‘thump he gave her.

NEW BOOKS.

A Beloved and Ungratefal Wolf.

Our interest was greatly excited—was, in
the ingenious phrase of an orator who onoe
delighted us, no longer free to be restrained
_when, in reading Mr. John G. Neihardt's
book of stories entitled “The Lonesome
Trail* (John Lane Company), we came to
the part where Antoine, the fugitive half-
breed and horse thief, grappled with a she
wolf in the depths of a sunless cave. Wiocked
46 Antoine was, our sympathies were with
iim. Notwithstanding the sex of the wolf,
=e could not belp feeling pleased with every
He had been fairly
obliged to enter the cave. Pursuers with a
conveniont halter were close behind him.
There was plenty of room. The she wolf
would hardly have been incommoded if she
had been hospitable and accommodating.
She chose to resent and repel the incursion
of thie desperate and powerful man.

Her eyes were points of phosphoresoent
light in the blackness, He remarked them
with some natural trepidation as he made
his way into the cave on all fours, “He
crawled on carefully. The lights “ap-
proached with a strange swaying motion.”
There was no long period of vague and awe-
gome cuspense. “Of a sudden came a whine,
& sharp, eavage yelp, and Antoine felt his
cheek ripped open with a stroke of gnash-
ing teeth.” Alas, poor foolish wolf!—
though, a® we have said, our sympathies
were with Antoine. “He felt for an instant
the hot breath of the beast, the trickle of
hot blood on his cheek; and then all that was
human in him passed. He growled and
hurled the sinewy body of his unseen foe
from bim with a blow of his bearlike paw.
He was a big man, and in his blood the
primitive beast had grown through large
long years of lonesome hiding from his
kind.” \

If only the wolf had had the eense to be
forbearing and civil! But it was too late
now. She was in for it. “The dark hole
echoed a muffied howl of anger, and in an
instant man and beast rolled together in the
darkness. It was a primitive struggle; the
tnapping of jaws, the rasping of hoarse
throats that labored with angry breath,
snarlings of hate, yelps of pain, growls,
whines. " So onesidedly are we constituted,
with such measure of prejudice are we sup-
plied, that we are gladdened by what fol-
lowed. It is a pleasure to have the man do
iniury to the wolf. “He reached for its
throat, but felt his hand caught ina hot, wet,
powerful trap of tgeth, He grasped the
under jaw with a grip that made his an-
tagonist howl with pain. Then with his
other hand he felt about in the darkness,
groping for the throat.” Happily “be
found it, seized it with a vicelike oclutch,
shut his teeth together and threw all the
power of his massive frame into the strug-
gle.” The result is not to be doubted, but
itisa pleasure to have it declared. “Slowly,
slowly, the struggles of the wolf became
weaker. The lean, hairy form fell limply,
and the man laughed with a strange, sob-
bing. guttural mirth—for he was master.”
He kicked the wolf as he laughed, and what
reader will say that ghe did not deserve it?

A oritical opinion quoted on the paper
vover calls this “a book pulsating with life
and truth." In view of certain recent and
rminent discussion and instruction we must
he cautioned about thinking that what is
further told about this wolf is true, but we
may surely be allowed to think it extremely
interesting. Antoine after kicking in the
volf's “slats” (if we may be allowed to
phrase thus currently and with acknowl-
rdged rudeness his treatment of the fallen
creature) felt that it was time for mercy
wnd even for affectionate demonstrations,
He first went to sleep with his head pillowed
n the unconscious wolf, When he woke
the animal was feebly licking his lacerated
cheek. He addressed the wolf kindly. He
sid: *You poor devil! I done you up,
didn't 1?7 You hain't so bad, I guess; but if
I hadn't done you I'd got done myself,
Hurt much, you poor devil, eh?" He
itroked her gently. He gave her a name—
iiuzette. During many days he cared for
her with much tenderness, He hunted and
“kept her in meat until she grew strong and
{at with the unaoccustomed luxurious life,
Also she hecame very tame, During her
weakness the man had subdued her and
thirough the long nighte she lay nestled
within the man's great arms and slept.”
He oonsidered himself very comfortably
cstablished,  *When the snow hecame
crusted Antoine and Susette went hunting
together, she trotting at his heels like a
tog. To her he had come to be only an
unusually large wolf —a masterful male, a
good fighter, strong to kill, a taker of his
own." A pleasant partnerghip indeed. But
what felicity is flawless or enduring? Alas!
Nusette was fickle,

