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IJITE a cbarmn story of American life is tlic first on
our list. "Ttîeàý Wise Woman," though not the bero-

'ne, is a deliitful character and sbe dominates the whole

book. The first scelle anîd Ix number of subsequent ones are

laid at a seaside resort, Pokonet, but it iargely pictures the
life of the upper ciass ini a suburban part of New York.
The main clîaracters, wlîicli are cleariy and firmly drawiî,
not by description but by tiîir own conversatio1ns, are Kiîty
O)riinond, a bri glît, loveable girl, lier sister Madeleine, pietty
but vain, and inciined to think that bier rnotlîer, brother

and sister exist for lier benefit alone; Fritz and iMarguerite

8heldon who are rising frein a iower social circle andl who

keep bîouse togeiher ;and tbe wvise woman herseif, an 01(1

friend of the Ornnond family,whvo takes up the Sheldons on dis-

Cuvering their wortli in true fairy god-motber style. Tlie way
she brings thmitïlems ashionable society of the

place is capiîally told. Tlie story deals with the way Kate
Orinond and Fritz Sheldon are drawn to eacli other, mnuch to

Mrs. Ormond's indignation, foir slie considers Fritz no nîatcb
for any of bei family. Iii lier case tbere is a satire after
the manner of Thackeray on tlîe social views of many Amer-
ican mothers. Marguerite and the neplîew of the Wise
Woman fali in love and it is hinted that the pretty Made-
leine will soon get over a disappointment. The book is per-
haps spull out a littie too long, but is nevertheless interest-
lng and briglîtly written f rom start to finish.

IA Whîite Unibrella " is a seasicle idyll, deaiing with a
couple of weeks spent at an Englisli seaside town, where a
Young widow with literary tastes and an impressionist artist
bave hy chance been tbrown together on a visit. Some of

the Word painting of the scenles is very well done and there

are a couple of satirical descriptions of the impressionist style
which will he enjoyed hy any Philistines who have been
Puzzled by crude specimens of that class of work. (We

mlust mention that the author squares himseif with that
scbhool of artists in the end ):--

IShe looked ai the canvas on the easei. It was washed ail ov er
Wiih various shades of grey, in a streaky way, preparatory, she sup-

0osed, to l)eginning a pictitre. Il What is this going to b)e! she
azarded.

"t lOh, that's finished. i shahl fot be able to dIo any mîore to it.
8I' jusi a lîttie sketch of the shiore ani sea."
i Sue looked ai it incrediiiousiy, anti thon gianced ai hini, Wonder-

if it was a joke ; but be looked ,1uite serionîs. Il Wbere's ithe
in' boat ?" she asked, for the sake of saying sonlethiiîg.

III wasn't there wben I painied it. But PI put it ini," lie said
eageriy, andu pickîng up bis palette and brushes, witlîout siîiing down,
he glanced ai bis canvas and ihen ai the huat, which ivas now drawn
(fI to the shore, and wiîh bis brush made a dab of a darker grey, wiih
a few spots near it, ini the iniddle of bis canvas, and sai(i Il There !
rnucb ini the voice i wbich une says it to a chilîl wbo bas asked une
to drawv something....

II believe," she said at lasi, Il that imnpressionîslll is merely a
thîng of the imagination." (''0Of course it is "l he interpolated)Il "A
forIn of hysteria. You imagine you see ail sorts of things un your
eaiivas that reaiiy exist oniy in your uwn brain. 1 believe that ,y
eitit of teiling nie they were there ami poinîtiîîg thein oui, you wouid
mlesmerize me, so to'speak, su that 1 should begin to see tiieni to.

... Wbat you are painting now conveys absolittely no xneauing to
m1e. It is quite as intelligible upside dlowîî as it is the right way uip.
Bu1t 1 have îîo doubt that if I gazed loug eiîouglî, my imagination
WOuld suppîy a îîleaniug."

We bardly thiink oui' former Governor-G encrai bas
added to lus reputatioiî as a literary nman by tbis work,
"Prom Sbadow to Sunlighit." In future ages, if it were to

be discovered after being lost, it could plausabiy be argued
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that several bands took part in its composition. It is 1)rolen

nl half, the ftýrst scenle being laid in Scot]and, the rest oit the

Pacifie coast after an interval. of some years. Moreovet the

hieroine, an American girl, Mary Wincott, is at first usutily

spoken of as "lMiss Mary," but when we blecome on more

familiar ternis, the author naines lier boldly "lMary " with-

out the prefix. The pruning knife might have been applied

tbroughout with advantage, and the style at times is rather

pedantie and aggravating. The tale centres on a nman Who

alienated his friends by becoîning a Jesuit, and then excited

the hostility of tlîîs body by recantrng witbiout letting his

former friends know hie had donc so.
"l5Sr Quixote of the Moors," one of the nicely bound

Buckraîn series, is thrown into the shape of a narrative,

written by a Frenchman, the Sieur de Ilohaine, concerning

soine early adventures of bis ini Scotland during the tune

thîe Covenanters were beirîg persecuted after the Rsoa

tion. Hie is supposed to be placed in a delicate situation,
heing left in charge of a bouse and a girl engaged to a inan

who had shown himi great kindness, while thiis mail goes into

hiding wjth the girl's father to escape certain ixnprisonnment

and probable death. After a tinîe these two faîl in love.

