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who had colonized themsslves at Lava
Lake is very pathetioc and romarkable.
she bore up when shortly aftérward she
learned that Andy had married Laura.
She never told; her sistar never knew.

In the chapter entitled “The Discovery”
we find Thyrza living with her baby in
a neighboring town. 8he had a small
garden in front of her house, and on the
gate she had fastened a board with the
word “Mending” painted on it in neat
lorrors. One day Rosie May happened
along and saw mother and child. Thyrza
would tell nothing that was not the truth.
*1t 1s my baby, my son,” she said gravely
1o losie May. “No, 1 am not married;
L1 this is my son.” Laura came, over-
floving with charitable love and tender
consolations. Of course Andy did not
c¢ome. Laura never could understand
»nv Andy seemed to shun Thyrza; she
hat never thought of him as having too
Piritan and hard a heart. *

Ihere i8 a remarkable chapter relating
£ interview between Thyrea and her son
after he had graduated from the univer-
#1y and when he had come to suggest
iimself a’s a “wise young Judge,” and
ihere is another describing a meeting of
Thyrza and the surprising girl her son
wanted to marry. The story has much
that 18 remarkable. It is exceedingly
well imagined and interesting, and in
many places it will compel the reader's
admiration.

Henry James Again.

The volumes of the dignified and at-
tractive “New York” edition of “The
Novels and Tales of Henry James”
(Charles Scribner's Sons) are following
each other in qui sucoession now,
and the completion of the edition is at
hand. Volumee XVII. and XVIII., like
those recently noticed, contain what
many regard as the best of Mr. James's
work, the short stories; the first. called
*The Altar of the Dead,” holde ten; the
other, “Daisy Miller,” another ten. The
introductiona” are a little longer than
most that the author has provided, and
are also unusually full of anecdote, with
lesa of introspection, or rather of the
wilful tangling himself up in the subtle-
ties of his shades of meaning, than M.
James has indulged in of late. The
precious indications of what he may
have possibly intended to mean are by
Do means lacking nevertheless.

How much more illuminating than all
his intricate verbiage is Mr. James's
anecdote explaining how he came to
write “The Altar of the Dead” of “a per-
eonage occasionally met in other years
at one of the friendliest, the most liberal
of ‘entertaining houses.' and then lost
to sight till after a long interval. The
end of all mortal things had, during this
period, and in the fulness of time, over-
taken our delightful hosts and the scene
of their long hospitality, a scene of con-
gtant welcome to my personage, as I
have called him (a police-magistrate
then seated, by reason of his office, well
in the eye of London, but as conspicuous
for his private urbanity as for his high

A attention, were
pioualy ted (n.* e introductions
to all of Mr, James's volumeée have been
uniformly interesting; thése two are un-
usually lucid and entertaining.

North Carolina.

No more gratifying testimony to the
awakening 6f the new South has been
offerad than the great output in recent
years of valuable and interesting his-
torical books Traditional reticence has
been overcome in the publication of
family memoirs of the older period and
of important reminiscences for later days,
while the formal historian of inatitutions
and of local eventa has been busily at
work. In the mass of historical produc-
tion, however, the new “History of North
Carolina,” by Mr. Samuel A’Court Ashe
(Charles L. Van Nopper, Greensboro,
N. C.), of which the first volun.e is before
us, rtands apart. In sciertific method,
in impartiality of judgment and in so-
briety of language it ia fully up to all
modern requirements and can hold ita
own with any produot of the oolder Morth,

The first volume ends with the close of
the Revolution. The first chapter avoids
all controversy regarding the first settle-
ments by opresenting the documents in
the case with a brie? but adequate com-
mentary. All legends are stripped from
the loat colony of Croatan and only the
known facta are offered. From the real
settlement on the author continues to
present the ascertained facts without
bias, with the citation of authorities on
the margin. A signal example of his
fairnees will be found in the account of
the Mecklenburg declaration ot inde-
pendence, which, however unsatisfactory
to extremists on either sidm, sums up the
case as sane observers must see it. The
references throughout are to original
authorities. !t will be interesting to
observe the application of Mr. Ashe's
method in the second volum3s, which awill
deal with more immediately controversial
matters.

