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- The Bookshe]f?

By DELTA

. BOOKSHELF FEUILLETON.

—!-'L- “PBeokman " Gashall Cen-
temary Articlos.

T is with peculiar pleasure that we
£¥e our readers a resume of the
“Bookman™ articles by Mr. Thomas

., Beceombe ard Mr. Conrad 8. Sar-

wiasion, sinee we pot only kmow almost
4lie whole of the scenes amidst which Mrs,
askell lived and moved during her early
Bad married life; which acenes were tater
introduced into some of her bocks, but
"‘{ghry Barton: A Tale of Manchester
Life,” was the first novel we ever read ;
gmd a0 deep was the impression made by
¥t upon our mind, that although it is
‘nearly 40 years since we read it, we have
‘never furgotum the drift of ita tragie
*lory. Little seems to be known of Mrs.
Yinskells family bistory. Bbe was born
r Beptember 20, in 1810. Her father,
Avilliam Stevemson, is immortalised a3
the emigrant parson in “North and
Fouth,” and =as Miniater Holman in
¥Consin Phitlis.™ Her mother dying soon
wfter her birth, she was takem away to
#bhe care of her anat. Mrs. Lumb, who
dived at Koutsford with ber only child,
who was a eripple. The auat waa poor,
und had to practze some of the elegant
economies  described  inp “Cranford,”
Her uncle, Dir, Peter Howand, lived also
in Koutsford, and e, too, has had his
existence prolbonged by figuring a3 Mr
dlarrison in “Crapford,” and as Mr Gib-
Fon in “Wives and Daughters™ At 13
phe was gent to school at Siratford-om-
uovon. At 19 her father died, and she
Jeft her step-mother, withoul reluctance
fi remember the second Mrs. Gibson !} to
reside with relativea in the North of Eng-
lamd! Three years later, 1332, the beauti-
Ful Miss Stevenscn married the Rev. Wil-

feeling of gratitude towards the writer
along with & strong sentimental regret—
regret that a kife so happy, s0 aympathe
tie, 50 well balanced, aod, in short, so
beantifal, could nmot have been prolongel;
thrat her vivid mind and pen should not
have irradiated our particular genera-
Liom, Could yoa imagine Fngland per-
sonified an & sentient aml dntallizent
being, an the death of Flimbeth Giskell
as on the death of Charles Lamb or Wal-
ter Secott, you would expect her to draw
# Jong sigh as one feeling aensibly povrer
for a loas that could never be repaired”

Had Mrs Gaskell Creative Genius 1

Calted upon to determine whether Mra.
Caskell had ereative genius as bal her
contemporaries, Scott, Thaeksray, and
Dickens, Mr. Keccombe decides that she
had mot. “How different,” Le sAVS, “wad
the case of Mrs. Gaskell, a8 compared to
these contamporaries of bers. She lacked
both the qualities and the experiences
of her prodigious rivals. the had nat in
the ssme Brobdingnagian measure, the
artistic temperament, Her Lump of e2o-
wm was bur meagrely developad. Hhe
wa3 not even in the ordinary sense self-
centred. She 3aw ibings in the light of
common day. OF the limelighe ei per-
sonality she was most sparing.  She
never put ber khigh lighty on with a
knife. iler very colowrs were only anl-
sidinr? elements in ber crait; for, like
Chardin, she painted with feeling. That
was her strong peint Her own experi-
ences  were mainly Teflective-meither
original nor extraordinary.”

Literary Ountput, . .
“Mary Rarton”™ {writtem in 13477, wa
followed by “‘Cranford,” *“North and
South,” a novel of purpose; “The Life
of Charlotte Rronte™ which broughi her

fa really a good specimen of the sensa-
tional style of romance. In twe minutes
you are imto the thick of a blovdcund-
ling mystery. 1 read the first 130 puges
in a serien of breathieqy jerkn, and got
no ifarther bat 1 will same day.

The mammy sppears io have existed
wome thousands of years, but atill 1o re-
tain ihe uncommeon habit of unlocking
ita case and walking about a flat in
liondes, one of its cheerful babita beinx
to kouckle the throat of an old umcle
and tear it. I dont say &t is a gomd
novel, but I ramot but admit that [
was comprelied 10 keep my eyes glued
upon M until & meal unfortunately in-
tervened—when the spell was broken.
“Mary Gaunt” will find this kind of
nove! pays very wrll indeed, and T should
say that if the end of the book is half
as gond ax the beginning. she 43 boumd
to make her auccess ai & writer st
lxat.

New Fublicatisns.

