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"Some day, perhaps, if fortune favor me
Til have a bookplate, and it shall be thus:
An old, deserted graveyard, by a church,
A young girl sitting 'neath a willow tree,
Some ancient volumes near her, one, most choice,
Open upon her lap; her eyes just strayed
From off the page to the next, leaning stone,
A look of tender reverie on her face,
The while she reads in mossy characters,

r-S-rf$ My name, and this brief legend: 'He loved books.
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The Fashionable Ad ventures of Jm-bi-

Craig, bv David Graham Phillips. Illus-
trated. Sl.OO. D. Appleton & Co.. New
York City.
Aeons ago say, Eflrt.flCO years a cave-ma- n

who had not yet arisen to the dig-

nity of Intelligent speech governed by a
grammar, looked out of the rocky hole
In the earth he called home, and sighed.
The place where he stood was screened
by brush and nodding palms, and was
unnoticed probably by a pas.ing enemy
unless the pursuit became severe. A
mountain stream of pure water trickled
by. and the caveman's home bore mute
evidence of his prowess as a hunter, for
plenty of rude food lay In that natural
storehouse. But still the lord of it all
sighed.

"Why? Around that prehistoric valley
the caveman looked with curious eyes on
the men of his1 tribe who had wives and
families. That was It! He wanted a
wife. But how? Walt. It was in the
old days, when the mighty men of ap-

proved valor, strength and ferocity ruled
the earth and what they clutched at
they kept. Mr. Caveman grasped his
rude Implements of offense and defense,
to be prepared to meet possible foes, and
off he ran. clad In the skins of the ani-

mals he had slain, to the habitation of a
neighboring tribe, where rumor said
dwelt a beauteous1 maiden. Iong the
skulking warrior waited. Then, She
passed In the forest, and alone. With a
sweep like that of an eagle, the cave-
man darted on the stranger woman,
smothered her Screams, and carried her
over his shoulders to his cave. "I want
you. You are mine." he said to her In
his old-wor- ld language. And so the two
became one, "and lived happily ever aft-
erward.

This Is really how Joshua Craig, of the
th century, won Miss Margaret Sever

ance, of Washington. D. C, to be his
wife, as told In Mr. Phillips' clever, dash-
ing, sarcastic novel. In wilier! the 'igh
society" of our National Capital Is merci-
lessly played. Granted that Joshua
Craig, of Wayne, Minnesota, was a loud-

mouthed boor, hard tyrant,
and howling cyclone In pants-y-et

he was eminently the man to win
the proud, haughty, empty soul of Miss
Severance, whose only claims to notice
lay In her passing beauty, volcanic tem-
per, and boast that the best part of her
lay In the ground her own distinguished
Southern family. Therefore, she. expected
to be handled without gloves, and wor-
shiped. Smply because she was wooed
and won in caveman fashion was she won
at all, and made vaguely happy.

This Is the sort of useless but ornamen-
tal society doll Miss Margaret Severance
was. pictured in Mr. Phillips picturesque
language:

Manraret had a naturally rood mind and
a birdlike Instinct for flitting everywhere,
picking out the food from the chaff, she
made an excellent showing even In the
pany of serious people. But that was acci-
dent. Her person was her real care. To
her luxurious, sensuous nature every kind
of pleasurable physical sensation made keen
appeal, and she strove In every way to
make It keener She took the greatest care
of her health, because health meant beauty
and every nerve and organ in condition to
enioy to its uttermost capacity.

Because of this care it was often full
three hours and a half between the entrance
of Selina (her maid) and her own exit,
dressed and ready for the day. And those
three hours and a half were the happiest
of her day usually, because they were full of
those physical sensations In which she most
delighted. Her first move, after Selina had
awakened hor. was to spend half an hour
In "getting the yawns out." She had learned
this Interesting, pleasant and amusing trick
from a baby in a house where she had once
pent a week. She would stretch each sepa-

rate muscle. This stretching process was
accompanied by a series of prolonged, pro-
found, luxurious yawns.

The yawning exercise complete, she rose
and took before a long mirror a series of
other exercises, some to strengthen her
waist, others to keep her I ack straight and
supple, others to masxe firm the contour of
her face and throat. A half hour of this,
than came her bath. This was no hurried
plunge, drying and away, but a long and
elaborate function at which Selina assisted.
There had to be water of three temper-
atures; a doxen different kinds of brushes,
nap, towels and other apparatus partici-

pated. When it was finished Margarets
skin glowed and shone, was soft and smooth
and exhaled a delicious odor of lilacs. Dur-
ing th exercises Selina had been getting
ready the clothes for the dav everything
fresh throughout, and everything ' dellcately
redolent of the same eeserre of lilacs, with
which Selina had nibbed her from hair to
tip of fingers and feet. The clothes were
put on slowly. fr Margaret delighted In
the feeling of soft silks and lares being
drawn over her skin She let Selina do every
poeslhle of work, and gave herself up
wholly to the Joy of being cared for.

