POEMS EVERYBODY SHOULD KNOW

THE STARS.

I shall walk bravely, boavely through my days.
Though love, that fln ving torel: that lUghted me,
Hus dropped away in darkness utterly,

I shall not falter on the ¢ unguessed ways,

Nor cry aloud for an. spark to see
The forward step, les‘. failing, 1 might be

A lost thing dazed and swailing in the haze.

Por God who gives each soul its certain light
Will leave me not In d rkness, Ior a space
I may go blindly whe ¢ no guidance bars;

Yeot, confident that in tis torchless night,
Sudden shall break absyve my upturned face
The white, unchangin: vadlance of ‘the stars.

—Theodosin Garrison in December Alnslee’s.

MY WEALTH.

My wealth is thi<: The wrench of soal

When thou wert taken; the long con-
trol }

So hardly won; contentedly

To walk alone, nor grudge Heav'n thee.

My wealth is this: One moment’s space

To dwell in memorv on thy face,

From all my thronged and hurried
day

To cluteh this memory fast alway.

My wealth (s this: Ne'er may T sce
Thee here, but still unswervingly
My splrvit leaps to thine, so 1,
Exultant, time and space defy,

Though Iand and see of leaf and sall

Be void, and flaming suns grow pale;

F'en though earth sink into the abyss,

Tl be with thee! My wealth s this.

—Elizabeth Graeme Barbour in Alns-
lee's,

that a serpentiie invention, though?
It's like arguing on behalt of your pris-
oner that he must have been an honest
man or he wouldn't have stelen the
woney! Nd wonder juries get mixed
up—and-—and—all of us, T wish Col,
Harvey would take to the law and use
some of his diabolical arguments from

NOTES

Jules Verne's
the achiements
to be cited as

antlecipation of some of
of modern science used
marvelous instances of

hat the sclentlfic Imagination can | Women, ete. Then somebody could an-
achieve, That latter-day Jules Verne, | swer back!”

Mr. H. G. Wells, has, it seems, gons
o step further than his predecessor hy
actually showing the way to the scient-
Ists.  An article in the current World’s

Fdward Peple’s exquisite story, “The
Mallet’s Masterpicce,”” has been done
into a gift book of a great deal of heau-
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GROUP OF OLD TEMPLE BLOCK WORKERS.

This interesting group of old timers shows the force of men who w orked on the temple walls in the summer and fall of 1876, and most of them

were employed during the whole time, from that date to the date

of completion of the structure.

T'his

picture
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is quite interesting from the fact

that it was talken the day the first stone was hoisted upon the walls by steam power, and on that day( in thesummer of 1876) President Brigham

Young came down to supervise the operation and to put the first stone in place.

The bullding was then onlyup to the bascement.

The late H, C. Barrell who died only last week, was the englneer in charge, and he brought the picture to the News Office only o fow days be-

fore his death,
pleased to sce their faces in the Saturday News.
Back row reading from left toright:
George Killpack, joint washer; Henry Gaines,

guyrope man;

Theodore

IPorsal, derrick man;

gtone clamper; Evan Morgan, guy rope man; Charles Barrel, sand washer; John Hoffman, mwortar man,

Front Row—J. J. Barrell, Derrick man;
Hurrison, stone selector for the tewms; Richard James, Sr., derrick man,
The boys ave Ifred Iil,
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gin with, that is very rarely encoun-
tered clsewhere.  ISach one of the sto-
ricg contains a story in the true sense
of the word, that is to say, there is
always a point to be made upon which

head over heels in love with her, The
ordinary reader of tiction will find this
an absorbing story. But it should ap-
peal also to the religlous thinker, to
the scientific inquirer and to the secker

after truth. Certainly, it is a contrast | evorything eclse, charvacters, incidents,
to many books of the day. and on this | givie, depends.

ground will arouse  curijosity.—New

The complete novel, “The Letter,” b
York; Harper & Brothers. ! : i Y,

Beatrix Demarest Lloyd, illustrates
this; so does “The Art Agent” by Clara,
2. Laughlin, “Mimi of the Miracles,” by
Will Levington Comfort, “To the Res-

Miss Betty of New York is a charm-
Ing story, adapted for children oof 12

H. C. Barrell, engineer; Thomas Jones,
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Work on Licut, Selfridge, who lost his
life in the accident to the Wright aero-
plane at Fort Myer, =says that o few
days before his death he spoke of get-
ting valuable facts out of o story of
war in the alr written hy a well known
novelist,  T'he story referred to is, of
course, Mr. Wells' new novel, “The
War in the Air.”

