ahout you, for T am sure you

“n LFRED. I am becoming unsasy

are Eolting ton. atout.  Don't |

iink. dear, that wyoun wnshould 4do
ing to veduige your suparfiuous
and his wife bestowed =
| of affectionats oconoern upon
Lhn Mr Mudd wmuarmured. “breakors
nhend and walted for the symptoms to

you 1t}

gnmet

Aevelop lutn trouble, as he knew they |

waould

Yes," =mhe continued, tenderly, “rou
require more outdoor exervise. The of-
tien Im close and stuffy, and ¥you =it
=T ad up all day—why, o My, and
her wvalce trambled with gmotion, *‘you
wldam soe the sun, poor man.™

Mr. Mudd's thoughts strayed back to
the numerous afterpoeons during w
e had bolied and brolied upon ths hie

am

teh-

ors at Twaniy-fourth and Vaughn under |

the torrid raym of the luminary men=
tioned, but wisaly muintdined a discreet
alience and walted, nnrvously.

"My lova''—<ha was fesling his way, cau-
tlously—*T might walk home eaach sven-
ing or help you plok the rosns, or—"

“I have |" The uninitinted wonld
havea thought this a brillinat inspiration
of the moment, but Mr. Mudd was well
swura that it hnd been In preparation

all day. *I bave it shes repeatod,
tensaly.
“I.ot's have i, he replied, also tensely
*“The slabwood.” Her wvolde sank to &

threliing whisper. 2o did his as he ex-
glntmed, “darn the slabwood.”

‘Alfred,” Mra. Mudd sal up very
atralght In hep ehalr wnd hor oyes plorted
his inmonst soul; “your Inngun is hard-
Iy am high

As the price of alabwond
vetituyred

lie feebly

ng highly refinod ns might be (!x-|

pected of one In your station in life’
‘My angel.” Ika n=ked, scothingly,
what are the reiatis I tions. of our
wond pile and my o » i o

“1 want you to put the wood In the
basement, yourself, this year.™

“Hobo work,” he protested.

Afrs. Mudd lgnoved the remark and
continued: “Get a palr of rolugh gloves
and begin tomorrow evenin

“T know 1 aln’'t henpe -
tered Mr. Mudd the following day Lt 7
P. M., a8 he trundied the wheelbarrow
to the 10 lomds of waste that wern
strewn for a hundrgd feet uwlong the
curb, “but somehow ulie always has
har way.”

He nlled and it his corncob—a corn-
cob pipes and a woodplle Invariably g0
together—and surveyed the task before
him.

“Wonder why Mana ordared oak thls
vear. Guess 1'11 put it In first, anyway.™
and, ere he quit for the night, the one
lone load of ok at the far end of his
iot lad found its way Into his bhase-
mant

Mr. Mudd slghed contentedly ana he
drew off hiz gloves and enterod the
house, being rather pleassd at the un-
expected exhilaration the vy work
had produced, removed his sweater,
washed hisx face and handa Aand ap-
pourel pefore his wife wearing a ti-
umphant smile.

“What was that awrful cerash 1 henrd,
Alfred? she asked

“My love, In my enthusiasm | broke
f pane In the sasgh™ Mr. Mudd falled
to ndd that part of the sash had fol-
Towaed the glass. Fle alnwo nogles
lon the wreck of tha h
shelf when a wild throw of a

How aPortland man wrestled with
a slabwoeod proposition, and the result

wisely removed
crime ore sha
from her visit to a neighbor

* ghe remariked at din-
, & week later, “¥you have golten In
If the waood and, my, how your |
appetite has improvaed.
ing vyou a world of good, besldes saw-
That's what a man
wanted for the job™

do foel better

It is really do-

from the exercise™
“except that I'm

dozen ploces nt
ovarheated blood.
Két you a bottle of something to cool

*That's from

patch up that h in the furnace where

Mr. Mudd (oiled manfully to the last
lurge quantities of lils en-
and vanished,

he felit that he
something worth

. tired but happy.

been glving the trae-

Funny thing where my load of
below your slub,

was thut vour onl?™
“Sure, and I necd It bad

threw It In fAgst.™
vou'll huva to throw it out again,
any more for two weeks."

Got 1o have it myself'”
Al right.” sighed Mr. M
it out from under the plle

"Wish you would, because 1 must have
it at onge.™

“Darm  such luek!"” and Mpe Mudd
heaved a hupe slnb savagely into the
basement and the boy howled: “Pa,
you'sve smashed my velocipeds all to
plecesa!™

“Did 17 “"-‘-!I. don't cry, and don’t teil
mn. il buy you nnother. Hush up,
now—here ghe comes."

“Have you noticed a hatehet anywhers,
Alfred?" asked Mr=. Mudd from the foot
of the stairn.

“No, my dear.”

“Well, it's down here, for T borrowed
it from Mrs. Jumble a couple of wreks
Ag0 to open s box of peaches with and
forgot all sbout it Bhe has just sent
Johuny after it, 1 placed it In tha box
8o It would not get lost™

“Why, 1 did see a fruit box when I
commenced, but i

"But what?™'

“It's buried under seven feet of wood
now."

