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.:;Jp.igs Is Pets-m--; Says Hudson

The Book of a Naturalist Offers
Various Substitutes for Dog's Place

Hugh Walpole Here

Bﬁlliant English Author |
An Enthusiastic Visitor

Hugh Walpole said he had come to
America to have a good time and to
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I sat beside Hugh Walpole three days

ago at lunch. It was a small party in « New York
club—an informal gathering in honor of his arriva!

= L
to which *“‘some gentlemen of the press”—as the
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w. I Hudsen has written a fascinat- |

shows in spite of much polishing to

4 6f vatars/ossaps h hib new Lmake A shihe. | Beiishing wbnaes s because it was one of the most do- T:e tremeudulu:_- ﬁxpanslu.n -11' IEulm- SRE lll.fli': the mPl.l‘lOry of his ten novels rich and plﬂ“““}
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robable that a good many readers will ! jaekal.” publicly correet the impression Ameri-

«d at Mr. Hudson's low esti- | ‘Hudsun is Jgrtile in offering sugges-
” lho;t'_l':i' dog. He sails into most of | tions ns to a substitute for the dog. In
mate 0 i X

: .| hisg list are the marmoset, ths lemur,
our gentinmental conceptions about this

: the squirrel, the lagidium and the Pata-
spimsl in 8 chapter called “The Great | gonian delichotis. The last suggestion
gperstition.” In this he writes:

| strikes us as having much in ita favor,
|9 1 . Voo A hi

ulf we had him not, it we had never| Lhere would be .‘-{?llll.ﬂ‘ll[_l[; 0.{ truly awe

: s = : . | inspiring nature in a sipn “Beware of

tad bim or had forgotten his nh-.mqn, the Patagonian dolichotis.” But Mr,

gnd wero to go out again to seiect 8 Hudson does not insist on the dolichotis,

cana seenl to have of me. They rather
tend to think I'm a bit oldish and ter-
rible serious, and I'm not, you know,
really.”

No, he's not, really, He's tall and
big and blond and young—amazingly
young to have attained the literary
merit which is justly his. He gives one
the impression of having just come in
from a vigorous tennis mateh with o

ethics and internationsl law, Th

British conquest of Tndig, the Russo-
British partition ol Persia, the terri-
| torigl  acquisitions of the European
states at the expense of China, may all
be characterized as acts of ruthless
and predatory imperialisnn. )
According to the point of view ex-
pressed in Rudyard Kipling's famous

couldnothelp comparing this visit with the visit of another
distingnished English novelist which toek place vears ago.
Charles Dickens at the age of 30 paid his first visit to the *States,*
What he thought of us may be found in “Martin Chuzzlewit™ and
his “American Notes.” Mr. Walpole may never write an Ameri-
can novel. Whether he does or not there is more than an
arbitrary association of names in the linking of Walpole with

; phrase, “the white man's burden,” the Dickens. We nced not fray our spirits wi
: d companion from the beasts [ As a matter of fact, his favorite iz the vietor's wreath a bit awry on lis il A R e ' g Wit g sl
friend and compan he NSl s divolis A TRt ehinies to bl blond head and limself somewha

of the fleld, the wild dog would be

breathy. But if he is a bit inarticu-

"4 benefits from being governed, civilized

learned Doctors of Literature as to whether Hugh Wulpole is

= e i which the pig i recommonded ag the ; 2 LY - un&i L'hristiﬂni-:,e_d by the altruistic Bu- less of a romantic sentimentalist or more of a realistic romanti-
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5 :mm e L O g e el l,il‘:{_;‘hn:‘n:‘:m . he is fuirly exploding with thisl comforting theary. Ho sites em. | 5t than Charles Dickens. These things really do not matter.
7 2 e crary

from any
greadiness,

With the single exception of the dog,
Hud=on's sympathies i the animal king-
dom nre broad and hizs interest necute,
For instanee, in o chupter on “Hinta to
Adder-SBeekers” wo find our naturalist
holding an adder “hy the tip of its tail
for nearly half an hour, until, exhousted
with its vain wriggling, it allowed it-
self to hang limp and straight.” Hud-
S0 was intent upon meysuring  the
adder without being obliged to injure

