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“The Other Side of the Door”

By Lucisa Chamberiain, suthor of *“The Coast

of Chance.” etc. Pubiished by the Bobbs
Merrill company, Indisnapolis. Price $1.50
“The ofty is slways gray. Even in

March, the greenest month of all, when
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“Uncle Gregory”
¥ George Sandeman Published by G. P.
Putsam's Sons, New TYork and London.
Briee SL50
ncle wregory,” by George Sande-
w is & singul original novel.
It is, apart from we story woven
o #t, 2 vivid picture of a modern
that is not without obvious re-

semblances to motabilitics of the same

breed who mow have a place In the
public eye Uncle Gregory is a suc-
cessful banker of immeasurable wealth,

“efficient” man, obsti-

on

& sectarian, an
nale philanthropic the grand
= Outwardly and, to speak,
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, Paris comes the announcement
the well known Iibrary of the
e de Janze, which is sald to
the cholcest of 1ts kind in
rid, is to be sold in that city
vear. The coming auection is re-
as one of the most important
ny years. The owner of the
yrar: was a distinguished member
of the Societe des Bibliophiles Fran-
caje, and his collections of early edi-
tions of French authors of the six-
th, seventeenth and eighteenth cen-
turies, in bindings by Derome, Pade-
aup, and other masters, rank among
the most extensive and se-
lected in private hands.
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“The Chippendales”

By Bobert Grant, asutbor
Bread,” ete.
Sons,

of “TUnieavened
" Publizshed by Charles Scribner’s
New York. Price $1.50.

The casual reader may think he can
skim through this novel in the usual
two or three hours, but let him tryl
In the first place, though the book
looks about the same size as the aver-
age novel, it contains 602 pages, closely
prmted. too, and so carefully written
is 't and so important is every word of
it, that none can be skipped without
serious detriment to the whole. We
have had occasion during the last vear
Or =0 10 use the word leisurely about
two a't!hors. Robert Herrick and Wil-
liam de Morgan, and now into that
same leisurely category must Robert
Grant be placed.

From a literary point of view, noth-

'€ SO scholarly has appeared in a long
time and it seems eminently fitting
thatg Vl.'.‘P theme the story .  should,
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Finally Lora Is chosen, and then we
see IHugh climb gradually from a
small )Sition as a broker’s clerk to
a grand place in the financial world.
He is 4 real power, and as he rises he
constantly changes his domestic en-
vironment. No matter what they do,
ghowe ., they are unable to make the
conservative society of Boston receive
then Even Lora's request that aer
little daughter be allowed In the
Thursday evening dancing class was

contemptuously refused. “Of course,
the real reason why they don't get on
faster socially is his wife. She's pretty
and she has lots of pretty clothes, but
—er-—she’'s different. A man can be
different, but a woman can't.”

Henry Chippendale Sumner, whose
mo:hr'_ was a Chippendale. is the type
of Puritan who {s yet progressive. He
does nothing very startling, beyond de-
claring his love for Priscilla when he
is still too poor to think of marriage.
But he remains faithful for 15 years,
and though by that time Lora is dead
and Blaisdell is his rival Tor Prisecilla’s
hand, he wins her in the end. Near
the close of the book there are some
remarks by the ‘author which show
how deeply he feels on the subject he
has chesen. A few lines may be quoted,
for they show the idea of Mr. Grant's
book better than pages of reviewing:
~ “Are there not Puritans enough still
in Boston? There are people who
would rid the world of them altogether,
clalming that they are forbidding and
awkward: have ‘customs, but no man-
ners.” But these wouldbe extermi-
nators must reckon with the baby car.
riages on the sunny slde of Common-
wealth avenue. * » > Promi-
nent among them ride Priscilia’s bov
twins—one the living image of his
father—while their first child, a daugh-
ter, with the eyes and dash of her
mother, trips gayly beside her broth-
ers. But jet the exterminators take
heart. There are rumors that Henry's
sister, Mrs. Paton. smokes an occa-
sional cigarette, not for audacity's
sake, but because she likes it. and in-
sists that most civilized women do.
* ®* * But the wouldbe extermi-
nator of the Puritan is likely to have
his way, despite Priscilla’s twins. Al-
ready the social type for which Henry
Sumner stands is waning fast before
the pressure of foreign and visible
forces. Let whoever doubts this face
Boston from the region of the west,
where the setting sun transfigures the
landscape of the Back bay fens, and
ponder. On what does the eye linger?
On the commanding dome of the Chris-
tian Science temple, on the Saracenie
top of the Hebrew synagogue, on the
official roof of the Roman Catholic see.
Beyond this vanguard of conflicting
old world doctrines, reincarnated on
New England soll, lies an already cos-
mopolitan city, proud of its traditions
and its glory. Richer than ever in the
fruits of its Industry and thrift, seeth.
ing—still seething—awith all the prob-
lems of the universe, will it hold its
distinction as a molder of thought and
& quickewer of conscience when Henry
and his like slumber with the masto-
don and the buffaio? That is for pos-
terity to answer. Or, if yon are impa-
tient to know. ask Blaisdell. He can
tell you anything.”

