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BOOK NEWS. v

.

*'

A Red, Red Rose," by Mrs. Hindson
(Katharine Tynan) is promised.

A second edition of Lucas Cloove's novel,
"

The Man in tho Street," has been issued

by Mr. Fisher Un»vln.

'Mr. Grant Richards is publishing
"

Tho
Life of Theodore Rooöo»clt," by Murat
Halstead

"

Isola," a play »vrltten by Lady Florence
Dixie, in her youth, is about to be pub-
lished m inndou.

The death is announced of the wido»v of
George Henry Lewes, the author of the
"

History of Philosophy," but better known
by

hi.-;
relationship to George Eliot.

Mr. II. J. Whigham, the war correspon-
dent, has .recently been to the Persian
Gulf to study the problem of that locality,
and a bool: is to bo tho result.

"

Fire und Sword in Shansl" Ia to be the
title of a book by Dr. E. H. edwards,» who
has been for twenty years a medical
missionary in China.

Mr. Rnn^sr-Gull has no»v complctol his
ne»v novel,

"

Illa Grace's Grace," and his
publishers, Messrs. Grcsnlng and Co., Lim-
ited, expected to have it out at the eui of
last month.

Bal/iac is represented In the
"

Century
of French Romance," by

" The Tv.o Young
Brides." In a critical Introduction, Mr.
Henry Jimes admits tho egotism of Balzac,
but defends the abounding scnius of the
brilliant Frenchman.

The success »vhich attended tbe flrat

volume of Mr. F. C. Gould's
"

Frcisaart's
Modern Chronicles" has encouraged that
inimitable caricaturist to essay another
volume chronicling the principal o»'cnto of

the year 1S02. It »vas to bo published by
Mr. Fisher Unwin on 16th February. "Sir
Dickon Seddon" figures in the volume.

The follo»vins sixpenny editions are an-

nounced by Deo. Roblncon and Co. Pro-
prietary', Limited :-Marcihmcnt's

"

Dash for
a Throne"; Warren's "

Lady Joan's Com.
panion"; Hocklng's (SIla3 K.), "The Ad
»'onlures of Latlmer Field, Curate"; Giif
fiths's (Major A.) "Tho Thin Red Lino";
and Sargeaut's

"

A 'Master of Beechwood."

Lord William Ncvlll's publication of bin
experiences in prison, Is défende! by some,
of the reputable English papers, one of
»vhich says :-" It occurs to us that, if

the publication of the book brings moro

profit to tho author by tho use of his
name the other members of the family
might reasonably put up »vith the little ad-
ditional notoriety involved."

,

T»vo books following on the "Aoschylus"
of Profcs-bor Warr, are warmly praised by
the English critics. They are

«'

Sophocles,"
translated and explained by Mr. J. S. Philll
more, M.A., end

"

Euripides," by Professor
Gilbert Murray. Mr. Phillimoro (says tho
"

Literary World") endorses iMntUiew Ar-
nold's description of Sophocles as the man
"

who saw life steadily and saw it »vholo."

A cheap edition of the late Sir Chas.

A cheap edition of the late Sir Chas.
Gavan Duffy's autobiography, "

My Life
in Two Hemispheres," is promised by Mr.
Fisher Umvin, also the final edition of tho
same author's

"

Young Ireland" and his
"

Short Life of Thomas Davis," »vhich ap-
peared in

"

The Irish Library." Of the
latter, Sir Gavan Duffy was editor, In con

Junction »vith Mr. Douglas I-Iydo and Mr.
Barry O'Brien.

The publication of the »vorks of Nietz-
sche in London la proving successful. The
English people since their experience with
Schopenhauer ha\«e begun to understand
that even German philosophic »vriting nood
not be dry. Nietzsche deals with religion,
science; morals, social conventions, and
beliefs of all' kinds, with music, and with
art generally.

A new edition of Mr. Henry Harland's
"

Mademoiselle .MUs" hos been issued liy
Mr. John Lane. This was the first pub-
lished work of the author of

"

The Cardi-
nal's Snuft-box," and in a preface he says:
"

These stories were written n good many
years ago by a young pen trying its paces.
My -admiriijn; publisher is so anxious to re

print thom and coaxed so hard, I really
haven't the heart to cros3 him."

George Robertson and Co. Proprietary,
¿.Imited, Brisbane, have the following new

books to arrive shortly:-Doyle (A. Connn*,
"

The .Adventures of Etlenao Gerard" ;

Hocklngs (Silas K.), "The Wizard's Light";
Tracy (Louis),

"

A Fatal Legncy"; Savage
(R. II.), "Commander Leigh : A Story of

tho Lower Cçast of Louisiana"; Balley (II.

