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“Lost Face”

By Jack Lonfon. Published by the Macmillan
company, New York. Price $1.50
The newest Jack London book is a

oollection of seven short stories of the
far morth, that country where Jack
London is more at home than in civili-
sation. The first from which the
book takes its name, is a strong tale
&nd telis how a Pole, Sublenkow, after
& life of nothing but savagery, is at
last made prisoner by a band of Nulato
Indians, who intend to torture him to
death. Big Ivan, his ion, is al-
most dead and hi

one,

compa

terrible. The soungd
and groans from each attack of fiend-
ish barbarity more than Sublenkow

Vv a.great effort of wiil
hysteria and sets his

can endure, but
he controis his

wits to work. The description of how
he outwits Makamuk, the head of the
tribe, is dramatic, and 'the tale is
brought to its logical climax as only
London can it. There is a tragic
sort of hu r in the tale, only Subien-

quite appreciate it as we

' kow doesn’t
do

There is near tragedy in the tale en-
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“The Faith Healer”
By Willlam Vaugbn Moody. suthor of “‘The
" i sbed by the Macmillan

Price $1.25.
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The lines are not particularly clever,
but the story toid will interest many
readers. The greatest defect is its lack
of humeor. It is too monotonous. *“The
Great Divide” was a far stronger play.

“Maida’s Little Shop”

By Inez Haynes Gillmore. Published by B. W.
Huebsch, New York. Price §
] and fantastic
a couple of years ago
prepare the public for this
book. Mrs. Gillmore has re-
deemed herself. She has shaken off the

influence of Gelett Burgess. All that
was workt in his writing was found
in her work and nothing of his clever-
ness. This is a child's story, but the
mothers who read it aloud to the chil-
dren will enjoy it quite as much as do
the youngsters. Maida is a convincing
little girl with a very sweet disposi-
tion. She is delicate when we first
know her and her fragility wins much
sympathy. As her character is devel-
oped by the author we get to love her
just because she is Maida and not be-
cause she has been in need of sym-
pathy.

Maida is born with a golden spoon
in her mouth and has her every wish

he overdrawn novel

which
did not

charming

appeared

gratified. The greatest in the world,
however, to keep a store. You must
read the book to find out how that

came about. The recital of the little
girl's adventures, her difficulties, her
joys and sorrows is so graphic that it
is difficult to believe it is all a story.
The other characters in the tale are
of interest, too. Billy Potter is fine—
he has such a true, sympathetic under-
standing of the childish heart. Maida
is at last quite well and happy and at
the end of the book is going off to
Europe. She will come back, we can
be quite sure. Mrs, Gillmore must teil
us more about her. One of the best
children’s books of the season.
S

“An Admiral’s Log”

By Robley D. Evans. Published by D. Aggle-

ton & Co., New York and London. Price $2.

“An Admiral's Log"” is the title of
the second book by Rear Admiral Rob-
ley D. Evans and is a continuation of
his recollections of naval life. The firs:
one, “A Ballor's Log,” appeared a few
yvears ago and the interest in it was
aot confined to friends and publishers.
The book was a great success, receiv-
ing hearty praise everywhere. This
vsook takes up the author’s life after
the Spanish war and continues to the
date of his retirement from active
service at the age of 62.

While the portion of the book telling
of the great trip from Hampton roads
to San Francisco is of the greatest in-
rerest, we have had that told by several
others before, and the newspapers at
the time gave all details. The account
of every experience through which the
author passed is marked by extreme
modesty. His style is simple and direct.
His information is not burdened with
technicalities which would bore the
iayman in reading.

Admiral Evans’ life has been one long
romance and he retired full of years
and honor. The book is {llustrated with
a number of interesting photographs
of people and places and many of the
zuthor himself. The book takes its
ypuce in the historical literature of the
country.
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“The Danger Trail”

By James Oliver Curwood,
Courage of Captain Plum.,”’
by the Bobbs-Merrill company,
I $1.50
John Howland little thinks he

be the hero of romance and adventure
when he starts for Le Pas take
charge of the building of the Hudson
filled with a
satisfaction the thought of
and for is en-
tirely a self-made man, having started
in life as a littie ragamuffin selling
papers in the streets of Chicago. He
has always had a tremendous ambition
and with it possesses the dogged per-
sistence necessary for success.

