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BOOKS and AUTHORS.

A LITERARY CAUSERIE rox COLONIAL
' BOOKBUYRRS anNp BORROWERS,

200KS marked thus ¢*} haoe arrioed (n tha colsny, and cesld at ths
time of writing bs purchussd in the principal colonial doshshops,
and Serrowdd at the fbraries.

For ths cantenienes of vountry cousing wha find aificulty in pro-
curing tha latest books ara new editions, the "BOOKMAN' will send ta
amg New Tealand addresa any baok which can ba obtalned. Mo motice
wiil, oF courss, be takem of requests unaccompanied by remittance to
covdr postage as well a3 published price of boak.

1t I requasted that only those who find (b Impossibie to procurs
bouks through the ardimary abould take adsantage of thia
wffar.

The fabour Imtiolred wiif &a Amacy and antiraly wsrsmunasrativs, se
sean or commission being taken.

Guaries and Corraspandence on Literary Matiers inoiled.

Al Oy
THERE BOOKMAN, Graphic Office,

_ - -

‘When I am Dead,’ * My Fairest Child,
¢Wilt Thou be my Dearie? By Alfred
Hill - Frederick Jones and Co,, Lambton Quay, Welling-
ton, New Zesaland, *‘When I am Dead ’ is published
hach in the key of F. aud of D. Mr Hill has here suc-
ceeded in giving a very true and effective seiting to some
well-known lines of Christina Rosetti’s, which are so
much the mote pathetic hecause of the subdued accent
of life-wearioess that runs through them. He has been
not less happy in the way he has made music for Charles
Kingsley's often guoted verses, beginning * My Fairest
Child." The setting betokens the skill of one who
thoroughly understands the art of music. *My Fairest
Child* is also published in two keys—C and D. The
music of *Wilt Thou be My Dearie?’ {key of C)hasa
light, trippiug effect, which consorts admirably with
Robert Bures' charming little love 1ilt., Iu these three
songs, Mr Hill is to be congratulated om his choice of the
verses which he has set to music. They may be old and
well-known, but they have that freshness which makes a
thing of beauty a joy for ever, and are infinitely prefer-
able to the erotic twaddle on which good mnusic is so
often wasted.

'The Palotta March,” f The Valerie Valse.* by Harvy
Barnett : Gordon and Gotch, Sydmey. ‘' The Palotta’is
a fairly well-written march, and the air is decidedly
pleasing. ‘The Valerie Valse * has nothing strikingly
original about it, but the time is well marked, and the
melody smooth and vivacious enough to win approval in
the ballroom., It bas also the merit of being simple,
and within easy compass of youthful players.

‘Katoomba Waltz,’ by Mary McCarron-Maguire :
Gordon aad Gotch, Sydney, This waltz is likely to be-
come very popular. Its bright, tuneful! notes catche
the ear at ouce, and if played at a seasonable time in a
seasonable place, is sure to prove to all lads and lasses
an irresistible invitation to the waltz,
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New Music,

The author of that wonderful romance, * She,” is not
heard of quite so much now as some years ago when he
hegan to wotk the literary mine he had discovered.
5till, although he has not ad<ded to his popularity by any
af his latter work, his early still command shoals
of eager readers. The recentcomplications in the Trans-
vaal will, no doubt, lead to some of his bhooks dealing

Mr. RiDER HAGGARD,

with Hoer life heing more widely read than ever. Mr
Hagyard has not a very high opinion of the Boers, and his
pictures of their ways have dane a good deal to prejudice

English readers against them. It has bBeen said that
he haus dealt very unjustly with the Boer in his romances,
in representing him as unreliable, cruel, and revengeful.
Mr Haggard is about forty years of age,

Mr Zangwill and Mr Gissing ave two novelists of quite
recent appearance in the literary firmament. The
{former has given us some masterly pictures of modern

MR, GISSING.

Jewish life, and the latter is well known for his vivid,
though oceasionally depressing, delineations ol the
meaner and more sordid aspects of civilisation in our
crowiled centres.

THE LOST ART OF LETTER-WRITING.

LETTER-WRITING, as understoodl by our florefathers, is
rapidly becoming a lost art. We write letters still, it
is true—though in the immediate future typewriting will
probably entirely supersede the use of the pen, as it is
already said tn have done in America, even for private
correspondence—but we write thetn curtailed as much as
possible, in the style of a postcard or telegram, and
generally hecause we are obliged to communicate somne
information, not hecanse we take pleasure in exchanging
ideas with our correspondent. The days wheuo people
aat down leisurely to impart the news of the day to a
distant friend, turping their sentences carefully, and ex-
pressing as meny fine sentiments as could he got into the
allotted space, are for ever gepe by. Nolody has time
for writing or reading fine sentimients nowadays; our
very handwriting has wadergone a remarkable change,
aml the delicate * Italian hand *once in fashion has given
place to the bLold, dashing caligraphy characteristic of
meidern bustle, for amonhg the many advantages of pur
timie cane privilege enjoyed by former generations has
been hopelessly lost.  The privilege of leisure hours
have disappeared with travelling by coach and making
fire by mieans of a tinder hox. Our very amusemeuts
partake of the restleas spirit of this crowded ceutury ;
we live in an atmosphere suggestive of perpetual at-
tempts to catch a fast train, and in such an atmosphere
it would be impossible to cotnpose one of the long-
winded epistles dear to a bygone generation.

