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THE CONSTANT READER

Wo tiink offhand that the difference between a historical character and
¢ character In fiction Is that the one s real and the other s make believy,
put walt a century or two. Where Is that historical character now? Ha ex-
@ts only In books and In tradition, ke the other.

Well, then, the historical eharacter did once actually walk the carth;
shereas the fictitlous character never has had any other than an Imaginary
existenee, Tiriue enough. But afier all, nnd, after the passing of many years,

what does that matter? lere ls something that may be interesting to think
about s muoment,

Thore are many persons of whom we cannot say with certalnty whether
they ever hivedd In fnet or pot: Noah, for instance, and Romulus and Agamem-
pen and King Arthur,  listory wavers, now discovering msome apparent
evidence of thelr actuality, now relegnting them to legend. We belleve just
gow I Alexander, and Ave huve our doubis nbout Ifomer; but our grandchil.
gren may Iook upon both alike for nll we knew, And whatever be the fact

of thelr past exlstence, in what senwe enn we clearly mean that any of these
ficures vxist to-dny? We know, or rather we Imagine, certain things about

them,  They are characters, personalities, Things are told of them which
we have all heard, and deeds and sayinge are recorded of them which we all
remenler,  They are some part of odr mental Jife; thelr alleged words may
fuffuence s by precept and thelr reported actlons by example. We know

them and are reluted to them preclsely as toward other persons whom we
Live never met, That Is equally true whether or not [t may be proved that
they have actually lved,

Or ngaln, what ean wo mean In raying that Cesar or Napoleon still lives
tn the world? They once di4, no doubt: bat that ls past. What remalns for
us of them I8 likewise an imagination, a personality, an {dea. And {t 18 not
mere playing with words to say thut our Imagination, our ides, our common
popular notlon of such men ia verily more important and more practical In
this our day than the half forgotten facts about them. Perhaps Cresar never
said, And thon, top, Briutus; nor The die is vest; nor told the trightened sall-
ors to row on because they carried Cesar and his fortune, Buppose he never
sald theso things, what of t? These sayings are facts to.day, whatever they
may onoe bave been. They are pert of our living thought, mottoes and prov-
erbs of our living mction. What the real Cesar may have been, or whether
the real Napoleon was this or that sort of man, these are no longer of Im-
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London Punch: “Told wuh an excellently human and sym-
pathetic understanding.”
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us Is what we think of them.

There was once, we are told, such a man as Macbeth, But he is dead
We know no more than that of him. Probably also a certain Amleth or Ham-
let wag onoe a princs in Denmark. But it Is Shakespeare's Hamilet and Mac-
beth who are famous, and who in & very real though restricted sense are in
existence now and here. 8o of Malory's or Tennyson's Arthur; so of Achlilles
and Don Quizote and Tartuffe and Becky Bharp and Micawber and Sherlock
Holmes. Doubtleas they never existed In actuality and In the flesh. But to-
day they are pelthier mors nor less real, nor real with any other kind of real-
Ity than all the great men of the veritable past. They live in Imagination,
In tradition, in books and thoughts and dreams, In that sense they are here
umong us; and the historical characters are no more.

So let no one tell you that the great characters of fiction er of poetry are
only-make belleve. They began by that. Hut they are in precisely the same
case aa Cmsar or Queen Ellzabeth, who began by bLelng facts, That ls per-
haps a part of what Is meant by calling art creative

Our suggestion that this column might be made, among other thinge, n
means of calllng attentlon to favorits books too old for contemporary re-
viewing, and yet not old enough %0 have fully coms into thelr final inheritance
as lterature, |s beginning to bear good frult. C. B, B. writes:

“You ask me to mentlon—any book. There {= one from which I have
in the past few months got such keen enjoyment that I want to talk about
it—The Druid Path, by Marah Ellls Ryan, In it Lo me there Is s rmost fascl-
nating charm, Probably one reasop why [t appenls to me Is that In it 1
‘an seo the resurrection—may 1 suy?—of Celte llterature; burled ages ngo,
and by the same token burled by those who thought that they had done It
forever. But no man, or set of mon, can prevent the workings of the Greatl
Unseen Powers. [ most profoundly belleve that In this great world up-
heaval every ocountry ls coming Into its own—Ireland among them.

