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actual ocenrrences. vet a hins of an ualair nature colors all
these experivnees and gives them g distorted and incotrect
By ivference, e injure< where he foild to ot
dufence of the Boers, for such *° The

appearanee.
tack direet nnd his
Three Years” War ** actually i, hus been shown by an array
of the fnets to be incomplete, antrostworthy, and at vori
ance with the finding« of competent judges.  Ax a literary
effort it poscesses merit, but a< an aregwnent, it fails.

THB PIT. A Story of Chicago. By the Late Frank Noeris ‘Totonto : George

N. Moeang & Co., Limited, 1903. Price $1.50.

Thia epic of the wheat in o story of speculation in the
Grain Section of the Chicagoe Board of Trade. Almost of
equal importance s the story of the love aud marriage of
the principal characters, Curtis Jadwin and Laura Dearborn.
Chicago, like New York, has a charm of itz own for those
living in the great Grev City beside the mournful lake.
The women who wear the spoils won in the city are gorge
ously arrayed, and they study literature and art. Laura.
acenstomed to do up het own rovm in the morning, tovk a
lonr tume to learn that there was g housckeeper to do the
marketing.  She had n great organ in a huge hall, part of
the hotse hung with pictures brought from France, and de
lighted to dress herself ar one of the famous characters of
history. but all wa< weariness when her husband annonneed
by telophone hin inphilits to he home for dinner. At laxt
he forgot her birthday on the great day when Judwin, hav
ing cornered the May wheat, came himself on the floor of
the Board of Trade. ** Then the avalanche, the nndivided
ocean of the whent leaping to the lash of the hurricane
~truck him fairly in the face, towered, hung poired for an
inatant, and then with a thunder a2 of the grind and crash
of chnotic worlds, bro'c upon him, burst through the pit
und raced past him, ov, on to the eastward and  hungry
nutions.” Meantime Laurn Jadwin has passed through as
wore a trinl of a different kind, but vindicated her New Eng
land ancestry at the last. When the great house in sold.
the two, with that cver-dnuntless courage which iz truly
American, quit Chieago 1o seek new fortunes and avother
home in the west,  Their last sight is ** the pile of the
Board of Trade Building, bluck, monolithie, erouching on
it foundations like o monstrous sphinx with blind eyes,
silent. wrave, crouching there without a sound, without a
sign of life. muder the night and the drifting veil of rain’”
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PENELOPE'S IRISH EXPERIENCES. By Kate Douglas Wiggin. Loooon:

George Bell & Sons.

In reading thin book, relating the experiences of  Miss
Wigging' trio in the Emerald Isle, one naturally is led to
compare it with its twe predecessors concerning Fugland
and Scotland.,  In the comparicon, the lIrirh experiences
seem to exhibit no decline in power on the part of the
anthor, Salemima, Froucesea and Penclope still indulge in
the same bright conversntions, the tour ix condueted in the
«ame artless fashion, there are the legends and the historic
aseocintions  of the countryside, set down after the same
lively manner, and the various charadters encountered are
sketched off just ax cleverly and completely.  As with the
other journeys there ix scarcely any plot, the progress of
Salemina’™s love ntfnir being possibly the xole npproach to
anything of that nature.  One of the charming features of
the book is the admirable deawing< by Charles F. Brock.
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THE HOUSB UNDEBR THE SBA.
Bell & Sons.

By Max Pemberton. lomdon: George
When Max Pemberton allows his imagination to ronm
there ix no telling to what weird pud extraordinary lengths
it will not cun. e corception of a my~terious mid-Pacitic
island, plagued at bt periods with an inexplicable «leep
and death-inducing mist, which 1~ made evil use of by o
human demon, samed Pdmond Crerny, isx a background o
teaordinaty enough for gny romanee.  When there is adu
to this the herioe tale or how Captain Jasper Begyr and his
three vomtpdes apved Edmond Czerny’s wife from the hor
desperado, the en<emble forms a
Au for The Houre Under the

rors of life with that
thrilling enough narrative.
Nea,” it is but ane of the many strange contrivancex about
thix ixland of my tery, for the solution of which the reader
x invitedd to examene the hook.

Statuette of Private Lvans, the * Hero of Hart's River,”

A CANNY COUNTRYSIDE. Ry John Hosne.
son & Ferrier  Price s

Edinbargh: Olipbant, Ander-

When once the readet has surmounted the mnss of rother
incomprehenxsible deseriptive matter at the ontaet of this
book, he will have penetrated into o delightful  region.
Knockdry, with itx odd customs, its odd speech and its odid
characters, posseeses a~ distinetive o personality as ““Deug
tovhty *° ar * Thrams.”  Perchance to qav this 1« to aseribe
to Mr. Horne much of the power of Barrie or lan Mactaren,
but he who reads this hatdsome solune, from cover to cover,
will hardly spare this meed of praise to itx author.  The

Nickie Bell.

the avaricious reader, Dirizzly, the inquisitive Tomshie, the

work is Jurgely character sketching by ineident

ariginal “*Prayin® Markie " and poor Wilds, are all gm real
a~ o elever pen cun make them,
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