
have won for themselves a place Inpub-
»c regard. Conspicuous among these Is

The Western Girl Calendar," by Uert-
d,*.PVtlngton- Thl3 ls

"
Tne California

oirl of several past seasons, -who ap-
pears again in characteristic posc3— as an
equestrienne In outing attire, a tennisplayer and last as a dark-eyed senorlta oCthe Southwest. (Price SI; in board, 50c.)

A calendar for lovers of dogs Is oneprinted on dark gray paper and orna-
mented with dogs of various kinds, from
the handsome pointer to naughty puppies
who make a great deal of mischief. (Price

"The California Wild Flower Calen-
dar" is one of the handsomest offered
this year. Itconsists of copies of color
sketches made by Edith White. Our rep-
resentative flower, the poppy, opens tha
collection. This is followed by the wildpansy, the brodaea. baby blue eyes, thaMariposa Illy,the Indian paint brush.
The lithographing of the flower sketched
has been very well done. The choice ofsubjects and the workmanship make thiscalendar just the gift for absent Call-
lorniana. or for Eastern friends who do
not know our representative flowers. Itmore nearly approaches a work of artthan any other calendar that haa been
called to our attention: for each leaflethas been so carefully done that it resem-
bles a delicately executed painting in oil.

,T5e lu}}Q,Squirrel Calendar that madesuch a hit last year Is out again antf look-ingabout as pert as ever. Each calendar
t^n 59ul"-el skin for decoration-fur.v3! /J2 A11- U »Mms to make a great

liT^Ai*1® ?ma» 'oik. (Price 50c.)

i iof the above are published excluslve-
San FrancS.^ PubIishIn » Com*™y of

works to make the whole world kin.
Breaking: out from under all'the solem-

nity of the leading incidents of the book
ere flashes of real humor. Quite amusing
is the description of a Christmas party
held in.a traveling theater, booth, at
which gather people whose" normal life'ispassed amid sordid V-rdundings, which
at first sight would seem calculated • to
crush out -of existence lightness of heart

train has stopped.
The train rushes on. and leaves Andrew

alcne In the' darkness. He Is soon mttby a ruffian, who knocks him insensible,
robs him and leaves him for dead in a
deserted place. The thief has exchanged
Judkin's

•
clothes for rags, so that the

body may be taken for that of an un-
known tramp.' Judkin. however, is not
dead. After a while he wakes from stu--
por into semi-consciousness. The blow he
has received has destroyed his memory
of Dast events, so that he does not re-
member his name, though lie is left with
enough sense, to enable him to act in a
partially rational manner.
"Without money, In rags and not know-
ing where to go for aid, the rich Andrew

.Judkin sets out to learn the lesson which
the vision has said is before him. To h^half-crazy brain it seems as. if the child
appeared to him at intervals to guide him
along the way he must go.. Judkin undersoes great privation ' anil
suffering. Still, in the midst of hla sor-
rows he learns slowly of the great good
that exists in the world in spite of the
efforts which men like his former, self
make to deBtroy it: Some of those who
have suffered the 'greatest -wrongs at hU.
hands come forward readily to help him
In his dire extremity. |

Slowly reason returns to Judkin. and
with it.comes the memory of his Identity
and of his past life. But he has learned'
well the lesson which the spirit of .his.childhood pointed out to him. .His recent
experience, in reality short, has been so
terrible in its intensity that Ithaa molded
hinr into a man who sees under -all the
sin and misery of life the good which lies
at its foundation. » :

"The Man Who Knew Better" is attimes, reminiscent of "A Christmas Car-
ol."- but not to its detriment. IfMr.Gal-
lon has, perhaps unconsciously. Imitated
some parts .of Dickens' story, he ... has
worked after . a good model and has in-
fused even into those parts enough origi-
lnallty to produce a creditable and satis-
factory .result. On the whole, the story-
is a good •one, and can be recommended •

to those who take pleasure, as most do,'
in. associating themselves for a,little sea-
son with the spirit of good \rill;which

the vision out o.f the train to the plat-
form of a railway station at which the

and sentiment. The expanses of this fes-
tivity are defrayed by Bob Judkin; who
from being a member of the traveling
troupe has, by inheritance, come to be a
roan of wealth. The movinp spirit of the
party,is Mr. Tolderoy, who has long wor-
shiped a member of the troupe, Mrs. Gid-
dings.

j By the time Bob and his daughter got to
Barking It was quite dark and :the fair was In
full .MWlnK. Only the old booth was doing no
business, sate on Its own private and personal
account. Mr. Tolderoy—ag' solemn and -mel-
ancholy In appearance as ever—was . assisting
manfully to get the place In order for the en-
tertainment of the evening— fitting.up tables
and pilingbenches, which were not, wanted. up
in corners, and only desisting from his efforts
to launch sarcastic remarks at' those of his

.helpers .who did,not' appear -properly to ap-
preciate the necessity of hurry. The appear-
ance of Bob Judkin, tenderly assisting to carry
on the wine, caused even the face of Mr." Tol-
deroy to relax. He" cannot he said to have
smiled; Mr. Tolderoy seldom did that: it would
:be more appropriate to say 'that his features
slid Into a gentle expression and his lips
twitched appreciatively for a moment and then
were still. ,.-'•.-

