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*By "Reef and Trail
'Bob Leaches' Ad-Ventures in Florida

"By Ft her Ames, Jr.
A story of hunting and adventure among men and

animals along the Florida coast.
Illustrated by •*"""CC*INV

Charles Livingston Bull. /F~myT~^\

harlesScribncr'sSons Fifth Avenua, Mew V

A Cadet of the
"Black. Star Line

*BYBV 'Ralph 2). Tame
Author of

"College Years," "The Head Coach." etc.

Relates the adventures of David Downs, an apprentice

aboard one of the big ocean liners.

TWO 'BOOKS FO^R 3OVS

The Harrier
{La 'Barriere)

"By *Rene *Ba&irt
Author of "The Num," "The Coming Harvest,"

"Redemption," "This My >on

This is a story of English and of French life of to-day.

The strong and deep feeling which pervades the story, the

literary beauty of the style, which has been admirably
preserved in the translation, make this latest book of one

of the greatest French novelists of the day possibly his

finest work. nmo. $1.00 net; postage extra

Mr. Dooley Says
. 'By the Author of

"Th' on'v thing a Congressman isn't afraid iv is th' on v
thing I'd be afraid iv. an' that is iv being a Congressman.

An' th1 thing he's most afraid iv is th' ladies. A comity w
ladies wud make Congress repeal the Ten Commandments.
Not that they'd iver ask thim to, Hmnissy. ihey d make

thim ten thousand if they had their way and mark thim:

'F'r men on'y-'
" ~

*,

**T/?e Army Canteen

HENRI PILLE
Droll Memories of a Parisian ;

Bohemian in the Seventies.
From The London Globe.

Pille has been all his life long the
worst dressed man In Paris: he looks the
shabbiest of all the shabby artists, poet"- |
and songsters who people that ideal <-. .'
sort of bohemian life, Montmartre. He \u25a0

used for many years to live in a fine
four storied bouse on the Boulevard de ;
Rochechouart. There he occupied on the
second floor an immense front room
with four windows, two of which opened
on a balcony, wherefrom a really tine
view was obtainable to the left and right
on the boulevard. When the quadruple
range of trees were in foliage it was his
favorite recreation to lean on the bal-
ustrade of the balcony, and. smoking his
eternal cigar, to observe the bustle and
hustle of the passing people and ve-
hicles. ' myself had been at the time
dwelling Just opposite One hot July
morning lleft my den and cam.- down
to the boulevard In search of a com-
panion for a drink. Pille was on the
balcony.

"Alloah!" he shouted. "What are you
looking for?"

"For a companion and \u25a0 drink!" !
shouted back.

"I'm coming!" »

He came down, wearing a. reefer
jacket of threadbare frieze, a stain-
covered, scarlet red Bretoqish waist-
coat, color besmeared canvas trousers,
slippers of an indefinite stuff and color,
and a hat

—
well, a hat a ragpicker would

have refused to pick up with his ho ,k

"You do look a beauty!*^ Iexclaimed
in shaking hand.-.

"Where \u25a0hall we go?" he asked.
"Wherever you like." Ireplied.
"Then let's X" to the Mill*Culohries,"

he said.
The Mill.- Colonnes wan the. m,,*: re-

spectable cafe of M;>ntmartre. Welt-to-
do tradesmen, employes. _ rentiers md
such kind of people used to play there
their game of cards or domlnos. .\., Bo-
hemians frequented this trystlng place
of the Philistines,

We alighted at one of the marble
tables of the terrasse, Pille shouting:

"Garcon! Deux Pernodes!"*tubslnthe).
S.low.\ the waiter advanced to our

table and said:
"Messieurs, I have to remind you that

we charge '•<• centimes for a Pernod
"

"Is that so?" replied Pille. '"Then."
he added In a stentorian voice, throw-
Ing a franc piece on Hi'- table so
that It sounded like a R*>njr, "gareon.
bring two of them for each of us."

The noise brought the boss of the
show forward, who at once recognized

Without defending those iii judging

Americans who address postal cards

during service in the church which holds
Shakespeare's tomb, we may gently sng-
gesi that this is a case >>f the proverbial

p..t and kettle. The behavior of British
tourists in Continental cathedrals has
for generations been a subject of com-
plaint by those who hold those edifices
sacred, 1.-t us be lenient all around to
the thoughtless traveller.

Apropos of Shakespeare*s tomb, it

must be admitted that there is good

foundation for the regret oi one English-
man that the church authorities exact a

small charge for viewing it. To such a
shrine pilgrims from all over the world
should he al'owed t-> come in a spirit
free from thought of lucre, it is a pity
that money cannot be raised otherwise
for the church purposes, to which this
{<\u25a0>\u25a0 is said to be devoted, [a it not prob-

able that Stratford reaps a rich harvest
in other directions from its many foreign

visitors?

Mr. Augustus Post, who, with another
•

American, dropped a third of a mil" in

an exploded balloon, has set forth the

story of that perilous experience for the j
October "Century.' This- was the acci-

dent that stirred the spectators of the

Gordon Bennett International balloon ;

race at Berlin in the autumn of 1008- :

"Democracy and the Overman" is the

title of a forthcoming book by Professor

Zueblin, who was once on the staff •\u25a0\u25a0-

the University of Chicago, and who
published a much discussed volume :
called "The Religion of a Democrat."

