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A BOY AMONG THE INDIANS

Experiences and Ad\'entures With the Ojibwauys.

¢ HE MAGIC FOREST,” .

Stewart Edward White, is

n graceful little fairy taie with

a considerable mixture of real-
ism. It will appeal especially to small
boys who are fond of outdoor life and
the woods. though it wiil be read with
Pleasure by mar, adults. Jimmy Ferris
8 a small boy who, by a chance so
uncommon as to come near absolute im-
possibility, is thrown into the compan:
of a tribe of Ojibway Indians for five
months. The story of 1}
is wonderfully well told scinat-
ing, and there is just enough imagina-
tion in the whole thing to give it wings

A Vzlvable Hint.

adventures

be useful to his boy readers. He ex-

plains that a woods Indian never kills|

wastefully, and th

the woods with g popping at every

bird and animual they see are not at all

Indian llke.
A scrap of Jimy's adventures, which
may serve to shw

lows:
“One day as the canoes were paddling

down a tong narrow lake, Ah-kik called |

his attention to something white a long
distance from the shore. The speck of

white was moving slowly toward them.
In a ltile while it defined itself as an|
still, The|

animal. Everybody sat quite
beast was not in a hurry. Sometimes
it trotted, sometimes it walked, some-
times it stopped to investigate some-
thing on the shore. In the canoes the
dogs’ backs wers all bristling. Soon

Jimmy could see that the animal was|

not white, but gray, and that it Juul\'--
a great deal like the Indian dogs, exce
that it was larger and that it sl ‘p: d
from heavy shoulders to lighter

haunches. When just opposite the wait-|
ing line of canoes the Indians raised a|

mighty yell. Startied, the animal scut-
tled along the beach like the wind. I

after poin' it passed, still ruaning, untll]
at last, again as a_white speck, 1t bob-|
bed out of sight. The Indians laughed |

consumedly.
Learning the Language.
* *‘Me-en-gan,' explained s h-kik.
“But Jimmy knew also the English
name now, for he had often watched
the wolves M Bronx Park cages,
“ "Makws' he learned in a manner still

more qu'inu, He and Taw-kwo cameo!

on a little onen space In the wood one

morning. The grass was almost Knpee|

high. Suddenly out of it, not ten feet

away, & great.black bear rose to his|

hind legs and said ‘woof!” Now, if a

human being in a civilized roori says,

t boys who go about |

the simplicity and |
truth of the descriptions, and thelr fas-|

cination for the :hild mind, is as fol-| 1S 1 !
| of weird minor song

Point |

woof to you suddenly, vou are startled
but when it is a big animal in a w

place, you beat all records on the back!
jump. At least that is what Jimmy did, |
buat Taw-|
i waved his|
1 shouted unti]l the|

and he started to run away
kwo jumped up d down
arms frantica :

bear, who was a

icenble beast, drop-

ped to his four feet and ambled away.” |

Ojibways and Crees.

There

Crees, which §s full of int=resat, and an-
other picturesque episode is the funeral

of a little Indlan child, showing the
real dignity and poetry of many ‘tradi-

| tional customs of Indian life. Of the
One point which Mr. White makes \\:11‘

us ceremonies carried on by the
bways and Crees. the author says

“The men were ¢ tuetd inside
bhig lodge made of poses nd branche
some mysterious and nolsy geremony.

An Indian Funeral.

“Jimmy never got a glimpse of what
was going on inside, bt he was con-

tent to sit by the hour in the hot sun,
ed rise and fall |
the clatter of |
the shuffle of
is and feet. Everv once in a while

listening to the modula

the bhoom of dr

bone
3

one of the men woul

d appear for a mo-

| ment at the doorway, his gaze exalted,
his features paifited in brilHant stripes

or dots, his form dreseed all in fri

buckskin lavishly ornamented with
{ beads. And it was a pure delight at
X was over, to
see the swrangely clad men come forth |

last, when the eonjur

into the gathering dusk and file silently

to their tepees. Jimmy's little "u'.rx al-

ways sensed a thrill at what he some-

sun did not set until nesa

rly 9 o'clock.

And at night Jimmy was astonished and

filled with awe by the brilllant auror:

that shot its many colored flames - far

over the zenith.'