He arrives at Prince Albert, where

he must rest over night, starting by
sled and handcar for his destination
the next morning. During the evening,
to pass an idle hour, he wanders out
to the street and cafches a glimpse of
a very beautiful girl Before he .can
do miore than engrave her face upon
hig memory she is gone and he idly
walks to a teahouse near by for a cup
The house is of guestionable
character, he discovers, huft just as his
tea arrives the same beautiful girl
~omes in and also orders tea. She shows
him plainly that she would like to have
hiim ioin her, and when he goes to her
table and speaks he is astounded to
$ write that she can hear him
but is a mute. She further confesses
that she is in trouble and begs for his
help. More than ordinary chivalry
prompts Howlund to go with her, and
they take a trail leading out of town.
When but a short distance out he is
set upon from ambush and injured, but
is carried back to his rough hotel by
a halfbreed who has seen him there
earlier in the evening.

This is the beginning of a wild and
mysterious chain of adventures which
would have discouraged most men, but
Howland is decidedly out of the ordi-
nary, and the mére obstacles he encoun-
ters the more determined he is to suc-
ceed. -

The secret of the opposition to him
is kept up to the last moment and is
very cleverly handled. One reads on
to the end with breathless excitement,
feeling that the author knows his
ground and has his plot well in hand
from the very first. The story is all of
the great out of doors. Primitive na-
ture and primitive people are tl}e stage
and characters, but all breathing 1i'fe.
Mr. Curwood shares the honors em_uly
with Rex Beach and other novelists
who have pictured the frozen north.
He knows the forest isolation and the
white immensities as though he were
one of the wild people of whom ke
writes. It is a vivid and strong pic-
ture of the north.

e

“The Snare of Circumstance”

By Edith E. Buckley. . Published by Little,

Brown & Co., Boston. Price $1.50.

Despite the phenomenal! success of
Anna Katherine Green there have
been comparatively few women writers
who have succeeded as authors of
murder mystery stories. This story
tells of a crime which has been com-
mitted three years before the story
opens. Peter Lompers has been found
his study murdered, and his
nephew, who has not been upon good
terms with him, is suspected of the
erime. They have had a serious quar-
rel and the nephew, after leaving him,
has returned to the house supposedly
for his suit case. At the trial he is
unable to prove an alibi and is -con-
victed. An appeal is taken and at the
second trial a clergyman comes for-
ward and says that the young man
was with him at the hour of the mur-
der. Though this evidence results in
his acquittal, many of the townspeople
are still unconvinced and regard the
clergyman’s testimony with suspicion,
so the young man lived under a clioud.

A young newspaperman of DBoston is
approached by a mysterious stranger,
plainly a crank, and hired to hunt the
criminal. He has a series of the most
extraordinary adventures, and is
speedily involved in the most baflling
maze of mystery. One clew after an-
other keeps his interest as well as the
reader’'s at fever heat. Time after time
the solution seems to be at hand. The
climax comes logically but with real
surprise in the end. F

The story could have been shortened
to advantage, but is written in much
better style than most mystery tales.
The love episode is scarcely satisfac-
tory, the heroine being a colorless char-
acter awakening little interest.

The book is well printed and artis-
tically bound. and contains some
illustrations by Arthur E. Becher.
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“Idols of Education”

. Charies Mills Gayley. Publisbed by
Professor has said
to say in this little
book there is little left for us to
answer. He tears the present system
of education to tatters and, while he
may seem to go to extremes in some
of his statements, on the whole he is
right., Much ag,it may hurt to read
his arraignment it will do some good,
let us hope, in the end_

This book {s a plea’ common sense
in the management of‘our educational
system, and who can resist that? Every
parent must be interested, and though
the reforms suggested may come slow-
v, yet they are bound to come 'in time.

