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thing. The decision is surprising; it is
that one of them will deliberately com-
mit a felony for the benefit of the re-
maining members of the family and will
disappear. Should disgrace come he
will keep silence, so that the aunt and
cousin will never know and the family
mame will be untarnished.

The next chapter tells us what hap-
pened when a gang of counterfeiters is
discovered and one, because of an in-
jury to his foot, is captured. No one
recognizes “Leroy,” the counterfeiter,
and he is sent to prison for a long term
of years. Ten years go by, and one
day the grand duke Feodor Stanlef
comes as a visitor to the prison. e
has met the young man years hefore
when they were both students in Europe
and liked him very much. A suddan
impulse makes him decide to rescue
his friend, and it is successfully accom-
plished. On board the royal yacht Le-
roy again takes his own name, John
Allard, and becomes the grand duke's
secretary

The following chapters are taken up
with the life at the court with the
rand duke. He is made regent and
his path is not rose strewn. The littlae
Emperor Adrian is surrounded by spies
and evil counselors, so Feodor places
Allard in Adrian’s suite.

'The formal court life, the intrigues
and scheming of the courtiers is very
trying to the straightforward Ameri-
can, and he nas many disagreeable ex-
periences. Adrian is suspicious of
everybody but Allard and constantly
invents new insults to the regent. Al-
lard is very much attached to Feodor,
to whom he has told his whole story,
and it galls him to see his friend trzat-
ed with open scorn. It comes to he
the general impression both in court
and in public that when the young
€ peror is crowned at the end of the
ee years of regency he will depose
the grand duke and take a certain wily

officer named Dalmorov as His ad-
viser

The author handles this plot with
great cleverness and when the young

Emperor Adrian is crowned one walts
his declsion together with the rest of
the court with almost breathless sus-
pense.

Throughout the book is the charming
double love story which is convincing
and entirely satisfactory.

Eleanor M. Ingram is a new writer.
She has done some short story work
for magazines, but this is her frst
long work. It is an achievement and
places her name permanently on the
places of favorite authors. The book
§s well printed and bound and con-
tains some good {llustrations P.
D. Johnson.

by

pibniiss
“Christmas in Japan; or Saburo's
Reward,” 1& the title of a story by

Sarah Gertrude Pomeroy. It tells of a
little Japanese boy who, in order to as-
sist his father to pay all his debts on
New Year's day—a national Japanese
custom—was willing to sacrifice some
of his most cherished treasures, and
later, by his bravery and stout heart-
edness, was enabled to earn the neces-
sary amount required to satisfy his
father's creditors and establish the
family in afluent circumstances again.
The book is fllustrated in two colors
and is daintily printed and bound.
(Dana Estes & Co., Boston. 50 cents.)
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“The G&limpse,” by Armold Bennett.
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by Eleanor M. Ingram.
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.
“The Glimpse”

By Arnold Beanett, author of * ‘The Old Wives’
Tale.’ Pubiished by D. Appieton & Co.,
New York. Price $1.50.

This is a queer sort of book and one
which half its readers will throw aside
before finishing and the other half will
poke fun at it. It tells the story of a
man, Morrice Loring, who has been
married a number of years—perhaps 10
~—and while he and his wife do not
quarrel they have outgrown their love
and are almost indifferent to each
other. Suddenly Loring learns by an
accident that a man who visits their
house—his good friend—a man whom
Loring thinks is interested in his sis-
ter, a Mrs. Dean, is making love to his
wife and they have an appointment to
meet the next day, and he dies from
heart failure caused by the excitement
and shock. Then comes a glimpse of
the hereafter and knowledge of all his
previous existences and everything be-
hind the veil. He 1s prepared for burial,
partially, but suddenly life returns to
him after he has seen this glimpse of
the other world. His wife comes into
the room and, seeing his eyes open,
hastily pulls the bandage from his
head and sends for the doctor. She
then rushes into the bathroom and
drinks oxalic acid. She lingers five
days and dies.