The “History of North Carolina™ re-
flects honor on the State whoee glorious
story it tells, on the author and through
him on Southern schclarship.

only the true inte

meénts of Greek architecture. He used
many excellent pictures to illustrate his
points and his vocabulary of technical
terms seems to be unusually precise.
The advantage of the method used
by Prof. Marquand is that he makes his
ideas and theories perfectly ciear. Each
statement made helps to prove a peéint.
Much that is dealt with s inevitably the
ooccasion for the differencea of opinion
to which archseology is peculiarly subject,
but of course a handbook is no place for
recording such polemics, and oriticism
of Prof. Marquand's views must be left
to experts. He has written an interest-
ing manual in a remarkably sensible
manner and succeeds in making the
essentials of Greek architecture easily
comprehensible to his readers.

Pleasant Confidences From Park Street.
Mr. Eliss Perry's “Park Street Papera®
(Houghton Mifflin Company), gathered in
the tenth year of the author's service as
editor of the Atlantic Monthly and dealing
with a number of earlier Atlantic odit:on
and contributors and matters, make very
interesting and agreeable reading. The
account of No. 4 Park street, the home of
the magazine, is a delightful sketch, full of
pleasant reminiscence. It is followed by
a good deal that is well worth while and
that we have found it a pleasure to read.

There is shrewd observation here, en-
oouraging and cheerful philosophy, gentle
humor that is at once kindly and inevi-
table of effect. The acoount of Thomas
Bailey Aldrich is very fine indeed; it eatab-
lishes for us a gratifying aoquaintanoce,
precieely such as we find it altogether
agreeable to make. Mr. Aldrich oould
smoke his pipe with composure when an
injured person (author of an unacocepted
manusoript entitled “Shakespeare’'s Vi-
ola®) wrote to him that he was “a vulgar,
unblushing Rascal and an impudent,
audacious Liar”; and his heart was so
kind that he changed a line in one of his
own poems in response to a suggestion
from Mr. Edgar Fawcett.

The paper concerned with Franois H.
Underwood, who was the projector of the
Allantic, is full of interest. Mr. Under-
wood kept a scrapbook, and we find here
letters from many distinguished hands.
There is a characteristic and emphatig
one from Charles Reade, one of strong
reproach and disapproval of Editor
Lowell from Parke Godwin, one expres-
sive of a sense of undeserved injury from
Dr. J. G. Holland, and one from Charles
Eliot Norton recommending “Mr. George
Eliot” as an excellent story teller. “Adam
Bede” did not seem to Mr. Norton to “show
so much imagination as Miss Brontd's
books, nor such fine feminine insight and
tenderness of feeling as Mrs. Gaskell's,”
but he thought “Mr. George Eliot® worth
having, though it would eall for “a hand-
some offer to tempt him, for,” wrote Mr.
Norton, “his book is universally popular
in England and he can make his own
terms with the publishers.” Mr. Norton

Ocar Datch Forebears

Antiquarian enthusiasm makes “The
Story of New Netherland,” by the Rev.
Dr. Willam Elliot Grifis (Houghton
Mifflin Company), an extremely entere
taining book. The author is provoked,
naturally enough but pérhaps unduly,
at the fun that has been poked at the
Dutch founders of New York and the
humorous tone taken regarding them
since Irving oreated Rip van Winkle
and evolved the Knickerbocdker history.
He has been delving in the archives in
Holland and at home and wishes to set
things straight.

It is a rather hopeless task to over-
throw a classic that is read, and perhaps
the average reader cdoes perceive under
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The story has plenty and much worse poetical beauty.
after that. It shows up Cmsar Borgia v —— -
thoroughly. It does not forget the poi- eI —

soned ringe snd keys and flagons of the
Borgias. It tolls how Ceesar poisoned him-
self and his father, the Pope, when he
meant merely to poison a Cardinal. It
relates how Banda, the fat gentleman who
played with the large pied ball in the
Roman mooniight, ran a timid weapon
into Csesar from behind when the tyrant
was engaged with several foes in front.
It lets us know how Lavinella at the last,
though she had become a nun, caat her-
self upon the gorgeous Borgia's body,
orying, “Cesar, my Casar!” It is an
animated, not to say a jumping, story,
and it seems reasonable from the style
to beliave that Mr. McCarthy wrote it in
a hurry.

Four Poeéts.