The story of Blais@ell's career is the
most {nteresting from the standpoint of
the novel reader. There i&g much in It
of the dramatic, and while he is frankly
a climber, he is rarely offensive and 18
decent, both in a business way and so-
clally. One s unconsclousiy very
sympathetic and would like to give him
2 friendly hand now and then)

As for the Chippendales and the
Sumners, the author knows them all
well, for he could not improve on his
picture of them, which is more than
photographic in its faithfulness.

The author has written a very long
story, but it is all worth reading. It
could not be effectively told with fewer
words, and the only thing missing is a
touch,k of humor. One gathers that the
anthor himeself feels so deeply on his
chosen subject that he has no eye for
the humorous situations and possibili-
ties in his tale. This lack makes the
book drag in spots, but not so badly
thet one becomes dlmu::ed. It is
simply something missed ich would
improve the otherwise excellent book.

MAROLD MURTON KRAMER
AUMIOR OF THE K

.
“The Chrysalis”

By Harold Morton Kramer, author of ‘‘Gayle

hngfoti," ete. Published by Lothrep, Les

& Shepard, Boston. Price §1.50.

Perhaps if the publishers had not
stated in a note sent with the book
that “Every element of a great Ameri-
can novel is present here, and the
ripened powers of Mr. Kramer have
been equal to dealing with situations
of the strongest emotions and passions
that humanity can know,” the reviewer
would not be so critical. The book
really lacks many of the elements of a
great American novel,-and as presented
to us it is more of a melodrama than
a'novel of real life.

The opening scene of the story shows
a Yale-Harvard football game, which
is well described. The score stands 6-4
in favor of Yale at the end of the first
half, and the coach in the Yale club-
house is giving the team directions. At
the finish he s=ays:

“And now, listen, all of you!
a spur I've been saving for the last
half, and the same spur Is being
gouged into Harvard. This game will
decide more than the question of which
college has the better football team.
It will decide whether a Yale or a
Harvard man is to be president of the
United States. Hah! I thought that
would open that swollen eyve of yours,
Marley! It's the chance of a lifetime
for vou huskies!”

The explanation is that a Yale and
a Harvard man are in the political
race for president. If the Yale team
wine, the Harvard man will withdraw
from the field, and if the Harvard team
wins the Yale man will leave the field
clear for him. The hero of the stor}
is on the Yale team, and when he sees
the man he is to help win the game
for, he deliberately fumbles the ball
and loses the game to Harvard. The
man, Senator Nelson, had brought dis-
honor on Seb Layton’s father, and this
was his opportunity for revenge. ©Of
course it ruined him in college, but he
thought it a game well lost.

The scene changes to Spokane ana
the great northwest, which the author
knows, as he.says, like his owr door-
vard. The effects of the football game
follow him to this new country and
the battle is waged throughout the
book. The hero is a decided disciple
of the untrammeled life and does many
things which will shock the conven-
tional, and, at times, it seems as if the
author could never extricate him from
some of the tight corners he gets into.

The heroine says the words which
name the book and which give the
reader.an inkling, toeo, that perhaps
everything will come out right at last.
“A chrysalis is an ugly thing, but it
contains possibilities that are beau-
tiful. Maybe your heart has been a
chrysalis.”

The love story 1=
matic incidents gizo, and the heroine
fs an unusually yeung person. The
story is one of exciting adventures in
which politics, Jove and business play
equal parts, but too much lawlessness
is introduced for the present day and
age.

