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Continued from Seventh Page.

fill with very curious pictures after every-
body else was in bed and asleep. When
opportunity made it possible, she said re-
markable things, as when she observed to
young Mr. Darnley Stair, speaking of brew-
ors’ horses: *They are splendid. 1've seen
them with the heavy carts in these narrow
streets; their necks are so thick and curved:
they hold their heads so proudly; they
clutch the ground with their great hoofs—
1t’s like the Book of Job.” But she was care-
ful never to talk that way to her mother.
She attended very faithfully to businesa at
heme. was a mich more competent mother
ro rhe younger children than Mrs. Crawford
was; and, unlike some artists and poets,
she was in very fine health and unfailingly
oheerful. C(uriously, fine as her perception
was in matters of beauty, she was entirely
thoughtless of her clothes and of style in
dress. She was not handsome, but some-
how she managed to get herself greatly
liked; the reader will like her, or we are
much mistaken. “A Virgin painted by a
Dutchman” was Col. Hamilton's opinion of
her. That will indicate at once how peculiar
and how pleasant she was.

The other characters will interest the
reader, too—Darnley Stair, who did not
ssem properly to belong in the brewing
business, and with whom Susan had her
tragedy; Archie Hamilton of the navy, who
was not an ordinary young man, and the
QGolonel's niece, Julia,who did not have that
perception of the poet and the artist which
s or may be the rose of joy, but did have
loveliness and beauty, also great gifts.
An excellent and moving story of Scot-
tish people who did not speak the
dialect. With clean conscience we com-
mend it.

A Rook of What Happened to Christian,

We are told in Rosa Nouchette Carey's
story, “A Passage Perilous” (J. B. Lip-
pinocott Company, Philadelphia), that all
her life long Christian Fordbam had ex-
pected something to happen, and it reems
no more than reasonable that, having
happened, we should be made acquainted
with it. “Even when she was a mere mite
of a child,” Christian’'s historian says,
®with a curly head just level with the table,
her baby precocity had astonished lLer
mother. ‘Me wonders,’ she had remarked
in her small chirping voice-*me wonders
what happenings baby's dot to-day.'
‘Baby’s happenings' became quite a house-
hold proverb at the Vicarage, hoarded
up with other like sayings by fond and
admiring parents "

All that happened to Christian we can-
not even suggest, but it is pleasant to report
that the final pages (385-68) find her happy
with Jack. They drove over to Chesterton
together. Tt was a lovely October after-
noon, and in the soft autumnal light the
old house looked strangely peaceful. Jack
gave his pony to the gardener, and thev
went into the quaint old hall, “Isn't it
just lovely, Jagk?”® she asked her husband,
and he assented in the strong, rude phrase
customary in the army, to which he be-
longed. “Ripping,” he said. Thev sat
down together on the old oak settle. A
soft sigh arose to Christian's lips as she
looked round at the wide staircase and
the old clock and the deer antlers over the
high carved mantlepiece. Lovely, indeed,
and they were to have a vear of it before
she acoompanied her soldier husband
back to India. “You are sure vou don't
mind going.to India?" he inquired, a little
anxiously. “Mind, with you?” and he
saw at ohce that his anxiety was unwar-
ranted.

We presume that the delectable old
house was named in honor of the eminent
English essayist, Mr, (. K. Chesterton,
so frequently quoted by the Eiening Poat,
though we are not sure of it

All Abont Blount of Hreckenhow,

In “Blount of Breckenhow,” by Beulah
Marie Dix (The Maemillan Company), we
have an account in the form of letters of
the life, treason and death of that sevene
teenth century personage. The stvle of
the narrative may be indicated by a brief
quotation from a letter from Arundel

Rowlestona to her aunt, dated Oxford, |
passing strange,” |

Nov. 21, 1644, “'Tis
mays the fair writer, who acknowledged
later that she loved Blount, “but I mugt
confess that my bhoy and I "are thriving,
even though we are constrained to dwell
away from bonny Kirkstead. I was minded
to swear to my husband that the air of this
crowded town was to us mere pestilence,
that so he might despatch us unto you, but
alas! my cheeks are as red as astout country
wench's, and little James is beginning to
drag himself across thé floor on hands and
knees in a way that would do vour heart |
good to see. The little wreteh, that he
would do no such pretty tricks while he was

{ said he, “or perhaps you will let me say
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OYer three quarters of a mullion copies
of Kate Douglas Wiggin's stories have
‘already been sold. Her new book,
“Rebecca,” is said by the press to be

her best work.

