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\

The Threshold of Manhood : Sormons to Youn<,'

Men, prcachod in St. John's, Glasgow, Prictt

" It if a Bj)l<'ii(li<l hdok, full of a warm, sympathetic approciiition
of ft youi)(? iniiii's triftls, P^vory jiftire of it in worth rondintj. It
noviT (lt!Hcoti(lH to in<«re coinnn)n])liH'e i)latituil(', and often rices to
n (?lowin>r olofniciipo that can h:irilly l>o road without producinif
some iiracticnl elfecton tlio life of the reader."

—

Churrlc /(c/ffi.

The Makers of Modern English : A Popular
Guide to tho Poets, Prico 5s.

"Mr. Dawson's boolf isamost impartial, discriminatintr, careful,
and sympathetic survey, and hIiouUI prove immensely useful to
multitudes of cupahio renders whoso leisure for systematic study
is short."— K(/ii.
" It isthoroujfh and honest, in every sense, the result of careful

and loving study of the subject."—G'^ffloir Ucralil,

with other Ballads andA Vision of Souls :

Poems, Prico «)S.

"This is a hook of rcmarkaMo quality. It is dramatic, cmi-
nejitly human, and full of thought. Forty years a^o work so jjood

as this would have cone far to establish its author's name; and if

it fails oven yet to lift Mr. Dawson above the cowd of lessor poets,
the failure of justice will be, perhaps, as humiliating as iu any
recent case of neglected talent."

—

Tlic Acmlemy.

The Redemption of Edward Strahan : A Social

Story, Prici^ '.\a. Od.

T/ir- Sjuaker says: "Mr. Gladstone describes this work as 'a
powerful hook with a pure and hitrh aim,' and all must admit that
Mr. Dawson . . . ha'< produced a book very much aliove thu
average. There is somethini? in it that is profoundly moviiij^, and
at the Mime timostimulatintf. It appeals to the divinosjiark which
lies (in many cases dormant) in every human beiiu?. 'rhe book is

writt*"!! with an overmastering earnestness which carries all before
it. The writer has seen and heard and fi-lt the things that ho so
vividly portrays. It is written with a purpose—that of awakening'
ft slumberinvr world to the mighty forces that Ho about and under
our feet ; of the volcanoes on which we so lijthtly tread ; of th"
misery, sin, nnd de^jradation that lie close about us as we sinj? and
dance life away."