"I've run-'round since Igot "ere," whispered
Mr. Tolderoy. taking Bob aside, "an1 they're
all eomln'— at least all of them as we know.
There's the lnjyrubber man. ar/ Saggers, th»
giant, an' Mrs. 8., the fat lady, an' the 'uraan
ostrich (as 'as consented to take his vlttles
unperfession'ly), an' the Boundln' Brothers.
Also the owner of the learned pig; the pig
\u25a0tops at home. Ithink that's all." . '

"When are they coming?" asked Bob, who

was all Impatience. ' .
;"They closes- early and. comes as soon aa

they've dressed," jreplied Mr. Tolderoy. Then
lowering his voice he added impressively. "The.
party aa begin* with-G is now a preparln' of
'erself In a noo.character." •\u25a0

'; "Indeed?'.' said Bob, with deep interest.
."Yes. guv'nor— that of a 'eart-breaker. vShe•as played Itbefore, sir—but never, believe me,
as she'll play it this ..night. I.'ope." added
IMr.*'Tolderoy,' darkly,

'
"I. »6pe nothlnk \u25a0 won't

'appen—I!'ope bo. Indeed !" -n \u25a0'%:..
..,"Does she still resist you,' Tolderoy?". asked
Bob, feelingly.

' ..: #
: •.*''»../.••Resist, gov'nor. Shelwon't so much as look

at me—«ave,perf ession' ly. .1 mippoaa it;ain't
to

"
be \u25a0 wondered • at;she Is • that.superior ;that

she 'ad 'er.doubti.aa;ta whether It was right
and proper to invite Mrs. Saggers, the fat lady.
Irespect !er for. it, guv*nor, but I'ad to point
out that a perfesslonal ls^ a perfesslonal. after
all. \u25a0 an* the drama' is the drama; so she give
way."

"She l;is a;good-hearted woman, Tolderoy,"
said Bob." \u25a0\u25a0•*' ' - •

"Guv'nor," she Is all 'eart; she bubbles with
it-'"'I,'ave 'oped. that It-might bubble my way,
but It don't. -The: things that woman makes
me contemplate would shock yer, gov'nor— they
would. Indeed. I've even 'ad a mind"—the
face of Mr. Tolderoy was more lengthened and

Bo'emn ,than ever at this point
—

"I've "ad a
mind to turn to the comic line—to see It that
would move 'er."

"Don't do it, Tolderoy; don't do It." urged
Bob, earnestly. "She respects you as It Is,
Tolderoy; but If you

"
"Iknow—Iknow," murmured Mr. TolJeroy.

"Idon't say' as Ishould so far lower meself.
unless she drove :ne to It; but Imight. 'Ere
she comts." \u25a0 .

Here . they all come. With much laudltternnd Jollity, and many innocent jokes, those
hardworking folks, who lived their live.; so
far away, from the

'
public they sought to

amuse: and who. yet, despite all their oddi-
ties, were very simple and very ordinary peo-
ple af t.T all—had . cast aside, for .an hour or
two .their strange, unrral life—had come out
from the odor of sawdust and naphtha, and
had fullymade up their minds to enjoy Uirm-
eelves. At first, of course, ai might have been
expected. Mrs. Ulddtngs carried herself with
r certain'; stiffness to Mrs. Saggers, the fat
lady; showed her, In fact, that even though
they, might be part of the same great pro-
fession one bad1to draw the line jsomewhere.
But when once they got fairly settled at table!with Bob at the head and Mr. Tolderoy at
the foot, and when once the first bottles of
champagne had gone down the table and up
again, even Mrs. Giddings unbent.. And then
it was that a dark scheme entered into tha
brain of Mr.• Tolderoy. | i

He began to make eyes at the fat lady.
There was no mistake about it, and It was not
mere pbllteness-rdellberately. and with mal-
ice, he began to make eyes at .the fat Usdy.
Lave .and wine may have |made htm reckless,
and be may have .lost sight of the fact that
tha fat lady's husband was a giant.- alike by
nature and by profession. In a word. Tolde-
roy. was desperate. He drank the first toast
to the fat lady In a loud voice:

"Mrs. Saggers, ma'am, 'eres full shows to
you. an' may.^ yer flgger be as 'eavy as the
takings."

\u25a0 Mrs. Saggers blushed and giggled, and .Mr.
Saggers, (a very mild-eyed young giant was
he and weak In tho knees) looked pleased.
Mrs. Giddings looked at.Tolderoy and ,half-
raised .her

'
glass, but the reckless Tolderoy

kopt his eyea firmly fixed on the ample charms
of Mrs.' Saggers. Even when Bob proposed
the v health of the old show and all who
belonged to .It Tolderoy .might never ha v»
met Mrs.' Giddlngs before for any look he gav*
her. -' \u25a0 '.',\u25a0-

."Tolderoy," whispered Bob Judkin in eome
alarm when the table.! had been cleared away'
and all the speeches made and they were
ready -for dancing, "Tolderoy, you'regclng
too far!" . . -\u25a0

:.
"Ican't *etp It, gnv'nor.V replied Mr. Toldv-

roy. "I'ate meself for It—but I'm bein' soured.
It's been pent:,up for a long time—an* Ithink
that wine,must 'ave brought It out. If the
party as begins. with G dances with any ono
else. If it's so much aa a 'Sir Roger." there'llbe" murder. To see a arm 'round that waistwould be too much for me."

