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lore's Cross Currents, a novel by Algernon
Cfcirle 8wlnhurae. J1.S0. Harper &
Brothers, Kew York.
It Is en eternal decree of wise Nature

that all men at one and the same time
cannot be a butcher, baker find candle-
stick maker.

And because the divine fire of poetry
surges over a man's soul, can bo become
If he chooses a writer of novels? It la a
striking exception where one man writes
good poems and rood novels, that will live
as long- as the English language Is spok-
en. Por Instance, take the case of Sir
Walter Bcott, the author of the peerless
"Heart of Midlothian" and "Ivanhoe,"
but also the poet who created "The Lay
of the Xast Minstrel," "Marmlon" and
"The Lady of the Lake' Dr. S. Weir
Mitchell Is not only an expert on neuras-
thenia but is an otherwise skillful physi-
cian, and a clever novel writer. William
Bwart Gladstone gained celpbrlty not only
as a statesman but as an orator, literary
man and woodsman. Cardinal Nowman
was as good a theologian as he was poet.

Thfcse are shining exceptions as well as
examples of the literary sky.

New comes along Algernon Charles
Swinburne, whom many assert to be the
rreateet living English poet (Tennyson is
dead), with tbe only ov.el he has ever
written, "Lore's Cross Currents." It Is
essentially Swlnburnlan, and consists of
a series of one year's letters written by
arlstocratio persons to other aristocratic
persons. It Is a clever, merciless study
of manners and idleness, lighted as with
a lamp by gem epigram?. It will be re-
called that In 1SS1 there appeared anony-
mously a volume of poetic parody enti-
tled "Modern Heptalogla," which made a
genuine sensation because of Its marked
originality and daring flights. "Who was
the author? People did not know, and
he was for a short tlmo the most-talked--

literary man In England. Then It be-
gan to be whispered that the author was
none other than the celebrated Swin-
burne, although that Individual made no
official sign. The authorship is now by
the unwritten law of public agreement a
matter of common consent. It developed
later that Swinburne wished to feel the
pulse of his public, like the author of tho
"Wavcrly novels. Doubtless, he recalled
the hurricane of criticism aroused by his
"Poems and Ballads," because he sang
of themes hated by the middle class of
Anglo-Saxo- n morality.

But this time Swinburne comes out In
the open as the writer of a novel, evi-
dently constructed during his literary
youth. He admits as much in the preface
to Mb friend Theodore watts;Dunton,
who in a measure Is responsible for Its
resurrection. Before opening the novel it
is well to remember that Swinburne was
born in London. England, April 5. 1837,
and that he is the son of Admiral Charles
Henry Swinburne and Jane Henrietta,
daughter of the third Earl of Ashburnam,
th.it he was educated at Eton and Balllol
College, Oxrord. but did not take bis de-
gree there. Swinburne is a singer not of
the masses but of a class. This Is seen In
his treatment of human things in this
"Love's Cross Currents," which tell the
story of the love affairs of four Interest-
ing people, as they play at cross pur-
poses.

In.choosing the eplstolatory form as his
beacon light, Swinburne points to the ex-
ample of Sir Walter Scott In his ,"

and to Balzac and Richardson.
All of which 1b perfectly true. But there
16 no comparison between "Redgauntlet"
and "Love's Cross Currents." The for-
mer HveB and fairly glows with humor,
romance, poetry. Tho latter is stilted
but undeniably clever, lighted by epi-
grams, possesses a literary flnlBh, and Is
Swlnburncsque. The period chosen lor
action starts. In England In 18G1, and gives
the letters of Lady MIdhurst, Lady
Cheyno, Mrs. Radworth. Francis Chcyne,
Reginald Harcwood and Edward Audley.
Lady MIdhurst is a veteran matchmaker,
and her epistles are formal yet Interest-
ing, and shows a commendable knowledge
of human character. The action of tho
story among these aristocrats runs along
In even tenor, until one wonders if even
a little storm Is going to disturb tho
placidity of the pool. Suddenly, Lady
Choyno a married woman and Francis
Cheyne discover that they love each other.
Love letters pass between Che two, and
Lady Cheyne wavers as to leaving her
husband for her lover. But no such vul-
gar affair as an elopement Is within tho
bonds of Swinburne's creations. He clev-
erly drowns Lord Cheyne In a yachting
party disaster, but the lovers curiously
enough in after days, although opportu-
nity is their own, stay apart.

Reginald Harcwood Is a poet who is
also a lover, nnd lu speaking of the lady
of his heart he writes:

She has a throat like a pearl color, with
flower color over that; and a smell of blos-
som and honey in her hair. Xo one on trth
is no Infinitely Rood as she Is. Her Angers
leave the taste ot violets on the Jlp. stt If
greater In hrr mind and spirit than men with
great names. Only rJia never lets her great-an- a

of heart out In words. I don't think now
that her eyen ar hazel. She has in her the
royal ecornful secret of a great silence. Her
eyes and clashes chRtige color In the run.t thall never come to fc&oir all she thinks ot.
X believe rtie 1 doing good somewhere with
her thought. She In a great angel and ha
charge of souls. She has clear, thick eye-
brows that grow well down, coming full down
upon the upper lid. with no gap uch as there
Is above some women's eye before you corn
to the brow. Thy have an Inecpllcahle beauty
of meaning In them, and the shape of the arch
of them looks tender. She has charge of
me. for one. 1 murt have been a beset or
tool If there had not been raeb a face as that
In the world. She has the texture and color
of rose leave crushed deep Into the palnis
of her hands. She can forgive and under
stand and be angry' at the right time things
that women can never do.

Swlnburnlan cplgrtircs, also In this
novel:

Religion alona was wanting to complete a
character almost nalnfullr lrect.

See brought him a daughter tn the rear
Mfte Mid a eon in 1S10. and then, feeling no
4oufct that she had dona all that could be
looked for from a. jnodel wife, completed her
good work by flying la J Ml.

Fee liked to hr her talk, ana fc u
Bt wtwttHnE to xreutx then.

Br mm ur Jtrrew Jmt way, tfee

nsrs vj ; wr- - u i ii mmm mi

dropped down so to speak at tbe feet ot
It and bathed them In tears, till It took pity
o& her tender beauty and passed by oa the
other side without doing her much harm.

