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the reader really feels that he i himself again, he finds himself

tandie upon a higher moral plane, to wlicli bis recently acquired

isight into Islamism bas lifted hin. He is made to know throughi

is delightful story that all the good men of this vorld are

brotherS vho only differ in complexion and in tlieir modeg of

eating, drinking, sitting, speakino i wooing-particularly the last.

[New York: Macmillan and Cn.
The Heart of a Maid is an analyticstory, by Beatrice Kipling, o!

Simla, the chie! Summer resort of the Enqlish army oilicers iu

India. Incidentally, the author writes of Madianpore, Muritza and

Drecan Dreer, and of the prevailing social customs of Anglo-Indian

,arrisons. She seems to know too nueh of the wrong kiud of girls'
Ilearts and too little of the riglit sort, and for this misfortune she is

to be pitieid, and so, also, are her readers. The story is fasci ating

in a way, being direct in ite methods and simple in style; but the

imimd of the reader, whether man or maiden, feels little o! rosI satis-

faction wvhen the last page is turned. Stories thiat gladdeu the

heart are far more wholesome than this Iromance o! roinautie

girls." [New York: John W. Lovell Co.]
Tales of the war between the North and South, no matter low

well told they may be or how much truthfdl information they nay

contai», only serve te k1ecp alive old feuds and animosities that

should Ion gl ago have telt the healing touch o! time;- and .Adrenturee

of a Fair R !, by Matt Crim, is iio exception te this eneral mb.

The romance, however, is very interesting, and the 'Pair Rebel "

appeals strongly te our sympathy and l9ve by hier many virtues and

hem sorrowful fortune. [New ork: Charles L. Webster and Co.)

A truly noble story is Averil, by Rosa Nouchette Cary, the homo-

ine being a stout-hearted, pure-souled young woman to wîom

beauty and health were denied, but who lad fortune, and a poor

step-mother -with chuîdron e! lier owvn. flow kindnesses w'oro

svrougtt in the face o! ingratitude. of iusolent demands and ef a

disregard for Averil's rights and belongngs, makes up a romance it
which a tender steadfastness to principle and an ever-ready forget-
fulness of t ersonal wrongs wins in the end and compels good te

follow ing ce wake of il and happiness te rise out o! the mst un-

promisiflg conditions. Miss Cary may net lie wholly original as a

story-teller, but lier ideals of character are pure and clcvated. [Phil-
adeiphia: J. B. Lippincott, Co.]

Auothr goup ! tales by Thomas Nelson Page is entitled Anong

the Camps, being four thrillingly mnteresting narratives of boyish

adventures durimg the Rebellon. Not oily are wartime episodes

graphinally preseited, but al,,o many curioun ineid<'uts in wich
youthful 'courage aimd lîcrein are calied into play. Humer aud

pathos are about equally divided in this prettily illustrate-d volume.

[New York: Charles Scribuer's Sons.]
Seven tales for boys by Richard Harding Davis are pablished in

eue attractive volume by Charles Scribuer's Sons under the title
So res for Bois. That bright lads will revel in these ingenious nar-

ratives, while dull ones will be enlivened by thein, is giving Ille

book no more praise than it deserves. The author lias iot forgotten

Nvhat it is to be a boy, fettered tu a monotonous round of develop-

inr (lties; aud lie generously furnisies these who tire fellowing

huiiin life's patlîway %vith eutramncing mental recreatieus snd wvitlî

examaples ef hiow induîly boys eau be. The lieme ef "lRichard ('arr's

Baby " is a truc man, though only a boy in years.

A Missing Million is the characteristic title of a new book by

Oliver O pti. It is a stirring story, but preposterous i its ele-

mnts. Only a mature imau with special gifts and not a little ex-

p orionce as a detective could really have accomplishied all or even

bial! ef wvhat the here is re presemmted as achieviug. Besides being
unpleasant, the narrative telîs o! crime that it will do n lad good to

read about. The Irish boys adventures are as impossible as bis

brogue, which no Irishmman vould recognize, and which becomes
very menetonous befere the hast page o! tie bulky volume is

reached. [Boston: Lee and Shepard.)
Gestures and Attitudes is tne name of a book, by Prof. Edward B.