We have received from Mr. Fokn Mur-
ray Mr. Theodore Roosevells book,
“African Game Trails” with which ix
included a fult report of =préches deliv-
ered hefore the University of Cairs, on
March 23, 1910, am! at the Guildhall, in
Lopdon, May 3I, 1910. It is bhelieved,
aays Mr. Jobn Murray, that mo com-
plete report of the former apeech has
hitherto appeared in  Fogland. The
Guildhall speech is based on the repori
in the “Times,” for permission to usz
Mr. Murray is indebred to the propri-
etors of that paper. From the Mesars.
Methuen we have also received Mr.
Francis Bicklex’s “King Favoonteas™
Reviewa of both these extraordinarily in-
teresting works will be givem in our
next issue.

For the Motorist,

“Honk! Honk1” jz a hook that will

amnse equEaliy the motorist and the anti-
motorist. Published at one shilling, by
Dalroaz, Tid., of Glasgow, Edinburgh,
and Loadmm, dhis little volume shonid
while away many an unoccupied hour
during the holidays. ’

Ehrimpling: Yes, cigarettes are all very well as a subatitnte for amoking, but don't you fad them apt to degeneraze

Yiam Gaskell, Minister of the dignified
Croas-atreet Unitarian Cbapel in Man-
chester. It is sufficient to say that her
married tife was perfectly happy.

Mra, Gaskell's Literary Life,

The cause that led to Mrs. Gaskell tak-
Sog up the profession of novelist reads
pathetically. Her son had divd. amd her
thosband atrongly recommended ber to
dry to ““turn her thonghts” by writ-

“Mary Barton™ was, in-
yr Mr. Seccombe, though Mra
Caskell must have been unconscious of it,
u herald of eallectiviam. “Mary Barton,”
though it irritated the rich nill owners,
Tiad a tremendous pucceas, and won for ita

srriter the warma sppreciation of  such
writers as  Carlyle, Thackeray, aud
Dickena. B

Mrs, Gaskell as » Classic.

Epeaking of Mrs. Gaskell's claim to
fmmortalty, Mr. Keccombe sayn:—-Her
mnovels are perennially fresh, They donot
fatigue, or mear, or marcotise. We re-
tara to them with an unfading and con-
staat delight.  Her buoks engender &

into & mere vice'—“London Upinion.™

a crop of worries; “Sylvia's Lovera” a
naval story; “Cousin Phillis,” an idyllic
ftory, written at Pontreaina and Dieppe,
during a holiday taken in 1364 and 1943,
and “Wives and Dauzhters,” a post-
i novel, considerrd by Mr. cec-
conthe to be the pleasantest novel be
has ever read. “I would willinzly stake
my credit as acliterary meteorologist on
the prediction that the mercury of her
fame will have risem econsilerably by
2010 Hoth articles are aa admirally
illustrated as ther are written, which
i1 saying a great deal,

“The Mommy Moves.™ )

Here is what the verzatile Mr. Cham-
pion of ithe Mcelbonme “Book-Lover*”
says about Mary Gauni’s new novel.

“Mary Gaunt” {Mra. Lindsay Miller)
gained the ear of the public xome monthe
azo by her “The Uncountad Coxt.” That
it was a gool story will hardly be doubt-
ed by anyune who read the long lists of
presa molhes appended Lo her next vol-
ume. This i called “The Mummy
Aloves” (Werner Lausie, 3u. Gd.), and i%

“Such mmd Enech Things ™

“A book which 1 consider worthy of
rpevial motice is the book bearing the
title of our headline. 1L has hern writien
by Mr. Frank Aflerton {Mevhuen's Cole-
mial Library, 3/6). 'The main character
in a Scotsman—Daridson—and brought
up in Glasgow, where his father has an
old Faghioned draper’s shop. The boy be-
comes restledss under the severe limita-
Lions of his enrroundings, and witimately
grts 10 London, and into & manuflae-
turer’s oftice. whichk ix being run in &
happy-ge-lucky sivle during the princi-
pal's almence on a health trip. The Nent--
man is grim and plodding. and hecomes
noticed by his employer. lic in determined
o geb on by any means, and get un le
doew.  Mr, Allerton™ power of depicting
charscter and making bis men and
women live is very marked. 1 found the
bk full of quaint, amusing pussages,
and was kept in & constant rtate of
churkling. The totally unexpected «limax
gives one the rense of having to gasp, and
ask soneone o oypwn & witdow. In one
place an office friend takes Davil to ses
the sights of Lendon, and pays for him

49

everywhere, until. chenned out of his lask
prony aficr paving for sapper, he has e
borrew 3d to tip the wailer. When say-
ing guod might, and thanking his friend
for a goud time, Darid reminds bim that
be owes him 3! Mr Allerton writes
with power, hummur, and a delighiful re
straint ai ihe most fitting places, amd |
shatt lovk out for the npext book he
writes.™

An English Market for Calomind

Literature.