There Isn't any real reason why T

shouldn't be doing this for you. Instead of
jour doing It for me Is there, Selina?"
mued she alond

"Goodness gracious. Miss Rita!" exclaimed
ftellna. horrified "I wouldn't have It done
for anything. I was brought up to be re-

tiring about dressing. It was my mother's
dying boast that no man. nor no woman,
had ever seen her, a grown woman, except
fullv dressed."

"Really?" said Margaret absently. She
stood up. surveyed herself In the triple mi-
rrorbark, front, sides. So many women
never look at themselves In the back." ob-

served she. "or know how their skirts hang
boat the feet. I believe In dressing for all

points of view."
"Ton certainly are Just perfeot." said the

admiring Senna, not the least part of her
admiring satisfaction due to the fact that
the toilette was largely the creation of her
rwn hands. "And you smell like a real
jady not noisy, like some that comes here.
I hate to touch their wraps or to lay em
down In the house. But you Its one
rf them smelts that you ain't sure whether
you smelt It or dreamed If."

"Pretty good. Selina:" said Margaret. She
could not but he pleased with such a eemnll-ne- nt

one that could bavs been suggested
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only by the truth. "The hair went up well
this morning, didn't It?"

i.ocly especially In the back. It lcoks
as if It had been marcelled, without that
common, barherv stiffness-like.- "

"Yoa, the hack Is good. And I like this
bloure I must wear It oftener."

"You can't afford to favor It too much.
Miss Rita. You know you've got over 30,
all of them beauties."

"Some dav, when I get time, we must look
through my clothes. I want to give you a
lot of them. . . What does become of
the time? Here It la. nearly It. See If
breakfast has come up. I'll flnlsh dressing
afterward."

It had. It was npon a small table In the
boudoir. And me sun. sinn

ing softly In at the creeper-snaae- a mu".
rejoiced In the surpassing brightness and
clearness of the dishes of silver and
thinnest porcelain and cut glass. Margaret
thought eating in beet a niinv. turmoil ia.n..r ingulfed in It. She seated her
self lazily, drank her coffee, and ate her
roll and her egg slowly. eeilDerateiy, read-
ing her letters and glancing at the paper.
A charming picture she made the soft,
white Valenciennes of her matinee falling
away from her throat and setting off the
clean, smooth healthiness of her skin, the
blackness ot her vital hair; from the white
lace of her petticoat's plaited flounces
peered one of her slim feet, a satin slipper
upon the end of it.

Joshua Craig "blew In" from the
wilds of Minnesota as assistant to the
Attornev-Gener- al of the United States,
a Mr. Stillwater, at a salary of $7500 a
year, Craigr's particular "stunt" belnjr
to prosecute wealthy maieiactors ot
the class. Ilia
pet phrase Is that he "always knew
what he wanted and always got it." In
Washington. 1). C, "Josh, the Joke." as
he come-- to be called, gets mad and
greedy, not for dollars, but for power
a supreme power by wnicn ne couia do
looked ud to as a sort of Confucius. At
the same time, he poses as the one
tribune, the one true and only friend
of the "peepul." He meets and, deter-
mines to marry Miss Severance, to en-

trench himself In both social and po-

litical power, although his friend
Arkwrlght, a rich patrician who has
70 suits of clothes, several hundred
shirts and enovgh boots, gaiters, um-

brellas and canes to stock a store
wishes to marry the girl. Instead.

Margaret's grandmother. Madam
Bowker. says to the girl: "If you are
not engaged at the end of this season,
I wash my hands of you. I have been
spending a great deal of money in
the effort to establish you. You are a
miserable failure, socially."

One day Craisr meets by chance the
girl he vows to marry, and as they
cross a convenient square of green,
with trees, lie says to her:

"You're not fit to be my wife. Tou
haven't been brought up right. Why
did you ever fall In love with me?"

Before the girl could make a sur-
prised: denial, "he drew almost
dragged her Into one of the bypaths,
seized her In his arms, kissed her pas-
sionately. 'I can't resist you I can't!"
he cried."

