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Christian Bronsart considered to his own
disadvantage, was the marrying of a brain-
less wife becduse she possessed a fortune
he required for business purposes.  When
the daughter of this union left her home
to enter a convent and her mother suid it
was “8o sweet, so distingue, to huve a nun
in the family,” the tortured futher enuncis |
ated the great truth of the story: "My boy, |
the man that gives his child a fool for
mother undertakes to pay at sight 4 note
bearing an unspecified rute of interest that
never fails to come due.” A very meddle- |
some parson, preaching soclulsin from the
pulpit of the fashionable church  which
Christian Bronsart supports, propels the |
dénouement hy cuusing the dissension be-
tween the husbuud and his wite and seuding
the daughter to the cloister, and he alsu
preaches a very long sermon in the middle
of the story, which weakens rather thun in-
tensifies the moral lesson of the fatal re-
wilts of Christiun  Bronsart's — errors uf
judgment.

The book is published by McChire, Phillips
& Co.

Mrs, Braddon's Son Wriles » Slory.

Mr. W. B. Maxwell's “Vivien,” a pompous
narrative of petty significance, deals with
gtock characters und time honored thermes,
treatad according to the old fashioned
three volume wethod. ‘The writer, who
is Mrs. Braddon's son, has apparently
inherited a certain facility with his pen,
which he ix inclined to look upon too seri-
ously as talent, and has with infinite pains-
taking and no originality written out a
stupendous romance of the type which
illiterate and ambitious knglish shopgirls
peruse with avidity over their frugal lnnch-
eong. ‘I'here are some 80 pages concern- |
{ng a heroine of the old =chool-—a “neglected”
child, a “lady” assistant i the shop of a
“lady " blonse =eller. a “lady” companion
to the chatelaine of the rort of feudal and !
insignificant honse which no longer exists—
who ultimately realizes her dreams and |
mArries the fairy prince of her fancy, a real,
live lord. Also it i finally demonstrated
that this traditional heroine derives ler
superiority from ancestors whose names
are written in the Peerage

There is a great deal of sliushy nonsense |
about a small dog of variegated pedigree,
which is introduced as the pivotof the hys-
terical climax, and altogether a great deal
of literary vulgarity, cheap sentimentality
and melodramatic nonsense before the titled
hero repents of his misdoinge sad marries
the heroine, who has led au arduous and
fatiguing career, a8 will the reader who
attempts to follow Mr. Maxwell's account
of it. The book is published Ly 1) Appleton

& Co.

The Yellow Journalist,

Miriam Michelgon’s “Yallow Juurnal-
{st” is a newspaper blackguard and burglar
in petticoats,~a scavenger of unsavory
gensation, who tells the story of her heroic |
struggle after “scoops” m the rattling and
slangy style that readers of the type of
journalism described will no doubt appre-
ciate. “There is only one thiug more
fascinating than to know what nobody i
elge knows, and that is to give it away ina |
glorious, self-conscious, jubilating ‘scoop’
is the motto of this “free lance” in objec-
tionable journalism, who pries locks, breaks
into houses in disguise, climbs through
transoms, confiscates private papers, in-
trudes upon personal affairs and shakes
out soiled linen with an andacity aud in-
decency that create her a hevoine accord-
ing to her own perverted ideas and those of
herimitators inthe tield of sensutionalnews-
paper writing

*The ladigans" of last seasun leads the
reader to expect something at least mwre
entertaining than the undiguificl aud
purely sensationul performances of “The
Yellow Journalist." The Pl
lished by D. Appletou & (o,

book s

Hooth Tarkington at His Hest,

A thoroughly entertaining aud readable
romance is offered by Mr. Booth Tarkington
in “The Conquest of Canaan” (Harpers), It
is not merely the best piece of work from
the author's pen that we have come across |
but it ir one of the moat enjoyable stories |
that this season has produced, and stauds
out against the mass of emwinently respect-
able flction that is swamping us, Mr,
Parkington and the story both have their
lmitations, to be sure, but these have little
effect on the merits of the performance,

The plot may be conventional—it is the
gtory of the triumph of the village ne'er
do well, in contrast to the downfall of the
tyrannous local magnate—but it is not
the story so much as the manper of telling
it that counts; and in Mr. Tarkington's
hands the plot is as fresh a< though it were
new. His characters, too, are really pup-
pets; carved into a fixed shape at the be- |
ginning and bolding as closely to their parts
as did the actors in the commedia dell’arte,
His hero's facial peculiarities and mode of |
thought are identical in the onrcast seven-
teen-year-old boy and In the successful
Jawyer, but romance does not call for psy-
chological development, and we fancy
aven D’Artagnan, to those who love him,
is.always the same from his first appear-
ance to the end.

