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NEW NOVELS.
————— -

“THE DEWPOND.” .

In his latest novel, ** The Dewpond " (Hurst and Blackett, 6s.),

Mr. Charles Marriott has partly set his mind in the direction which

it was following when he raised so much interest and hope by

writing * The Column.”” His title is an allegory. ‘I wanted a

name for this state or quality of youth, the oldest and |

THE LATE VICTORIA LADY WELBY.
e

In Victoria Lady Welby, we have lost one whose name will
surely be found upon the roll of illustrious Englishwomen. It may
be that in the days to come the import of the message she so
bravely endeavoured to convey to an indifferent world will be
realised to the full. Should it be found possible to work out the
co'?cfplkms upon which her doctrines of ** The Mother Sense,”*

thing in the world. It was Mr. Coburn who pointed out to me that
the dewpond lies on clay, and that if you puncture the clay it
vanishes. . . . And 1 told him the dewpond is fed from the
heavens.”’

Mr. Coburn is a successful but not a popular novelist; the lady
whom the dewpond symbolises is a Mrs. Saintsbury, wife of an
ex-Cabinet Minister, mother of one little girl, and beautifully young
in spite of her twenty-eight years. The writer of the passage
quoted is supposed to be a lady, Mary Guest, a literary woman

of considerable abili_ly, who_has undertaken to explain to her
brother, an Anglican priest, ‘‘not a clergyman,” the
inwardness of *‘The Coburn-Saintsbury Affair’’ as she

sees it. In  attempting to convey this story through the
mind of a woman Mr. Marriott has handicapped himself from the
outset, and we are compelled to admire the result, though it does
not leave us entirely convinced. Mary Guest, though we can point
fo many irably feminine ch istics, is not a real person;
as a character she is excellently observed, but not thoroughly
realised. The people her witty pen describes for us are on the
contrary all well differentiated and quite alive. Hilda Saintsbury
herself, though rather suggestive of Mr. Hewlett's super: i
Sanchia, is quite as charming as we-are told she is; and il s
Mary Guest is a little hard on the smug intelligence of Hilda's
hushand, Mr. Marriott is generous to him at the end, when Hilda,
poised and balanced and sure, leaves him to join Coburn, for whom
she was originally intended by those h ly makers who seem
to nod so strangely when earthl; marri’lg are arranged. It will
be seen that there is little or no in* Dewpond.’* The whole
book is merely the exposition of a situation. Even Mr. Marriott's
warmest admirers cannot fail to be astonished and delighted by the
skill i marshalling the facts and handling the characters which
he brings to the task. So delicately is the whole theme handled,
so light and fine are many of the touches, that it is only by a
miracle that * The Dewpond ™ escapes the imputation of slight
dulness. Some of the social and political themes around which
much of the conversation centres are familiar enough, and a ln}le
feavy; but Mr. Marriott uses them to bring out the individuality
of his talkers, and so contrives the whole that.it lorm§ that com-
mentary on life which is what we require from a serious novel.
Further, no book which gave to the world the picture of so adorable
a creature as Violet Henderson could ever be found dull, even by
the dullest reader.  She alone is worth the four-and-six net which
it costs to make the book your own, and she is far too precious to
be merely borrowed from a buyer or from Mudie’s.

SHORTER NOTICES. -
REAMS OF MUSIC, OF PURITY, AND OF LOVE, by Aer
I8 s:rnl J. Bennett, 6s.), hc'-n unconventional tale, told very largely in the
letters which pass between Douglas Eversley and Pamela Vavasour. The title
is descriptive, and gives an admirable specimen of the style of the work, which
in in expression and very emotional. The music is chiefly that of
Brahms and of Wagner, and the action passes chiefly in Germany, where
Pamela ig studying the piano and Douglas is lryln&o find the meaning of life.
The whole is closed by Pamela’s tombstone (she at the age of tweny), a
circumstance which, added to imeT:‘ervuem. points to the author as pro-
Bably being herself quite a young (s .
l'yENSlgN ml‘l:. by Ay:un- Blundell (Herbert and Daniel, 6s.), is a first
novel of very great promise by the daughter of another novelist, known to
all lovers of good work as ** M. E. Francis.' Miss Blundeil has to a marked
degree that rarest and best gift in a novelist, the power of showing th.lru:ltr
by di Her story of life in a German pension, in spite of crudities and
conventionalities more than forgivable in so young a writer, is vivid and enter-
taining. The chapters which give all t00 brief glimpses of German fmuyfoo:
are rs.plriulli good, and we look forward with great interest to future worl
from Miss Blundell's pen. )
M. non (Hutehinson, 6s.). begins very well
o R L sp(cillill and 'a_woman whore ¢ death
s nced.  Unfortunately the specialist has made no
nv:r::-'l:l.ionh..‘tn,d"?hem soon finds himself asked to listen to a tale -hall'»
two daughters, who—though charming in their way—are not nearly
mother. Their life with a miserly old aunt in her ancient
described, and the book forms pleasant and

Al reading.
| V. Stanley Paul and Co.) 6s.—A
THE WATCH NIGH':;:.IB] Henry Bett (S anley Paul and Co) 6e.—A

i i novel, wi 1
:.:Prll'n:l z:mm singular, it is curiously effective in suggesting a by-gone day
—and this without any of the stock archaisms. The hero, after being caught up in
the new movement, becomes involved with the Jacobites, and undergoes various
adventures on land and sea. Those readers who stipulate for lhal .Ieg.endlry
convention, the happy ending, may be disappointed in Richard Vivian's love
afiair, but no reader will fail to be interested. Vivian may or may not be a
fictional personality, but he and his fellow-sojourners in these pages are most
skilfully presented, and we offer our congratulations to the author. .