When told that some one might see,
he joyfully assents. "And despite her
protests and struggles, she was again
in those savage arms of his. was again
shrinking and fawning and trembling
under his caresses." He will kiss her
vhm he pleases, ho tells her.

This mad Westerner and his pluto
cratic friend. Arkwright. have words
over tho girl, and Craig seizes Ark-
wright by the throat, in presence of Miss
Fe vera nee: "I've got to kill somebody.'"
he veils. "Why not you?" The girl
seizes Craig by the shoulders. "Oct
tip!" she cries contemptuously, and
drags him to his feet, releasing the
prostrate Arkwright. She shakes Craig
fiercely. Tow get out ot nere; ana
don't you dare come back!"

Whv had Craig dared to make that
assault, except to humble his rival in
the eyes of the girl they both love?
Just as two male elks fight for the
mastery of the herd and the females
welcome the victor as undisputed lord.

Madam Bowker says to Craig: "iou.
young man you wish to marry my

I do not. says tne arrogant suitor.
ever a skillful fencer. "Your grand
daughter wnnts to marry me." No
wonder the old society woman winced.

The President of the United States,
who Is. just mentioned in these pages
as "The President." fears Craig because
the latter May develop Into a Presi
dential possibility. "John Branch."
Secretary of the Treasury, pictured as
a sort of Ellhu Root, also fears Craig
the cyclone. Of course. Craig rushes
off the unwilling Margaret to be mar
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ried, and In so doing has a wordy row
with the hackman. The new Mr. ana
Mrs. Craig spend their honeymoon In
a camp in the Adlronclacks, w nere
Craig receives a telegraphic offer to
become consulting counsel to a private
corporation, the salary being IuO.000
year.

It Is a great scene where the young
wife attempts to tame her wild nun-ban- d,

but again there emerges the
cave-ma- n. He resigns his federal ap
polntnient because he can't live at
Washine-ton-. D. C In Margarets set
on J7500 a year. No. He's for the
"peepul." So he takes his wife to the
West, where ho announces that he Is
going to run for the Governorship of
Minnesota. I wonder ir uovernor, jonn
son recently felt his seat shaky?

"Josh, the Joke," is new in American
fiction, and he is an amused grin. A
fervent admirer of Mr. Phillips nas ai
ready discovered that the said Josh is a
composite character of President Koose-volt- .

Governor Folk and Francis J
Heney.

The Blinking and Currency Problem In the
Inited Mates. B' Victor Moraweiz. rn,

1. North American Review Publishing
Company. New York City.
A courageous and conservative review

of financial problems reVating to the
United States banking situation, and not
stopping to And fault and then pass on
with regard to existing policies, but
pointing a way out.. In brief, the author
discusses in detail the problem of the
National Monetary Commission appointed
by Congress, and discusses a means of
providing a permanent safeguard against
money stringencies and panics.

Jiis plan as elucidated on page 87 and
succeeding pages Is the advocacy of co-

operation between the National banks
and the United States Treasury by which
a fund is elaborated, a
fund which will regulate the uncovered
volume of notes outstanding and give
stabilitv to financial institutions in gen-

eral. He thinks that an act of Congress
should be passed authorizing the Na-

tional banks to form such an association
for the purpose, of issuing notes upon
their joint credit, an association which
would have no capital and no power to
receive deposits. It would be simply a
joint clearing agency of the associated
banks, like a large clearing-hous- e asso-
ciation, the latter to become operative

when the banks having a fixed aggregate
capital stock of not less than J.OOOjOOO

shall have become members." It Is in-

sisted that all National banks should not
be entitled at any time to Join the pro-

posed association.
Mr. Morawetz argues against the crea-

tion of a central bank and the guarantee
by the state of bank deposits, arguing
that the establishment of the latter
would mean a premium on wild-c- at spec-

ulation and dishonest banking.

The Doll Book. By Laura B. Starr. Illus-
trated. 3. Outing Publishing Company,
New York City.
A wise physician once said that if a lit-

tle girl dislikes dolls, that her mind ought
to be the object of medical care. So. dolls
have a world-wid- e appeal. This book .is
an unusual one, and is dedicated to all
those who are Interested In dolls, from
the children who play with them to the
students of their ethnological and educa-
tional aspects.

The book had its origin In the fact that
while the author was In Yokohama and
shopping with a friend, she saw a num-
ber of Japanese maijikins. 3he admired
them so much that one of them was placed
In her Christmas stocking, making the
nucleus around which she has gathered
several hundred character dolls. The doll
world Is revealed: The paper and

are of superior merit, the Illustra-
tions being in color and many of the half-
tones are made from photographs. The
colorweproductions were executed by the
Japanese artist. Kako Morita. Pictures of
curious-lookin- g dolls are shown, belong
Ing to the Egyptian period of 1100 B. C,
and fashion in dolls brought up to those
used In the present day.

