NEW BOOKS.

An Exocellent Tale of Corea.

We have not bean favored with so many
pavels about Corea as to have become
cloyed with them, and we have read with
¢ cartain unusual and quick assent of the
enirit, and with definite anjoyment, Mr.
James 8, Gale's,story of “The Vanguard”
(Fleming H. Ravell Company). The inter-
o5t i8 awakened at once when the steam-
ship Karé manned by nimble and efficient
Japanese, and captained by a bold Welsh-
man with a single eye, starts from the port
of Nagascaki for its Corean destination,
Willis, tha young American missionary
who 1% tha chief figure in the story,#vas
ahoard, together with his friend Shorelawnd,
an Australian. “Regardless of fog or
gea or pending night the Karé, of 1,300 tons,
child of the Clyvde, turned on full steam
and ploughed on into the uncertainties,

“That was her regular way, ‘It is the
anly hope,' eaid the captain. ‘There are
tides and cross currents and what not;
if vou want to lieep your bearings you must
go at full speed; slow down and you are on
therocks.'" As it happened, she did slow
down this night, and the rocks were at
hand. They were the collection called
the Gotos that “the good ship had tried to
cut off fronm the Empire of the Rising Sun.”
The Kaié hacked away, badly hurt by the
aneonnter. The author remarks at this
poirt: “Happy the man who haa all his
acconnts straight when the prow goes
down and the propeller romicrzaults out of
Happily the Karé kept her prow
cut and her propeller under,  She returned
to. Nagasaki, and the evening newspapers
there reported

“The Katé Maru has met with resistance
en rocks, large ard protruding, related
in space to the islands of the Gotos; a portion
of her covering has been stripped away,
sha was also damaged internally, but they
are hopeful of recovery. The passengers
are zafe, including two Westerners named
Sho-rmi-nan-du and Wi-ru-su, born in the
(x (1865) and Pig (1868) years, ar.d plying
for oceupation, that they may eat and live,
missionary business and sight seeing.”

The Karé was fifteen days in repairing.
At the end of that time, passed by our
travellers very delightfully in “the stran gest,

the sea!”

dreamiest, funniest possible fairy land
known to mortal man,” she performed
rafely, with much assistance from the

sourding lead, the journey to Chemulpo.

Willis established himself in the city of
Pirg Yarg, in which singular community
the reader who follows him will find
his interest kept veryv much alive. There
i= much here that we wich it were possible
tn communicate in this brief review, , We
long to acquaint the reader with Ko, as
remarkable an all-round rascal as the
Orient ever offered to a missionary. We
should like to tell of the great and good
Western surgeon, Sir James Bruce, es-
tablished in the capital; of the marvellous
printii.g press run by Westerners in south-
ern Corea; of the punigshments dealt out
t» the Tong-hak rebels; of the conversion
of Kim, the schoolmaster, spite of the
eighty cents' worth of opposition prayers
purchased by Kim's devoted wife in a tem-
ple of Buddha; of the jovial missionary,
Plum, who used to amuse the Coreans by
standing on his head; of the mad dog soup
dreadfully prepared and consumed on
one horrible occasion; of the battle at Ping
Yang, when Japan and China were at war;
of much else that is strange, and shocking,
and pathetic, and vastly entertaining as
it is related in these vivid chapters. Here
is a glimpse of the city in which Willis had
his chief experiences:

“Near the same East Gateof Ping Yang,
on the low ground. crowded into a tangled
group of houses, i8 a narrow court and
tiled hut [Willis's quarters], to which many
callers are drawn day by day. There are
in front overhanging eaves and a narrow
ledge of veranda, on which shoes are left
Ly parties entering. The outer walls are
m’ mud, plastered on basket lathing. From
many places the mud has fallen, and the
straw ropes and twigs show through. On
tha posts are mottoes in Chinese—'Sweap
the court and gold turns up.’ ‘Open the
deor and joy comes in.' At the side of the
eutrance there is a stall of dried persimmons,
robacco, oilcloth pouches, strings, head-
bands, hat covers,over all of which a towsled,
smudgy boy presides. Across the street,
some twenty feet distant, there is a butcher's
shop, where bloody looking meat is hanging.
Dogs hang about waiting for offal.