American pilgrims to the historical and

literary precincts of London will no

longer' be able to trace Tabard street, j
that road which Chaucer knew, which :
ted forth to Canterbury, and up which

swarmed the peasants who followed
Wat Tyler, and later those who rioted

at the heels of Jack Cade. It was the

chief highway into London, even in !
the days of the Black Prince, who

rode through it with his captive, the

French King. It was never a street to |
be admired. "As long ago as the

thirteenth century," the London "Chron- |
icle" says, "it was a haunt of depravity I

and poverty. In Shakespeare's time it

was shunned by all respectable folk.

For centuries it was deplored that dis- ,
tinguished foreigners coming from the ;

Continent should get their first Impres- j
sion of London from Tabard street, and :

sometimes they used to be hurried j
through by night, so that they should j
see as little of it as possible." The !

region is now to be cleared and the

houses torn down, as hopelessly unsani-
tary. With them will go the associa-
tions of the place with Dickens's most
lovable heroine. Little Dorrit. The
grimy old walla of th« Marshalsea still J
stand. :

Works of fiction which will shortly be

published by the Scribners include Mr.

Henry James's collection of short
stories, entitled* "The Finer Grain"; Sir

A. T. Quiller-Couch's "Lady Good-for-
Nothing." an eighteenth centun r'-,
mance, whose scene is laid in this ronn-

tn Mrs. Edith Wharton's "Tales \u25a0f ;
M.>n.- and Mr. James B. Connolly's

••Open Water."

A volume which oughi to .-ntMin

passages amusing to readers on this side

of the Atlantic |B announced 'or

publication under the title of "Home

Life in America. 1 Its author is Kath-

erine E. J'u.';!-'^>.

who takes the last desperate remedy isI
in fact the genius he thinks himself: *

every one who Is engaged in J" c™'*e™'*
I

pursuits has come across, and perhaps
wasted time enough on. many '-'^ \u25a0\u25a0

where a vary ordinary gift, or P«*** L̂"
mere facility for stringing v,01 **.,.,,'
Eether. has been mistaken by it- ""'\u25a0 \
for genius. Every publisher's office*andI
every editor's room could deliver »P J"al
secrets of this kitid; \u25a0 merciful oblivion ;
generally hides them from the frtHliHKnt
of day.IBut not always We re

rmem^ |
an unfortunate case a few i]years *i>nrß

where a young woman, whose novel nau

been refused by one publisher ait i V*,,
other, committed suicide, leaving behind
her a letter in which she gave:a* her rta

son that her gifta as a writer had not

been appreciated. There «as a mild^sen-
saiion: one or two tender consciences
probably had a sleepless night: thoselrf
toucher fibre who had rejected the boo*
told themselves that their^adverse! Judg-
ment was not affected by 'I•\u25a0\u25a0•

'ut ior
- ,

act The book, -i
• was inevitable ..'!*\u25a0

such • event,
'

was published: and the

dead author's work cani,flJJef £re^theworld for the verdict. It was,revje»«

with considerable reticence, and m 'veO
case reference was ma^e to the *******
which had preceded its appearance. >l»
neither with the critics nor Uie PU»»«
"\u25a0;»-• th*- book a success: the author had
mistaken a mere n.shH»ht for thes tor of
genius, and. like the moth, ad sacnflcecl
;,. r life for the mistake. .

\va have forgotten the name uotn m

author to weigh with the verdict «m wa
work. There may be relative *»»«•.£
literature: but the positive merit ofitne
work thai Is produced is the -nl> real

test.

,\t the proper moment our author sug-
gests Seheffers "Ekkehard" as capital

collateral reading. In short, be knows
his subject thoroughly, he has laade thi
most of it in his own peregrinations and
!:<\u25a0 gives the best of this in his book.
His i!in.-rar- can hardly be improved

on, and ma 3be easily extended at will.
Last, but not least, he will prove a de-
lightfully reminiscent friend in these
: \u25a0\u25a0_. after \u25a0•'"\u25a0• hat returned home and
i:,.,j.-~ back upon a most enjoyable tour.

FToehlieh Pfajz, "i-.tt erhalt's." Mr.
Hughes' s conjecture that the Black For-
est folk owe their humor, th- ir intense
joy of living, to Austrian and French in-
fluerces, is somewhat far-fetched. It is
their own native temperament that

s them the cheerful optimists they

are; ifanything, the French would have
taught them ;•• weep.

Iwas reminded of one of the numerous
little German societies which carry on un-
ostentatious work in th- forest. There- Is
v diminutive wooden shed erected on a
i \u0084-; under one of the trees, and one won-
d*»rs what It can be until one sees the
name of the association which placed it
rii..r.-rh.- Birds1 Protection Society. To
appreciate the society's work at its true

value one must be in the Black Forest
during tin: winter. Then ii really does, by
sprinkling food, save a great number of
birds from dying of starvation. But in the
summer, when bSY<is can conceivably shift
for themselves, the society's little wooden
shelters look—shall we say -a little babyish.