My father flogs me sometimes. He can al-
ways) draw blood at the third or fourth cut.
It's just like, a swarm ot mad heca stinging
you at one.

Remember that tears on paper art merely
blot. Tou cannot write them out gracrfulty.

Never cry In public (that la, of course,
as your mother once did. And

If you ever have children, don't put your
arms around their necks and make scene.
It never did nay good and people always get
angry for it make them look Ilk fools, and
they give you an absurd reputation In the
boiled-mil- k line.

She Is quite Elizabethan, weakened by a
dash ot 13 an Stuart.

Lay In a stock of antidotes, I wish them
was a, penal colony for women who outlive a
certain age, unlers they could produce a cer-
tificate ot tnnocuoun Imbecility.

Stimulant drinks will Intoxicate, and rain
drench an 4 fire rlnge. But not in any war
can one person fascinate another. Avoid all
tolly. Accept no traditions. Take no senti-
ment on trust.

Such a man Is none the less a rascal be-
cause he has not yet found out the right way
to bo a rascal; or even because he never
docs find It out and dies a baffled, leasing
scoundrel with clean hands.

It Is a mercy that there Is the ekc&pe valve
of verse.

A woman's opinion We have our silly side,
no doubt: but 1 do think we should be thank-
ful wt were not born males.

AVe have no thought of marrying him he
is btst unattached.

We cannot live and-lie- .

1 with to God I knew what to do that you
would like done, or how to my what I do
know that I love you aa no woman ever has
been loved by any man.

We were born to what we bear. I mean to
bear thlnrs.

As a crasy boy In the Valad days" of sen-
timent, you were alone blameworthy.

To weep herrelf green Is no widow's duty
and no sign ot ripeness.

A lover's wish I want you an a beggar wants
bread to eat. I have the ort of desire after
your face that wounded man must have after
water. I wish there were some mark ot you
carved on me that X might look at.

He calls aloud for an embalraer. She cries
pitifully for an enameller.
So shall thy praise be more than all It Is.

As thou are tender and of piteous fashion.
Not that X bid thee stoop to pluck my iclnv

Too pale a fruit for thy red mduth'a com-
passion;

Hut till love turn my soul's pale cheeks to red
Let it not go down to the dusty dead.

The MUlbank Case, by George Dyre El li-

nage. Henry Holt A Co.. New York.
An murder mystery of

the Maine Woods, involving timber frauds,
the loss of a proud family name, and
showing tho desperate straits to which
big politicians found themselves because
of the part they played in scandals of
the Maine Public Land Office. The con-
necting evidence is presented like links
on a steel chain, with commendable

and finished literary eklllv
There are no dull pages In tbe novel,
but no humor. Mr. Eldrldge strikes
straight at the mark, for he murders
Theodore Wing, lawyer, in the very first
chapter, and the identity of the actual
murderer is a mystery until the 2S9th
page, forming the second last chap-
ter. Charles and Henry Matthew-so- n,

sons of Governor Matthewson.
aro big timber landowner. with
business interests beyond the Can-
adian line, and at the opening of the
story they fear Wing because he had
M his possession papers purporting to
Impugn titles to J1.000.000 worth of land
and J2.000.OD0 worth of stumpage. In which
the Matthewson family were financially
interested. Wing was a natural son of
their mother, ana as the plot thickens
tho Inference is skillfully fostered that
some one of the Matthewson family had
committed tbe murder. Ultimately, when
Detective Trafford lands the guilty man,
the latter a Matthewson henchman-tak- es

his own life and cheats the gallows.
The finale comes with surprising swift-
ness. The politi-
cians are strongl sketched, and theJr
avarice fittingly exposed. The story has
a ring of the Anna Katherlnc Green idea.

The Celebrity, by Winston Churchill The
Macmlllan Company. New Torlc
Anything that Winston Churchill writes

gets a respectful hearing, and this paper
covor edition of one of his earlier novels
is no exception to the usual rule. Peculiar
in style, it has an odd beginning and an
unexpected conclusion. Mr. Crocker, a
lawyer, tells the story about a novelist
the Celebrity whose books were so popu-
lar that he "became the hero of the young
wdmen ot tbe country from Portland. Me
to Portland. Or., many of whom wrote
him letters and asked for his photo-
graph." Unfortunately for the Celebrity
he assumed the name of Charles Wrexell
Allen and too late finds out that tbe latter
h& embezzled tlOi.000 and that the poWce
are sifter him. A series of asaneing ad-
venture are decribe Isclwiinc a yacht-lu- g

enstee told in a breer way that re-
calls, the genius of William Black, tbe
Sootck aoveliet. Ts la th
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book and its young women are revela-
tions. It's a pity that Mr. Chiirchlll
makes such a liberal Use of brlfeaitoa
words when other explosives would have
better suited his purpose.

Tarttian Out of Doors," by F. Berkeley
Smith. Illustrations by the author and
other artist, and frontispiece by F. Hop
Vinson Smith. l2mo cloth. $1.50 net. Funk
& W agnails Company, New York.
The tiamo of "Paris" suggests an at-

mosphere of glitter, gaiety, music, danc-
ing, swish of iilk skirts, "toot-oot-oo- t"

of automobile horn, duels.4 Bohemlanlsm.
But here is Mr.' Smith telling us that
there Is an athletic Frenchman who be-

lieves, and practices outdoor sports. In
telling his story, the author does so la a
book that is a work of art. The illustra-
tions and press work are worthy of tha
highest praise, yea to the SSDlh page.

Here is the sunny start:
La Belle France Is blue and gold this

Spring day. Farls lies sparkling in the sun.
a superbly cut Jewel. In an Arcadian setting
of feathery green woods veined by rivers,
silver In tho morning and go flea at twi-
light; a setting of blossoming orchards and
sunny, wavy fields gar in popples, of kingly
forests and terraced parks, studded with
sculpture and embroidered with Sowers.
There are cosy sylvan nooks by the score to
be merry In. and roads a white and as hard
as a beach for one s automobile leading to
them. This network ot highway! and

sentineled by sturdr rows of poplars.
runs to the frontier or to the ses.