“How careless of you You must get it:
theyv need 1. Johnny," she called, * T
sand It over in the moming.™

By 12 o'clock that night Mr. Mudd had
succeeded In burrowing to and hauling
ot the hatchel. He was tired and cross,
and as he picked the slivers out of his
fingers—the gloves now had holes at the
end of every finger—he mutterad:

“Window sash, two-fifty; gioves, one-

| fitty: repairing furnace, two dollars; ve-

locipede, Ave-fAfty: eight jars of frult,
ane-glxty; bhottla af hive curs, one dollas;
totnl, fourteen dollurs and ten conts—
just seven-ten more than & man would
have charged to do the job. Anyvhow, I'1
Bet n roll of butter I've reduced my
welght & whole lot.”

- - - - - - -
Mr. Mudd was perched upon the gracer's
scalos. Mrs. Mudd stood beside him. The
grocer adiusted the welghts, and all ayes
examined the recording bar.

“On!" exclaimed Mrs. Mudd, disgust-
adly.

“Ah!" exclalmed Mr. Mudd, dublously.

“Ha. ha!" exclalmed the grocer, joy-
OUELY.
Mr. Mudd had gained just eight pounda!
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1 Given's ""Making & Newapaper,'
a0 acctrate acchunt of neawspaper Organ
saile . wnd methods, has been adopted as
s text-hogk for the courses In Joeurnallsm
nt Puckneil Universlty and the Unlvorsity
of 1linols
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New novels from the Century ©
By Anne I glas Sedgwick and f
Martin ¥ Queng £ the olonlal"™ Ly
Robert and Klizabsth Shackleton: A Tus-
can Childhaed;: by List Clprian and “Tha
Tied ian.'’ Rellogg Durlant record of
. wanderings, advanture and obssrva-
Russia

L
vaout

n

Autumn books of travel will tnciade ons

by A. Henry Savage Landor, “'Across Wiki- |

ent Africa™ If hn writes na piciuresquely

hls bpok oo Tibet he sught o

His Iatext expedition extended

tha E Coant 10 Cipe
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AmMmolg Lhe mAny am
Jo Burreughs In o
n and Tramping with Rooseve
following: "“The rough riders, erever thaoy
are, always look 10 Preslde Roosrvelt
when in ttouble  Ome had o Erint in

Arigen He was in jail ia the
Pr anl, apd ng lae
th ‘Dear © sl 1
ehot a lady |n utend |
to hit the Iady At my

wile

ancouragamant
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cent and lving writers have attalbed high
" Eolma Lageriof has just boesn
givan the honarary degres of LI, D. by tha
! t—ths firsl Bwedish wo-

. tion. kel
sther of the Coleridges has tentior It Is more than Jikely

& person of Mary Ellzabeth Celeridge,
In her modest
pretentious lterary carner, she gainod

“The Flary Dawn,” “The
g-room Filoor.” Bhe was s writer

and shes was metllve as &

sblishes Ber bDooks over

she has a fnir

| "Contes

reonalities and affnirs in Aftesnth
Around the career aof lhe

tlie capture of Constantinaple
the death of Edward IV

many regquests from
s for the dramst
book *Ta Him That
and nepollations are nOw N progr
| with one of our hest

be produced within % year.
Ecott, author of the Hook mentioned:
I could tell you of dozens

themeelves the ains of the gulity and auf-

Churchill she lived n
life fhe entered fully
husband’s pollticnl ‘=
real aszistance to him In the making
career. Some time ago nha nttompiad
on An over-amblilous scale, but
effart was not a pecuninry s A
thaugh the contributions to the magaszine
and {ts gorgeous rover attractsd wids at-
that her

writ-

Interasting
apirit of

son, Winston Churehill, inherit
Ing talent from hi= mother, whi 1 his
father Be inherited n taste for public life
And wyet, tha popular impression proevails
that in this world we are all egual and that
1t {x mere money that has ralsed false
barrlers beiwesn classes

« 0 .

"Nursary Rhymes rom Mathar Ge
which Grace G. Wiedereelm has just
trated In a fascinating manne
basnn popualar with child 2
PEATY ta have come 110 3 i
Queen Goosslfod! or Hertha au pled the
mother of Charlemagnae wae regarded as
the spocial pat f ohlldren and
tival January & p
most- definite wsource la Char
ma me ¥a (166%7) contain-
ing ten ories, ae f which are from
the Pentamerarns. “Mother Goose AMslodiee™
was printsd |n London by John Newhery In
1780 Though the HUile s robakly of
¥rench origin the songe are English, soma
belonglhg to the tims of Bhakespears and
sariler.