Gayley

he has

The book contains 17 chapters, each
one of which is filled with quotable
passages. The second chapter, “An
Indifferent Generation,” is perhaps as
Severc as any, but who can quarrel
with the professor when he says that
the world of learning was never bet-
ter woria preparing for than now and
that four yourg people were never
more indifferent? To quote:

How many nights a week does the

student spend in pursuits nopacademic;
liow great a proportion of his days?
What with so csalied ‘coilege activities,
by which he must prove ajlegiance
to the university and social functions
by which he must recreate his jade
soul, 1o margir is left for the one and
only college activity—which is study.
Class meetings, business meetings, com-
mittee meetings, editorial meetings,
fortball ra!lies, baseball rallies, pajama
rallies, vicarious athletics on the bleach-
ers, garrulous athletics In dining room
and parlor and on tiic porch, rehears-
als of the glee club, rehearsals of the
mandolin club ard of the banjo, re-
hearsals for dramatics (a word to stand

the halr on end), collége dances and
class banquets, fraternity dances and
suppers, preparations for the dances

and banquets, more committees for the
preparaticens; a running up and down
the campus for ephemeral items for
ephemeraj articles in ephemeral papers,
a soliciting of advertisements, a run-
ning up and down for subscriptions to
the dances and dinners and the papers
and the clubs; a running up and down
in college politics, making tickets, pull-
ing wires, adjusting combinations, can-
vassing for votes—canvassing the girls
for votes, spending hours at sorority
houses for sentiment; talking rubbish
unceasingly, thinking rubbish, revamp- .
ing rubbish—rubbish about high jinks,
rubbish about low, rubbish about ral-
lies, rubbish about pseudo civic honor,
rubbish about girls; what margin of
leisure is left for the one activity of
the college, which is study?

The foundation is weak, says Pro-
fessor Gayley, and the majority of the
liberal students do not know the rudi-
ments of one subject thoroughly. They
can not reason accurately, think clearly
nor express a thought lucidly, effect-
ively nor correctly. Again, to quote:

“How many can spell, how many
write a letter not illiterate;: how many
use a diction simple, pure and idio-
matie, clearly enounced, justly pro-
nounced?”’

We know, too, that his next ques-
tiening denunciation is only too true:

“How many know the difference be-
tween Sennacherib and a floating ribh,
the Maid of Orleans and the Maid of
Athens, the Witch of Endor and the
Widow of Nain, Dionysius and Diony-
sus, the jewels of Cornelia and the dia-
mond necklace, the Lion of Judah and
the Lion of the North? Or, if some have
some’' vague impression of some of these
things, for how many do they possess
an historical or literary flavor? If a
speaker refer to Apollyon or the Hony-
huhms; to the Delectable Mountains or
Mount Hymettus, or the Horn of Ron-
cesvalles; if he quote a line of Horace,
a French bon mot or a German com-
monplace; if hé refer to the Seven
against Thebes, the Electra, the Bu-
colics, the Telemaque, the Sorrows of
Werther, to Giotto’s O or Boticelli's
Spring, to Garganiua or Pompelia, how
many eves light with recognition?™

The author is not scolding entirely
pecause the students do not know all
these things. The system has been de-
fective for long: so long that many of
his eriticisms apply to those teaching
in the fine institutions of the country.
He says: “Our Ph. D.'s are lamentably
prone to error in the use af their own
tongue. Of the later crop of instruc-
tors in universities, some say, “He
don’t,” “hospi-table,” “luckrative,” “ex-
qui-site,” “minerology” — confessing
that “they hadn't ought to”; others
never fail, they “fall down”; they never
win, they “win out”; they are never at

a loss, lhpl}‘h they are frequently “up

against it. -
The motto on the title page is taken

Doubleday, Page & Co., New York. Price

from the Prophet Hosea: “Ephraim is
joined to idols,” and Professor Gayley
arranges the principal idols as follows:
The idol of the popular voice, the de-
lusion of'our tribe that the umiversity
should reflect the public; the idol of
inevitable grace, that is, of grace in-
nate and irresistible by which every
youth is predesuped to intellectual life.
Then the idol of quick returns, the un-
wise choosing of a profession for purely
utilitarian purpose. The idol of the
students is the idol of incidental issues:
the fallacy that the aim of the uni-
versity is deliberately to make charac-
ter. As if character were worth any-
thing without mind. The idol of pa-

rade is responsible for much that is
bad in college life. “Time was,” says
our author, “"when academic etiquette

forbade the wniversity professor to par-

ticipate in political contests. Now
there are who dare to inject the unli-
versity into prejudiced affairs.: even
inte criminal :ee¢s pending in the
coyr He de¢piores ithe fact that
foothal! is for the few, that it is a
specialized geme performed in publie

amphitheaters. “I»o specialized ath-
leties benetit the morals of the ninety
and nine who don’t play?’ That Pro-
fessor Gayley has the best interests of
the Institution at heart is evidenced
by the following:

“The university should not adopt the
idols of the community. It should set
thé ideajs. The American university
j and ever must be, democratic. It
offers education to all who can profit
by it, But education itself is aristo-
cratic—of the best and for the best.
The educated are those who, having
striven, are the cihosen few.”