One December night “when the low moon
llyew a shaft of cold silver into the mouth
of the lair™ a pack of wolvee far off set up
ahowling. Susette showed a lively inclina-
tion to join them, Antoine tried to hold
her She snarled and snapped her jaws
and slipped out of his arms. He was hurt.
He pleaded.  He oried: “Don't go! Susette,
ny pretty Susette! I'll be so lonesome.”
But away she went, whereupon “he threw
himself down upon the floor of the cave and
cursed the world. Then he cursed Susette,”
He whetted his knife for an hour, He graid
he would cut Susette into strips. He be-
haved with great violence. “He hurled him-
Il upon the bunch of furs heside him and
imagined that they were Susette. He set

bis teeth into the furs, he crmshed them |

with his hands, he tore at them with his
nails. Then, in the impotenoe of his anger,
he fell upon his face and sobbed himself to
#leep.” and when Susette came home in the
morning he forgave her,

We cannot relate the details setting
forth just how fond and how jealous An-
loine was, We had a thoroughly low
opinion of Susette when she ran away a
Moond time, She did not seem to under-
#tand at all the depth and scrupulosity of
#entiment of which an outcast half breed
ind horse thief was capable, On her
second return she brought along a com,
Panion wolf, “a male, larger boned, lanker,
¥ith a more powerful snout,” who whined
#nd moved his tail nervously at sight of
Antoine. The newcomer was hungry.
Avtoine was sick with a fever, but he met
the interloper with a sudden renewal of
Svage power, “He raised himself upon
bt haunches, beastlike, and with the lifting
of & soeering lip that disclosed his grind-
1og teeth” mailed in, Tt is permitted to the
Tader to learn just how he was possessed
% he confronted the enemy with “a ory

! was both a snarl and a sob,” We
'®d: “In that moment these many cen-
turies of artificial life were as a vanished

'&am.  From the long slumbering dust
°f‘°*' prehistoric cave man came a giant
*olrit w steel the sinews of ita far removed
804 weager kin,* His rival was formidable,
larger than Susette, the survivor of many
;h':nnh' battles to the death in the frozen,
oodless wilderess of hills," but he would
:‘"“l." have heen vanquished if there had
""’n no interruption, The man was foro-
g bis fingers in hetween the wolf's pro-
::"dms lower ribs, It was his dreadful
ﬁ'eh"ﬂn to tear out the enemys vitals,

¢ would surely have dope it, but at this
duncture the faithless Busstte “arose with
 pervous, threatening swaying of the
4, approached the two cautiously,

then hurled hersél! into the encounter,
She leaped with a savage yelp upon him
who had long been her master.” He
gasped, He faintly cried out: “Susette!
I was good to you. I—*_He ended in
a wheeze, Her jaws had closed upon his
throat, She was not oconstant, not grate-
ful, With what may be regarded as non-
chalanoce she helped to make a meal of him,

There are other stories in: the book\ all
very readable, but we regard this one,
“The Alien," as by far the most remark-
able, As we have said, it is extremely
interesting, but whether, as the oritic de-
clares on the cover, it pulsates with truth
is a guestion that must be left to the Seat
of Government,”

—

A Queer Story.

Those who can afford the time and
patienoe required to read the 563 closely
printed pages of Mr. William de Morgan's
“Alice-for-Short" (Henry Holt and Com-
pany) will derive a good deal of pleasure
from the book even if they are perplexed
and provoked. The author apparently
writes to pleass himself with no oconoern
for his readers. That, we imagine, is
the way in which the masterpieces of litera-
ture were evolved, but it is bardly adapted
to modern fiction, Bterne, for instanoe,
digresses at will from his story and it is
for his digressions that we read him, but
is there either wit or philosophy enough
to justify Mr. de Morgan's breaking from
the path? We get his views on all sorts
of subjects at any time he chooses to talk,
and the impression left is ol extrema
garrulousness on the part of an amiable
gentleman of normal intelligencs. At the
same time every now and then a very
bright remark flashes out unexpectedly,
and these flashes are not infrequent.