In about a month his sister and the
other man are engaged. The whole
story is dull and uninteresting and the
glimpse of the other side is not partic-
wlarly illuminating and the book seems
quite useless. It is a surprise to read
this after “Doubloons,” a book which
came out about three years ago. In
that tale the author collaborated with
¥den Phillpotts, but the book was sane
end readable, which this one is not.

———

All sorts of versions of the prehis-
torie man story have been woven into
novels for grown Ups; now comes
Frederick B. Costello with a tale for
boys entitled “Sure Dart.,” It is a story
of strange hunters and stranger game
in the days of the monsters when our
remote ancestors lived an exciting
life of action and adventure. The book
is not entirely imaginary, the animals
being described and drawn from scien-
tific studies of hones and remains. It
is an interesting tale and every page
is filled with exciting incidents. (A.
C. McClurg & Co., Chicago. $1.25.)
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more attractive form than was its
predecessor. For one thing, there is
a colored cover in place of the old
black and white wood cut that was for
long such an artistic horror. The pub-
lishing houses pay a good deal of atten-
tion to externals, and it pays to give
the boys something neat @nd tasty, for
they ere a very important part of the
reading public, and their support of a
nickel library s not to be sueered at
by the business office.”

“Wheo is writing the detective stories
of today?"

“We have one man who does nothing
else. His mind has been trained along
these peculiar lines, and he has ac-
quired a style that the boys seem to
delight in. We keep him about a
dozen numbers ahead of actual publi-
cation, for we can’'t afford to slip up
in our weekly output. Sometimes,
when he is indiesposed, we assign the
job to another member of the staff,
but as a rule it is one man who does
the work.

“The detective story, however,
not the one that heads the list of
popular productions for young fel-
lows. As a matter of fact the library
that sells best is one that exploits
the doings of a boy. That is what the
boys like most to read about-—some-
thing another boy just like themselves
has done. Of course they are filled
with admiration for the achievements
of the great detectives of fiction, but
they always feel that they'll have to
wait until they grow up before they
can successfully emulate these heroes.
In the case of the boy hero it is dif-
ferent. Every young reader feelg he

can duplicate the performances of this in

voutiiful paragon, and that is why the
weeklv sales 'of the library are on.l'-
mous.”
“What doeg this boy hero do?”
“Everything a healthy boy ought to
do. He 1is the champion w
player and the best lootball g
and the m sati
thlete

memory. He has all sorts of adven-
tures at the school at Fardale, Conn.—
an imaginary institution—and later
when he goes to Yale.”

“How long has he been thrilling the
boy public?”

“For eleven years.”

“And can you successfully hold him
at the bhoy age for an indefinite pe-
riod? 1Is he a sort of 5 cent Peter
Pan?’

“Oh, no; he grows up just ltke other
boys. He grows up naturally, and
each week he is a week older than he
was in the previous number, You
couldn’t uppnl to the boys in any
other way.'

“But won't he reach an age limit In
time, when he can no longer take part
in purely juvenile experiences?”’

“Of course.”

“Then what will you do—stop your
library?”

“Oh, no, pve'll dig up a younger
brother and take him along as route
similar to the one the present favor-
ite has traveled. It's the usual thing.
Don’'t you remember how 8ir Conan
Doyle gracefully brought on Mycroft,
a brother of Sherlock Holmes, when he
had about exhausted the adventures of
Sherlock? That gives the author an
opening. You watch out for some My-
croft Holmes stories some of these
days.” ’

“What kind of a man writes these
stories that are so well thought of by
the boys?”’

“A boy's man, He lives.in Maine and
spends most of his time with the
vaﬂnﬂr generation. He enters into
[

t building or baseball. playing
as any youngster of 15. He under-
stands his people, and so his people un-
derstand him. Incidentally, ln ‘has
made a very good thing out

to books, in a money way, and couldm af-

eir sports and is as enthusiastic .

Lt

“The Deeper Stain”

By l-rnnk Hird, author of ‘‘Vietoria the
Woman.”" Publisted by D. Appleton & Co.,
New York. Price 81.56.