Here's

full of melodra-

—

New Books Briefly Noted

The name of Arthur M. Lewis is fre-
quently attached to soclalist tracts sim-
flar to this one, “Vital Problems in So-
cial Evolution.” He is by no means a
convinclng writer, although his argu-
ments have always possessed a facti-
tious air of logic, which has doubtless
made them popular with a certain class.
(Charles W. Kerr & Co., Chicago.)

- - -

“Coe’s School Readers” for the third
and fourth grades offer much new and
interesting material,- including stories
of adventure, of humor, of chiid life,
of animal life, myths, chivalry, etc.
They will appeal to the teacher as well
as to the pupil. The selections are of
literary value, and the compiler, Fan-
nie E. Coe, has shown great care and
excellent judgment in her choice of
subjects. The illustrations are numer-
ous and attractive and the books are
admirably sulted for supplementary
use in pgonnection with any standard
series of readers.  (American Book
compeny, New York. 40 and 50 cents.)

. . -

A dainty little book entitled "All Is
Well” is the fourth velume of the
Primers of Peace, “Don’'t Fret" series,
which is edited by Jeanne Gillespie
Pennington. In leu of an introduction
or preface we have a page on which is
stated the “object” of the book: *“To
bring into active use some portion of
the latent mental and moral courage of
individuals.” Then follow quotations,
poems, little sermons, bits of good ad-
vice, all offered in most attractive
form; sugar coated pills, one might call
them, taken from the ©best authors,
Bacon, Emerson, Whittier are found
sandwiched In between Amiel and
Omar, Mrs, Humphrey Ward and Walt
Whitman. All the selections are well
chosen and the book makes a most at-
tractive pocket companion. (Dodge
publishing company, New York. 350

cents.)
. - -

“The Book of a Hundred Bears” is a
tale of travel in Yellowstone park. It
is not written in the usual style of
travel books, for its author, F. Dumont
Smith, is first a humorist and thén a
traveler. *“To arrive at the Yellow-
stone and all its felicities you go to
Ogden and turn to the right,” says
the author in hi= opening sentence,
and & few lines later he says: “To ar-
rive at Ogden you should go to Den-
ver * * *' Then follows some in-
formation about Denver and its place
on the map. The book deals with
Denver, Utah and the Mormons, and
the Yellowstone park, and, though
many books have been written on these
subjects, this author has-brought a
few new points to view and looks at
the old things with a decidedly, fresh
eye. He is very enthusiastic over his
trip through the Yellowstone and has
some interesting observations to make.
Decidedly a book worth reading. (Rand,
MeNally & co.‘ cmfuo.:

-

Helen Rowland, who became famous
with "The Willow,” offers a second
book, “The Reflections of a Bachelor
Girl.” It is full of wit, wisdom and
wickedness, much of it
but all amusing. . The inside
front cover is m: with
“The average man looks on
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as a hitching post where he can tie a set on the story. Francis surely has
woman and leave her until he comes enough experiences to entertain his
home nights.” The book is attractively family and friends in Edinburgh for
fllustrated and decorated by Henry & many a long day. (John Lane com-
Eddy and is tastefully printed and pany, New York. $1.50)
bound. (The Dodge publishing com- * v .

pany, New York. 75 cents)
- - .
“Merely Players” is a collection of
stories of stage folk. They are writtén
by Virginia Tracy, an actress and the
daughter of an actress, and in every
line it it evident that .the author is
writing of familiar scenes. The tlales
have the merit of originality in concep-
tion and they are skilifully developed.
The author has a captivating style and
reveals not only human characteristies
but gives glimpses of life behind the
scenes of the theater, Both comedian
and tragedian are included in these
stories of the stage and one feels that
real people are hiding behind the make-
up. (The Century company, New York,
$1.50.)
-

- -

“The Garden of Girls” is a new story
for girle who ' .ve just about oute
grown Louisa Aleott’'s charming
books. It is writ:=« by Marian A, Hil-
ton, and every line in the book proves
that she knows the young girl of today
as few of our writers for young people
do. The story tells of two young
southern girls who go to.New York to
seek their fortunes. There thay meet
three other girls as sweet and whole-
some as they are, and altogether they
constitute “The Garden of Girls.” Their
goodness and perseverance gradually
make all obstacles melt from their
path, and we follow them to & happy
ending. (The Landy-Thomas company,
New York. 31.50.)'