A teacher of English in the Boston Nor-
mal School writes: I And It one of my
most interesiing and st ths same Uime moaost
difficult duties to iniroduce my etodenis o
books which they In thelr lurn maiy read
or recommend ta chlidren. Thers are pie
or‘f-:od gollsetions of fairy talen and myt
an English verss, bhut stories about chil-
dren mitable for children are few and far

hatween Miss Sarah Orne Jaw n ‘Play-
Day nd Johansa Spyrl's ‘Held! have boeen
my nd-bye With these 1 am dolighted

1o piace Miszx Ellza Orne White's chlldren's
storjes—'An Only Child' and all the others
Eo are m‘)' puplis, and wha: is much mors
to the point, so are the children «

tzach The stories are s ge
wholesome in their infiven
esting always. How does o
well how 8 lttls girl

.

e remembear so
faninT"
-

#ince reconcilied himself to reamalnl a closed
book for all who seelt in the ed lraves
of fletian lulinhy sestiment as an . oplate for
tired braine, But the difficulties of Mr. Mar-
edith's atyie have been much exaggerated.its
pengent forog and rich capressiviness nol
sufficiently sppreciated. If we pocept as read
a few baffling chapiers and eilminate some
Inpoesible amar: conversations at Diama’s din-
ner lable snd els=whare. all the rast. save far
A few matnesiyms Is clear gain. In four of
his novels. in “‘Evan Hasrington.”™ *f a
Fleming,'" “"Harry Rishmiond'’ sad “Vittorta™
thors Is scarcely a verbal @ifffeuity In the
memaining 4000 pager, granted ihat wo have
Erasped the writer's polnt of view, wa nped
digmies no mese than 20 pages =e unintelll-
Hibie I may eves bosat of baving made
conquests of meanfig within thi= ,  but
whether the meaning 4 my ows or the
futhar’'s [ shall hever kndw.'
- - -

Arthur C. Benson, the suthor of a book
of ewzays entitiod “From  a. Collego Wid-
ow."” {a an English novellst whe is an
apostla of the meditative life Hs admits
having w0 far written 16 books. The son
af an amrchblshop, llke Charloite Hronte,
lis Iz one of & lierary trio.  His hrother,
¥- F. Benson, ia the nuthor of “Dodo,”™ aund
gnother brother. Father Robert Hugh Bens
san, writea novels of a different type. Mr.
Banson was far some Years A mastar at
Eton snd at the present tims he la a felloor
af Magdatene College, Tambridge. One ro-
viewer thinks that Behson suggests Charies
Lamb. Miss Hildograds Hawthorne, the
granddaughter of Nathanisl Hawthorne.
confesses  that whe reads Benssn's hooks
“with sver-inersasing admiration They dno
not, it may ba, tell you anything you do
nol ajreadr know, but they remind you of
many thitags which vou are glad of knowing
and whiclh vou nsed to remember Mr.
Benson's thilosophy is carrisd along ou
a_ quist flow of humor much as the sllvar
current of a_ river bears a boat insenaibly
hirt surely He paintz his characters with
ksen insight Into human nature, with a wise
toierance for fenits and an amused wuniie
at foibles” Harpar's Weekly, In an edl-
torial om “‘Books of Qulet” treats  the
warka of Mr. Benison, which 1t links with
thowe of Masterlinck. Chariss Wagner, “C
E."” and Michasl Fairless, as the indication
of an important Jterary tendaney In our
day. Al of which ix worth remembering, ns
Mr, Bensen's bopks are enjoying a wide
popularity In England and are beginning to
Invade this country

. ..

The rumor that tha Nohal priss for litera-
ture Is to be awarded to Rudyard Kipling.
uses doubit &s 1o tha Jusiles of the de-
cision, says the Manchester Guaniian. Ona
emnnot help thinking that ths money wo

munificent]y spfut by Alfred Nobel on tha

enoourAgement of lilerary work ‘of an
Idealizing tendency' might be turned to hat-
ter gccount But for ity proper use & trustos
of superhumman insight snd eritieal faculty
would be nDecessary. Writerm who nattain
» great o popularity as Mr. Xipilng are in
little need o

the pop
Ay
stances ons can derive from A casual
acquaintagece with litsrary history wheore
stuch o lump sum as the Naobel trustees allot

ench your would have proved the turning

point In & career. One thinks of Mr. Mere-
olling in poverty and nsglect to an-
dow our Mlerature wilh one af its finest
portrait galierfen; it s an open secret that

at one timeé he was reduced to cultivating
Mia muse on lteral ostmeal In conscquiétice
of hia stern determization to educate the
public up to his level rather than descend
to thelra for mere bolling purposes. Ons
thinka ol Carlyle recording in his

Journal as a document for the futura hise

tarl

had slready publiahed “Bartor Resartus™
and was meditating the great epic of the

“Frenoh Revelutlon™ Also, what of Brown-

Ing, Thackeray and Chapellan T

NEW BOOKS RECEIVED.,

Lord Cammarlelgh’s Secrel, by Ray Harnl-
man; and The!Next Door Marelands; by

Emily Wemtwoeod Lawis, sach $1L.50; and
Dorcaster Dnys, by A. G. Plympton, $1.20,

(Little, Brown Co.)
High Living, complled by
conts (Paul Eider Co., B
The American Book of Golden Deeds, by
James Haldwin, 00 cents {Am, Book Co.)
Quips and Quiddits, by John B. Tabb,
(Emall-Maynand. 1 g

Abont Wo.