1 th tepsl. In a stite charge of uneleaniiness oy

¢pe contyal

fng habits, with a \n:lturv—li'.-;lu- prefors |
ences fos dead sud decomposing meal.
Cowsrdly he also is, yet whey un-
opposed diaplays a  blopdthirstiness .
plmost without o ‘pura]'.a-l among the
peasts of prey. Nor does he possess
any compensating beatity or SREACHY,
and compared with many carnivores hr_
1_-: peither sharp-sighted nor fleet of

. Out of this same coaTie

He doesn' exact!s want to forn o

| Hterary society of . British and Amop-

ican nuthors, but he strepuously (o-

| #ires to see the potential writers o

L only

the two countries in closer intimucy
Feeling that thiey now know each othe.
through their books, he woul
have them get together and exchang
Hleas and metaphorically hold hands
across the seq,

“After all, vou know,
hove more or leaz the s

eme likes and

we | English ©

| barrassing statistics to show the utter
poverty of India as contrasted with the
tnmense finaneial profits which England
hag drawn out of the country. He con-
tends that mest of the Asiatie peoples
are now fully capable of standing on
their own feet, and predicts that e
laague of aroused Asiatic nations may
drive the I'rench and English out of
their colonial possessions in the neay

Distinguished lrvishman and his wife

® | future,

. Dr. Gibbons analyzés the break-up
at Dunztall Priovy, Shoreham, Keni. of the Ottoman BEmpire and discnsses

What does matter tremendously is that here on our own soil for
the first time since he was eight vears old ix the man who. con-
spicuously, is carrying on the finest traditions of the English
novel, reviving in his books the rich. spirited and beautifully
human and tender emotions that stamped the pages of Fielding.
Thackeray and Dickens for what they were. Must I cite proof
for this? [ think not. Yet if it were needed one has but to turn
to such novels as Walpole's “Fortitude.” *“The Dark Forest."
*“The Prelude to Adventure.” “The Green Mirror.” and to that

foot, - e e ] e uin Urallteh 43 Gouvealiin. Pt e = - : the probable future of its subject lasl profoundly moving vision of the spirit of man encased in
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entist, or the other way yound if you

jon; but we hod it aftes

rebuffed and their grievances ignored
| by (he peace conlersnce,

England, and vice verra. He ix preoccupied in his novels not

- Dk Fhey have spoken softly of this man | it falls into such cade . ¥, Japuan’s an- . . . . ¥
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.. FOR ALL TASTES .". Romance and Mystery

THE TEST
OF SCARLET

By CONINGSBY DAWSON

Author of “Carry On,' “Living
Bayonets,” “The Garden Witk
out Walls," etc.

Cloth, $1.60 Net

fiction: mystery and excitement. The
hernine of the movel is a disinherited
#ivl, who is kept out of her fortune by
two  villaing, one a smooth-tongucd
hypoerite who has become a United
States Senator, the other a BWAFZETINg
Wild Western bully, Another sinister
figure in the book is the cister of the
bully, who poscs as the girl's aunt and
fielps to kesp her in ignorance of her

help of two astute and infallible de-

ious end of the war. But it is more 3 : L1il !
glorio tectives, he finally wins a decisive vie-

a cortaln mixture of this essential in-
gredient even in a detective story.
W iH e,

CHEALMERS

'simply don't go at home, In fact, the

writer over there is in a bit of a
bad way. IT he writes of anything

still too near the war to write of un)‘—|
thing sinee it."

Frank. Swinnerton is making n 'nnmr'|
for him=elf in England, neeording to
Mr. Walpole, who cxpressed surprise |
thet the books succeeding “Nocturne' |
met with small success over here. How- |
ever, he raid that the fate of Ernest
Poole had been similar in England.
“The Harbor” had created considerable

troversy came up during the conyer-

ling to find a fortune at one’n com-
mand, with all the vista of pleasures
which it opena up." i ]

oi: an ancient race, that he lives the lite
of a recluse nnd that he writes with a
aquill pen,  They would have fixed Lord

intensely alive
porson  with an  eagey  sun-and-wind
tanned look about him. He is large and
clesr-vyed and good to look upon.
has @ mmile which must have heen gn
uiterly delightful grin when he was &
small boy. He las an Trishman's delight
in tallting. The man who met reporters
with such zest, who threw so many
faot-pounds of encrgy to answering
their tived, automatic ques{ions, could

again—since the truth of pe

AT o t raonality
lies in no rigid definition,

there,
ly noble-looking. But did she prociaim
the striving of his spirit, the benuty of

He |

The duslity |

She was besutitful and elassical- !