“l want to call your attention te the wonderful music that precedes
each tale. Some of them date back to the eleventh century, yet unmistak.
ably one can hear in each the liit of the Irish tunes of to-day—unconsciously
woven in, I presume, just as the Zuni Indlan, without knowing why, moulés
his pottery with design and ornamentation undoubtedly Egyptlan.”

The Druid Path is almost a new book; butl one, we may well hope, that
will pot soon grow oM. For all such as have In them something of the
Celt, sotne sympathy with hall hushed mysterious Leauty and morp mys-
terions gloom, these retold ancient tales will have u meaning. It Is pudb-
lished by MeClurg. . -

LAST MINUTE BOOKS FOR CHILDREN

Old falry tales are really the best,icfly, fertils Trinacria. In his preface
f..lrr tales. And of course m,’thﬂ are Mr. Pease !lptﬂﬂ! that he has made
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BUNDANCE OF NEW

of teasing goblins and mischlevous |
witches. Bir George Dasent has col-
lected half a hundred Norse folk tales |
4and published them with many pen |
and Ink illustrations by Moyr Emith,
in From (he Fleld (Putnam).
The storles are told In a rollicking.
informal manner, which Is entertain-
ing to very young children. There|
is no partlculur beauty of eithet
thought or wording sbout the tales;
they are the stories which peasants
tell thelr children hefore the Areplace,
after supper. ®ome of them nre fu-
miliar, many of them nre new. l!ut|
they are short and merry, and sult- |
able to read to children before sending
them off to bed, to dream of qm-mm1
and kings, wise old women and mis- |
chievous goblins,

‘CA

still greater

persistent best seller.”-New York Sun.
“Your CHUM at home and the cheeriest of
Chums for every one in Army and Navy.”

Now that our soldiers may to go Ital
to France. MY UNKNOWN CHUM

3 L4

BOOKS FOR TI—IE GIRLS AND BOYS

Portanes. It fs not what tho men were that matters now: what matters to!

as well as
will be of
interest to you and them.

Clean iterature and clean womanhood are the keystones of
civilization—and MY UNKNOWN CHUM is ‘‘the
cleanest and best all-around book in the

The Emecrald of the Incas (Duf-,
field), trunslated from the Frunch of
Charles Normand by 8. A Ii. Harvey,
Is a romantie, well written story of
adventure. It tells of Httle Candida,
the fair halred daughter of the Corsi- |
oan, Donra Maria Patrizsl, and the
¥rench ofMcer. Col. Bustamente, and
her experiences after she had been cur- |
ried away as a sacrifice by the fanatl-
cal Peruvian Indians, In thelr upris-
ing. Through the book run the mis-
fortunes of 8i-Bing, the amusing ('hl-
ness servant, whose love for hie little
white mistress, Candida, is never so
great as his respect for his own yollow
skin. After fierce battles apd lonz
walting the Corsican mother recovers
her lttle girl, and the family sall back
to France. In true French style M |
Normand enda his book with one of |

“Life is

The story of the beauti

those epilogues which settle nll doubts nd ma
us to the futura life of hils characters, | m‘ Ry a
and permits the young reader to breathe {o woma

& sigh of rellef that “Candida Is rmlr',
& young lady whose * * @ superh
golden halr createa a sensation wher-
ever she appears” The book con-
tains Interesting descriptions of the
Peruvian treasures, and xix full page
illust=ations by L. H. Bmith and B
B. Kite of that Infrequent kind which
adds to the reader's mental plcture |
rather than detracts from I,

