138 48

theam have done for the Juck Tur of the
mercaitile auvy. The writer of #ction,
whose purpone s te van & tilt in the
cutg of humanity may be likened Lo that
good stewdrd who increused the talent
entrusted ;1o him len-fold. Clark Hussell's
litrrary life waa devoled le the cause of
the defemvcless mercantile soilor—ecnt
ip sez in untrustworthy ships, fed on
{on.] that & starving eur would refuse,
vilted with language unfit for humam
axpresnion, and often beaten to death or
disfigured for lifa for asserting his right
&3 & man to protest against diet, discip-
Jine and housing unflt for beasts. And
Ll reward is bound to {follow, as did that
of 1l ooy steward of parable.

New Publications Recelved.

Publications rercived too late for ex-
tended notico in this week’s iseue are:
#The Common Law,” R. W, Chambers,
Mrlbourne: (Jeorge Robertzan and Co. A
Reprint of Mr. Rodert Hichen’s ** Bar-
bary Sheep " (Methuen), and “ Yotes for
Women,” from Lady Btout.

REVIEWS.
. i emast v
The Glory of Clementins Wing:

By W, J. Locke. {London: John
Lanc. Auckland; Wildwan and
Arey, 3/8).

Think of twice the oddness of the
characters in “The Beloved Vagabond” of
twice the cleverness, twice the brilliancy
of dialogue, twice the genial philosophy,
twire Lhe fascination, twice the charm,
twice the kuowledge of life and its les-
Anhz, twice the artistle eralt, and twice
the subtie humour and gay, insouciant
badinage of that eter green book, and
you miy form eome conception of the

unlity of “The Glory of Clementina

ing,” which Leld us in golden dalliance
from page one to page three hunmdred
and seventy-five, when we awoke to a
prosaic semse that we bad returned omce
are to the workl of prosaic fact. Clem-
entina Wing, whether Mr. Loeke means
it or nn, is a complete answer to those
anti-puffragists who see in the woman
of intcllect a creature uusexed. KEph-
raimn Quixtus  (did ever any author
choose such hybrid nomenclature as Mr.
Tocke) i3 a solicitor by the wish of his
forhears, and an enthusiastic student of
antlnopology by his owh wish.  Quixtus
haa everyihing that is supposed to ren-
der life happy save one. Mo had iost a
wife whom he had loved desrly, and
whom he had believed loved him dearly.
He Rad wealth. ennsiderable expectations,
heulth, and mdwiring Friends, and Hastly
a warmly, lovable nephew whom he
meant Lo make bis heir. But Ephraim
L Quistus’ shy whivh had hillerto lacked
cbods, wave the one before referred to,
became sonddenty uvercast and A perfect
delige ol trouble descended upon his
B, D likier  extreniely the suug

legal practice that had beea Jeft Lo him
by his father, be had welcomed with
rapture the propowition ot his father's
long-trusted head vlerk, and bhad handed
the busineas over Lo him in perfeet son-
fidewwe.  All had gone well for some
time antid Quixtus had ene duy wakene]
to the knowledge that his clerk had fed
the eountry after having depletel his
employer's elients of every share and
security he rouid lay hands on.  Fis caps
ture and subsequent trial brought down
upon Quixtus’ head iha ssora and.de
rision of the whole court sud forced him
to listen to more platn trutha about him-
self than ha had ever befors listened to
in lis life, A summons from the relativa
feort whom he had great expectptiona
made Quixtus the recipient of much falsa
aywpathy as he found te his cost a few
mopths lajer when, gn the relative dying
Quixtua found himself the possessor of a
cellur of wine for which be had no palata
and minus .the relutive's enormous
wealth. He made, % he thonght, also
the crusbing discovery, that the wife ta
whom he had been so devoted, and of
whosa love he had been so sure had been
falaa to him. " And the long and shoct of
it was that Qoixtus. lost hin head and
finding #s lhe.thought ihat all hls world
was in leapue against him, conspired
with three villaina to pay his world hack
in ita cwn eoin, Here Clementinag Wing
enters, and we vacate the position of
showman leaving the reader to follow
thelr united fortuneg ut his discretion
coufldent that the quest once entered yp-
on will not eease until he has followed
ihe mazes of this intricate story and
learnt like Clementing, “the glory of be-
ing & woman.” The suggestion that ¥
Locke has mot yet veachel hia zecith
leaves us speechlesa.