-

“Some Assurances of Immortality,”
by John B. N. Berry, is a coHection of
10 papers all tending to strengthen
the reader not well grounded in his
faith. The subjects will reach all sorts
of doubters, covering, as they do. a
wide field. “Who and What Is God?”
“Where 1s the Soul?’ “Man’s Immor-
tality,” “Spiritism,” “Materialization,”
“Faith,” “Intuition and Conscience,”
“Prayer,” “Love,’ “Trust—Hope,” are
the titles, and much of comfort will be
found in each one of them. The book
is neatly printed and bound and will
make an attractive gift book. (R. F.
Fenno & Co., New .York.‘)

.

"

“The Physiology of Sex” is a pam-
phlet for parents and their children
arranged for the Colorado mothers’
congress. It is a very carefully com-
piled little booklet and its importance
can not be too strongly emphasized.
The introduction explains the object
of the book, and, in closing, says: “We
hope that this book will give you.prac-
tical knowledge and an inspiration to
apply it in your everyday life and
in helping others. W& hope it will
reveal the mystery and laws of your
being, not tend to make you ashamed
of vouf whole nature, or of any part
of it (M. A, Douor:ue b. Co., Chicago.)

N -

Whether or no Frederick Niven
has any facts as a foundation for his
novel, “The Lost Cabin Mine.” he has
so0 convinelng a fashion of telling his
story that one can not but believe it
to be a piece of real history ‘of the

_very cynical,

“The TFate of Iciodorum: Being the
Story of a City Made Rich by Tax-
ation,” by David Starr Jordan. is an
amusing little satire on protection. It
was originally published in the Popu-
lar Science Monthly in 1888, but its
appearance in book form just now is
timely hecause the entire country has
been so interested in the tariff reform.
and also, as President Jordan says in
his preface, because since “the chroni-
cle was written most of the events
and nearly all the speeches have had
their close parallpels even in America.”
The book s a powerful allegory in
favor of free trade, and as fuch will
be of great interest to all readers.
(Henry Helt & Cp., New York. 30
cents,)

- . -

The curious impressionistic style
which Charles Fort, the author of “The
Outeast Manufacturess,” has adopted

for his novel does much to detract
from the interest and from the real
merit of the book. The story is of

the slums. and, while it i{s doubtless
very true to life, it does not ring true.
One feels that the author is making
a constant effort to be clever and un-
usual at the expense of fact. The
author has unusually keen powers of
observation, and some of his descrip-
tions are graphic and interesting. If
this is his first work, we may look
for something better. (B. W. Dedge
& Co., New York.)

Gossip of Books and Writers

Beatrice Harraden, in spite of her
novel, “Interplay,” is said to he not at
all connected with the London type of
*militant suffragette.” Her sympathy
with the demand for equal suffrage is
said to be more of the character that

appeals to American women.
. - -

HHamlin Garland now announces that
he will write no more novels. He pro-
poses devoting himself instead to writ-
ing plays, and while his efforts” may
perhaps include a dramatigation or two
of his own work, this will only be in
passing, for it is his declared intention
to do original .dram.atic :vork.

Martha Finley, known to children ev-
erywhere zs the author of “The Elisie
Books,” died recently at the age of 81.

- - h

Maarten Maartens has completed an-
other book, ang it will appear in the
autumn. It is entitled “Brothers All”
and is a collection of short stories of

Dnitch peasant life.
. - -

Messrs., Henry Holt & Co. have just
had to reprint for the twenty-sixth
time Mrs. Voynich's remarkable ro-
mawce of Garibaldi'é defeat of the Aus-
trians, entitled “The Gadfly.” The book
has always borne on the title page
merely the name “E, L. Voynich,” and is
written in such a virile style that for
some time after its appearance’peopls
supposed the iu!ho: vu. a man.

s L]

The title of the new book by the Wil-
liamsons s “Set lnthmmt:m The m“e
suddenly came to the au one v

of They had

PRESIDEND DIAS TROM DIAZ
GW\R CI‘ I‘[EnXléO" B ,PAR‘JO DE Mm_‘.‘

“Diaz: Czar of Mexico”

An srraignment by Carlo de Fornaroe. FPub-
Hshed by the International publishing com-
pany, New York.

It is difficult to read this pamphlet
of 154 pages without the most intense

emotion. It is written in the extrav-
agant and excitable style of the Latins
by Carlo de Fornaro, the former edi-
tor of a Mexican newspaper, and even
though we know the author hasinin-
.tense blas against “Diazpotism,” as
he calls it, we must believe that much
he has to tell is true.