TE DOUGLAS WIGGIN'S

EBECCA

OF SUNNYBROOK FARM

With a Decorative Cover, $1.25

“The book is the best thing Mrs.
Wiggin has ever written.”

—San Francisco Chronicle.

‘““Rebecca is a human ray of sun-

shine. She creeps right into one’s
affections and stays there.”

— Phiwadelphia Item.

“laughter and tears on every

page.”-—Boston Herald.

“Mrs. Wiggin's delightful ‘Re-
becca'—a study of girl life in New
England—is simply crammed from
cover to cover with glowing humor,
with human kindness and winning
realism. ‘Rebecca’ is to be ardently
recommended and will prove THE

BOOK OF BOOKS.”
—Chicago Tribune.

HOUGHTON, MIFFLIN AND COMPANY, Publishers

“Of all the children
of Mrs. Wiggin's brain,
the most laughable and
the most lovable is
Rebecca of Sunnybrook
Farm. —Lite.

s e ———

e = = = = _—

T ——— T ———————— TR — - — - — e e

“The Bulliest“Girl Out.”

Platt’s hotel. “It's the cheap and nasty
kind,” she said. *“It's open all the year,
and in the summer shop girls and floor
walkers flock there to spend their vacations.
For nine months it's given up to the other
gort, to broken down clergymen, fourth
and fifth rate actors out of an engagement,
hack writers suffering from nervous pros-
tration, poor relations pensioned off by
their well-to-do families.”

If Amy hadn't read certain English novels
we are much mistaken. Still, the call had

to be made, and we find the Grant ladies on |
the piazza of Mr. Platt’s dreadful hotel |
| presently, waiting for Mrs. Loring (Mrs. | a
| Loring who had been a Stuyvesant) and |
her daughter Helen. The story says of |

the Grants as they appeared on ghe piazza: |
“Theirs was the slightly contentious and
rather disquieted type of much American
aristocracy. They wore their well made
gowns with a consciousness peculiar to
country bred ladies in their best array,
and contrived to give the impression that
this elegance was thrown away here.”
Kit Grant was different from his mother
and sister—less thoughtful of himself and
his social obligations. He rushed forward
along the hotel piazza to meet Helen Loring.
“I am Christopher Grant, Miss Loring,” 10

OF FIF]

BY o

MOLLY ELLIOT the
SEAWELL

From New York

(for I've Just been promoted, and I love to
boast) that I belong to the contracting
firm of Shipman, Grover & Grant, and am
at home on a vacation.” Mrs. Loring ap-
peared presently. The story says of her:
“It could be objected that Mrs. Loring some-
what overacted her own réle of a cool, fine

San Francisco. Irresistible.

at Kirkstead! But that was six weeks ago,
and every week works alteration in a gentle- |
man of his age ”

The last hours of Blount are described by |
this same correspondent, whose happy |
facility with the pen will doubtless be ap-
preciated by the reader. “T loved Blount,”
declares Arundel Rowlestone to her aunt, |
writing a year later, “though 'twas only in
the last days that 1 faced it fairly and knew
it for the real love of my life.” Fortunately
and of course, the correspondence makes
a completed story, telling everything that
the reader will want to know. The reader
will like it. It is eventful and interesting,
and well told.

