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POEMS EVERYBODY SHOULD KNOW

THE DEATH-A-COLD

When I stay out and slide till late
I hear my Nursey seold:
40 Rer-obin! You conie
straight!
You'll catch a deathsa-cold!

in, right

Are they like lions or givaffes?
What is o desth-g-cold?

When I ask Nursey she just lnughs;
I think I might be told!

When I am very big and strong,
And real grown-up and old,

U'll stay out in the snow so long
I'll cateh o death-a-cold!

Then, 'l learn all about the beast:
I'll follow up his trail,

And if he growls the leastest least
I'Il take and pull his tail!

And if he does scare folks about
To fits, as Nursey said,
T'll_take my shooter-pistol out
And shoot him right down dead!
—Sinclair Lewis,

NOTES

William  Somerset  Maugham, the
play-writer, is o most prolific workev.
No less than throe plays and u novel
were produced by him Jast year in Eng-
Innd.  His play, “Jack Straw,” is at-
tracting much attention  from New
York audiences. The Baker & Taylor
Co. \\'i‘ll publish his novel, “The kx-
plorer,” oarly in 1900. The chief char-
acter m thoe novel js sald (o have been
drawn from Cecll Rhodes. The love
interest is charmingly supplied hy an
American widow, Mrs, Crowley.

'J‘ll_c,l:-ublislwrrs ot “The Car and the
Lady,” used a diminutive cardboard
automobile to advertise the story., The
novelty of this form of advertisement
Buyve it & wide popularity, with the re-
sult that the publishers recoived visits
from: automobjle manufacturers, re-
ques s_lor their catalogue of automo-
blic advertising men., It is reported
thot the book is  bhecoming
porulay , and that a second edition wus
called for within 10 days.

- * 0w

“Thou Fool,” by J. J. Bell, the new
novel by the author of “Wee Mucgree-
ger, i@ quite unlike that delightful
bit of sympathetic comedy. The study
is a scrious one of the problems con-
fronting the business man of today.
The hero, however, Mr. Bell intimates,
18 not taken from a study of Sir Thom-
as Lipton, though there is a great simi-
lurity Letween Mr, Bell's creation and
the “Scotch Baronet.”

» L *

Miss Jerry Dangertield, the heroine
ol Meredith Nicholson’s new novel, is
introduced to the reader In the act of
winking at a young man out of a car
window.:  Mr, Nicholson classifies the
wink, after the manner of Jacques on
the lle. “There is the wink inadyertent,”
he says, "to which no meaning cun be
ottached. There Is the wink deceptive,
usually given hehind the back of « thirvd
yerson.  And then, to be brief, there is
the wink of mischief, which is observed
occasionally in persons of exceptional
bringing up.’” Miss Dangerfield’s wink
is assigned to the third class. But
when she met the young man again she
denidgd that she had winked at all, Mr.
Nicholson finds in immortal song but
one allusion to the wink. Ile quotes
ffom Browning:

“All heaven, meanwhile, condensed into
one “eye,
Which “fears to lose
should it wink,
: » =

the wonder,

When Mary Roberts Rinehart was
reading the proof-sheets of her mystery
story, “The Clreular Staircase,” she
was traveling through New England,
and Lad the long galleys with her in a
grip. After a night in an upper berth,
the porter told her the train stopped
at Portland 40 minutes for breakfast.
Mrs, Rinchart got out and dashed into
the restaurant for a cnp off  coffee
and a canteloupe. Fifteen others from
Ler car did the same. The lady who
waits had hardly deigned to notice tho
woman who writes when, glancing to-
ward the door, the latter saw the train
pwling out. She and her comrades
stood not upon the order of their going.
Pell-mell they dashed out, holding be-
scechings hands toward thelr posses-

slong: thelr hats, their pocketbooks,
thelr tcoth-brushes, the embryonic
Lest seller!  The train  didn’t  stop.

Indn't even hesitate. Went on and on.
There were two Catholic priests who
said what they thought in Latin,
which didn't help much. There were an
¥ipiscopal clergyman, a professor of
somelhing or other, six women, several
children and a eollie dog. They stopped
the train 150 miles away and cut out
the Pullman, empty except for a pallid
and cowering porter. Then the com-
piany sent the miserables on to it by
accommodation.  They had lost five
hours, They had not breakfasted or
linched.  So they enfered the car in @
mass, fell on the portey and tore him to
! Then, when they had cleaned
ip the mess, Mrs. Rinehart quietly re-
sumed her interrupted proof-reading,
- - .

Hciman Day, author of King Spruce,
has provided his readers with a liter-
ary surprise. Mr, Day has written not
& new mnovel, but a lively story for
hays called “The IBagle Badge,” to be
publiched by the Harpers during Oc-
tcber, The new story bears at least
one resemblance to King Spruce—it s
st in the woods of Maine, and is frag-
rant with the spice of the lumber camp.