The Memoirs of a Failure. By Daniel Wright
Klttredfte. Price. $1.23. U. P. James,
Cincinnati, Ohio.
Irunk or subject to "mlnd-etorms?- "

This condition surely, describes the gen-
eral mood of William Wirt Dunlevy,
about whom this strange book is writ-
ten. v

Dunlevy is represented by Mr. Kltt-redg- e

as having been a wealthy South-
erner who was a fellQv-tude- at the
University of Virginia, and afterward at
Harvard. Lmnlevy was a recluse and'

dreamer, and .many passages of tha book
describe him drinking sangaree wine
and water sweetened and spiced and at-

tended by his negro servant," Sandy.
Dunlevy left college without completing
his education. and suddenly disap-
peared, leaving his manuscript In Mr.
Kittredge's hands, with injunctions to
keep it for six years. The recluee never
came back.

Whether Dunlevy ever lived Is a ques-
tion, but the 15 chapters he leaves show
an ineresting and original, but erratic,
personality. His memoirs read like Do
Qulncey's "The Opium Eater." e

of Poe's weird tales. Dunlevy makes a
mummy talk, and has a creepy vtelon of
lost opportunities and an unhappy love
story. His style is morbid. Of course
he was a failure. Why? Because he
drank too much liquor and "saw things."

Probably any drunken prisoner in jail
today could, if interviewed, relate as
thrilling stories about visions of ele-

phants with blue noses and tigers with
blue talis. And the verdict of the matter--

of-fact judge would be: "You are
fined J10 for being drunk. Next case!"
This book Isn't for prudes. It's Just a
curiosity.

Abraham Lincoln. By Brand Whltlock.
Small, Maynard Sc Co., Boston.
At' a time like the present, when

thoughts about Abraham Lincoln are lit-

erally In the air, this appreciation of "the
Great Commoner," as Lincoln is begin-
ning to be remembered and loved, will,
because of its fairness of view and lucid
presentation of facts, hold ite own even
contrasted with more ambitious Lincoln
books. It extends to 205 pages and be-

longs to the series of "Beacon Biographies
of Eminent Americans." edited by M. A.

Pe Wolfe Howe. The author Is a young
American of much promise in the domain
of government, and is widely known as
the mayor of Toledo. Ohio. Of course he
has drawn on other authorities, but the
stamp of his own interesting personality
appears. Mr. Whltlock says that although
the figure of Washington has taken on
the cold and classic Isolation of a marble
statue, Lincoln remains dearly human.

The Wfe of Abraham Lincoln, for Boys and
Girls. By Charles W. Moores. Price. 00

cents. Illustrated, houroioii. "
pany, Boston, and the J. K. Gill Com-
pany. Portland.
Just what its title implies. An easily

written, smoothly flowing appreciation of
Abraham Lincoln, "a homely hero born
of star and cad," an account In which
no departure has been made from that
dignity which the subject demands. Boys
and girls of tender years will have no
difficulty In drinking in this excellent
word-pictu- re of our greatest American
President.

Bv the Shores of Arcady. By Isabel Graham
"Eaton. Price. 1.25. The Outing Pub-

lishing Company, New York City. .

A pleasant, charmingly told story of a
vacation in Maine. A young woman art-

ist discovers a picturesque village named
Goose Creek, and settles there to paint
pictures. She idealizes the natives, and
there follow a love story, interesting
children and poetic times generally.

JOSEPH M. QUENTIN.

IX LIBRARY AND WORKSHOP

The new Eden Phlllpotts' novel. "The
Three Brothers." a Dartmoor story, Is an-

nounced

"The Journal of a Neglected Wife" is
announced for arly publication. The au-

thor. Mabel Herbert Urner. is favorably
known to magazine readers.

-- .
Rudvard Kipling's new book will appear

this String. It will be called "The Night
Mall." and deals with the period when aero-

planes are to be common.. .

The Centurv Company Is issuing a spe-
cial Valentine's day edition of "The Henry
Hutt Picture Book." In red wrapper, with
tho name of the book showing through a
heart-shape- d opening, with "To My Val-
entine'' In gold belo (

The Century Company will publish soon a
new book by Mrs. Jennette Lee. whose
"Urcle William," the story of an old Nova
Scotia fisherman and philosopher, has made
so many friends- The new book is called
"Simeon Tetlow's Shadow."