Mr. Robert V. Carr's “Cowboy Lyrics”
(W. B. Conkey Company, Chicago) are
hardly unusual enough to be surprising.
They fail to rise saliently from the great
mass of lyrics issuing all the time from
the song factories of an intelligent and

Irving's fun the real achievement of |galso offered a precious trifie from Ruskin
his sturdy Dutchmen. They certainly | in praise of the magazine.

are alive as few of the heroes of formal —_— l
history are. Dr. Griffis sets number- Gorgeous Even In His Historian.

magisterial and penal mask). He too
ha: now . pas:ed away, but what could
€xactly bettar attast the power of prized

survival in personal signs than any even |
vei felt chill as I saw the old penal glare |
rekindlel in him by the form of my aid |
to his memory “We used mometimes |
to meot, in the old davs, at dear So-and- |
& s, yeumav tecall’ “The So-and-So's?’ |
gaid the awlul gentlaman, who appeared |
te g : tha name, a~ross the table,
only to
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resagnl
I

»ehockel by the sllusion. *Why, |
theyre  Daad, sir--lead these , many
vears Indeed  they are, air. alas,’
I coull but reply with spirit: ‘and it's
precigaly why Ilike &0 1o speak of them! - |
H e manqguerait plus que cela, that
tecause they're dead [ shouldn't!” is

what | came within an ace of adding;
crrather might have come hadn't 1 falt my
lecency too utterly put in its place.”

'n explaining the ideas that led to his
w-iring “The Private Lifa”™ Mr. James
draws a picture ~f Robert Browning as he
1w him, 8o plain that he frankly men-
t-ns his name soon after. *“A highly
dstinznshed man, constantly to be en-
countered, whese fortune and whose
pecubiarity it was to bear out personally
s little as possible (at least to my wonder- |
ing senge) the high denotements, the rich
imphcations and rare associations of
the ganiug to which he owed his position |
and his renown.” “I have never ceased
to sk myself in this particular loud, |
ind  normal, hearty presence, all 8o |
asaertive and 8o whole, all bristling with |
prompt responses and expected opinions |
and 1sual views, radiating all a broad
dayviight equality of emphasis and impar-
tiality of address (for most relations)-—-
I never ceased, I say, to ask myself what
ledgment, on such premises, the rich
proud gening one adored could ever have
contrived, what domestic commerce the |
ahtlaty that was its prime ornament |
and the world's wonder have enjoyed,
tnder what shelter the obscurity that was |
ite luckless drawback and the world’'s
cdespair have flourished.” “Light had at
!agt 1 hreak under pressure of the whim-

s

lof the Dutch dominion and the English

,a great deal of learming in an unostenta-

 tecture” (Macmillans) certainly makes | hot terrors of the author's style.

less little matters right, geographical Banda. a rich gentleman and a fat one,

names, évents, characters, but he does|is representad in Mr. Justin Huntly |
it with a light touch and holds his reader’'s | McCarthy's story of “The Gorgeous
interest easily. He deals with the whole | Borgia® (Harper & Brothers) as amusing
colony, Albany, Schenéctady, the Van | himself by playing with a large and
Renaselaer domain as well as with Man- | brightly colored ball in the moonlight ina!
hattan and its vicinage, for the period | ruinous and squalid quarter of Rome
i fast by the Tiber. He would throw the

occupation. What follows is summarized | ball smartly upon the ground, and when
very briefly | it rebounded his companions, consisting
A bright, lively hook that presents \ of “wassailers and wantons,” would

| atrike at it with hands and feet to an ac- |
| companiment of “screams of mirth,” |
|and as it leaped this way and that would |
| yield themselves to the engaging if not !
| wholly sane condition characterized in'
the story as “inextinguishable hilarity.” |

They were having a mighty good time
when ichelotto, Casar Borgia's head!
bravo, stepped from the shadow of an!
ancient wall and commanded them to go

tious mannér and that should be read
by avery one that cares at all for New
York and ita paat.