‘“What is there in common: between
Marie Corelli, the author of “Holy Or-
ders.” and Robert Hichens, the author
of “The Garden of Allah?" Advance
information about “Holy Orders” (to
be published by Stokes on Sept. 15),
shows it to be a work of intensely
strics ideas on moral questions, where-
as, Hichens' \\’Ol'lib: are pervaded by
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casternly laxity, Yet H
of Miss Coralll as follow

“"Miss Marie Corelli occupies a pecu-
hae pogltion. For yenrs she has been
worshipped by millions of readers. For
Years she has been a target for the
scorn of eritics. For years she has been
discussed, condemned, praised, pilloried.
In the midst of all thls hubbub she con-
tinues te write as she feels, to éxpress
her temperament on paper, to put
forth, with an amazing vivacity, her
opinions, to ‘go for' all she considers
hypoeritical, irreligious, sham or dis-
easod,

“I ke to think of her posed in sonie
calm retreat and “producing’ while peo-
ple who have never seen her, who will
never see her, are growing purple In
the face as they discusg her merlts and
damerits in various parts of the globe.
She is small and falr. So she ought to
be-—a fairy stirring up the world with
a wand dipped in ink. Does she care
for tho tornado she produces? Does
shie wish to be adored or revel in being
hated? Who knows? Perhaps she
laugis to herself In some shady hermit-
age, and marvels at the good peopla
whe grow dishevelled around her foot-
stool. .

“Oceasionally she moves, gets up from
her writing table for a moment, slaps

thens speaks

" the critics full in the face, and then sits

down again to resume her novel. It is
deliclous. The critics bit back, and Mlss

Corellf conmposedly goes on  writing.
Now she tells of Barabbas; onw ' of
the Friest Phileman, who misunder-

stopd the sanctity of life, and in long
yeiarg repented, till all the featherved
creatures of Ged drew near to the one
whe kinew them best; now of the child
whe forced the door into the great
darkness—or great light; now of tho
Epirlt of evil seeking resistance; now
of a princess of nature, who came from
the north to stand amazed in london's
busy thoroughfares. But always she
puts into her work the same peculiar
and cbnormal vitality—a vitality that
never flags or falters, that seems, In-
decd, te grow, like a fire fanned by the
Lellows  of dl%uzssi«tm.;'

As an evidence of returning prosperi-
ty, the Macmlillan company reports that
it has recently booked the largest single
order in its history. This order, which
was recelved from a well known firm
of booksellers, comprised over 2,000 ti-
tles, the number of copies of single
titles running as high as 10,000, As the
Macmillan company has a larger list
than any other American publisher,

.thig is probably the largest miscellan-

cous order for books ever placed in
Amerlea.
*« s 9

Miss Mary Johnston's latest novel,
“Lewls Rand,” was not dashed off in
short order, as some of the novels of
the day have been. Four years ago, it
will be remembered, Miss Johnston's
health had a serious breakdown and her
doctor ordercd her to stop all literary
work, During several years spent in
foreign travel, however, “Lewls Rand”
was in her mind; she Kept turning it
over and over, creating first one sub-
sidlary character and then another, and
slowly developing the plot. And so the
story was worked out little by little,
sometimes In Sicily, sometimes in Eng-
land, sometimes on steamships, some-
times in hotels. Slowly and carefully
she laid the foundation for her master-
plece, until finally, upon her return
from England last year in complete
health, she was able to go vigorously
ahead with the bhook and carry it
through to triumphant completion, Tt
will be published by Houghton Mifflin
Co.

. . L

Before he became a railroad man, Mr.
James O, Fagan, the author of “The
Confessiong of a Railroad Signalman,'
was a cable-operator in South America,
and dug gold and hunted blg game and
rebellious IKaffirs in southern Africa.
He has been for 22 years in the railroad
business and his book was written
while working cight hours a day in a
signal tower. Its publication in serial
form stirred up the railroad men as few
articles have ever done. Half the rall-
road presidents in the country wanted
to see the author, President Roosevelt
sent for him to come down to the White
House and talk the subject over, Presi-
dent Ellot in¥ited him to giyve a course
on the subject at Harvard, and he is
still at his dally work in the fsgnal-
tower; for he Is one of the most mod-
est men in the world, as well as one of
the most clear-headed.

*t &

Charles Hanford Henderson's lectures
at Harvard and elsewhere, his boys'
camp in New Hampshire, and the new
school which he ig starting In Califor-
nia on strictly Hellenic lines,have mada
him one of the foremost figures in the
educational world, The amazing suc-
cess four years ago for his quiet-hued,
easygoing, round-about novel, “John
Percifleld,” placed him among the
lending American novelists, His new
book, “The Lighted Lamp,” presents
his whole philosophy of life in the
guise of an engrossing novel—the Wan-
derjahr of a narrow minded young man
and the broadening of his experlence.
Mr. Henderson has been at work on it
for four or flve years past, and it was
written partly in his chambers in Bos-
ton.  partly while traveling in TIndia,
partly in his bungalow in California,
and partly in his New Hampshire
camp. It went into a third printing
before publication.

- - .