The author Las some fine common
sense ideas on the subject of the kin-
dergarten. The kindergarten is essen-
tially for the children of the poor, to
be used as a day nursery for children
who can not be amused and cared for at
home. It is a detriment to students,
for it saps ambition and destroys disci-
pline. That and feminization. Women
teachers are not competent to handle
boys after they have passed the gram-
mar school age. They have not suf-
ficent force and the lack of di.scipllna
is distinctly bad for the boy in later
years.

No more interesting boak on educa-
tion has sppeared in many years. The
author is desperately in earnest .nnd
sums up his views by saying: "“What
we need is an educative system and
teachers who are educated.” He points
the way to many improvements, though
he sees and knows they wili have to
come slowly. Many, besides the author,
see the defects in our present system
and they will thoroughly enjoy read-
ing this vigorous book.
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“From the Bottom Up”

By Alexander Irvine. Published by Doubleday, Page & Co., New York.

What reads like a very human docu-
ment is a unique autobiography enti-
tled “From the Bottom Up.” It is
written by Alexander Irvine, now “lay
minister” of the Church of the Ascen-
gion in New York city. The book
the story of his life and the author has
succeeded in making every page inter-
esting.

He was born of poor Irish parents,
his father being a shoe maker. Each
of his brothers and sisters had, there-
fore, to go out into the world and work
as soon as they were able. There was
little time or ineclination in Ireland,
among that class of people, to acquire

an education, and only the great nat-
ural force of character possessed by
Irvine made him ambitious to succeed.
He worked constantly and has been
ditch digger, soldier, miner, socialist
and preacher. Always he has spent
every spare moment in study and
forced himself to the top.

This book might well be placed with
the supplementary reading in a study
of socialism. It is a picture of life
from the side of the laborer, but of an
honest and willing laborer, not the
lazy, shiftless one always ready to cry
“Down with aristocracy!” The author
says that the facts and experiences of
life led him to socialism and in the last
chapter of the book, “My Socialism, My
Religion and My Home,"” he expresses his
whole bellef and L::3 ambitions. In the
simplest of language he tells his story
and that chapter alone, the result of
his life's experience, is a lesson. He
says:

“Socialism is a passion for the regen-
eration of society: it is a state of
mind, a peint of view. The religion of
the peasant Savior and the movement
for industrial Jdemocracy expand as
they are understood. Both thrive un-

is

Price $1.50.
der opposition and are retarded

by unfaithful friemds. I

caught

spirit, then studied the forms. I got
tired of doling out alms It became
degrading to me to take them from the
rich or to give them to the poor. Alms-

giving deludes the one anJd demoral
the other. I had distributed
crumbs that fell from rich men's tables
until my soul became sieck. I expected
Lazarus, legion, to be grateful. [
expected him te become pious, to at-
tend church, to number himself with
the saved, and he didn't. Almsgiving
not only degrades the recipient, but the
medium also. ® . e

zes

the

the

Reflections like these drove the
authaor te serious study of the great
problem of living He says: “My so-

cialism is the outcome of my desire to

make real! the dream I have dreamed
of Ged. It came to me, not through
Marx or Lassalle, but by the way of
Moses and Jesus. g - s The
early socialists met their worst opposi-
tion in a corrupt c! h anda t r

writings were colored by the conf ’
We are asked to stand sponsor for all
they said. One might as well \arge
twentieth century Christians with the
horrers of the inquisition!”

Here 1s the first writer on the sub-
ject who, while frankly believing in
the great principle of socialism. does
not hesitate to say commeon sense must
be used in handling the subject. He
says the methods of accomplishment
are not what they might have been
centuries ago:

“The remedy is not revolution in the
historic sense; it is not a cataclysm; it
has no room for hatred. Its method is
revolutionary; its watchword is soli-
darity; its hope is regeneration.”