Dr Maurice Francis Egan's "Sexton
Magl'nnis" stories have been gathered into
a book, and will be published this Spring.
Dr. Egan Is at present United States Min-
ister to Denmark, following several years'
work as professor of English language and
literature at the Catholic University. Wash-
ington. D. C.

Prominent among the Spring Action will
be a novel entitled "Dragon's Blood"

Mllner Rldeout. author of "The Sia-
mese Cat," and of "The Twisted Foot,"
which Is now appearing serially in one of
the large weekly magazines. "Dragon's
Blood" Is Mr. Rideout's first real novel and
has Its scene laid In China....

Owen Seaman, editor of "Punch." has
collected some forty pieces, mostly of his
recent humorous verse, into a volume called
"Salvage," which will soon be published
As was the case with the author's "A
Harvest of Chaff." and "Borrowed Plumes."
(which have already gone through four and
five editions respectively) most of the verses
In the new volume first appeared In
"Pvnch."

Public Interest, rarely vdlsloyal to the
Napoleonic legend, has been especially
aotlve lately. Mitchell Kennerley will Is-

sue shortly "Napoleon and America," by
Edward L. Andrews, of New York. This
Is the first volume to be published dealing
exclusively with the influence of th Em-
peror upon America and of America upon
the Emperor. New material has been used
and the treatment Is said $o be original
and suggestive. ...

Hereward Carrlngton. author of "The
"Physical Phenomena of Spiritualism" and
"The Coming Science," has Just returned
to this country from a three months' visit
to London. Paris, Milan and" other European
centers, where he continued his Investiga-
tion of spiritualistic claims. 'While abroad
he had personal conferences with Camllle
Flammarion. author of "Mysterious Psychic
Forces," and Caesare Lombroso, whose
forthcoming book on psychical research is
being translated.

The most popular novels throughout the
whole vear 1908. by the Bookman's Jlst.
show "The Weavers" of Sir Gilbert Parker
and "The Barrier" of Rex Beach to be
among those at the top of the list, with

The following books may be examined at
the Public Library during this week and
will be ready for circulation Monday, Feb-
ruary 32:

BIOGRAPHY.
Catherine de Medici The later years of

Catherine de Medici; by E. H. Sichel. 1908.
gEddv Life of Mary Baker Eddy; by

Sibyl Wilbur. 1908.
Lincoln Abraham Lincoln; by H. B.

Blnns. 1907.
BOOKS IN FOREIGN LANGUAGES.

Aanrud 8torkarer; fortaellingcr.
Cohn Absolvo te; roman.
Iahn Tro lndtil doden.
Egge Jomfru Nelly Maartens.
Haeder Der kranke gasmotor.
Jacobsen Ebbe and flut--
Koch Lys morke.
Rostand L'aiglon; drame ?n six acts.
Schroeter. comp. Deutsche dlchter und

denker.
Wexclcen eslc-Kar- i.

Wirth Wledcrholunga und hulfsbuch fur
den unterricht In dor chemle.

DESCRIPTION AND TRAVEL.
Bawnsley Lake county sketches. 1903.
Toiler A Spring fortnight In France.

1907.
nuriu..

Freemantle The one, and I.
Grahame The wind in the willows.
Habberton Who was Paul Grayson?
Parrlsh The last voyage of the Donna

Isabel.
Rosegger The Hgnt eternal.
Stevenson That affair at Elizabeth.

FINE ARTS.
Jenkins Amstutz' hand-boo- k of photoen

graving. Ed. 3. 1907. -
Oliver camp inu miioi

in maritime Canada. 1908.
Tuer Book or dciigntxui ana strange de

signs, n- d.
ins njn i .

Breasted History of the ancient Egyp
tians 190S.

Ferrero The greatness ana decline or
Rome. v. . 180S.

LANGUAGE.
Baker The American Esperanfe book.

lo.Uownor First French, book. ISO J.

onlv Mrs. Burnett's and Winston Churchill s

latest novels to keep them company. The
astonishing career of "The Weavers gives
little sign of an ending, when the newest
reprints on the press of tha Harpers In-

clude Its name. It will be remembered
that "The Weavers" was published aa long
ago the the early Fall of 1007....

A young girl recently asked Mark Twain
If he liked books for birthday gifts, re-

marks an exchange. Well, that depends.'
drawled the humorist. "If a book has a
leather cover It Is really valuable as a
razor strop; If It Is a brief, concise wora.
such as the French write, it is useful to I

put under the short leg of a wobbly table. ,

An dook, wim a ciom. '
he beat as a missile to hurl at a dog. and
a large book, like a geograpby. is as good
as a piece of tin to nail over a broken pane
of glass."

