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FAR FROM TO-DAY.

" @A Polume of Stories.

BYy GERTRUDE HALL,
16mo. Cloth. Price, 81.00.
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HESE stories are marked with originality and power. The titles
are as follows: viz., Tristiane, The Sons of Philemon, Servirol,
Sylvanus, Theodolind, Shepherds.

Miss H put together here a set of gracefully written tales, — tales of long
ago. They have an old-world medizval feeling about them, soft with intervenin,
distance, like the, light upon some feudal castle wall, seen through the openings o
the forest. A refined fancy and many an artistic touch has been spent upon the
composition with good mnlt.—Lonlm Booksellesr.

¢ Although these six stories are dreams of the misty their morals have a
most direct bearing on the present. An author who has the soul to conceive such
stories is worthy to rank amoung the h:gl&t. One of our best literary critics, Mrs.
Louise Chandler Moulton, says: ¢ 1 think it is a work of real genius, Homeric in
its simplicity, and beautifal exceedingly.’”?

Mrs. Harriet Prescott Spofford, in the Newburyport Herald: —

¢ A volume g'iving evidence of surprising genius is a collection of six tales by
Gertrude Hall, called ‘ Far from To-day.’ I recall no stories at once so powerful and
subtie as these. Their literary charm 1is complete, their range of learning is vast, and
their human is i “Tri ’ the first one, is as brilliant and ingenious,
to say the least, as the best chapter of Arthur Harg{'s ¢ Passe Rose;’ ‘Sylvanus’
tells a heart-breaking tale, full of wild delight in hills and winds and skies, full of
pathos and poetry; in ‘The Sons of Philemon’. the Greek_spirit_is perf’ect, the
story absolutely beautiful ; ¢ Theodolind,’ again, regut.s the Norse life to the echo,
even to the very measure of the runes; and ‘The Shepherds’ gives another reading
to the meaning of ‘The Statue and the Bust,’ Portions of these stories are told
with an almost archaic simplicity, while other portions mount on t wings of
E::try, ¢Far from To-day,” as the time of the stories is placed; the hearts that

t in them are the hearts of to-day, and each one of these stories breathes the joy
and the sorrow of life, and is rich with the beauty of the world.”

From the Zondon Academy, December 24th: —

« % The six stories in the dainty volume entitled ¢ Far from To-day’ are of imagina-
tion all compact. The American short tales, which have of late attained a wide and
deserved popularity in this country, have not been lzckinf in this vitalizing quality;
but the art of Mrs. Slosson and Miss Wilkins is that of imaginative realism, while
that of Miss Gertrude Hall is that of imaginative romance; theirs is the work of
impassioned observation, hers of impassioned invention. There is in her book a
fine, deli £ that inds one of Hawth in his moods; and
while Hawthorne had certain gifts which were all his own, the new writer ex-
hibits a cértain winning tenderness in which he was generally deficient. In the
domain of pure romance it is long since we have had anything so rich in simple
prealataygmtheworkwhmh' is to be found between covers of ¢ Far from

‘o-day.

So;d by all booksellers. Mailed, }a.rt-pax’d, on receipt of price, by the
publishers,
ROBERTS BROTHERS, BosTox.
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