"I"irﬂll. ‘Alexander,"va tour-nct Lrage
cdy awhich has never been plaved, Then |
I shall put ‘The Laughter of the Gods’

an cxtremely wide tield, and in some
cases his narrative is inevitably sug-

one-zidednezs, The fearviess, Etraight-
forward liberniism which characterized
Dr. Gibbona's earlicr writings on the
war are manifest in thia work alse;
: f ! he spenks out his convietions without
(in London-—-Hussia and America ha\'t‘!lthe slightest attempt Lo propitiate, the
#een more than my countrymen., 1 powerful forces which are interested in
want all my plays to be produced, but keeping the Asintic races in a state
{ I have not the gift for going about to | of subjection. He puts  the
| Bee manuagers and persunding them to | againgt European imperialiam vigor-
[ tnke my playa® had one brief ex- i

inshionable people in a middle-clasy
suburb in London—dull, unimaginative
peaple, wham I have kindled, Not
nmany of my plays have been produced

1

{wished the chamberldin played as a pean eminent domain, we vealize thal

1 ) . .
% L % | zation +is 50 essentinl to the
written plays without getting a chance | j, : 2
to see them played—indeed, not know-

ing whether they ever would be played.

(gotlen,

[ through his ten novels in a rich red stream.

{ visit of Hugh Walpole's.

|I|1is young Englishman it will find
case | that vision of life which is more

vancod for the maintenance of Euro- |

vilis = s
world's derful wemanhood of Francs,
nppineszs and wellbeing that it must
be built up and spread and maintained

g0 radiant. so like a prism turning in the light and not 1o be for-
Sinee I sat at lunch with him and looked into his level.

restive rither than fully info ive, _ s e . .

Tl.{-” BARTLETT MVSTERY. By Louls| before the war, people turn up their | Dunsany for us in a poct's trance, as |04 then ‘The Gods of the .\]uuutains.’.it the amnertiml the '(iuﬂl(‘l";:“}.t::i‘h humorous eves the sense '.'t significance in "!lgh “ul[mle'a visit

+ Romance of Reality tracy. Bdvard J. Clods, New York. | noses and thmla the wuthor’s oli-fush- | remote as one of his own gads, if he have written twenty plays, The| atyle and excellent sense of proportion has grown upon me. He i« the rnp«lwanvr of a glorious vintage
y ] Mr. Tracy latest story satisfies the|ioned. He can’t write of the war be- | had not come oversens to enll on e, ve. twentieth has just been finished, It is preserve his work from obscurity and b 7 Linthe 18t Cent e—the 1 . fr It

two chief requirements of detective cause no one will read it, and we are| venling that he is an : a modern play, end it deals with an- : rewed in the Lentury—the true wine of romance. It lows

Here is life again
Perhaps it is a portent, this
America’s soul has been stivred during

the past five years. In the novels of ﬂ

seen with the eyex of the spirit.

lasting than brass because it is the

: : ; : ously and sueceinctly in the following | . .. G
. _ b b real parentage and fortune, : |of a ripple, but Poole's suceeoding be no recluse. Yet here one fails him ]'rar‘im‘.co in London with the producing paragraph: i E| vision of lmauty—ht the human
Here i3 a new kind of nevel by this The heroine finds a protector in a mnovels had disappointed his British | again, To set him so apgressively in of “The Golden Doom.! The actor who “ “When we examine analytically and | spirit—and they do not die. 1
famous soldier author. It is a sort of } chivalrous young millionaire, who falls | followers, Rin Gvory-das aualitias 160 e by did it, a very funny man, thought it \eigh dispassionately arguments ad-| "
paean of victory, a rejoicing over the | ¥ery much in love with hor. With the  Naturally, the Daisy Ashford con- | py: ik cen L0 miss BIM | ghould have u comedy relief, and he : .