If Augustus Thomas, who wrote Tho
‘Witching lfonr, published now by tha
Harpers in the form of i novel, does
not éome into an author's fame as soon
as another man might, ha will have
his distinction as a dramatist to blame
for it. 'Mr. Thomas has written half a
dozen ‘of the most delightful plays of
contemporary lite. His views on the
drama are eagerly quoted by asplring
young playwrights, and il is note-
worthy that In spite of the light, often
gray tone of Mr. Thomas' work, the
theater to him is o place of ideals. “An
Ideal,” says Mr. Thomas, “Is & mental
picture which more or less governs our
conduct. Wa ourselves outgrow ouv
Ideals, and never, of course, live up ta
them—we should be bankrupt £ wo
aid. But ideal conduct, which {s im-
yossible in life, is possible of presenta-
fon in the theater, and that is the pur-
pose of the playliouse—to present ideal
heroism, ideal sacrifice, ideal merey,
tdeal justice.”’

The vogue of the revolutionary and
coloninl novel is a thing of tho past.
It began in 1835 with Mr. Chauncey .
Hotchlkiss' story entitled:  “In Deti-
ance of the King,” which, as a change
from the curate-and-cold-tea-style of
titerature then obtaining, met with in-
ptant success. Mr., Hotchkiss after-
wards brought out four other works
based on the Colonial epoch, and the
flood of novels dealing with the same
period hag but lately subsided, the most
prominent authors who followed Mr.
Hotchkliss being Dr. Weir Mitchell ana
Mr. Winston Churchill, *In Deflance
»¢ the King,' however, has the distine.
iion of being the first purely revolu-
tionary novel of any note that had
made its appearance sinee 1875, In thess
3ays of short-lived nove!s it is intevest-
Ing to know that the hook is still sell-
mmg. Mr. Hotchkiss is now publishing
3 new ‘story, ‘A Prisoner of the Sea,”
through the John MceBride Co.

“Among the very unique features of
Poter Newell's “The Hole Book,'' said
v facetious person the other day, ‘‘arz
hig own.'” The speaker wag referring
to the new autograph which Mr. New-
1l has devised, writing “Peter Newell”
I such a way that the P and N form
wn outline in caricature of the artist's
head and profile. It is only thumb-
size, but striking for all that, and im-
menscly ingenious. 1f report holds true
this mew book of Mr. Newell's for
which the Harpers had o demand be-
tore printing, will be one of the most
popular of the holiday books of fun.

Strange tricks the printer plays t:';
tmuse us. “The Servant in the House,’
suys @ western contéemporary, ‘“ls a
lady first and last.,” 1pon considera-
Mon of the context we thinlk it means
s a play,” and are rea red. ('?_crj-
tainly “The Servant in the Houss™ I8
n0 lady. But what a curious impres-
sion the reader would have ot '.\Ir.
Kennedy's symbuolic play of the t'hrxx:,-
fgure, If an unknowiig eye were o
!all upon that line and read it liter-
ully.

ty which Moffat, Yard & Company will
bring out at once. The illustrations are
by C. M. Burd, The text is printed in
two colors,

Crittenden Marvriott, author of “Unclo
Sam's Business,” the new Harper book
which tells gbout government enter-
prises, besides being himself in the gov-
ernment service, has a family history
of government connections behind him,
Mr. Marriott Ig descended from an aunt
of Thomas Jefferson and from an un-
cle of Zachary Taylor. Me is equally
proud of his relationship to “Light-
horse Harry Lee” of the Continental
army, a relative of Gen. Robert E,
I.ce. He is also a great-grandson of
the well known Senator John J. Crit-
tenden of Kenucky. .

Katherine Jewell Everts, author of
“Tho Speaking Voice,” Is o young Min-
nesota woman who has har studio in
Boston, and who, nevertheless, spends
much of her time In New York. Miss
Lverts, who Is best known for her gift
of interpretative reading, chiefly dra-
matic, was trained for the platform at
the close of her school days, and has
been upon the stage, notably in Miss
Rehan's production of *“The Taming
of the Shrew,” and in more modern
dramas of Browning and Macterlinek.
It was the experience gained in all
three phases of her art—reading, teach-
ing, and acting—that led Miss Everts to
write “The Speaking Voice,” which the
Harpers have just published, Of ram
Interest is this author's assertion that
she learned more about beautiful tones
than the most gifted human volce could
convey to her through listening to tha
wind In the pines high up in the Colo-
rado 1tockies, 9,000 feet above the sea.