Realistic and Charming.

Nothing very remarkable here. per-
it may seem as if almost any-
t body might have written it: but these
bits of description, like stones in a
| mosale, fit together into a most charm-

ha

ing picture 5f Indian life in the wilds

of the North, adapted -vithout apparent
effort to a child's comorehension; and
that is not a thing so very easy to do,

after all

Some of the iNustrations are full page

color pictures, which are quaintly beau-

tiful The innumerable narginal
ss satisfactory, and the
well
acmil-

sketches are
book would 2
without them. (2
lan Company.

le
e
1

been quite

York: The N

A WORK ON RHETORIC

66 HE ALPHABET OF RHET-|
ORIC” iz the name of a sensi- |

ble little book by Rossiter
Johnson, who is, perhaps, as

well gqualified to discuss thig subject |
as any one elsé who has written of the

ways of writing and speaking. Mr.
Johnson “as @ strong sense of humor
aend that is & most useful thing in using

rhetoric or criticising the language of |

others,

It is not known, to be sure, why th
authaor saw fit to dedicate his book
all that care to speak and write cor
1ly,” when “who” would have done i
as well in place of *““that,” and “wish

in place o “‘care,”” and his criticisms

sometimes strike one as hypercritical
For instance, he objects to Tenn)
son’'s metaphor: “The whole rour

world is overy way bound by gold

chains about the feet of God.”

He thinks  that this conveys the

¢

iden the Creator
ball and chain. Again he criticises the
phrase, “Drank in the words of the
speaker,” as unpleasantly suggestive,
when, in fact, it expr es the attitude
of certain eager listeners remarkably
weli., One may absorb, or drink in, or
hecome permeated with, the thoughts of

a

another without scooping his brains out.

Moreover, to criticise such hymns as
| “Onward, Christian Soldiers,” on the

appar

t ground that religion is opposed
to fig £. is not vnly unreasonuble, but
contrs to fac
ever honestly tried to bring about the
rule of righteousness in this. . world can

testify that there are uses for the church

militant.

Moreover, under another head, Mr.

Johnson says:
“It ought to be no longer necessary to

caution any Iintelligent person not to

write ‘female’ when he should write
‘woman.’ But the offense is so fregquent

caution is s

Austen's ‘Pride and Prejudice,’ Mr

Collins s

practice of elegant females.’

It is possible that Mr. Johnson dues,

not know that Miss Austen haas been
dead ce bafore he was born, and that
in her day, nearly 100 yvears ago, it wdc
fashionable to use the term IA auestion?
Did he take Jane Austen for a con-

temporary writer! If not, why did he

lay himself open to the suspicion that
h ‘]l“‘

be extr
body. \\«w York: D. Apple-

THE DAYS OF NAPOLEON

“Barlascn of the Guard,” by Her
Beton Merriman, is the
rather large -class of
ready lke the author's writings, but
it is improbabie that it will win him any
new admirers. Tt is no plot In it
worth mentioning, nly one chara
ter of any consequence, that of
lasch, the old s« er. This
reckless and resourceful” 'warrior de-
votes himself to the w of Des'rie
Darragn, bridc of a spy, whom she has
married in ignorance 3
acter. There is room in this situatior f--r
a great deal more charaeter work

his real ch

incldent than the author sees fit to put
there. Howe

treat from Moscow is really masterly,
He says great things in a few words,
“*A hundred years ago Russians did
great deeds, and the rest was silence.”
“Napoleon the Great was a consum-
mate lar.”

These axioms, presente »d with serenity |

assurance, are truly impressive, But

much better than these is the vivid word |
of the retreat—the best thing!
b ‘k_ save perhaps the wedding
t beginning. (New York: Mc- | tion,
| terring in eny way
| the \nung lnd;‘
right-minded people, will |
» with him in thl\ somewhat embarrass- |

Phillips & Co.)