i fon y / atically | ,¢ : womedy character, 1 protested that it Al = e
than i tale of marches b e . sation, and Mr, Walpole emphatically | o¢  peninsi n ERiflednons ALY " proiested they are based upon principles we
: _“"?1[.‘ l:; ubn_ S R deequ tory over the villains, ene of whom | daclared that “The Young \'it‘.itm's."'-."_ 'i:)f:f‘vdq ;Shg,\th,:b‘]ﬁ?‘ 0‘;: [f ]?fb "r,"fﬂﬁ unnecessary, that in this jest be- have proscribed. They sre the prin-
night, of battles by day, of hercic ~ | melodramatically shioots himeelt in the | was actually writien by a zirl nine | .. RS - S i W= twoen gods wnd men the solemnity of

Is the French Girl Different?

! i 3 | spnr | ; A iplen of Prussian militarizts and of |
of men and women, thal holds you spell- § | 145t chapter. Needless to say the | years old, and that the girl's name was | s"]f:,"-j A BRI DHREiR G itk __(men was the hugely comie thing. But 1.hI:- German Imperial governmetit. Doy |
bound from the first sentence to the last. || voung millionaire marries the givl. and is Daisy Ashford, Fesen 11” HREL ! 11“-1 v [“T-h an tii- Hihe producer smiled indulgently, You Furopean eminent domain is the doe- | — s
And it tells us many things thatl were  There are several thrilling automo- | “It is my plepsure,” said Mr. Wal- I n'ﬂ'l‘ll._f’:"_’_{’Lj“‘l”}_“,\“:‘-'-" ‘_"[_ “r]‘li e -E""'.!.;_-t‘h;', know, in a Tondon theatre the play- yiine of the Uebermensh put into Kenneth Ware, stationed in
hidden from us by the cemsor. The | Dile races in the course of the story, | pole, “to know Miss Ashford. She was ! ind the Past” in ;']i‘:[." h't'l::‘ ,.:._wd'i:nh,:,;"frmh.'? unportance Ja a little below | ynryetice, Races, helieving in thei S A heies :
Dawson beoks have sold into the hun- ;’]'1{'- !'l';a g!"mrcct\u[:llk\e:i' E\I:rltth 1;.‘1::.{'“ }(1:-; | 1-0:11][;!#.&;)3' iurprised by the huge sule | ooty 1 rs, of the: presss % 11]:':[;“‘1” h"{‘lmhn':’:':”"lm‘l"h”l?“i""‘“" :’I"t" i superiority, imposed Ly foree their | Parig, i8 a%oung American lien-

d 0T 55 : OIS e ‘re are | of her book, She is WOIMER, DO 1ot ST R R AL Sl s e e L L S L T on inferios racus, . ' reo e
d’[:'ﬁs‘hc‘;‘.'\’i?]*' 3o DO, NOT MISS ng battles of wits and hrawn be- | gbout thirty, enjoving “p]egmlm-;\ hp Dout had prepared snd  tended With fbe heard becausa hig volee is fh“"""l';‘.L:u?op(-uu em‘.nuntuﬂu::xa]in (u’;=n lji:]:_l‘l‘a- tenant of Puritan upbringing.
T INES tween the forces of rvight and the | ha el E ‘. i fasling and praver and work a shring | with her dust nnd he is lost to view | (i~ et et e = . 2 .

d never expected to have fter | tification, unle ono  belic i . .
%1 forces of crime; and there is enough | finding one’s excitement in ‘tﬂr= ' now | ). hawie,and oaemoriingawnie tofind | in the clovd of it. I(aJ ‘that our ;iticufar i.:]:,-n. of ;i T | Andree, the girl, is of the won-

A Returned Soldier’s Romance sentiment to appenl to those who 1ike | and then to Landon it i aahit‘pst}\rtl.: thot the goddess had, indend, alighted “I have boen troubled because | have ; b 2

Life for her has been tragic; it

Jo e : the : 1 » foree; b) that ‘superior races’ g ; - ]