In a warning at the beginning of
the book he says: “I challenge and
dare Porfirio iaz to permit the free
sale of this book in Mexico; for if the
accusations herein are baseless they
can easily be laughed away. How-
ever, Porfirio Diaz will not laugh but
will silently suppress the truth, inas-
much as @ government as perverse as
his own cloaks its doings with the
utmost secrecy: that I am perfectly
aware of the risks incurred by this
venture, now and in the future, but I
gladly shoulder all the responsibili-
ties, hoping that in a near day a high
minded philanthropist will be induced
to create a society for ‘the prevention
of cruelty to Mexicans'.”

The author asserts that he has no
personal grievance of any kind. that
he was treated with courtesy and dis-
tiction while there, but that the things
he has investigated and knows are the
truth and he must tell them.

What little the Americans at large
know of Djaz is ‘rom magazine arti-
cles, where his wonderful statesman-
ship Is commented upon and compar-
isons made between his rule and the
governing of other republics, It is a
shock to find him so execrated and to
hear that fear alone keeps him at the
head of the Mexican people. After
speaking of the notorious tyrants of
the world, like the rulers of Russia,
Turkey and Persia. the author says:
“Mexico alone stands enslaved by the
tyranny of one genial hypocrite, tied
hand and foot to the ambitious lust
of this ex-bandit, and hypnotized to a
standstill by the shrewdest of polit-
ical confidence men.”

With all its bias the book gives a
very clear idea of the political and
financial system created by Diaz, its
results and a forecast of what will
happen at his death. That his death
may be long deferred one gathers
from the care of his health and life,
which we read is extreme. Even
though the author condemns every
public act of the president, he has
this to say of his private life:

“His private life for the last 30
vears has been spotiess, and although
surrounded by all the luxuries, he has
led a life simple as a nermit's; in food
and drink abstemious as an Arab; in

M QivER ‘{N.onRD AUTIOR
“THE UADY OF BE WEAVENS®

“The Lady of the Heavens”

Ry H. Rider Haggard. Published by Frank P

Lovell company, New York. Price $1.50.

it is not such a long time age that it
has passed fromm memory when the
novel reading public sat up and took
notice of a strange new writer, one H.
Rider Haggard. S6 new and unusual

were the stories he had to tell that few
stopped to_criticise them from a liter-

ary standpoint, but rushed eagerly to
buy every new book which he offered
to the world. “She” and “King Sol-
omon's Mines” and *“Allan Quarter-
main” remain, perhaps, the best Knowa
of the lot, and he has been a preolific

writer for close upon 30 years.
After a period of rest from his labor

H. Rider Haggard now offers “The
Lady of the Heavens,"” and one must
admit reluctantly that the author still

possesses the story telling instinct, de-
veloped as few writers of the day have

developed it. One says “reluctantiy”™ ad+=
visedly, for with such ability to tell a
story it is unpardonable to do it so
badly. It is amazing that a man of
Haggard's education and position (is La
not a member of commons in England?)

should write so poorly. And yet with
so much to eriti one must admit in-

ise

terest in the story. Interest, tog, so
econvincing and compelling that one
reads to the end of the long story with
scarcely a page skipped

The story tells of the adventures of
the daughter of a pig headed mission-
ary, & man who was working for a

martyr's crown and got it, but who in-
sisted on dragging his family with him.
This daughter was, of course, radiantly
beautiful and her experienfes with the
superstitious Zulus are hair raising.

Whatever may be said of the improb-

abilities of the tale, the author Knows
his Africa and also the tribes among
which the lovely Rachél dwelt per-
fectly. His descriptions of them do net
read in the least like imagination, but
the story itself is quite impossible. For
the interest he forces the reader to take
in it he deserves much credit—it is a
pity so much must béd said against the
style.
a country where everybody smokes,
he has been an exception; where alco-
holism is rampant only tastes
water; where everybedy goes to bull-
fights he stays-at*home; does not visit
theaters except at official functions;
seldom hunts; never plays.”