The S‘on.g of Menuy: By Maurice
Hewlett. (London: Macmillan and

Co.- Aucklimd: Wikiman and Arey.

2/8 and 3,8.)

Was ever song more faultlessly ren-
dered "we wonder than this “song of
Renny,” which tells of a cure that
hung over that fameus houss of medine-
val days, when murder stalked through
the Yfand uncheeked, and lust, nnworthy
ambition and rapine went hand in lhand
with absolutely unsatisfied desive. There
are readers who, having  heard that
“The Song of Renny” was on the lines
of “The Forest Lovers,” will declare the
foreer to be inferior Lo the latter, From
these readers we Jiffer. More atrennous
than that idyll, it pleases us dotter,
Nothing really wmatiers bLut love =9y%
Mz Hewlett, ia effent, jn this glericus
romanece of his. And such love, too! Tt
makes a man of the troubadour of those
days, a repentant’ sinmer out of a double
and treble muvderer and robber, a meek
saint out of a most arregant queen, o
supplisnt out of a ramk blasphemer, a
hero out of a coward, and, but there,

Lbere's wizardry abroad when Mr Hew-
Jett wields thai wand of love that liter-
ally mows down the two-headed dragon
of lust and hate. “The SBong of Renny”
leads us to hope that Mr Hewlett will
for ever abandop his paganistic attitude,
and further imspire s with high hwoan
ideal, not eo high ns te tempt a foli, ner
80 low as thase eet up by the amcients,
out of the ivadegunacy of their kmows
Jedge. Here is & description of thé Ren.
my that turned from that fll-fated
house the eurde that had long rooated
in the hall, amd over the fair demesne of
Heaur, which was the anceairal strong-
hold of the infamous Rennys, whosa
feuds and murders were fratricidal, and
in' eomnequence, wunatural and abmor-
mal;-—"in maiters of love Donpa Ma-
bille was believed impreguable. She was
accounted = barbed virgin, a girl of
whips and steel, and, thougli nope could
deny the eharms of ber person, suspect-
ed amazonry in- will if net in fact. . .
She was eaid to dance happiest When
her partner was a gitl. . . . Sowme
times she would dub a Xknight,” giving
the ad¢eolade ‘with the flat of a aword.
But moatly she roamed faney-free with
virging of her own age and sex, and
was least likely to atfard & man her
friendehip when he showed le needed it
badly. The real way to her intimacy
was not that of devotion. 1f yon could
tell her of her ancestors, the Rennps,
she nlways listened; if youn went on 6
hoast of ‘Jour awi, afie listened until she
judged ejther ihat you lied or in your
own person belied them. I you igmored
her, a5 likely aa not ehe would be your
very pood friend. The quick of her na-
ture was pride—frst of brain, next of
pirth, You had needs beware bow you
touched her. Treat ber as an equal on
ecither. seore, she accepted you; treat her
a8 & soverelgn, whe -was & tyrant: play
the man before her, pretend her a lux-
ury or & solace, she would be the blesk
Goddess of .the bow, and smile as she
wlew sne after another your. treasured
pretensions te respect,’ which is bat Mr
Hewlett's Meredithian way of depicting
Mademeiselle de- Renny as - essentially
feminine. “The Song of Reany” is &
ook that pesitively must not be mwsaed,
Deonna Mabille is worth a round dozer
of modern Artemin's. This is truth, if
bad grammar., Our copy, | which wa
greatly esteem,” has been ~ received
through Maemillan and Co.

BITS FROM THE VERY LATEST

Napoleon on Léve: b -

“Ivy will cling to the first met tree)
that, in a few words, i the whole his
tory of love. What is love? The reall-
sation of his weskness that soomer er

Jater pervades the solitpry maam, s sense
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bolh of his weskners and bls {mrst
17"~ Tha Corsiaa: HNapelomy fuy.
ings,™ arranged by B. M, Jobnsos

“Wisdom Compressed™

“Thy greaiest problem in life ja hn
ealch wp with esr goad htentio‘_"w to

“A geniug in nerely n person who ean
make yom delicve he knews morg thapy
you do” - ’ c.