COMES BACK :-:?u:;mun l]:) waiting I‘.-rosmfnl:.".'h Jﬁt al'i-\;utmc'ﬂfur:ﬂ {hu‘vtﬁ\'m‘e 1’1‘1{!3'71] t.cnI .\r'lcnrs Ei“.igﬁ‘: r?;hg: ‘1’0 ;gpl;i?_p%ll} ;‘ri‘;::l ’T;en]a]thdt t}hm(‘ 15 ‘nC; future.
_________ e = e - | E cockney  accent  she shou ed | after wroto em. na. su nve |y irect ti stitnies f ‘inferi B '[_~]’]n[-\_t comes 0

By W. J. DAWSON Art and Love | through a window to a breathiless multi- | little knowledge of technical problems rzred“'-{'-;r fc;uthg:“trll[c Vestondl ot s e : Cf alongiand

tuda the perzonal idiosyncrasies, the
vulgar trivialitics by which a public
knows its grest onea,

55
of the theatre. But I am eager to gee! el i
them here, und I hope Stuart ‘ﬁ-’.’:tl‘b.‘c-.r-t”ml biegriiign spon

will give me a chance to sce them be- |

SPRIGOGLES. By R
PMublished by Appleto

| they fall in love.
marry ?

|
Lawrence Dudley, |
n.

Spriggles, a tenament house waif de- |

Can thev
Author of “The Father of a :

people is ade-
Soldler,” “The War Eagle,” etc.

quate compensation {or denying them

"100% Pure Joy!”

ikt Tat the right of rning themselves."
Cloth, $1.60 Net serted by his mother, finds a friend in | _, 108b” suid Lord Dunsany, smiling fore I return. . [ %r}]gGib‘t]:ongs?veunliki Mr, B\V??son,| Can they be happy — in
1 ! . a philanthropic tugboat captnin, who { when I reminded him of it, “is & little| "I sometimes think no one could act | zoumy to take the fourteen points se- | o .
—\;l nEﬂT: and st:;m!atigg nn;clklellmg Rarely in publishing history | takes him into his home and gives UHf8IF to Fame. I wrote it, you see, |in my plays as I could, That is odd, riously. His book may be described America?
what the returned soldier thinks an :

e Al e R ['Hife a start in life, when T was a very young man—when, isn't it? I think often of that invoes-

Later, having de-

AL 2 : ; | rs a plea for the literal aplication of ; A . 4
teels. It deals also wath the attitude s 1 1 ! veloped artistic talent, a rich spinster 'D fact, T wap unrecognized and had no | tion to the Nile in ‘The Queen's Ene- |}, i?rnsidenlr'.a s lhgt, in con- | Thousaqu of French girls
of the modern woman tewards the con- UoRTIRaNssy SRaTm, Sa mask tokes him in hand. There is the usua) |12me. It is a young man's very fine ¢nies’ and wonder if it thrilled an audi- | s{jering the colonial problem, the in- | and American men have asled
ventionalities of hf d e tender, appreciation ez THE | episode with & model, experiences in flourish of disdain, I do wanl fame|ence ag it did me. And when the Nile | terests of the subject raeces shounld bo | ; - -
25 'D““Il‘- Ot ite, ﬂ“” presents a OLD CARD, by ROLAND | Parie, passing fancy v o girl"anr] | becausze it means appreciation, snd I |rushes in and covers the little queen's | i that guestion. How do Kenneth and Andree anawer it *
rmung love story as well, 5 . ¥ :

regarded as of equal welight with those
of the governing power. ol L e
e

PERTWEE. Not even one
lukewarm review has ap-
poared. All the critica ad-
vise their readers to buy

| want appreciation immenscly boeausa it
| menns making people sce what I see. [ |
| have eoma to America becuuse I want |
ltu touch more clozely the people who
have given me that. They have given |

enemies, one by one, T sce her crouch-
ing on the stair beside hor nurse. ‘Are
they all dead? she aska, sleepily, 'All
great queen,” answers the nurse. And |
the queen amiles and creeps upsteirs.

|ﬂnal realization of his love for the
| companion of his childhoed. Tho story
| is° not particularly original, but has a
i certain interest. 2. B. H.

A South Sea Romance

THE BEACH

Treasure Seekers

p———

THE OLD CARD for, to =~
quote The New York Times,
“its quiet humor, refresh-
ing naturalness and simplic-
ity,  ita farce, its high
comedy, its thrilling drama,
and its touch of pathos.”
Comparisons are difficult—
but if you enjoy the flavor

OF DREAMS

By H. DE VERE STACPOOLE

Author of “The Man Who
Lost Himself,” “The Blue
Lagoon,” efc.