It is just possible that the shelters are
intended for the birds' protection in win-

ter. It is s.i much simpler to leave them
standing through the summer than to
take them down in spring and put them
up a sain in the autumn.

The prospective visitor to the Black
Forest, vj;.. intends to "do" it as it
should be done, leisurely and largely on
foot, cannot afford to neglect Mr.
Hugbes's "Book of the Black Forest."
it is not, perhaps, of the handiest size

for a travelling companion, but its bulk
consists entirely of sound information,

which, notwithstanding the author's
modest disclaimer, neglects but little of
what is most worth seeing in one of the
loveliest regions of Germany. Further-
more. it is not didactic; it leads the tour-

ist from spot to spot, but leaves him to

use his own eyes and follow bis own in-
clinations, it is a sort of guide book

raisonne. with Strassburg as its point of
departure and Constance as its objective.

Mr. Hughes is deeply interested in
folklore and mediaeval tradition. No
ruin, no castle, no chapel in the Black
Forest but has its tradition, and he tells
them all. generally with- a touch of
humor. His first surprise came at Offen-
burg. at the very beginning of his jour-

ney, for there, on the market place, he, an
Englishman, feasted his eyes on a statue-
of Drake, erected not to the Elizabethan
naval hero, but to the benefactor who
first Introduced potatoes Into Europe.

The cathedral of Freiburg is treated
with all the respectful admiration which
one of the finest and yet least known of.
Gothic structures in Continental Europe

deserves. Mr. Hughes looks around him

here, as elsewhere, with eyes thai are
wide open to what Is picturesque and
quaint, but how is it that so thorough an

explorer who found the Kahdelhof and
the Iloelienthal, missed the Kopf, one of

the city's traditional institutions, and
makes no mention of the E^irschsprung
and its legend, commemorated by a stat-
uesque bronze buck? Near Freiburg, by

the way. lie .-ay,«:

crowded with the names of local celebri-

ties whoso claim to wider fame Is not

made apparent. Smetarta we know, and

Dvorak: beyond that, in painting,sculp-

ture and architecture, Bohemia has pro-

duced no man of international standing.

The only contemporary Bohemian man

of letters' woo counts among us is Count
Ltitzow, to whom the author is greatly

indebted for much of his material, es-

pecially in his picture of John Hus as

a national hero as well as one of the

forerunners of the Reformation.
This first general purvey of its subject

in English Is so serviceable that it is.
not likely,to be superseded soon. The
illustrations are numerous and well
chosen.

Calvin and Loyola both saw ihat edu-
cation must become the cornerstone of
the religious edifice! Loyola founded the,

Roman College arid the Germanic Col
lege. Calvin established tlie College and

M. Monod traces a curious parallel be-
tween Luther, Calvin and [gnace de
Loyola. All three devoted their lives to
what they honestly believed to be the
struggle for religious truth against
evil and error. Moreover, all underwent
analogous moral crises. They were all
masterful organizers and leaders of men.
Their points of departure, amid tragic
conceptions of sin and moral anguish,
are similar. But the roads by which
they Bought to attain peace and salva-
tion of the soul wen- radically different.
Luther and Calvin tore themselves away

from doubts and misgivings by aban-
doning themselves wholly to the will of
God, unhindered by the intervention of
priests or Church. Loyola felt that
doubts and conscientious torments Were
the persecutions of the devil and sought
peace of eoul under the shield of the ab-

solution of the priest and the authority
of Rome. Calvin; notwithstanding lii.-,

iron hand of authority and his rule of
what no might to-day cull the "big

stick." made reason, free* thought and

conscience th< bases of his doctrines^
which became the most solid founda-
tions of republican and democratic ideas
that the world lias known. Loyola, by
concentrating and subordinating all
human will to th« rigid discipline of
Rome and ti,- Society of Jesus and to
principles of absolute monarch) as the
personification of divine will, mad.- the

Jesuits the apostles and defenders of ;tb-

solutl£rn.

IvT. Monods Translation of Pro-
fessor Boehmer" s Book.

Paris, September -.

A new booh about the Jesuits is sure
to arouse partisan passions and secular
sensitiveness No subject al religious
history excites n)ore viol< nt discussion
than the work of Ignace <i' Loyola arid

the Society of Jesus, which has seldom
been dealt with impartially, conscien-
tiously and with the sole motive of
search for truth. M. Gabriel Monod. th.

French Protestant historian, editor of

the "Revue Histarique" and member "1

tli<- Academy of Moral yml Political Sci-
ences, after reading Professor Boehmer' i

book about the J. -suits, came to the con-

clusion that it is the most thorough,
i>!..^.t scholarlj and most fair minded
work ..n the subject that has yet ap-
j.t-.-i'-.-.i. M. Moiled forthwith trans-

lated th« booh into French, edil i

it \\Uh skill and erudition and wrote a
retnarkabl< introduction to it. which Is
it ell a treatise of historical interest and

value. The volume is qow published bj

the Librairi< Armand Colin, under the
title \u25a0'.< s Jesuite*."

THE JESUITS

Literary JVetvs and Criticism

Recent Fiction by Mr. Maurice

Hewlett and Some Others.