“Past the door go crowds upon crowds
dressed in white, some on high stilt shoes
made so as to lift them above the mud;
others in leather; others, again, with soaked
socks wade through the mire. The sewage
and night soil is rolled out into the pots and
cesspools of the narrow street. On one
side an old woman is making pancakes for
the passers, pancakes mixed with splash-
ings, cooked and oiled and savory. The
eaters regard not and ask no questions,
for the Orient is always hungry. Smells,
too, that would paralyze the eoul of a West-
erner, are unnoticed by these wise men of
the Fast.

“Horses not much larger than mastiff
dogs, loaded with pack or pack saddle,
go jingling by. Stolid cattle, mountains
of unconsciousness, help to congest the
narrow way, and so it keeps up, in rain
and sunshine, the year through, in this
main thoroughfare of Ping Yang. Some-
times the sun shines and the road dries
of and the wind peppers the pancakes
with the trampled dust and fans the coolie
a8 he lies asleep amid a noise and turmoil
that would waken the gods.

“Not a sign of Western life anywhere!
This is the old, old Orient, as it was, and
is, and, soma think, ever shall be. Men
are buey looking out the footprinta of the
ancestors, and walking therein, without
thought, or emotion, or desire, or hope.”

Biut this last, we imagine, is not to be
taken quite literally. The history of Ko,

he bad man to whom we have alluded,
showg that the Oriental is not without
plenty of thoughts and emctions and de-
sires. We' commend Ko to the reader.
We have met with few who were more
entertaining

Three Blographical Works.

There iz a good deal of interesting material
in the volume of “Parsonal Reminiscences
of the Duke of Wellington, by Francis,
the Firat Earl of Ellesmere” (E. P. Dutton
4 (o, which is edited, with a memoir of
lord FEllesinere, by hia daughter Alice,
Cnintess of Strafford. rancis Sutherland
levesan Gower, afterward the first Earl

it Ellesmore, rame of a historic family.
Hi~ father was the Marquis of Stafford
and Wik mother the Countess of Sutherland
n ber own right and a descendant of Robert
Frizca. He was born on the first day of
tie nineteenth century and his political
career began in 1822, As a young man
‘e was attached to several diplomatio
Mmissions to Spain, Russia and other coun-
tries; and in the preliminary memoir we
Fave reveral interssting letters written

o his wife while on these journeys. He
was a Privy Councillor at 2% and was raised
th the peerage at 48, At 52, on the day
of the death of the Duke of Wellington,
he bezan fo write these reminiscences of
'fie great soldier, with whom he had enjoyed
'wonty-five vears of intimate and frequent
Asnmiatian

Hence, in those random notes l

NELICATION!.

THE LaADIES
Home JournaL advertises for
advertisements. It gets more
than it can accept, because it takes

only what is entirely suitable for |

its pages.

For the advertisements that
are placed in its columns in this
careful manner the price is £6 a
line—#84 an inch.

Does that seem exorbitant?

A little application of your
knowledge of Euclid will prove
otherwise.

Suppose vou invest only $500.
That little advertisement goes to
the 1,000,000 subscribers. Of
these people probably not 100 of
Most of them
Multi-
ply by three,anyway. You have
3,000,000.

them live alone.
are mothers of families.

How many of that number
could you reach by personal let-
ter for g500?

And how much business would
your letters do as compared with
an advertisement in THe LaAp1es’
HoMEe JournaL?

Work it out.
is not a hard one.

The problem

THE CURTIS PUBLISHING COMPANY
PNILAPELPHIA
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and recollectionswe get a very pleasing
picture of the Iron Duke as he was in daily
life during his last years—an intimate and
personal picture that is of greater real
value than many a more formal volume
of biography. We retain the impression
throughout of one who was a great sol-
dier and a master mind and withal a man
aof modest manner and an infinitely pleas-
ant personality. Beneath the wood en-
graving of his portrait painted after Tala-
vera, which the engraver had inscribed
with the word inricfo, the Duke pencilled
the modest commentary, “Don't cry till
you are out of the wood.” Here is a little
anecdote that we do not remember to have
seen before.

