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mercs,” was ruined by the bullding of
rallroads, Captaln Andrews of the “Red
Diamond line"” belleved In the future of
the raliroads and tried to persuade his
partner, Captiin Bialr, to join In his belief
and disposa of the Red Diamond line
while it was still flourishing and mar-
ketable. Cuplain Blalr could not ses
thing= In the same light with his partner
and promptly bought him out. Captain
Andrews {mmediately began preparatlons
to build a parallel line from 8t Louls to
New Orleans, and then there began an
era of rivalry, hatred and revenge and
tragedy. ~ Simple, unsophisticated, Ten-
nessee Todd, n woman of strict integrity
in business affalrs, but naively unserupu-
lous In affairs of the heart, is a remarka-
ble figure. Belween the moment when
Pllot Todd shame-facedly apologizes for
the ‘“snoozle-headedness” of Tennessee,
whose heavy slumbers have to be vig-
orously challenged before she comes yawn-
ing out of her stateroom to  relleve her
father at the wheel, and at the time
when she literally steps across her father's
dead body to finish the race, which he has
broken a blood vessel to win, the world
gains a new heroine. That was a race that
makes one "“‘see things' and, like a woman,
Tennessee won what she started to do.
Then, In three years or go, there Is a race
between the Magnolla, the same boat on
which Tennessee won her race, and a rall-
way traln, A pitiful, eppalling race.
Three miles from its pler in Bt. Louis the
Magnolia took fire. There was a clatter
of feet on the hurricane deck, and ecores
of men made for the pllot house, shout-
ing: “Make shore! Make shore!” Cour-
ageous Captaln Blair met them al the
door with the Information that “this race
ends at the Magnolia's pler at St Louls
and we do not stop a foot this side of it—
hear me—not a foot, If you all ronst where
you stand.” And they stood: The pllot
brought the Magnolia arcund, Its great
wheals thrashing the wharf, but just then
fts great bollers rebelled against the task
pet for them by Captain Blalr and they
burst. A kind friend pleaded with the
poor, helpless, old captain to leave the
wreek. “How much did they beat mo—
how much, old lad?" “Fourteen hours”™
repiled hia friend, and the broken old man
hung his head and allowed them to take
him away. Published by A. 8 Barnes

& Co.
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“My Mamle Rose” Is, as the auth-er
Owen Kildare, says, “the story of my
regenerftion.'” At the age of 30 he, the
asuthor, was & bowery celebrity, a prize
fighter ard a “bouncer.” He could neither
roead nor write, At this time he met, In a
curious way, & pure little woman, whe
kindled within him the spark of ambition.
In the elght years (hat have passed he
bhas fought through sorrow and pain,
agoainst mighty odds, and today he s a
successful author and playwright. This
story of his life; of the encouragement
and help given him by this good woman,
and the tragic story of her death, just
At & very critical time in his life, ia given
up In “My Mamile Rose” The Baker &
Taylor Company, Publishers.
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“Trelawny,” the story of A gny, young
Englishman, educated for the bar. He
was left an orphan at scarcely more than
20, “with & comfortable Income and wander.
ing instinets’ He went to Parls, spend-
Ing & portion of his time In the sludy of
art, and a stil larger portion of It
reveling in & Bohemlan atmosphere.
Trelawny was a worshipper of beauty in
ali her forms, and when, upon his return
to England, he found beautiful Margoret
Johnstone, the fact that she was already
married cut no figure, He immediately
proceeded to fall in love with her. For the
most part of the story the hero, Trelawny,
has & gay time, but before the clogse he
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Is truly a hero and Any contempt we may
have held for him (s forgotten, as we
read of his herole work at the terrible
fire In a bazaar In Parls, In which of 1,200