The book is Interesting throughout
and a remarkable exhibition of the
possible rewards of ambition and
labor.

New Books Briefly Noted

The green and white and gold cover
of “The Book of Easter” is full of
springtime suggestion, and its contents
carry out the idea. All of the many se-
lections are concerned with the spring;
some of the Easter season from the
religious standpoint, some from the nat-
ural. The customs and beliefs connect-
ed with this new life idea are all set
forth in the various articles. These
contributions are from every possible
source—from the bible to Robert Her-
rick, from the Brownings to Charles G.
D. Roberts, from Hans Andersen to
Thomas Hardy. There are many illus-
trations, some reproductions of famous
pictures and some decorative drawings

of George Wharton Edwards. Bishop
Willidm Crosswell Doane writes an ex-
planatory introduction which is inter-
esting in itself. The book is timely and

attractive. (The Macmillan company,
New York. 31.25.)
- - -

Dr. Heoratio W. Dresser, author of
“The Power of Silence” and “A Physi-
clan to the Soul,” has found so many
friends for his bodks that he has been
encouraged to collect more essays and
letters on his favorite topic and present
them to the public. “A Message to the
Well” is the title of his newest book,
and its practical quality will appeal

strongly to all readers. He says that
this book belongs with the two already
mentioned and “Health and the Inner
Life’ and "“A Book of Secrets,” all of
which outline a general practical faith
in relation to health. They will be
found of great help” to those who are
interested in the new thought ideas.
(G. P. Putnam’s Sons, New York. $1.25.)

Gossip of Books and Wrriters

We have novels by authors in almost
every walk of life, but “Cab No. 44"
just published by Stokes, shows some-
thing -new in the way of authorship.
R. F. Foster, who wiote it, has been
noted heretofore as an expert at all
kinds of cards and games and as the
author of “Foster’'s Complete Hoyle,”,
the standard reference work. He con-
ducts a puzzle column in one of the
large New York Sunday papers, where
his ingenuity is shown to advantage.
It is therefore interesting to see what
sort of a detective story he has writ-
ten. Those who have read it say that
it sustains his reputation for inventive-
ness, turning the ordinary methods of
such stories completely around.

’ - -

A. Radcliffe Dugmore, F. R. G. 8, is
not a hunter. He never shoots save in
self-defense, but he ventures closer to
death than meost hunters need or dare.
Hitherto photographs of animal life
have been, almost all of them, taken at
a distance. Mr. Dugmore's collection
includes a rhinoceros charging at 135
vards, hippo at close quarters, lions at
12 yards, ‘a cyocodile half out of his
bath and many other photographs so
intimate that they are scientific docu-
ments. As a writer Mr. Dugmore tells
a clear, simple narrative of the expedi-
tion. His book. “Camera Adventures in
the African Wilds,” compares favorably
with Doctor Schilling’s “Flashlights in
the Jungle.” It is not only an authori-
tative record of African animal life.
but a thrilling account of experiences
that can not, from the nature of the
pursuit, come to the mgn who hunts
with a gun.

- - -

As a result of the present agitation
over the high price of meat and the ef-
fort to cause dealers to lower the price
by lessening the consumption of the
commodity, many house keepers are re-
sorting to all kinds of devices for pre-

paring appetizing and nourishing dishes
without the use of meat. The Jacobs
company has issued a timely little vol-
ume on the subject entitleg “385 Vege-
table Dishes.” It should prove a Ip
to every house keeper who desires to
economize without having her family
suffer.

N. J. Locke. author of “The Morals
of Marcus @Qrdeyne,” was recently
named as corespondent in an wunde-
fended divorce suit.
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“Stories of American Discoveries for Little
Americans,” Luecia. American book
company, New York.

“The Story of the American Merchant Ma
rine.” by John R. Spears. The Macmillan com-
pany, New York. .

“Agzricuiture for Sehools of the Pacific Slope.™
by Hilgard and Osterbout. The Macmillan com-
pany, New York.
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Maria F. Cosenzer. The University of Chicago
press. Chicago.

““The Cook-ed Up Peary-Odd-ical Dietionary,™
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