Perhaps Mrs. Giddlngs knew the danger sn«faced; perhaps her. heart was softer even than

CHRISTMAS STORY OF REAL WORTH. Mr. ToMeroy gave her crertit for. He that as It
may. presently, when the dance was at Us
height, and the oil lamps were rattling under
the sturdy steps of lira. Sappers, who had ono
of the Bounding Brothers for a partner. Mrs.
Glidings seated herself in a corner, away from
the others, and gazed pensively at Mr. Tolde-roy. who was drinking- champagne la gulps a t
a aide table. After a little hesitation Mr. Tol-
deroy put down his glass, and. by stages
coming a little way, and going back again,
and then coming further—got at last to Mrs.
Giddings. and sat down, within about three
feet of her.

"It's a 'ot night." said Mr. Tolderoy star-
Jng straight In front of him.

"It is. indeed. Mr. Tolderoy," replied th«
lady, in a faint voice.

"You make it 'otter. Mrs. G." said Tolderoy
in the eame tone.

"Mr. Tolderoy!" remonstrated th« lady
-glancing round at him.

"You do, mum." laid Tolderoy. desperately/
"1don't know what It Is, but you 'ave an ef-
fect on me. mum. like a Turkish bath. FustI'm 'ot—as If love was bringing out a rash onme; then I'm cold, aa IfIwas Ina draught. Itmay not be romantic. Mrs. G. but it's the
truth. At the present moment Ican feei a rash
all over me."

"It's the champagne." said Mrs. Giddlnsslooking at him. slyly. . ° '
"It ain't, mum." retorted Tolderoy "Ima-be 'eated-I may 'ave looked on the'sparklln'

goblet slightly more than usual: but It's loveMrs. O. that's movin' me at this moment—an-
movln' me nearer to yer." Indeed this wasso far true that Mr. Tolderoy w'as slldlnaalong the bench and rapidly decreasing thaspace which divided him from Mrs Giddlngs
"It ain't me legs. Mrs. G-lt's love wot',
movln' me."

"Well,Ihope It won't move you any fur
ther." said Mrs. Giddlngs. "We shall havaevery one talking about It." ,,
"Idon't mind," said Mr. Tolderoy 'Theymay. 'ave summlnk else to talk about beforalong;Ifeel it In me bones that I'm Uke th«beasts that perish."
"Don't call your««lf name«. Tolderoy" said

Mrs. Glddings. "It's the easiest thinT m tnaworld for a man to talk about love-but unless
he—Mr. Tolderoy— what are you doing?"

Mr. Tolderoy. whether impelled by love or bv
his legs It is imposBlble to say, had slid alon£th« remaining part of the form which dividedhim from Mrs. Giddlngs, and had also slid hiaarm about her waist Happily tor him. too

'
she did not seem greatly to mind; and a few
minutes later,Mr. Tolderoy had plunged Jnt«
the danc« himself with Mrs. Oldding* in hiarms. And. wonderful to relate, when ores!ently he passed Eob Judkin. he winked mU^T
\y at that gentleman. : "oiemn-

Alittle later, coming to Bob alone he wh...pered ,hoarsely in his ear:
' 'whU~

"There was a party as begun with a o••
"Yes, I'remember," said Bob lnnvil

him wonderlngly. ; \ lookln* «
"There's a summlnk about G aa that M

,.
•as got tired of; she want, to go" b»TfJrth

*
&wn *********?*-Sh«'« goln' to maie Ht'»With another solemn winkMrToltooJ ,i£*V
away In search of "the party." ioWer°y elided

(Published by D. Appleton & Co vYork. Price U 50.) & Lo" Ne*

ry^ STORY of special interest? at this

f\ season of the year is "The Man
/——I Who Knew Better," by T. Gal-
V» I Ion. It relates, the adventures

k. which befell a man named Andrew
Judkin during several days preceding
Christmas. Judkin, so the story goes, 13

a rich bachelor, -who lives in solitary

Etate in a handsome houso In London.
Years of hard work and a devotion to
business have made him a power in that
part of the business world where his in-
terests lie. Judkin cares nothing what-
ever for anything in life which does not

contribute directly to his own personal
comfort or to his material interests. In-
his scheme of existence there Is no place
for the exercise of lovins kindness toward
his fellow creatures.

