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her clever conversations and smart
hits,  *“The Farringdons,” her
latest, is the best of the trio.

Miss Fowler is the cldest daugh-
ter of Sir Henry Fowler, Sc«.rctar_y
of State for India, under the Liberal
Government. And one of the ablest
Nonconformists in the House of
Commons. On the mother’s side
she comes of a great family of
artists and inventors. Thorney-
croft the sculptor, is not less widely
known than Thorueycroft’s torpedo
boats. In this book and in her last,
the authoress uses a device as old as
literature, the *comic servant and
soubretter All thro’ the ‘* Double
Thread” we were entertained by a
delightfully humorous gardencr. In
“The Farringdons” his place is
taken far more affectively by two
Methodist workingmen and their
wives, Mrs. Bateson and Mrs. Hank-
ey. Out of many humorous dia-
logues, we select the following as
one specimen amongst many of de-
lightful fun and sarcasm on the
author’s Nonconformists friends :—

““Well, I holds with folks getting
marned ” argued Mrs. Bateson. ‘It
gives ’em something to think about
between Sunday’s sermon and Thurs-
day’s baking ; and if folks have no-
thing to think about, they think
about mischief.”

“That’s true, especially if they
happen to be men.”

“Why do men think about mis-
chief more than women do?” asked
Elizabeth, who always felt hanker-
ings after the why and wherefore
of things.

“Because, my dear, the Lord
mane ’em so and it is not for us to
«complain,” replied Mrs. Hankey ina
tone that implied that, had the sole
of Creator been allotted to her the
idiosyncrasies of the male sex would
have been much less marked than
they are at present. They've mno
sense, men haven’t; that’s what is
the matter with them.”
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‘“ You mever spoke a truer word,
Mrs. Hankey,” agreed her hostess ;
‘“the very best of them don’t proper-
ly know the difference between their
souls and their stomachs; and they
fancy that they are a—wrcstlmw with
their doubts, wheun really it is their
dinners that are a~wrcstlmtr with
them. Now take Bateson hisself
and a kinder husband or a better
Methodist never drew breath; yet
so sure as he touches a bit of pork,
he begins to worry himself about
the doctrine of Election till there's
no living with him.”

*That's a man all over to the very
life,” said Mrs. Hankey sympathet-
ically, ‘‘and he never has the sense
to sec what’s wrong with him I'll be
bound.”

¢‘Not he—he woundn’t be a man
if he had. And then he’ll sit in the
front parlor and engage in prayer
for hours at the time, till I says to
him, ‘Bateson,” says I, ‘I'd be
ashamed to go troubling the Lord
with a prayer when a pinch o car-
bonate of soda would set things
straight again.’”

Chnstopher and Elizabeth aie ad-
mirably drawn characters, They are
far more real, more alive than the
heroine of the *Double Thread”
or * Jack LeMesurier.” The only
drawback to the book is the begin-
ning ; it is like a poor shabb) en-
trance to a fine mansion. The
incidents of Elizabeth’s childhood,
cven her sprightly talks with young
Christopher are neither captivating
nor clear. The real interest in this
fine novel begins when the maiden
aunts are killed off and the heroine
commences her real life as a flirt
and an artist. We follow her career
with the keenist interest all through
her various religions and artistic
emotions, her two narrow escapes
from matrimony, until she is finally
landed in the arms of her most sane
and stedfast lover, Christopher.