We learn that the French are Instinc-
tively an people, and
that life in the open-a- ir to them means
nine-tent- of the Joy of living. Pari-
sians, proverbially, never sleep with tha
windows of their rooms open. When they
go in for automoblllng, ballooning or
athletics, they fly at their hobby with a
fervor that is remarkable. Watch them
at the race of the grand prtx at Long--
champs, or bathing a Trouvllle, tho
French Manhattan beach. In the hunt-
ing season, the railroad stations are
crowded with hunters, guns and dogs.
On these occasions one sees the fat mes
sieurs so well portrayed in tbe gun cata
logues. The Trouvllle express Is like an
amlmated milliners shop. The Parislenne
is always beautifully gowned, from her
new hat to the tips ot her shining patent-leath- er

shoes. Even Moustique. her
spaniel, has a new basket for the Journey.

Good-by- e. mademoiselle."
"Au revolr, monsieur."
"Lea voyageurs en volturel" roars an

excited car conductor, looking like a gen
eral in action. The last goodbyes are
said. The doors of the cars are slaxisaed
shut. Little, gloved bands are waving
farewells: a cloud of steam and they are
gone. "Quel voyage" to go as far from
beloved Paris as Trouvllle. Four hours
on the train! It Is nearly out of France
Moustique is asleep on the lap of his
fair owner. He wears a tiny chest protec-
tor of gray suede kid, and beneath his
nervous Jowls Is a tiny pocket, and with.
in it is tucked a lace handkerchief cm
broldered with his monogram. His snls--
trera has Just moistened it with cologne.
Monsieur is snoring;

It is interesting to be told by Mr. Scsvlth
that Paris does more for the enjoyment
of her masses than any other city in the
world. She not only provides then with
a superb playground but the goverassant
keeps the people continually ea fete, ana
with the utmost patience and generality
puppues gas. electricity, nreworks, mus-H- ;

and an intelligent police. Paris ana--
knowing that Paris belongs to tbeas, are
tne nrst to guard their city against van-
dalism and If v6u donbt thl
Just visit Paris and snip a rose for roar
buttonhole in any of the public garde r--s

in ruu new or tne crowd, and ee what
will happen. Can't you "fix It" with the
trencn policeman 7 Mr. Smith thinks net,
ano. insisu taai me law in France reaa
utc iu uie nit ot tne BMaees
are maae in tne interest of the oeosle.

This is a picture of a French racetrack,at Longchamps:
Ths broad esplanade la front of tha rnistand Is afclasc with color, for half tha lit.

est creations la parasols art efscarlet vermilion, ot bright, parrot Trees, or
laasartae bids, and ef lrldticest ilk aaJ
white lace. The tSiet Is d&atllar. Asseag
we peopia tub scan art professional seas
ties, society women, oeera singers, elah sat
dilettantes, baaktrs. actors, saerc&aats' the
military and tht Corps Diplomatique; radarCount aa-- gambling Boreas; the' Tst at
iiaia rTceca noMuty and lb nsK vleltaa,
Zngllahaea, Ussalaat, BraxMaas. Prise
potentates art all tSere; id 1b the ttalral
box IS seattfi. ssrreaa&ed ay his staX. ths
Fresiaeat ot ths XepaelKea Fraacaist.
ThroaghMt tht Itarth sc breadth tf Hit
assetaMage. tht crowd Is as trterly 44 p.
Hie aa If it had beta lavlted. materae thtaghtfel covrttry are sesar t. This
rdtrlr crowd with lis wH)i tetatU

ttelcU. Sewers, k glove, frsek eeau, as
stik hats. U an atrteahl eeairast t ths

ra4e .ft & r raef
traehe Asairltt,

. T itr-tbMMc; aag TM Met H
rlssgtag far th ftfc raec They an ast.- - a
staUy f jrear yxja JtrM the crer, a

ea mass it leaa as follows with Us eyas
ths great rac far 200.030 francs. Ah, tht
horsts hart disappeared be hisd a low grove
t woods. It Is like dropping a theater

cartala ea tht verge of a cllmiv. Hurrah!
Breteavlllt Is la tht lead. Tht crowd Is
screaming. Stilt Chance, with dell cats
muscles ot steel, lsaps closer and closer to
tht leading mare. Tha Jockty In tho yel-

low hloest ridlsg her Is poised as lightly In
his silmt over tht in all saddle aa If ha
rode oa air. Hurrah! Bella Chanc Is In
tht lead, and Rob Roy. Millionaire and
Sabetta art fighting for place.

"Bella Chance." "Belle Chancel" shriek
tht multitude. Sht Is like wet bronze in the
sua as she leaps nearer and nearer to victory.
BrttcnvUIt with a tremendous eZort prtiaes
closer and dossr to her shining canks. A
second. A second and A signal
shoots up from the Judges' stand. Breton-vl- ll

has won the grand prtx. It teems aa If
all Fraaet bad suddenly goat Insane, Hat
Sad parasols art waving, tht air Is full of
Buttering programmes, and men art Jump-la- g

ap and down, embracing eaeh other.
Mademoiselle of tht Opera Comlqtxe, who
has won 16.000 francs, has sat down In a de-

moralised llttlt heap. Sht Is laughing and
crying at the same time, then laughing and
clapplnr htr Uttla gloved hands. Tes. It Is
Joy after alL The Grand Frlx U over.

There are eight chapters in the book, of
ntul merit: Some Parisian Sundays:
out of Paris; high tido at Trouvllle: with
some Parisiair at iormanay; uonenuxns
at larre: at St. Cloud: Monsieur Casso's
chateau; flowers, sunshine, and baccarat;
and Mono Carlo. Here la a woru picture
that will interest auto people:

Far below ma skirting tht bottom of a
moirv ravine winds a white- - rosd. A fog
htra blasts threateningly beyond tht crest of
the ravine followed by a CouDit report as
savagt as that ot a Then a
whining roar, and a big auto swings in
slehL It Is rushing down tht white road
below me, la tht direction of Montlgay. A
gltmpss of a fluffy green veil, oi suit nooas
Inflated like toy balloons, and a crouching
chacSeur, and they art gone! It Is tht
nlath ot Its noisy kind that has rushed past
tnt this morning. They are a pest In this
sylvan soUtUd. Even my little friend. th
woodpecker, would tell you so if yoa asked
htm.