Ever since he has been a lad he has
denied the claims of any one upon- his
bounty. Even his . only brother he has
tried to cast out of his remembrance be-
cause this brother. Bob Judkin, has been
unfortunate; and, In Andrew's sight, to
be poor is to be deserving of no pity
whatever. Only those who succeed in
the struggle for wealth have an excuse
for existence, according to his creed. Such
a man can see no beauty in expenditure
of time and money like that which goes
on at Christmas time, if this has no other
object in view but Just to make people
happy. On the opening of the story wo
lind Andrew Judkin at home,* filled with
anger at the enforced Idleness which he
is compelled to undergo because the
slackness of business attendant upon
holiday time has affected even his own
interests.
In the room where Judkin is seated

there is a portrait of him, painted when
be was u little lad. It shows a.boy with
laughing, merry face, who promises to
become a man just the opposite of the*
one Judkin is. While Judkin Is Bitting
at leisure his confidential clerk cornea in
to remind him that he has an appoint-
ment to keep- the next day at a town
Eome distance from London. Judkin de-
cides to leave town on a night train.
When he Is comfortably settled in the
train he falls to dreaming. He imagines
Ihimself back again at home, in the room
containing the portrait of himself aa a
child. For some reason he feels Impelled-
to take up a candle and look at the pic-
ture. He finds the frame there, but tho
picture gone. At the same moment ho
hears a voice behind him calling, and he
turns to see confronting him the figure of
his childish self, apparently alive.

The child upbraids Andrew for the
hardness and selfishness of his life andtells him that he Is soon to learn the true
worth of tho love and unselfishness which
he has derided for so manyyeais.

'
i'ho

child beckons Andrew, who. drawn by a
force neater than he can combat. folieiv.**

Some Calendars
Among the calendars for 1902 there ap-

pear several fayorites which seem to

"Von Blubbwl-nK1 fnr, »«v-» una" yo»t tie-
c*lvH »n« with your fnNehonOo. Never
will 1 pi with vcu ngnln! 1 will may
hero with •he-'chlMren who lov<» m» wml
who cann'-t rtn without n"\ Th* Qii#»pm«
mnti-er tolrt me von nlmulti wrd u fni*
nrlpcp^s "-v'th hron<"l lnnri> nnd rlrh
jewel". .Marry h*>r, thon.nr.ti forcot me
nnl ifqvo me. hrw 'n >p*»nr-\ wh^rp Ium
so hrtppy tv>nt

'
n'l'l r-^^in'n frirev«r!"

Anrt as he st'll >"or?«|-«»r. ll In j,i^ on
_

tre.ii*'es. tl'^t Ti-nt r"ir»> (hi-i tv>r> '<Ii||i1>-»ii
rouM sti«rt. n»irt thev nn'ted Wm nnrt
nKslT»rt hI*-» p«rt •\u25a0">-jM«-1 h'rr> .inri n»ttf»rtyim with frf^-s

*"' *»••\u25a0\u25a0"- >>Td -i-U'nn «'«»»»
from thn wM, TVio-t tVio^r r-->v» hnr-k
bOrf*Tted< n«rt "IIu»-'-»"ix\-<'!T f"it 't «VAsa I'Ml" row'"tl'"i t'"i» t»j«w» 'iRfi i,tBtjV'ir'io,for «ni"h tb{"<T"» \u2666"><] "lit; 'ir»,,n haqn.1
nf tbon; to th«>"i

'*
""»<« p^^'-eh' rhllrt.'oh

inctice. TT"^- noi'l-' ihoi* ]*>\ ri.in
cpr'-\r o"* Pnvpi^ *»-»«>n y,n Vid"! h"~ f her
r>^rt r'ac"" her unbnn"«-"»' Vo.- v>« r*H not
,lr><rr>rvo h«»r: he "mild ob"v h'^ Tpother
prd Tnflrn- fho n;''pr r**}?. hut.*'i'»'r Cir-
rnr\ Fv>r.ui«i nevrr b" Vl~: h^'^art list her
through h|s . ov/n fault. She w.i*born

she came from the palace.
"Since we are all so happy again T will

make something beautiful for you." she
said; and. liftingher" lingers In the air.
she called 'out: "Come! Come! Come!
Come!"' .
In a moment the whole wood was bril-

liant with fireflies—she
'
caught them In

her hand and placed them in the chil-
dren's hair and In.her own. till they all
looked as If they were crowns of stars.

Then In all that dazzling light they
formed n circle round her and hejran to
sing their songs apnlnas In old day*.
Thev sang them all from beginning to
er>d: M fast »»s one wan tUMs1ie<l they re-
membered \u25a0 another— It was a glorious
evening. I , . k. . .-.,

Put HutlOrnlv rnrmn pi^w deathly pal*
and -thfti.^frlKhtenedf children trntherH
eloso urount! her. <.tor tnerii,' looWng w\
.«nd. nnrt wMh tenr* In hl«.eye«. stood th«*
King. He fell on one kn-»« before Cnrm*
and Imulorert her to forKlve Mm-ho hul
been IH or !>• would hi\v« comt? sooner.
Shn mint tnk« pity on him nntl return
and be his Queen, 1 • ,•;. •

\ \u25a0

Hut -Carma shook her ht»nd and .vaUl:

and feared that he might marry Carma
instead.* Carma In sadness tried to'es-
cape to her home.- but found herself a
prisoner in the: palace. When she Im-
plored the king to set her free he became
angry and losing control of himself in UIb
rage stabbed her. Carma. however, re-
covered from her wound and was finally
restored -to her friends. .