All the puppets, too, are thoroughly
American figures: ‘The domineering lord
of the town, the Greek chorus of old men
in the hotel windows, the tatuous village
beau, the inhabitants of the nether world,
the less important people, even to the yel-
low dog. Drawn with thick lines, it may
be, but true to nature und vivid. ‘I'he sue-
ceasive episodes ure exciting and lifelike
and told with a skill that carries the reader
along. Porsibly they read batter in the
garial form than when combined, as each
dramatic climax then stood alone, but the |
reader will not look for possible joints in
his haste to reach the end.

As for Mr. ‘larkington's heroine, «he |
is-charming, and we can only hope that
she may be possible. More than that, «he
appeals to countless American female
hearts. ‘There is hardly a girl in the land
who does not dream of what she might he
m beauty and talent if only she could have
%o chance she wants, and to most of them
this charming Indiana girl returning with |
every Parisian grace f»? refinement and |
dresas, but wholly unspoiled, will seem that
dream put into concrete form.

It is pure romance, a story for the story's |
sake, with no serious object to bhe served, l
gocial, political, theological or historical, |

in pleasing contrast to most of the lnhwi P

that are coming to us nowadays. We are
gmteful to Mr. Tarkington for this delight-
ful story and are sure his readers will share
the feeling.

hute Greenanway.

temple of art that Kate Greenaway fills
with her very limited field of genre if it can be
called that, we doubt if any artist of the nine-
teenth century had so general an influence
on the public taste.  She stuck to her lovely
babies and her decorative effects as closely
ae Fra Angelico to his gold haloed angels
or the della Robbias to their children, and,
after they once became Known, came a
revolutionin children’s dress and appearance

| obtaived recognitionshould encourage other

| ing picture of two unyielding forces, Mrs,
| Elliott and a Prussian officer of the Guards,

t
I
|
Though it isx a very small niche in xhu‘
|
{
|
|
|
|
|

which, if at timos fantastic, was always !
wraceful and pretty. The fashion hus
pussed away, bt the standard of beauty
wis ralsed, and it will be long before there
i< petien to unything o hideons os the
costutnes that  preceded the Greenaway
tune,  Plenty of children were spoiled and
made self-consvious, oo doubt, but, we
fancy, they would have been spotled anyway, |
and i a less pictaresque inanner,  Christ-
1ias cards and decorations and the illustra
tions of books, tou, we rather think, took
au artistic step forward that has not been
retraced, |
Miss (ireenaway's life has been written
by M. H. Spielimaun and U, 8, Layard, aud
is published in a handsome large octave
volurne, with many illustrations, “Kate
Greonaway,” by Adam and Charles Black and ‘
(. P. Putnam's Sohs. It was a lite of hard
work, with succeas coniing rather lute, and
wis singularly uneventful. The biographers
would be hard put to it to write a volume,
in wpite of their laudatory vocabulary,
if it had not been for the fact that John

' Ruskin carred on a correspondence with |

Miss Greenaway for sevéral years, both |
parts of which they are able to print.  These
are pleasant, frliendly notes, geuerally
cotnplimentary; of no great intrinsic itn-
portance, perhaps, but intéresting and
furnishing almost the only means of ascer-
taining Miss Greenaway's opinions. There
are a great many of these letters

More attractive even than these are the
pletures, Mauny are in color and are new
to the public, Leing taken from paintings,
uils und water colors, in private colleotions
Maoy others fully as attractive are pen
and ink sketches dashed off in letters or on
soraps of paper. There are afew portraits
showing a pleasant faced girl and a much
more pleasant looking woman, Very little
{s taken from the printed books, so that
this volume will be desirable for the pictures
alone to Greenaway collectors. At the same
time these new pictiyes are generally iu
all essentials very similar to those in the
published books

Mise Greenaway, though leading an ex-
tremely retired life, so that some people
doubted if she really exiated, had some very
pleasant friends—Ruskin and hirimmediate
circle, C(aldecott, Waltef Crane, Austin
Dobeon, Frederick [Locker--and of these
and others some account will be found.
The story of her hard struggle before she

women who have their way to make, The
volnme, with its charming illnsrations,
makes one of the handsomeat holiday hooks
of the vear.

