: spirit she makes a particu-
larly disagreeable mess of thing*, and Is hu-

miliated after a fashion which should point a
moral to other too self-satisfied youngsters, in

"Joan of Juniper Inn" (George W. Jacobs &
Co.) Miss Emilia Elliot causes her young Ameri-

can heroine to bend all her energies to the com-

fort of her poverty stricken family. It Is not
probable that a real Joan could successfully

conduct a restaurant undiscovered by her in-

valid mother, but if her domestic experiences

are less true to reality than are those of Fea-
dora they are marked by nobler motives. One

foolish phase of the story has to do with a man
who has been unjustly Imprisoned; and another

Is the pervading presence of a conventional
character of latter-day Juvenilia— trie offensive-
ly "smart" little boy. "Betty the Scribe" (the

Saalfleld Publishing Company), by Lilian Tur-
ner, is the story of an Australian girl who is as

much of a failure in household management aa

Christina Gowans Whytfl t»»lls the story of a
gentle, lovable, true hearted girl whose streak
of genius Inevitably provides her with a "ra-
reer" as an artist. An interesting a character is
Nina's chosen Mend, Gertrude, a half spoiled
child, naughtily wilful ami winsome, with gen-
uine \u25a0womanliness beneath her wayward Impet-
uosity. The story moves easily around a circle
of well-to-do English pie, whose lives are
without tiny specially dramatic episodes; but In
truth Bach episodes are not needed to emphasize
its lessons of refinement, right livingand un-
selfishness. Th»» "career" Is not a matter that Is
oppressively obtruded as the end and aim of
the modern girl's existence- In this the story
rises superior to a swarm of Its contemporaries.
An American story which has orach of the
wholesome atmosphere that permeates the his-
tory of Nina Wentworth Is Marlon Ames Tag-
gart's "Daughters of the Little Grey House"
(th« Mcriur« Company). This Is the segue!
to an earlier book, in which was painted an
admirable picture of family affection and
youthful courage and helpfulness. Roberta
Grey, whose heart inas warm as her brains are
pound, is a One young heroine of the best type
of girlhood. Her sympathies do not melt Into ;
sentimentality nor does her brave outlook on (
life include blatant aggression. The readers of
"The Little Grey House" have no doubt longed
to know what became of Roberta and her sis- :

tern. They will find no disappointment and
'

much entertainment In this new volume.
A story whose heroine was also introduced In

one of the hook? of a previous season bears the
title of "Betty Hand's Ventures" (Little, Brown
& Co.). Herein Mrs. Anna H. Weikel describes
the, efforts of a delightful young Betty to
brighten the family for tunes and bring a little
ease to the tired, uncomplaining father for
whom life lias been hard. one after another
Betty's ventures fail, but this would not be a
Christmas book worthy of the name Ifthe fln;il
attempt did not succeed. Itmay be that in real
life so comfortable a chance would not po early
fall to a determined heroine, but it is not Impos- [
Bible, and good and sweet and humorous Betty
Balrd certainly deserves all she gets. Another I
book of the scries in which Miss Anna Chapm j
Ray has discoursed concerning the lives and
characters of a certain Sidney Btayre and her
friends is entitled "Day: Her Year In New
York' (Little, Brown & Co.). The story drago
and suffers grievously from a lack of humor
and of Incident. We take leave to doubt the
truth of the portrait of Sidney's Bister Phyllis.
She is called a "sensitive" girl, but no creature
represented as having a mind could he so Intol-
erably insolent and vulgar. Perhaps as the j
awful example she is meant to be she willho ,
endured by young readers, but she does not i

Improve the story- which Is indeed a dull one. j
Worse than dull Is "A Girl from America" (E.
P. Dutton & Co.). by the English writer, Mrs. j
L. T. Meade. It is trash as false as It Is silly, j
The Americans are the impossible persons of !
the oldtim* English novel and play, beings
whose breeding: is of phenomenal badness ami .
whoso speech Is a strange patois known only

to the sixth rate British novelist of Victorian
days. The heroine, who ie continually described
as. "the richest heiress in New York City," Is I
an extraordinary little vulgarian: her mother I
Is a person whose grammar 1« a suitable ac-
companiment to her favorite expletive, "Good
land!" Mrs. Meade also .offers to tho world a :
story about a little boy under the title of "The !

Colonel's Conquest" (G. W. Jacobs & Co.). It
is wretched stuff. which no youngster should be.

allowed to read.
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Miss Ida Tarbel! writes: "Thanks to Miss
Hall,Iam looking forward to an entirley new
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