She went homo with the old people, whn
tended her lovingly till she was well am1

strong again, and when for the first time
she reappeared among- the children i:i
.their woodland haunt there was a gre:it
rejoicing. . They brought *with them to
bid her welcome all the little tree frogs
she had'Onee. given.them, and each. It*.Me
frog clasped; with its foreleg a tiny \u25a0•—

••--
shade (the^ sunshades were mushrooni <«.
some round, -some flat, some broad.

1

so;-."*

long), and the effect was so irresistibly
comic that Carma laughed alond. and that
was the first time she had laughed since

Then the story goes on to relate how
Carma was one day seen by a king wlv>was .traveling through the wood. Vheking fell In love with her and Induced li«r
to accompany him to his palace by telllinrCarma that she could cheer lils aick
mother with her songs. . Carma couldnever refuse toadminister comfort, so sh»-
went to the queen, only to find that urpresence was not desired. The queen
wished her son to marry a rich princess,

ways sing, "Brekekekex. koax-koax!
Brekekekex. koax-koax!" But these little
tree frogs sang with such good will, the
croaking grew louder every minute, and
at last made such a din and clatter It was
like the' sound of an enormous rattle. The
children laughed till the whole wood" re-
echoed, and the hares and the deer start-
ed and took flight, thinking the shooting
season must have begun. .

But now came the great treat Carma
had in store for all the children: she gave
each of them one of the dear little frogs,
explaining that they are great weather
prophets and will alvrays tell when It is
going to rain, and also that they can be .
made as tame art any other animal Ifone*
is really fond of them. The chtl-
.dren must feed ..hem well with
.flies and make them very happy
and comfortable. and they would
soon see what true and faithful little
friends they would have in the frogs.
Soon a little frog was seen to be sitting on
the dinner table inevery cottage catching
all the flies and swallowing them down as
fast as it could .stuff them"
into its great big mouth. And
each child had much to tell of the
wonderful doings of his own special frog:
and every one of the little creatures hart
a glass filled with fresh water and with
nice green leaves InIt to go Inand out ofas It liked. They were so happy that thevnever thought of running away,hut stnyetl
quite contentedly In the homes Carma hnd
found for them. They nil hart t*i« love-»
llest names. Leaflet, nnd Wryface. nndJumper, and Ooaker. and Snlndle.
shanks, and Tinnrtylevrs. nnd Hump-
hack, and Gngijlreye'". anrt I.e^n.
frog, and HluhMnV*. nnd .Tack-ln-tn*-
box. and Wlll-o'-the-wlsn.nnd ever somany more that had never *been thmiBht
of. But sometime* inn nlld i,l*MInspringtime tho frn*snil <1tsnnn«M^d. Th*>"trooped off to nttenrt th« rr*«t frog con-gress In tho "•ood. and thw ynuncer aivlHtronger one* carried on tholr bucks nilthose, who wer« too feeble to wnlk.

And when they tv«>r# nw>nibl<><\ thevbegan to talk nt onre In frosr liini;iiti'i:<<~
thnt. Is to say. they crrmkert the whuto <

night long—tillinghow hanpy theywre
in their n«w homes, ami eneh one pmHinir
the pood behavior of his own boy friend*
On* little frog, who was rnth«r lam*. *nMhow his leg hf\O. bpon crushed one d>iyby something falling nn It, and how th«»child he -lived with cried on sorWiR thin
and t'ed up th«» llttl*Jlmb bo gentlv a vlattended to him so well tha\ ho wns ,<l>t,»
now to wa'k nbtxit again r little, ti-vlhoped to be quit* recovered by n*stspring. Then nil tb« frogs tang one mor«
grand chorus as n finale, nnd the meeting
broke up. so that t*ey were all homeagain before the children awake.

• • .•

""\u25bc LXZABETH. QUEEN.OF ROUMA-
jNIA, better known by her pen
Ie name. Carmen Sylva, has written a,-Ij-new book of fairy stories, which Is

published by Davis & Co., Chicago.
These stories will charm all young lovers
of beautiful tales. They are delightfully
\u25a0written. In theme and in style they re-
veal the work of an experienced writer
endowed with a wealth of imagination.
While inno sense sermons, they yet teach
as their most important lesson the neces-
sity of a boundless love toward all crea-
tures which expresses itself in acts of
kindness and self -denial. These fairy tales
differ from some of the old-fashioned sort
in that they avoid dwellingupon descrip-
tions of the horrible and the grotesque;
though they do not fail to offer a variety
of incidents as original as they are pic-
turesque. As an example of the pretty
fancies sketchi-d in the stories is the one
which forms the theme of "Hans' Adven-
xure With the Shadows." Hans is a lad
who for some time wonders In vain what
becomes of shadows when the sun goes
«lown. The replies which his mother gives
him do not eatisfy him. Finally to his
questionings comes the answer from the
t-h&dows themselves. They stop to talk to
Hans one night as they are leaving the
world. They offer to take Hans with them
ihat he may »e«> the Shadowlaiul. whero
all the KhMdows dwell when they ar« suj>-
iK>sed to havw vaulshed rrom existence.'
Huns has a scries of interesting adven-
tures among these ethereal beings, and
cumr* back to taxrih all the better for theKnowledge he has gained of those repU-
CM of ountrlve-5.

