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S. R. CROCKETT
JOAN OF THE SWORD HAND.
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" A triumph of ebeery, resolute aarratioa. The•tory KOM aloDg lika • wave, and ttaa nader with it."

STRONG MAC.
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MAX PEMBERTON
PRO PATRIA.

.J"J^*'°°^ Mmcoty.—'• A fine and distinguished pleee of imagia.
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•'^' **'*^ ' '^^ '"**" "''*" "" '*"''" ""'**

CHRISTINE OF THE HILLS.
The DAitT Mail.—" Assuredly he has never written anything men

n-esli, more simple, more alluring, or more artistically perfect"
A GENTLEMAN'S GENTLEMAN.
Tm Dailt CRKOincu.—" This is very moch the best book Mr. Pnabar*

ton has so far given us.

THE GOLD WOLF.
ILLUSTRATBD LoHooN Niws.—" From the beginning Mr. Pambertoo

weaves his romance with such skiU that the tingled skein remains

SteJ^JL to^^*"
* • • """^ ^^ excepUonal power, and holds the

THE LODESTAR.
Thi Stakdard.—" It impresses us as an exceedingly poignant and

effective story, true to real Ufe. Written with cleverness and charm."
WHITE WALLS.
Th« Lady.—"A wonderful subterranean city, deep in a salt mine,

with fOTgeous boulevards, houses, shops, kiosks, and a great cathedral
all built of rock salt, and iUumined by thousands of giant arc-lamps, ia
the picturesque scene of Max Pembcrton's latest romance, ' White Walls,'
a melodranta cleverly Imagined, written in the author's happieU and
most spirited style, and weU illustrated by Maurice Greifienhageo."

ROBERT BARR
LORD STRANLEIGH, PHILANTHROPIST.
The MANCUSTxa Covxiia.—" Mr. Barr's spfalts never flag, hit ttoriet

tiave all point, and one may recommend the lateet exploita of Lord Straa-
leigb at being u amndng as ever."
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