NEWELL AND CARROLL

NOTHER book by Lewis Carroll|

has been decorated by Peter

Newell in the same st

“Alice in Wonderl

“*Through the Looking Glass ™ The third
of the serdes is “The Hunting of the
Spark, and Other Poems,” includin
poems scattered through the
Dooks and “Sylvie =&
capricious falry story, which came to
Mght in the elghtles One hopes
pext book to be i{lluminated by
Newell's pecu

nd Brur

be

T gentus

atil the Goblin He ought to make a|
suecess of that it may-be news even |

to admirers harles Lutwidge Dodg

s0n that he never

verss, or indeed, Serious ex-

cept mathematical works

the poems fa this collec
ingly grac:fal and rett)
Iawis Carroll did, he did
dedicatory poem from
Bruno” is as delicat F
book itseif:

*““1s all our life, then, but a dream,
Been faintly in the golden gleam,
Athwart Time's dark, resistless stream?

“*Bowed to the earth with bitter woe,
Or laughing at some rare show,
We flutier ldly to and fro.

“Man's Jittie day in haste we spend,
‘And from it me rry noontide send
No giance to meet the silent end.”

And daintily whimsical is this:
KING FISHER'S WOOING.

courted Lady Bird—

18, sing Bones, sing Butier-

my match,” he said;

a noble head;

beard as white as curd—
such expressive eyes!”

‘Yet pins have heads,
(Bing 13"xmx~ sing Pr

¢ you stick them in

3 , and thus a pin

Is very to be preferred
To one that's never stiil!

‘Oysaters h » beards,’

(Sing Flies, sing Frogs, sing Filddle-
strings!)

love them, for I know

¥y never chatter so;

Chey would not say one single word—

Not if you crowned them kings!

‘Needles have eyes,” said Lady Birq, |
| in his plain lodgings inr Rome and roars
| against the tempting American publish.
ers who beseech him to {llustrate the ir}

(Sing Cats, sing Corks, sing Cowslip
tea')
‘And they are sharp—just what
Your Majesty is not:
S0 get you gone-"tis too absurd
To come a-courting me!" "

And this is a falry song from the
same book
“Rise, oh rise! The daylight dies,
owls are hooting, ting, ting, ting!
oh, wake! Beside the lake
elves are fiuting, ting, ting, ting!
elcoming our fairy king,
We eing, sing, sing.’

ke,

That song, by the way, is supposed to
sung to an accompaniment
bluebells.

w the (llustrations, they are Mr,
vl nothing more need be said.

\'v\ &, an
l\o\\ &nr}. Harper & Bros.)

L
L

THE BRAZEN CALF

James L. Ford’s Arraignment of Yellow Society.

The calf {s a good apnimal in his
. but in a drawing room he bleats |
This is one of the

let himself loose on
certain phases of New York life and Is obstreperous,
to be ashamed of.
or Frenchwoman was ever
known to speak contemptuously of the

‘“‘pot-wrastling,"

was not a thing

the drawing room.
Skam Aristocracy.

se who read and smiled
Shop'' several years
Ford's speclalty is knocking down false
I was grieved to learn
which had always stood
in the eyes of BEuropeans,
was in reality not free, but enslaved,

The Modern Fetich.
‘It seemed to me that
of democracy had given place to a sort

rest of it put together, but is worth all
nonsensical sham-aristoerat

of the season rolled into a bunch.
the chapter in
home of Peter Treadwell,
hard-working boekkecper, with that of |
teacher who instructs Miss
| Ethel Treadwell

The teacher lives,

ralsed a good deal of dust in do'ng it

. the people who really need
this book will
that does not change the fact that
it is most p:nnd t‘mt such a book should
The gxtravagant |
nutupo}\(rm S8 {

is a ‘story of the meeting of the|
Ojibway band with a friendl¥ band of |

he contrasts. the
a humble and

with his family, !

Treadwell’'s house, and
the Treadwells and
nelighbors “"‘Musseer.”

eeping v FArANCes,
as he does to stand by their timid lttle o Tt g

P

Hard on the
belabors first that class

1 would have starved had 1 been
willing to live in the way that some of

| bookkeeper is invited to luncheon, and is|
i my neighbors did,

and variety of |
, cooked and served by Madame |
and her daughter.
description of that luncheon;
, to ask, as Peter did,
how the Frenchman contrived to live so |
even supplemented
by the products of his garden and tiny |
Peter Hved in a villa.