“The Duke and Croker,travelling in acar-
riage together, played, to pass the time, a
game which consists in guessing at the
description of the objects to be first met
with after crowning a hill or turning a corner.
The Duke had greatly the advantage, and
when Croker observed upon his success,
said: ‘You don't consider that I have been
passing my life in guessing what I might
meet with beyond the next hill or round
the next corner? * * *'"

Another volume of military memoirs
is “The Life of John Coborne, Field Marshal
l.ord Seaton. (Compiled from His Letters,
Records of His Conversations and Other
Sources,” by G. C. Moore Smith (E. P.
Dutton & Co.). Both as asoldier and a
civilian the subject of this biography was
a fedrless and able servant of his King and
country, and from the time when he was
gazetted to the old Twentieth Regiment
in 1704 to the day when he was appointed
at the request of Queen Victoria to the
Colonelcy-in-Chief of the Rifle Brigade,
the old “Ninety-fifth” toreplace the Prince
(Consort, his career was a brilliant record
of bravery and administrative ability.
The book contains good descriptions of the
campaign in Minorca and Egypt, 1800-01,
the Peninsular War, the Battle of Waterloo
and of Lord Seaton's career as Governor
General of (anada, and some interesting
appendices in the shape of letters, extracts
from diaries, &c., on the subjects of Water-
loo and Sir John Moore's campaign.

Though the first Queen Caroline was
the greatest of the English Queens (‘onsort
and exercised more authority over political
affairs than any English Queen Regnant
with the exception of Elizabeth and Viec-
toria, she has been somewhat neglected
both by historian{ and biographers. The
Queen Consort of Gerorge II. has been
overshadowed by her unhappy later name-
gake, the Queen of George IV. Hence the
title “Caroline the Illustrious,” under which
a new edition of her latest and most com-
plete biography appears, is somewhat mis-
leading. “The Illustrious” she was rightly
called by her contemporaries; but to-day
that title would be applied by nine readers
out of ten to that ill-fated other (‘aroline,
made illustrious by her sorrows and the
stupid injustice of her treatment by her
husband, the royal ruffian George 1V,
§till, “Caroline the Tllustrious, Queen
(‘onsort of George I1. and sometime Queen
Regent: A Study of Her Life and Times"
ia & valuahle work and light enough to be
entertaining to the reader who seeks pleas-
ure by the way. Its author, Mr. W. H.
Wilkins, has made a &pecial study of the
history of the house of Hanover, and this
volnme forms a continuation of those
studies of the Hanoverian Court of which
“The Love of an Uncrowned Queen” was
the firet. The new edition is illustrated
with a number of portraits and is pub-
lished by lLongmans, Green & Co.

Very Readable,

We dn not know why “The Beaten Path”
was chosen for the title of Mr. Richard
L. Makin's exceptionally interesting story
(the Macmillan Company). There i no
path here that is easily discoverable; and no
sign of anything beaten, except that the
hero was murderously cudgelled under the
misapprehension that he was the scamp
who had run off with Antoine Dupré's
handome and tigerish daughter. The
scene of the story is a Pennsylvania manu-
facturing town. Ashton Leverson lived

* there in very handsome style on the pro-

ceeds of business that he had inherited and
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Iwportant New Books

By
Mr. HENRY W.
ELSON

!

wisdom.”

By
Mr. EDGAR G.
MURPHY,

Sec'y of the Southen

Education Board cussion.

By
Mr. CLIFTON
JOHNSUN, author of

“Among English
Hedgerows, '’ elc.

History of the United States -

An accurate, /full and really interesting history
of our eountry, complete in one 12mo volume,
has long been needed.
Flson's book are unusually well devised, and it
is graphic and absorbing throughont.

| Problems of the Present South

It is impossible to over-praise such a book—to
overestimate the effects of its poise, its sanity, its
(Louisville Post).
lem, the child labor problem, ad the educational
industrial and politieal issues’in general con-
fronting the Southern States, are the subjects of
this singularly candid and most interesting dis-

0ld-Time Schools and School Books

A readable and entertaining account of a very
vital part of the old-time life; its 250 illustra-
tions include reproductions from schoolbooks,
pictures of achool buildings or implemeants, and
attraotive or unugual school scenes.