Ueautlful In conception nnd treatment la
Jhe cton told in "A Festival In
llfavcn": of the- joyous reception ne-
ourded ,-.i::i«- M>rrowi»nj mu::> when they
joi'rnvyed to luuvt-n from tho world which
had used them *oill.

Otif of the stories which shows best Car-men 8ylva'« style and the peculiar p5ny of
her fancy is "Carina, the Harp Girl." It1* in »»art aa follow*:All along the banks of one of the lor.s.narrow inlets which the lake throws out
in all directions Into the woodlands
nround, a band of Joyous children werehurrying, shouting for glee. "Curma is
cvmiRg! Carma is coming!"

And in a little boat that kopt appearing
and disappearing between the tall {orest
treei .Nat a girl, whose sweet girlish facewas framed In a wealth of curly brownhair tied lightlyback by a red ribbon. Her«H-cp-b!u# eyes, blue as iho waters of the
!ak«-. had a strange brightness, as though
they were lighted up by wn unseen ray;
there was a tinge of madness in them. too.nt timf>s, as they looked out from under
the hiph arched brows. a.nd from behind
the fringe of lonp. dark lashes whose
.-hadows swept her cheek. Her soft, vel-
vety skin nislightly Funburned, her lips
were of the. richest red. hor teeth milk-
white; her small hands he!d a harp, a
source of ulad expectancy to the Impa-
tient little crowd that escorted her boat.
The boatman who rowed it seemed to be
an o'.d friend; ehe had many a word and
i-mile for him. and pointed out the chil-
dren to him as they drew near. Thereupon
lie lay down his oars, and whiJe the boutjrlided smoothly onward she began to tuneher harp, and at the sound the birds
flocked arour.dand flitted from bough tobough, listeninc; with their little heads on
one side for the voice of the one singer
who alone among the children of men al-
most surpassed themselves in the sweet-
ness and inexhaustible variety of her
bongp.

And now the boat touched shore and the
children formed a circle on the grass
while sons after song poured from the
Hnser's throat, stirrlns and lifting up
their littlehearts. She sans of the knights
<if old. and how they fought; she sang of
rives and fairies, of lordly castles and fair
<lamsels dwellingtherein, of terrible mon-
Fiers. of the seas and the woods and thoJx-es and the hlrds- she sanp. too of allthat passes in the minds of little chfldren
till her Email hearers glanced at one an-
other in astonishment, wondering wh*re
Curma could have learned all these thinjr«
of which they had never spoken to any
grown-up person. •

But then Carma was Just like a childherself—little taller than themselves thatwas all. She fe'.t as a little child feels-
*he onlyknew that she had come into the
\u25a0world to make others happy—she knew
nothins more. That was all that hadever been told her. She thought she could
remember still how an angel had carried
her down from heaven In his arms only
not like other children to a good 'homo
an<l loving: parents, but to a rosebush
tinrter which she was found by the (rood
iOlk who brought her up. They were very
poor, this good couple, and often haftenough to do to earn their daily bread
but they could not find it in their heart-to leave this poor little thing to perish
with cold and hunger under the rosebushespecially as they thought that It couuinot have been without a purpose that th«»
angel placed It In their path. Thev were
much amazed to find that the little thiref-ould already speak, and told them how
the an poIhad flown down with it an-lhad comforted it on the way by tellin"ir
that it was coming down there to heln
make ttie world more beautiful- that it
was for this reason that it was sent by
God.

She was to make the world more beau
tlful. The good couple wondered creativwhat that eouM mean. They saw well

•\u25a0nough that she was very beautiful, butthen there arc many beautiful children H-,he world for whom, it seemed to them
the world Is not always so much the bet-i«r. But they soon perceived that this \u25a0

r:hl!d was as lovable as she was beautif-Ji; not only had she a voice like a silver
fiiite.and a temperament as Joyous as
lhat of the young skylark, but her fou!was as purees a dewdrop through which
'ho sun shines, and -she could neither
fay nor bear an unkind word said of any
one. Everything that was sa.id to her she
»!iouRht was meant in kindness, and this
trusting disposition won all hearts, so
ihat folks vied with each other in shower-ing upon her all that she might stand in
rR-ed of—fruit anil flowers and pence. Andoften brought I)cm<" to her foster
L-:ir*-nt«s more than ehe could ever have
coped for.

'•".Vhcic do you !?a:^i ri'l these Bonjn?"

Illustrations Copyright, 1901, Davis
&Company.

But the'dagger itself she planted in the
earth and it.took root and grew, and a
splendid rose tree sprang forth from It.
as tall as a beech, so that they could sit
in Its shade and inhale the perfume of
hundreds of roses.