One of the most depressing books
which has appeared in many years is
“The Deeper Stain,” by Frank Hird,
The author is already wéil and favor-
ably known by _his “Victoria, the
Woman,” and the good style which
distinguished that work {8 found in
this novel. The book, although an in-
teresting story throughout and dra-
matic and well done, seems unnegessary.
There is no reason why the people
concerned shauld be left in so uncom-
fortable and unfortunate a position;
none of them deserve it in the least,
o what lesson can be learned from
it? Not that books should always
teach some lesson, but if they do not
amuse, and this is far too tragic to
amuse, tl\ey must have some purpose.
And what is the purpose here? A hand-
ful of innocent people are made to
suffer by a fiend who Is too depraved
to appreciate their wretchedness; and
their entire life's happliness is left
dependent upon the silence of a re-
pentant woman-—she, poor thing, not
vicious, but not well balanced.

A poor and proud family, father, in-
valid mother, son and two daughters,
are distant relations of the great Lord
Roborough. They have placéed the son
in the army and ane too proud to ask
any favor, either money or influence,
from Roborough. The son is too evil
to be real. It scarcely seems possible
that any man of gentle blood, with re-
fined influences and love about him,
could be so depraved. He gambles and
dissipates until his father is hopelessly
in debt and finally sends him most of
his pension. The father and elder daugh-
ter, Doatrice, are the only members
of the family who see the son's faults;
the mother and younger sister, Anne,
are quite blind to his vices; but all
unite in keeping any disquieting news
from the mother. Through the influ-
ence of Lord Roborough, whom they

meet by chance, Beatrice 1s enabled to
study book keeping, and soon she is
going from house to house in the large
country places, helping the . house
stewards with their accounts and earn-
ing a comfortable income. She sends
practically all’ of it home to pull the
family out of debt, but silly little ador-
ing Anne sends it right out to Indla
to the good for nothing brother.

Beatrice meets John Haughton, a
very rich widower with a married son.
He becomes interested and then much
in love, but while Beatrice likes and
respects him, she declines his proposal.
All this is written in a gossipy form
by Anne to brother in India. And
brother, hard up and gambling worse
than ever, forges John Haughton's
name to several notes and writes home
to Anne that he has done so, telling
her that she must make Beatrice marry
Haughton to protect him.

Beatrice at first refuses to be made
a vietim, but is at last forced by her
utterly selfish family to enter into“the
marriage. It 18 only on her wedding
morning that her mother finally real-
izes that a mistake has been made by
all of them,

As time goes by Beatrice falls in
love wilh her husband, and one won-
ders why there is still half a book to
read. Their life is smooth and happy,
they have two children and there seems
to be no cloud on their horizon. Bea-
trice has paid her brother’'s debts and
given him a yearly allowance and for
several years no one has heard of him.

Then the blow falls. When Bea-
trice’s husband, John Haughton, was
a very young man, he had fallen in

love with a divorcee and married her.
After a few months she had grown
tired of him and left him, telling him
that their marriage was {llegal be-
cause a certain length of time had not
elapsed since her divorce. John be-
lieved this to be true because she
chowed him the papers, and he let her
g0. She became a notorious woman
and her name was constantly con-
nected with that of some young rich
man. The dissolute brother of Bea-
trice fell into her hands and this time
she was very much in love herself,
while he had become so depraved that
‘he was almost unspeakable. He was
a drug flend and quite bevond the pale.
Looking through the woman’'s papers
he discovers her early history and
finds that her marriage to Haughton
was legal. This information he uses
to blackmail his sister Beatrice, who
is helpless in his .power. He dies
soon, but that scarcely saves the sit-

uation. The woman yet lives and any
one could prove the truth, if she
spoke, by court records and parish

registers. This horrible thing has
made the son of Haughton by his
former wife illegitimate-—also the
two children of Beatrice. The book

leaves us there. Nothing can be done
any way. Evenh when the woman dies
Beatrice will. still be afraid to tell
her husband. He is quite Ignorant of
the whole thing. It is a dreary and
depressing book and qulte unneces-
sary.