Warman, -which, as its sub-title declares, is "An Exposition of the

Delsarte Philosophy, Practîcal and Theoretical." The -vork is

handsomnely printed and bound aud contaius a hundrèd and flfty

illustrations of the postures described im the text, In addition to

the descriptive matter, there are charts that inform the student how

to express by dumb show the varius enotions of which the human

mind is capable. [Boston: Lee and Shepard.]

A SPIPINGTIM6 B13RAIFASr.

REAKFASTS daintily served need not
o! necessity boeoxpensivo, although
mnany are prone to think different'y.

orme little originality, and a mod-
era amount of good taste wihl vork
wonders in th-s sort of entertainment,
and will go a considerable distance
toward making a success of the under-
taking.

Along in the early Spring I was re-

joiced to meet an artist friend who
chanced to be in our part of the coun-

try for the brie! space of half a day.
Re had come in on a late train and

was to leave at eleven on the following day.

In the fulnoss e! my jey 1 invited him te take breakfast with me

in the morning, and vhen ho had accepted, I decided on asking three

or four e! rny intimates who I felt sure would prove congenial.

My mother was in despair when I went home and confessed what

1 had doue.
What in the world do you expect to find that is eatable at this

time of the year? There is simply nothing to be had, eried sme.

" Of all meals, too, breakfast is the least capable of being served

daintily," she argued discouragingly.
I was in for i though, and there was nothing to be done but

make the best of e matter; so like the good mothe, she always is,

she straightvay fell te consideritg the possibilities o! the case.

Thse peach sud apple trees wore in full and odereus bloom at the

timo, and early the next memniug I gathered some of the prettiest

sprays and branches 1 could find. These I laid carelessly her and

there on the cream-tinted table-cloth, which made a pretty back-

ground for the blossoms and leaves.

h next tuned my attention to making a suitable conter ce for

tIse table. This I srranged by placing alieald ef beautifuliy er

lettuce in a quaint httle yellow bowl and disposing pretty pimk and

wvhite radîshes amen g thse green leaves.
As an appetizer wo flrst had some thin slices of banana, sprinkled

with pepper and salt, and served in small, round dishes.

Then came ont-meal, neither too vatery, nor tee dry, both which
Eaults need te lie guarded agamst. This mas entera with rich, whip-

ped creamn and buttered toast.
The next course cosisted tof a tender steak dressed with lettuce

sauce; cheese toast, made of narrow slices of bread that were first
buttered and thon sprinkled with grated cheîese, and browned in the
ove»; petat chips, crisp and with a sprinkling uf lemon juice over
then;- chocolate iidden beneath a rich froth of beaten egg; sardines

that Lad been dried on blotting-paper and then dipped in lemon

juice, rolled in fine bread-crumbs and browned; and finally some
delicius omelettes served in lettuce leaves and looking as pretty as
they were goed. Flaky breakfast rolls were also a part of this course.

Âftey ward came oranges bananas and pineapples, chopped very
fine and serv d with a ricli lemonade daslied w ith sherry. This

delicious mixture was served to each guest in an orange rind from

which the fruit had been carefulîy rcnioved wvth a spoon thro gh

circular opening in the top. The lid was put on again after ~e
chopped fruits bad been packed in, so that the orange seemed to be

a hole o.
At each plate was laid a snall bunch of white and blue violets,

sweet vith the breath of early Spring; and a pin wss placed by
each buncll for fastening the fiowers upen the lapel of the cent.

The omelettes proved the crowning feature of the occasion, and for

the benefit of those who like a dainty dish, I herewith give the recipe.

Sepa-ate six eggs. Beat the yolks, and add to them six table-

spoonfuls of milk, a .ýalt-spoonful of salt, a dash of pepper and a tes-

spoonful of flour. Put a table-spoonful of butter in a skillet, and
iwheu it begrins te bubble tuma in the omelette.

Fry to a golden brown remove care!ully from the skillet, spread
,%vith an acîd jelly, fold ever uicely, and place in lettucelbaves. Beat

the ahites oj the eggs stff, sveetea sligtly, and put a thick coating

on top of the omelette.
The result is a toothsome morsel, a thing of beauty and, if net r

joy fomover, certainly a genuine doeliglit while it lasts.
The vhole affair was simple and inexpensive, but those present

were kind enough to refer to it several times afterward as ene o the

daintiest and most delightful breakfasts they had enjoyed for a long

time. •. 
O. W.
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