The Monk of Esvesham.
Paerhaps the reneward taste for me- |
diseval mysticism shown in the Anglican
interest in Saint Francis of Assiei and
the Franciscan literature or in the wul-
garization of the worka of Saint Cath- {4 ha4 They did so. -
erina of Siena and other beatified | J.,rce had the revel ceased, permitting
women may account for the popular (ha mannlight to descend without trepi- |
veraion of “The Revelation to the Monk gation into the ancient and shabby apaces, |
of Evesham Abbey” which Mr. Valerian ' ghen Casar Borgia's brother, the Duke |
Paget has written (The John McBride o Gandia, eldest son of the Borgia who |
Company, New York) The vision of g g Pope Alexander V1., appearad “pﬁni
Purgatory and Paradise describad in 4he transfigured ecene He was busily |
it antedates Dante's journey by more 'engaged in plotting against hia hrotherl
than a century. and the poetry and quaint- | (pear, who had cut him out with a lady . |
ness of conceit will attract tha readers | pragantly Casar Borgia himself issued
for whom it is now made available. Mr ¢ 0 L row and precipitous and ver- |
Paget provides a satisfactory introduc: 14 street, singing softly in a rather '
tion agreeable voice. The Duke of Gandia
fatuously provoked a quarrel with his
terrible brother. He struck Cesar fiercely
upon the breast
In two minutea he was a dead duke,
We feel here that it is warrantable to give
some notion of the burning quality, of the |
AS re-
the subjact clearer and has the attraction | oo o Caesar cried: *Damn you, ass'" !
of novelty. Of course history and chron- | yrrar that: “Michelotto, watching from
ology cannot be left out in any account | his corner, saw an ugly sight. The two
of Greek architecture, but Prof. Marquand | men closed in a scuffle, each clawing each |

{

Greek Architecture.

For onca the historical method has been |
abandoned in aBook dealing with classical
art and the pragmati¢ arrangement of
Prof. Allen Marquand’'s “Greek Archi-

does not allow them to take the first place | Lo sne hand, each drawing his dagger !

in his readars’' minds.

e with the other. There was a moment of
He begins by describing the building

wild, trampling rage, of swaying bodies, of

| there is undoubted interest in the follow- |

industrious people At the same time '

ing lyric, included among those poems |
in the book that were sent out “On the‘
Trail of Love” and individually entitled

“Confidential”:
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with keen, poignant humor,
pierced with
book that in the guise of fun
carries a message of real im
tance. |
bution to the literature of the |
subject—and it is written with j
all the discerning analysis and

A NEW NOVEL by HE‘RV KITCHELL WEBSTER

Author of «“The Whispering Man,”’ *“Caiume: K, etc.

A KING IN KHAKI

A romance of love,

spaper man with
?OI’y ﬁ:r:?hzzv:r. and the control of a rich little island
that the latter wishes to exploit for his own benefit.

dllustrated by Rese O’Neiuw Wilkon.
D. APPLETON & COMPANY, Publishers, NEW YORK
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high finance, and buried
treasure in the West Indies. The victorious fight of

a New York capitalist

When her arms drift round my neck,
An' her head's agin my breast,
Seems to me the whole creation
Sort 0" faints or takes A rest.
When she camps upon my knee,
An' her cheek's agaln my face,
Hain't no round-up boss of glor:
But what's wishin' fer my plac?
Speakin’ private, when she kisses,
With a little, catehy breath,
1 jes’ die—an' blamed glad of i1
One sweet, temporary death. |
Mr. Williara Herbert Carruth's “Each in |
His Own Tongue and Other Poems” (G.
P. Putnam's Sons) contains verses that
are serious, thoughtful, reverential, not,
without an impressive quality. Here are !
the first and last verses of the poem named |
in the title; |
A firemist and a plane(,
A erystal and a cell,
\ Jellyfish and a saurian,
And caves where the cave men dwell.
Then a sense of law and beauty
And a face turned from the cind
Some call it FEvolution,
And others call it God

/

A pleket frozen on duty,
A mother starved for her brood,
Socrates drinking the hemiock,
And Jesus on the rood.
A\nd mililons who, humbile and nameless,
The straight, hard pathway plod
Some call it Consecration,
And others call it God
The book has two poema, “Drink to
Me Only With Thine Eyes” and “Oft in'
the Stilly Night,"” done into neat German
if we may use such an adjective in the
circumstances. It is not every poet of |
English who would undertake the trickl
in the language of Kant and Winkel-
mann. |
Paul Laurence Dunbar's poems, “Lyrics |
of Lowly Life " are published handsomely |
by Dodd, Mead and Company. The book |
has many illustrations and a m'm:efulx
and interesting introduction by Mr.!
Howells. !
“""A beautiful and very desirable book, |

materials employed by the Greeks and

| “Toward the Uplands; Later Poems,” by

eicul theory of two distinet and alternative ! their methods of ¢onstruction. He then
prosances, the assertion of either of which | descants on architectural forms and on
on anv occasion directly involved the en- ; proportiona. He devotes much space to
tire extinetion of the other. This ex- | decoratiéon, explains the principles of

choking breaths; then, before Michelotto |
could décide to interfere or hold aloof, |
Caear stabbed Gandia once and twice,
and Gandia fell heavily to the ground.
Michelotto, as he now ran hotly forward,