‘Tragleal Morning at the Grant's,

They were scrupulous and sensitive
people in the community celebrated in
Ruth Hall's gtory “The Pine Grove House”
(Houghton, Mifflin & Co ) The Grants,
mother and daughter, must have drawn
long breaths at times under the burden
imposed by their high scolal station. It i
80 difficult in a democratic country to keep
{fromi being contaminated. We can well
believe in the case of the Grant ladies

lady. Helen, watching her with new eyes,
wished that she might understand that
entire simplicity was most in keeping with
their ludicrous surroundings. For her poor
mother, who never forgot, sleeping nor
waking, that she had been a Stuyvesant
and was a Loring, felt that she must show
these visitors that she was beyond pat-
ronage, although they did wear real lace
and her handkerchief cost 25 cents.”

The Lorings were in reduced circums
gtances, of course. Had they not been we
should hardly have found them at Mr.
Platt’s very ordinary, not to say low, hotel.
We will wager that no marmalade was
served at the Pine Grove House hreakfasts
Very likely they had griddle cakes; the
place was coarse enough. These differ- |
ences, to be sure, constitned no reason why |

FROM EAST TO WEST--FIFI THE IRREPRESSIBLE.

A rill of gladness pure and simple.-
New York Times.

Bewitching, tantalizing, provoking,
humorously malicious at tines, no mat-
ter what she does, the sympathies of the
reader are irresistibly drawnto thelight-
hearted Fifi.—Cleveland Plain Dealer.

There can be nothing jauntier, neater,
more insouciant, more well get up than
“The Fortunes of Fifi." | defy the sea-
son to produce anything better than this
romance. —Chicago 1'ribune.

| Moves as swiftly as a well-acted com-
‘ edy.— Denver Republican.
| At once a romance of the best type, a
{ love story pure and undefiled, and a work
I of rare and genuine humor; the true
] work of art of a real artist
[ -Omaha World-Herald.
' The gavest, daintiest, most altogether
charming little story imaginable, A
l real masterstroke is in the character of
| Fiti an ntterly irresistible little bit of
French humanity, No man could help
falling in love with her

|
% San Kranciaco Bulletin,

that it cut like a lush and stung like a 1mos-
quito bite to have to go to eall on somg- |
body at the country hotel namwed in the
title. The Grants were at hreakfast wley
through the medium of a letter, the ooes
sity of making this call was made known
When we say that the Grant brealdas
included toast and marmalade we indicate
the correct social tone of that family  Mrs
Grant at first pretended not to know about
the hotel, which was just around the cor
per. She wdjusted her eyeglasses  and
consulted the |otter  “Oh, here it s,
phe sald carvlessly
called, a8 | remwember, the Pine Grove
House." It was au English touch, sup
plementing admirably the toast and the
marmalade, but the daugliter's emotion
wias too great to be retained. Mot ler!”
shie eried, and at this e elderly lady coased
from pretending and made froe to declare |
her own feclings,
Mother"" said she

“They wre at a hotel

“You may well say
“That s the long nnd
short of 1 She usks us 1o call an Kuos!s
of Mv. Jonas Platy "

Wo can well imagine the tone amployed
opranounaevt g thie last  hatefyl Hid e,
the ne ol the proprietor of the Pine
Giron, 1 e I'hie wliy Y “Amy
threes wsicde bast Lo o rngie gawture "
We sith the

I s X Iressinn Wl

' earetal
ma |

I s think of Mr, H. G. Wells, givinga cheerful |

be Mt

Christopher and Helen should not some
time, by virtue of that warrant of felicity
which must attend upon -but we are not
going to tell the whole story. We com-
mend the reader to the book, by which we
balieve he will be greatly entertained

THE BOBBS-MERRILL CO, PUBLISHERS

November Good
Housekeeping is a
gem—it is sparkling
with interesting
reading, every line

The new Good
Housekeeping, en-
larged, beautified,
broadened For
ALL the Family,

Chicago \rablan NIghts,

A very amusing book, in which the author
shows up Chicago ideals in unexpeco'ed
ways, has been written by Mr, Wardon of whichis based on old and young, cith-
Allan Curtis in “The Strange Adventures f something helpful. ersex. 160 pages
of Mr. Middleton” (Herbert S. Stone & ‘

('0.). We are not sure whether the revela-
.
Peitson S Vage. Lllustrated.  Boys—

tions are corscious or unconscious, but
we rather suspect the author of being
an outside barbarian poking sly fun at
Night«" and countless others, in that it
draws a number of separate stories into
one connecting tale; but the contrast be-
The Stoiry of Georgie Don’t, by Will- liﬂl(oji B@
jam Allen White; The
Misunderstood  Small
Lashions Jllustrated.

