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Y BOO | Stasch found tunity to be rid of| ’
"; ) Ngw_ . ,._m hl:':‘uuph:::é I;lml'::-'llru?m: o;‘a lion |h:tl ¢
. Two Children In Atrica, Jot Atasch have hie. gum. _-He wil ki | Seventh Printing Three Weeks After Publication
2 Aenrvk Sienkiewioz's story of “Through | ¥ - ik f .
H bl : the lion," they said. Their belief was! . . . .
e s e ru of two childran | JUstified. The lion crouched ready to | And it promises to become one of the big successes of 1912
Ay who were kidnapped in Egypt and carried *Pring. “At this instant Stasch sighted

to Khartum and Fashoda at the time|'D® gun straight at the middle of the
when the Mahdi was conducting his holy | 4nimal’s forehead and pulled the trigger.
war and who made their own independent | The shot resounded. The lion reared. |
- way then through a still unexplored and | Fose to m"‘fU" height, fell over on his
4 most formidable country until a repeated back with his four paws in the air, and in
henevolent fortune performed for them | his death agony rolled off the rock, plung- !

by f & Tav I deliversd them | iNg down to the bottom of the ravine.® | \
b Rafely ot Momhasa  Stanisiane or Stasch | ATter that Stasch turned his riffe upon A ROMANCE OF THE NORTH CAROLINA BLUE RIDGFE
i o Tarkowski, the hero of this ample and | the kidnappers and shot them all. The |

eventful and thoroughly exeiting story, |
was only in his fourteenth year, and Nell |
Rawlinson, the heroine, was six years
younger

The ohildren lived at Port S8aid. Staach |
waa wsirong and well exercised. He|
would row across to the Arabian shore, |
whera Lis would catch a horse or a camel |
and play at being a fakir in the dnm-r!.l
He shot wild Egyptian ducks and geese |
with a steady hand and a true eve Iin:
spoke Arabic like an Arab and knew the
Ki-swahili dialect, which is spoken |
throughout tha greatest part of Africa
At Port Said he could talk with the Dinka '
and Schilluk negroes, who came from far
up the Nila. He also spoke Foglish,
French and Polish luently.  Of all langu-
agea Stasch loved Polish hest. It s
not a partioularly servicable language in
Africa, but he was a little patriot. We
had almost forgotten to tell that though
the Arabs and negroes at Port Said swam
like fish Stasch could beat them all. On
the way to Mombasa he traversed many
broad places where he would have given |
much for the opportunity to swim

At  Medinet-el-Favoumn, where the
children were spending Christmas, Stasch |
received a present of a fine rifle with i
plenty of cartridge«. He went out shoot - |
fng on the river, and at each shot as rlu-!
doomed bird fell the Arab rowers would |
s«maok their lips and ory “Bismillah!" It
waa at this holiday time that the kid-
napping was aoccomplished. The rifle l
was taken along, but naturally Stasch was |
not allowed to be its custodian. As the
furiously driven camels raced over th»'
desert Nell at Stasch's order dropped one |
of her gloves and then the other. They
wore meant to he signs to guide rescuers,
but the trick was detectad. “Yon little
viper!® hissed one of the captora, the
brutal Gebhr “He beat her with his
gcorge, a terrible Arabian whip whioch
will tear open even the skin of a camel.” |
Stasch sprang like a wildeat at Gebhr
and bore him down, but the powerful |

| scurcely gone a few «teps when the trigger

{It is full of interest.

wicked Gebhr “fell to the ground like a !
bag of wsand.” The other Sudanese
“leaned forward in his saddle and struck
the horse's neck with his bloody forehaad.
The two Badouius screamed with fright
and springing from their horses rushed ;
at Stasch. The bend in the ravine was'
directly behind them, and had they fled
there, as Stasch ardently hoped, they
would have been able to eacape death !
But blinded by fear and rage, they thought '
to rench the hoy and stab him befare he
had time to reload. Fools' They had

YOUNG girl arrives

clickad again
echoes of

The ravine rang with the
the shots and both men fell
face downward to the ground, wriggling |
like fish out of water. One of them was
shot in the throat and not very danger-
ously wounded: he rose again and sup-,
ported himself on his hands, but at the
same moment Saba buried his testh in
his neck. Dead silence ensued.” It was
all a shocking but a necessary dead, Nell |
was greatly overcome i

charm of an extraordinary

courage, and a great longing

so human, that cold analysis

liwmr ares
by Kimg

Stasch found quinine when Nell was “.