Dr. Ellsworth Huntington, author of "The
Pulse of Asta." left New Haven. Conn., last
week for an extended scientific trip In Pales-
tine and Asia Minor as the representative
of Yale University. He will first make a
study of the fluctuations of the Red Sea.
with a view toward securing further data
regarding the climatic changes of the re-

gion. He will th'cn go to the Syrian desert,
and will spend the Summer studying the
geogijaphy and ruins of the lake region of
Western Asia, returning to the United States
In October.

Tha Syndics of the Cambridge University
Press have decided, with the consent of
the author, to reprint from volume 2 of
the "Cambridge History of English Litera-
ture." for the use of the Early Eugll'h Text
Socictv. an edition of Trotessor J hn M.

Manlev s article, "Piers the Plowman and
Its Sequence." Dr. Furnlvai! speaks of this
essay as "the most important of which he
has knowledge written on early English
literature." It proves that the B. and C.

version of the poems cannot have been
written by the author of the original version.

The half-ton- e heading on this book-pag- e

represents a picture from William Dana
Orcutt's new novel. "The Spell." tho motif
of which Is a young, newlj-marrl- ed wife
who struggles against the passionate fear
that her husband Is happier in the com-
panionship of another woman and who ap-

parently loves and protects the other
woman. The husband Is a sleepy dreamer,
a student of Old World claries, wrapped
up In his scholar's passion for the past,
but able to care lor two women at once.
The book lesson is artistically handled, well
up to the recognized Harper grade. . . The
other picture represents the book cover of
Barr Moses" novel. "Dreaming Fiver," re-

cently reviewed in these columns....
It Is proposed, to erect next Summer at

Hingham, Ma?s., a bglh tower with a elitme
of bells on the hill near the Old Ship
Church, as a memorial to the first settlers
on the occasion of the celebration of the
town's 27.1th anniversary. Many old Hlng-ha-

families have become famous, but It
is not generally known that this town was
the early home of the ancestors of Abraham
Lincoln, a fact clearly brought otit In the
forthcoming "Ancestry of Abraham Lin-
coln." by J. Henry Lea and J. R Hutchin-
son, a new book Just issued by the Hongh-to-

Mifflin Company. Among Its Illustra-
tions are views of the Old Ship Church
and. other Hlngham landmarks.

"Monna Vanna." Maurice Maeterlinck's
drama, now converted Into opera, has had
a somewhat stormy history. The new opera,
which has Just been produced on the other
side. and which Mr. Hammersteln an-

nounces will be given at the Manhattan
Opera-Hous- was produced despite the
legal efforts of the dramatist to prevent It.
The stage presentation of the play was the
subject of misunderstanding between Mr.
Conreid at the Irving Place Theater and Mr.
Flske. This concerned the German trans-

lation; an English translation was also
made, which the Harpers published as a
book a few years ago. Nor is It. forgotten
that Mr. Maeterlinck himself had some diffi-
culty in having his play produced, the Lon-
don censor having several times opposed it,
many thought absurdly....

Some of the "best sellers" are books that
never reach the tables of the reviewer, or
at least are never digniad with a published
meiftion if they do stray In. There are the
novels of Laura Jean Llbbey. for example,
who, as related by a recent Interviewer.
Is living in luxury In her Brooklyn home
as a result of the liberal returns from her
many novels, one a month on average be-

ing turned out by her, and evidently meet-
ing the tastes of a large number of read-
ers, remarks the Indianapolis Star. Of equal
popularity, though appealing to a different
class of readers, are the "Elsie" books, the
author of which. Martha Flnley. died at
her home in Maryland a few days atxo. The
first of these productions, introducing Elsie
Dinsmore. aooeared In 1SCS. and Elsie, as
a grandmother, is still appearing in the
later series In which her young relatives are
the leading characters. There were ;',5 Elsie
books. The most ot these had a great
vogue in Sunday school libraries....

The Macmlllan Company announces eight
novels for publication this Spring. By a
curious coincidence, this list Is evenly

between male and female authors,
and also between American and English
writers. There Is a novel with an operatic
singer for heroine, by Mrs. Gertrude Atncr-ton- ;

"The Romance of a Plain Man." a
strry of Virginia, by Miss Ellen Glasgow:
"Ponnea of the Post Office." by that de
lightful ogserver of men and nature, the
author of "The Garden of a Commuter's
Wife," whom everyone now knows to be
Mrs. Mabel Osgood Wright; and "The
Straw," a story by a new English writer.
Miss Rlna Ramsay. The men Include Ma-
rion Crawford, whose book is entitled "The
White Sister"; Eden Phillpotts, with "The
Three Brothers"; Fielding Hall, who calls
his first novel "One Immortality, and Al-
gernon Blackwood, an Englishman who
wrote a story called "John Silence" and
now follows It with "Jimbo."...