C oth, crown, 8vo. J2.00 net.

On NET bonks nrderad from the publishers, carriage is uni/crmly an exira charge.

The proportions of Mr.

Cloth, Ready next Week.

The negro prob-

Cloth, 12mo, $3.50 net. (Posiage Ilc.)

(Postage 20c.)

By
ONOTO-
WATANNA

B
Messrs. yHUGHT.
SHERINGHAM ca

NEVILL MEAKIN

humor.

By
SAMUEL
MERWIN

“Calumet K.”  Plot.

Mrs. FLORENCE
W, KINGSLEY,

author of
“Titus: a Comrade
of the Cross,’’ elc.

NEW NOVELS

Daughters of Nijo

By the authdr of “The Heart of Hyacinth.”
This is an exceptionally dainty love story, and
moreover well expresses the characteristic life of
the Japanese Court,
tions in color by KivoxicHr SANo.

The Court of Sacharissa

is said to have been “compiled from the
traditions of the irresponsible Club;” it is a
graceful piece of delicate fooling, delicious in its
A good book for a holiday’s reading.
The New York Tribune calls it “demurely droll,
capricious, poetic and charming.”

The Merry Anne

{s the story of a young captain on the Great
Lakes, suspected on good evidence of smuggling.
There is a love interest of a charming kind, and
the whole story is told with a crisp freshness
one of the uuthors of And power of description worthy of its spirited
Illustrated by THoMAs FOGARTY.

The Singular Miss Smith '

seta forth with decided cleverness the difficulty
of living the modern social idea, as seen by a
woman with a keen eense of humor.
distinctly attractive story, its heroine’s solution
of the problem “how to become a social success”
is particularly amusing.

Eack, Cloth, 12mo, $7.50.

Illustrations and decora-

Ttisa

""" THE_MAGNILLAN GOMPANY

66 Fifth Ave.
N. Y.

“A book that should be placed in the
hands of every young American.”

JACOB RilS’S Life of

OOSEVELT

“No pizce of fiction could bz more full of
vital human interest,”’—Columbas Journal.
; $2.00 net (dy matl §2.22)

THE OUTLOOK COMPANY, NEW YORR

——

that, much to his gratification and very
luckily for him, was qualified to run iteelf.
He was a large, handsome, sensual, ego-
tistical, domineering man with literary
ambitions which might have languished,
owing to his indolent dispoeition and habits
of sustained luxury, if it had not been for his
jewel of a private secretary, Owen Thal-
lon, who wrote his novels for him while he
bimself went about in his lordly fashion

of them more reprehensible.

The characters are varied and very well
drawn, and they do and say things that will
keep the reader alert and entertained.
There is considerable of a plot. To Thallon
there attached a mysterious history, upon

period of artful and effective delay. Tt will
be found natural enough that the young
secretary should be in love with that ill-
mated and deeply injured lady, his em-
ployver's wife. Leverson was not really so
wicked a man as to make the reader wish
that he might have been drawn and quar-
tered. He did, however, stand in the way
of the happiness of those who were more
deserving, and somehow there will persist
a feeling of willingness to say good-by to

can anybody excuse Louise Dupré's act in
establishing a mine of giant powder in his
| study fireplace. But the author,
austerely, it seems to us, has permitted
no compensations. The results of the ex-
plosion wera dreadful and nothing else.
Ieverson's right was destroved, and lis
wife became his faithful nurse.