ONE BOX OF CLARKE'S B 41 PILLS [s warranted to curs all
dikcharges from the Urinary Organs, in aithar sex,  (irsvel, and
twina in tha Baek, {Inaranteod freo from Mercury.  Sold in
baxex, 40 5id cach, by all Chemists and I"atent Medicine Vendor<.
Sote PProprietora, K LINCOLN AND MIBLAND CoUNTIRE Dikea
Lo Lincoln, Englaml.

WRITING BY WIRE,

REMARKABRLRE ACHIRVEMEXNTRS OF
GRAPH,

GRAV'E TELAI'TO-

SEVEN years have heen spent in perfecting Lhe telavlo-
graph so that it would transmit aml recvive messages
written by the sender and bearing his sigrature. The
method of transmitting telantograms is quite simple.
The average speed of o writer is thirty wor ls a minute

but many write faster than this. The telantograph can
easily send forty-five words aminate, Probally the most
difficult test of the efficiency of the telautograph for long
distance service was conducted recently by the Chicago
Times-Herald between Cleveland and Chicago, a distauce
of 431 miles.

The writer sat down at the transmitter and found a
self-feeding pencil case waiting for him. The lead used
is like that one finds in an ordinary pencil, and is pre-
ferred to ink because it is cleaner. The transmitter is a
neat little machine, hut is as fwllof smali delicate wheels
as a watch, The pencil is attached to two thin rolls of
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steel which meet at an angle of ninety degrees. The
contrivance is somewhat like the pantograph. Taking
the pencil the statesmian wrote on a strip of paper four
inches wide, which was drawn up from a feeder below
and stretched tight aloog the writing pad. As he began
to write the upward and downward strokes, the cnrves,
the punctuation marks and the flourishes acted on the
two steel rods,

At the end of each rod a piece of thin cord was at-
tached, giving it the appearance ol a violin bow. The
cord was tastened around the drum, which regulated the
interrupter wheel below. The movements of Lle pencil
were thos chronicled and the electrical impulse was sent
along the wires running to Chicago. Even when the
pencil was drawn hack todot an ‘i’ or cross a ‘t’ the
movement was trabsmitted and repeated by the receiving
wmachine at the other end of the wire, the bow wmaking a
pleasant murmur as it rubbed against the drum. When
the writer got to the end of a line he had simply to turn
a crank with his left hand and the paper shot upward aml
onward about an inch.

At the Chicago end the receiver bore out the panto-
graph idea more plainly. Two rods similar 1o these on
ihe transmitter repeated the movements of the pencil in
Cleveland, the mechanismn being identical. “Vhe re-
ceiver, however, writes the message in ink, the pen
being a hollow glass tube with a fine point. The pen
occupies the samie position at the angle of the shalt as
the pencil, and moves rapidly across the paper. A simali
Tubber tube—attached to the glass pen—carries the ink
trom & well at the side ol the machive. line sketches
were alse reproducedd, the pen zigzagging from sile 10
sille until the pictures were completed, The paper on
the receiver was tnoved antomatically when the pen
renched the end of a line, The telantograph is the latest
invention of Professor Elisha {iray. |t was firat exlyi-
bited experimentally in 1890, but the instrument did not
give satisfaction, and a corps ol experts was sel o work
10 perfect and develop the invention,

NEW YERSION OF THE PARABLE.

SOUTHFTRN PREACITER HEIIEARSES THE ADVEXNTI'NEs
OF THH PRODICAL SON,

A PREACHER, a simple old conntryman preaching on the
subject of the prodigul son, told the story in this wise :—
‘1 am goiug to take this text, my Lrethren, because it is
just as applicable now as it was in the old days gone by,
Here to-day, a8 of yore, the prodigal, anxions to sec the
worlidl and enjoy himself, goes to his okl father, who hias
loved him for many., many veuars, and asks him that
he be given his portion Lhat he has been saving for
Many, Nany years. Antt the old father who has
loved bim for many, many years, pives him
portion, and lie goes away and spends it in riotons
liviug. He has a ' Delmonico at Six ' time of it, mv
brethren, anid that prodigal was glad enough Lo et with
the swine he herded,  Then the prodigal repenls, as
many of us are apl Lo Jo on an empty stomacl, amt he
went back to the old home. where he liad lived for muany,
many years. And he saw the blue smoke curling ont of
the chimney, as it_had done for many, many years, and
his old father, who had loved him for many, msny
vears. And he fell upon his father’s shouliler amid wepn
amt hegged 1o be taken bnack to his heart.  Then the
fatlier loverd him agnin, as he hnd dope for muny, meby
years, and went ont amd killesd the Fatted enlf (hat gl
been on the old farm for many, many years,