KKST HARROW. A Comedy j^Bog-
trmtiattf b> Fmnk

HewU-t t- VV«Jn«"^
tralkma by Frank <:rats. 1-nio, j^p. *.,
Chaxies Scrtbner Boti? j

I'onipai ...
ENCHANTED GROt'NP. An !-.M?n.,r it,

tho l.ifr of ,Younp Ma". \:> H-rry

James Smith. X2mo. it
-
4l

-
'"I

:iousbton-Mifflin Company- j

OVCE HPOX A TIME- By Rk-nard llarOr j
;«g IVivis. IlluMrated. U'mo. PT>- -^-|
Charles Scribncr's Sons.

If Mr. Hewlett's heroin- is a Rirl who I

lkS thrown her cap over tl.e win.l.iuU..
the r^H.lor at least cannot complain of j
i,..t having been warned to expect just.
•^•.1, comp«nv in "Ile-st Harrow.

1 The :

S,noie Fercival of this b-ok is the same j
S^neje we left, in -lope* «>'^"t.y. 1» j

ih« inns ... her 1..-.,,. whose deplorable j

vi|> -ail! cumbered the earth- Meeting,

hrr a?«ii» we fmd that she has hail somo •

. r.. vcar? In which w ***+the best

..T IvrCory doubtful bargain, and n.s we <

resume ber . otnpanfoacfiip f*e ir. on the

of new adventures. geidiovae, the
r*nt]emai. vagabond and planter of j

a^crs. 1= in the background as before.

Jnd in this bock, as In t]l
° other, ire

have to reckon with his influence. It

n-a* h'? teaching that had sanctioned
Mis? rercivalV impulse to satisfy N'

-

vile Incram
1? setth* pleadings, and .t

i? rtill toward the realization i«f his
i.)r..,\? of freedom that she ror»^ in the

l-resvrt volume.
" v̂'' are curious now,

:\u25a0', xve v*r* , urious then, to observe her

in Tne worKing out of her destiny, and

Mr. \u0084. .;-. hol^s us with all «hr art?!

~t n r.r««ti-ed story teller
• »:\u25a0 *\u25a0 Hr-a-

for." is an interesting romance. Interfsl-
ni? a? so much vivid comedy and as a
study of ilic eraotioos by which a woman

is lv?Brt vhen she find- that She cannot

setli* her own ;.,-,.i;-. m out •\u25a0' hand, t»lIt

m'jsl Btrirc against all kinds '•' difticul-

ti^s hn ..wn l..'»fi and in the world
;'bout lier. Mr. }-..... • «cites admira--

\u0084n i- Hie HtW «nd Hpirit witb which

hf carries her story forward pad at
'"<"

time he inspires •«<"- doubts.

The^e hay*- th»'ir oiigin in the ten-
dency *M draw away from mere human
nature which has marked Mr. Hewlett's
vr<jrk, more or lesF, ever sijv \u2666=• he turned
MerodlUijan. Almost involuntarily ope

compares this novel with the master-
piece in which Thomas Hardy demon
r-irato: thai a \\oiiihii may stray from

i"r_«- straight and narrow path and yet

... unspotted by «he world. "Rest

Harrow" develops a > -r> similar mo-
\\\-'-. But Iliardy's "Pure Woman Faith-
fully Preseine.i" ws*s wnyincing be-

cause -\u25a0-. remained \u25a0< woman. Hew*-
;.ir? heroin** fails- x^ secure mi] confl-
uence because lie would Jain have })*"\u25a0''

i, 2<-.dclepr, and an :i.. time, therefore
..lie hovers ju?t beyond the reach <>f our

jTjTßip3tl»ka=, instead "f.walking ingra-

iiatingly In-side us. We may note in
i.:,ssing iliut Mr. Craig's delichtful illus-
tviaions. \u0084 ij^ntf tl •• themselves and
...11 calctilaited to adorn the average

ii.vl;<r<- a curious s«.iii«-.» of disillusion

In <hL- prose i:;.;.-\u25a0\u25a0\u25a0)\u25a0 the: substitute
\u25a0• ;,ret»> girl, -<\ th<- earth earthy, for
Ih** author's dithyrambically belaude<l
•Mvinity. But that is a detail oti which
one may rrsoliilely turn hi back, like
the 2utlior!« «|uite needless reiteration of
the '••stdti-- pole '-n the \u25a0\u0084.,!.,• his
heroines bare- kuecs. "Abut will ii.-i

\u25a0i-iuii is tb.- air of unr<?ality' enveloping
mo book as a trhole. Saucie is nn more
plausible as a goddess than she is as a

but falls' pathetically between
'he tv.•. stools, and. tli« •ij.crli Senhouse i^

not so verbose i" this bof«k as in its pred-

'<esp->r, jiis talk\ liko bi^j personality.
still bas the taint of self-consciousness.
it is rather a sad commentary on Mr.
Jl^-jvlett's gifts that \\\<- figures in "hi'ii
it is easiest to believe in Rest Hai
'•••v." are tbosc such as J..ady Maria. 15HI•

h-ACMix. .jiia Mor<«sine. the Pole, and
ihev come dangervMisly near to being
• '.'•'\u25a0}, 'v .-.f ih*- fci.irt encountered iii almost
any ciewr nov»l. [1 is distasteful to talk
•••" rarrested deA'slopTncnt"* in the pret-
• :v-e t.f bucli al«i]iti«>s a^ are disclosed
i:^ "Besi Tlarrovi."' such fervor, so. h
j-.r-rio feeling, such forthright idealism.
l>al thine: like it t-eenis \u25a0•\u25a0 have be-
f.lk-r. Mr. Hewlett. He does i...' weave
•;.«\u25a0< eld spells