the excellience I can assure you
oar knowledge
¢ | French music,
monde that enabled my
seif to live through
poverty that we endured,

weddings by hanging to the railings of

wife and my-
long years of
but rather our
And so well did
we both value the accomplishment that
e | literally saved our lives
stomachs during our first
country, and kept us out of the clutches
of that fruitful mother of all dyvspeptic
the American hired girl,
we actually proposed to open a class in
Would you believe it true that
we did not get
in more than one

> those innocent but foolish persons
get their childiren and
themselves into a circle of “deairable’—
otherwise conspicuous and rich—people.
» might well have included in his con-

as well as our

The French Viewpoint.
.’ said Musseer, thought-

the differefice between
ungsters and other yonngsters
1sfzed with a care intended to
prevent the development of any danger-
ous democratic tendencies in childhood.
Then he goes for the type of weaithy
Yorker who gives vegetable par-
ties and is familiar with South Dakota
When the Poor Ape the Rich.

Finally and most usefully he declaims
of people with $2,000 in-
to imitate what they
imagine to be the life of people with
When It comes to su-
of cheap pretensions to

so much more pleasure out of life than | o

much larger.Jdhan mine.

the parents to
years [ have lived in this country

themselves in-
v wanted their daughters to
,.not cooks, they
and they want-

though the number of bakers and shoe-

w dimly felt to be a reincarnation of
| a glorious past.
“Now the days were very long. The

. 3 gage us to understand,
instruct their

of learning which
undurstanding must
somewhere in the thousands.

, I attributed my success to two

1acnmst the folly

might shine in a society to which they

$100,000 incomes.
but that they might atiract atten-

tion in these same social circles where

should have some charity for the house- |
who is too often obliged to live
not in the sort of house he would like,
but in the sort of house that a real es-
tate speculator imagines he would like
Trenchant Satire.

it Is refreshing to see
thﬂ cheap ~4vmbbery of the day made ut-
!erly ridiculous, as Mr,

| people, which enables me to exchange
accompliishments which are
them for money which Is useful to me;
and the other i{s the fact that I am not
ashamed to work

Sound Common Sense.

ness of my speech,

help you x) ob-
p.msuv&- of life that|oF the song, which was an idle one,

tain some of the
Of course 1| with no moral to it, ceased, and she

4 wife ashamed

am gled to teach French and music to
o do not know how to drive
{ 2 nail in a wall if there is a picture to|

thing that may be demanded of them
Ford knows how | This is probably
When one reads
statements in a fashion column that “a |
cannot poasibly
thousand and one small luxuries, which |
in the aggregate woild cost several hun-
one is moved to}
* whether the Inference intended
is fhr\t 11 l- not rmqwb'o to be a la.dyi

magnificance that the roor bookkeeper
1 did not more than half understand.
which somehow put a new
¢ labors of farm and kitchen,
Pride in Birth.

the only pride that Peter had
iever been brought in cuntflt‘l with was
that which manifests
a\'-‘rsh:n to every kind of

s0o befogged by |
suld have them |

their parents were
thelr love of style t
‘aught carp«-ntrrn 5. cooking, ma.rdenmx'_"“ spider’s industry. How appropri-

va no practical use lof

True Keynote Struck.

most sensible
and pracical view {8 not hkvly very soon |

|om-t!me nntlnn that I.ldyhrmd dependnd.

Cnvm- of lhe UHPd
from whom i(he aristocrat of tndm"
|is p-nud to be descended must have been |
reduced row and then to very short com-
is it more discreditable to be
r now than it was then? Why, indeed,
e that we have taken to worshiping

hnw down b‘ rnro- lh(' favorite lares and

-penatm of Arundzl Helghts—‘style’ erdigitesinent.

conslder housework | =
“To mm cheery, active Httle Gaul 5 S &4

been given,/3
His was that ancient zzd

or novel reading, or amateur piano play-!

4 . ing, or walking about the streets dressed |
i splend!id pride

| cotirage)” gentiemress; anad hrtegrity;
has iis rcots down deep in the
it was. this - pride - that Peter
could hear ringing
= French teacher as he
straight in his

Anybcly who has Fool Cmp Never Fails. n into another layer of Soctéty;

» was prabably always.a Brazen |
» shape or other.
can remember the dars of the
when French fashions
dublously - gathered wealth flooded
Older people can remember
s of Saratoga. There have
which fine feath-|
ers were held to make fine birds. But it
a time came now
the worship of fashion |
submerged common sense .

will refuse to do it
1ception of household work ad a thing

Frenchman is the|

The Art of Cooking.