“My Story,’” Hall Caine's new book
which the crities are finding especially
useful for its material on other men,
containg an ineident relating to Wilkie
Colling' “The Woman in White' which
adds interest to a recent reprint by the
Harpers of this famous story. Collins
and Mr. Caine became acuainted while
the former was living a hermit life in
a large dingy house In  Gloucester
gquare, and there it was that the for-
mer related this incident. Shortly aft-
er the publication of “The Woman in
White,” a lady came to him and said:
“The great failure of your book is your
villain, Excuse me if I say you do
not really know a villain, Your Count
Fosco is 4 very poor one, and when
next you want a character of that de-
geription I trust that you will not dis-
dain to come to me. [ know a villain
el the man is alive and constant-
ly under my gaze, In fact, he is my
own husband.” The lady, adds Mr.
Caine with candor, was the wife of Bd-
ward Bulwer Lytton.

An important new contribution to the
literature of psychical research is an-
nounced by Small, Maynard & Co.—a
discussion of ‘“’Phe Coming Sclence,"” by
Hereward Carrington, author of “The
Physical Phenomena of Spiritualism.”
A distinguished member of the Ameri-
can Society for Psychical Research who
read the book in the manuseript pro-
nounced it ‘“thte best, flnest, sanest,
and most telling book in defence of the
cubject yet penned.”

BOOKS

id that

(X seems to mge i coincidence  Lhi :
',ho“‘D\(;fw‘s )Tntv.;)' in Justin. MeCar- wAn  Immortal Soul” is a novel
hy's. latest novel of that name whicn |pe“ sy f1, - Mallock, who wrote
the Harpers published a few months |y Romance of the .\lnctetff‘tll.
1o, and the avowed motto or passward 4 gdapeypey  and, along  an entlrely
' "The Devil’ in this new sensational | qyparent line, A Critical Exami-
Hungarian drama should be the same, nation of Socialism,” has besn pub-
remarked an obseravant reader. “Tit } jiheq by the Harpers. The central
dhrase |s short and clear, and lé ‘\'s.‘- flgure is o younsg English girl' but
t great deal to the imagination. A2 | ust out of the schoolroom. wholly
Voici—I am here!’ snvs the Duke: an’l | Ldorable and fascinating specimen of

1z 1 savs the Devil. Just thed | pomininity. She is at once the co-
nmm;;lgaremlls and the difference be- | guette and the devotee; the ingenious
gpin; for I notlce that the duke alWiys | ohild and the sophisticated woman—
hits straight between the eves, o clean i), capricious, and eternally lov-

\ none knows | Spiethe epitome of her sex. There is

physical blow; the devil,
where,'” A

Of a sudden the woman dropped the
bonk, “That's what T call being ficnd-
ishly clever!” she said, wrathfully, and
then she read from the boek: * ‘More-
over, while it is undoubtedly true that
most women lle ahout one thing or an=
sther from the time they enter upoi
what is termed their social axistence,
i= not their comparative clumsiness in
tha practise of that art creditable rath-
et than. the reverse, affording, as it
Aces, a clear indication of thelr natunel
Ihclination toward truthfulness?’ Isn't

& double suggestion here of double per-
sonality—no one fully understands this
extraordinary young woman—and it is
oven doubtful if she is acquainted with
herself, But she is undeniably “differ-
ent,” and, accordingly, she dominates
every situation that it pleases her to
enter. A voung Anglican clergyman
of ritualistic tondencies and practice
tries to persuade himself that he i8 in-
terested in her soul's health alone; an
eminent ecientist observes her in the
light of a puzzling psychological prob-
lern, and, finally a brilllant man of af-
fairs, old enough to be her father, falls

o 14, of the friendship and adventures
of Betly and Chris. They encountered

cuo” by Francis Willing Wharton, and
“Flanders”. by Quentin M. Drake, As

;.t‘;.l‘?l?gg)r""’Z{l’grﬁﬁfﬁf’,;”,“l‘zuv&:‘f(\ ?é’: one reads'theﬁe stories he fecls that
cued by Betty's quick {\'1‘1 Of the inci- | the narrative is leading up to some
delim “of. uou}\trv 1ife '(‘hris's Tloyal climax which will satisfy and justify