Detroit Free Frema,
Wy Ting-fang.
I= coming back,
With his gueations
By ithe stach
Are you married T
What's yaur aga?
What's your trada?
And what's your wage?

Wu Ting-fsng,

Will seon return;
Many things

He'll want to learn
Po you love

Your wife? and dao
You baliave that

Bhe loves youl

Wo Ting-faing
Will soon ba here,
Sprending questions
L& and mear

Have you pkelstons
Notis soegE’
Lork the doors.
And lese the kReyw
Run and hide
Froam hls uttack:
Curioun Wo
Is coming back,

Men of the Trall.
Denvar Republican
Eves that are narrowed pnd Heesn,
Gileaming 'neath hat brims wide:
Chesks that are browned by the sun,
Vigor In pose and in stride;
SBeant of thelr lsughter mand spesch,
Swapt by no ifmpotant gale,
Yet gQuick unto honor's defenss—
Theae be the men of the trail

Patha that they follow lead far
To the heart of tho hills or tha plain—
To the answs that gleam white oo the crast,
To the horigon lost in t raln;
No fowery byways thoy sock;
d duty alone Is thels grall;
r work, In the wtorm or the smn™

big fNnancial rewards; thelr
literary agvnts see to that. and the lot of
ar author todey is cast fn very
pleces. But what a nomber of In-

n of Htarature that for 23 manths he
hed not succesdsd In earning a single penny
hy his pen, and that at the tlme when he

L. McLaren, 70
F.)

"T?u.e _B’oolts Are Not
Easier to Find:
Than Tzrue ‘Men

FREDERICK AARRISON

Familinr Lstters of Jarmes Hownil In two
vaigmes $5. Houghton, Mifflin & Co,
Boston., apd the J, K. Gl Co,; Portiand
Among dusty treasures of an an-

tiquarian‘s stors, or reposing on the

shelves of & well-selected private library
are certaln literary treasures that have
lived for centwriesn a lifa of calm seclu-
ston, far from the whirl and din of what
we moderna ¢nil the six hest sellora

The monthly magazite knows them ngt

nnd thelr binding la generally of the

beat. In this collection of old friends,
tha mind unconsclously harks back to
ona Pepys and his dlary, and possihly

next comeos ona James Howell, ths bril-

lant and witty Welshman, who. In a
serles of letters, wrote of life under
Charles I, Cromwell, Oharles II and other
histaoricnl worthles of that era.

The present volumes consist of a series
of letters written by Howell to his
pairons and other friends, and such Is
the esteam In which these amusing mes-
sages are held that they have been

Iooked upon for fully 300 years nas fa-
miliar friends. It 1s eduecative to read

history in books usually devoted to that
study--and if the truth must be told.

history-telllng in. that fashion now and
then becomes monotonous and dry. But

in these jetters of tha olden thme history
takes on o new meaning and kings,

queens, lords and hbishops seem to be-

come. mors human and understandable.

It is relatsd that Howell was poor in

estate, as hefitted one of a comntry cler-

gyman's 15 children, and that at Oxford

University he aequired what he called
“tha patrimony of a4 lberal education.”

For a number of years ha traveled over
Europe, scting for thras years a= the
agent of a London glass factary, sesking
to obtaln workmen, materialsa and in-

spiration from forsign art cénters

Ttaly seems to have impressed Howeil

the most—for he writes: ‘““Venlce the
rich, Padua the Jearned, Bologna the fat,

Rome the holy, Nuples the gentle, Genoa

the proud, Florence the falr and Milan
the great.” The fArst beautiful woman,

Howell qualntly tells us, was made of

Venlee glass, lovely and brittle withal;

and “Eve spoke Italian when Adsam was

seduced, for In what other tongue eould
sha have bheen 2o lrreslatible?™
Howeall betrayed a justifiabla pride in

the nbility of an Englialh nobleman to
eape with the mighty drinkers of the

North, and he drawe this ploture:

Tha King feasted my Lord once and it
Insted frotn eleven of the clock tiil towarda
the evening, during which time ths King
began 33 healths,—the firut to tha Emperor,
thn second to his nephew of Eas!nud and =0

went over all the Kings and 'Queens of,

Christendom; but he never remembared the

Princsa of Paligrave's health, nor his nisce'sn
all ths whils The King was taksn away

at Ia=st In his phnle, bt my Lord of Lel-
gester hore up stoutiy all the while; so that
when there cams tws of the King's guard

ts take him by the proos, &8 he was golug
énwn the wmiairs my Lord shoolk them off

and went alone  The next morning the
King was gone a-hunting at break of day;
but going to wome other of his officarn, their
servants told me without, any appearance
of shame that thelr masters were dronk

over night, and mso it would be Iate before

they would rise

Howell was & voluminous writer and
his caresr must have been & checkerad
one. He was sent for debt to the Fieot

gBtreet prison, but even thers he wrots

his belovad Istters. Seaemingly kindly
disposed to most nationalties, Howall
had sn unfnvorabléopinion of the Beotch.