Cloth, $1.60 Net

This is Treasure Isiand, Robinson Crusoe

of W. J. Locke, you mre
and many of the other adventure stories likely to read THE OLD
we have loved rolled into one, and an CARD more than once.

mteresting and novel feature is that the
Robinson Crusoe of this tale is a woman
—and such a woman!

OF ALL BOOKSELLERS

JOHN LANE CO. NEW YORK

LIGHT

By the Author of “Under Fire”

At first the young French clerk of this story moves contentedly
among the hard brightness of factory lamps, the elemental
glare of Brisbille’s forge where the radicals gather, the flicker-
Ing of light o’ loves, the steadier gleam of home,.

Then War Comes, blotting
length bringing to eyes
No Man's Land visions
or misguided humanity.

out all lights but its own—but at
straining against the blackness of
of all the lights that have guided

At the end, the seeker of light comes to face life, cleansed, sim-
plified, free from passion and illusion, in the clear light of

intellectual truth and justice. $1.90
Pomtage extra Or 4 i
of vn?r Horar;.v:?-r:!?r E. P- DUTTON &. COO balh‘f\.j!}":ra""

By the author of “Slippy McGee"

A WOMAN NAMED SMITH

By MARIE CONWAY OEMLER
DELIGHTF!JL new novel of the South. We would
recommend it to our best friend. It has a rattling good
plot with a haunted house, a fascinating mystery, and a

t"_?D-!l-l.mied love story. It has likable and memorable people.
is full of good-natured laughter and human feeling. The
&tmosphere is as clean
oﬂl:obu. Apd it is told in a way that is positively irresistible.
New York Worlq says: “The whole book is a refresh-
Ment”; and every review the publishers have seen says read

. YA Woman Nemed Smith.” (A Century book. At all
o bookstores. Price $1.60.)

e
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and stimulating as a cool, clear day in !

Did the Maid
of France
Return?---

He was weary and broken,
this soldier of France., Could
2e ever fight again?  Was
France worth his effort? He
flung his tired body down on
the ferns in a little dell . . .
he was done.  And then he felt
a Presence. A peasant girl
stond there, a girl in a red dress,
with her black hair down her
back, and eyes the color of to-|
paz, and a radiance all about |
her . . . And the soldier went
hack . . . It is one of the
beautiful stories of all time—

THE BROKEN SOLDIER
AND

THE MAID OF FRANCE

By Henry van Dyke
Author of “The Story of the
Other Wise Man."
| ustrated— ! 6mo.— a0,

Richhr illustrated in color
By F. E. Schoonover, and page
decorations—&8vo.—3$/1.25

'HARPER & BROTHERS, |
Est. 1817,

| bulldegs with sfjuarer jawa,
H 1 J

me the most a poet can ask for,

“We have no real literary or artistic |

life in England, becanss FEnglislunen
have still a profound distrust for
beauty. Drunkness and deama, long
hair and bad morals—they go together
in the English mind, We admire the
man with a square jaw, but 1 have seen
We have
no knowledge of the holiday of the
spirit, the incommunicahle thing that
can take uy further than ships or
trains"

About the cosmogany ol his own ere-
ution—-those wvast, windy kingdoms of
whese overshadowire gods nmd pitital
mortsls he i3 creator, he is immensely
sirious, Curiously enough, instinel us
lig hooks ere with the spirit and eoloy
ol the Fast, it was all built on his
imagiantion of it long before he had
heen there, when he was s schoolboy
in Kent, in fact. Even new he has not
heen to India, thoagh it is that Iand to

which his fabulous kingdom is most
rkin.
“I do not know whether it ia the

stories or the plays for which I eare
riost, I began by writing stories, but
the play form is so much wmore vivid
nnd econowieal thet T find it more nb-

suthing. First in my love ot them |
should nut the stories and plavs of my
country, Ireland, Then thosd of my

own land. Perhaps some one will come
ufter 1 o pono and rate the storigs ns
grigter, 1 o not know. It iy neither
us u dramuatist vor as a teller of tales
that 1 wish to be known. 1 want un-
deratnnhing ay a poet, of a poet’s vis-
fen of truth und the preciousness of
the spirit before swhich all the iron and
ateel (o which we snerifice =0 much is
paltry,

