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S. R CR(DCKETrS NOVELS

lONE MARCH : a woman of Fortune

Price, Cloth, $1.50. Paper, 75 cti.

Mr. ('iDckfU's vt•l^^lllllly ii crilainly m.u volloiis. I.iisi yoar he Miipiisfd tlidsc \\\u>

tluiii^lit lliai Ills ;itt WDH ciiiit'iiti-il to (lie K.iilyanl liy wiitin)^ tlial capital rotiiaiico of iiu-iliit-

val I'airopf, " llic Ki-'l Axe," anil now he comes out witli a liiij;lit, ciinp, up-to-date

stoiy of the model n Amciicau ({ill, which is simply tharmin^. lone March is a strong;

character. I'he il.iii^^hler of a famous American ( iuveriior, she lias heen eilucated in 11

Kur-'jiean convent, and so comliines the energy, independence and adaptaliilily of the

American with a di^;nilieii refinement which is very pleasiiij^, while her sweet womanliness

is only hroujjht out more stroii^jly liy her struj{j;les with the world in the effort to earn a

livinj^ for heiself. The plot is well constructed and well carrieil out. 'I'lieie are also some
spk'iidid specimens (»f l',ii};lish manhood, and a "mean American," who, thouj;h |ilayin({

an important part, does not appear oltin. lUit the iile of the story is Idalia Judd, the

typical American t;irl, who talks like a stieak in the most delij^hlhilly expressive " Anw-ri-

can," She was a very " enjjaj^injj " yomin ladv, and her frank accounl of her experiences

is most instructive. A trip " across the pond " j^ave lur ample time to hrinj; matters to a

climax, and she had even been known to hecome enj^a^ed on a tr.iin, " and do you know
it's rather nice, thouj^h hurried in p.irts, and you have to cut a jjood deal of the best dia-

loj;ue. \'es, siree ; you have to make them (;o the pace. It was with a man named
Kenneth I'lariy that i tried it first, when fatlur and I were yoinj; strai^jht across lots to

San Francisco without stopping. All ihrou^jh the i'lairie States he told me how lie loved

me, and you just believe it passeil the lime ; you can't think, Mut, alas ! love's sleeoers

are no smoother than elsewhere on the Chicago, Milwaukee \ St, Paul's; we (|iiarrelle(l

on the plaiform at Salt Lake all because he would ^o mousiny after a pretty litile Mor-
moness, prelendiii}; all the while he was only postini; a letter, \ow, unlaithfulness is the

one thin^ I can't stand, and I told him so. '
i didn't ask you to love me lonj,', Ken-

neth,' I said to him, ' only to attend strictly to business while you were about it,' Mow-
ever, he was so heart-broken that I fori^ave him just before we ^jot to l)it,'j,'er City, and at

Sacramento I said I'd be his new-found sister, but he said he wasn't annexing,' any more
sister.s, and so we parted forever." -Mail itiid Empire.

The Red Axe
With 26 illustrations by Frank RichardsA Tale of the German Robber Barons.

Cloth, $1.50 ; Paper, 75 cts.

The Red Axe is the symbol of the state executioner or headsman, whose olTice

in the middle ayes was hereditary, and endowed with certain jirivileyes. The tale ojien.s

with the interposition of the little son of the executioner to save the life of a baby j;irl who
is about to be thrown to bloodhounds, which he etTects by threatening^ to take his own life

if this be done, Krom this the author weaves a beautiful life romance in the iniilst of

yruesom' surroundinj^s, and traces the j;rowiny love of the little jjlaymate Helen ami the

son of til • headsman, Hut;o (Jottfried, up to the climax in which Helen is tried for witch-

craft betuie a rejected suitor, and initpiitously condemned to death in spite of the indigna-

tion of the peoi)le, while llui.;o, who has succeedeil his father as hereditary executioner, is

ordered to carry out the sentence under the threat of a still worse fate for Helen if he
refuses. He is comi)elled to consent, and Helen is brought forwanl for execution.
" Then my love kissed me once as though she had been s.ayiny yood-nij^ht in the Retl

Tower, simply and sweetly like a child, and laid her head down on the block as on the

white pillow of her bed," What happened after that we recommend our readers to find

out for themselves,
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Being a History of Adventure taken from the Papers of William Gordon of

Earlstoun, in Galloway, and told over again by S. R. CROCKEIT.
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