C), ".vKaH.of .Brbach"; Gould (F. Carru-
thers),, V Froissart's Modern .Chrouiclf'3."
Illustrated ;

.
"
James Chalmers of New

Guinea : Autioblography and Lcttors,"
edited by R. Lovett. Nineteenth CentuVj
Scries : Coglan (T. W.) and Ewing (T. T.).
"Progress of Australasia In tua Century";
Browning (Professor-Oscar),

"

War of the
Century, and the Developments of Military
Science"; Little (J. S.), "Progress at. the
British Empire in the Century."

Some weeks ago reference was madj to
?the success of

"

The Queen's VI3ÍI," a

volume of poems by Mr. W. W, Gibson,
who had'given much promise with

"

Urjyn'
the Harper." A Scottish critic/ in 4uotln3
somo ol' his lines; saya tnat Mr. Gibson
"

revels In the sensuous beauty of things
and words," and that

"

he can i:our 11

vague emotion into a crystal chalice of ex-

quisitely wrought phrase." These aré tue

linos specially alluded to :

"

The glow-worm's emerald signal-fires

Lighted the cool green dusk, and bold >

The bats about the ramparts old
-

i

'

Fluttered with silence-weaving flight1;

While drowsily above the mould
*

The roses swung, and on the night
Unloosed their petalled wealth of bloom.''

The following Is a typical piece of Aus-
tralian .picturing by George Essex Evans in
his fine narrative poem,

"

Loraine" :-
.

I haw si-cn thq plaina lying baked and bare
Whi'ii di-otifflit and famine» hold revel th.'re,

And the c.ittli< sink whole the- rotün-r shoals
Of the «¿li (lout dead in the waterholes."

I limn seen the plain« when the flood bring3 down
The lcajrue-s of it-j waters, aullen and broun,



seen the when the flood bring3 down
The lcajrue-s of it-j waters, aullen and broun,
When onlv* the tupí oí the s .raying tres
.Mark tlte c-rcvl- that wound tliro' the level leas,
An.I all is i\ tea to the straining eye*
Saxe n-inc lonely hut on a distant rise.

1 h.ue seen the plains in thb.mad delight
Of Hie racing Haines in their crimson llistlit,

Win"! the whip of tile wind will not stay or spare,
A11J woe to the lider who lingera there !

Hut, 0 ! the pLInä when Wielr beauty burst
On out- wondering oyes ia v.-e1 c-roifccd them Hist

!

Wlirn the sun shone blight and a toft wind blew,

And the sky was clear with n fairy hue,
And afar, like an Isle In a sea of mist,

.

Hose a mountain-cap as of amethyst.

The wara of temperance reform is spread-
ing. The Belgian Chamber is now being
urged to pass u law making it

a panal oher.ca
to import, manufacture, or sell absinthe in

Belgium. M, Francctte, tho Minister of Com-

merce, in his reply on behalf of the Uo'vcra

rnent, stated that the authorities would ííot

placo any opposition in the way of tho pro-
posed bill.

Writing in the January number of "
Ma

clure's Magazine," Mr. G. \V. Smalley sayj
that he ha» known four men who could cota

poso to order, and who scoffed at the tlioory
of waiting for inspiration. Tho four were

Trollope, Sir Richard Burton, Browning, and
Mr. Marion GVnwfcid. Of Burton's unfail-
ing facility us a writer, Mr. Smalley gives
an interesting example. Ho onco found him
in n house in London, sitting on the landing
steps at th-j angle of tho stairs with a^joak
in his hand and a small writing padj olí Ins
knees. It wa3 a crowded and noiiv party,
"men were passing and repassing, but Burton
was quite absorbed in his work; his pencil
went steadily on. Mr. Smalley said, .* v?ou

havo chosen a, nice quiet placo to work.
'

'*.

One piace is as good as
,
another," he

growleti out.
"

It makes no difference to
von ?" ".None." "May I see your book ?"
Ho handed up the little book in its dark,

queer cover, mucli the worse for wear-a
volume-cf Camoons in the Portuguese, which
lie

waa translating into English-Portuguese
being one of the twenty-seven language»
which ho knew and spoke. "Well," I said,
"I suppose you wnnt to be loft alone, but
arc you never tired ?'' Ile loplied, "

I never
,
knew what it

was-to be tired."