Hawiklas, J.

For many years, as Queen's Counsal,
as Judge, as a member of the Jockey Club,
Sir Henry Hawkins, now Lord Brampton,
was @, prominent figure in London life.
He had the reputation of a thoroughly
good fellow even among those that he was
called upon to judge, and many good stories
are attributed to him. Manv of these
stories with other incidents pertaining '
to the law will be found in “The Reminis-

! cences of Rir Henry Hawkina, Baron Bramp-

ton.” edited by Richard Harri, K.
(Fdward Arnold; Longnans. Grean & (o)),
Though told in the first person, the term
“reminiscences” hardly applies to these
chapters, for Sir Henry seems anxions to |
tell ag little of himself as he can.  The main
facts in his career known to every one are
here, the details he carefully leaves out,
He bhurrie« over his Loyhood and edy-
cation a- fast as he can. When he
got to London he wax interested in the
stage, in all forms of =port, in hLorse-
racing. ‘I'here are countleas things he could
1all abour life sixty vears ago, but he is
content with an incident here and there
and with provoking lists of famous names.
8o it {8 with his caresr at the bar. We
get a very general idea of it. He will not
tell what he earned in a single vear because
it was nobody's buriness, but his own then
and it ix wobudy's business now. His
cas=es with a few exceptivns are always
vague. So after his accession to the bench
lie givea no details, though now and then
the case is famous encugh to be identified
He is always ready fo put the roader off
with a story. His conversion to Catholie
{sm had pnblic interest; Lie prefers to treat
it as a wholly private matter It is only
on his dog Jack that lLe leta himeelf ont

I fully,

It ig not that his cctogenarian memoury
fails him. What he says 18 put crigply and
vigorougly: he is always bright and enter-
taining; but he sesms to have made up his
mind to reveal as little as he can of himself,
while judgments of the men he has known, |
except where he praises, are discreetly
avoided. It {8 Mr. Justice Hawkins's
story bouk that we have here and not his
reminiscences; and it 18 well worth reading, |
for he tells a story well. l

Fletion of Various Kinds,

‘['here is 8o much wncertainty as 1o whether |
she shall tell & story or note an impression
in Mrs. Elliott's “Two in Italy,” by Mand l
Howe (Little, Brown & (o)), that it seenr
better to treat her tales, though they are
founded on fao:, as flction. The greater
pumber turn on slight incidenta in the
experience of American artists in Jraly.
They present pleasant pictures of ltalian
life which, though the author is full of |
sympathy and enthusiasin for the people |
among wharm she lived, is curiously twisted. |
when viewed through Boston spectacles, ‘
If the persona described should ever recog-
nize themselves in these sketches they
would probably shrug thelr shoulders at
the author'a condescending tone, ‘The |ast
chapter gives impressions of a visit to
Poland and offers at the opening an amuse-

face Lo face on a narrow sidewalk in Berlin,
We need not say that Boston aristocracy
got the upper hand and that Prussia
stepped into the mud. Mr, Elliott contrib-
utes half & dozen interesting drawings,
Some books we never tire of and are

alwavs calling for *“more.” The only
difference between Mr. Joel Chandler
Harris's stories “Told by Uncle Remus”

(McClure, Phillips & Co.) and his first col-
lection 15 that thess are told to the little
Loy's litfle Loy, and therefore have not
had time vet to become classical. Uncle
Remus has not chunged, however, with the

| passing vears, nor have Brer Rabbit, Brer

Fox and the rest, The stories are like the
old ones, and we dare say just as good,
though nothing can supplant the Tar Babiv
and the rest in middleaged memories,
Newcomers may be unable to distinguish

Continued on Ninth Page.
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Thanksgiving Cutlery

as well us Spoons, Forks, Knives
and hervm; Pieces, bearing the
old aud well known tracd = inark

“|847 ROGERS BRAS. -

give the best satisfaction, and
excel in bLeautv of design and
quality of workmanship.

In buving Candlesticks, Travs,
Turcens, Coffee Sets, Bon Bon
Dishes, etc., ask for the goodas of
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A smile is the proper Christian expression.

d

Here are
three books which will renew the smile, and keep the

memory of the giver green long after the Christmas leaf is

torn off the Calendar.