There are two stories that the author
starts out to tell. One, the framework,
to which he seems to attach less importanoe,
is to our taste the more interesting. There
is some life in the young fellow who is the
hero, we get some idea of what he is like,
and regret the constant dissection the
author infliote on him. The story itself
is as old as the hills, but it is pretty and
will bear repetition forever, at any rate
till fiotion dies out of literature. Mr. de
Morgan presonts his characters well; Jhey
interest at once, but very soon they become
mere pegs on which to hang disquisitions
and often pointless conversations and
the reader loses any impression of flesh
and blood they may have conveyed. His
heroine is a nice girl; as a small child she
begins very well, but repetition mgkes her
grate somewhat after 250 pages. The
hero's sister is charming; there are other
nice children and some people who érouse
interest, but they stay as they were first
sketched no matter how often they appear.

In his humorous characters Mr. de Morgan
is by no means sucoessful. We can see how
he meant them o be funny and can see too
distinctly his model, but their talk and their
actions are generally irrelevant and the
farce element is foroed. On the other
haad he introduces again and again ugly
and cruel incidents of life that have nothing
to do with his story, not even for momentary
effect, and these are startlingly vivid and
told completely in & fow phrases. .

The other story, which makes the author
call his book a “dichronism,” is a ghost
story involving an eighteenth oentury
murder, It is a good story in itself and
the ghostd are employed to connept it with
the more modern story. They are assisted
by an amaziag array of nonagenarians,
some of whom are introduced apparently
merely to display the richness of Mr. de
Morgan's, collection. But that murder
story gets on the reader's nerves. It is
presented piq eal, and later vomplete,
in every con&ivable shape. The ordinary
story reader has made it out early in the
volume, long before the author has an
unfortunate old lady trepanned in order
to tell it as another old lady who was an
eye witness told it to Mer in her girlhood.
After it is all explained the author insists
on writing another version as an appendix.
The damnable itération kills all supernat-
ural effeot.

There are fine passages in the book.
Now and then Mr, de Morgan writés a few
successive pages of direct narrative that
are brilliant, his family scenes are pleasant
and his'love episodes pretty. We must
admit that the declaration of love be-
tween the hero and the heroine is drawn
out longer than anything we have read
before; the Tristan and Isolde duet is a
snapshot in comparison. t the reader
has the satisfaction of 1 every doubt
and hesitation and motive thai passed
through the minds of both parties to the
transaction. The restoration to conscious-
ness after sisty years of the old lady is
handled beautifully; the pages dealing
with her would of themselves make the
book worth reading if the author had
not indulged in his digressions even there.
As it is he has described some pathetio
scenes with nobility and delicacy.

Long as it is the patient reader will not
regret having read Mr.de Morgan's novel.
It is a pleasant, gentlemanly book. The
author's models were good and he takes
delight in suggesting them. We could
wigh that some stérn critjc had made him
cut out a good deal of it, which would have
improved it as a work of art, and we feel
sure would have secured him the larger
audience he deserves.

‘
some More Stories.

Western bad men and plenty of gun
play give animation tc the tales contained
in Mr. Morley Roberta's “Painted Rook”
(J. B. Lippincott Company). Though writ-
ten apparently with the taste of owr British
cousins for “real” Americanism in mind,
as for instance the adventures of the
ranochman in London, they are all en-
tertaining.

A strangely mixed up love tale is told
by means of & diary and letters by Mr.
Ernest Oldmeadow in “Susan” (John W.
Luce and Com , Boston). From it
may be learned the dangers a young woman
may inour by interfering in the love affairs
of her domestics and the more likely and
logical consequences of her secluding her-
pelf by the seaside with nothing to keep
her mind busy but a romance. The im-
probabilities in the plot are intended, we
imagine, to help out the humor. A realistic
and not over refined incident with a British
holiday tripper is told with vividness, and
“there are bits of accurate observation.
The author, unintentionally, makes the
servants show much better breeding than
their masters.

History,

As the “Cambridge Modern History,”
now edited by A. W. Ward, G. Prottero
and Stanley Leathes (Macmillans), ad-
vanoes it drifts more and more from Lord
Acton's original plan. This is inevitable
and the editors are undoubtedly doing their
best. What we have now is a highly re-
spectable history, of which the chapters
are written by persons of very varying
merit. For Volume X, “The Restoration,”
which covers the period between the fall
of Napoleon and 1848, foreign scholars
have been called in to write about France,
Italy, Spain, Russia and Poland. Reocent
events may socount for the space devoted
to South Amerioa and to Canada. The

_restrioted scoount of affairs

ocomparstively
in England is not a demerit. The chapters

on economics and literature wers nacessary,
we presume, in a history written on the
modern plan, but we ocould have wished
for the selection of a person to write about
German literature who was incapable of
saying that Heine “wrote lyrics that hold
a place with the very fintst of Eichen-
dorff's.”