Mr. Lloyd Mifflin (Henry Frowde), con-
tains a generous number of the [yrica
of this remarkable sonneteer, We select,
to indicate in some measure the melody

tlained tn the imagination the mystery; |
o dalightful inconceivable celabrity was |
caunle. constructed in two quite fliotinct;
fnd ‘watertight’ compartments.” And
M: James paints other pictures which |
mav alan be idantified [

[he twenty stories in the two volumes
g0 the cream of Mr. James's work. It
= gratifying to note his present appreci-
ation of “Daisy Miller,” “tha ultimately
&t prosperous child of my invention.”
He tells an amusing story of sending it

t' 4 Philadelphia editor who “had lately
apreared to appreciate my contributions.
That gentleman, however (an historian

o' rome rapite), promptly returned me my
4nd with an absence of comment
that stnick me at the time as rather
given the circumsatances, re-
ng indead some explanation; till a
4t whom | appealed for light, giv-
n tha thing to read, declared it
¢ uld only have passed with the Phila- |
denhian eritie for ‘an outrage on Amer-
girlhood ' "
dames'a later eriticism of his book
i ‘s the mouth of a lady friend, but |
qns eadulity too much to imagine |
@ but himeelf using such English: |
"rooe vou quite falsified, by the turn
v it the thing you had begun with |
2 in mind, the thing you had had, to |
the chancn of observing': yeur |
perversion of it, or your unprin-
Ced o mystification of our sense of it,
“ws ot really tgo much honour—in npil.oi
‘hich, none the less, as anything
ning or touching always to that ex-
et justities itself, we after a fashion fors
ind undarstand you.” To f'mmter-’
Hisitmay be wall to quote Mr. James's |
ription of himself waiting for in-
“A high and dry, yet irre-
) Iy hopeful artistie Micawbar, cock- |
catenaibly confident hat and prac- |
1N almost passionate aystem of
isisting, in fine, that something !
" turn up if only the right imngi-l
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Maugham, *‘The Magician" (2d!
‘

composition and style and ends with an
account of the various types of monu-

2d Edition!

“FAME'S PATHWAY"

eaw the Duke rise on one elbow, saw him
glare up at Cssar, heard him gasp out
some miserable words: 'Curse on you,
Cain! May the girl help you to hell!’ "
| Ceesar took a list of conspirators from the
dead duke's bosom and ordered the body
to be flung into the Tiber. He sat then
for a few minutes on the overthrown
column of an ancient edifice, whereafter
he proceeded to keep a tryst with the
beauteous maiden, Lavinella, who was a
daughter of the Orsini, though she did not
know it.

Lavinella was not aware that her lover
was the dreadful Csesar Borgia. She sup-
posed him to be a poor student. When
he “peltad her with kisses” in the isolated
and walled garden where she was se-
questered she submitted to the lively
manifestation with an undisturbed mind.
She was naturally intarested when not
long after the incident of the kissés her

' : g austere guardian, who visited her rarely

A novel with a : fascmat'mg {and with whom she was certainly no more

French actress for its heroine, |than very slightly acquainted, presented

1 181 himself and said: “l1 am your kinsman,

$66 1h Scehes of carly Pa"s‘an Pandolfo Orsini, and yon are Lavinella
glamour and romance.

| Orsini.”
Other New Novels

Lavinella thrilled immediately with the
($1.50 by post) are :

wrongs of her family. “She understood
now why he that was her dancing master
had under pretext of teaching panto-