Mr. Smith shows an intimate knowledge
at the French neople in their happy
moods, and is a kindly critic ills dook
is a rllmDee of Bonsnine. ana is a cnarm- -
!nr contribution to the Joys of this vaca
tion season. It would be delightful to sit
on a beach within roar of tho ocean, with
one's boots and socks removed, with feet
burled in the sand, a big umbrella, over-

head to keep out some ot the sun, and to

Dolly, a Daaghter et New Baglaad. by Ruth
Loulst Sheldon. Illustrated by Wllhelmlna
Frederick. XI.50. Tbe Saalfield Publish-
ing Co, Akron. O.

A well-print- book of COO pages, an
example where the outside of the book
Is of more value than the matter printed
inside. Too bad that such labor is wasted.
The heroine. Dolly, is a talking machine.
and a vulgar, flippant, freakish girl, who
does everything possible under the sun.
She sings and plays the pipe organ di-

vinely, and when the averago man meets
her ho promptly falls In love. Dolly vis--
Its England, and of course Lord Ham
ilton, drunkard and gambler, marries her.
They quarrel and on one occasion, when
soeakine of ancestors, sne saia: "ror.
more than half of my ancestors ran vio-
lently down a steep place to the sea. and
I have heard all of yours qio." xnen
Hamilton obligingly breaks his neck, dies.
and rich Dolly marries her old lover. That
is alL

The nerkage of TJarest, by Gwendolen Over- -
ion. Ths Matsuiiea company. itw igrs.
a runs rsvsr Edition of a deservedly

admired novel that hat run through seV-n- 1
ri!Hon durinc the last four years.

The woman In the case, Fellpa, daughter
Of a drunken American soldier and on
Apache squaw, is powerfully sketched.
and she has a weird fascination aoout
hor that la interesting through tbe whole
S3B pages. A natural horsewoman, a dead
shot. She died as she naa uvea, ngnting.
flrhtlnff. Her first husband, an American
caValry ofScer, who grew to bo a drunken
sot. is mercifully killed in battle, in
riding to save her secondVhusband from
outlaws. PellDa gets her deatn wouna.
Rtmnr searchlight nictures are thrown
oa United States Army life and Indians
in the Southwest, "The Heritage of Ua
rest" is a classic of its kind.

The Wheels ef Chaser, by H. G. Wells. The
Macmlllan Company. ew Torlc
How odd it seems in this day and gen

eration when the once despised horso and
the automobile reign supreme, to turn to
this paper-cov- er edition of a favorite
novel and once again enjoy a bicycling
romance. "The Wheels of Chance Is
quite a new departure for the gifted

and "Mankind In the Making." it Is where
he comes down to earth and is human. If
Mr. Hoopdriver. dry goods man. had been
an American, he would have married Miss
Jessie Milton, but as he allowed his en
vlronment to crush him. he was a weak
ling and goes out of the book like a
drooping water Illy. The novel Is built
on unusual lines, and is very entertaining.

Tacker Boa. by Charles Ross Jackson. 12mo.
f 1 5l T11ntra(!nna Rnrdnn It.

Grant. O. W. Dillingham Company. Kew
Tork.
A book Of fun for boys, in which the

herd is Tucker Dan Pills commonly
known as Tucker Dan and his chum.
Mlckr Connor. The scene of their opera.
t!6ns is in a New England town, and
their chief victim is Tucker's uncle Binny,
who was robbed ot his Clothes by the
two boys as he was taking a bath on the
beach, and was forced to come across
the harbor astride a log. and dressed
only in his coat, shirt and shces. The
humor in the book is compelling, lnfec
tlbui. and laughter-makin- g. Of course.
Tucker and Mickey ought to have been
spanked for the tricks they played on
people but boys will bo boys. The little
book is of the order of "Peck's Bad Hoy.

A Trip Through ChlaatewB. Published by
R. W. Steels and Seld Back, Jr. A sour
enlor of tht Lewi and Clark Exposition.

In a red cover, with a Chinese legend
in raid, and interestingly Illustrated.
Portland's Chinatown, portions of Second
street south of Taylor to Pine, are clearly
pictured, and the many places to visit
noticed. The little book advises that the
services of an official Chinese guide be
itmntrMl Trnre tha trin Is undertaken.
and this Is sound advice for all tourist
parties at this Exposition season. An in
terestlng chapter is given on curious Chi-
nese customs, the manner of grasping
one's own hands instead of, grasping a
trie ad's hand! why Chinese women wear
trousers, why Chinamen do not walk
side by sMe, but la order of rank. etc. The
little book will 30 in a maca as a sea
sonable seuvealr. It is well written and
the choice ot subjects good.

Early Poems had. Eoaaets, by William G.

Martin. Tht Herald Press, Eugene.
Eevtnty-on- e pages of meritorious poems,

ua nf thesa written when the noet was
only U years old. It is a modest little
vnitssas. aad In his u re face the author
says! "If within its covers you chance
to fifta one single sentence to which you
will be ladebted for a smile or a kindlier
feeling toward the affairs of life, the
author will 'fee repaid for the trouble and
expense of publication." Mr. Martin's
nrase is a ready one. and he writes about
& viHtr of snbiects with skill antKzood

rM fit the beSt insalred of hla
peeats is 'The Evening Star," while the
aaest ambitious is a f airy viueen." a
sebeel cantata. A welcome volume by
aa Oregon poet, at ougnt to write more.

Za the Lead ef Beejswlw X. W. Ayer
Sea, FhlladeVala, Ps,
la art (aioesiax red cover, at first glance

this little feee-- looks like a sketch ot
Beajae&Ia Fraaklla, And so it Is, with
its rrramr ef the pnnewal events of the
great patriot's Mfe. and pictures ot me?
saarable scenes la the town where his life
work was ascewphshea. the town of
Wnttaas Pesa. Bt te book is also aa
eaeelleat advertisement for the adver-Ute- g

hwee of X. W. Ajpr 4c Sen, The
letterpress work Is vaiesmally gooi.

Tht its Bid- aaaastrs jwvtt, 31Ja Mry

SsUth." by Henry WaUac FhOllps; will be
brought out br The Cefiturr CoesBaar la the
Autumn.

Mrs. K. M- - C Meredith, aethor ? "The
Wing of Lore."" Is spendlag tht Summer In
uorope. && is now In Badta Baaen. and
writes to her BubUshers that ska has Salshed
tht first chapter ot a atw aovel.