What has started the Napoleon revival
in England? Here are two volumes at
once from the John Lane Company. In
“Napoleon's Conquest of Prussia, 1508,"
Mr. F. Loraine Petre continues his study
of the oampaigus, this volume coming
chronologically before his previous volume
on the Eylau campaign. The story of mili-
tary operations & not usually the most
lively for the general reader, but this is the
campaign of Jena and Auerstddt, with the
crushing of Prussia, and as exciting as any
that was ever fought. Earl Roberts sup-
plies an introduction which is in substance
an appeal to England to take warning from
the example of Prussia. In his somewhat
declamatory peroration the author invites
doubt as to his critical judgment by declar-
ing that “the story of the German struggle
for liberty may be read in the fascinating
pages of Poultney Bigelow." There are
good maps.

There is less excuse for Mr.Oscar Brown-
ing's “The Fall of Napoleon,” the story
from the return from Russia to the end, The
Cambridge Lecturer repeatsan oft-told tale.
Military experts have expressed the opinion
that Napoleon's defensive campaign after
Leipzig was the most brilliant he ever fought,
but little that Is new about that or about
Waterloo is offered here. Mr. Browning's
effort s to rehabilitate Napoleon in British
eyes, ?urely a rather futile task.

‘Art and Travel,

Thoroughness and completeness are com«
bined with entertaining narrative in “The
Brasses of England” by Herbert W. Mack-
lin (E. P. Dutton and Company). The sub-
jeot is perhaps of rather limited antiquarian
interest and necessarily oepul:hrul. but it
is important from the point of view of art,
and the author has included a mass of re-
lated information, such as regards medismval
ocostume, for instance, that is valuable and
not easy to find. The arrangement of the
material is admirable, the explanations
and definitions are clear and full, leaving
nothing to the reader’s supposed general
information, so that the book will be useful
to all who have to deal with the sbeial con-
dition of England from the Edwards to the
Stuarts. ere are good indexes and maﬁy
jllustrative pictures. The book is model
for art monographs. It shows in a strik-
ing manner how much historiea! evidence
may be derived from a narrow field when
it is worked with understanding.

All the more important pictures in the
Florence galleries, the Uffizi, the Pitti and
the Accademia, are described briefly in the
light of modern criticism by Miss Maud
Cruttwell in “A Guide to the Paintings in
the Florentine Galleries” (J. M. Dent and
Company; E. P. Dutton and Company).
Where it was possible Vasari's description
is given; there are miniature reproductions
that suffice to identify the pictures, and
for all the paintings included the dimen-
sions and the material are noted. At the
end are descriptive indexes of painters
and of saints. With the expectation of
being helpful the author arranged her
material according to the way the pictures
were arranged in the galleries. If she
oould have foreseen the action of the au-
thorities she would doubtless have selected
a ochronological or alphabetical order.
After the book had gone to press, however,
there was another maddening shuffle of
the pictures at Flo That does not
detract from the merits of the boek, but
will demand a little more care and trouble
on the part of these who use it as a guide.

A second series of reproductions will be
found in the “Sir Edward Burne-Jonee”
(George Newnoa, Frederick Warne and
Company), that makes up for the omissions
in the firet, Hereare the Pygmalion series
and the whole Orpheus sequence with other
well known pictures, The biographical
article is by a Frenchman, M. Arséne Alex-
andre; it is laudatory. but perhaps an Eng-
lish appreciation would have been -more
satisfactory.