THE BOBBS-MERRILL ©

A New Novel by John Breckenridge Ellis

at night at the home of the

man who is really her father, but who had not

known of her existence.
secret she forces him to take her into his household
because she ‘‘wants to belong to somebody."’

By the strength of her

Once established she undertakes to set right a situa-
tion intense in its possibilities.

This girl, Fran, is the
book; a girl, whimsical,

quaint, and shrewd, with a wonderful smile, the highest

for home and love.

You can't really describe Fran any more than you
can describe your best friend.

She comes so closz, is '
is impossible.

OMPANY, Publishers oA all Buodanliors

Peice §1.25 net

taken with the fever. He came upon

the camp of a Swiss explorer who was | oo b0 cantured at last. The scen
dying of wounds inflicted by a wild boar. | 3 s . » olis

!at & Highland hotel, which gives the op-
In this camp there were also a number v = 3 4

| . portunity for jeers at the Scotch. The
of negroes in the last stages of the sleeping | Lanle are pleasant enough except the
sickness.  When all these people had died | yjjj4in, who is much too vulgar and stupid
Stasch and Nell went on their way with

: |to fit in with the rest. We suspeot the
forty Remington rifles and a great supply | guthor's intention is to provide the text
of varied stores. They tamed an ele- |, 4 farce comedy
phant, helped an African King to defeat |
his enemies, armed and drilled a large
caravan, and finally in a most perilous Mystery Tales.
moment sent up rockets which attracted | A slapdash criminal tale, with no con=
to them Capt. Glen and Dr. Clary of Mom- | sideration for human life, is whai the
hasa, whom they had once met in a rall- i reader will meet in Mr. Burton E. Steven-
road train on the way from Port Said to |son’s “The Boule Cabinet” (Dodd, Mead
Cairo. The story contains much botanical | and Company). It belongs to the “Arséne
and other information concerning Africa. Lupin® school, in which the malefactor
An informingand | gets the better of his pursuers regardiess
a thoroughly exeiting story of all probability and takes pleasure

N in explaining, eicher belore or after, just
what has happened. The story will keep

Tales of Modern English Life.

conditions; Sir T. W, Holdernesa's *Peo-
ples and Problems of India,” an excellent
brief description of the empire, and Mr.
W. R lethaby's “Architecture,” in which
a great deal of information is condensed
into a remarkably wmall space. Dr,
J. J. Findlay's “The School” deals chiefly
with conditions in England and leads up
to this with much pedagogical spec-
ulation. Mr. . L. Sirachey's *Land-
marks in French Literature” is not very
satisfactory; he deals rather summarily
with the old French literature, and in
the “classical” centuries, which he seems
to prefer, limits himself to discussing
a few of the best known authors. Mr.
W. Warde Fowler's *"Rome” would have
been much better if the author had held
hig own theories in check and had shown
Rome in a less one sided light. 1t is rather
the fashion now to depreciate the Romans

drawing very fine.

aside.

Springfeld Unien.

lurid problems. . .

\
|
|
|

|
————
' system and with contests between the
lhoruina and a sanctimonious but forceful
young woman who is her father's secre-
tary and objects to losing her. place
''The father's affection for his daughter
is well concealed till he finds her lookinz
into the open jaws of a circus lion. The
reason for all the mystery is a good one;
wome scenes are pretly and some char-
aclers are drawn cleverly. It is a pity
that the author should not have made

3

By PAYNE ERSKINE

““A virile romance, the appeal of which is irresistible and the character
It is restful and entertaining in every page, leaving
only the pleasantest memories.’'— Boston Globe.

““One of those stories which cannot be forgotten once the book is laid
In tact it is a hook which one can read a second and a tl.nrd i
time, finding in it some new charm and delight with each reading.”'—

“The author knows both land and people, knows them intimately,
and has the skill of putting them before us as they are.
“The Mountain Girl’ not only proves an interesting sort of story, but
has true artistic value.'—Chicago Inter-Ocean.

“It is of that simple idyllic sort which seldom fails to win favor with
that large circle of readers who care little for gray realism and less for

with a feud tragedy.’ — Philadelphia Press.
THlustrated. .I)f ice $1.25 net.
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| been added to the Dent “Mediseval Towns”
[ ries

' renders services to other patients. She ir

wdopted by the doctor when he marries “0 t f Pr' ”
| her favorite nurse. It is a simple tale nff “ .0 . l“t

& mort once very common,

THE MOUNTAIN GIRL

Wherefore,

. pure and charming romance intertwined

At all booksellers.
Publishers

redolent of |

nfantile sweetness
does MOf mecan unobtainable, or

excessive cost. There is no charde
for the patient search we make for
such books—here and abroad.