“Ioam fortunate under the aristo-
cratic system that T have an inherited
roaes of land which is my own, to
vhich I &an o and be free of any man
or pcheme,

“Net only in essentinl apirit, bul in
the forms, you will find that what 1
bave written is poetry. Break any line

| 1 have written with the free hand of
| the vers librist, and you will find that

: 'I

Bank

Ll

storm
G. P. PUTNAM'S
SONS

Publishers
New York. London.

novel
My

At all

ed Fires

by € .W.8avi

For

With this as her text, the suthor weaves

the spall of India into the pages of “Banked

Fires,”

English girl-bride of the Magistrats of the

District, suddefly transzported to this land

» of brooding mystery, finds herself the

She alisarba the pa¥sion-swept atmospheras
of the East and is led
the edge of things.

sion and comment,

Hoo cdulk sl e virfuons wdian
her price i far above rubirs'

roverbs raxi, 10

her latest novel. A beautiful young

canter of n seriea of atartling events.

unconsciously to
""Banked Fires'' is a
that will inevitably provoke discus-

the auvthor of The Doughiter:a-Faw '™
Cltnneew ALY eto

boolmealiora. vivenr e sueneeves LB neg

She has been frightened and hurt, but
she has had her jam, and the cook has
Lkilled nll the ugly bluck beetles, anil
she need never be afraid any more,
and so, quite simply and childliks, she
gaes Lo alecp, INd they make it =cem
| like that?"

| I didl net aay I had listened,
thrilled, while he had rolled off rich,
! plowing passagea from tnemory amd |

wiven the stranwe nameés a vibranes
thut no actor had ever been able to
give them, and [ felt, too, that he could
have played the little queen hetter
than any one elze.

“Will vou recognize your children,
do you think, when you see them on
the stage?”

“I do not expect them to he aa |
have known Lheni. You know thut
Shelley said the feeling of a poem and
the form it togk were to be compared
to & wave and the sacalloped, uneven
imprint its recession left on the sand,
The poem i3 the flat impript of the
feeling. That is a lovely and true way
of putting it. It will be rather like
that, 1 thinlk."” D,

R.

e e

A Glood Tdea Badly Eandled

MIST OF MuyBRNIENG My Taahel Feale
stone AMa a Publintind by Goorge 11
Broran Company.,

It is unfortunsle that the author of
this bhook allowed coincidence to step
inand spoil what would have otharwise
been an exceptiopally good piece of
writing. Through two-thirds of the
story the action movea along unigque
and decidedly realistic lines. The char-
actera ard markedly individualized and
ench one has the plensing faculty of
being #ble to meet and handle his pe-
enlinr problems in a4 sane and  red-
blooded way., Then when situations
hove reached an interesting climax and
the reader wonders liow the dickens
David is going to get vid of Clara, who
lins engaged herself to him while heing
passionately entangled with Willard,
and puzzles with considerable interest
over the problem which confronts
Rosme, the author brings in an abaurd

chine, has Willard steal the plana, get
! shot at the feet of the hysterical Clara
and so leave David and Rosme to cach
other. o

Hy the thinnest coincidence the story
achitves a conventionaliy happy end-
| ing—something it might justly have
| had if the people concerned had been
tallowed to settle what after all was not
a particularly difficult problem, In-
atend all right to thoughtfnl action is
| wrosted from them and the atory
| gpoiled. However, the book is inter-
tuﬁting az o gooi iden gone wrong.
|
|

M.

| Now Ready

George Barr
MeCutcheon’s
New Indiana Romance

SHERRY

At all hookstores, 81.75

DODD, MEAD & COMPANY
Publlshers New York

German spy, who wants David's ma- |

Amusing  Burlesque
Of Popular Situation

B Cumiits e
[SVERTRETTE

| SPANISIT DOUBLOONS,
[ wom Hoblibs-Morpil
| MILIH
Exeept for itz element of broad bur-
lesgue, this story is guite similay in
geneval outline to Stevenson’s “Treas-
tre laland.” There ia the pame ques
l'after treasure buried by a godless old
lueeaneer on on obseure island, the
| same map revealing the location of the
! bonrd, tha same skeleton standinpg like
A stalinel vver the ill-potten gold. Aj
in Stevenson's masterpiece, the treas-
ure séekers arn surprised by treachery

in their midsat, sand only escape from

|
| the elutches of ruffians who bear a

L accidents.