I can assure you that we would both of

hAad N e disorder that
. e > i ne

that is spread in the
many people who have more money than

s Widespread.

ys Acording to the usual

enough . respect
7 represent one of the most
honorabie professions in the worild.
my wife and I were born and brought up
the most exclusive quarters of
{ Paris, and it was there that we
r about the proper cooking
a branch of knowl-
deemed worthy .
of the greatest |

m-«sn(»my sinks from a:z art to!
almost disgraceful,
men who know how to dress
—and nothing else—are set up as ideals;
there is a tendency to sneer at consclen-
tious folk as hypocrites and Pharisees,
that brains, while they
very well in thelr way,

ometimes has
and se r\'u.g of food,

When weeded of munfrs like these the
y wely useful to al-

observes this in certaln cir-|the ar L-:n(lu.'l

LITERARY GOSSIF

THE QUESTION OF NAMES.

defined as getting your

ABOUT “THE SILVER POPPY.”

Arthur Stringer, author of
taking pains to correct
misapprehension which has
regarding the book.
was stated in one of the literary maga-
, and certain passages In the book
to make it probable,
! events In the story were taken
that the young author
of a recent novel was the original of the
Stringer saye,
without fourda-

IRISH-AMERICANS

”—L

er, it is all well writ-| Fame was once

ten, and the description of the re-| Revolution and Civil War
According to that,

on the Spanish-
FPhilippine trou-
habetical order

ing his name misspelled in
particularly in
' sarcastically observes:

It sets, forth in alj

from the Rev-

1t day. | gatisfactory because it suggests nothing
DAmMEs| .¢ the nature of the contents, and there

growing. Hking for ML ""m“d 19| are many readers who would be attract-

man's verse In X,m;rlwn, but r-nly a vague

ic Americans of our hlq~!

’ - adie |
James Madi ‘«.m .tto. The sketches themselves are

shape or manner to

t‘\» accompl l~1n d and
‘anadian poet who chooses to be
as Bliss Carman.’

is certainly due |

coincidence between |
It is not a new thing |

be unjustly accused
in his novels;
Grace Denifo Litch-
{fleld’'s is based on such an Incident;
“The Silver Poppy"”
of facts wnuld probabiy not | *
r if several moro or

reviewer's idea that the
pseudonym is ¢

in the book poems by the author on pa-

a working knowledgc e Sentinels of Our

{ rades in Arms of the United States Pen-

“Faugh-a-Ballagh,”

“Clear the Road

| have cpread 80 easliy
|less popular rW\FHau had not adopted
device to save
suffers for the

ald Lady Bird,
ns, siug Prim-

A New Merwin Book.

Another Literary Dog.
i is comparatively

Vedder and His Work.

“Everybody's Magazine'

| is responsible |
id Lady Bird:|
> of difference between an ar-
| tist’'s most consclentious work and the| business life,
more pupulur work which he might get
for is often very slight, and |
But there arn.‘

the setting of mod

“Mursey' " for November.
is a \HY.h(ﬂJl temptation.

- rent them from bei
1 a few stanch [dealists who hold out. e

acters when they

» principal char-|

| commentesd o1 it

fllustrated from
There 18 also a copiously

up doge until
ing dialogue belween two of

\\'hy should I?

il lua[r.xnu \nur unholy lhlng it won't h«

, and I swear I won’t come stories is perhaps
E S )4

reminds one of | ¢

The Author of “McGreegor.”

Bell followed up his first suc-
cess by his novel “Ethel,” and now by

Kenneth Brown.
ing blt of l‘uln(:d)'

There is also an amus-|

Katherine H““_] A Gxeat Book of Toasts.

unique holiday

Thu fic lun lncludeh at h.ult ha I’Hs mmmmrmﬂ

friernd both in Hterature and lfe of

His work in England goes
largely to the “Idler.”

ll( nl)m 'nm of

Dempster Shf;rman.
Gowan Coouke,

A COMEDY OF OLD NEW YORK

Delightfully Dainty and Unusually Amusing.