Putnams 45t st. 26 v,

!
l
Other Books. |
Another highly interesting volume has

in *The Story of Avignon,” by

Mr. Thomas Okey, with pretty pictures

wd use of his material.
s & a7 | by Mr. Percy Wadham «J. M. Dent and |

ited from | i : J| . =
the reader sxcited from beginning to end; | and their works At the start ihe reader of Mr. Williass

Just Westo/ Zth Ave, 23d St.. 2720 W,
it differs from others of its kind in that B =g !

sudanese recovered himself and scourged |
1 t, carefy
the bov. *“I shall beat this scorpion to | The patien areful dissection of a

| . R. Castle Jr.'s *The Green Vase” (Dodd, Sons; E. P. Dutton and Company). [t | e = S ———
: % Y : | literary impostor is performed with |9ne person, neither a reporter nor a Next Year's Women. | ) " i " lis surprising that a town with the in- ; ' :

L h hia teeth. ' - : * . 4 E i : Mead and Company) will believe that | throwr Manchester tr =

(lli:up.hpnv‘- :::{ :::,r::r.,.:nr:ll‘;’lt:“l;[;,: Wh:p evident relish by Mr. Philip Gibbs in detective, ures his brains to draw an “The Women of To-morrow.” by William ! P dividuality of Avignon should have waited rown in Manchester's struggle to im

he is to be treated to a comparison be-
twean the democratic vulgarity of South
Boston and the wsthetic culture of the

inference. The reporter's strength, like
the thief's, lies in intuition beyond the
reader's powers. Mr. Stevenson would
have added force to the stupid detective’s

captained the kidnappers, interfered. 'f)livarsKlnd “omop (Daba Estes and
'B':tgnnu. vou fool'™ he cried, and seizing | Company, Bnnl;:m.h l'hdu selfishness lrtd
Giebhr “he tossed and shook him like a | meannesa of t 9. andsome, attractive
palm branch.” |young fellow who makes everybody
" There were perila on thisa journey ‘vrw h'.m is disclosed at the bogluning;
When the great hurricane was encoun- | he i vain, lazy, eager for luzury, de"Pld
tered - “the hearts of the Arabs and lof honor or m""—"_‘." and keeps harping
"Badouine quaked with fear.® They “well | on “temperament,” but women like h_hn
knew that if one of the great sand spouts | and pet him; they give him money which
which continually form in the centre of he accepts, they allow him to pay them
the hurricane should drag them into its attentions und even to -muprnunm-_thqu,
vortex it would knock down the riders | but, with one exception, they will not
and disperse the camel and bursting | let him maka love to them. L'Ik.lhnmn,
jupon them would in the twinkling of an | who see tl}r-)ilgll h!l_m with all their liking
evelast bury them under mountains of | they despise him. The psople are o_hl.ﬂy
mand, there to remain until some ! of the newspaper world that Mr. Gibbs

it : A rove ditselfl. Mr. Rowley met many
till it was the thirty-second in the series. | : N

= ; o | famous people of whom we would like
I'here is plenty of romance connected with | o0 something, but save for a casual
the little State that wasonly swallowed | 41 00dote now and then, not always nar
up by France at the Revolution, what y :

| he tells nothing of interest.  So with his
with the Popes, ll-l" Schism and Petrarch, | sketches of bygone Manchester men; only
nant ideas. The dropping of a trolley | we could have wished that the story | o casionally does he give a definite pic-

cur through the draw of the Dover sfreet | Md been entrusted to an author more |

ture,
bridge, however, turns the story into an 11Vel¥ and less dry than Mr. Okey. ‘He has | o
amnesia  problem, the heroine  living