Messrs. Harper & Brothers are an-
nouncing seven books to be published
during the first week in October, (614
thes, one is & volume of essays, an-
other is & work of literary criticlsm, a
third is @ novelized play, two others
are juvenile stories, the isxth is a hum-
orous novelette, and the remaining one
a4 new edition, elaborately edited, of a
very old favorite, ".Lol'xm Doone.”

.

The Christy Book for 1908 is entitled
“prawings in Black and White and
Colors,” and is a rotable volume from
several points, of view. It contains
much of his very latest, and very best,
work, reproduced with great care nlg(l
heauty. Moffat, Yard & Company will

publish it at once.
* & »

A recent visitor in Stratford-on-Avon
was surprised to see a crowd gathered
in the street in front of an unpreten-
tious looking vine-covered cottage.
Upon nearer approach he discovered
that the crowd concealed a pair of
diminutive ponies, hitched to a light
cart,  This did not seem to him suffi-
cent cause for the curiosity of the stalia

ISRAEL ZANGWILL AGAIN VISITS AMERICA.

Israel Zangwill, the greatest of the leaders of the Zionistimovement and

one of the foremost men of letters in

the world today, recently came

once more to the United States in the intercst of the Zlonists and of Mtera-
ture also, Zangwill was born in London in 1864, and is practially self-educa.
ed, vet his stories of the Ghetto and of the mystical strange Hves of many
of the Ghetto inhabitants have been pronounced by Kipling as the most
remarkable literature of this generation. Zangwill has written a number

of dramus and has made a big success.

He is passionately deveted to the

idea of restoring Jerusalem and Palestine to the possession of the Jews,
and is one of the international chiefs of this world-wide movement.
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Britisher, and he was quite puzzled un-
til he inquired of a by-stander what the
exeltement was about. The man looked
at him with an air of surprised dis-
dain and said, “Why, sir, Miss Mario
Corelli'se taking a drive this morning!”
The people regarded her very much as
If sha were a popular minister, or even
the queen herself, paying spontaneous
homage to her talents and personal
character.
* B 9
By far the most  important hook
which Stokes issued this month ls a
new novel by Beatrice Marraden, tho
author ‘of “Ships That Pass in tho
Night.,”  “Interplay” it {s called, and
in a4 siyle which shows Miss Harraden
at a richer and more mature stage ot
development, it tells a charming love
story, infused with the ideas that ave
moving modern women. QOf especlal
interest to women will be the threa new
books, ‘“Chats on Qriental China, by J.
¥. Blacker, “Chats on Miniatures,” by
J. J. Foster, and '‘Chats on Old Lace
and Needlework,"” by Mrs, Lowes. They
are profusely illustrated, and are:tri-
umphs of delicate book-making., “Some
O1d English Abbeys,’” in the Old Eng-
land Series, 18 an inexpensive and at
the same time delightful little velume,
well illustrated. For children Stokes
will publish “Fimilar Nursery Jingles,"
illustrated by Ethel Franklin Betts,
with nwny line drawings, and five
splendid color pletures. It Is a com-
panion book to “Favorlte Nursery
Rhymes,” by the same artist, which
proved so ponular last vear. “Ani-
mals of the World for Young Peonle,”
by Tudor Jenks and Charles R. Knight,
is simple, well-written and compre-
hensive, illustrated with colored plates
of nearly 200 animals.
s T &

Thoe Editor's Study and hls Easy
Chair are never far removed. Mr., Hen-
ry Mills Alden, occupant of the IEdi-
tor's Study in Harper's Magazine, and
William Dean Howells, ~who fills so
comfortably the Easy Chair, are about
to present the public each with a hook,

Mr. Howell's sketches, called Roman
Holidays, and Mr. Alden's critical

work, Magazine Writing and the New
Literature, are to be issued on  the
same day—the first day of October.

* * -

The Macmillan  publications include
*Helianthus,” by Ouida; ‘“Abraham
Lincoln, the Boy and thé Man,” by
James Morgan; “Mater,” a comedy, hy
Percy MacKaye; “The Science of Ju-
risprudence,” by Hannis Taylor: ‘Along

the Rivieras of TFrance and Italy,”
written and  illustrated by Gordon
home: ‘“Herculaneum, Past, Present
and Future,” by Charles Waldstein

and Leonard Shoobridge: “EKconomics,"”
by Scott Nearing and Frank D, Wat-
son; ‘“The Administration of Public
Bducation in the United States,” by
Samuel T. Dutton and Davld Snedden;
“Chaucer, a Bibliographical Manual,"”
hy Bleanor P. Hammond; and ‘The
Etnry of the Pharaohs,” by James Bai-
ie.