Two more volumes have heen added to
“The College Monograph” series pub-
lished by J, M, Dent and Company (E. P,

Dutton and Company), That on “Sr
John's College, Cambridge,” by Robert
Forsyth Scott, is. very well done, The

author has a guide of his college to write
for strangers and does it simply and clearly.
He first describes ihe buildings and then
tells the history of the college, winding
up with a sketch of the social life. In
writing of “Magdalen College, Oxford,”
President T, Herbert Warren unfortu-
nately feelsit necessary tobe a little rhetori-
cal, His description and his history are
blended and he disdains to dwell on facts
that are less well known to the visitor
than to himseelf, The list of famous Mag-
dalen men at the end, ranging from Car-
dinal Wolsey and John Hampden to Chris-
topher North and Charles Reade. is inter-
teresting. The drawings by Edmund H.
New for both vojumes are charming,
Enthusiasm over Italy is excusable,
especially when the writer is as young as
Miss Dorothy Nevill Lees seems to be in
“Soenes and Shrihes in Tuscany” (J, M.
Dent and Company: E. P, Dutton and
Company). She has discovered Florence
and Tuscany and relates many pleasant
personal experiences and her views of
Ttalian character. It is inevitable, per-
haps, that ghe should display unconsciously
the kindly condescension that the British
feel for the Latins and that the Church of
England has for picturesque Catholicism.

The Story of & Cowman.

“Anthony Reed, Cowman—An Autobiog-
raphy” is a bit of pure and realistio fiction
told in a simple and homely style that
adds to its verisimilitude to truth. '~ While
the suppositious writer is amusing himself
recording the story of his long life and
romping with his grandchildren, the real
author, Andy ddams, is still & young man
with no experience in the joys of being a
grandfather, He went to Texas when a
youth and, following the life of a cowboy
for some years, gathered data for the writing
of his book, which records the various proc-
esses by which cattle were formerly raised
on the great farms, driven long distanoces
to market and delivered alive in a much
more healthful condition than in these
degenerate days of meat shipped by rail.

There is little of the picturesque cowboy
of the modern school of stage fiction to em-~
bellish the tale, but rather the actual ex-
periences of the “all round man who can
deliver the goods in any emergency,” the
securing of good pasturage on the long drive,
the care of the herd and the defence against
the attacks of Indians make up the inci-
dents of the “autobiography of Anthony
Reed," which is published by Houghton
Mifin & Co.

Other Books.

Thoroughly enjoyable is the volume
Mr. P. H. Ditchfield has put together under
the title “The Parish Clerk” (E. P, Dutton
snd Company). The antiquarian and his.
torical part is rather desultory; the most
conneoted portion is the account of the Wor.
shipful Company of Parish Clerks of Lon.
don, and the best ‘'written is a long t‘nn.
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from = Yorkshire newspaper. The reader
in search of accurate fact may feel irritated
with the suthor, but he should pardon
him for the stories he tells. They are all
clerical, of course, and some are by no
means new. but there is any quantity of
them and almost all are very good.
author writes well and is extremely en-
tertaining.

Seldom does so attractive a book come
in the way of the layman interested in
science .as Mr. W, Hampson's “Paradoxes
of Nature and Science” (E. P. Dutton and
Company), The author has picked out
sixty puzzles, that seem to violate all rules
of mechanics or physios or chemistry or
physiology, and undertakes to explain them,
The principle of selection is to take that
experiments may be made easily at home,

ough we fancy that in some cases this may
be attended with risk. The explanations, too,
require some mathematical knowledge.
The problems, however, are all perplexing
and are all pretty familiar. It is a capital
book to put in the hands of a thoughtful
boy.

A guide for would-be journalists, by Mr.
'Robert Luoe,“Writing for the Prees,” has
reached a fifth edition (Clipping Bureau
Press, Boston). An accompanying ciroular
informs us that it is treble the original
size, which is by no means a merit. It
contains some really helpful pages. The
book is loaded down, however, with the
usual information regarding spelling, punc-
tuation, composition, the meaning of words,
objectionable phrases, and proofreading,
which cannot be made of general applica-
tion so long as each newspaper observes
its own rules and a good part of which
belongs to elementary education. If the
book were cut down to its really individual
and valuable information it would be much
improved.
| Those who want “hot stuff* will get it
in Mr. John Foster Fraser's “Red Russia®
(The John Lane Company). He set out
looking for outrages and found them ac-
cordingly. There is a pleasant blending of
personal experiences with generalizations
about the country that will make the reader
doubtful as to what he may believe. The
style is lively in the extreme, and the
reader who is ready to accept everything
that may be said against Russian adminis-
trgtion will find eatisfaction in the bock.

Books Recelved.

“Foods and Their Adulteration.” Harvey W,
Wiley, M. D, Ph. D. (P. Blakiston's Son and
Company, Phlladelphia.)

“Individual Training In Our Colleges.”
F. Birdseye, (Macmillans.)

