miltured man of the world, whose ¢mm
tharacter will go down to histery. Hers
wag a lovelesa marriage; but her heart
turned to anolther man, and in a boat-
Ing accideut she et her husband die
when whe might have saved him, and
met a frst reward. ns the man she loved
married Micah, and  she was left o
spend her life alone and in straitensd
circuinstances, -

tive. .  Bhe must excite sympathy and
not repulsion. And there can be no doubt
but that she succeeds in the attempt.
After mll, we Jike to be on the wianing
side, and human nature is prons to am-
bition. A woman who triea to rise
claims our reapect, and there can be no
doubit that we modern readers fuvor the
adventuress,

Then that terrible entity, the decad-
ant twpe of heroine, musi have a word of

TiE LELCINE IN “THE RELENTLESS CITY.™ -

Tena Dleapard, in “Aa in a Looking-
Glass,” by 10 £ Thifips, is avother noted
mdventuress. Dut her career ended in
tragedy. a3 her deep love for her hus-
Tand mitde her kill herseli ralher than
that he abguid find ond her previous his-
tory. Then  Lucia Grimson, in “The
Climtber,” by F. I Bensan, guve another
instauce of bhopeless failure. Shx was
an unknown girl, preity and elever, who
tde 2 Lrifliant marringe, but brought
on heraelf ruin aud disgrace, and sank
auce niore inlo a tife of chscurity, These
exatuples could e multiplied indefinitely.
Tt in aws caae, whether she fuils or

- Ruurizhes, the free-lance must be attrae-

mention. She i3 a produtt of recent
growth, and was brought to life by Thsen
and Grant Allen, Of these ill weeda
Hedda Gabler is perhaps ilie most de-
renerate, s sle shot herself rather than
hecome a mother. Among others z

Merminia, in Grant Allen’s *The Woman
Who Did,” and Ann Veronica. in the
book of that name, written by 11, G
Wells. Then Lady Betty Brandon, in a
novel by Miss Annic Holdsworth, can he
written down In the same category, Rhe
gaily commilted bigamy, and then killeld
herself  because Dot serond and best-
Joved husband lhad dizcovered ihe cxist-
ence of s predecessor. Boeks such ‘as
these ean serve pe good purpose. They

neither interest mor amuse, and their

one object seems to be to show the worsk’

side of our poor huinanity. -
American  women figure largely as
heroines of modern novels. But it must
be admitted that some of these grate
more or less on our pense of refinement.
They are made to talk with a Yanked
twang, and shown a3 purse-proud, vulgar
and slangy, with ne thought in the worit
beyond chiffons and eotilions and the
capture of coronets. But now and then
one comes across & rare and most wel-
come exception. Whe, for instance, can
be more charming than Amntelie Pslmer
in "The Relentless City™ She is as geol
as gold, has & clever brain snd great
social charm, and there is much of prace
in what the author deseribes &3 “the
great, glowing Jantern of her joy, her
divine content” Amelie was tried in
the fire, and, as one may guess, came out
victorious, Then another delightiul hero-
ine is the Tbrilliant Lee, who becams
Lady Maundrell, in Ctertrude- Ather-
ton's “American Wives and Engtlish
Yfusbands.” Bhe is true and unselfish.
#ith a warm heart, beauty, and talent,
with & keen head for business. Such as

TUE HEROINE IN OXE OF
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tuese thow the beat afds of Amerionn
womanhood.

Aw attraetive preat lady - rather
rare a8 the heroine of a novel of the
period.

Thackeray gave ws Beatrix Costle-
wood in his “Eymond,” and she fulfilled
this @ificult rols to perfection, And &
fuvourite of mg own i3 Lady Evering-
ham in Disraéli's “Coningshy.” Ths
author described her as having united
“igreat vivacity of mind with great grace
of manner, two qualities not often met
together. Her worda sparkled and her
movements charmed.” And there is Lady
Monmouth, who has already been men-
tioned. Of her it waa written that ehe
had “an sambiiions soul and m- subtle
apirit,” and it is said that she admired
the Queen of Sheba becanse that lady
“thought deeply, talked finely, end moved
graceflully.” " These qualitiea she heraclf
possessed in & supreme degree. The
madern great Indy of fiction seems often
too much of & flirt and & spendthrift;
a3 4 rade, she lacks grace, dighity, and
depih of intellect.

Actresses gseem not much to the fore
in fiction, but there is a constant boom
in shop-girls and governeases. “Vivien,”
by E. F. Benson, zives a cariously cor-
rect account of the life lived in dress-

“FRANK DAXNDY'S NOVELS.

makers” and linendrapers” shiops m the
West End of Londen. The hercine wenk
throngh many ups and downs, and thea
married her duke in the wxual {rinmph-
ant fashign, Then in “The Heart oi a
CLild”- the heroine, Hally #nape, alse did
her turn as a shop girl, wlhile sbe was,
A8 it were, in training for her foture
pesition as Lady Kidderminster, And a
book «called ‘-Aparrows,” by Newte,
worked up the same theme in a way
that was perhaps sather too realistio
Alavis Keevea” ows weakness brought on
most of ler misfortunes. Then the
governesa has figured largely in fiction
from the deys of Jane Eyre downwaris.
Charlotte Bronte™s book was a masths-
piece, and in 1hose days the character
of the heroine must bave struck 1ta
yeaders wa etrangely unconvealional.
And there ate some up-to-date exampies.
A governess who makes an interesting
sludy i3 Amy Stevens, in Misa Violet
Hunt’s book, “White Roxe of Weary
Leaf.”. In a way, sha is a typical md-
venturess, and, like many of thease, Las
a good lLeart, wit, aml cleverness. But
she plays her cards badly, chopses the
wrong path, and dies iz the saddesL man-
ner, alone and unfriended.

The hercines of modern fiction are 2
proof .of the trend of life in the twen
tieth century. We live iu un age of work.
energy, and enterprise.  And a woman.
however rich or high in the sovial soale
thinks it nn shame to put lier hand to the
plough, either for herself or for the hene-
fit of othera.  The duy of the uneless
fine lady is dend and goue for ever. Wo-
men think for thewselves in matlers
domestic, social, and financial—even in
things wmoral and spiritual, " In a word,
they bave minds and souls, and work
out their own salvation,

Friend.—Was your play wmuck of a sms-
[ I

Author.—Sucveas I Why, the womea
wept wo that mnst of them went bome
with Lheir true complexions.