Frederie 8. Isham, author of “The La-
dy of the Mount,” who Is taking a
three-years trip around the world, tells
of the amusing experience of a young
missionary in China. He was a good
man, but new to the orient-—an enthusi-
ast. . At the time when other mission-
aries were ‘‘summering,” with admir-
able judgment, in cool places, to re-
cuporate for the fall work, he continued
to labor among sweltering humanity
below. His mind was full of the need
joint, with brutal deliberation; he had
heard of the horrors of the prisons;
the lashings, the boxes, the boards, the
cages, and so on.  He had seen photo-
graphs, taken from life at Hankow,
of women heing cut to pleces, joint by
joint, with brutal deliveration; he had
been to a beheading and witnessed the
hlood spurt five feet from the headless
trunk. Fiiled with all these barbari-
ties, he had the zeal of a Don Quixote
and was ready to tilt with anything or
anybody. One day, passing through
the Japanese quarter of a great city,
he saw a great pot; beneath it, a great
fire; around it four or five Chinese;
from it popped a human head! Great
heavens! the flends were boiling the
man alive. He rushed forward; he
scattered the burning weod; he brushed
the pig-tailed devils to the winds, Tho
head arose from the cauldron; the
man stood up; he was a Jap, who spoka
English with the Oxford accent. 3
beg pardon, sir; but may T ask why
you disturb me at my bawth?”  The
missionary had never Dbefore seen a
Japanese bath-tub: his reply is not
chronicled. 5

Your modern novelist is a connoisseuy
in revenges, particularly your writer of
mystery novels, When Mrs. Mary
Roberts Rinehart began to contribute
stories to the magazines, thére was a
young lawyer who used to scoff at her
offorts, yvea, even jeer. He was a rela-
tive, and a friend of her husband’s, He
thought himself privileged to laugh the
scornful ha! ha! Then Mrs. Rinehart
wrote “The Circular Staircase.” Re-
venge was sweet  and the temptation
too great. She did the unforgiveable
thing. She took his name and used
it. Said lawyer s a rather husky,

CASTORIA

For Infants and Children.

The Kind You Have Always Bought
Bears the 5 : : |

Signature of

chesty, tall and muscular Individual, Tn
the story the author speaks of M.
Harton, the lawyer, as a ‘‘dried-up 1t-
tle man."” Mr, Harton, friend and
ralative, had to laugh. What elsa
could he do? But Mrs, Rinehart will
not go against the code again.
» o+ e

When the newspapers print a story
from real life that resembles the plot
of ‘a, popular novel of the hour, people
aro apt to look for the trail of the pub-
lisher's press agent. Sometimes, per-
haps, he is gullty of perfervid imag-
ination. But sometimes he Is not. The
book-hooster can prove an alibi in the
caso of the story recently published in
certain New York papers of the theft
of diamonds worth 350,600 from the
country home of Commodore Frederick
G. Bourne at Oakdale, 1. I. The
Springfiold Republican points out the
palpable resemblance of thig sensa-
tional story to the plot of the novel
‘of mystery, entitled ‘The “Circular
Staircase,” .which was published this
month. The details of the alleged se-
cret chamber were conspicuously sim-
ilar,

" 2 &

Mr. James O. Fagan, the author of
“Confessions of a Railroad Signalman’
will make an address befgre the New
York and New England association of
Railway Surgeons in New York next
month on *Neglect of Employvees® to
Observe Signals and Obey Rules,” a
matter on which he lays stress in

his book.

. x ®

Houghton Mifflin company reports
the following new printings: Ninth
adition of the “Life of Alice Freemun
Palmer” by Professor George H., Pal-
mer; fourth edition of “The Lighted
Lamp” by Charles Handford Hender-
gon; third editions of ‘“Though Life
Us Do Part' by Elizabeth 8. P. Ward,
and “Cupid’s Almanac'’ by Ollver Her-
ford and John Cecil Clay; second
editions of “The Leaven of Love,” and
“The Quest Flower,” both by Clara
Burnham, and “The Fair Mississippi,”
by Charles Egbert Craddock. They
are adding to their list the recont
excellent translation of ‘“The Elegles
of Tribullus,” by Dr. Theodore C. Wil-
lams, headmaster of the famous Rox-
bury Latin school. His new transla-
tion of “Virgil's Aeneld” will be
| brought out next month by the same
house. irribe

Terrie Greenslet says in his Life of
Thomas Bailey Aldrich:- “The passage
in Tha Story of a Bald Boy describing
his little hall-room jfin the Nutter
house, the books he found there and
the use he made of them is of the
first plographic importance:

‘A washstand in the corner, a
chest of carved mahogany drawers,
a looking-glass in a filigreed frame,
and a high-backed chalr studded with
brase nalls like a coffin, constituted
the furniture. Over the head of the
bed were two oak shelves, holding
perhaps a dozen hooks—among which
were Theodore, or The Peruvians,
Robinson Crusoe, an odd volume of
Tristram Shandy, Baxter's Saint's
Rest, and a fine English edition of the
‘Arabian Nights( with 600 woodcuts by
Harvey.

‘Shalll I ever forget the hour when
I first overhauled these books? T do
not allude especially to Baxter's Salnt's
Rest, which is far from being a lively
work for the voung, but to the Arab-
jan Nights, and particunlarly to Rob-
inson Crusoe. The thrill that ran
into my fingers' ends then has not
run out vet. Many a time did I steal
up to this nest of a room( and, taking
the dog's eared volume from the shelf,
glide off into an enchanted realm,
where there were no lessons to get
and no boys to smash my kite.’