The book is very well written and
contains some excellent character
studies,

“The Southerner””

Being the antoblography of Nicholas Worth.

Published
York.

This book. supposed to be the auto-
blography of one Nicholas Worth, has
many interesting points. It s a south-
ern tale and Is an attempt on tha part
of the author to give an unbiased state-
ment of the position and conditions
prevailing in the south. Nicholas
Worth- belongs to a prosperous family
llving in the south. His father is a
union man, so dees not go to war, but
{8 forced to run his cloth mills for the
use of the confederate government. Just
ufter the war, while Nicholas is still a
iittle child, his father is killed by bur-
glars, and his mother takes upon her-
self the management of the mills. The
school days of the hero are rather tire-
some to read; no detail is omitted and
he is very long winded. In the mili-
tary school he is forced to fight for
his father’'s name, for by the loyal
southerners he is considered a traitor.
In the Methodist college, where he goes
later, he has many religious doubts,
which do not make interesting reading.
Then his grandfather, who is & fine
old chap, broad minded and wise with
years, advises sending Nicholas to
Harvard. When he returns from Har-
vard he is still an ardent, patriotio
southerner, but his education and ex-
perience make him more critical of con-
ditions than ever before and he decides
to devote his life to the work of re-
construction of his country.

The book tells this story, and every
problem of the south is handled. The
negro alone does not demand all the
attention. The southern people are full
of faults, some of them most charming
faults, but they make for weakness in
a nation. All of these characteristics
come in for criticism; the bragging
colonel, always ready to make a speech
full of rounded periods and nothing
else; the professional soldier, always
trading on his lost position; the race
problem orator, one of the most dan-
gerous people at large, and the chival-
rous gentlemen, who treat women as if
they were wax images and could never
have any intellect.

There is little story; the hero falls
in love and marries a woman who is
thoroughly in sympathy with him and
his work, and his son—25 years later—
decides to devote his life to the im-
provement of his country, teoo. ''The
book is plainly a manufactured auto-
blography. It is easy to see where the
refal events of his life have been dressed
up for purposes of fiction and where
certain incidents have been inserted to
point a moral. The book is poorly
constructed and does not hold the
reader. The story gets entirely away
from the author while he dreams and
moralizes,

The most serious criticism aside from
a purely literary one is the author's
absolute lack of a sense of humor.
Many a difficult situation has been
saved by the sense of humer, but this
author does not even know what it
means. He has ideas and makes some
keen observations on the south and its
conditions, ideas which, {f embodied in
a set of serlous articles, would be well
received; but put in the form of fiction
bore the reader to extinction.

by Doubleday, Page & Co., New

Brief Reviews of New Books

H. L. Hubbard has crowded a lot of
wisdom into a very small space in his
new book, “Summing It Up.’ It is in
reality a treatise .on economical, moral
and religious conditions of today,
tracing their evolutions from the days
of Noah through all the centurles and
ending by many excellent and practical
suggestions as to how mistakes can be
corrected and peace and happiness re-
sult., The book is divided into five
parts and no one will read it and not
be impressed with the author's earn-
estness and seriousness of purpose. (J.
8. Ogilvie publishing company, New

York. 50 cents.)
- .

Asenath Carver Collidge is a rabid
reformer. The last book of hers re-
viewed in these columns was a plea to
abolish the present celebration of the
fourth of July and have instead
“cherry feasts.” Now she takes up her
pen against “war,” and bas woven her
ideas into a novel. The book tells the
tale of two young girls, daughters of
two brothers, one in the northern army
and one in the southern army, who had
killed each other during the war. The

book is an hysterical preachment and
poorly written, It would never con-
vert any mto' e peace standard, for

it overreach f constantly. (The
Ruﬂnr!om» mm Wny. Water-
town, N. 0! )
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tion. The books are well printed and

bound and contain excellent illustra-

tions. (Reilly & Britton, Chicago. $1.)
< » - *

Three little volumes, “Biblical Stories

Retold for Children,” eontain the best

stories in "T?f Flaming Sword,” by’
Edith Ogden Harrison. The titles of
the stories are “Polar Star” and