The Wonder of the War in the Alrl
(Lothrop) Is of course an entirely dif-

It fulfils to the letter Lord

SIR CHARLES
Unknown Chum’
almost by heart.
can appreciate a good

“TO FURNISH INFOR

iz a wonderful book.
| buzmt to gice to those I love and to friends who

PHILIP GIBRS, most brilltlnt of the English

English Lanauage.’’

teo slort for reaudng infericr Leoks.”"—Bryee

MY UNKNOWN CHUM

(“AGUECHEEK")

Foreword by HENRY GARRITY

“An Ideal Chum.” You will read it often and like it better the oftener you read it—ones
read it will be your chum, as it is now the chum of thousands. You will see France, Bellhll.
England, ltaly and America—men and women in a new light that will make it the Chum of your
traveling bag—or kit—and an inspiration for letters to or from home or the trenches.

ful English girl and wife who gave her life in Bel-

gium to the reclaiming of the degraded of her own sex will re-

youth, man and Soldier of what he owes
nhood in these truly inferno times.

Rosebery’s definition of the three-fold function of a book—
ATION, LITERATURE, RECREATION.”

What Critical Booklovers Say:
FITZPATRICK, Chief Justice of Canada:

lllM
I can re, .

t some of the pages

THE NEW l’?lI BUN:

the oldest fairy atorles that are—and his transiation ss nearly ke the
the best, because milllons and millions
of years ago Lhey wera “‘really and
true,” C. A. Pease has translated the
travals of Odysseus for young readers
(8tokes) and Frank C, Pape has lllus-
trated them—Calypso, the lady nymph
comforting crafty Odysseus; while
armed Nausicaa, youny and slender
her dark dress and honoy colored halr
gieaming a4 she stands against the
plilar, adoring the godilke hero;: wise
Penelope, carrying the curved bow of
her lord, for the trall; even a map of
the enchanted anclent world, Greece,
the wine dark Aegean, southern Italy

original as possible, and becauss of
that he hopes that the words and
phrasing are not less attractive than
commonplace language. Less atirac-
tive! He has transiated the naive.
chlldllke poetrsy of Momer, which chil-
dren adore, which i theirs by right
The lovely epithets and similes of the
Greeks are the natural, alinple figures
which an imaginative child, with no
restricting formulas of poetry and
Hterature, would write. All the elm-
plicity and qulet Leauty of the origl-
nal Greek In In the trunslation, Why
don't you transiate the lllad, Mr
Pease?

Next oldest to mytks are folk tales

ferent type of story. It tells the ex-
periences of & young American hoy

The book ls Uustrated with pletures |
from English, French and ltalian
graphlic magazines, but Rolt-Wheelor's |
descriptions are so vividly written
that the {llustrations are a luxury, not
& necessity. He telis of the boy's en-
trance into the French aviation schuol
at Pauy, of the long training before he
is permitted to make his Orst Might
alone, There Is his [first Lombing
expedition and his thrilling trip be. |
yond the German llnes to pilut o
French spy. Then Danny enters the
school at Chartres to learn the reglage

enlisted In the French flying corps |}

war corresponden
o 'M) Unknown Clmm is delightful.”
COL. r. A. unmﬂ LAMBERT, Cavalry
Club, Londo
“‘MyU nkncmn Chum' delighted me."”
GOVERNOR DAVID L.WALSH, of Massachusetta:
* My Unknown Chum’—1I cannot too strongly
express the pleasure and companionship 1 found
in this excrllh nt book. It is all that is claimed
for it—even riore. It is not only a com-
Jpanion, but a friend.”
CHARLES K. LAURIAY, Jr., of Boston, Lusi-
tania survivor:
" .'tl:. Unknown Chum' is the beat baok [ ever
reavl- -the publisher will never get another like
1[.P-

BEY. FRANCIS P. SIEGFRIED:

'deu-rib- the book.