Apropos of Aldrieh’s allusions to
Robinson Crusoe, Houghton Mifflin
company are just bringing out a two
volume editlon of this classlc story
which will be a delight to all book-

lovers.

BOOKS

Last Year Mr. Harold MacGrath gave
us_ “The Best Man.” This year .\Ir::
Brian Hooker offers “The Right Man.
The titles are not interchangfeable.
They indicate a difference in point of
v. though In both books is love's old

view,
familiar trjiangle of two men and one
girl. Mr. MacGrath = was concerned

with the success of the stronger .rl\'al.
Mr. Hooker is thinking of the wisdom
of the feminine choice.

It i« a wonderfully concentrated, in-
tonse story, this story of “The Right
Man,' all sharpened to a point, the
first word looking to the last and every
inlermediate  word—every incident,
overy dialogue—advancing the action in
jts steady march. The battle of the
twen for the one is fought out in the
five days of an Atlantic voyage. There
i3 absolute unity of scene and time. fl‘he
girl is typical—the nervous, charming,
smart American type. When the cur-
tain rises at the New York pier, she 1y
oengaged to o hard-headed, clear-think-
ing, able and successful young Ameri-
ecan business man. Let ug call him
Iron. The third side of the triangle i«
an artistic, highly-trained, college-edu-
cated, “thoroughbred” young American,
representing Steel. Which does the girl
marry? ‘Which would you?

The author unfoids his tale of rivalry
with emotional brilllancy and amazing
cleverness. The conversation sparkles
like the flashing of pollshed swords at
play in the sunlight. The shifting for-
tures of the plot are made to glow
with passionate energy and strength
of feellng.

The wide appeal, which “The Right
Man' posseses by its fresh treatment
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CERTAIN RESULTS

Manya Salt Lake City
Citizen Knows How

Sure They Are.

Nothing uncertain ahout the work
of Doan’s Kidney Pills in Salt Take
City. Thera is plenty of positive proof
of thig in the testimony of citizens.
Such avidence should convince the
most skeptical sufferer. Read the fol-
Inwing statement:

A. Reynolds, living at 370 west
First North street ,Salt T.ake City,

Utah, eays: '‘Before I procured Doan's
Klidney Pllls at the ., J. Hill Drug
Co., I had been troubled for a long
time from kidney complaint and back-
ache. I was restless at night and as
a consequence would arise In  the
morning feeling tired and worn out.
Doan's Kidney Pills helped me In ev-
ery way and I have not had any trou-
ble since.”

For sale by all dealers, Price 50
cents. Foster-Milburn Co., Buffalo,
New York, sole agents for United
States,

Remember the name—Doan's—and
take no other.

of a fumiline situation of heart interest,
makes it especially appropriate for a
holiday gift, Bvidently recognizing this
the publishers have lsused it in nost
attractive dress,  Mr, Alonzo Kimball
contributes nine pictures in his best
manner., They arve reproduced in color
phoetogravure, the first time this elabor-

ate process has been applied to book
liustrations.—Bobbs-Merrill  Co.,  In-
diznapolis,
. L -
Mrs, Wilson Woodroyw, that exceed-

ingly clever young write, has hitherto
laid the scenes of her stories in one of
two settings.  The drama. has  been
played either in the midst of the un-
tamed western wilderness or amid the
ultra-fashionable society of New York
Reoaders have sometimes questioned
the ability of any cultivated woman
who has knowledge of the latter to
securs a first-hand acquaintance with
tho former of these extreme environ-
ments, As oomatter of fact, Mrs, Wood-
rov has actually lived in a vaw min-
ing cuamp, and spent one whole winter
high up in the mountain passes. her
little cabin drifted over swith snow,

I her new book, “The Silver Butler-
fly.” these two clements have been ad-
mirably combined to romantic purpose,
‘e action, to be sure, is placed exclu-
siveiy in New York, but the plot turns
on a mine of fabulous wealth, and a
lave of the wilderness is a compelling
feree in the lives of more than one of
the interesting and strongly indfvidual-
ized characters, ’To the tense social
drama is In this way added adventur-
ous vigor and unconventional freedom.

“The Sliver Buttertly'” has the greal
merit of a concrete object for its center
of interest—a delicate, fanciful, raman-
tie object. The iden of tho wonderful
lost mine, poetically named, {tself ex-
eltes the imagination. When it develops
that Robert Hayden, the hero, has long
been interested in the mysterious story
of the mline, that he has indeed dis-
covered its whereabouts, that he Is
searching for its present owners, who

will not reveal themselves—as these
gold-colored threads are one by one
plaved {nto the readep’s haunds, and

he instinctively connects them with the
charming young girl for whom Hayden
has conceived instant love, and. who
wears the shimmeriug silver wings in
her hair and on her cinderella slippers—
well, by that time the reader s lost
te the world and its cares. Forgolten
aray debts, doubtg and dyspepsia.  Life
has anyhow this one good thing In it,
and the pages ly.

Well named g “The Silver Butterfly!”
There could not be a better symbol of
the darting swiftness, the eager love
plot, the elusive mystery and the tlash-
ing wit of this altogether fascinating
story.