stand for his father's memory, and his
plunge into the world alone, there is a
sories of pictures characterized by sym-

the interest that holds him,

The statemént that this number con-
tains stories by Joseph C. Lincoln ana
Mary H. Vorse will be good news to

patry, vivacity, and humor. For the X
closing adventures and the outcome thousands of magazine readers who
never miss any of the work of these

the reader must turn to the story. The
quaint and sunny character of DMiss
Betty, the peacemaker, and the lovable
and manly figure of Chris represents
examples which will enlist the inter-
est and svimpathy of older readers, and
fascinate the children.—New York;
Harper & Brothers.

Under the Great Bear, i3 a new story
by Kirk Monro¢ to add to his great
books for boys. A young mechanical
engineer goes off to Newfoundland and
Labrador for an {ron and copper com-
pany. On tho way an iceberg wrecks
the ship, he drifts alone on a raft, and
is picked up by a schooner, likewlse
bound for Newfoundland, but for an-
other port. On these shores the ¥French
and English have an exciting rivalry
in the lobster canning business, there
are some risky smuggling enterprises,
and a few rousing fights among the
sailors, On board the Sea Bee young
Cabot sails north, and spends soma
months marooned by an iceberg that
jams the passage. Later he is captured
by the Indians and rescued by a mys-
terious creature, the *“‘man-wolf,” who
fs wrapped in wolf's fur and does not
speak a word, but who turns out to
he o noted scientist who Is fortune
has very strangely afflicted. After a
winter among the Eskimas, whers he
gets lost'in a furlous blizzard, the hero
pushes on to the mines, finds them
packed with ore, and returns to New
York to be made assistant manager
of the mining company. The story is
adventurous, llvely, and convinecing—
a real book for boys.—New York;
Harper & Brothers.

American boys and girls are all
proud to remember the hlstory of our
country at sea—the famous packet

two authors. Mabel Nelson Thurston
has a very striking and orlginal short
story, called *The Unforeseen,” and IS
Nesbit has one of her most delightful
tales, entitled “The Little Chap,” with
a Christmas flavor.

The Bridge articles, “Around the
Bridge Tabie,” continue to be one of
the best features, as do also those on
the musical season, “In Musicland.”

The People's Magazine for December

water boy, and Richard James, Jr,, mortar mill boy.

SLSIS

presents in its table of contents a most
remarkable coliection of short stories
Strong, live, clean, straight-from-the-
shoulder fictlon that appeals to the
heart of the average American. The
“real stuff” without too many frills and
furbelows of style—which too often con-
ceal o vacuum—is what the People's
stands for prominently, and such the
reader will find in every story of this
nuimber.

The opening page shows an exquisite
color-plate of Anna Held, & reproduc-
tion of the painting by De Bel Behe,
done in most delicate seashell  tints
on flne enameled paper. This is one of
the new serles in which the People’s
presents to its readers the notable
paintings of famous women upon the
stage.

The long complete novel, “When
Love's Abroad,” is by Marjorie Benton

One of hig remarks, which now has a sad significance, was that the old timers were rapidly passing away, and that he was arways

Robert Swaln, stone sefter; Charles Kroprt,

boss stone setter: John Morgan, stone sctter of fine rock; James
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sayE, and there the blossowing begins.
Miss Cooke has the rare creative fac-
ulty of making her characters so real
and human, so  full of sparkle and
lnughter, that you do not care at all
what they do, if only they will consent
to stay in and “visit with you.” You
linger with chuckles and pure delight
over ecichy page, and at the close you
wish you hadn’t read it at all so you
mighy begin right over.

“Chester and the Honorable John,”
by Jay Hardy, is a lively political tale,
which deals with the love-affairs of a
fair young copper-halred stenographer
and her Irish ecmployor, who is @ Tam-
many Hall spellbinder, “The Chattel
Mortgage,” by Calvin® Johnston, is a
child-story with some of the beauty
and fancifulness that one finds in Dick-
ens' “Cricket on the Hearth, Quite dif-
forent is the “Snub Smith, Office-voy,”

Cooke, whose “Quecn Titania,” which varn, by W. 8. Story.
appeared in 4 rvecent number, was g0 | ° i

cordlally  recelved by our readers.