“They don't write such English nowadays.
The book is charming.” e

CARDINAL GASQUET, the world's foremost

scholar:
“I bave read ‘My Unknown Chum' with the
greatest possible p Mg
ALICE M. BRADLEY. suthor of the Belaseo
uction—"The s Lady':
lptly

he title ‘My Unknown (‘hurn mour.
It ia a chum, a confidant,
with old-tims manners and all-time observa-
tion and philosop! h,)wm}{e takes you with him
and delights you. t delicious humor!"

THE BAKER & TAYLOR COMPANT—the
largest wholesale booksellers:
“‘My Unknown Chum’ |s a wonderful baok

S FINE NOVELS
The White Ladles of Worcester

@ By the Auther of “THE ROSARY”

*“It is a splendid york, !uuordumcllcpowmd true to nalure, yet
reverent icith things that are sacred, and a !o'-mcr oneof the Anest
books that has seen the light for many a day.”’—5an Francisco Call.

b Unconquered

By the Auther of “CAPFTAIN DESMOND V. C.”
““There is & new depth, a new puwer in Mrs. Diver's latest stor
« « « There is more sponianeiiy in m @ aurer realization L
facts of life; a trucr sense of human valuss, and her lncuud sim-
plicity of phrasing adds force o her lllc."—hﬂbonmo Australasian.

The Heart of Her I'Il Ilnon

C By the Auther of “EVERYBOD

I.l at;‘:' brightly gemmed with ducr(pm' excellence b' Clara E.
aughlin.

“Nol for pears has so delightful a tals of o'den times i far

more meritorious than angthing Stanley Weyman ever did.”—

Cleveland Plain Uealer,

d The Safety Curtain
By the Author of “THE WAY OF AN EAGLE"

“In extraordinary pouer Eihal M. &cn’l notch u well as her short
slorics challenge comparison with lnr of our time. Here
it in splendidly apparent, combined uith mlru"oudy tender witch-
ery and gentle’ Lheim qulte irresisiible. The intensest primal
passicns rage through these tales but never get the equasl
suay of suse! uon enliness end loyal manhood. Tales rhuh no-
body uith heart and red blood can read uithout a zldelmlln' of the
pulse or can lay doun uithout & wish to take them up and read
them again,”’—N. Y. Tribune.

¢ The Hundredth Chance

In the days orjldcd novel nld'rl it Is quite a feat to carry one back

to the **St. Eimo'’ type of novel. One does Uud a_novel like
this new book of Ethel M. Dell’s till after it is m Omdm
devours it umwul alo reviewed critically
melodramatie, a lmlln are l!lhlr 'rﬂch' black” or
“angelically uhuo." buc it's a ratiling pood whils pu’n
reading it.

AT ALL BOOKAELLERS.
New York G. P. Putnam’s Sons Londen

like a shield in the misty ocean, and [storles of homely country people

The Most Human Book of the War

UNDER FIRE

(LE FEU)

By HENRI BARBUSSE Eighth American Edition
Translated from the French by Fitzwater Wray

Over 300,000 Sold in France

The Nation—Ths greatast of the books that voice the new soul of France,
The strongest and grimmest book yet written about the war.

George Bernard Donlin in The Dial says: “Under Fire'' is like a pano-
rama which must be taken in at a sweep. Its impressive bigness depends
upon the cumulative effect of & host of small impressions. To review such a
book is obviously impoesible; one can only recommend it. It is the sort of
book which every one who wants to know what war is actually like will have
to read for himsell."

The Bellman says: "“This book, if one may risk a sweeping generalization,
is the most notable contribution to the enduring literature of humanity
“Under Fire’ that has appeared since Tolstoy's ‘Sevastopol’.”