Sir. Clailey is the jauntiest of ro
ij.^Ti'^r;;.His "St<-i-»» and Treasure" is
.-'.to in th« !>teven:jonian vein, brimful
•r ad- entiirr. v.ith a plot that \\<\-'t

'•ccses to twin nd turn, and the
anlboi's diction is as pay hs !i' rapid
;•!•.«-ession ««f it)"-idents. Tliese last, to
..ic sure, arc 3ls<» grim enough, as l»eiits
ihc stuff of -.\ tale of Revolutionary days

iv France: but tlioiiirh ihe young Vic-
icnac d«j .lan gt<es ... peril of
!ii? iif<--. his gait and demeanor . Invert-
aMj: revegj th" gallant gentleman. .Now
p.r-<l then the tide of war in the Vendee
pfptty nearly cnculfs him and his eom-
rsdes :n sheer despair, but there is al-
v.ay.s .leir;. Wild t<» cry "Courage!" and
Ihfu Mr. P.ailcy himself is behind every
f|'i:-"<te. prJving it tho right romantic
i-.ij.li. fiin^iM^- a glamour wver it.mak-
ing the rcadejr's pulse t>> beat bravely
.'.'.n n~bcn he is breathlessly sorrowful
over w hat looks like unavoidable die-
."t«r. JVUogetfcec tills is aji absorbing
.- :nl ;tn inspiritins book.

•Th« Window at the Wliit<- Cat"" hn<«
;n it> oj»cuing chapter one which Is typi-
•a! «.f all th" rest. -•\u25a0> Urn* and
Clues" it is called, and the book Is full
<A thes«; things. <»f course, this is one
v.<y •\u25a0: saying that Mrs. rtinehart has
wii4t«-ii another story of mystery, of lov<-
uio <rit«ie i)tulrepeatedly battled pursuit.
sh.- is a resourceful de\'lscr of the really

J— v.-ildi-rjiigi»!«/, and .she most adroitly
enhances h--i effect by s«tting forth her
narrative in snob v. ;-• as to preserve the
ex'eryday fsuniliiir, atmosphere of .. typi-
cal American town. Astounding tilings
CfK-nr. i.tti they are i»art and parcel of
Mi'-h n<.rin.ril <-,jii!liti<tT!s as only make
murder and ibe ]ik<- the more thrilling
jngr>-«Ji«-!)ts «.f a man's experience. }\u25a0. ..
Jji.<al «.l«'inents count in the tale. |,v«
ih.-y :irc not -ovtrdone. On the contmiy.

tli'.v ti« vrv naturally im«# the dramatic
J;-bri«\ Mrs. Rlnchart if .... . ..ii.< i ii"«i

t.. write a tract «»:i sr<>o(J government.

Hrr aim is simply to tell a puzzling
Btorj'i an«l tins she does with facility and
v ith a iiumoroua ligtotucss that is per-

\u25a0 \u25a0
•

}i3rn!«e.r best trait.

r!>>- plcaCTnt jttii>ressj««n left by 'Tlv
<"o-t 'iirl"*is confirmed, in a iiTasun*. by
Mi. r:.K)ib'L- n«;w uovel, "The i.... i...

Jjlis," He lia.s a" jmtiy turn for -'in'

i«.f;;i. mni Uieie iv aometliiiig touch my

»— \u25a0

—
\u25a0

\u25a0
~

j

about the experience of his Dr. Hum- i

phrey H»ntbani. who begins by trying to |

drink himself into forgetfulness of the
woman who has wickedly wronged him.
but . iids by livinga new life under the |

influence of the. child she confides to him

as she finks into the grave. One follows |
his regeneration with a certain interest
and looks sympathetically for some bet-
ter termination oi the slender plot than
the author B««tns to promise. On the
other hand, we wish that Mr. Booth
might have asked his hero to perform

some other deed than that of sucking a

Ijreathwas in the throat of a child lying,

at the point of death from diphtheria-

ii is a bit of claptrap of which we seem
-,-. have hoard before— and wo wish also ;
that he might have shortened his story, j
"Th<> Doctor's l.ass" is grievously over- j
written, trifling matters being much ex- I
aggrratod through the author's deserip- !
live particularity. He ha:- an Inordinate j
fondness for figurative expressions; and ,
evidently dotes upon adjectives. Allthis
goes but awkwardly with •-• little love

story.