ﬂ_Told by Uncle Remus,

60 illustrations by A, B, Frost, Frank Verbeck and J. M. Conde.
Price $2.00.

by Joel Chandler Harris

Br'er Rabbit, Br'er Fox, Mr, Dog, Sis Cow—do you know them?

Of course you do,
will be glad to know that there is
that most wonderful story teller, Uncle Remus,
just'the other day,

Do you want to bear more about them? Then you
another book, witb more stories by
President Roosevelt said
in a speech at Atlanta, that Georgia never did more

for the Union than when she gave Joel Chandler Harris to American

literature.

If there is a child in your home, do not fail to gladden its

heart with the new Uncle Remus stories. If there are no children, get the

book, read it yourself, and be young once more.

‘].The Mysterious Stranger
and Other Cartoons,

Boards 9 x 12. Net, $1,50 ; postpaid, $1.70.

by John T. McCutcheon

A humorous and satirical record of history that has been making
during the last few years—is what we have in the collection of 160 pict-
ures by America's greatest cartoonist, “The Dooley of the pencil,” John

‘I'. McCutcheon.

Events and personages that have been attracting pub-

lic attention reappear in the guise best suited to convey the comment of

the artist,

And Mr. McCutcheon is not a greater picture-maker than
commentator., John Hay once said that he had never seen any other
cartoons in which there was ''so much wit and fun and so little poison.’

William Allen White calls him ‘‘clearly the most human American car-

toonist,--immensely humorous but never mean."”

The two living Presi-

dents of the United States have expressed themselves as caring for
nobody's cartoons of themselves so much as for McCutcheon's, In"The
Mysterious Stranger' President Roosevelt figures in a strenuous series;
and besides history and politics there's some Bird Centre, and some more

children and dogs.
and more lastingly enjoyable book than ** The Mysterious Stranger."”

(LBack Home,

Illustrated by A. B. Frost. Cloth12mo, $1.50.

For a Christmas present, you could not find a fuller

by Eugene Wood

Two famous Middle Westerners have responded to it, in unison,

as the real thing; George Ade writes:

‘It is just as good as a return

trip to the days of my boyhood, and if there is any incident in the for=
gotten career of a country boy that he has overlooked, I would like to

know what it is.” And John McCutcheon says:
back into the old days
the half-forgotten happenings of my own boyhood."
McCLURE, PHILLIPS & COMPANY
44 Fast 23d Street
NEW YORK

‘It's like taking a leap
here's to him for gathering up so successfully all

THIRD LARGE EDITION of the
clever, interesting new novel by

ANTHONY HOPE

““One of his best, IF NOT HIS
BEST NOVEL. Ora Pinsent is
likely to remain in memory as a
reality, a significant personality.”

—Chicago Evening Fost.

“*Strong, thoughtful, witty."”
—San Francisco Call.
““Filled with social philosophy
of the acutest sort.’' —Boston Transcript.
“Irnagine much that is best in
Meredith or James, and all that is
best in Anthony Hope, and you
have a fair idea of ‘A Servant of
the Public.” — The Giobe, New York.

““One seldom meets in fiction a .a
character drawn with such sym- '
pathy, such insight, such delicate
and decisive art as is this of Ora
Pinsent.''*—New York Times Saturday Review.

‘*“A psychological study un-
folded with the skill of Mrs.
Humphry Ward at her best, and
made convincing as well as attrac-
tive by dialogue which is often
brilliant, and humor which Is
never forced or unreal.”

—New York Evenng Post

At All Booksellers.

A SERVANT of the PUBLIC

A SERVANT of the PUBLIC

A SERVANT of the PUBLIC

lllustrated, Cloth, $1.50
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Have you seen the

NOVEMBER CENTURY ?
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“There is something solid, clean and wholesome in every page
of The Century Magazine for November. You feel in this first
number of the 71st volume the spirit of all the dignity, culture,
and judgment that has gone to make The Century Magazine

I what it has been for more than a quarter of a century—a leader
in the magazine world."—Boston Globe, October 28, 1905.

iThe November CENTURY contains

The first instalment of Mrs. Humphry Ward’s new
novel “Fenwick’s Career”

Of striking interest from the opening sentence, “The biggest
thing in the number.”” “Promises food for' conversation in large

measure.”