A. C. McClurg Sr Co.'s Spring list for 109
Includes a story of stage life, entitled "Bill
Truetell." by George H. Brennan. Illustrated
by James Montsomery Flags: "The Dela-fiel- d

Affair." a stirring tale of the South-
west, by Florence Finch Kelly, with Illus-
trations in color by Maynard Dixon; "Mis-
sion Tales in the Days of the Dons," a new
collection of old tales of California, by Mrs.
A. S. C. Forbes, illustrated and decorated
by Langdon Smith; a hjptory and forecast of
the Panama canal, entitled "The World
United." by John George Leigh, a London
engineer and specialist on the canal: two
Important studies of the East, "Letters From
China." by Sarah Pike vife of the
late Minisler to China, and "The Empire
of the East." an illustrated description of
Japan, by H. B. Montgomery; "A Summer
in Touralne," a superbly illustrated study
of the old chateaux of the Loire, by Fred-
erick Lees: "A Summer Garden of Pleas-
ure." by Mrs. Stephen Batson. with K6 col-

ored Illustrations by Osmund Plttman: "The
Point oi View" and "A Talk on Relaxa-
tion," two short studies by Alice K. Fal-
lows, who Is associated with her father.
Bishop Samuel Fallows, in the Emmanuel
movement in Chicago, ana a numoer or
other volumes more or less informing In
their nature.

Books Added to Library
LITERATURE.

Drummond Jojnnle Courteau and other
poems. 1901.

Mitchell & Carpenter Exposition In class-
room practice. 1906.

RELIGION.
Hurlbut, ed. Sunday half hours with

great preachers. 1907.
Musselnian, ed. The' national teacher-trainin- g

institute v. 3. 1908.
SOCIOLOGY. (gDebs Life, writings and speeches. 190S.

Iewis The rise of the American prole-
tarian.. 1907.

Moore, ed. Saint Mary's Falls canal. 1907.
New York (city) Merchants' association.

Investigation of the floa department of New
York. ions.

Swift Mind in the making; a study In
mental development. 190S.

USEFUL ARTS.
Archbutt & Deeley Lubrication and lubri-

cants. Ed. 2. rev. 1907.
Bailey The state and farmer. 1908.
Brannt, ed. The practical dry eleanor,

scourer and garment dryer. Ed. 2. rev. 1907.
Chittenden The nutrition of man. 1907.
Daniels The furnishing of a modest home.

1908.
' Hall A little land and a living. 1908.

Stewart The shepherd's manual. New ed.
18S2.
BOOKS ADDED TO REFERENCE DE-

PARTMENT.
Anderson Refrigeration; an elementary

text-boo- 190S.
Brlnton Modern artists. 1908.
Herkomer My school and my gospel. 1908.
Meanv Indian geographic names of

Washington. 1908.
Stratton & Garner Domestic architecture

of England during the Tudor period, v.
n. d.

Upton The standard concert guide. 1908.
Wilcox & Smith Farmer's cyclopedia of

livestock. 1908.
BOOKS ADDED TO JUVENILE DEPART-

MENT.
Bell Nursery comedies.
Saunders Alpatok, the story of an Eskimo

dog.
Strang In Olive's command.
Tomlinson Tecumsch's young braves.
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BY SEWELL TRUAX.

Tell us again the story of the Went
The story of the few that dared to lift
Their eyes toxrardr that unknown, mystic land
That seemed to lie beyond the setting sun.
And, with a sturdy courage, blaze the, way
With unmarked graves, with blood, and sweat, and tears,
That we, their children, might possess in peace,
This rich domain, our precious heritage.

From North, and South, and far-o- ff East they came
Stern, bearded men, who gravely talked and thought
Upon the dangers and the common weal.
No weaklings there; on each courageous brow
Empire had set her seal; within each breast
Deep glowed the love of country and of home;
Each sinewy arm was nerved to shield from ill
The helpless ones that shared their hopes and fears.