“When Love's Abroad’ is a story of « The Youth's Companion for  this
wild rose of « girl called Budd, a kind | week is the Thanksgiving munber,
of Lady Ragged Robin, who, like Top- | and comes with a beautiful cover

“jes' prowed,” living around her
pated father's racing stables, rid-
y, playing poker, swearing like a
trooper, “a dirty, cussin’ little snipe,”
as she describes herself.  She is trans-
planted to the home of a sweet, gentle
old Quaker lady, “a theo-lady,” as Budd

design, 2 young girl in pretty pleture
hat, and carrying a great bunch of
red and white chrysanthemums. There
are @ number of delightful stories
and poems, and with the usual good

By Prof. Fred W. Reyno]ds of the Univcrsity of Utah, Written
Upon Rcading Mr. Lambourne's Inland Sea.

CTUAL  achieveinent 1s the
solidest ‘ground on which to
give out praise. What is done
is a concrete fact; what proms-
ises to be done is but a hope of the
mind, unmeasurable, not even certain
of development into reality. Praise for
promising elffort is right and gener-
ous, but it defeats its own end if it
Keeps praise from men who present,
not a promise of work, but the work

itself, finished to the best of their pow-
er, and stamped with the experience
and personality of mature life.

The Deseret News and other Salt
Lake papers printed several weeks ago
some descriptive extracts from a bhook
then neuaring completion by the Utah

ships and clipper ships, and other pas- i Artist and author, Mr. Alfred Lam-
senger and merchant marines, that | pourne. Mr. Lambourne’s book. which

cruised before the day of steam,—and
especially to recall the valor of our
fighting fleets In all the American

he calls “Our Inland Sea, or the Story
of a Homestead,” is now finished and

wars. All the varying fascinations of | ¢y, 3 , SRt
it , ¢ e impulse of imaginative creation
the sea and its sallors are felt in through the long stages of painstaking

Adventures at Sea, a new book in
the Harper's Young People series
Here, for example, are some of the
stories by name: “How Perry's Kite
Saved a crew—The Tale of a Wreek
on the Long Island Coast”; “A Cargo

composition, it has grown into an ex-
isting fact, which the author, a son of
the state, now presents to the people
of the state asking to be judged by
it and praised for it ir it is found
worthy of praise.

p o i l— 0 I\ A -
2“..(]103"},',‘.“]}_‘ﬁl)&:)“tlhe‘\ll?’l“;m‘l‘l’:mil(fc 1)&1:]1 For many reasons Mr, Lambourne's
was Lighted—The 'I"Jlle of Nat Aar. | “Inland Sea” Is worthy of a speedy
h]‘n of‘ g\"m‘«-hell'q’ L(;(lge"' .‘.ITIO“.' ‘G, | printing and of a warm uacceptance it

Regis Lost His Name and Found It—
Stranded off Puerto Rico; and “The

is sure to have when once it is printed,
The smallest of these reasons, but st
an important one, is Mr. Lambourne

3

‘reck > Mg a—f e 4 s
g\t;‘:i’k 0‘;1' t‘,ﬂ? Hﬁxﬁiﬁiﬁel?ﬁlst}' ']:“:fj own right to a hearing. Mr. [::llll-
stordes are complled by Rear Admiral | bourne has spent his life in Utah,
. M. Stevens, . H. Converse, John which, he SUYS, is the epitome of the
R, Coryell, Maria Louise Pool, and [ West. Of Utah and the west the most
others, ' : i striking feature he thinks Is the Great

i Sait Lake, the “Inland Sea” of the
. S e S .. | hook. Mr. Lambourne writes: “As
Jollyigtales ara Inythe. Openpaceas there is nothing €lse, in the world that

ploits and youthful pranks in the free

ready to he made Into book form. From |

most intimate associations with theso
mountaing and valleys and the great
sea In thelr midst he has come to know

matter in the departments make up
an ideal special number.
race to make the earth a habitable

place and to it man ahove the brate,
On the scene of the homestead he digs
up the remains of some prohistoric
marn, wd he plants vines over a bat-
tlefield on which oceurred slaughter
and strife thousands of years befors
his spado touched the soil. About him
and in his life of solitude on the is-
Jand are suggestions of the hardships
which man through the ages has
borne, and of the industrial and intcl-
lectual wzetivities as well to which he

them and their spirit ag one knows i | has come In moedern  thnes. “From
person. And though a life holding its | Life to Life, "Old and New Deuth,”
share of personal sorrows and joys and “T'he Harvests of Time,” “The Page-
marked always by a patriotic desire | ants of History,” “Redecming  the
to make others feel the beauty and ! Waste,” “On Slope and on Shore-—
grandeur of these mountains and | these uneng the chapters headings

valleys and sew #s he feels them, he
has watchoed the west progress and de-
velop. By experlence and training,
therefore, he is qualified to present our

suggest the element of reflection which
the book contains.