Robert Lutx. of Lelpsie. whobought tht
German rights of Bartoa E. Stevenson's
"Houaday Case" from Henrr Holt & Co,
has Just bought from them tht rights ot
tho issi author's "Marathon Mystery."

Miss "WI1U. SIbert Cather. author of "Tht
Troll Garden." has gone from Pittsburg. Pa.,
where aha teaches, to her rose la Red Cloud.

eb to bring into anal share a novel which
has for some thse been lying practically com
pleted.

Mrs. Isobel Strong, author ot "The Girl
Tram Home, is spending the Sansner In
California, with Mrs, Frank orris she Is
occupying the Robert Louis Stevenson cot
tage oa ont of tht hills bordering the Santa
Clara Valley.

It la somewhat Interesting to know that
tha Dowager Quten ot Italy Is an enthusi-
astic actomohlllst .and that Mrs. waddlng- -
ton la her "Letters of a Diplomat's Wif-e-

says that tht Crueem "read The Lightning--

conductor and was much amused with It.

Henry Holt & Co. are printing tht Will Lara- -
son's autotnoblla lovt story, "Tho Princess
Passea" for the sixth time In four months.
The book appears to please a much as its de
lightful predecessor. "Tho Lightning conduc-
tor." and Is generally conceded to havo more
of a plot.

Melville E Stone's fifth oaoer on "The
Associated Press" In the August Century
will tell, with plenty of anecdote, how tho
association works in war-tim- e. Mr. Stono
will also discuss in this Installment the as-
sertion, so often made, that the Associated
Press is a monopoly.

Henry James, the publication of whose
novel "The Golden Bowr by tht Scrthners
has been celebrated by bis contemporaries
as an occasion of more than ordiaary mo
ment in his long and brilliant literary
career. Is perhaps tht most talked of Amer-
ican novelet of today because of hit recent
public utterances. StIt is well known that elephants reach a
remarkable age. and that therefore they art
pretty young when "humans" would bt con
sidered old. au or wnica W apropos ot mo
fact that tho novtl "Her Ladyship's Ele-
phant," although seven years old. Is still
Very actlvt and has Just bees printed for
tht eighteenth time.

MeClnre-PhllU- cs art planning the publica
tion tn book form of a selection from tho
short stories which O. Henry has been con-

tributing weekly to tht Sunday newspapers.
"Mr. Henry" is planning, moreover, a rest
this Summer, durlnc which to get down on
paper a novel which ht and his publishers
have long had In mind.

The RldewaT-Thare- r Company announces
ifci about Pentemher 1 It will sublWi Thomaa
TV. i.airios "Frensled Finance : Tht Crime
of Amalgamated." In book form. Mr. Law-son- 'a

idem, shared by tht Rldgeway-Thay-

Company, is tnat tnt dook saouiu sc out
trv th t.nMl- - m.t Sl.EO ter coor. There will be
a more expensive edition for those who desire
It,

s
Henry Holt & Co. In response to numer-

ous demands will issue at once a
popular edition of their Lucas "Book of
Verses for Children." It Is doubtful if
there Is any better anthology for the young
people than this boot or --w poems irora
soma SO representative authors. It has
steadily grown In favor, and this next edi-

tion will bo the fourth printing.

An unusually successful attempt aC collabo-
ration xrmi to ht tht veMict ot th crltle
ea Anna Chafjla Ray's- - and Hamilton Broek
Fuller's reaanca ot tht Boer war. entitled.
W, IT- .- FTrnr TJnV" The fcUTdr dlAtogOS

and character drawing ot MUs Ray Is deftly
blended with the vivid military atmospoere
nr tr- Tviirr tehn was on of tht Canadian
troopers In the war. A Canadian edition ot
this romance has aireaay oeea iaueu.

It la interesting to note that one ef tho last
letters wrften by the late eecrelary Hay was
mvtrrd b-- Colonel Clark EL Carr la refer
ence to his book. "Tht mini," Soon after
the publication ot this work Mr. Hrty had
written Colonel carr eongraiuxauns ua oa
the book, and It ws in confirmation of some

nnBnti he then made that the second let
ter was sent, John Hay Is one of the prom
inent characters in "Tht Illlnl." ana ine ae
plctlon of him in early life U noteworthy.

George E. Burton's spirited book, 'The Boys

some even comparing It with Mark Twain's
.7-- c.w- - Tn tht connection the vhlaae
crtllcljm that pleased Its author most and
cams from a boy wno is ..,.-.- . Arti-- th bor had de
voured the rtory, he exclaimed: "This book
Is different from other books. Isn't Itr And
upon being asked In what respect, he said:
"Why. somehow these boys do things Jut
as real boys wouia."

Hero Is a doubtful compliment story: At a
literary dinner two minor poeis wot u "
conversation.

I saw your Spring poena In tht Blank
aiaraxine." mi a one.

"Tes; and I heard rather a neat compliment
pastred co It oy a young iaay.

"What did she aayT"

"Why." he replied, "she wanted to know
It I had written it."

Samuel Hopkins Adams, ot the editorial staff
of McCIure s aiagaxine, nts jusi ceea eiccicu
a trustee ot Hamilton College, where he

" "ftllUIMUU.
I . , man anA fffjmmvak fry hnrA

tht tradition that a "phophet" Is without
honor in his own "college." He takes )ht

f . nMifAM YrrwfYiir TltrM nf his
aro John M. Beach. William C

Eanxer and Eamu iiool. ine nrsx Jr. jui--i
knew of his election was when being con- -
gratuiaiea on u aj jr. jwjuv si m
reunion.

biographies of Ernest Renan and Cardinal
Newman in tht new uierary utm sen.
published by the Scrlbners, Is a Cathotle

i... M tUm... Ctflf nf Ht.pncii viu unwiiiu, - -
BIrinus. Dorchester. England. Dr. Barry
find his recreation in traveling, tohbi wii hi, irrlttsnIBS liuu ui i.uiv..stories of unusual dramatic power and his
critical and historical essays art among tht
most Important of contemporary Works of
their kind, lit was oora ja wnu u
April, 1SIB.