“One of the People.” Burton B. Porter. (H.
E. Hayes, Hackensack, N. J.)

“Running Horse Inn." Alfred Tresldder Shep-
pard. ‘(J. B. Lippincett Company.)

“The Care of the Baby.” J. P. Croser Grifith,
M. D. (W, B Saunders Company, Philadelphla.)

“A Manual of personal Hyglene." FEdited by
Walter L, Pyle, M. D, (W, B. Saundegs Company.)

“Tenanfs of the Trees.” Clarence Hawkes,
(L. C. Page and Company, Boston.)

“The Woolng of Tokala.” Franklin Welles Calkins.
(Fleming H. Revell Company.)

“poems of Emotional Love.” Ruth Crosby
Dimmick. (W. B. Conkey Company, Chicago,)

“Disitherited.” Stella M. Durlng. (J. B, Lip-
pincott Company) .

“Our Financlal Uphcavals.” J. Selwin Talt,
(Byron 8. Adams, Washington.)

“Galning Health in the Wesl.”
(B. W. Huebsch, New York.)

“The Reminlscences of & Missionary." TMJ

(The Author, Brooklyn.)
Emily M. Bishop.

Clarence

George B. Price,

Rev. Francls Wakim,

“Seventy Years Young."
(B. W. Huebéeh.)

“Natural Salvation.” C. A, Stgphens,
(The Laboratory, Norway Lake, Me.)

“Pucharistio Sacrifice and Intercession for the
Departed.” H. Morumer Luckock, D.D. (Thomas
Whittaker, New York )

“Bird Notes Afield.” Charles Kecler, (Paul Elder
and Company, San Francisco.)

“The Garden Book of Callfornia.” Belle Sumner
Angler. (Paul Iider and Company.)

“The Unvelled East.” F, A, NcKeazle. (Hutchin-
son and Company, London,)

“The Nutrition of Man." Russell H. Chittenden.
(Frederick A, Stokes Company.)

“Alexander Hamllton."” Alfred Neuburger, (Rum-
ler Brothers, Paterson. N. J.) >

“An Industrial Achlevement.” (Pope Manufac-
turing Company, Hartford, Conn.)

“A Woman's War.” Warwlck Deeping. (Harpers.)

“[ud.” Nell Munro. (Harpers) °

“The Talking Woman." May Isabel Bisk. (Har-

rs.)
m’.\lonx the Labrador Coast.” Charles Wendell
(Dana Estes and Company, Bos-

M. D,

Townsend, M. D.
won)

“Israel's Laws and Legal Precedents.” Charles
Foster Kent, Ph, 1), (Charles Scribneér’'s Sons.)

“The British City.” Frederic C. Howe, Ph, D,
(Charies Scribner's Sons.)

“Soclal and Religlous ldeals.™
Haynes, (Charles Scribner’s Sons.)

“The Shameless Diary of an Explorer,” Robert
Dunn. (The Outing Publisbing Company, New
York.)

*A Morning's Mall.” FEdmund Vanece Oooke.
(Pearson Brothers, Phtiadelphla.)

“Shakespeare's Church,” J. Harvey Bloom, (T,
Fisher Unwin: A. Wessels Company.)

“The Life of an Empire.” Walter Meakin, (T,
Fisher Unwin; A. Wessels Company.)

PRINCE TO BE A CITIZEN.

Shabad Bey Gotshs Takes Out His First
Papers Here.

Shaban Bey Gotsha, who is reported to
be a Turkish Prince of high rank in Albania
and who has lived in nearly every country
in Furope, according to a statement made
to Clerk Donovan of the United States
Naturalization Bureau, appeared yester-
day to take out-first citizen's papers. After
trying many countries asa place of residence

ban Bey has decided to make the United
States his permanent home. His rank
and titles do not count for much with him,
as he was more than willing to relinquish
both. He iz a military engineer by pro-
fession and says he has had interviews
with President Roosevelt and Secretary
Root, to whom he outlined his plans.