“Aurora Borealis” in one volume; “Lad-
der of Moonlight” and “Cotton Myth” in
another volume, and “The Mocking
Bird” and “Sunrise and Sunset” in the
third volume. They are all beautifully
and artistically printed and the filus-
trator and decorator, Lucy Fitch Per-
kins, has done excellent art work in
the illustrations. The books are printed
in two colors and the frontispiece is in
color. (A. C. McClurg & Co., Chicago,
50 cents u.ch.) X

A beautiful new cdmon of “Maggie
McLanehan,” by Gulielma Zollinger, is
issued in time for the holidays. It is
{llustrated profusely in color by Flor-
ence Scovel Shinn and is sure to be a
popular Christmas book. No better
human nature book for young people
has ever been written than this study
of the good hearted Irish girl who did
not know how to n. The book
18 well printed and daintily bound. (A.
C. McClurg & Co., CIilugo. $1.50.)

- * -

Margaret W. Morely spent several
months in “Toy vafley,” which lies in
the Tyrol of Austria. This little valley
lies at an elevation of 4,000 feet and
is surrounded by the high peaks of
some of the grandest of the dolomite
mountains. The inhabitants of this
little known region speak a strange
language of their own and spend their

Hves carving wooded toys for the
children of \tho world. . This story,
‘“Donkey Jo y Valley,” while
primarily mar is - interesting

to all readers, telling of sweet sim-
‘the lives of these unworldly
(A. C. lcﬁlu_rt & Co., Chi-

‘story and some jolly times on the
war-nam island a

This is a rousing story of life in a
military school and the five chums are
fine boys. All sides of school life,
from the strict military discipline to
athletics, are pictured by one who
plainly knagvs what he is writing
about. The book is illustrated and well
printed and bound. (Lothrop, Lee &
shepard company, Bosten. $1.25.)
- L4 .

“Mother Tucker's Seven” is the
title of a book by Angelina W. Wray,
and a more humanly appealing tale
one will hynt hard to find. Here is a
real mot , widow of a country cler-
gyman, who lost his life in dn act of
heroism, and seven children of vary-
ing ages, all trying to get all they can
out of life in an economical way. It
is pretty close sailing at times, but
the iove of each other takes them alil
through the trying times and helps
them to overcome all obstacles. Mother
Tucker and her seven deserve every
bit of good fortune which finally comes
to them. (Lothrop, Lee & Shepard com-
pau) Boston. $1.25.)

- . .

“The Boy With the U. 8. SBurvey,” by
Francis Rolt-Wheeler, is the first vol-
ume of a “U. 8, Service Series,” writ-

ten along new lines. This book gives day

actual experiences of members of the
United States geological survey, graph-
ically woven into a stirring narrative
that both pleases and interests.
books are submitted to the chiefs of va-
rious bureaus in Washington to insure
accuracy, and it is easy to see that
boys will learn uneconsciously much
that would never come under their
notice ‘otherwise." The iilustrations
from photographs are of unusual ex-

celience. (Lothrop, Lee & Sheparg
comp!y. Boston. $1.50.)
< - -

series is mow four in
mnnbtr for BEdward Stratemeyer,
the author, ofters “The Football Boys
of Lakeport.” The heroes of the base-
ball fleld organized a football eleven
and there were some very exciting

games for the Lake pengant. There

are other things besides football in the
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“Through the Wall™

By Oleveland Moffett, aunthor of ‘‘The Battle ™
eote. Pubiished by D. Appleton & Co., New
York. Price $1.50.

If any property of the real detective
story has been left out of this tale of
Cleveland Moffett’'s it's by a mere slip
of the pen, for every one known to the
average writer Is here, and some new
ones, too, Paul Coquenil, a worthy suc-
cessor of the great Vidocq, is a mar-
velous man. One could never trace his
work, for he never employs the same
methods twice and is as Infallible as
our old friend, Sherlock Holmes. Ho
has in this book a foeman worthy of
his steel, one who is as trained In erime
as Coquenil is In detecting it, who em-
ploys all the methods the® great detec-
tive employs and who comes within a
hairsbreath of winning out.