A high tribute from an open enemy,
The book is intensely Interesting, but
very disturbing. It is difficult to read
of the horrors of Diaz" government.
his murders, his assassinations, and
his always rank injustice, and be able
to believe at all in what we have been
taught for years. The subject needs
investigation, which may be what the
author was working for.

o - A A

he

of recipes that have been tested. The
fireless cooker, of course, saves mucgh in
time and labor and does away with
many inconvenlences and discomforts.
Miss Mitchell has aimed to make her
hook a complete and working guide.
The principle of fireless cooking is that
of the hay box, Food brought to the
oiling point can be put in the box and
left to cook itself. When you take it
out it's “done.” “Fireless Cooking"
tells you how long different things are
to be left in the box.

-* - . -

An instructive contrast between the
past and present position of woman
suffrage in this country is drawn in the
current issue of the Woman's Journal
of Boston, the oldest paper of its class,
and now entered upon its fortieth year.
Lucy Stone raised most of the money
with which it was started; Mary A.
Livermore was its first editor, and Julia
Ward Howe is still the ghairman of its
board of directors. Among its contrib-
utors have beén Louisa M. Allcott,
Maria Mitchell, Ralph Waldo Emerson,
George Wiiliam Curtis and a leng list
of the distinguished men and women of
the last half century. The present
editors are Henry B. Blackwell and
Alice Stene Blackwell

» - - .

Everybody is familiar with Southey’s
lines, “How the Water Comies Down at,
Lodore.” In fact, it is the only thing of
his that survives in the popular mem-
ory. Therefore, everybody will be dis-
illusioned by this story: Ome dry sum-
mer a Canadian, on a visit to England,
who had read and been enthralled by
Southey’'s famous jingles, came to Kes.
wick and set out alone to watch “the
waters come down at Lodore.” Lofhg
he wandered about, vainly seeking the
lost Lodore, until at last, broiled, baf-
fled and bubbling with fury, he sat
down upon a large boulder in an almost
dried up water course, down which
trickled a tiny stream. Presently a
native, the first he had seen that day,
came along. “HI!” yelled the South
enthusiast, “can you tell me where
can find the falls of Lodore?" *“Why,
master,” replied the rustic, “you be
sittin’ in middee of "em.”

- - - .

Eleanor Gates, author of “The Plow-
woman” and “Cupld, the Cow Punch,”
is at present living in the Santa Cruz
mountains near Los Gatos. There she
is conducting an interesting experi-
ment in horses which she describes as
follows:
disappearing, was a direct descendant
of Arabs or part Arabs. To bring
back that splendid, enduring, general
utility horse I have brought 10 pure
Arabs into California, gnd shall raise

both the pure stock the part Arad
—following the footsteps, you see, of
Lora 's ugh

: ter, Lady
Anne Blount, ww t Arablan

studs, one In England and a second
near Cairo in This raising of
Arabs part is to be both a

pot interfere with my writing. At
rate, I am meeting with ‘great en-
eoun‘m.nt."‘

“The western horse, now fast reve:

sinee. Her best known novels are
“Kate Wetherell,” “A Pillar of Sait”
and “The Son of a Fiddler.” Some of
the pages of the Atiantic's Contrib-
utors’ cilud are from her pen. Thesa
are to be published In book form un-
der the title of “Some Gentle Here-

sles.”
- L .

The Canadians, apparently as a re-
ward for his intrepid attack on the
“Canada’ Fakers,” have adorned one of
the town sites along the new Grand
Trunk Pacific railway with the ceog-
nomen of Arthur Springer, whose
“wireless” romance, “The Gun Runner ™
has just been published by B. W.
Dodge & Co. As a matter of fact,
about 2,000 new mnames were needed
for this country to be, and as the linas
prospectors had run through the full
st of well known politicians from
Laurier to Oronyteka, and all the es-
tablished cow names from Aberdeen-
Angus to Sussex and Shorthorn, to say
nothing of the patronymilcs of every
official, employe and stenegrapher in
the home offices, a native author or
two worked in very handily. When
the author of “The Silver Poppy” and
“The Wire Tappers” learned of the
honor that had come upon him, he
wrote out to the Inciplent city of
“Stringer” and suggested the contin-
gency of proffering the newly echris-
tened commubity a lmited free
library of his own books. In two weeks
an answer came back. It was signed
by one “Sid Wappler.” Tt said:

“Don’t bother about sending them
books out to this here metropolis called
Stringer. I guess they are good books,
all right; but the Crow breed who runs
the water tank engine ain't eddjecated
in Eaglish and I'm busy track walking.

“p. 8.—Us two is the metropolis.”

—_—

»
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