“It s just mp well to remember that
the fellow who aska you to lead him g
sovereign will usually accept five shil.
inge.'?

“No woman an her way to buy a new
bat was ever known to commit miciles

“Ope wouaf can tuka in  anctlep
woman’s hat in two minuies, and talk
about it- for twe Wours without repegt.
ing bersell” i -

LA woman who wenld drop fram ex.
hauntion after awéeping a room could
ghop all day, and gn to A donce the sima
nmightt sy .

“A woman who ia constantly blus! ing
must be terribly well informed.”’—\is.
dem Compressed,”: Ly Mmk Over, W,
H. Smith, : 1/a

Borrowed Teeth.

*Duke Charles of Parma dearly loved
a prebiy faee, aml one day hie was asvked
to a dinner party to meet some rcally
beautiful women. ‘The Duke was ther
quita am old man, and he was, I rogret
to say, tootliless, for he would ncver
wear ariifieial teeth, However, the jios-
sibility of renewing his conquests o ans
pealed to kim that he went to a dentist
and was supplicd with a set af false
teeth for the evenifud bamquet, ANl went
well ad fixst; the Duke smiled at the faly
onen and rejoaced that he could smils so
freely; but suddenly, without any warn.
ing, something went wrong witk (e
plate, and he was unable to shut his
mouth. He memained in this unemviudble
position for a few minutes, awd the
guests began to fear he had ‘been ‘aeized
with a fit, but when he found he eonld
not close his jaws he wrenched out the
teeth in an access of fury and flung them
to the other mide of the room, wheme they
remained ustil sfter dinner, when the
servants swept them up”—“My Own
Btory,” by Princess Louise of Tuscauy
Nagh, 10/6 net, ’

An Era's Birth. i

-t atways seems to me thab we—we
whe live at the present time—ave ver
fortunate becagse we have seem the frut-
tion of a great discovery. How imter-
esting this will make us in futlure years!
‘With what delight do we Bow listen to
an old man who tells e how he remew-
bers the firsh raitway traims, smd when
the thirdelass passengers travelled in

_open earriagen tike cattle-trucks, and the

goard, in a red cont, sat -up behind!
With eqaal delight, nucther dsy, our
arandchildren will listea while we tell
them how we rccollect when acroplanes
first came intg prominent notice, when
Bieriot flew the. Chanuel, when Pauthen
flew from Louden to Manehester, when
Grabame-White won the Gowdon’ Bemnett
Cop””—*How Men Fly,” by Gertrude
Baeon. Laaecll. 1/- mei. T

. THREAD WORMS EXPELLED

° BY COMSTOCK'S “DEADP SHOI"

WORM FELLETS. -
—

A BRISBANE WOMAN'S EXPEREL
ENCE.

Nr¢«, H,. Campbell, Corheétstroct,
West End, Brisbane, writes: —*My Iiltie
girl, aged five years, euflered from
Thread Worms for  wome  mouths. I
took her 1o the doctor, who prescribed
a nyrup, but found it did not do much
good, as tlLe aymploms still remafned.

I saw Cowwloci’s ‘Dead Shot! Wornt
Pellets adveriised, and procured a box,
which proved 'wvery effectual.  They

greatly relioved lier, and she jmmedinte-
Iy weemed to lome sl trace of ihe trou-
ble. Tha dry congh nnd ihe restlesaness
at hight and the ever sywptoms leil
her, and whe iy now in splendid healtl.
You may ure this us you wish an a teatl
monial.” .

Constack’ “Dread. Shot? Worm Pel
leta ure w purcly vegelable prepavstion
for the erndication of Wnormsa in children
and  adults, For sale by all chemlsty
and storckdnpers, price 2/0 per packel
or will bo aent post pnid at the sand

;\'ivv by The W, JT. Comstork Co,y Litdg

arish-atreet, Wellington, N.Z,