As a Dblackground of the persenal
history of the homesteader and of his

state as it Is. 'This he has striven to | significant thought is the sublimity
do, but in the larger way; in the lo- | 4nd solemnity of the inland sew wnd
cal characteristics of this west he has | of the mountains surrounding it No
sought for eclements univ Ily beau- | ppe has painted so well as has Mr,
titul and true. His object in other | Lambourne in the word of this book
words has been to make something | the wild storms of the vernal
that should last and remain unaffected | autumnal  equinox, the blazing

by change. To his task he hayg given
16 years, and the observations and
meditations of these years——in fact of
his entire life—are here compressed
into 21 short chapters, i book of some
250 pages, which he purposes to print
without illustrations, save the symbol-
ic vignettes which heads each chapter.
depending upon his words to supgest |
his pictures and his thoughts to the
reader.
But Nr. resting

Lambourne is not

of July

and August, tho
wlow of color that comes with Scp-
tember and October, and the drifting
snows and driven hail of winter. Not
holding to the island of the homes-
stend, the author describes his im-
mediate surroundings of wild island
rocks and briny waters, and indulges
in reminiscences of days and nights
in the majestic and primitive Wasatch
mountains fromn the pine forests and
crystal lakes and down the wild can-

wonadaers

his claim to a hearing on past achieve- ! yons of which come the  roaring
meants or on the care and sincerity n[’: streams that feed the inland sea.

this effort. Better grounds are in tho l The city of Salt Lake and the state
book itselt, which without much gues- | are much concerned just now vith the
tion will he regarded as Mr. Lam-! pleopsant task of suggesting to the
bourne's prose work. “Our Inland . eorld outside something of the at-
Sea,” is largely descriptive, as the  trgetiveness und some of tho possi-
name suggests.  But it is also and in pjlities of Utah., In s connection
large part a personal narrative. It is | gpne wonders it Mr. Lambourn’s hook
a loosely chronological account I} was not an advertising value which
artistie literature, partly }ue-l--rn‘--‘gh ought not to be overlooked. AMost
partly  imaginative  experience advertising matter is too obvious to
homesteading and planting a vi command anything but a slighting
on Gunnison istand in  great glance. Men of letters or of artistic
Lake. But it is more than description | eenius in some other dirgctlon give

and narration. It is in a quuint and

most permanent fame to a place. Therg

-of- S y ‘e is like the west, so there is nothing | very condensed way, an epitoine of the | is nothing commercinl In Mr. Lam-
lli,fsm(;:;" m;i;]l?f;:; :\lllstif‘:"lhiu,t,f,},lmg else, cven in _'Lht? west, that is like ife of lh_u human race, Through the | bourneds book, but there is much of
roaming the broad country under the | the inland sea.” The west—Utah— th.\e experiences of the homesteader and | the spirit of our like and mountains in
open sky. They are not  desperately Inland Sea-—this is .'\h:. L:nnb-*p:rnc.-: the man “}'hn Na'mts @ xi_x_x ard tho | ft, and this is something chat will
adventurous tales, but breezy, exciting, subject. His uttltudp is one of love, | author, one is assured, wishes us to | draw people to our swate IT 1t 15 Known
ang decidedly enjoyvable events such | almost reverence. From years of the have glimpses of the struggle of the ang appreciated.
as the voung blood leaps to when one
is anywhere from seven to 12. During
their reading, also, many useful poinrts Many authors in these davs keep on

hand “presentation  copies” of their

may be gained as to how things should
be done out-of-doors. Such stories
as these will appeal to all young peo-
ple: “Muoffled—Ambushed by Indians';