-•Enchanted Ground*" a familiar nar- j
rath.- of life In New York, is also a !

story with a lesson. Tlm hero is a young j
(architect who.-.' readiness in quieting a

couple of troublesome horses brings him j
iwithin the lure of their owner, an un-

scrupulous beauty who presently betrays ,

his fid<-iity to the one reallj possessed of .
!his heart II- succumbs, we are to iin j
d<rFU<n<l. to a temptation essentially I
characteristic of \u25a0 great city, and the
Itak> relates to a conflict between good

and evil, In which external events and
|the inborn qualities of Philip Wctlierell
jplay in diverting fashion about the ques- ,
;tion of his destiny. The hero is not tho

\u25a0 only one In the book who sins and must !

Iwin forgiveness. There is another vie-^
iUrn «.f morse, and Mr. Smith shrewdly !'
places him in a relation to Philip pro- j

;moting a piquant climax. The story is. j
in fact, very neatly framed and diffused |
:through it is a j-woct. whoiesome spirit.

\ s'«_«j bundle of short stories is path-

: ,-.<\u25a0() together in Mr. Davis
-

"Once Upon j
j a Time.

"
i ltd one or two of the pieces in t

\u25a0it are of exceptional merit. The lirst j
| story, joy f-xample, "A Question of-l*ati-I
jtudr." in which the effect of African •-<•'\u25a0

tuitions upon an impeccable young Bos-
iton'an i- ruthlessly illustrated. has a
] positively Kiplingesque vigor and point,

!"The Spy.'' too, Is a clever study in char
acterization^ besides having an admira-

, ble dramatic touch, and there is an un-
jexpected streak •\u25a0' P'-X'Uc imagination in
the love story called "The Messengers."

\u25a0 Mr. Davis almost, but imt quite, carries
\u25a0 conviction in "A Wasted Day." a tale oi

a millionaire who discovered that be ha.i

ja heart. The remaining compositions

j.... of the texture of thistledown, amu
iing. but only that. . >

THE REAL BOHEMIA
I
Pleasant Travels There and in

the Black Forest.

!BOHEMIA AND THE CECHS. The Hi?-
tory. People. Institutions and the Greog-

rapliy of the Kingdom, together with
Accounts of Moravia and Silesia. By

i Will S. Monroe. Illustrated. I2nu>., }\u25a0;>
; xxv>, 4SS. Boston: L. C. Page & C«.
\ \ BOOK OF THE BLACK FOREST. By

«". K. Hughes. With twenty-one illus-
trations and two maps by the author.
Sib.; pp. -.vil. :::•'. E. P. Dutton & <'o.

• Mr. Monroe furnishes us with what be
jdeclares to be the first general work of
'
travel and description on Bohemia in

• English. There are several books in our

j language dealing with different phases

«>f the subject, chiefly the historical. An
occasional English of American traveller
has describe^ the natural beauties of the'
ancient kingdom and the life and iut

!toms of it inhabitant: It is the. scene
'of several of our historical novels, the

} best known of which are Marion Craw-
j ford's "The Witch of Prague** and the

ica ties' ''Pride of Jennico." Its na

ti«nal heroes have been dealt with re
|peatedly. especially John Hus. But Mr.

!Monroe is the first to give us in a sin-

|gb- volume a survey of the geography.
Iethnography, history, language, liter-
ature, music, architecture and printing,

jagricultural condition?, industry and
j commerce of the country, laying partic-
Iular stress upon the national renais-
Issnee of Bohemia sine** the middle ••''
jthe last century, and on what it ha«
[achieved iti the matter of autonomy, the

J revival of its language, and economic
and cultural progress. In a series of
five closing chapters he gives us also a

jhelpful guide for tourists and a glimpse

Iof Moravia and Silesia.
ft is a useful and informing work, con-

taining all that the rage foreigner
: will ever need or desire to know, and

much besides. Especially helpful is its
clear, connected exposition of the inner
rational meaning of the vigorous cam-
paign waged by (}•\u25a0 Czechs in the
Krichsrath of the Dual Monarch} and

tli« halls of the University of Prague,
j whose incidental but purposeful dis
;turbanccs formed part of the day's for-
eign news Home yeiirs ago. The author
has freely drawn upon all ill. material
available iii Bohemian, English, French

land German, and acknowledges his in-
Idebtedness; but the \u25a0 or. of hi.s book is
jthe result of repeated visits to the coun-
try itself and of residence among Its
ln.-upk-.

As in .-.,..1,;., the observer i- forced
ito take si.i- . and become hoi pro-
!<;reek and anti-Bulgarian, or the i>-
iverse, so in Bohemia one cannot be pro-
1 Ijohemian without becoming anti-Ger-
;man •'- well, which in that country

Imeans als>«> anti-Semitic, since the two
Iintruding races offer a united front to

the native majority. .Mr. Monioe is a.
hearty partisan, an enthusiast even. The

J picture he draw.--.) the Czechs has hard-
ly .-. shadow; among the peasant

alone he finds conditions that hark back
to mediaeval times, which, It may be
added, Is the case everywhere among
i lie peasants of Southeastern Europe:

] .More Uiati a third of the agricultural
[land* belongs »*» lh« nobility. Th<> Hm-
ijifi-or iUl'l tli.- <'liui.-h arc also largt ];)ii<i
IholderH. Kivfl ramllleH—the ansen-
berjrs. the IJcht.-nst-ins. the Lobkovics,
Ithe Schoeiibonia said The Thin •>•• near-
ly so jj«i-•\u25a0fin <.f l!i<- area of the kingdom^

land 77<i landlords, constituting v.** than
[one-tenth «•« lper cent •,! Uia populat ioii.
own more than "X p<r cent of the area of
tlf country. Thfl .stat<: is Mill Hi. tool
of tbe noblp. Vet the bit; .-(:,. yield

!about only one-ualf in proportion to i!\u25a0•\u25a0
j....,-:. ul "'•\u25a0 small \u25a0 lings, which means
thai they are less intensive!; cultivated.