¢ HERRY" is the name of the| beside her. We were upon a knoll

latest romance by Booth

Tarkington, and those who

like “Monsieur Beaucaire”
will perhaps like this even better. It is
a comedy of New York country life in
colonial times, and Mr. Tarkington has
hit upon the laughable expedient of put-
ting the story into the mouth of a pre-
posterous prig, and making him tell it
in such a way as to reveal his own char-
acter and that of everybody else in the
cofmedy, while remaining himself quite

unconscious of anything but hia own
worth and dignity.

An Old-Time Prig.
Sylvia, the heroine, is a dainty minx,

with wit, beauty, style and heart all to
her credit, and the hero, Will Fentriss,
is a madcap Princeton student, while
Mr. Sudgeberry, the teiler of the tale,
is the lady's other suitor, used by her
for various coquettish purposes. The
real fun of the story lies in the kind
of man Mr. Sudgeberry is. He reveals
himself early in the narrative during a
walk with Sylvia. While the descrip-
tion of this walk is no more comical
than many other passages in this amus-
ing book, it is worth quoting as an ex-

ample,
“*How glorious it is to be atirring

s0 early!” says she presently. 'See the

dew ghining on the cobwebs in the
grass, and hark to the birds in the
grove. La! 1 could dance for the very

gayety of it And she began to sing a

litt.e song.
“It had ever been my &utom to re-

ply to such outbursts of Miss Gray

with some thoughtful sentiment, de-
livered iIn a serious tone, as tending
to check (or moderate) the ebulliencies
of her disposition, hence 1 answered,
walking the while with quiet dignity:

Sudgebersy’s Lesson,

“ “How often do we unthinkingly pass
by lessons which humble nature sets
for our improvement! Here in the lowly

cobweb we see an allegory, if we be not

too heedless. “What lesson do you ob-
tain from it, Miss Gray?
: “My purpose was effected at once,

became all interested and sympathy.

* “What lesson, Mr. Sudgeberry? she
inquired gravely.

“*Why,” I answered, ‘the lesson of
industry and perseverance!'

“ ‘Yes, indeed, Mr. Sudgeberry. I see

ate

* = * “Our walk had fatigued Miss
Gray, for at this' moment she exclaimed,

| with an accent of relief, ‘How beautiful,
Mr. Sudgberry! Here we are at the

brook,” and sat down In the grass.

“After ascertaining that the ground
was not damp, the sun having by this

| time sucked up all the dew, I sat down !
on se r\'ants and |

which ran down to the little stream and,
shaded by a group of great trees, our
position was not unpleasant. The spot
was remote from the customary haunts
of the youth of the nelghborhood, a fact
upon which I considered us both subject
for felicitation, the more so because we
appeared to have escaped the attendance
of an intolerable fellow, Wililam Fen-
triss, who was everlastingly lolling at or
near the Grays’ domicile.”

Enter the Rival

In course of time the intolerable fel.
low appeared, however, with a guitar
round his neck trolling the following
“impertinent ditty:"”

““When Beauty wanders far from home,
For a June-time ramble,

Then Cupid starts to ambush her
At a rapld amble.

‘ glm Sylvia, turn not away;
ark to the words I'd be saying.
Sylvia, Sylvia, Love iurks all
Where'er your feet go a-straying!™

“No fancy could depict what charms
Always must surround her,
Till Cupid heralds them a
When he’s caught and bound %

"Sy!vh.. Sglvi‘. never
ntotesongldbell:m .

SE\'M. Sylvia, Love lles in ‘i
ver his nets for Lru trying.”
Needless to say, dis-

approved of this frivolity. He sald:

‘“What vain pretension to elegance is
disclosed in the imperfections of the
last stanza'! One does not ‘sigh’ a
song, but sings it. ‘Tis pulled in with
a rope for the rhyme!"

And when the amused Mr. Fentrise
refers to “a jewel of a day,” and to his
ladylove as “Queen Titania,” he is thus
pulverized by Mr. Sudgeberry:

“In that case she has small use for
flatterers and idlers; queens, if they
have been brought up properly, discov-
ering early in life how to detect such
gentry. Queens, sir, * * * having
sober lessons to learn, far prefer em-
ployment in useful and improving con-
versations with persons of s:nse and
breeding. Queen Titania, rest assured,
would have small interest In the

figure of speech which would turn na-
ture into a goldsmith's shop.”