 performed his task very conscientiously. | ginpings of the Owens college and tos
during the years of forgetfulness as the ‘1€VOUng most of his space to the history, gteps in building up the university: he
wife of the person who rescues her.  The :h“ l‘”“‘r"": "“_h:"tr""":'r'h:“ ‘\'I" :“ ““')'h for | tells of the muni-ipal improvements iu
\ ‘ : W does ot &Vehn ention Alphonse UL RS o @ e -
doings n_l a gang of "."p‘""f" malefac superior in physique and mentality, and L:;:;: ::r“::,:"::a::nwlt':: i:::::.::::ll:*‘l: ;l.:::.’ det's nume, but describing the buildings | :lt‘:;)::rll:r:z::?(p::::l"r:;::::j :L:,h;::z;;:
tors, which tries to inflict Injuries by the (1. every woman should have some { When he dies of consumption the husband | Prief'y also. A touch of sympathy for the | 3 quite full account of the osganizatio:
use of radium and to charge exorbitant | (ime in the working world for developing | turns up again and the wife's memory lartarin side of Provence, some remi- | pe lo-ror‘ted in Ancoats, | h: uv‘r?zl?l‘ !.!‘[u
foee for curing them in its hospital. There 4y individuality. On the other hand, the | j, restored fhmugh the article that gi\'?:n | niseence of the fair Imperia and her like, | for recreation and mu:lullnl ir(:‘lprovml:-:‘n.
‘similar storm should uncover their hones | has described before. The episodes that 8re other ingenious ideas, such as training economia, independence of women before | 4 pame 1o the story. What the uu.ry"""'"'" not have been out of place, but | He writes in a delightfully unaffectad
snd scatter them over the desert * After |8erve to show the steps in the hero's a white rat for purposes of theft and using marriage inclines to raise their standard | o1 ves we cannot make out. An evil Mr- Okey does what he can; he presents | ;nan ner,
the hurricane came the thunder storm | degradation are Interesting and ununil:u*:f’ automobile to h‘“"f “'""“""“ crowd. of living above the capacity of the average | tonguad and malignant person, who 'h® serious facts in an authoritative| The first volume of a new “British
“The lightning pierced the sand filled air | pictures of London life. The shock of | he detactives, however, are very crude | man of their class. From the man's|gpeqky in dialect and apparently is meant ™anner and his monograph is valuable | voyagers™ series is promising. It s
with vivid blue and red flashes” and the | poverty and starvation makes him pull jand their methods more Hﬂjl_iflry than urundpulmt the parallel increase of Younk | 1o he humorous, is a libel on the women 40d instrucrive, adopted from “Hakluyt's Vovages® by
rain when it came resembled at first ' himself together at the end, but the | "'f English law permits. I'he author | unmarried men and of loose living is & | of South Boston, The -hiv[ iuh:rent in Mr. Charles Ar Albert M. Hyamson and entitled
threads, then ropes, “and at last it seemed | author is too honest to make his readers ]h"'l“f" T“ ‘m"""““"’f Jumble which hardly | matter of record. On the whole, Mr. | —— H(:mln_v_'n “Fifty Years of Work Without | *E|izabethan Adeuiskurers Hioe lhe ks
am if overflowing streams from invisible |do more than hope that his temporary | '-'l‘ s the ‘l"‘“‘ . 'f"’""" e Hard concludes that it is better to marry Some New Fictlon. Wages™ (Hodder and Stoughton; George |
clouds were deluging the earth ” It |reform may last. It in u pretty thorough | 1t i» a long distance from “"""'“ﬂ"l”." and to postpone raising a family 50 Tha collection of short stories by Mr. | H. Doran Company) lies in the side lights
was while the kidnappers were sleeping | exposure of juvenile self-sufficiency, but m]fth, Hon ﬁn:- ol Newr. Vorki s M'-ilhut the woman can help maintain the  Gouverneur Morris entitled “It” (Charles |
after the exhaustion of the sand storm | there is vigor in the drawing of the nuh-:" "“d l_l“‘:;y lewis's art _'h{"" suffered | ytandard by _her earnings. In the Scribner's Sons), though the contents
and the refreshment of the rain that |sidiary characters, there is truth in the ‘;"{_‘" ";_' °_-"‘“'Ir"::‘ In “The Apach»s| chapter on “The Wasters® Mr. Hard
Staach attempted to make an end of the | pictures of London, and the subject is % €W ork’ (€ - Dillingham Com-| gives a conception of “busy” women of

Hard (Baker & Taylor Company) is a |
collection of articles which came out
ori]allinlﬂv ina r::f-tim. nind H;;chlulmrﬂ Back Bay. and will wonder how the hero-
i M . g | still appear as ated units. r. ‘S ine and her husband conld have come
| MOWREAM 11 HAAG MM ik & SN0 MOM® | purpose seems to be the demoustration | together without discovering their disso-
|dense than his fintelligent sleuth.  The | ;o0 opa change —and this is put down as | .