He must have been a judege of good llv-
ing. for one of his longest Iatters s that

dated ODctober 17, 16M, addressed to Laord

I, In which Hawell gives an elogquent

description of the llgquors of the world.

The Campiire of Mad Anthomy, by Dr. Ever-
ett T. Tomlinson Illusirated. §1.50. Hough-
ton, Mifflin & Co., Boston.

Anaemic folks are warned away. llke-
wise those who are wholly engrossed
with thelr own troublas. This stirring
novel appeals to gil who have bounding,

reéd blood to boast of, and has special,

patriotls meaning for healthy young
Americans, It covers the pericd hetwasen

3
Murmur the men of the tradl

I ?, ol

il i;ih,-_fm'u- 3

Hi: F!ume. wWas rcd ar\c! Eo

prmo:Auium-;\'Puse& wi”'; r.ouruﬁ ral
An olc! mer\ c.|'\c.5|1\ul c.ra.::tecj wi”.\ lms}\kd

Erih:r -C.-Benson
The English Novelist who 1s an
Apostle of the Meditative Lires

o4 and 1ITTE. and detalls many adventures
of the great American General, *Mad
Anthony'' Wayna, the burming of a cargo
of Tory tem at Gresnwleh, N. J., the
tarring of & Tory and describes opes of
Wayne's bhig fights with the Eritish. An
excallant book Tor young peog begin-
alng to appreciata serlous history. lias
snap and go.

The Way of a Man, by Emersan Hough.
Ilinstrated. §F1.50. Tha Outing Fublishing
Co., New Verk City.

Pulsing with the splrit of out-of-doors,
first n Virginla, and afterward in ihe
Mliddls West, stretehing to the American
desert of the lute "30s, Mr. Hough's novel
has eioments to make it readable.

Strang character drawing, owning two
swesthearts at the same time, an ex-
emplifieation of & peouiiar *"Scotch' mur-
rlage, buffalo hunting, Indian fighting
and econcluding about the end of the
book with incldents relating to the open-
ing of tha Civil War—thesa nre o few
of Mr. Hough's word pletores. Hia
strongest situdtion 3 whets he portrayn
a young man and s young woman for &
tima at least stripped of the convention-
alltles of clvilized life, and almost ex-
periencing the joys of the Garden of
Fden,

Bentiment largely marks the tale—for
the Arst wordg aon pige one read: "I
admit Y kissed her,” and the same five
words mark the conclusion of the 3Mith
and last page. ‘The story s taold by
John Cowles, who firat woos Mlias Gruce
Sheraton and latterly Miss Ellen Meri-
wether. In the course of his travels
Cowles goes West as far as 5t Louls,
where he meets Ellen. With"a large trav-
eling purty they cross the great plains
and one day straying from the trail
they are lost In the desert, where they
are forced to lve by thelr wits as
the first primitive folk did, piacing their
cunning against that of animals upon
which they prey.

The two lost ones fall In love with
each other, and Cowles with the ald of
a charred stick writes upon the surface
of & hide this covenant: “I, John Cowles,
take theg, Ellen Meriwether, to he my
lawful, wedded wifs, In sickness and in
health, for bettor or for worse, till death
do us part.” This covenant Cowles signed,
the girl &ffixing only her Christian name.
At this juncture they are providentially
rescued by Unlted States soldiers and In-
dlans.

Tha villain in the drama is one Gordon
Orme, Marquia of Bute and Rayne, black
sheep, renegude, spy, desperado and an
expert In uncinny tricks of the Orlent.
He boasted that he wns a Raja Yogt,
had taken the elght mystic steps; for
yeura had kept up the sacred coxerclses
of breath posture and thought; had
learned auper-capscious reasoning—how
to cast his own mind to a distince and
bring other minds closa to him In
sketching Orme’s charncter Mr. Hough
has done remarkahly clever work. The
war scenes are good but few, Satan, a
bluck horse, in made to have a dis-
tinct personallty.

“The Way of a Man" is aiso distinctive
by ita Inherent American spirit

Momlog, by James Whitcomb Riley. The

Bobbe-Merrill Co., Indianapalts, Tnd.

It's a genuina treat agnin to look over
A number of new poerms by James White
comb Riley, and the pub.shing of them
in this neatly printed, red-covered littla
book i ocne of the pr.ncipal happenings
this year In American letters.

A fine plctura of the Hoosler poet
adorns the volume, taken from the well-
known portrait by John B, Sargent, in
the John Herron Art Institute, Indian-
apolis, The dedication i8 to Meredith
Nicholson. Dislect, love of home, theol-
ogy, war, childran's versea and othor fine
sentiment flit across the Riley canvas,
and after reading them it is & pleasure
to record that his muss gaine new
strength and is just as pleasing as aver.

Drink In the tendernéss warped around
overy Iins of “A Golden Wedding."
Your Golden Wedding!—8#) yeurs
Of comradeship, through amijes and tcars!—
Through Bummer sun, and Winter sleot,
You walked the ways with willing feet;
For, journsying together thus,

Each path helg something glorious,
No Winter wind could bhlow 2o chill,
But found you even warmer still

in farver of affsctlon—hbleat

In knowing all was for the best;
And mso. content, ¥You fmced tho storm
And rared on, amiling, arm-in-arm.