The denouement is well told and the interest in the story

15 sustained througlhout.
We can safely recommiend Il The Despotic Lady and

Other Stories"I as a thorougbly enjoyable book. Some of

them hiave already appeared ini magazines AU of thein are

very readable and several extremnely amusing, especially "lA

Thrce-Bottle Comedy," in which three bottles of various

sorts of miedicine lose their owners and get rnixed up before

heing restored. The first story is the best, however. Eric

Langdale falis in love withi Miss Maunscîl, whose mother

objects to him, and bis second interview with tbern î.s as

follows :
Lally Maunseil respondeti to bis salutation by a biood -curd,(liîg

stare, Il How do youd(o ?" said the redoubtable lad 'y at iength iii bier

deep voice. " 1Who are you?"I Eric seated himself at her eibow and

siniiingiy reîninded her that lie had the very great pleasure of meet-
ing bier, not long sixîce, at a concert. "1Oh i " she returned shortly.

Yes 1 think 1 remieniber. A poet, are you flot?"I
I ar n lt sure that 1 ought to bave the audacity to cail inyseîf

so,"I the young mnai replied ; "1but I certainly have written a few
rhyines. I hope you don't (lislike poetry. " I. dislike poets,' Lady
Maunseil (lcclared. Il Poets are, as a rile, idle, irreligious and licen-
ienus. I

IOh, but not quite ail of ibei !" pleaded Erie. There was Mil-

ton, you know." "I presîîme thai you are not Milton." (Here Lady
Maunseli suggests tbat he turn his attention to hymus, Eric catches
Bertha's eyes, sees lier smnile, and cannot help a iaîîgh.) I

1WTell, Mr. -, 1 dlidnt quite catch your narre -
Langdlale," sajd Erie indistinctiy, sil struggling with bis untiniely

nierriînent. IlLongtail. \Vell, Mir. Longiail, yonu bave not yet told
us what it is you want."''I I- don't want anything," answere'i
Erit, sobered and dismaycd I only lookoîl in for the pleasure of-er

--renewing acquaintance witb you."

Eric promptly gets bis dismissal for the time, but bis coin-

panion, Peter Garnett, fares better by retaliating on the lady

when introduced later on by Eric at Wiesbaden, wbither

Mr. (larnett and Lady Maunseil liave both repaired for

treatment:-
I'mn taking cale of a friend of mine who suffers froili gout,"

Erie explained wiîh suspicious haste. "May 1 introduce him nI
Peter took off bis bat and Lady Maunseli remarked steriy: Il Youi

are a young man to bave been attacked by gout. But 1 dlare say you

have brought it on yourself." II1" Thank yeu, samne to yon ! I aniswered
Peter witlî prompt asperity. 1' h ave nu îloubt that we shoulîl boib
have been l)etter if we bail exerciseil more prudence; but that isn't
a tbougbt tlîat will bear dIwelling upon." Il We can uever," saiîl

Lady Maunsell, Il îIwell too inuch or too long upon thoughts which
mnay iead as to repent of past f ouies. I speak of you, not of inyself ;
for I have îoucbed neitlîer wine nor spirits for mnany years pasi."

Il Ah, well ; 1lhave," said Peter ;I have touched themn in moderatioîî,
and I shall probably continue to toîîch tlîein -likewisc in mioderation-
uxîtil iheendlof the chapter. Especially since you are stuch adiiscour-
aging example of the resulis of total abstinence. To be sure eating

too mnch is quite as likely to bring ou gout as (iriukilig too muclî.
Perhaps you lîabitually overeai yourself,"

Tlhe interviews between Eric's fatlîer and Lady Mauniseli are

aiso very well done and thîe idea whilîi forms the plot of the

story is fatr fromn commoupiace.

IlThe Huse of the Wolf " is one of Stanley Weynîan's

best siories. Though by no means equal to the IlThe Gentle-

man of France," is stili very well wortb beitig published in

this cheaper and well printed edition. Lt first appeared in

1890, went through several editions, and in 1894 alone was

reprinted five trnes. The description of Paris during the

massacre of St. Bartholomcw makes one tlîankful not to

bave beeîî present in person on that occasioni.
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