Tho Century Company has la prtperaties for
Fall publication a book on 'Versailles and
tht Court unuer ouis .
gent Farmer, instructor In English literature
at St, Paul's School, Concord. J. Hs. and tht
author of "Essays oa French History. "Tho, it. ti T)rlsslasr with
we incepuoa ot i" - -

tht laying out Of tht grounds, tht aethor
goes ea to describe la detail the glories it
tht finisnes worx ina uu bi "
grand monarch aad bis awrf, Tht book will
he very fully luesirsieo.

Thomas F. Millard, who has been la alati, fca astan wrltlss far Sarlb- -

nlrs Magazine, has re turns 4 to ths East
for that jaagaxlae. aad
imt mmtKf as article oa "The Fruits of
Japan's victory." which will bt et special
Interest at this tlmt. when tht peaes

Is aboat to assemble la tht East.... m .,1 . MHifdl Sisal of the
best opinio la Japan, aad presents lit this
paper tht prooaoie atmii ' -
anest will urgo ai vac

Mrs. Elisabeth Wills Brooks, the author
n tha novel, a vbo utm "i.
rrrontlr rfiarried to Profeasor Maximilian L

Csrnbrlire-- Tht brles was the Widow et
ReV. Arthur Brooks, late recter of the Chereh
of vho incareatlcm. New Tork, a Brother of
Phillips Brooks. Sht 1 well knewa social
clrclei In Jiew Tork and Cambridge. "As tht
World GsBr"' ha, been taverahly reeved
.A rsuMeal Interest. The herelM Is the
daughter ot aa actress who as srrrs.tfd frees
her auaoana.

Little. Brown Jb Co.'s sovete for Sasssflet
reading lneladt "The Breath ef the 6eM,

"The Master MiMesaer." tT B. PWMr Op--
penhelm. author et "MrtTiM Mf. JMtm,. Tim f ta Ariscmsv Desert,

nl V. --PV Wainl PWlHV." hV

John X-- Carl toe. aether et "The sWew ot
tht Car"i "My Lady Claaearty." by Mary
Imlay Taylor: "JestI wwte. rtacwj.
bow Chaeea." etct "A JCt at Btee." St
WinUa R. A. wlieea. sethef ef "A R?l,7.. a. ttalan f TCHtavk

by Fra--- Xtote. sd "A Frieet of Lev
ers," oy atr Tiwtmai jbj.

X- - I . ni"i ", . ii

afed FreH ddsreW Mmg wttss teetet
- ' J mM of fmtt- - "aaist.
trttst sssd btM. Savts tsrM .h .fcs WssMtMu a. sort at Isksstwattea twin Me reessVt

j steay tdt day, est H

farsters, askteg for advice aad suggestion on
every variety ef subject coaaected with fruit- -
miring. But these letters bring their reward
In showing hew far Mr. Powell a hook has
succeeded ta ,sroetlnz popular interest In care--
zui aea SMeatinc cultivation of fruits ana
nuts. A farmer la Waahlagton who wanted
recently sent Information concerning hazel
nuts began his reqaeat: "1 have your bnok.
Xbe orchera and Fruit Gardes. aad crst

say that It la ths most profitably spent money
I tTtr Invested."

There la ont author whose books havt
proven to bt great favorites with the chil
dren, and each new story aha writes is
hailed with delight. She Is Frances Trego 1

Montgomery, author of th famaua "Billy
whisker Series," the third volusst of which
was placed oa tht market lsst year. Sht
now has la preparation a story for older
children, entitled "Fraacts and the Irre
pressibles at Betas, Vista Farm." In which
Is gjrsn aa account of the many ways a
party ot boys and girls asnased themselves
one Summer while boardlag at a farm-
house. Tht book Is oat which will appeal to
boys and girls alike, and Is naiqut In that
It Is handsomely Illustrated with pictures of
real children and their ptts.

s
Richard H. Wilson ("Richard Flsqulll").

whose "Venus of Cadiz" has Just been pub
lished, had aa txcltlar adventure while ex--
plorlag ont ot th remarkable Kentucky
eaves, la which Interesting incidents ot mi
novel occur. "Big Dick" Taliaferro, a noted
moonshlaer, supposed tht young man wno
unexpectedly crawled into 'The Den" was a
revenue officer aad shot twice at him, oat
ballet graxlng his ear. Dr. Wilson, who Is
a fine athlttt, succeeded In disarming Talia-
ferro after a hard fight and marched him
four miles to police headquarters. Dr. WH- -
son's own researches In tbtsa caves nave
latelr been continued by archaeologists from
Andover College, and press dispatches state
they have discovered partly petrlfiea sxeie-toa- s

ot a prehistoric race ot giants.

am A- - Wsoner. who wrote "Stories
of Old Oregon." to wearing a pleased smllt
th4 days. Tht reason is tnat au ooo. re-

cently published, has won tht comm-ndatl-

of President Roosevelt. Mr. Waggoner's
frtsnd. Homer Davenport, kindly brought the
book to the President's notice, aad this letter
has been received In tils city by Mr. uaven- -
porf, dated Oyster Bay. N. T., July 12:

"My Dear Mr. Davenport: noi oniy i"
boys, but tha boye father will be greatly
Interested in this volume. "Will you thank.
Mr. Waggoner particularly for me. and say
how much I appreciate his kindness 2ow.
my dear ftllow, be euro to let me see you and
Mrs. Davenport after your return ta.az. aia--
cerely yours, THEODORE R0O3EVELT."