There !s real humor In **The Country
Editor,'” that parson of the "‘thoughtful
brow and face of sallow hue.”

A man he is desorving well of thes,—

Boe he compamplonate—yea, pay thy dues,

Nor pamper him with thy Spring-poetry

But haul him woed, or something he can
use;

And promptly act, nor tarry long when he

Gnaweth his psn and glarath rabidly,

The most enjoyable of the new dialeot
poems are “Ef Upcle Remus Pleass Ter
"Scusen Me,” and “Aly Llttle Sadie Bue.™
One that in sure to make o popular hit
is "The Raggedy Man on Children.'*
The Best Man, by Harold Macgrath, Illus-

i;l&u& Bobbe, Merrill Co., Indianapolis

Mr. Macgrath earned fame and ducats
by his great novel, “The Man on the
Box,” and now ha issuss thres storles—
“The Best Man,” “Two Candidates” and
“The Advent of Mr. Shifty Sulllvan,*
which will probably be largely reusd

Attentlon Is directed to bdoth anclén®
and modern history In Japan, und It
is & ploasure to read such attractively-
decorited pages,

Mr. Mivakawa says that it is only
atter Japan. in her war with Rusaia.
proved that she could kil more men In
ens land battle than (n all the land
barttles of the Crimean War of the Eng-
lish and French, and that Japan could
setid to the bottom more ships and z=a-
meén In one naval battle than in all
the batties in Nelson's Trafalgar and
Dewpy's Manila Bay—that the civilized
world recelved Japan as n first-ciasa
civillzed power and her people ad »
civillzed people. The statement ls alsa
mmade that although Japan Is by mno
menne & warllke nation, if shs fights
1t will be because she has to carry out
the mandate of the civillzed world.
Yet Mr. Mivikawa presents many
rensons why Japan and Amerfca should
not g0 to war, and suggests that the
two countries form a congress to deal
with “the questlons of commerce, of
war and of peace batween us and the
rest of the world"

Religion and Historlo Falths, by Otto Polisid.
erer, D, D, L5 B. W. Hushach, New
York City,

Dr. Pfleldcrer, Protestant theologian.
has an internationmal reputation as tha
lending ropresentative of the liberal
theological movement, principally ba-
cause he writes with authoriay., and
has nons of the dogmatic bitternesas
which st one time marked the German
school of researck. The Important
ook mnow under review wWas trans-
Intad from the German by Daniel A
Huebsch, FPh. D., and princlpally con-
sists of lectures recently dellvered at
the Universlty of Berlin befors an audi-
dence composoed, of students of all the
facultiew mund older noncollegiates,
other portlons of the laitures being
givan as a public course In & high
gchool period. The messages so. deliv-
ered made a profound Impression among
aducated people interested In thinga
religious:

It {5 a rare pleasure to tead in Eng-
lish such s comprehensive book. Most
of the rellglous fafthe of ths world
ara critically considered, and with such
tact and ripe judgment that no one's
convictions or bellefn can possibly be
wounded, unloss thess dwell In glass
houses. Therae are 15 chapters, ths
moat Important of these being papers
on Christianity, the Chlnese, Egyptian,
and Babylonlun religions, the falth of
Zarathustrn and the Mithra cult,
Brahmanlsm #and Gautama Buddha;, the
religion of Israel, otec.

Light-Fingered Gentry, by David Graham
Phililps. $L50, D. Appleton & Co, New
York City
Not so very long ago. this noval ax-

posing Insurance graft and the money
madnees at s plain theft, wouid
have created sn explosion wherever
read. But, so many plutoerats, finan-
cinl mugnates, and worried Inwbroak-
ers generally, have lately been placed
on the rack, that the public makes
signs that it wants & rest.

Withal Mr. Phillips' naw  novel
dealing with the Q. A. D. Insurance
corporation snd thes grafters harfging
to its ving like leeches, must be con-
gldered. Yor, it Is o powerfully drawn
story whare high finance holds you
in Its grip and fghting money kings
turn out o beé warriors worth wateh-
ing. Horoce Armstrong., o sultable
name for such & strong c¢haracter, 1s
alluring enough to be compelling, and
you find yourself hecoming Interedted
in him and his money talks. The book
i{s piquant and full of the splee of life.

Grandmother, by TLaura E. Richards, 73

coniz. Dans, Estes & Co,, Boaston

Has freshness, dellcacy and charm
recalling some of the best work of
Loulsa A. Aleott snd Mrs. Wilkins-
Freeman. ‘The tale revesals the gentle
personality of a girl named Miss Pity.
who was married to Grandfather
whol wns marrled by Grandfather
Morion, because her folks wera dead,
and she hadn't anyons lsft to look af-
ter her. She was, In derision, called
grandmother. She sufferad much per-
secution from the relatives she
mude through her hasty marriage, es-
peclally the brimstona vocal abuse of
Miss HRachel, who was Known us &
woman whkoe would not learn®to gov-
ern herself and more particularly her
tongue.