We are not quite sure but that wae should
consider Myer, tha preacher workingman,
as the hero of the story, rather than Thallon
He was a good and a saintly man, and we
approye of him, of course, but we must
think him juet a trifle lugubrious. Highly
interesting company are the several other
characters—Cuthbert Faucon, the rector;
Mobray Doniphan, the eccentric gentleman;
Randal Whitelaw, the lawyer; Col. Morti-
mer Gilbreed, the politician, and the cheer-

deal of entertaining philosophy, as have
most of the othere. The conversations are
very readable, and there are plenty of
dramatic passages that are quite effective,
It has seemed to us curious that the avthor
of ko good a story should have eplit the
infinitive so mercilassly. That unhappy
article of grammar lies sundered and quiver-
ing on almost every page. So frequent an
exhibition of its disjected members has
given us a pain.

Virginta and Her Divaereed Lover.

Little Eros did not have an easy time
at Spinsterville in Kate Langley Bosher's

which light is thrown after a sufficient !

ful Dr. Lindley, who has time for a good |

|
1
i
|

him, though not for a moment, of course,

rather |

| they

story, “When Love is Love" (The Neale
Publishing Company). Gf the four spin-
sters who lived there Joyce was the only one
who entertained him to a purpose. She
married. Of the others two were faithful
to memories. Portia’'s lover had died,
and Elizabeth had quarrelled with hers
and bad never made up. The little god,
who knows his business well, never wasted
his time whispering to these two. The

doing things that were easier-—and some | fourth spinster, Virginia, was in love with

Livingston, but he was a divorced man,
and she was not to be persuaded over that
daterring circumstance.

Livingston and Virginia afford the chief
theme of the story. She would not marry
him, but she made the proposition: “Can
wa be friends, dear friends, and true? (an
we see ecach other; share each other's in-
tereats, get out of life much that it can give
us, and put from us all that it cannot? (an
we be friends—just friends?” The awk-
wardnese of this was borne powerfully in
upon Livingston at first. He considered
it impossible, But at last he yielded.
“She had non. He would not urge her to
marry bim. The Leautiful elear eves must
keep ever their unshadowed light and she

wae right.  When love i< love it wiil stand
all strain, endure all tosts—~when love is
love,”

The book ends with the two still in this
restrained relation, We suppose that we
are expected to be a little saddened by tha
ptory., At any rate, we have been so, But
though the tele is sad, there is a good deal
that is distinetly clever in the telling.

A Lovely Lady Who Was at Lucknow,

There is the old manner as well as the
new, and a certain formality and state.
liness of KWierary style that sre not much
obgerved by novelists nowadsys, though
wei» thought to be essential once
upon a time, will hardly escape the notice
of the reader when he comes to Col, A, F,
P. Harcourt's story “The Teri] of the Swaord”
(H. M. Caldwell Company Bostony.  From
the circumstance that ( he book is "dedicated
by parmisgien to . M, Earl Roberte, K. G,
V. C.," we contlude that that great com-
mander knows good fiction when he gees
it. It must he that he has read the story
with feelings akin to our own, and has
found it worthy and captivating. What,
for instance, conld ba more delightful, in
this sophisticated day of the novel, than
the following deseription of the heroine
and of the hero's tirst meeting with her?

“The driver of the gharri whippad up
his nag, and presently Tyvrrell found himse!f
entering 4 rather prefty enclosure, the ve-
hicle having drawn up in front of the deep
verandn of a one glorisd, thateh roofed
hous>. He handed in hig card and intro-
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MAGAZINE

Striking Profile Portrait of President Roosevelt. The Frontispiece. From
_a recent photograph taken at the White House.

A Belated Recognition. By Francis E, Leupp. This gives a character-
istic incident in the Presjdent’s early political career.

The British Parliament frop the Inside. Intimate Glimpses of Life in the
House of Commons, by Henry Norman, M. P. Elaborately
illustrated by Andre Castaigne.

The 8ea-Woll. The heroine of this vigorous and imaginative story ap-
pears this month, By Jack London.

Hide-and-8eek with the Customs. Mr. O. K. Davis, the journalist, tells
of smuggling in a way to interest everybody. Handsomely
illustrated by Underwood.

The Youth of Washington. Told by Dr. 8. Weir Mitchell as if the great
General were writing it himself. A vivid and absorbing narra-
tive.