merrymakers, (00 perished In the flames Tha

story contalns a very thrilling description of
this terrible event. . The nuthor says:
"Great Is civillgation; marvelous and ad-
mirable the precnutions we take against
assaults of the elemental forces, Mo#t
marvelous and most admirable (s that
permanent armor of men and machines
whose functlon it Is to guard us from fire,
Consclous, therefore, of our Immunity, we
bulld an inflamable box, hang it with In-
famable draperies, pack it wedge-full of
humanity, and close the exits. Then comes
the catastrophe.” Margaret Johnstone was
in the fire, but it was her husband who
rescued her. Tre-
lawny, too, was there
and d4id all one could
in the rescus work
He sits days after~
ward with bandages
on his scorched arms
and the reader for-
gets the questionable
mollvea that may
have once

him, and, when he
meets death in a duel
with an evil-minded
vicomte, feels that he
deserved a bettep
fate. , BEdward J.
Clode publisher.

S N

“The Master-Feels
ing,”" the story of
Agathia Peynton, by
N. Almirall. The
story opens at a fashe
lonable ball, with all
{ts“glare, glitter and
music. A woman
suddenly sways and ,
falls. ¥éart disease
has killed her. By,
her will she appoint-
ed her plhysiclan and
her flance guardlans
of Agatha Peynton,
“my _ beloved, . but
much neglected
daughter.”  Agatha
had spent her life in
& boarding school and
some ldea of her cali-
ber can be gleaned
from a conversation
with her guardians:
“I have my life to
Uve; it shall not end
in & walte"” Agatha
was anxious to find
her place, her future,
and what It was (o
bo. IHow she foun§
it and what it wan
makes a very pretty
romance, which the author has charmingly
told, Richard G. Badger, publisher.

—_——

“Bally of Missourl,” by R. E. Young, ls
an interesting tale of an ambitious young
man, Steering of New York, who came to
Misgourl to seek his fortune in the zine
districts, He s truly a noble hero, and
“Sally,” our heroine, s the dearest girl
in all the state, Thero are other interest-
Ing characters, for Instance, “Piney of
the Wooda,"” whose comfort and delight
weore in the flelds and the hills and who
was #0 much a child of nature he could
not sleecp in a house, but loved Lo lle where
he could have the earth for his bed, the
stars for n covering and nalure for & comn-
panion. McClure, Phillipe & Co.
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“The Ehutters of Sllence,” by G. B. Bur-
Ein. The hero of this story Is a young
man who when a child was given over lo
the care of a trapplst monastery In Can-
adia. There he received such tralming that
he looked forward to a religious life. On
his arrival st man's estate, however, his
father séearches him out aud brings him
forth inlo the world to take
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place In =ocial lfe. On the father's return
home, taking with him his son, that young
man becomes #t once the central Agure In
the love affalrs of a number of people, In-
cluding besides himeelf his own parenta.
The plot is of Itgelf absorbing, but through
it runs, as the chief cause of the story's
charm, the =singular temperament of the
mystic and devolee, suddenly thrust into
the most vital concerns of material iife.
That the novel ends both happlly and con-
vincingly Is & final proof of the author's
genlus in fictlon. There are gix full-page
drawings by Louls Akin. The Smart Set
Publishing Company,
——

“The Mark,"” a story of Hindu mystery
by Aqulla Kempster, The soul of a long-
dead prince from tme (o time inhabits the

\““When you get 2 wad, hiary it like 2 dog does a bone »
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body of & young physician, who is a lincal
desoendant of the prince. The author has
pletured a love story dealing with the rein-
carnation of the prince and the beautiful
Boondal, whom he had loved before. It
Is an adventurous romance, vigorously and
pleturesquely told. It contalns merltorious
charncter sketches of beggars, thisves snd
Bireet venders and excellent pletures of ife
in Bombay, The story I8 fllustrated In
colors by H. H. Foley. Doubleday, Page
& Co,
--..cb-——-