This little book kas a mission. May
it sail on.

Boys of the Border, by Mary P. Walls
Smith. Tlustrated, $1.25, Little, Brown
& Co.. Boston.

The third volume of the well-known
401d -Dweerfield Secies)” this, the “Boyvs
of the Border,” narrates thrilling fights
betweaj white ssttiers and Indlans In
the Deerfleld Valley during French and
Indiun ware, from 1746 to 1765, espe-
cially those connectad with the lina
of forts along the northwest border of
Massachusetts, and north up to thal
Connecticut River. Just the kind of
a healthy =tory for American hoys
anxious to read about doughty ploneers.
who helped to mould this country's
destinles at & time when Orégon was
yut & primitive wilderness.

When Kings Go Forih to Battle, by Wiiliam
Wallace Whiteleek, Illurtratsd, JL3D. J.
B. Lippincott Jo., Phflsdeiphis
Another brave ocho of n Zepda story.

Tits time the scene s Iald In the King-

dom of Westrum, a mythiesl BEurgpean

country whers at the opening of the
story rovolutionists wers trying to un-
seat the relgning monarch, King Lud-
wig, In favor of his cousln, Prince Lu-
dolf, n popular favorite. Wyifeffoth, &
young man from New York. supnnru L=
dolf—und then there's something doing.

The Ameriean girl In the case is Eunice

Earle. In this dashing romance Interest

Is never permitted to flag, and the clasls

of swords and bang of plsicl shots coma

at regular Intervals.

A Chiid's Book of Abrldged

Childe Harold. T4 cents. Faul Elder &

Co., New York Clty.

A beautifully and guaintly illustrated
littla bhook for children, recalling the
style of Kate Greenaway, tha plotures
being In colors and accompanied by
amusing verse, Ons bit of advice glven
to small boys and girls is:

Speak kipndlr to the wild flowars,
And eall them as they're named;
For everything that's wild, my eniia,

Is apxious to be tamed.

And if you do an I sugmesi,

1 haven't any doubt
But that they will bscoms so tame,—

They'll follow you aboutl

Beau Brocads, bty Paroness Orexy. Iliga-
trated. J. B. Lippingott Co., Philadel-
phie,

With the scens lild In England about

LBin week will ses iha Bubl n ar | Point™ will be publi his month In hook R . e A because they bear the Macgrath stamp. | tha year 1745, this-romance is of the rat-

Ma tRam letters of comm- 'arkington s naw book. ““His Own | 5 Candor compels the reviewer to saw | tling, exciting sort. telling adbout the do-

A (R Eine or e 10 d with the plac Witk | hey musthave thought hinebold BonsTen Ihae Wans daoee tdiew Sci| ek of ore Catars Jask DI < S

. E tion, these DADEr T e he biishers ,,._.F.umu. . ’ ordipary ‘and not above similar offer- | White Dragoons, who, becdause of the

ceabls sttention from the = wall for 3 Taaders Whi - Kno - American hook-mak Upon ings in current mugazines. “The Beat | treachery of a superior offiver, was dis-

e o T DAY o opn- - opening “His Own Paople™ the fir ht » Man"” is not about the chief functionary | missed from the army of the Duke el
pT 6l imaginative POWer 5 whith gresls opr ares @ the Grand sl o

nesd an editor ae R 3 ! Hy, 4 e who y of Vanice In all 1 NES n 100 f\d &t & marriage. although the finale sug. | Cumherland. and afterward earmnad re-

socinted with it adpates 0 ® an ltalan e ladi ca w wonder,
er dQascrided tha paper 7 ed L CINSON wilh' ‘Ew EA noa oF sunset. The doub 1 n Eeats the ring of wedding bells. Yet|pwown as Beau Hrocads, highwayman.
1n 1871 a® “one of the hest Amer fce and have come LU now of

boox have besn transf the tale has a mischievous tendency, | Thers is action a-pleniy, and the illus-
white_blank to thi becauss it relates to a three-cornered | trations in color by Clarencs F. Under-
fight to a finlsh which ls participated | wood are unusually good.

in by & corporation lawyer, a piutocrat
father who had swindled his business | A Man of Sark, by John Oxenbam. Tllustrat-
associntes, and s wicked grandfather, :":iy“‘”' Baker & Taylor Co., New York

who was & retired burglar, snd hadn't e A

Been caught. The plutocrat ought to |  There's the tang of the “",bf“u' %

have hesn sent to Jall, but hs pur- | the advancing tide buries itself in spray

chases immunity or secrecy Ly paying | REainst the Jagged rocks h“ enrk.f Tn&'

his father $50.000 hush monsy. That | ¢ the Channel Isjands. The time of tis |

sitie articlea of which he
. .

tenching patriotism, loyalty, ¢
iy age, and manity fortito
he Nation's most bheneficent

aY
white bisuk to this charmin ":j“'.‘é-",ﬁ. Uson fe. bounfeous si H
Bttt S e wectinei | | And sighed they mid the lofly branches:
[ " -
Doc.:.- Jacj« F:o.'a{ poss anisu r