Chicago's higher civilization. His book
tween the Orient and Chicago is novel.
Boy, by Judgze Henry A
THE PHELDS PUBLISHING COMPANY, Springficld, Mass

CPAYING GUESTS "
is the title of a fascinat-
j ing serial story, which
begins in the November
issue. It is written ex-
pressly for Good House-
keeping by MARY STEWART CUTTING,
the aut hor of *Little Stories of
Married Life"—is a love story, rich
in humor, and keen character study.
This great seriul i« (lustrated from
gpirited drawings by Karl Anderson.

“THE
WOMAN

WHITE
AND THE
NEGRO." A white
physician in the heart
of Alabama's black belt
writes under the above
startling title, a bold and brainy ar-
ticle which is a notable feature of
Good Housekeeping for November,
The writer, FLLEN BarreT lIGON,
M. D, a resident of Mobile, knows
the negro question in all its aspects,

scruple, resembles Raffles and others who
preceded him, but we are glad to meet his
mattersof-fact, go-ahwad, Chicago stand
The intercalated stories are pretty

Mol

point
good, the tale of i which makes
view of life in (hlcago which does not
run coupter to sople NeWBpapwr accounts
Al times the author verges on vulgarity,
and occasionally deviates from common
usage in Eoglish.  “Part of the Arabian
peninsular” may be a concession (o local
pronunciation, to be sure, and “a terrible R. Gruger. Indoor Sports, by Dr

Hospitality, Old and New, by J.dwin
Markham. A Poet’'s " At Homes,"
by Marion Rouse, ///us, A Taratine
Thanksgiving, Holman F. Day. Places
for Books, by Prank Chouteau Brown,
Jllus, The Home of
the Chrysanthenmum, by
Florence Peltier. Jllus,

$1000 FOR WRITIRS
First prize $250 -true
anecdotes and stories
Write usfor particulars,

Thanksgiving Day on the Road, by
Josiah Flynt, , Mliwitrated by Frederick,

gendt” we fear may be found in editions of
the Arabian Nights that avoid “d)inn” or
“jini."  Mr Curtis lias written a lot of
bright and promising stories, all the same

reminds us of many others, but has its
own brightness and originality
In form it follows the “Thousand and One
The chief actor, in his total absence ol
Shute, The Thanks
giving dinners and the
Cookery throughout

That Red Box Manuvseript.

Somewhal belatod a book that has been
talked of a good desl comes 1o us, “The
M5 i a Red Box” (Johin Lane, The Bodley
Head) 1w story is good enough to stand
on s own merits without the aid of any
toysiery or blood red publisher's introduc-
ton. It s a love story in an anclent set
ting, after the wyle of “Lorma Doone,”
The woone 1 the Isle of Axholme and the
fens on the Trent In JAneolushire in the days
of King Charles |, when the Duteh enginesrs
began to recluim the marshlands.  This s

New York Chicago
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PUBLISHED THIS DAY
A new nobel by the author of

“ Dorethy Vernon of Haddon Hall,”
‘“When Knighthood Was in Flawer,” etc.