It is worth adding that Mr, Howard
Chandler Christy's best and Dboldest
color work has been done in the illus-
trations for this book..—The Bobbs-~
Merrill company, Indianapolls,

- - L]

“Colonel Greatheart,” by H. C. Bailey,
illnstrated in photogravure by Lester
Rzl h, is a novel of romance, of Jove
and adventure, written in the
madern style, Is “Colonel Greatheart.”
In time it dates back to Cromwell and
Charles I, to Roundhead and Cavalier,
but in method and quality of thought
it telongs to the day oft Stevenson and
Hewlett. TIts 400 clean and clever pages
are a delight, a wonder of craftsman-
ship, a token of the accomplishment of
our age. TIbL recalls great and beloved
titles in historic fietion—Lorna Doona
and Henry Esmond, David Balfour and
Richard Yea and Nay-—and heside them
seems an achlevement not unworthy of
its place.

Thete is much In “Colonel  Great-
heart of the strategy of love, of the
danger and bright deeds of war, of
the clash between men scheming for
opposed objects. There is variety
movement, actlon, color. Alike in
splendid battle pictures, in the sabtle
fencing of courtiers, In the flashing
due)] of the sexes, a remarkable crea-

tive imagination at work, speaking
fluently in deeds and charmingly in
dialogue.

At the touch of this imagination a
hnss of characters spring into being.

The dry bones of history take on life.
Kach person introduced—and many of
the famous men and women of the
time are introduced—is etched in with
an unforgetable sharpness and pre-
cision. This amazing gift of portraiture

’gABJERs

ITTLE
VER
PILLS.

CURE

Sick ITeadache and reliove oll the tronbles incls
dent to s billous state of the system, soch as
Dizziness, N 'a, Drowsiness, Distress after
eating, Pain in the Side, & While their most
reiarkable success hus beew shown in curing

SML

Headsche, yet Carter's Little Liver Pills are
egnally valuablain Constipation, curing nud pre-
venting this annoyingcomplaint, while theyalso
correct all disorders of the stamsch, stimulatethe
Hyer and regulate the bowels, Eveniftheyonly

" HEAD

Ache they wonld be aimost priceless to those who
suffer from thia distressing complaint; but fortu.
nately thelr goodnees Gocs notend here,and those
who once try them wiil find these little pills vaiu

able fn 80 many \ravs that they will not be wilk-
ling to do without them. Butafter all sick head

ACHE

Is the bane of 50 many llves that here Is where
we make onr great boast, Cur piils careit while
others do not,

Carter’s Little Liver Pills ere yery small and
very easy to take. Oneortwo s)mu make n dose,
They are atrictly vegetable and do not gripe or
purge, bat by their gentle action please all who
use them,

CARTER MRDICINE C0., KEW T03X.

Small Bl Small Doss.  Small Brive.

is not less evident in the brief glimpse
of Charles I, that melancholy posenr
than in the more extended and tremen-
dously dramatic © characterization = of
Cromawell.

Or the principles—the gay, chivalrous
gentlemen of the story and the won-
derfully vital coquette who plays with
him onea too often—it i difficult not
to speak with an immoderate enthusi-
asn. up to a certain point Thackeray's
Beatyix I8smond is no beiter done than
Lucinda Weston, The zest with which
she handles the three men who are in
love with hoer, the shrewdness and cour-
wit which she tricks and ro-tricks
har victims, are sot forth in a4 master-
Iy way. And Col. Stow himself, the
man of valor, vanity and dreams, i
one ot the most engaging personalities
to be found in fietion, or out of it. Tlis
wit, which does not make him the less

age

tender, nover deserts him at the worst
erisiz of his fate. e is the inforn-
ing figure of an extra ovdinarily fine

story, a most lovable gentleman of for-
ture who joved well, foughit bravely,
Kept faith, won honor.
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Tha book of the vear for children is
“Phe Muffin Shop.”' by Louise Ayres
Garpets, illustrated in colors and in

black from drawings by Hope Dunlay.
This captivating story will prove to be
one of the notabla children’s books of
the year. It is a verse book recounting
the delights of the muffin man and hia
shop, sttuated in Pudding lane, The
much-tried Jack and Jill, the =zensltive
Miss Muffet, Mo and Mrs, Spratlt,
study in contrasts, the Son of the Pip-
er and pis spotted pig, and many ather
inhabitants of Mothertoose-and visit
the muffin shop and buy muoffins at a
“penny ench)' The child is given
and spurkling glimpses of characters he
already lovex, It is a4 connected slory
delightfully told, and will appeal
failingly to the little folks. Ther
throughout the test  various
places for the reader.

By no meang thi loast
things in the book are the |

fresl

resting

in colors by Misy Hope Dunli

are sure to capture the child's 1Cy,
for the pages are alive with gay color
and the designs are most artistic. 'Che

two-page color fllusiration of tha royal
coach of gold s delightfully naturil
and charniing., The combined talent of
author and artlst has added to juve-
nile lterature another children's book
which will take rank among the best
published in recent years,—Rand, Mce-
Nally Co., Chicago.