The number of farm laborers is stead-
ilydecreasing; notwithstanding the pro-

jgo-ssiy amelioration of agricultural

!<-..n<lhions. Th« drift to th< cities is
jconstant, an«l migration claims its share,

\u25a0Mi Monroe, by the way. praises the'
Bohemian highly tut an American Immi-
Ifc'!..'M.
j His chapters <>ii R«iheniiaii arts and
!literature attempt \- •. much, being

It will not be possible hereafter for
peopli desirous of evading copyright

laws t" print unauthorized editions in
Holland. The Dutch government has

sfgnified its intention to join the Berne
Convention. This was a welcome piece

of news communicated to the recent In-
ternational Congress of Publishers held
at A mst rdam.

"The Pilgrim of Pleasure," a morality

i,.c by Swinburne, which is kii"un (•>

i-.w readers, is to be republished. It
will be included in "The Children or the
Cliapel." a story written under his au-
spices by iiis friead. Mrs. Disnej Leith.

Mr. Charles A. Hanna's hook. "The
Wilderness Trail; or, the Ventures and

Adventures of the Pennsylvania Trad
era on the Allegheny Path," is t>> Im-

piii.ii.sh.d this autumn by the Putnams.
Tliis hiatorj of the Indians and th<^ Ind-

ian traders covers tlmst- eventful years
between th«» landing of Captain John
Smith and the beginning of the Revolu-
tion. Mr. ETanna points out that six
New York traders were the Qrsi white
men t.» travel over an Allegheny path;
and he holds that there ha been no sat-
isfactory * stablishment of the claim that
!. Sail- descended the Ohio in it;*;;».
Many Journals and itineraries of the
• Ighteenth century, hitherto unpub-
lished, are t" be included in the work.

Was »•'' unhappj young Chatterton
cat a genius aa manj unthinking

persona have been accustomed t.. con-
-,d. i- iiiiM: Hla actual achievements
u.rc, it, truth, small. The author of a. lever paper in thr London "Globe" just

lj says thai if he had lived 'he might
have written immortal verse; <.i h-
might have become a useful Journalist
..r the n"t very high type that ilmir
, hed in the eighteenth century." That
tli. latter would have been nts fate tin-

critic thinks, on th« ground that th-
>\u25a0\u25a0 . cerse though ».' I. was not great,
"and Keats," he adds, "under better
auspices, i' i-1 true, vras a great po I
and writing great poetrj at eight ten
In considering Chatterton'a tragedy, the
i, I thing, remarks this writer, i*ob
vlousl) lv d< t'. riiiin..- whether the Dftrann

He meant that it should be a perfectly
voracious record of his life and period: for
the fir*.* time in literature there should be
a true history of a man and a true pres-
entation of the men the man had known.
As we talked i' over the scheme enlarged
itself in our riotous fancy. We said it
should be not only a book, it. should be a
library, not only a library but a literature.
It should make good the world's loss
through Omar's barbarity at Alexandria:
there was no image so grotesque, so ex-
travagant thai we did not play with it:
and the work so far as he carried it was
really done on a colossal scale. But one
day lie said thai as to veracity it was a
failure; he had begun to lie. and that if
no man over yet told the truth about him-
self it was because no man ever could.
How far he had carried his autobiography
I cannot say: he dictated the matter sev-
eral hours each day; and the public has
already seen long passages from it, and
can Judge, probably, of the make and mat-

ter of the whole from these. It is im-
mensely inclusive, and it observes no or-
der or sequence. Whether how, after his
death, it will be published soon or late, r
have no means of knowing. Once or twice
i.- said in a vague way that it was not to
be published for twenty years, so that the
discomfort of publicity might be mini-
mized for all the survivors. Suddenly he
told me he was not working at it: but I
did not understand whether ht» had fin-
ished it. or mere! dropped it; i never
asked.

George Meredith's grave in Dorking

< \u25a0iM.t.'i-y has been inclosed with a

siniplf marl.].- border. At the head of

the grave is a representation in marble

of an open book, and on this, following

the usual dates, Is this quotation from
"Vittoria": "Life is but a little hold-
ing, leni t" do a mighty labor."