A Forest Hearth

A ROMANCE CF INDIANA IN THE THIRTIES

By MR. CHARLES MAJOR

Illnstrated by CLYDE 0. DE LAND

A sunny human love-story picturing some of the people
who created Indiana out of ‘‘the great wilderness.” It is
full of the charm which kept one of the author's novels in
the lists of **six best-selling books '’ for fourteen successive
months—a record as yet unequalled. Cloth, $1.50

MR. STEPHEN GWYNN'S

New Novel

John Maxwell's Marriage

A strong, original story of the
end of the eighteenth century in
Ireland, when it was still posgible
to take a wife by force, or to be
hunted for one’s lite hecause ol
being an American “rebel.”
Cloth, $1.50

MR. SIDNEY PICKERING'S

New Novel

The Key of Paradise

A story of about the same time,
but as different in scene and sub-
ject a8 may be. Its heroine is a
little Italiaun princess who has
been told that to find the key of
Paradise “one has only te [ove
with the great love and be loved
in return.” Cloth, $1.50

Other Notable New Fiction
MR. F. MARION CRAWFORD'S

New Novel

The Heart of Rome

A TALE OF THE “LOST WATER."
In Mr. Crawford’'s new book the
story is the thing. ‘The conflict-
ing interests aroused in the search
for buried treasures under the
palace of the ruined Conti group
themselves into an unequaled
picture of the gocial life of Rome
to-duy. Cloth, $1.50

MR. A. T. QUILLER-COUCH'S

New Novel

Hetty Wesley

Is a somewhat daring and very
original portrayal by the author
of “The Roll Call of the Reef,” etc.,
of the intimate family life of the
founders of Methodism in the
Lincolnshire parish of Epworth.
Its critics seem in doubt as to
whether it is more striking as
brilliant fiction or realistic hiog-
raphy. Cloth, $1.50

A charming book for young girls, issued to-day

Aunt Jimmy’s Will
By MABEL OSGOOD WRIGHT
Author of ‘* Tommy-Anne,” ‘‘ Dogtown," etc.
A story which will delight all the young people who know how a

thirteen-year-old girl feels, and that will interest helpfully very many
older ones who may have forgotten, Best of all, it is a book to

spread a gospel of sunthine,
llustrated by FLORENCE SCOVEL SHINN Cloth, $1.50

SINCE THE WHOLE OF THE FIRST EDITION OF

The Life of William E. Cladstone
By MR. JOHN MORLEY

WAS NEEDED TO FILL ADVANCE ORDERS, ITS PUB.
LISHERS HAVE BEEN FOR A FEW DAYS UNABLE TO
SUPPLY THE WORK, BUT THE

S8econd Edition is Now Ready

In three octavo volumes, with
portraits, etc.  Cloth, $70.50 net

“MR. MORLEY'S biography of Gladstone is accepted by all re-
viewers as a great contribution to political literature, con.
spicuous for dignity of style, sense, proportion and philo-
sophic gravity.”

London Cable to the Nexv York Tribune.

“IT IS SO NOTABLE both as literature and as biography that

it must stand in a class apart . . . There is no work of its
kind with which it can be compared.” — Brooklyn Eagle.

A new book by the author of
*The Call of the Wild,” etc.

The People of The Abyss
By MR. JACK LONDON. Zustrated,

An account of the labor and life of the London slums—of the condi-
tions of poverty, degradation and suffering in the East End. It
tingles with all the vitality of his fiction and is full of such vivid
reaﬁlsm as is only possible from a man who knows London as Mr.
Jacob A, Riis knows New York.

~

ubanes THE MACMILLAN GOMPANY S9ZnvAr

*“You are alandless people, and while you are landless you must be poor. [t
anything happened to your manufactures to morrow,— and something is going
to happen before long,— you would Le on your beam.ends.  But the town

wr.n"( be able to save the country forever, and we shall all starve together if we
don't look out.”

From * The Yellow Van"”
The New Novel of Social Contrasts
By Richard Whiteing
Author of “No. 5 John Street’’

" 'l‘h" \’t'””“’ \-'lll " s a l""ik ’HT miny rr'ml«-r\ 'l‘]". l.']l'!'!e‘w
reader of the hour will find it a novel compelling interest Ihe
thoughtful man or woman will be stirred to deeper thought — per
haps to fruitful discussion, 12m0, 400 pages, cloth, $1.50.

THE CENTURY CO.