The November CENTURY contains

An article, “With Whitman in Camden,”” which the N. Y. Even.
ing Post considers “one of the best expositions of Whitman’s
spirit that has ever got into print.”

t

The November CENTURY contains

‘The Nove

The Nove

MERIDEN BRITA CO. i

Frederick A. Sidk;é.'ﬂcompany, Publishers

mnr oreny mryem i
I SECOND FRECH EAPY
1 VLU R LY 1l

By Or. Thomas W. Evans. 8vo, Ornamental Cloth, $3.00

net; postage additlonal,

the last years of the Second Empire.
edited by Dr. E. A. Crane.
counts of all the great functions.

Evans played in helping her to effect her escape.

Dr. Thomas W. Evans was the well-known American who
was a friend of Napoleon 111. and the Empress Eugenie during
These are his memoirs,
They tell of the home life and
customs of the Emperor and Empress, and give faithful ac-
They tell of the Empress
Eugenie's flight from Paris after Sedan, and the part Dr.

]
)

D. Appleton & Company, Publishers, New York.

HAVE YOU A CLEAR
UNDERSTANDING
RECARDING . . . .

RAILWAY RATES?

Railways and the Traders,” ete.  Svo, eloth, 70 cts,

our public speakers and newspaper editors,

had he hid his light under a bushel,

be during the coming years.” 'The Evening Post.’ May 8, 1905,

FOR SALE BY ALL BOOKSELLERS.

OXFORD UNIVERSITY PRESS, American Branch, 9193 Fifth Avenue, New York.

ORI

THE ELEMENTS GF RAILWAY EGCONOMICS

By W. M. ACWORTH, anthor of ““'T'he Railways of England,” ““The

“SAn intetiigent man, it he will apply his mind for a few Lonre to the study of this little book,
may have a clearer understanding of the problem of ruilway rates than i< now munifested by most of
M. Acworth has explained a difficnit problem with such
admirabie luciaity as to bring it within the popnlar comprelicugion, and e would have been censurable
While his hook may have been intended for his students at the
London School of Economice, and while his illustrations and applications are primarily English, the
American people atand in especial necd of ite les<one, and their need has never been wo great as it will

Get the

and see for yourself

A comprehensive account af the Panama Canal enterprise, written-
by Willizm Barclay Parsons, the distinguished. engineer and. mem.
ber of the former Canal Commmission, an article that cavers the.
subject completely in an easily understoad: way.

The November CENTURY contains ‘

Miss Katharine A. Carl's personal narrative of life-at the court of
the Empress Dowager of China,—one of the most remarkable
experiences ever enjoyed by a woman of the western: waorld.. For
centuries no foreigner had been entertaimed for any length of
time at the court of a Chinese sovereign, until Miss Carl spent
eleven months in the Empress’s palace painting her portrait.

mber CENTURY contains

A capital short story, “All Gold Camon,”’ by Jack Londom, suw,
thor of “The Call of the Wild,™ etc. This is one of several
good stories in the mumber.

The November CENTURY contains

The story of the most remarkable find made for many years in
an Egyptian tomb, with photographs af many of the objects dis-
covered, exquisitely carved chairs (imcluding a gold chair repro-
duced in full color), beds, a chariat, etc.

mber CENTURY contains

A timely article on the spirit of school and college spart, as seen
in English and American Football, written by Ralph D, Paine.

The November CENTURY is

The first number of a new volume which will have in it some of
the best things the magazine has ever printed, including :

A Series ot Articles .on *Lincoln the Lawyer,” con-
taining an immense amount of new and extremely interesting
material on a new side of Lincoln’s character.

A Humorous Serial, “Seeing France with Uncle John,”
by Anne Warner, author of the “Susan Clegg" stories.

A Short Novelette of Adventure, by Dr. S. Weir Mitchell,
one of the most amusing and absorbing narratives he has ever

written.

John Hay on Benjamin Franklin, a brilliant and important
paper.

william J. Bryan on Socialism (taking strong ground
against it).

Articles on the Railway Rate Question, by Samuel Spencer
of the Southern Railway, and President Roosevelt's attitude inter-
estingly described by a member of the Interstate Commerce

Commission.

Howard Chandler Christy’s Pictures of the American Girl
(in color).

Striking Portraits, includiug new and hitherto unpublished
portraits of Thackeray and of Keats.

First-rate Stories by all the leading writers.

November CENTURY

on any news-stand
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