H. G. Wells,“Tono Bungay’’ (34

edition); Mrs. Henry Dudeney, ‘*Ra-

chel Lorian’’ (2d edition); Somerse

By H. C. CHATFIELD-TAYLOR |

Pictures by “J_ob" (Comte de lro‘villo)

mime insisted on her praotising strokes
with the dagger and had lessoned her in
sword play.” We found ourselvea inter-
eated by this matter of the young girl's
practining with aword and dagger under
the tuition of the dancing master. Fur-
" ther along, when Lavinella had been intro- |
duced into Cersar Borgia's palace, we woere
thrilled by the last words of Simeon, the
aged conspirator who had brought her,
am he was about to leave her to the per-

ant, “ChrittOPhel‘ Hibbault : | formance of her dire task. Said Simeon:
| “You must tease him to strip off his coat

Roadmaker’’ (:d edition). :
lof mail. Swear ypu would never love a

DUFFIELDEERIOOMPANY | 032 fo bt et 3 i o,
enld links ohills you. At the worst you
SOWEST Y SL NEW YORK

must be supple and pliant till time meets

edition); Handel Richardson, *‘Mau-

rice Guest’’ (2d cdition); Alice
Perrin, *‘Idolatry’’; Marguerite Bry.

|

that flows here, the sonnet entitled “The

Quist Hour":

The sycamores along the margin make
The brook a moving mirror of their green
Here wade the cattle in the sunset sheen,

Dappléd by shadowings of the leaves, that take

The sense with beauty. Drowsed. and half awake,
The great bull awes us by his lordly mien;
Noble he stands -the monarch of the scene,

As round him, ring by ring. the ripples break.

The bresze has winged to dells héyond our view,
Nor moved the gllded arrow of the vane;

And, shown against the glimpse of distant blue,

Rich glow the apples on the orchard boughs,
While tripping barefoot down the quiet lane,

The farmer's little daughter calls the cows.

B IS ——

Some New Flotien.

In taking up “Servitude,” by irene
Osgood (Dana Fstes and Company, Bos-
ton), the reader will enter into a wholly
new country. Wherever the pictureaque
Barbary pirates have appeared in fiotion
they have served merely as the means
of bringing out British or American nauti-
cal gallantry. Here we are introduced
into Algiers as it was before ita power
was redused. All the miseries of slave
life are described so as to arouse the
reader's indignation, for the viotims are
fleither blacks nor aliens, but chiefly
English speaking people. There is plenty
too about harem life and the behavior
of women in Mohammedan lands. The
Algerines are painted pretty black, but
as the piratical brood has been done away

('ontinwed on Twelfth Page.
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| FOURTH EDITION. !
! Complete in 10 volumes. Cloth, Half or

| ull nlororoo.
1 Translated from the original text Into

PUBLISHED TO-DAY

lllustrated

CHARLES BELMONT DAVIS'S

THE LODGER OVERHEAD

and others

Remarkable and absorbing stories of some of the
most dramatic and picturesque and hitherto
untouched phases of essentially
New York life.

$1.50
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? KIDNAPPING ?

We've just had a thrill-
ing exhibition of the
up - to - date methods

Those who want to know
how it was done

N. Y. Times Saiurday Review on

A FAVORITE OF
NAPOLEON

MEMOIRS OF MLLE. GEORGE
By PAUL CHERAMY

It is a peculiarly frank, in-
timate, 1ngenuous revelation of

ruthless logic of Mark Twain
‘at his best and funniest. :
‘of the author’s recollections of
the Mississippi River are in-
imitable.

The ]
Hand-Made

Gentleman
By Irving Bacheller

here with lovable rural 2
delightful local characters.” His
story runs over with laughter and:

done before.

people, from a “railway Kin
to a hired man too bashful
propose to his sweetheart, &
pear.
ful industrial development
the past half century—becom
a most absorbing romance.
throughout is the freshness
youth and youth’s own
love.

An |
Englishman’s

Home
By Guy du Maarier

impulse of this remarkable pls
are retained in the book. ¢
the reader will find the li

scenes of actual invasion-—
struggle with a foreign army  of
devastation — the
aroused all England in aday and |
rallied thousands to her recruit-
ing stations.
humor also.

Katrine
By Elinor Macartney Lane

has come into her own, th
most beautiful and compelling®
figure that the author has given
us.
historic surroundings in North
Carolina, where Francis Ravenel
meets Katrine and idyllic scenes
pass before the reader among
the roses of the South.. Th

atmosphere of art and intri

and again to New Yorkt:!'_gvi“
{the echoes of a great business
'battle in the background, It is |
'a great romance that Mrs. Lan
‘has presented, a man awaken

a life—the life of a woman, an

400 years ago
h y/d {15 aclress, who loved Napoleon, and
Snourdire believed herself loved by him, §|

In this book we get a new |

'to realities by a woman’s power,
' but most of all the romance not
only of a woman’s triumph but

The GYPSY COUNT
The GYPSY COUNT
The GYPSY COUNT

MAY W YNNE

Thegreatest Romance of Chivalry since
«“When Knighthood Was in Flower.”