The book closes with an article entitled
"Carmen Sylva." In which the Queen
gives a short sketch of the Influences In•her life which have led her to do what It
has been given to no other queen besides
herself to do

—
to write stories which hav<»

stretched for,her the boundaries of her
kingdom until she numbers among her ad-
mirers children— and grown people, too—
who .live in lands s»o far from her own
that to them Roumania Is little more than
an empty sounding name. ' •

The fairy tales are preceded bv an "n-
troduction written by George I*.B. Da"is.
Init Mr..Davis has given a very charm-
ing picture of the Gorman princes* ">
became Queen of Roumania. Idea of
the life l<»d by Carmen Svlva. which !n
many respects differs so wide * »s,
popular concept 'n>i o**-h»t n n«*<»r>'« -if-,
must bo, may ho paln«d from the follow-
ing selections from Mr. Davis 1

introduc-
tion:

Tho beautiful nnd brilliant Que»n of
is ono of th« most remnrkablw

women of -modern times, and the story
of her life Is as xtrHHge and wonderful
n« an Oriental lesrenri. 1 .

\u25a0,Rh<> h nlinost r falrv oreaturt hy birth
for she. 'was born n nrtnee** «i\'n romnn-
tln caatl« on tho Rhine. Just four dnva
after Chriatmns. In the »ara« castl*
her ancestor* had lived for nearly ,»
ihmu'und your1*. Tn»v wph> th« heroic
rrlnoM of WehV f>»roo»« allV* In achnWarshlp. w«r i»nd re-llsrion. Surrnunrt'nij
th« on*tle op thr*« side* *v«n n groat for-est, nnd an th» Prl"c«v«« grow to girlhood
Itw«s her «<hlof ilHight to roam about
under \th» p!n«t tre-s, accompanied only
bv two \t»*v*> r>nni«h rtoc*.

Tho Princess proved to possess a mltviworthy of her noble ancestry. At 9 nh«»composed verses; at 11 she nttrmptod to
write n nnv*»l: nt 14 ah* coninoMfd dramm
ami acted thnm with thft aid of her com-
panions and dolts; nt 13 sh»» studied thro-
newspapers dully nml took n keen Inter-
est In politics; at IS «he had the reputa-
tion nf heirs tho host educated Princes
in Europe. Throughout her te»«ns she was
called "The Princess of tho Wild Roso"
because of her rnsy cheeks, sparkling
eyes nnd love of forest roaming.

Just when Elizabeth was entering wo-
manhood a young German Prince wasexciting the admiration of all Europe by
his mljltary courage and skill. He was
Prince Charles of HohsnzoMern. whom
th* great powers of Europe had just re-
warded by placing upon the throne of
Roumania, which was then vacant as
the first ruler of a new dynasty.

for singing, not' for marriage. She. was
their Carma, only theirs. They would
make her so happy that she would never
be able' to think of any one else..
It was only strange that she did not

hate the King::but -whenever Bhe saw the
mark which the dagger had left, then she
sfghed softiy to herself, that the children
m»ent not notice it.

people would sometimes ask her.
"The angel teaches me them." <
"What aneel?"

-
4

"The angel who brought me here: he
sings to me inmy sleep and whenIwake
Iknow" them."

And people shook their heads and went
on wondering. Only the children felt no
surprise. They thought it quite natural
that Carma . should sing, just as the
birds do, to whom the angels also teach
their songs, else how should they learn
them? She told how all the . children
are brought down here by angels; she
was quite sure of that, and ifonly chil-
dren would pay heed to them the angels
would teach them many things while they
are asleep. <:

She had a harp that had been given herby an old man who 6howed her how toplay it—as much as he knew himself: the
rest she learned from the angel, and her
foster-parents were often astonished to
hear her playing In the night and then to
seo her next day apparently in no wise
tired, but on the contrary as bright andlivelyas if she had slept the whole night
long.
It was an unfailing source of amuse-

ment to the children to sail the little,
boats Carma made for them out of the
broad coltsfoot leaves skillfully boundtogether with sedges: and she made littleharps of rushes, with strings of gossamer
and spider's weh. and placed them in theboats; and the little harps began of them-selves to play so sweetly as they floated
away on th* stream that the childrenwere wild with delight and stretched out
their hands to catch th« boats, but they
slipped away between their fingers, or if
ever one was caught the harp In itstopped playing instantly.-

• • •
AU

this mad* the children .t«»ke such plras-
ur* In beautiful thine* that one never
heard of naughtiness in th« whole vil-las*; they wen* 50 happy it never oc-
curred to them to get in mischief. They
knew it would distress Carmn antl for
nt'thincr In th« world would they do thnt.
In th« very hot we-nthcr they miulo

Carma n l>ower of gr*en branches to sit-under in +»cr boat. They tr*r« nlwnys
very curious t« know where «he lived, forthey had never seen her hnme; and «n«day *he told them *he slept among thesquirrels In the wood. And the very next«1ny wh*-n phe came ther* were fiveor nixuqulrrels running up and down nor harp.
Th**y ru«hcd down among the children
nnd were quite friendly, playing with
them und th»'«i pretending to tease themby suddenly darting nwny Into the trees,
twinging themselves from bough tobough and pooping out as though tr» say.
"Catch mo If you can." In the midst ofthp wildest merriment Carma clapped her
hands ami said. "Awny!" and they were
off like the wind. * • •