cabinet story is a thriller, all the same. inevitable - from the woman of yesterday
Some vague knowladge about the facts | to the woman of to-morrow is not

that have been learned concerning radium ' . ovnctive of the femininity of the new
would have helped Mr. Albert Dorrington | generation of womankind. In speaking
in writing “The Radium Terrors® i Double- ¢ postponed marriages b asserts that
day, Page und Company). Itdeals withthe (he ohildren of older parents are usually |

On the other hand he has gathered
ntertaining matter regarding the be-

" Continued on Eleventh Page.

vary in merit, is far above the average
of magazine stories in interest and in

He man- ‘pany) he gives an account of a number

i : ' ! d ; k . | rescuing the heroine from the wvulgar War itself as his theme.

3 ." dfe looked the redoubtable Mohammed |save in so far as it assures her notoriety | can be imagined, is Mr, Bertrand Russell's | g muging young person, however, egpe- | tenement people who had taken her in Riverside Press Limited Edition, $5.00 net, Posipord
: { Achmed unflinchingly In the eye and said: [ and financial success. She is analyzed | “The Problem of Philosophy,” a plain cially in her flirtations with the school  charge. The young person has an angelic
! {4 “Prophet, I am nop familiar with your | rather cruelly, but from a man's point of | exposition of the fundamental ideas on|aucher. The story is eked out with ! disposition which endears her to all who A Archi '
g1 it teaching, so if 1 were to accept it I should | view; we fancy she could have something | which the acience is based, the easentials | pany tirades againat the hypocrisy of | meet her; she is employed to tell stories to n rchitect’s Sketch Book
P ac wo only from fear, like cowards and |to say fulr herself if she had the chance. 1‘ only, put so olearly that a child can under- | o urehgoers, with eriticisms of the school | the children in the convalescent ward and By ROBERT 8. PEABODY. These essays hy one of 1he leading Ameri-
| | rase porsons, and do you wish cowards | The hero's individuality is blurred by his | stand it. The mode of presentation is | can architects describe v ion j i : di

e i i ol ; . acation journeys and the architecture found in

‘ i and base persons to accept your faith%" | efforts to advance his ideals. The author | even more instructive than the matters

P e . St

-

enemy by shooting them all.
aged to obtain his rifle and the box of
cartridges, but just as he was stepping
from the mouth of the cave in order
to take up a commanding position his
dog, the great mastiff Saba, greeted him
with a joyous bark, whereupon the kid-
nappers awoke, threw him down, hound
him, beat him, stamped upon him and
wonld have cut off his right hand if Idris
had permitted it

Sald Idris: “No! It would be a dis-
grace if five of the Malidi's warriors
wers to fear one beggerly son of a Chris- |
tian 8o much that they had to cut off his
hand.” It was ordered that Stasch should

the firat rays of dawn she saw Stasch
lying on the ground and above him a
Bedouin standing with the scourge in
his hand. At this sight she hegan to
ory out with all thepower of her childish
Jungs and to stamp her feat; bhut when
the Bedouin paid no attention to her and
gave Stasch the first blow she rushed
forward and covered the boy with her
#mall body * At the same time, “in tones
of terror and despair,” she called to the
dog, who immediately responded Sala

displaying his bloody gums. The enor-
mous dog now bhegan to turn his head
from right to left as if he wanted to give
the Sudanese a good view of his terrible
wot of teeth and say to them: ‘lLook!
With these I shall defend the children!'’
They desiated at once.™ A great deal
that was very exciting happened on the
wayv to Khartum,

Khartum and the Mahdi are vividly

described in the story, and the account
of them makea intereating reading.
Stasch stood up to the Mahdi. He said
Loldly that ha had neglected to acquaint
himgse!f with the teachings of that prophet,

The silence following this was such that

and who wore a large ivory ring in one
car, wias ao much disconcerted that he
drank hastilv from a bottle gourd con- !
taining wiater and honey. “The hrave
bov, n true descendant of the defenders
of Christianity, stood with his head erect
awnlting  his " His asntenos
was merely that he should ba sent on o
Faghodam, but Fashoda at that time was

place seourged with fever, a  tarrible
plave whera it was nol likely that the
chvldren eonld survive