Unhappy Korea. Throws much light on present conditions. By Arthar
Judson Brown. '

Korea, the Bone of Contention. Shows the attitude of both Russia and
Japan. By Homer B. Hulbert, editor of the “ Korea Review,”
Seoul.

Tolstoi at Twenty-nine, as an Officer in the Crimean War. Portrait, drawn

' from a photograph by George T. Tobin.

Hisiory by Camera. A World’s Fair Feature. By George F. Parker.
With pictures from photographs by Sir Benjamin Stone, show-
ing many surviving English customs,

The Charming Daguerreotype. Its advantages over the photograph. By
Pauline King, .

The Lost Art of the Daguerrestype. By Abraham Bogardus, the veteran
daguerreotyper, with reproductions of notable examples, includ-
ing one of Daguerre himself.

Seven Short Stories

By Elizabeth Stuart Phelps, Gonverneur Morris, E. L. Sabin,
C. B. Loomis, Leon Guipon, Stephen Bonsal and Elene Foster.

Poems, Departments, etc.

Ready TosDay ® At All Boolistores

The Republican Party

A History of ls Fifty Years' Existence, togéther with a record of Its
Measures and Its Leaders, 1854-1904. By FRANCIS CURTIS.

With a Foreword by President Roosevelt, and with Introductions
from Hon.Willlam P. Frye. Presiding Officer of the United States Sen-
ate, and from Hon. Joseph G. Cannon, 8peaker of the House of Repre-
sentatives.

2 vols, 8vo, with Photogravure Frontispieces. Nat, $6.00 (Postage, 40c.)

Mr. Curtis has produced a work that should be welcomed not only by Repub-
licans, but by every student of the political history of our nation. It is in no sense
a campaign document, but is presented as & work of permanent authority for stu-
dents, for readers, and for reference.

Theodore Roosevelt

Addresses snd Presidential Messages1902-1904
With an introduction by HENRY CABOT LODGE

8vo, with Portrait, $2.00. Popular Edition, 12mo, $1.25.
This volume has far more significance than that of being merely an addition

to the collected works of President Roosevelt. It throws light upon the speaker

himself, upon what he has done, and upon what the man who, with the gravest

public responsibility resting on him, thinks and speaks in this way, may be counted

upon to do in the future.

The Mystic Mid-Region

The Deserts of the Southwest
By ARTHUR J. BURDICK.
Svo, with 54 lllustrations. Net, $2.25. (By mail, $2.40.)

The deserts of the Southwest offer one of the most interesting fields imaginable
for exploration and nature study. This volume is a faithful chronicle of its pleas
ures and its terrors, its dangers and its delights, its mysteries and its revelations.

P. PUTNAM'S SONS LONDON

Send for Full Announcement List.

NEW YORK G.

READY TO-DAY

An Autobiography by
Herbert Spencer

The ripest thought of one of the rarest
minds the world ever has produced

With Illustrations, many of them
from the Author’s own drawings.
8vo, Cloth, Gilt Top, 2 Vols. in a Box, $5.50 net. Postage 40 cts. additional.

D. APPLETON AND COMPANY, Publishers.

0. What’s the Best Story?
A. The Quality of Youth,

'READ THE MEMOIRS OF

SARAH

ductory ietter, the sepvant immediately |
returning with the mescage that M m

Sahib sent her salaam, and hoped he woun !
come in. When & man hse made a long
jourtiay in the btest he generally presentg
a somewhat dighevelled aspest, and has no

Harpers Book No'wﬁ

Rulers of
Kings

Gertrude Atherton has glven
America’s commercial supremacy a
romantic setting, and in the conflict
between American millions and Eua-
ropean royalty produced a tale of
remarkable dramatic power. It is
distinctively a novel of to-day. Em-

eror Wilhelm and other noted
iving personages figure in the story.
The hero, the son of an American
millionaire, and the heroine, a prin.
cess of the house of Austria, are
truly royal lovers and their romance
is an original and inspiring tale.