By HENRY VAN DYKE
The Red Fiower

Poeme w-um in l'l?nr Timo
Henry Van Dyke, who

crawned aa m{
o

hotior  that
In thin solume the plm
his intimatle contect with the great
war Ll includes “The Yed Fiower,'
JWar Music " “The Glory W
"Jemnne d‘Are Heturns' nﬂ
\wenty other posms. 0 pen

By ALAN SEEGER

Poems 01t

Letters and Dllry
Wirh photograeurs w a

Seribaer’s

MISTRESS
ANNE

By Temple Bailey
Twenty-fifth
Thousand

Price, $1.50 Net, At All Bookslores.

E.P.DUTTON & CO. - - New York

Postage Ertra.

or gun spolting work. First there!
comens & course {n wireless telesraphy, |
In different forins of mathematics, and |
fAnally ha h recady to make his firpt |
trip In a “sausage,” or observation |
balloon, to telegraph down to the
French artlllery directions for locat- | §
ng German batteries, Next he pllots
an army photographer over German
land where hidden batteries are sus- |
pected, and fAnally Lie has his nArst!
“attle with o German fght'ng plane
and his single hauded victorious com-
hat with & Zeppelin. The French avia- |
tion system is described as thoroush!y
as the censor permita, and the tech-
nfcalities are explained so simply that
they are casily understood by readers|
vho know nothine of the wivs of the
ale, It !s & splendid book for hoyvs Lo
read oow—although hardly adsisable
as a gift from mothers who are trying
to keep thelr hoys from Joining th
aviation service.

life.

ol? spoulin s from Serio-comic
Preachy? Not a bit of it.

“Whenever 1 want to give & book to an in-
lr!ll[;em person, 1 give a copy of ‘My Unknown

THE DEVIN.-
437 Fifth Ave., New York, U. S. A,

—appeals to the cultivated A8 & Te-
marksble sale. We sell mora copies than we
do of many ‘best selling' novels.”

Whether young or old, you will find “My Unknown Chum'’ the best of comrades all through
He is a delightful Chum who will introduce you to about all that is worth while. &
vull tell you how t invest suffering with charm, how to manage should you, too, ever be “Hard

in Paris” or elsewhere. His views of Cant—of Life are worth in lasting results a typhm

Revivalists.
He will 10 with you to the theatre—take you behind the scenes

if you like, tell you about the art, the soul of the playhouse, with never a word or thought of the
scnsualistic rubbish that features only the ﬂeah-mummor. her toothbrush brilliancy and the stage
door—that leads to so many family scandals, domestic wreckage and divorce,

Price $1.50 Net Postpaid $1.65

AT BOOKSTORES OR

ADAIR COMPANY, Publishers

Two more books for boys, both uf

them stories of the snowy North. are Dothauthorsohviousiy know what tlw}
"he Arctie Btowaways, by Dllon W ||_ re talking about, the adventurcs of
tace (McClurg), and The White Blan- | || TN :md Al the stowaways, on the
'.1!. by Belmore Drowne i Putnum). | Svi Lion andon the Arctiotsiand where
they were shipwrecked during an ice

e = toe, wnd the leng march of George and
CASH Fon nooKs I'red over the silent “white blanket,”
Highest prices paid for ]| ure realistic even to the reader who
BOOKS, AUTOGRAPHS, | btas telt nothing coller than the Feb-
PRINTS or other literary || ruary wind blowing ucross the top of
properties. Cagh down; prompt I v Fifth avenue bus  The stories are
removal. of men whe can shift for themselves
1] band who Lave to strupgele for existence |

a‘uau the Eind of harddhip that boye lke |

o mad, curled up on the s=ofa before

New York’s Largest Book Store | ' fireplice or against the steam

42 Bro dway. Phore Hroad 3o00 | ool
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“*The Iinformation contained in this book was a revelation

to me, not enly in the sconemic situation in Mexico but aleo In

regard to the economie conditions in the United States and thelr
hu--nladom. uitbmbmlm-mmlntlul.lnudm

and every student of affairs everywhere could read this lnol:"
—From a State Senate Chamber.