It was a little way Leyond Fashoda that

sentence

handled so lightly as to be entertaining
and not depressing

Another study of & “temperament,”
but of a different quality, will be found in
Mr. Ralph Straus’'s “The Prison Without
a Wall” (Henry Holt and [Company). It
is to Mr. De Morgan's example, we fear,
that much of the air of mystery and much
discursiveness in the book is due, but the
author writes with distinction. The
impetuous sister and the dreaming brother
are equally helpless against the evil of
the world. She chooses a specious rascal
instead of a capable man for & husband,
but dies before she finds out what she has

what he is told to do notwithatanding his
absentmindedness, His choice of a college
fellowship seems natural even if it con-
flicts with his duties as a rich landed
proprietor. He is happy and contented
in his schiolarly pursuits, so that sending
him off in quest of the sternal feminine
seems needless cruelty; he comes o grief,
of course, at the hands of an unprincipled
adventuress, but retires, not much in-
jured, into his college. The reader will
like the amiable hero, though he will be
perplexsd over many of his actions; he

A new edition of Mr. Leonard Herrick's

*The Actor-Manager” is issued by Mitchell |

Kennerley, accompanied by enthusiastic
praise from Mr. W. D. Howells. The
story is the best piece of work that we
have seen by this author, and the begin-
ning {8 brilliant. The adventures of a
dreary Christmas Day interest the reader
in the man and the woman; then, as Mr.
Herrick is fond of doing, he drops the
woman and the story turns to a deserip-
tion of the life of stage pepople. We have
an actress who is certainly not new to

either French or English fiction: com- |

petent, but caring nothing for her art

A farcical idea is stretohed out to make
a whole volume by Mr. Vincent Brown in
“The Irresistible Hushand” (Brentano's),
and, as is the way in farces, the offar-
acters are fitted with their comio dress
at the start and do not change., A youth-
ful grandmother is exasperated hy her
family's flaunting her new dignity and
the baby in her face, She runs away
and tries 1o compromise herself, hut is
pursued by the family, which has no
foges about her, There is much merry,

nsequential chatter and the grand-

 of erimes of violence that have heen
|;-er|a-tmtad in recent years, using real

| names and dressing them up in the sensa- |

| tional style that some journals afect,
with liberal doses of dialect and appeals
| to police evidence. Where the stories are
| too slight for purposes of space thev are
| padded out with generalities ahout the
| eriminal classes
| -

| Another Handbook om Soclalism.

| Ira D. Cross's “The Essentials of Social-
| ism” (Macmillans) is offered as a hand-
book on socialisim which shall not be hiased

, ries, the political party and the prophesied
 stage of society -but his own definition
is concerned with the prophesied stage
{ of society. Other chapters deal with the
| inevitability of socialismn,  methods of
| obtaining collective ownership and so on.
While Dr. Cross puts the burden of proof
upon the Socialists, he presents the oxist-
ing order rather as a buffer than as ad-
vancing any ocounter arguments of itself
| Each chapter is followed by a detailed
! bibliography. The material is in gen-

what constitutes the essentials of social-
ism

The Home University Library.

Of the excellent and helpful “Home
University Library®” (Williams and Nor-
gate; Henry Holt and Company) nine
| more little volumes are at hand. As is
:in»viuhlu in every “meries,” they differ
in value and interest; some authors have
done their best to make their gpecial sub-
| jects popular, while others have taken
their task in a more parfunctory spirit

A brilliant and charming book, as de-
lightful an introduction to the subject as

science, but explains on what founda-
tions it rests. In Dr. A. F. Pollard's
“The History of England” too we have a
good example of broad generalization
| that is not marred by trivial detail, a hook
that may be read with profit by all,
even those most familiar with English
history.

Planned mora on the model of text-
hooks are M. A, (G, Bradley's “Canada,”
which describes the Dominlon and its
history under British rule, the French
part being limited to pressnt

| the leisured cluss, which is both forceful
and true. He makes the point that not
| luxury but the failure to pay for luxury
is the enervating factor in our present
society. In conclusion Mr Hard turns
to what he calls optimistic imateria ism ¢ o
view of the modern world which, as an
extended and  infinitely complicated

men, who are not transplanted but are
merely working in the evolution of their
own sphere.

Some Queer American Girls.