In a foermer bisue we pointed ot that
new firtion, etc., was being eagerty caled
for by an English irm of publizhers, and
it ia ibilerestiny in the eonneciion 1o
read the followinT #xcerpt whieh we hive
taken from the Mcelbourne “Haok Lover™:
— I am in receipt of & report fraom “Th
Authars® (lub,” 2, Whitehall (ourt, Lon-
don, 8W., and the hom. seoyetary, Mr
Algernon Rose, is good enough 1o ask me
taw he can get  ‘oversea’ members,
whose firat year's donabion (£2 27) w:li
free them op to Deermber 31, 1911, 1t
7s undoubtedly the bext imatitutiua of its
kind to be joined by anynne who i< think
ing of going Home. The president n
Thorras Hardy, and amonast the greit-
est namea on its Council wre Colone Sir
Edward T. Thackeray, K.CUI%, V.00 ;
Tenryvean; the Poet Laureate:
whole band of the must celebrated
authors of the day.

“I have some forns of application whea
T zhall be glad to have Lilled wp hy any
of the readers of thiz paper. Umix 1
musi point out that there s one feature
which may purzle some of them ihat is
that each randidate haa to state “Connee-
tion with Literature ({insert {ifles of
books).? However, no duuvbt tke com-
mitioe of the efub takes into accoant Lhe
trovhles wWhich afflict the ¥onng author
at this world's far ead. Would anybody
ware 1o join?

“Gradually an entrance iz beinr farced
into English periodicais Ly some of the
Aunstralians whe send their stories and
articles to be printed.  Thas we hvar ihyt
Mrs. M. Forrest has jnst had nine store:
aceepted by the * Pall Mall Magazine,”
and i3 asked by that pablication 10 von
tribute something for its Chrestaas nun-
ber. Acceplamee by such a popular angs-
zine means & gnod deal for the suthar's
chanera with the general run of Lomdcm
monthly publicativns"

Unhappy Ceurtiers,

* You have 1o be a courtier in Pers:a,
but coartiership has its di=advantag. s
The Shah's courtiers may be callel wpou
to do soeh 1penial offices for him as nni-s
aze, kneading his Jimds, and even m3
sherbet for hint 1o drink. They may ako
be invited to marry a eas:-off favouriie.
and the¥ cannot refuse.”——* Persia awed
its People,” by Flla €. fvkes. M.thuet
10/6 net.

- REVIEWS.

Persia and Its People : Iy Flla &
Bykes, (London: Mcthuen and Co.
31, Essex-streei, W.O.  MV/G net )

This book 13 opportune, comin? s it
doea at & tinee when the exes o0
are turnmi towarids Persia, ow
counlry™ delermination to n
indepemdemee i1 has  hela neavly
twenty-five centuries. The s om of tie
work is & wide one, and Wi o pre.
temding Lo be erudite or exhau-tive,
sometinng more than the mendy popalar.
Iy entertaining history iis awthar indi-
cates it to he a+ npot enly is it 2 record
of personal eaperience and stmby. ae-
quired during a three years” resi lenee aed
travel in Persia, but 1l auther has |
alle to »npplement it by expert infarma-
tiom  oblaimed  throne Mijur  Svkes,
CALG. who s him-elf not only an author
of no meaxn Tepnie, hut 4 r cosnised an-
therity on Vemsian affairs, havorey h-d
for mapy y¥ears various mik
ments in the Faat_an] more par
in Persia, where he held, ani s halds,
we bulieve, e position of Cop-nd tien-
cral at Meshed, NE FPersm. Inoaddinion
to 1his, t heoslf
freely -
ter at Teheran, and
br a stody of Professor E 5 Brown's,
and other eminent attho-
on Tersia and ils peophe,

m with general facis about Lhe
nomwemclature, arca, boundarics, ¢limate,
topngrapiy, popilation, producks, efe
the author pa<ees on Lo a bird"
of Un hictoriol Versia fron
bimtory down 10 our own tiwes,
three desckibea the Shah, hia mpital. and
Lovernmeni Yersia, once une uf Lhe mast
glorions, ia now one af the neest decasdent
ol mations.  And itx & viince, conlmary

{or