So fared they forth; across the sullen stream
That flows in silent measure to the Gulf
They slowly drew; upon the further side
The low-hun- g wagons crept a sinuous train
Of white, that held within their creaking beds
A load more precious than the argosies
That sail the seven eas; in them was love,

' Eternal hope, and faith serene in God.
Old age was there, and youth, and golden prime
Mothers with helpless children, clinging close
And some with babes; and some with babes unborn
Yet all were joyed to hear the lusty shouts
That urged ahead the slowly moving train,
Save only one, a gentle, heartbroke maid
Whose love had died a little while before.
Slowly she walked behind the caravan
And every little while knelt down and prayed,
Letting her silent tears fall to the ground
That drank them as they fell; and then would rise.
Stretching her hands in helpless, mute appeal
Toward the East. (Through all the passing years,
Far south, an Oregon valley holds her grave.
In Summer, sweet, wild flowers perfume the air
While gently, from the mournful," swaying pine
Soft fall the dry, brown needles on the mound,
And wondering children at their mother's knee
Are told the story o'er of Josephine.)
Slowly the sun goes down; then swift commands
Circle the train for night; the evening meal
Is quickly spread upon the flower-decke- d ground.
Twilight descends; then night comes quickly on,
A hymn is sung; an earnest prayer is made
To Israel's God for guidance,' sure and safe
Into the promised land; then all prepare
For sleep and rest until the coming morn.

That night, an aged man, whose silvery hair
Shone like a halo o'er his brow serene,
Looked up into the starlit sky, and lo!
Far to the West with greater ray there shone
Three blazing stars. Sleeping, the old man dreamed.
He saw three stars descend and then appear
With glowing light upon the azure field
Of freedom's banner; then he dreamed no more.
But waking, prayed his sons might see the day
This wondrous thing should be; then slept again.

Still on and on; the sweeping prairie spread
Before them like a vast, uncharted sea
And on and on; across the shallow stream
Whose treacherous quicksands sought to stay their way
Slowly they toiled; slowly the fading East
Fell from their view, and they were left alone.

''Each rising sun beheld them setting forth;
Each setting sun their eager goal became.
At last, the plains! Farther than eye could see
Dimly they stretched unknown, mysterious
Haunting the mind with fear. Sternly the sotmts
Urge on the halting wagons in the rear;
And mothers, holding close their little brood3.
Pray silently to God for help and strength.
Sometimes, against the heated, cloudless sky
When water failed and children cried with thirst,
A swift mirage would glow; and lakes and stream's
With breezy willows bordering their banks
Seemed just ahead; then in their straining bows
The patient oxen with their heavy loads
Would plunge ahead, sniffing the choking air n
Until the picture vanished from the sight.

. Sometimes, in clouds of. dust, with lowered heads.
In droves the clumsy bison thundered by;
Sometimes, the timid, gentle antelope
Would stand far off and gaze with fearful eyes
Upon the white-toppe- d wagons as they passed;
And always, hovering near, upon his horse
The naked savage looked with hate and scorn;
And in the long, dark watches of the night
His signal fires flared up in warning swift
That told his painted brothers farther West
The hated white man's coming was at hand.

In the long days that marked the passing months
Infants were born; and gentle mothers smiled
Upon their babes, and thought of One who lay

Within a manger underneath the stars;
Then blessed the day in which their babes were born
And prayed that they might live to shield their way.
Still on they crept, through heat, and storm, and rain;
And those who faltered on the weary march
Were aided by the strong; for willing hands
Sustained the weak; but some with fever lay
Upon their cruel beds and slowly died.
Then In the dreary night when all was still, .

Gently the broken sod was fitted down,
And for their dirge the sound of trampling hoofs
Beat on their level graves to hide them safe
From view of foe. O God, what grief was theirs
Who- - left behind them on the cheerless plain
Buried from sight the love and hope of years!
But forward still they went; and hid their woe
In love and kindness to the ones who lived.
Day after day passed by; and far ahead
Dimly the mountains rose grim sentinels
That guarded well what treasures lay beyond.
Yet on and on the weary pilgrims drew
Wasted in face and form, but strong in hope
And firm resolve to conquer or to die.
They stood at last upon the mountain top
And looked with wondering eyes upon the West;
Then' some there were that wept; and some that prayed
And some that cried aloud to God In praise
That He had brought them to this wondrous land
That smiling lay beneath the Autumn sun.

Each day, when first the slowly rising sun
Bathes in its light the Cascades' snowy heights,
Within a hundred thousand happy homes
The blazing fires are kindled, on the hearths,
Sending aloft in spirals to the sky
A grateful incense to the One whose hand
Through great and countless perils guided safe
Our fathers to this land of joy and peace.
This is tlte story of the Golden West
The story of the land that greets the sea.
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