A man and a woman are dining In a
private room in a French restaurant.
The man is discovered dead, shot in tha
eye, and the woman and the weapon
have disappeared. It is soon found that
he has been shot through a hole in tha
wall which  he had bored to look
through; that the man who shot him
had thrown the revolver out of thas
window and escaped by a private—al-
most a secret—stairway. It has been
comparatively simple to discover this
and to arrest a young man who had
dined in the restaurant that evening
and who owned the revolver. It is fur.
ther proved that the lady with the mur-
dered man had left without her cloalk
and purse, and that this same young
man had come back for them later on.
Everything which develops points to
the gullt of this fine young American,
but Coquenil says he is not guilty.

Everything possible is <one to frus-
trate Coquenil's plans. He is warned,
he is threatened, he is offered a bribe,
but nothing will stop him. Finally he
is removed from the force. Then he
knows that there is more in this case
than meets the eye, and he decides to
stick to it “till the death.”

The joy of reading a detective story
is to build theories and reason as you
go along, so this very exciting story
must not be spoiled by a hint, but it is
amusing and plausible and once started
will never be dropped till the last page
is turned.

The book contains many illustrations
by H. Heyer, and is well printed and
bound.

Books Receiv;dH

“A Mission to Hell,”” by Edward Eells; Sher-
man, French & Co., Boston.

“You and Some Others,”” by Agnes G.
ter; Paul Elder & Co., San Fraueisco.

“The Works of Jesus,” by Edna 8. Little;
Paul Elder & Co., San Franecisco.

“‘Rubalyat of Omar Khayam.,”” by Edward
Fitsgerald; Paul Elder & Co., San Francisco.

“*An Uneffictal Love Story.”” by Albert Hick-
man; the Century company, New York.

““The Prodigal Father,” by J. Sterer Clouston;
the Century company, New York.

“Mother Goose,” edited by Walter Jerrold;
Dodge publishing company, New York.

““The Wonders of the Zeoo,'" by Lilllan Gask;
Dodge publishing company, New York

““The Arabian Nights'; Dedge pnbumn‘ com-
pany, New York.

““Through the Looking Glass,”” by Lewis Car-
roll; Dodge publishing company, New York.

“Stories From the Ilad,” by H. L. Marell;
Dodge publishing company, New York.

“Through the French Provinces,'" by Erncst
Peixotto; Charles Seribner’s Sons, New York.
“‘How to Be u.ar y Though Civil,"” by Thomas
Page: Charles Scriboper's Soms, New York.

“John Marvel, Assistant.,”” by Thomas Page;
Charles Seribner’s Soms, .\ew York.

“The American Girl,"”” by Harrison Fisher;
Charles Seribuer's Soms, New York.

“City People,”” by James Montgomery Flagz;
Charles Seriboer’s Soms, New York.

“A Mother's List of Books for Children,’”™ by
Gertrude W. Arneld; A. C. MeClurg & Co.,
New York.

““Making the Best of Our Children ' by Mary
Woed Allen; A. €. MeClurg & Co., New York.
“Around the World With the Battleships,™
by Romsn J. Miller; A. C. McClurg & Co.,

New Yeork. .
*Chatterbox 1909'"; Dana Estes & Co.. Boston.

Lutle Maud and Bnr Mama,'” by Charles B.

; Doubleday, Page & Co., New York,
““The Master,”” by Irving Bacheller; Double-
day, Px:r & Co., New York.
*“Trges Every Child Should Know,’
E. Rogers; Doubleday, Page & Co., \ew York.
“mmug:n." by Edgar Jeson and M. Le-
= vy, Page & Co.. New York.
» Dogrs of Life, or Little Studies in the
Art of Self-lealing,” Walter de Voe; Doable-

Fos-

by Julia

; Page & Co., D b
ke, By A R :
w".
““Lefters From G. G."; Heary Holt & Co.,
New York.
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