.

Another attractive and artistic child's

children. This is & new book of ¢harm.
ing rhymes which makes a strong ap-
peal to children, +The verses are such’
that lIlttle folks will demand they be
read again and again, and that grown.
ups will delight in reading to children
on tccount of the true pictures of the
unforgettable days of childhood so de-
lightfully presented. ‘Fhe illustrations
show a sympathetic understanding ot
cehild nature and unusual skl in phoo
tography. The arrangement of pictures
and text avtistic and effective. A
lurge full-page picture is shown on the
left-hand pages. while ot the opposite
pages beneath the rhymes appear smal-
Jer illustrations.  The book is benuti-
fully printed In two colorg, on @ Hghit
shade of India tint paper. The
tures are printed in photo-brown over it
tint block of light shade, producing o
pleasing and artistic effect.—Rand, Me-
Nitlly, 'Chicago, New: Yor

pic-
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The ouly satisfactory answer to the
mamentous  auestion, Arg o the  dead
alive? must be founded upon fact va
Alfred Fassel Wallace, in the Novem.

1 the lagt 60

Delinestor, During

Loy
evidenice hits been o accumulati

avery part of the world which af
demonstention that the so-called dead

condty died at all, but have

Have nover
od into o new and h + stuge of
once,  Many of able to

communicats with us yf thent

aesure usg that wh

e we onli

themeselves mueh moiy

they wetn

whats we n

that our

axtent clogged

ment of fles

the most perte

fueultios wtiain their fulle
This rapid entrance on o st

unl weli-being and happ

s vory gent among the

bed it aod and

but ¢ by ang aniv

who havi altish or s
tn evil

or havie givens wald
any Kind, have a different
into a world of davkness oft-
croof solitudo for o bin shorter
period and infinitely vari (1 in tho sura
roundings, according to their previous
lHves, 13ut whate worms of good are
in them ultimately developed
through the Kind ministrations of spivit

are

given i grand send-off by the
new lord mayor.  Distinguished
men of letters are tn be a feature of
hig annual circus, which goes in Lon-
don under the more dignitied title of
the “Lord Mayor's Show.” A notable
portion of the pageant will be the great
founders of carly English letters s we 1!
as distinguished litterati of modern
tmes,  Of course, theve will he Shake-
spoenre and Buacon as well, despite the
controversalists.  Dr. Johnson, Charles
Lamb, Pope and Addizon will also ap-
pear in the procession. 1t has bheon
sugeested by some that Charles Dick=-
ens should be borne in effigy through
sthe strects of London; but, as many
members of the Dickens family are
still alive, others considerad that his
carcer is not sufficiently “antique!’ (o
fizure i o show of  this description.
Another  point, stilt undecided, 1s
whether wax figures typifying the au-
thors, or actual living men, dressed up
to look like them, will he employed. I
the latter, there will probably be 1g
difficulty in finding plenty of men to
Inok like Shakespeare, Milton and the
rest, as there was no trouble in the
Chelgea, pageant in finding multitudes
of Charles the Seconds,

TOO MUCH BIZLLAMY.

H. G. Wells has resigned from the
socialistic society known as the “Fa-
bians."” It has long been known that
Wells and the Fabians were not getting
along quite as well as they should and

now the cat iz out of the bag. The
Fabians say  that it was a case of
‘Wells'  trying to run  the society,
whereas the distinguished author,
“more in sorrow than in anger” ai-
tributes thelr failure to get on to, the

in generai.
n Wells to

pure cussedness of things
No author has done more tha

ponpular that nebulous

fused to allow itself to be defined. In
“Anticipations” and other of his bhooks,
he adopted the Tdward
of view, but when the Mablaus drew up
a formula putting metes and bounds
to Socinlism, which, Hke the primeval
chaos, refuses to conform to any lmi-
tations, Wells found it necessary to
drop out.

SHAW VERSUS WELLS,

Inside members of the Ifabian so-
ciety: daarkly hint at a struggle for con-
trol between Bernard Shaw and H. G,
Wellg,  Anyone who knows the “Great
and Only G. B. 8 must admit that
it is difficult for two “Gre:
to exist in the san 3
bians still retain G. B. though it
must be admitted they are hit rathe.
hard by the withdrawal of Weflz, Giae
of the ostensible reasons for Wells'
resignation cons the fact thot
the classical Fat will noe adinit

The

in
ins
the principle of compensation to indi-

owners of land  and
property. Wity on this point:
SREDICTS FABIAN FAILURE,
“1 think the repudiation of compen-
sation in the IPablan basis is opposed
to all those ideas of orderly social de-
velopment inherent in modern social-
jsm. 1 have lost any hope of the Fa-
bian society contributing cffectually to
the progress of the movement and, to
borrow a convenient Americanism, I
have no usge for a Fabinn society that
is not developing and spreading ideas,
Moreover,” he continuaes, “I want very
much to concentrate myself now upon
the writing of novels for some years."”
SERIOUS LOSS TO SOCIETY.
Judging from the hint which Wells
has thrown out, it is goubtful if his fu-
ture books will contain qulte so much
socialisin as have his early works. Ona
thing s certain, the cause which he
has championed so well, will lose, for
the time being, much of the active sup-

cluks
Qnva

vidual and

port of one of its most brilliunt and,
It should be added, well-balanced ad-
vocates,