The Prince is a tall, fine looking Turk
of 84, and resides in this city at 108 West
Twelfth street,

Artemas Jean

New Department for Vanderblit Clinle,

Plane have been filed with Building
Superintendent Murphy for the partial
remodelling of the Vanderhilt Chinic build«
ing of Columbia University's College of
Physicians and SBurgeons at the southeast

corner of Amsterdam avenue and Sixtieth
street for the establishment of a hydro-

therapy department. There will he baths
and a sevies of rain douches .
The architeot is Frank Richter.
Author of

Hiustra-
tions by

F ,
e, is
Price Pigs”
76 cenrs

THE CONFESSIONS
OF A DADDY

By Eillls Parker Butler

Good for onﬂm. especial g::d
for !ALhor,(sud ,this P ‘s
acocount of & lmlgwdaug.mur'l comin,
into a ohildless home, upsetting &
theories and converting father and

meother to the enthusiastio belief
ild is “*worth more than
else in the world all
t r. of much
mor, some pathos, and lots of
man pature.

The Centary Co.
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b-ii. aow romance of
veyel love by the authers of

LADY BETTY
ACROSS THE WATER

C.N.& A M
WILLIAMSON

The leading summer novel; piquant, fascinating, fresh
asa Juneday. TRAe complications which beset Princess
Virginia's charming romance will captivate the reader
almost as completely as dainty, winsome Virginia herself.

Six [llustrations in Colors. $1.50

McClare, Phillips & Co. 44 East 23rd St., New York

i

[ ] —— : = (]
““ THE BEST WORK SO FAR ACCREDITED TO

Kate Douglas Wiggin”

Syracuse Hera'd

NEW CHRONICLES OF

REBECCA

““Since Louisa Alcott no one has won the hearts of the
people by the portrayal of child life as has Kate Douglas
Wiggin. Notthe least of her characters, whom to know is to
love, is Rebecca. She is the same lovable, delightful child,
a little older, a little more thoughtful, but she has lost none
of the quainthess and fascination of the child of Sunnybrook
Farm.''— Portland Advertiser.

“Rebecea s a true chlld, sterllng and sound,
full of nonsense and mirth and tender withal.”
—Chicago }:rmfnu Post.

“One would be compelled to seek far before
finding & sheaf of stories so full of vivid charac:
1¢r drawing , qualnt humor and individualty that
springs direct from the soll. Of all of Mrs
Wiggin's fictional creations, there Is not one
who makeés a more winning and winsome ap
peal to the reader's afections than Rebeeca.”

v ~ Brooklyn Eagle.

“Rebecca 1s well known and deserved)y PoOpu -
lar. She Is one of those ‘State o' Malue' girls
her creator loves to portray and can deplct with
Intimate appreclation, a true hlue lttle New
Englander, lively, lovable, more sprightly than
most of her stock."—Boston Advertiser.

“These new chapters from Rebecea's |ife :rr
redolent with a lovable nature, and rich in hu-
mor." - Boston Herald,

, The WIGGIN BOOKLET sent FREE by
Boston HOUGHTON MIFFLIN & CO. New York
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THE BRITISHCITY

The Beginnings of Democracy
BY

FREDERIC C. HOWE

A brilliant and able account by the author of * The City," *“ The Hope
of Democracy,” of ‘‘Municipal Ownership and Administration in Gireat
Britain.” Mr. Howe was commissioned by the Department of Commerca
and Labor to investigate the suhject Full of suggestive ideas hy

Americans.

$1.50 net. Postage 12 cents.

~Social and R?Iigious Ideals

REV. ARTEMAS JEAN HAYNES.

"

Suggestive and stimulating ' essays in little,”” taking up the problems
and difficulties of every day life.

$1.00 net.
CHARLES SCRIBNER'S SONS.

Postage 8 cents.
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THE

WINGLESS
_VICTORY _

The London Literary Spuccess.
By M. P. WILLCOCKS

Atthor of “Widdicome.” 12mo. $1.50

Outiook—* A most remarkable novel which places the author in the first rank,
This is a novel built to last.” ik

Times—* A book worth keeping on the shelves, even by the rlaaaics.)or it is painted
in colors which do not fade."

Standerd—* Fresh and fervent, instinct with genuine passion and emotion and
all the fierce primitive joys of eristence.”

Tribune—“gplendid . . . . deserving high praise and wide popularity.”

Dally Mall—*Entitles its author to a first place in the ranks of contemporary
novelists. This is high praise, but we venture to prophesy il will be endorsed by
critice and readers alike."