Do Writers Like

books which

hand out to friends
thereby perhaps,

they

with much gusto;

running the risk of converting friends

“The Owl Creck Bridge—How Put L ') into enemies in this connection, an
Saved the Sugar”; “A Wild Black- e,r wn 00 S amusing story is told against himself
berry-picker-—The Bear Who  Stolo = by Anthony Hope. The author sent
the Pail “A Rioper, and How |t a set of his books to one of his
Steered Itself;” “Through a Barn— [ LONDON LITERARY LETTER o=t nmwt=] friends: and, in reply, received un of-
How a New Station Was Made”; and fus » note ending with the words—
“Setting the Braok at Work—What a “What have I done to deserve this o
Water-wheel Did.”” The book 1is by | Special Correspondence, widely appreciated— thinks that au- | question which certainly might be In-
William 0. Stoddard in the'Hm-per's r ONDON, Noy, 11.—“How do au- thors do not like to read thelr own | terpreted in two ways.

Young People collection of Stories of thors feel with reference . to L):;:]h In a recent interview, France DRUBBING FOR SKIMMERS.

Outdoor Life.

MAGAZINES.

Alnslee’'s for December has among
other distinctions & most attractive cov-

§ their own books?'" {s the qgues-

tion asked recently at a gath-
ering of prominent writers in London,
Various answers were forthcoming;
and the discussion brought out soms
interesting facts bearing on the psych-

er, dezigned by Howard Chandier i . i, of authorship. The same sub-
Christy, the first plece of work of this | 4.0t s further elaborated by a well

kind done by him for a long time.
The contents of this number shows
no falling away from the high plane
upon which the magazine seems to
have permanently established iteelf.
There is a variety in the stories, to be-

known French writer, Plerré de Coule-
vain, who has just publighed a series
of articles dealing with it. Among
other things (for Plerre is a woman)
she says that Antole France-—whose
works both in Eugland and France are

“I have no modern books in my
house: not even my own. What a muan
has built himself—even supnposing it to
be a palace~— he knows so well that he

cannot endure the sight of it. I could
not bear to have my books In  my
hands, Why should 1 look at them?!

On the other hand, many authors de-
light in poring over their own books
: Hazlitt, in a famous
compared the after joys of au-
p with those of painting. “For
read hiz own works over

mer  or
fact that there were many people who |

when they were only acquainted in ¢
vagus and superticial way with their
contents.
with @ great book’ said Anthony Hope,

Hope recently administered a severe

drubbing to the snobbish literary critic,
and condemnad “‘HBookishness'
kind.

of evory
In an address at Liverpool, he
rew the distinetion between the truly
1ed book-lever and the mere skim-
skipper. ~ He deprecated th

tended to a knowledge of b

“To say you are familiary

with delight” he wrote, “he oughr firse | “when you have never read it
to forget that lie ewvir wrnte themrr.” is not  much  better  than saying

i

¥

25!
you know a duchess when you
do not. In both cases, you know on-
Iy the title. Lot us tell the  truth
about our little bit of knowledge,” ho

continued, “and of our Immense tract
of ignorance. Let us not pretend to

have rvead what we have not noted,
or ta be profound students of what we
have merely skimnied. I know it

needs o great deal of courage to stand
up in a cultivated audier ind confess
that  we have never read through
‘Partdise Lost’ Lot us try to be sin-
cere and unaffected on this subject. Let
none pose as being more bookish or of
a4 more Cliteravy turn® than he really

IS

GOMING TO FRONT AGAIN,
These are nercly words of wisdom
which many may take to heart, It
mixht be said 10 passing that Anthony
Hope popularity scen nave in-
d within the last ‘Thers
was a thine quite recently when tha
author of “Tha Prisoner of Zenda'' was
almost forgotten: but his many admip-
will he gzlad to learn. that he i
again in the swin. Anthony Haong
deserves success, and the story ol how
a won fame should enoourage the lit-
ygoavhen it ig
i ="*A "Man of
Mark—was o fall : Ile brought It
ont at hig own  expense, amd nearly
averyono predicted thict e would never
he heard of in the world of lotters,
[t is said that today Aunthony Hope is
sure of an fucome of nearly $16,000 o
year: and the voyalties from his books
Are Nerdasiing: .

ers

led that hig

"BLACKSTICK

PAPERS."