Memoirs
of a Baby

Josephine Daskam has here dee
veloped a new vein of humor. The
joys and mishaps of this tiny here
are comical throughout, but espe«
cially irresistible are the acoounts
of the baby’s first venture into
speech, and his rebellious abdication
when a brother is thrust upon him
instead of a goat, The sixty illus-
trations, drawn by F. Y. Cory, are
as funny as the narrative and as
clever. The fun has a strong sppeal
for men.

Mark Twain's
y [

Adam's Diary

“One of the funniest pieces of
writing that has come from the pen
of the veteran humorist,”” declares
the Philadelphia Record of these
extracts from the diary which Adam
kept in the Garden of Eden, and in
which he recorded his first impres-
sions of Eve. “Of course it is all
nonsense,” says the critic, ¢ bur-

lesque of the wildest eort, but as
such it is an undoubted masterpiece.”

Sir Mortimer

Mary Johnston has written noth-
ing so full of charm, dignity, and
sweetness as this romance of Eliz-
abethan days. ‘Her fancy seems to
have grown more radiant with the
flowering of her genius in a clime of
chivalry and beauty.” “Sir Morti-
mer” is a long step forward over ber
successful “To Have and To Hold.”

Other
New Books

Wee Macgreegor, the little Scotch
laddie known to every one, makes a
second appearance in * Later Adven-
tures of Wee Macgreegor.” His new
experiences will be found as delight-
tul as his first. Each familiar face
in the old hook reappears in these
later episodes.

Basil King has produced a strong
and unusual book in ‘Steps of
Honor.” One act of dishonesty
leads a young man to make sucoes-
sive denials of his guilt as he slowly
descends the steps of honor. The
story grips the reader closely, and. is
altogether a splendid picture of a
naked soul. An unusual book.

‘“The Inventions of the Idiot” are
the newest vagarics of this well
known humorous character of John
Kendrick Bangs and date from his
early bachelor and boarding house
days. Like the famous “Autocrat,”’
he gives the other boarders the ben-
efit of his reflections—and a remark-
able and funny collectiont they are.

HARPER & BROTHERS

READY APRIL 23D.

Women's Ways - -
of Earning Money -

By Cynthia Westover Alden. Presidents
General of the International Sunshine
Society. The first volume in the Wom-
en'a Home Library, edited by Mrs. Mar-
garet K. Sangster.

An aid to all women workers, Filled
with valuable hinte made interesting by
anecdote and incident.

Small 12Zmo. Cloth, Iustrated. $1.00 net

READY APRIL 20TH,

1
:

desire to appear in decenlt rociety until
he has dived among his impediment) and
had much wrestling  with  water. Bnt
when suddenly fronied by a picture of such
gracious loveliness as now s'epped for-
ward to welcame the coming gues!, some-
thing like res! emibarragsment ansued,

“For certainly Diave Lenthall was a
very beautifl woman. She had the full
nostril rever to he «pen whera there js weak
Jung power, fitly mateching the almost
haughty mouth that set forth or corcealed
the perfect strong white teeth, resting
behind their rosy barrier. The twa gides
of the face were not alike, aa indeed they
never are in any human being, in her right
cheek there nestling a little dimple that
had its fellow in another on her rounded
chin, these both coming or disappearing
as impulse moved to smile or sigh. Her
gray eyes wera veiled by their deep lashes,
the lower eyelids being usially a little
raised, thus imparting to her glance a most
wistful, winning look. It was the face of
apure, good woman, and yet, too, a strangely

|

BERNHARDT

Just Begun in the

%TBA'I:JP RMdASiAZI‘NE §

o ]

pathetic 1aco, the almost virgin inneesnce !
contending, as it were, with a reserve that |
had in it tomething of the majesty that is
only epproached in the purest ideals of |
Greek art ™

Mre. Lenthall was unfortunately mar-
ried, but her worthleses hushband had the
goodnesa to geat himself drowned at an
early day, and she war a widow in Luck-
now at the time of the Mutiny. The story
carries us to Cawnpore and Lucknow,
and sets before ua many etirring and des-
perate and dreadful incidents of war.
Gen. Havelock ir pictured for us in in-
teresting oolors, likewise Sir Jamnee Out-
ram, who. with a Malacca cans, “riding
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