JOHN LANE COMPANY

110-114 WEST 32D STREEYT, NEW YORK.
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lBy Warwick Deeping

Warwick Deeping's new novel '
is a brilliant story of the rivairy
of‘two women. The situation is
a peculiarly novel one, and pro-
duces a series of incidents start-
ling and unexpected. Freshness-
of plot and delightful writing
make this a novel to be especially
commended.

: Bud

|
| By Neil Munro

| The artless, artful and joyous
adventures of a little Chicago girl
in a Scotch village.

It deserves to bs a little classic, this
stery so full of good writing, and smiles,
and right feeling; and I have called it a
| shining book because, shutting its covers, 1
| have telt like one pulling down the curtsin
| on a play whick has quickened life with o
hundred . half-forgotten meanings. "’

—A. T. Quiller-Couch.

f"l.'he Talking

;Woman
By May Isabel Fisk

| Mrs. Fisk's monologues are
=alwa_vs unique, always bubbling
{ with humor, and wonderfully true
'to life. In this volume we are
 permitted to overhear these one-
| sided conversations on an ocean-
| liner, at an afternoon call, at the
! theatre, in the department store,
| discussing the doctor, and in
| other situations where the eternal
| feminine holds forth in character-
listic style.

b |

'The Princess
‘and the )

'Ploughman

\ By Florence Morse Kingsley

- A novel love tale and delight-

ful idyll of American life.

! “One of the sweetest of the
girl books of the season. It

 leaves an impression as beautiful

| as that created by Tennyson's

| Princess.”” —Albany Fournal.

Needles and

Pins

,; By Justin Huntly McCarthy

| Francois Villon, the captivating

hero of If I Were King, is again
| the leading character in a tale of
| romance, chivalry and combat.
' Villon, in the novel role of a
{ Benedict and country lord, is
' even more engaging than as the

swaggering bachelor vagabond of
. Paris. -
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| [MAGAZINE _BAZAR _WEEKLY !

=

By the Author of “"JOSEPH VAN 4]

ALICE-FOR-SHORT

Ey William De Morgan. 575 pp #1758
The Nation ca)s:

“ “Joserh Vance,' with its full-blooded
people, its unabashed sentiment, its life«
like incongecutiveness, its endless de-
lightful talky-talky, won bLack for us
fathers and grandfathers of to-day the
dear atmosphere of that world of fiotion
in which we wero reared. ¢ * * This
i= Dickens, that 18 Thackeray, youder is
a hint of the Du Maurier stepping-stone.

* % * There is no manner of doubt
as to the school to which this new-old
ernftaman belongs; the important fact
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8 that he helongs to it, and does not
merely hang upon its heels. ‘Alice-
for-short' ie gure to retain forits author
the friends which ‘Joseph Vance' made

for him. * * * The
sacond book is much
than that of the first,”

plot of this
more elaborate

AS THE UHAGUE ORDAINS.
Journal of & Russian Prisoner's \Wi{e in Japan.,
Hustrated. §1.80 net
“Probable enough 1f fictlon, and as interest-
Ing as any novel If facl.”~N. Y. Sun.
GIVEN'S “MAKING A NEV .PAPER."
Written with the spirit w¥ oh might be ez~
ected from the nuthor':

! aluing on the New
ork Evening Saun 1Y net
“A very clear and
X containg 1 oes
found In ~o o ¢
AcGwainia - wYeping San,
A.C.BYY _ 5 YILHOIRSOF ARTHUR
HAN " jON,
Valtorm with “DNeside Still Waters.” “The
U'pton Letters,” ete, $1.0)
LYCAS'S “THE OPEN ROAD."
Elgoth printing of perhaps the best and pret.
flest collectlon of “Nature” poems In exist-
ence. uniform with the author’s “Friendly
Town," £1.50 cloth. $2.00 leather,
GRAWAM L
A novel of student e in Pdinburgh, “Throbe

J ¥ e sense account
,n_that 18 to de
“ius_Which we are

TRAVERS' “GROWT

men and women.“—N. V. Times Review. »1.50.
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1The Boot Pres. Roosevelt Recommends

l *] cordially recommend the first ohapter of
SAUNTJANEOF KENTUCKY ' for use as & tract
| in all tamilies where the men folks tend to selfish
| or whoughuess or overbearmag disregard of the
1 rights of women.”

—Prcs. Roosevelt ot Lonsing, Mich . Moy 81

| hust Jane of Kealucky, By Eliza Caher! Hall. Cioth §1.50
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