‘“The Birife of the Bea,” by T. Jenkinm
Hains, s 0 book of tales of sea folk, the
albatross, the shark, the whale, the pen-
guin, the pellean, the sea dog, the logger-
head, the salbacore and others, ‘They are
stories told from the point of view of one
king of the race, with a sympathy and
vividness which makes the reader Ilive
with the glants of the sea. The pletura
of the struggle for existence in the waters,
where parent turns on child, brother eats
brother, etc, binds the Yook closely to-
gether. The Baker & Taylor Company,
Publighers. v
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the burden of the souih by Baldwin Beara
This Is a problem novel, déaling with the
political and social present-day questions
in the south. We are iIntroduced to per-
sons of beautiful character, and to feuds,
gambling, drinking and rioting, and are
made to see that one brave man's lfe
nobly and sineerely lived up to ita highest
possibllities may chunge the outlook of &
community. A, B. Barnes & Company,
+

“Sanctuary,” by Edith Wharton, with
{llustrations by Walter Appleton Clark, 1s
the story of the shock recelved by a beau-
tiful and noble young lady, Kale Orme,
when, just as her wedding Invitations were
to bo malled, she was brought to a knowl-
edge of the moral weakness of her be-
trothed. There opened u great gulf be-
tween them, and at first it seamed to
pensitive Kate that the marriage could not
be, Then with a strength coming to
women of her great character, she rose
above the existing state of affairs, and
gave herself for the uplifting of others.
It 1a the story of a battle royal fought
and won by a sweet, pure woman. Charles
Beribners Sons, Publishers.
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“Gallops 2, by David Qray. This book
is similar to a former volume written by
Mr. Gray, which Is henceforth to be known
as “OGallops 1" It is a serles of stories
having to do with good horses, good horse-
men and good judges of thoroughbreds
Isabelia, a wicked beast, could jump six
feet, and then some, but ghe also had the
accomplishment of “bucking.” Just as her
owner, Bcott, waa refusing an offer of
$.000 for her, there was a clatter In the
stable, and pomersaulting through the alr,
out of the doorway shot Bcott’'s groom,
followed by Isabelln, who trotted to & spot
where the grass was tender and began te
grase. All the tales aro jolly, good-humored
ones, caleulated to entertaln and amuse.
The Century Company. ‘
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“The Bouter's Lamp,” by Heclor Maec-
Gregor, is a book of correlnted sketohes of
Beottish wvillage life. The author has the
story teller's gift and carries us with him
into the homely lives of the villagers. Wa

 listen to the canny goselp in the cobbler's

shop and with the men who lilcitly dlstill
whisky we dodge the English exclse officer,
We see the deep hearts of Bcotch mothers
and the loyalty of sisters and sweethearts.
The story thrills with the strong currents
of humanity, which find so ecomplete eox-
presgion in the Bcoteh character, Fleming
H. Revell Company, Publishers. :

. +

‘Butternut Jones,” by Til Tilford. Mr.
Tilford has given us a unigue personality
in the character of his Texan hero, whoge
adventures, thrilling or humorous, ars al-
ways excellently told, The scene I8 for the
most part In Texas, but shifts to Okiahoma,
where the hero “rides for a clalm.” Thers
are many excliting eplsodes, feuds, fights,
ete, Im spite of being handicapped by such

. & name, Butlternut makes quile a hero and

is a strenucus lover. Published by D. Ap-
pleton & Company
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“Cheerful Americans,” by Charles Battell
Loomis, Is a collection of seventeen stories
In one volume, They have been separately
copyrighted previously. Thers are numer-
ous |llustrations. The stories are timely
and Interesting and those who admire &
work of this kind will enjoy the bool. Pube
lished by Henry Holt & Co.

A Farewell

My fairest clild, I havs no soug to give
you;
No Ilark could pipe to skies so dull and
gray:
Yet, ere we part one lesson I can leave
you,
For every day.
Be good, sweet mald, and let who will II.
clever;
Dolaoblc things, not dream themn all day
ong.
And tm make life, death, and that vasd

orever
One grand, sweet wn! :