Harpers publish to-day "MyMark

Twain." by Mr. Howells, a ho..k gather-
ing together the r<=>rniniscen<-es of his old

friend recentlj published in two or three
numbers of "Harper's Magazine." These
pages are full of Loving characterization
and amusing anecdote, and th<- bio-
graphical matter in them is followed by

reprinted criticisms of Mark Twain's
books, written by Mr. Howells as far

back as 1869 and at much later dates.
There are numerous interesting por-

traits and other illustration?. For
warmth of feeling, delicacy of touch and
, harm of lit< rary form this is one of the
happiest volumes Mr. Howells has ever

produced. We quote this fragment on
the subject of his friend's autobiog-
raphy:

BOOKS AND_AUTHORS
Current Talk of Things Present

and to Come.
it i.-> understood that the general feel-

ing among English authors and pub-

lishers' is that the prospects of the
autumn publishing season arc hopeful.

The two-shilling novel, it is said, has

thus tar justified Itself Avitho.it Injuring

its rival, the six-shitting story.

Under the title of "The Lady"1 Miss
Emily James Putnam has composed a

i,K>k sketching the feminine types of

different times and nations, their ideas

:nid hai-its. the kind of men they have

preferred to marry and many ..i the

other points which they have developed

in social history- The Sturgis 4 Walton
Company have thr boob in press.

Mrs. Clara Louise Bumham's new love
story, "Clever Betsj

'r Is announced for
publication by tho Houghton-MitHm

Company on September IT. The scenes
a!-.' laid in Yellowstone Park and on the

Maine coast.

Academy of Geneva. But if one com-
pares what the academy of Calvin and

the institutions of learning that sprang

from it have accomplished for the de-

velopment of thought and science with

the results attained by all the Jesuit
universities and colleges combined, a
touchstone may be found by which the

two opposing systems may be measured.
M. Ifonod defends Loyola against the

unjust diatribes of parliamentarians and

Jansenists and against the fallacies
and false charges made popular by many

modern French writers, including Miclie-
let, If^rimee and ThSophile Gautler. M.

MQiiod and Professor Boehmer both
accord ample justice <<> the Jesuits

for the wonderful results they have ob-

tained in spreading education and en-
lightenment among uncivilised and

among non-Christian peoples.

An Interesting chapter deals with the
principles and sophistry, casuistry, men-
tal restrictions and quibbling reserva-
tions, the treatises and catechisms of
which are popularly attributed to the

Jesuits, but which thr authors show orig-

inated during the thirteenth century—

the Society of Jesus was hot founded
until 1•"\u25a0>." J— and yfere developed, at least
according to Professor Boehmer and M.

Monod, by practices of the confessional.
The causes of the world-wide power and

subsequent decadence of the Jesuits,

who at one moment nearly succeeded in

becoming masters of- European civiliza-
tion, are; set forth in this small but sub-

stantial book clearly, concisely and on

Th« whole impartially. C. '• B.

Pille, .hi.;. advancing rapidly, rubbing J
his hands— every Parisian enfetter rubs j
his hands when he sees a distinguished ;

Kiiest in his establishment
—

smiling", j
eourtesying: '

"Ah.iiii-r mattre, what honor for mv j
humble house! What can Ido for you?'"

'
a week or two later a heat wave mmi ;

over Paris. After a sleepless night, .it 3
o'clock In the morning Iwent down on
the boulevard for a breese of fresh air.
Pllle was already on his balcony, lean- j
ing <>n the balustrade, a cigar in his |
mouth.

"What brought you out so early?" ha i
asked me.

•The hi a!," Ireplied.
"Come up. its cooler here." •
"Iwill."
"But ring gently, not to startle the old

'
housekeeper.*!

Gently 1 did ring, noiselessly the doorsprang open and quietly Iwent up th«
two nights .•! stain At the landing
place rule received inc. IHt my pipe. I
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he relit his cigar, together we went o»
the balcony, leaned on the bain"*11

"*'1
an.l breathed the balmy morning \u25a0:.
Suddenly the braying ..i a donkey co«»
>«•\u25a0 heard. "My friend is coming." 2Pllle, and left the balcony. A ra* ,-

picker's donkey carl stopped *"'
''.»*.

house. The donkey looked up
*""
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*Reft Harrow

If the writer is not yet universally rated among

the masters of English fiction this extraordinary

new book

willsurely place him on their level. Here he deals

with modern English life, centers about the modern

marriage problem and tells the stories of those two

fascinating characters— Sanchia and Senhouse-

with marvelous skill and insight.
Illustrated. £1.50

V^Sp/ Charles Scribners Sons

A NEW POOLEY BOOK

+>

Sally Ann s Experience
By ELIZA CALVERT HALL

Author of "Ann* .lane of Kentucky" and
"Tlie Land of

'
out A«o."

PRONOUNCED a masterpiece in rural char-

acter delineation, this "Aunt Jane" «tory

that made the author famous is now issued \u25a0•\u25a0>
arately Inan attractive volume.

llhi>trittrrl with ;» flmra.tiriMii- front i»uif<-»>
in color by G. Patrick Nelson and de»-oratl»<r
trxt i>:tß<-« '•> Theodore B. Hbpk.wml. Bound
in t.,..ir,N with » picture cover in \u25a0«•«

Price r>o cent* net :postpaid "•• --. <\u25a0"\u25a0«

LITTLE,BROW!* & CO., Pub.bhers, BOSTON

"Mr. Doc ley
in the Hearts

ofHU
Countrymen"

Copyright. 191". by
Charles Her tmer ISon*.
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