The ingenuous, feminine vehemence

the hook in spite of its inany absurdities.

of women and for purity in polities, Ina
less excited tale we might expect more
careful inquiry into the alleged

some search for the briber on the part
of the young woman with a legal train-
ing. Her intuition, however, enables
her not merely to surmise who the real
culprit is, and incidentally to accuse
him with great tact before she has any
evidence, but also

her father's innocence or to prove to
her lover that she is smarter than he is,
We cannot help wondering why nobody
investigates the tampering with the water
works. The general rascality of busi-
ness men and of the respectable portion
of an Indiana town is deplorable,

Equal excitement against religious
peoples is shown by Mr. John Brecken-
ridge Ellis in “Fran” (The Bobbs-Merrill
Company, Indianapolis). The self-pos-
seasion of the heroine, in forcing herself

his will, is explained when we learn that
she has spent her life as a lion tamer
with a circus, She is & very nice and

household, must be administered by wo- |

It shows much enthusiasm for the rights |

cor= |
ruption of an esteemed gentleman and |

into a gentleman's household against |

style. The chief fault to be found with

| them is that the author is too conscious

of the literary tools he is using and cares
more for them than for the story he is
telling. The title story, which is capital,
may serve as an example. Mr, Morris
works up his readers to a state of terror
regarding the place and the idol which
| haunts it; he then turns to comedy, with
the funny explanation of what the idol
i# and what it fears. The se1 captain's
love making is brilliant, but t he use made
of the menagerie he had on board is dis-
appointing  Mr. Morris surely has got
beyond the stage of experimenting, and

The beginning of “Last Farin Camp,”
by Mr. Harry Herbert Knibbs (Houghton
MifMlin Company) is fresh and attractive,
with its old prospector, its wild child of
nature and its rongh and tumble fight.
Later there is also an estimable hulldog.
80 long as the story sticks to the hack-

woods it rings true. . It turns to civiliza-
!linn very soon, however, hecoming more
and more commonplace and conventional.
' The old man's explanation, which might
have fitted in the beginning, makes a very
| elumsy ending.

stances, completes her education, is taken
!up by wealthy people, with whose assist-
ance she discomfits her former tormentor,

|and is recognized as belonging to them !

by means of a locket.
'two young men and leaves the reader in
'doubt as to which one she prefers till
| the Jast page. This story , which is not

She is loved by |

| startlingly novel, is interrupted at inter-

; vals by letters from a young woman who
describer Porto Rico and ler own love
affairs there.

In “Polly gof the Hospital Staff,” by
Emma C. Dowd (Houghton MifMin Com-
pany), a locket is likewise the means of

A great work.—Boston Herald.
Marks of genius constantly.—7roy Record,
wealth of ideas.—Boston Tmanscript. Z
enuine aspiration and power.—Occult Review, England,
Near the stars.—Portland Oregonian.
Astounding fertility.—~Brooklyn Times.
A striking book of verse.—Roston Post,
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POLLY

By Emma C. Dowd.

.

Grown-ups and children, doctors and nurses,
lovers of* Rebecca, of Mary Cary and of Little |
Nell will enjoy this Book. It is full of cheery in- |

{ and the tear within the smile."” ‘

Hlustrated in color. $1.00 net. Postpaid $1.08 |
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A Child’s Journey with Dickens

Ry KATE DOUGLAS WIGGIN. This delightful contribution to the
literature of the Dickens Centenary was brought out by the dinner re-
cently given in New York, at which Mrs. Wiggin told of her never-to-he-
forgotten meeting with Dickens when she was a slip of a girl just about

character in modern Greece, with the beautiful background of the island
of Poros, not far from Athens.

| Hlustrated.  $1.35 net.  Postpaid $1.48

' The Home-Made Kindergarten '

By NORA ARCHIBALD SMITH. This helpful little book, by an
authority on kindergarten methods, gives to mothers, particularly those
isolated from towns and schools, practical Lints in tﬂe application of

modern methods in training voung children. '

T5 centa net.  Postpaid 81 cenfe

Lines of Battle

By HENRY H. BROWNELL. Selected with an introduction by M. A.

DeWolfe Howe. Brownell was perhaps the o t who fought
through the Civil War‘and who tpo:\k tﬁg il far s thul

France, England and Italy.
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By FREDERICK FANNING AYER

‘Absorbing, astounding, inspiring, baffling.—London Academy,
Power and originality.—Cork Examiner,

Meredith Nicholson’s greatest novel
A Hoosier Chronicle

“Not only as an accurate mirror of the social
tensely real Americans, but us a drama of the
Hoogier Chronicle’ deserve to rank as one of the
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