The
Mexican Problem

The Author says:

“The beginnings of markets, the be-
of transportation, the b eginnings
of incentive, the beginnings of aecumula
tion, are in the uncovering of large natural
or planetary wealth. Outside capital will
take the risk for the prire, will employ the
labor, will create the transportation, the
markets, and the interchange of commeodi-
ties that make foundations for modemn
civilization. Natural wealth outside the
th of development has no value. The
petroleum fields had absolutely
no value in 1900 and, undeveloped, will
have the same value in two thousand years
that they had two thousand years ago.

“To him who would study fundamentals,
the future of Mexico is already on the map
at Tampico because there is here exactly
what European and American civﬂizatiou
are demanding for the world's progress,
and whatever comes, whether the develop-
ment is by Great Britain or Germany or
by North or South America, the wealth
that thence can give light and power to
the world will never be surrendered back
to the chemistry ot Mother Earth. . . .

~ With Maps and lllustrations $1.00 net
Send orders to

THE WALL STREET JOURNAL
44 Broad Street New York

It were better that a man have one
goddess of perfection than seven hundred shrewa.
~—Apologies to Solomon.,

JOHN AMES MITCHELL has only one
“‘goddess’” in

DROWSY

but she's worth every ounce of the daring and
pluck that it takes to win her. A story of
love and mechanical triumph by the editor of
Life, the author of “Amos Judd' and “The
Pines of Lory."”

On sale at all Bookshops.

STOKES, Publisher

Net §1.50.
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A STUDENT IN ARMS

By DONALD HANKEY.  Second Series
Tllo But Booh for the Mothers and Wives of Soldiers,
And for Their Sisters, Fathers and Sweethearts,
And Also for the Soldiers Themselves.

Particularly valuable for army and navy officers.
- No better gift for a man in the ranks, for they set a high standard
o.nd give an inspiring example.
American Edttion—First Sevies in ils 14th edilion. Second Series in its Tth edition
Price, each $1.50 Nal. Postage Exira. Al all bookstores.

40,000 Volumes on the War.

The British Government has en- |
trusted to Bir Alfred Mond the task
|of collecting war books to Le placed
in & llbrary which will be established '
In London. In commenting on the
work confronting Bir Alfred the
London Timecs =ays:

“It is extraordinary how In a r-hart
tima the literature of the war has
|;rown A llbrary of 30,000 or 40,000
| volumea would scarcely cover the
Hterature which already exists, quite |
apart from what Is belng written in/
this and other eountries directly re-'

. < 6 N
A “Man’s Book,” written from “Man's Land,” is

'TheCross : Fron

nurm to nnd In conneotion with the
wair."

ASK TO SEE THE NEW
EVERYMAN'’S
LIBRARY
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THEY ECONOMIZE TIME
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' By CHAPLAIN THOMAS TIPLADY Jrenches ‘
M @ Whatever war books you've read—you will
find this absolutely unparalleled. A hook by a big
' ' minded Chaplain at the rmm wihu knows and loves the khaki lud:
| "whose faces and forma he sees ns they looked when they marched
| away in the deepening twilight.”
' Wil make yon & batrer jusn for all your tasks''—Chicege Siandard, sl.l. (]
*“‘Contaglous of bope and honor and m:iu.l —Noshcille Banmer, J
LEMING H. REV I:LL COMTANY
'@ At All Booksellers: X yor"- = V"33 viftn Avenve '

f “A Fit Successor to

“THE FIRST HUNDRED THOUSAND' *

“Has all the fascination

of his former

“More than any other
writer Hay shows m“

lan Hay has the humaa side
made good." of the war.”
—New York —New York
Tribune. Globe,

By IAN HAY

I BEITH o “h“
|||appropriate at all
||| wartime tores
|| sife. $1.50 net.

E. P. DUTTON & CO., 681 Fifth Ave., New York City

“But-n HOUGHTON MIFFLIN COMPANY New York
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