The body of tht letter is typewritten, out. ia
President's signature Is In hla own handwriti-
ng--

a a a
Mrs. w if. c Meredith, author ot "Ths

Wing of Love, has for many years been deeply
Interfaced In psychlo phenomena, iter atten-
tion was called to the suhiect br some re
markable hacoettlngs In her own family, which
were witnessed and. attested by otners tnan,
herself. Since that time sht has mads a
serious study of tht subject, and her psychic
adventures have been remarkably lmpre&nve.
Every unusual incident having a possible
bearing on psychic matters sht has had re-

corded and witnessed, ssi in the case Of her
first experience; and eh a hae consequently a
mass of authenticated and Important data.
Mrs. Meredith has a marked aptitude for
writing fiction, as shown In "Drumsticks,"
"The Wines of Love." and it Is said that
the near future will see a volume frorr. her
hand embodying In story form much o her
experience of occult phenomena.

a

Matt, Stan. Kemp. A. II.. has written a
strong story in "Ande Trembath." to be
published In the early Fall by tht C. M.
Clark Publishing Company. Boston. The
author's real name Is Matthew Stanley
Kemp, a descendant of Old England, and
among his ancestors ere numbered General
Kemp, commander of tht left wing of
Wellington's army at Waterloo, and Chan
cellor Kemp, Prims Minuter ot England in
tht days ot Henrr VZT. aad also Archbishop
ot Canterbury. Mr. Kemp at the present
time holds tht position as pastor of the
Alpha Lutheran Church la Turtle Creek, a
suburb Of Pittsburg. Ps, Although Mr.
Kemp has lived (he greater part Of his lift
tn America, in his earlr boyhood days he
spent much time traveling with his father
through Europe, living some llttlt tlmo in
Cornwall, his father's birthplace.

a a

Peter Kroootkln'a valuable survey ot "Rus
sian Literature," bears, not obtrusively, yet
unmistakably, tho mark ot his socialistic
cast of mind. So many ot th great Rus
sian writers havo been persecuted end fof- -
btddeB expression of the breadth of their
ideas, that a socialist like Kropotkin. as
capable of expressing fine thoughts as he has
proven himself In "Mutual Aid," is tho best
man noailbla to have understandings writ
ten the book. Kropotkin Is now engaged
In abetting from the outsiao tnt socialistic
Insurrection in Russia. In acknowledging
ths Other day tha second SS0O sent him by
the Russian Jews of New TOfk, ht wrots:
"nniv a Tinnniv irarlsln? all over the coun
try, ths arraroDrlatlon of the land and all
that can feed and sneiter tne peopie mat
alone can save th beggared, tho poverty-strick- en

people of Ru'la, raise it out of Its
teds aad Its poverty.

liex K. Beach, known in the literary circles
aa the author of "Partners," Is familiar among
sportsmen for his prowess in swimming, no
holds medals for prises in many contests;
captured the one-rsl- le handicap swimming
race at ths Olympta games at the St. Louis
TSrnrai'inxi. ami ! tha Dresent cantain ot the
Chicago Athletia Club swimming team. His
ability to swim fast Mft Beach ascribes to
his early training, wnen a uiua enaver ui-in- g

In Florida he spnt naturally j. good deal
nf ht limn lit tha Water. He haw wholesome
fear of the alligator, and he early developed
ah antonlshlng faculty In getting through the
wattr whenever he Saw anything approaching
that seemsd llkt ohti He had several real
MtanM rram Ion laws, and at one time had
a race with a 'gator, dragging after him a
email companion who was too ingntetnea to
h able to swim. Ho declares that on that
occasion he broks any swimming record erer
made. t s I

A suburban bookseller recently contributed
hla mint to n rnml discussion on tht re
lation of the circulating library to tht book
trade. It had been Objected that the ten-
dency was to diminish tha individual sales
By making ont book go very far. "On tho
contrary." said this bookseller, "the circu-
lating Uhriry and tho women's dubs art
valuablt auxiliary aids. Suppose soms novel
is being talked about. One of tht women
reads it as it comes her way, and speaks
of it to her friend. Wh6. not to bt behind
hand, purchast the volume et ones, rather
than wait their turns for It. In their clubs,
too. ths woaata like to bt and
kttp pretty well abreast of tho new books
so that they can take their part In any .

dis-

cussion that may arise. A novel In which.
there Is ear distinct and novtl ethical situ
atloa such as there was In Ths Msique--
radsr and The Marriage of William Ashe
Is sure to be mads tht basis for papers ana
dlicessios in tht "women's clubs, aad not to
bt up In the latest book or fad. is con
sldered a dreadful thing la suburban circles.'

Readers of "Soldiers ot Fottuns,' by Rich
ard Bardlnr Davis, will recall that tht sat
ting of the story Is In ths neighborhood ot
Santiago. Mr. Davis visited tht place when
a boy, aad used his youthful memories as a
background for tho story. When ho re
tarded to Santiago it was as a esrrespo&a
lot Vita tht Rough Riders, and his adven

'When
iiUmm

been one discovered that is the edual
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tures during that campaign gave him ma-
terial for his remarkable book of, war cor-
respondence. A ftw months ago ho revis-
ited the old scenes, and. ho will contribute,
to tht August Scribners an article on ThtPassing of San Juan Hill." showing how
the trail of battle is almost obliterated. A
series of photographs, "before and after."
accompany the article. Mr. Davla recently
said: "Tht lack of knowledge and Jealousy
of those who are supposed to cherish It,
with, the help of the tropical undergrowth,
are surely destroying tht identity ot San
Juan Hill. It's a pity. Tho place whtrt so
many of our men fought and fell and still
11 should not disappear; or. If It must. It
seems as though It deserved a more honor
able interment than Cuban pig-pe- and
kitchen gardens."

Edwin Lefevre. In common with tht ma
jority of men, finds a good deal ct comfort
and Inspiration In tobacco. An .occasional
smoke to a great assistance to him while
writing. Just a month or so before tht Idea
ot "The Golden Flood" came to him be had
rashly promised his better-hal- f that ha would
swear off smoking entirely. The task was not
so very difficult when he was not writing,
but when the plot for Th Golden Flood"
seised him and ho got out his pen and paper
to write the story ths desire for the comfort-
ing weed camo strongly back to him. Ho
got part of the way through the first chap
ter and tho thing balked. Ho looked over
at his pipe at hie cigarette cast and yearned.
Then ht set his Jaw and tried to push on.
But It was no go. This lasted for three or
four days, and then, suddenly during working
hours, Mr. Lefsvro was found missing. Those
in the secret knew that ht waa in aa cnused
barn down at the end ot hla garden, with &
packing box In front ot him. a cigarette in one
hand, a pen in the ether, madly covering sheet
after sneet, and keeping his eyt on tne patn
from his house, so as to have time to destroy
all traces of his smoklnr in case the lady
of the house discovered his hiding place.