A daughtoer of  Thackeray—Lady

Ritehie- recently brought out a.
book of p reminiscene nndel
Lhe titie of tick aper Lady
Ritchin is (L niovelis cllest

inherited much of

She his been o
and has produced
o volumes,rang-

LS

and reminiscences, to

vy nothing of
her tamous biographical edition of her

fither's works, Lady Ritchio is now
weoell advanced in years—it is perhbap:
characteristic that “Wh Who' does

not give the date of hepr hirth—and hag
i son and o daughter,  Hepy published

photographs hear i narked vesenis
plance to her father; and crities say
that hey style is a close fmitation of

his work. It sectns ¢
descendants of - g

wnge thit Hving
liko
1wl others, should
be bringing out books., Their names on
the backs of novels eertainly call up
hosts of vivid recollections,

MRS, CASKELL'S POPULARITY.

Anothep lady novelist of the “salary
days"" whose work receiving much
attention just now Mrs, Gaskell, au-
thor of the widely read “Cranford.”
Several editions of this famous book
have recently been published, and the
author is achieving w fame which wus

uring her life. Mrs,

A gest  daughtor pecently

in Manchester.  There  are two
unmarried daughtors—>Miss Meta and
Miss Julin—who live in Manchester

at Plyraouth Grove, the house in which
“Cranford” was written, IFor many
years—during - their  mother's  life-—
Plymouth Grove was the scene of one
of the most brilliant salons in Eog-
land, where leading lights in all walks
of artistic endeavor were wont to galhe
or periodically, and enjoy the society
of Mrs. Gaskell and her husghand.
POI'S FRENCH POPULARITY.

Idgar Allan Poe's ISuropcan fume
is greatly on the increase. In addi-
tion to the English revival of his

works being no less than six excelleng
cditions on  the wmarket—France has
recently patd him the tribute of roe-
publishing his poems and short
stovies, In IPrance, Poe stands cosily
first as America’s  greatest  writer,
Long ago, Victor Hugo sair of him,
“Paoe is the prince of American literit-
ture.” A recent critic in an lnglish
roview, <ing of Poe's continental
rame, “In many a little Ger=
man, Austrian or Italian bookshop,
he stands as the sole representative
of the literature of his native land.
Cousidering all this, it seems peculiar
that Poc should have been denied &
place in his own American “Hall of
Fame.” The writer evidently forgets
the Biblical allusion to prophets in
their own country.

CROSLAND WIELDS HAMMISR.

The London “Academy” under the
new editorship of 71 W. H. Crosland,
author of the *“Unspeakable Seot'
and other “riling’ books, distinguishes

itself by attacking everything and
everyvbody. It is following the in-~
struetion of the TIrishman  at tho

political atheving,: 1t you' sece -a
head, hit it.” In a single number, in

Crosland  says
United
Allan,

less than {four pogoes,
“mean things'" about
States, Max Boeerbohm, Maud
Christabel Pankhurst, Ifrank Iavrls,
Vietor Grayson, M, ., (3. B, Shaw,
the Poets’ Club, (i, K. Chesterton and
about seven London publications, Thig
{s a good start, considering that “The
Academy” is deseribed os o “‘semi-

the

religious weel

Heskoth Prichard, hunter, novelist,
and cricketer, is on his way haclg
from another trip in Canda, whera
he is suld to have zhot some re-

markably fine gpecimens of big game,
He is aft work on big-gamg hunting
in Labirador, Newfoundland, Patugonin

and the Canadian West, for which
Lady Helen Grahm, who lid the
pictures for Sir  Juames  Willcoek's
famous “Cabul to ISumassi,” iy mak-
ing the illustrations. ¥
CHARLES OGDIINS,
NEW LIBRARY BOOKS.
The following 24 volumes will be

added to the public Ubrary
morning, Nov. 30, 1608:
MISCELLANEOUS,
Bafley—Cyelopedia of American Azri-
culture, vol. 3,
Clarke—Pionoer days of Oregon His-
tory, two vol.

ol

Monday

es—AMinnesota in

Thive Ceire

International of Technolo Letter-
Ing-Drawing. Cotion P -Cards.
Work—Steam. Cement—Pupor. Carpot=
Wallpaper. I3ench and Vice Work, His-
tory of Architecture. Compound Lo-
comotlives, Pattern Muking.

Klein—American Student in France.

Mastery of TTate,

Locy—DBiology and Its Make

Meolick-—Some  Phases of the
Question.

N

Negro
FICTION,
Crawford—Diva's luby,

Kingsley—And So They
rled.
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