A Sparkling Story.
Thereupon the irreverent Fentriss re-
plied that his rival “would have her =still
in love with the gentleman with the

ass’ head!” And he burst out laughing,

but why, Mr. Sudgeberry could not ua-

derstand.

This is the least of the many amusing
situations in the story. It sparkles all
the way through. No one is quicker
than the “Gentleman from Indianz™ t-
catch the peculiar bouquet of the wine

{of life in any vintage, and he has pre-

| served throughout the speech and
thought ot the old coloniai society, with-
out any ?parent hard work. It is a
capital lttle story. (New York: Har-
per &Brothera;

SINBAD IN CHICAGO

¢¢( T HE'STRANGE ADVENTURES

lovely shirt waists. But $hé &d “Aat

OF ‘MR. MIDDLETON,” by |wear them In the presence of Mr. Mid-
Wardon Curtis, is a distinct- | dleton.”

ly original piece of looungx

It will be saen that the commingling

One might expect that, from the bams!Of the Oriental and Chicago elements
of the book—Arabian Nights legends of | in this work is quite extraordinary.

the Windy City. Chicago may be!

bizarre, but she is seldom trite.
Mr. Middleton is a young man of

ordinary attainments and limited in-'

come, who becomes acqualnted, through

i no fault of his own, with an emir named
|Achmed and his slave Mesarour, who

do him warious gueer services and cause
him to hear many peculiar adventures.

| Onee they gave him a rich Oriental cos-

tume, which he disposed of a¥ follows:
“Having kept the Oriental costume
for several days, and seeing no pros-

pect of ever wearing it, and his small |
closet having become crowded by the

presence of a new $20 suit whick he
purchased with part of his gains, he

| presented it to the young lady in Engle- |
| woc4 previously mentioned, who reduced |
|the ruby red jacket to a beautiful
| bolero jacket, made a table-throw of the |
| sash, and after muych hesitation seized

the exceedingly baggy trousers—which

| were made with but one seam—and, rip-
ping them up, did with a certain de-|
| gree of confusion, fashion Into two
|

Two of the most remarkable of the

| tales In the collection are “The Adven-

ture of Norah Sullivan and the Student
of Heredity” and *““The Pleasant Ad-
ventures of Dr. McDill.” The first de-
scribes the devastation caused by a
guinea pig of enormous size, produced
by a process of selection. Probably the
idea of an insane guinea pig as large as
an elephant never entered the brajn of
any human being save Wardon Allan
Curtls, but one can readily undarstand
how the notiom having come to uim he
had to get it into print somehow. The
story of Dr. MeDill is singularly grue-
some and horrible. Conan Deoyle himseilf
never concocted anything more ingen-
iously hideous than the dactor’'s revenge.
In some of the tales Mr. Curtis steps
on the toes of propriety, and in others
he shows a sad indifference to the rights
of the English language, as when he
speaks of “4 genii,”” but he is entertain-
ing and there are grounds for supposing
that that is all he intended to be. (Chi-

| cago: Herbert S. Stone & Co.)

STORIES OF THE EAST SIDE

“Children of Men" is the somewhat
unsatisfactory name given to a collec-
tion of clever stories of East Side New
York life by Bruno Lessing. It is un-

ed to the book at once if they under-
stood that it dealt with the New York

| pathetic, humorous, tsugic, realistic,

and always interesting. No fault can be

found either with subject or treatment.
“Out of His Orbit,” the story of an
unhappy man who attempted to teach

his wife a lesson is exceedingly funny.
So is “A Swallow-Taller for Two.” “The

End of the Task™ is intensely pathetic.
“A RIift in the Cloud” is a suggestive

little Hungarian sketch. “The Ameri-
canization of Shadrach Cohen” is.a bit
of comedy dealing with the relation of
the Jew of ancient type to his “Ameri-
can” sons. There are two or three

sketches of sweat-shop life. In short,
the author scems to have understood his

material thoroughly and handled it

without a blunder; and that is much to

say of stories of the East Slde. (New

York: McClure, Phillips & Co.)
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