- 2 i takon un, through Parls. Rome angd Lhe
.K.IT\ J&(‘!( ln‘!“ come.,ike. i'\c.ar“csb[c“ow;

Quest of the Adristle. When we have come
Imachoray's wrave has been the subject | ta the snd of cur joumey, we bid “'His Qwn
ral  letters in the London Dally | Peonle™” adieu in a modt Ideal spot for a
Telegraph. owing to the fect thal one cor- | farewell to take place. the Pinclan HI In T
respandspt, Lhrough error. compialned that | Bome. beyond which ts asen the dome of
the resting pimes of the novellst st East | 5% _l’n:ur- r::lnf inm the misty distance
Harnet was in w noglected condition. That | lovers of artisy S e i iR SRS
2 Ll i : U cotatic Cy
piatement Is false In two partioulars, Thack- | Lo 1 by “the Ireli-lnn.-‘wn ‘ﬂ!:‘ 'Fg'. Ji}?:

medintaly after
{ more than $ T
nine's twantioth cent

¥ ¥TAY I8 not buried st East Barnst but at | g % 1 i t 107 s o, when Eng-
STy phosd ad [ TRV R ; arper. who has caught the true tint A w the sto s . | tule ls sbout IF yesrs Ag 1
pon BIN AINetesAtN oEtuty. friea. | Kensml Geoem. _auk Wi grimeiins e i 2 :;%"ﬁ?."%:“"“ﬁ and " tha Geiicate' forlags rous!‘\ co\miwy lane and fown B moniaed e g S | land was buslly engaged In fighting ?
1 he ¢ he hlstoric o oma? toh 1 " : = i
An (nteresiing note of ihé reading pub- | ATiden from (he fact that .the novellst's S e N L |-\ k i*l A L J dutes” is m political story, and reiates | France and 5"'“"1““6 ma“hf;_f tha ]!;;-;l.- 1
e tn S:‘e-. nl._:wln in the London Beok- | KTARdIAther. whoss pame was (he sams Prottasor Paldam Bdgar o home has he nor fifje ”'\3 om, to a Mayoralty contest, whils the other | PI® portrayed are lLisarty {lshermei. . I
ma 4y rom Stogkhelm, & corre E

was thought tn he burled al Easst Barnet, | juminating articls on Georse Me . | Oxenham has written a strong story
spondent of ihat journal sars “Englian | Whereas ha is interrad at Headley. Even [ Ngtional Raviaw (Londony B tale plctures a prizefight. The lilus

|
) vigor and softansd by poetio
authors ars read here Jess than Gerinan and | tomb t8 In an excellent sinte of pres- | povellst's individual sty o Pranas 1 Gere | \(31 WG&?’&_AJGW&ICJ Crown, teations .]:. mrl}l 01;;. :'nd the dec- :u':{a.\(: by vige ., u‘P o |
reten a1 1 Fautnnie sdtions cret g i e T NS ¥ s o™ ' M
iy + 1 . A cated |= Ger- - — . - "
o s gl B it interesting of the Fall | many, No doubt Cariyle had a corsiderabls . June MM e~ Orowar. than this. Fishermen's Luck.
novellsts. A year or two mgo thers was a = MG([ ”"hllf:m'nhl:. ll!gg;ﬂ;d = '.:t:;“!f“t-:l; ;!:o Teutonle alement is F PRPE S il
4 vt il - - andal Bure autebi- | . ¥ eh, Com Il . . -
:::.:ﬂ:“:-‘.?;.,!:',r‘,r;p't:ﬁ '.::“:"H :?.1,"‘--“!’ . wWas & tl\"i)u:nntul among &T::nlﬂﬂ in the .\Ia.—e—:{i‘lm :g\c"h:‘ I““rl\"\ BQ-::‘. ?%1:’,('?":";,"%;:{‘31% The Tl‘l\.ﬂi‘l’lll’lﬂu T.!“' ol l‘
Lafcodlt Jeain e A2 $ X oditors for the bogk., which “Rath Han ensugh TR 4 The Judge—For two years you men - i
oy Thackar et LY i tacured by the Ceatury Company 14, evenn In the & of feiend- - A really well-writtan, raadable pc- | have fished together, psaceadle, and yst h
:‘._"’:;‘.‘n;ﬁ? doubE, ‘fn‘c’ Wpuf.r"E e 2.,,’,22?{:"%-3‘: 'ﬁ:_'m“‘ll‘: e doan B0kl tm!n:" obseurity - count of life in Japan, wrltten by a | you fought over this fish. \ |
je. The Swedes ure at the mome roady proved horsalf a writer af talent, hon-_‘lm.'lhdﬂn'rnmnrk novellsts !;n F.‘:u nr_-!lt": __U"‘, e — — Japapese, who discusses souial, politi- The Sportiman—You ses, your honar, J
icg fersign 1Mersturs comparatively, As the wils of the (ste Lord Randolph | resd profitably in half dose ard he has jonw cal, commercial and military questions, | this s the first one we sver caught!
.
- ia
x b
L4 b