David H. Morris develops new ideas in re
gard to automobiles in his introduction to 'The
Book of ths Automobile." by Robert T. Slots,
which was published last month. He writes:
"Strange to say, the stanchest advocate of the
automobile today is tht farmer. He has ap
preciated much mors quickly than tha city
man tht advantag'e of the machine, probably
because these advantages appeal to him In &
peculiar way. He has been taken out ot an
otherwise enforced IoneBness; farms which
have hitherto been Inaccessible, both for their
occupants and for their products; have, by the
introduction of the automobile, overcome
space, and found new and near neighbors.
Where it took a farmer all day to drive his
horso to market, sell his cooda and return
home, he can now do it In a morning, besides
carrying twice the load ho did before. He
likewise appreciates that in addition to their
larger radius, automobiles have the further
advantage of requiring neither to be fed nor
cooled off, expensive and pro-
cess ea." ... Yes, but what about the auto-
mobiles that habitually break down, at least
once every trip? A whip will drive a balky
horse, but what can be done with a balky
auto, and tha nearest repair shop five miles
away?

Americana have the reputation of always
being in a hurry. Professor Munsterberg be
lieves this la undeserved. In hla book. "The
American." he says: "Superficial observers
havt often supposed tho American to ba al
ways In a hurry, whereas the opposite Is tha
case. Tne man who has to hurry has badly
disposed of his tlmo and therefore has not
the necessary 'mount to finish any one piece
of work. The American is never la a hurry,
but he so disposes ot his precious time that
notning enall be lost. Ha will not wait nor
be a moment Idle. One thing follows closely
after another with admirable precision.. Each
task: is finished la Its turn. AppotaCmeat ar
mads and kept on the minute; and tho result
is that not only so unseemly haste is neces
sary, but also there Is time for everything.
It is astonishing how well-kno- men la
political, economia or Intellectual life, who
are loaded with a thousand responsibilities
and an apparently unreasonable amount of
Work, have by dint of the wohdtrful dispo-
sition of their own time and that of thelc
assistants really enough for everything and
even to soars. Amoae the mahy things for
which the American has time by reason ot
bis economical management of It ar even,
soma which seem unnecessary for tho busy
man. Ht expends, for example, an extraor-
dinary large fraction of his tlma In attend-
ing to his costume and person. In sport and
in reading newspapers, so that the notion
which is current in Europe that the Amer-
ican is not only always tn a hurry but has
tlma for nothing outside of his work. Is
entirely wrong." J. M. 0.

MIDDAY,

Crowned as the sovereign ruler of tha day
Within his golden chambers In tha east.
The sun with flaming train ascends the sky.
Piercing the morning air with rays of light
That warm the dew-bath- meadows, vales,

and hills
Till verdant nature wakes front misty sleep
And wears a pleasing smile. Tht rifted

clouds.
Rent garments left by swift retiring night.
That interlace tha rosy gates of morn.
When colored with the gorgeous hues of day.
Are tapestries of purple and of gold
That briefly lend adornment to the sky
And fade from sight before the risen sun.
In majesty ht climbs tho pathless blue
And views his empire vast, Tha fertile

fields.
The barren craggy steeps of canyons deep.
The plain through which tha winding river

flows.
Tht forest deep where dwell perpetual

shades.
The rolling prairie land, tht hills of green.
Mute solitudes where alienee reigns supreme.
The vtilceful deep contending with the shore,
And all the varied forms ot land and ses.
From chaos wrought by nature's tlrelest

hand.
Receive his cheerful light and ardent gaze.
Ha sends his rays to warm tha mountain

highi
Whose top Is whlto savs where lone rugged

rocks
As Sturdy sentinels on guard, appear
Above eternal snows to watch tho scene.
When thirsty plains are pirthed wits

ftrvent heat
In majesty he beckons to tha sea.
From countless waves refreshing mists arks
That baths the fevered plains with shower

cool
And make their silent brooks resound wlt&

song.
Noontide Is passed. The day begins to Waheu
Tht sun descends along the Western STcy.

Cool shadows of tho day creep toward the
east

To welcome coming night. Tho parting satf
Illumes a crimson sky.-- With golden light
He flashes hills aad distant peaks of saew
Then, looking on the clouds, he sinks to rest
And day Is done.

Vlit WlNKLS.-F-RANK J
July, i&OS.

An Egs Within an Eg.
London Chronicle.

An egg with a perfect yolk and COn
talnlng another eggr about tha size of
a linnet's egg-- , which also had a goo4.
shell and was perfect has been laid
by a hen belonging- to a Loade
tradesman.

EST TONIC
tie svstem cretS debilitated and in at

Mali,ffnr(''itlMAe9 trmif JT!fT tTir Tia tSS'tt
of S. S. S. It isn especially adapted for

a. systemic xemeuy, Decaaac u coauuus uu auwag uuauois uu.ucus
stoiriach and digestion, aad affect the liver and bowels. It is made entirely
ol roots, herbs" aad barks selected for their purifying and healing finalities,
and poetesses just the properties that are needed to restore to the body
strong robust health. "When the blood becoaies impure and clogged with
waste x&tters and poisoss
tke body does not receive smf- - I Wa-kdjdti- r s. S. 8. aad fWittobea
ficient iotirishment d suf-- StatLt81sIfcrs from debility, wresi, flSiSleeplettaesa, lwcrotteefi, eYfaythkr; else coatbiaed. As
Iom of appetite, bad digee-- to jts totuc Txojiertiea k gives a apfexdia appeiite,'
tiotl aMd many other disa-- rctresbiisr steep, adtae sysieM vnoz gx
rreeable syaiptoau t adi- - ral emikSng up under its invigoratag iklirts.
rderd Wood cirsnlatkn, 54S WoodUad Ave., Warrwa, O. Mas.XAT3CBcx.,

iifitkic6rrecrtedsC4ffte
'iocai ot aullgmaMt ferer or other dngero disorder mil fellow. S S 8.
--

Mdlds tip the broken down cosjtittioa, clears the blood of all pokoM ad
imparities aad nutkae k strong xad healthy. V The nerfes ar restored to a
cabx rtBtfal state, refrcshiiig sleep ia had again, theapprsAmri aad tbe
wfet syiUw Is toaed tip by this great remedy. S. S. S. 4 a bipod pttri-e- r

aad teic aad acts promptly in this rta-aow-R depleted cdwUtioir ot tha
ym. Jo oatfi1rittdafcM