UNIQUE ADVERTISING.
Some of the more hustling publish-
ers in England are adopting all sorts
of “dodges” to get the public interested
in their authors aside from the purely
literary attractiveness of the novel
itself. For instance, ona firm is offer-
ing a prize for “the best 12-word tele-
gram de hing the personality of
the author’” of a certain book: another
publisher offers a prize of $25 for the
best drawing of an imaginarvy portrait
of ‘o mysterious novelist whose iden-
tity is not disclosed.” A third one,
not to be outdone, offers i prize for
the exact height of the author; and
the most accurate surmise a8 to wheth-
er a certain book is written by a man
or a woman. With all these induce-
ments before the public, it s a littia
difficuit to choose which scheme gives
the largest rveward for the smallest
amount of brain fag. It is a rather
distressing sign of the times when pub-
lishers have to descend to giving away
housges and Ints in order to get thelr
books read; and before long the ques-

philosophy |
called Socialism, which, so far, hasg re- |

RBellamy point |

book is “Really Babics,' by Elizabeth | helpers, and  theneeforth prog to-
1B. Brownell, illustrated with reproduc- ward @ i'm:!h-r angd happie tato, de-
tions from exquisite  photographs  of pending nainly on themselves.
Literary Pageant for London
's “Novel' 1d
New Lord Mayor s ove ea.
Our London Literary Letter,
3 i lorr e of » literary ¢ i i\ )
Special Correspondence, tion  of ‘fhv literary onnoi ur W
v T y deeTiis A it- | not be: How did you enj such and
T QHIDON: "“.t' ) .lh.l. .I\",”' IL_ such an author?’ but  “How many
argture with a big UL is Lo 1n prizos did you win?'

METHOD ONCE IN VOGUILL

A few years ago, when @ publisher
in England wanted to launch o hoolk
well he usually gave a “little dinner”
to which variouy influential press rep=
resentatives and crities were invited-—
quito by accident, of course-—and then
the subject  of  ¢onversation  was--u3
Marvk Twain puts ft—"jerked around’
until the novelist for whom the dinner
was riven came under discussion. The
veviewers and cerities departed feeling
happy over the dinner, and when the
book came up, they usually gave it a
“eend oftt  Of course, this did not al-
wiys work, but it was the time-honored
custom with publishers who were sup-
pused to he more or less “enterprising.'?

COUPON SYSTEM NEXT,

Today, however, all thig is chunged,
The author is kept in the mysterious
background; guessing competitions are
started as to whether “it's™ a man or
a womanj and prizes are given for thoe
color of “its™ hair. Literary criticisms
are another novel device for interesting
the wary public. Prizes ranging trom
$26 to 350 have been recently offered not
only by publishers, but by the authors
themselves, for the best criticism of
cortain books.  After a while, public
taste will be =0 “educated’ to expect
rewards, that ordinary prizes will fail
to interest, and inducements to read
will have to be run on the coupon sys=
tem—the one buying the most books
winning the highest prize. Of course
there are a number of staid Londoun
firms who treat these “‘modern meth-
odg” of capturing trade with contempt,
but that's another story, and the “'prize
packet” book idea seems to be winning
a certain amount of popular favor.

WING'S BOOK TASTE.
Tor a novelist to get his or her hook

read by King Edwarg is one of the
best guarvantees of success.  His ma-

jesty, however, has littla time to select
his own books, and wigely deputizes one
of hiz women friends to do hiz i

g , rine f y af the
| king's ablest “book tasters” is the wife
of the premier, Muvs. Asquith. She hanm

long held this honored post and reads
nearly evervthing in the novel line that
comes under the king's noti In fact,
hefore her marriage, asg N got Ten-
ant, she became the King's literary ad-
visers It not genervally known, but
King Wdward Is quite a devourer of
the modern novel, with a predilection
for the French school, Quite @ number
in ¥rench, for he has a
profoungd horror of translations,
CHARLES OGDENS,

is

gure is Trim,
Sublime.

ﬁer Fi
Her Form

The actress loo i debopair, though
the play had bec proncunced a frost
by the crities,

“It's pot to succeed,” sho explainead,
“and for that reason Uz L nery

Last season I pluyed
and 1 burned a lot

tumes, This =ze am iiat
with heaith. Ay form 18 ideally pro-
portioned. I took thé & mola  I're-
seription’ to get

and a woman's
nearer perfeciion

somade  me.

mine gave g
a brick. It got at
any drug store noli, e
ounce Fluld X 2 Aroma-
and 3% o mint watere
d take a after mewly
nd at bedtime ve the strens
enthusiasm { of u doz-
1 you I um going to
is t iending lady

1it, calling  after
hir, any lady iriends
tell thom that there ara oh subeti-
tutes on the market that do not do ths
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