| It iz only toward the end of
story that blued-curdling incidents be-
gin to develon, DMout of the boek may
he described us an enjovable, although
rather exupgerated, farce. The prinei-
pal actors in it are a querulous old
mauid who vacillates hetween =piritual-
ism and affairs of the heart, a gentle-
mun who claims to enjoy a high posi-
[ tion  in  financial cireler, u  strong-
minded woman who plays on the old
| maid’s weakness and attempts to se-
| eure the whole profit of the expedition
| {for herself, a nepro cook, and, last but
not least, a dog which i3 discovered on

| the ialand and appropriately named
Crusoe,
R -
Sherry

No Fictitious Kingdom in

McCutcheon's New Book |
SHERRY. By Gsorge Barr MceCuteheon.

The Dodd, Mead Company, New York.

As the novel opens Sherry Redpath
| in pictured laying hia last dime upon
| the shiny surface of a receptive har
and huekily announcing that he has
taken his last drink. Unlike many other
mortals who have taken similar resolu-
tions, Sherry sticks to hiz word, and
remning an edifving model of temper-
ance throughout the book, .

After his reformation Sherry's life
riuns in two main currenta. He is en-
gaged to act as compenion to Andrew
Gilman, a wealthy old man with a
reputation ss a miser. And he folle
hend over heels in love with Morna
O'Brien, & girl whom he sececidentally
meeta us she is running away from the
tutelage of her well meaning hut some-
what austere grandmother. Sherry dis-
sundes her from carrying out her rash
project, and finally wins her love after

| the conventional series of ups and
| downs, y y
| His relations with Mr. Gilman are

imore Aerious and complicuted by an
element of mystery. The old mun seems
morbhidly afraid of =eme unknown
danger and inmists upon being care-
fully guarded every night, The mystery,
involving aa it does A neurutic wife and
a worthless son, is nut cleared up unti’
near the end of the hook, when the
hidden demestic tramedy comes to a
sudden elimax with a shocking murder.

Mr. McCutcheon’s admirvers will find
the hest qualities of his work in thia
novel: action, excitoment, mystery and
humor,

\

Indian- |

| imagine,” says one lieutenant, “that it was copied from my expe-

considerable vresemblance to John Sil-|
ver's piratical crew by a series of lucky |

the B

The author demonstrates that | raisin
| he daas not have to go to Graustark or | life of a little tow

The Little Moment of Happiness

5 By Clarence Budington Kelland :

-
is not just a story. Thousands o1 letiers {o the author from men
who have been stitioned overseas testify to its truth. “I might

rience in Paris, it is so similar, and I find it ta be by far the most
interesting book 1 have ever read.”

The “Little Moment of Happiness™ = a rovel von want
i to read. Get it at your nearest hookseller’s today. 3160 per
| copy.

HARPER & BROTHERS, Established 1817

Wild Goose

by Gouverneur Morris

Suppose you discovered your wife to be in love with
another man. Would }'0;.1 do what the Wild Goose
did—he was an awfully level-headed husband ! —or
would you—7? $1.75

Notes of a Camp-

ON THE WESTERN FRONT
Follower By E. W. Hornung

The New York Times says: A the creator of “Raffles” and author of
many novels compact of mysteries, intrigues and nerve-strevching situ-
ations, Mr. Hornung has won renown, But thi= new hook of hia
e is more interesting than any novel hie has ever penned S
and it is also infused with a peculiar personal quality that guickly draws
the reader into close sympathy and understanding and long before he
reaches the end of the volume has developed into a warm personal

regard. $2.00
S B P. DUTTON & €O, 581 Fitth Ave.

““ A LL-OUT-OF-PRINT-800KS"

HIGHREST PRIGES AND CASH DOWN

paid for books  Wo specially waut the
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other fietitious countriea for “thrilling”
plots; he finds an abundance of hair- |
incidents in the normally quiet |