On another occasion when Carma ar-
rived the bottom of the boat looked as
green as If it were strewn with forest
leaves, but when she tuned her harp andbegan to sing all the leaves stirred. and
moved and they turned cut \u25a0 to be count-
less tiny little tree froc*s th*t lifted up
their heads and* prepared to sing, too. But
frogs have only the one tune: they al-

The volume was such a success
an1 creating it Rtive the Queen such
pleasure that she turned to writ-
fnjt in earnest, and volume after
volume has avpeured bearing the
nam*» "Carmen Sylva" on its title page.
One day in each month Is now devoted to
reading the Queen's books In the public
wchoola of Roumania and they have been
translated Mini retranslated into divers*
lonsue* until hot pen has exceeded her
ho-i'ifr in power unn h«r fume *a *writer
hati |<u«sit'd Above her fnnrto as u Queen.

Her literary wurk is by no means con-
fined to Miry tain, but lr.clude* u number
of novels. *evcinl volumes of poem*. nu>
nierou* <lrnm;\s, n book ot proverbs, *
uhlloaophietU irei\tt«* nnd nn operu II-
urtttn. However, th« Qu«tn finds her
prc;it«wt dHlcht nnd Inspiration In writ*
mg fairy tnlca nnrt It Is worthy of not*
as a proof h*r world-wide popularity that
the prevent volume of tales will bi> pub-
lished stmuItMnonusty Insix or eight <!ir-
terent countries.

The Queon'a ennncltv for work item*
boundless |It Is her dally custom whlta
r^sliHnpr In thr« royal p.tlnce In Bucharestduring the winter months to rip* nt 4 or
5 o'clock In the morning. A little latrr
slip enters tho grcnt writlirr-room— which,
with Its lanre palms and towering ferns
of variou* kinds set Inurns. Its profusion
of flowers and Its murmurlnar fountain
resembles a parden more than a room—
where, seated nt a small desk, she works
at some new nopm or tale as earnestly as
might nn author In a parrot. (Published
by Davis &Co.. Chicago. Price tt 50.)

» Now, Prince Charming, having become
possessed of a throne, naturally began
looking about to find the Princess Beau-
tiful to help him govern the 'country.

What more fitting and. more In accord-
ance with all the Iaw8 of fairyland and
romance, than that i.e should ask the
most accomplished and vivacious Princess
In Europe to be his bride? Such. Indeed,
was the case, and they were shortly mar-
ried, and entered Bucharest, the capital
of Roumania, amid such rejoicings and
splendid fetes as had rarely If ever
been seen In the land.

Immediately the young bride plunged
Into her new duties with all the ener-
gy* that made her .remarkable as a girl
and young woman. She quickly learned
the Roumanian language, and by her
overflowing love and sympathy, and by
hard work, had soon completely won the
hearts of her subjects. And to-day, after
over thirty years on the throne, she Is
t. idol of all her people.

Her first book was written In a pecu-
liar manner. One day the National Su-
perintendent of Schools cam? to her and
said he wanted a book to offer as a prize
at the end of the year to certain Rou-
manian schoolchildren, and suggested
that her Majesty write one. The, Queen
entered Into the plan with enthusiasm.
and In three weeks had written a book
of fairy tales, taking old Roumanian le-
gends as a foundation for her stories.
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A strong light that eame from an im-
mense pile of jewels.

He fell on one knee before Carma and
implored f}ez;fo forgive him.

CARMEN SYLVA,ELIZABETH QUEEN OF ROUMANIA
AUTHOR OF AREAL QUEENS FAIRY TALES

A UNIQUE HOLIDAY GIFT

"JINGLES from JAPAN11

Veracs bv Mabel Hyds.
Pictures by Helen h'ydc.

"The Jingles, 'as set forth by the
upinks." are brleht and far above
the average In cleverness. The au-
thor shows a delicate wit, and some
of her poems are exceptionally good.
The volume will be a must accept-
able holiday souvenir, for its unique
style and attractive drawings will
appeal to the public. The pictures,printed In flat blacks ami retls. areitriklnglyartlstlc."-The Milwaukee

PRICE 7Sc NET.

A. i*l. RO3ERTSON,
Pubisher. ;26 Post Street.

| For the |
| Holidays f

Open Events

IBooKsOriginal Publications
Objects ol Art

••\u2666••»

Elder and Shrpard

233 POST STDEET

l_%mr mmmm* ; '»

Impressions I
\Calendar j
11902. I
j BcanUM, Practical

Original.......>y!?» I

i.
Gaoi Whin 0u Y.ir b D«n% I

$122 1
Postpaid Anywtur* H****** \\

EMcr and Shepard, 11*
238 POST STREET. |

ii i\u25a0 \u25a0\u25a0hum ium I ii
' I