Fust Out. r12mo. $r1.50

“ith Cover and Frontis fece in Colors
by E. Fuhr

CThe Jobn MeBride €o., N. ¥..

CARMINA

DAGO DREAMS AND
IRISH BLARNEY

New Poems by T. A. DALY

Author of “CANZONL" ete.
12mo. $1.00 net.  Post 10c,

“Hig Italtan studies are really marrelous.”
Jullan Hawthorne.
“Versen nf exceeding beauty. The joyousr
neas and lyricol quality of Suckling and hig
asxociat® pocts, In the didlect songs tive emo
tional Italiun Reart—the tender sentiment of
the Irish- is erquisitely reflected in lines that
are ag perfect in form ax n freling.”
Baltimore Sun,
"TNhe apeiling 1 (n itself o work of genius.”
~Springfield Dally Rapublican.

English by

' Dr. MICHAEL L. RODKINSON

(Only transiation in the world.)

JOHN LANE COMPANY, NEW YORK

TARpectus {ree,
| THENEW TALMUD PQ‘LISH ING CO.

1893 Cniontal Bidg.. Roston. Wass.

A
GOISCH Ass. Any book.

P

AMo | ﬁénhé?{f\pﬂ]vﬁ}
P#MTT. 161 8th av,

hra Behn, Catullus,

-

l

Napoleon, and seem to touch the §
real man,

“These memotrs have been
brought out with all their oyig-
inal simplicity and naivette—
mingled with the chat of the
theatre, with criticisms of other
players, with generous praise of
the great ones—and there is
never anything unkind.,

“This liaison continued for
six_years. But it is not only
because of the fresh portrait nl
the great captain that this boo
1s interesting, It is so in every
line, for it 1s vibrant with life.
W hatever this woman touches
upon she wmakes individual,
amusing—and her sincerity is
amaging.”

Portraits. 8vo. $2.50 net
PUBLISHED TO-DAY

The Jobn McBride Co.,, N. Y,

T

SELL YOUR BOOKS |
rather than pay storaﬁe

on them, but
see that you deal with a reliable firm
that will pay CASH DOWN and will
remove the books without trouble or

expense to you,

HENRY MALKAN

12 BROADWAY AND 35 NEW ST.
Telephones: 3000 and 3601 Broad

BOOKS--All out of
matter on what subjec

print books suppited, no |
L write me atating books
w:nle?. |E“'} (;v. \'nl:lx any L‘mok ever published; |
when In England call an P 8 of
50,000 rare books. BAK .Rl'! g&ényT %I-
SHOP, Joha Bright st., Birmiogham, Eagland.

of an all-conquering love.

The Planter

,i By Herman Whitaker

lwhcrc
:hold. finds
' Tropics. ‘
virtues are set upon by the ho
'winds that blow, by quick gust
~of passion, by emotions all ne
and overpowering. Here

| ““the lascivious stars” are again
him.
'soul struggling in the toil of'
'compelling emotion—with all
‘the impulses toward soft wro
doing dragging at him.

The Rubaiyat
Of Bridge

By Carolyn Wells

ideas—the trump of the season. %
| Each of the pictures fills a pag
and there is a delicious verse for
each.
ipainted the pictures, which re-/
{veal delightful and harmlesg
burlesques of bridge players An
characteristic attitudes, -

gy |

MAGAZINE  BAZAR

Is Shakespeare

Dead?
By MARK TWAIN

This new volume is quick
a
vigilant wit—ae |
i
£
: poLs
It is a valuable contri-

:

Some

Mr. Bacheller is at -hom

ood-natured humor and is evel
etter than anything he h

All sorts and conditions

W
¥

The story—the wond

)

All the thrill and patric
play which |

Brilliant satire mﬂ; :

In “Katrine” a new heroine

A

The romance opens amid

A young man from Masi
the Commandments s
himself in h
Here all his h

(3!

It is the story of an

One of those joyous little !

May Wilson Preston

HARPERS HARPERS H