THE GIRL FROM SPAIN, by L. T. Meade (Digby, Long, 6s.), if not to
be described as fresh and original, is not much below the Meade standard. The
real heroine for most readers will probably be Maggie, whose remarkable success
in Fl our ful i lity. As a ever, she is
not so well ddawn as the Spanish girl.
tional types or unreal. Though there

by the ending. i ;
THE FORBIDDEN WAY. By George Gibbs. (Appleton’s.) 6s.—Like
er grade, Mr. Gibbs writes more convincingly
of the commercial world than of the finer emoti and so we must confess
to a greater interest in Jeff Wray's fight against the Amalgamated than in the
Quartette ided for the young married couple, the widow, and the bachelor.
It is cleverly orchestrated, however, and ends on a note which is at once happy
and natural, Jff is the real figure of the book, and as a specimen of that
queerly constructed being, the modern American man of busiress, he is excel-
lently done.

T’ARANTEI.LA. By Edith MacVane. (Hurst and Blackett.) 6s.—A romance
of modern Italy. It is, all things i an excellent one.  Mi MacVane
knows the secret of starting well, and most readers will want to ge on and
finish the book at one sitting. The characterisation is firm and clear in nearly
overy case, and the author has the rare gift of -bh"to draw the sort of
women that are best to be described by the word

HIS LORDSHIP'S BABY. By Hope Protheroe. (Century Press.
Thing in fiction can scarcely come under the heading of artistic emie-vlmur.
since the horrible is as easy of achievement as the recapitulation of the alpha-
bet. An imaginative boy, given pen and paper, would turn out as presentable
a Thing as your mest expert novelist. We cannot. therefore, confess to any
great appreciation of the central figure of this story and its effect on the other
characters. Other criticisms are that the book is !ﬂ‘y‘ constructed in several
places, and that the author has too much descriptive ability to be a successful
tale-teller—which is his or her apparent aim. However, it is undoubtedly a
compelling sort of yarn, and might very well prove popular. .

THE DAMSEL DARK, by Clara Turnbull (Melrose, 6s.), is a lady of the
time of King Stephen. She has a reputation for witchery, and does some
wonderful things before getting married. We may be forgiven a little in-
credulity, and indeed the romance of the book is rather for the adolescent
reader, but Miss Turnbull has taken a good deal of pains, and when she can
use her medimval erudition with more discrimination she will write a good

are all either conven-

The other
is one death, nobody will be damaged

1 novel. )
CASTLES IN SPAIN, by Ruby M. Ayres (Cassell, §s.), are built by a
bachelor of uncertain He is a woman's bachelor—that is to say, he is an
incredibly gentle being who forgot to get into the habit of writing poetry in his
vyouth, and, being unfortunately possessed of means, sentimentalises on every
possible occas’on, and thinks of men and women only in their amorous relation.
With the best intentions we have found it hard to bear with him. Neverthe-

. the book is, in its way, successful. Miss Ayres rings the changes on her
company with considerable skill, and one certainly feels an interest in the man
Henson (who is not the bachelor). Taken in the right mood, * Castles in
Spain ** is good reading—though more than one ge, we think, might
have been rescued out of the 5 .

MAKING PEOPLE HAPPY, by Thompson Buchanan (Greening, 6s.), has
for its subject ** the modern triangle,” the man, 'ih wife, and his business.
Cicily Hamilton's notion of her husband is to share actively in his
business life. He grudgingly allows her so to do, and after making a mess of
things she pulls his concerns out of the fire by a supposedly brilliant coup. We
refuse to believe it.

SECRETARY FOR FRIVOLOUS AFFAIRS, by May Futrelle (Gay and
Hancock, Bs.), is i reduced in he

a young € .
is emploved by Mes. Froderick Hazard, a celebrity, as , with_the
ulterior motive of supervi he irs. of her son and The

the love affai :

eflort< of some Society thieves keep things going until the love affairs are

:;kl'd as one might expect. Though lacking narrative restraint, it is a lively
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and ** Significs *’ are based, the consequent revolu-
tion in intellectual thought would be comparable only to that pro-
duced by the Novum Organon. ‘* Reading maketh a full man,”
and to few women could the cpithet be applied with greater jus-
tice. In her reading she was untiring, omnivorous. Her books
are scored from cover to cover with marginal notes—terse, pun-
gent, and to the point. In numberless instances she added com-
plete and often extremely skilful analyses of the subject
matter. There seemed to be no limit to the extent of her
interests. But at the same time she was fully aware of her limita.
tions. The circumstances of her upbringing had been adverse to
a training in consonance with the bent ol her intellect. Some of her
experiences were curiously like those of another member of her
great house—Lady Mary Wortley Montagu. In her earlier years
she travelled wide and far with her widowed mother, and was left
an orphan at Beirut at the age of eighteen. Strange indeed must
have been the change to the new life upon which sheethen entered
as Maid of Honour to Queen Victoria. But in her time she played
many parts. The happiness of married life was hers in full measure,
The duties of the wife of a country gentleman she performed with
grace and distinction. She found an outlet for her energies in the
support she gave to the Royal School of Needlework. But occupa-
tions such as these were soon to be superseded by work in other
fields. Her intellectual faculties were ripening. She was more
and more drawn to the society of those who were identified with
the various movements of human thought. Soon there were few
men of eminence in the world of intellect with whom she had not
either been in correspondence or talked face to face.

Gradually she felt less and less the lack of education, in the
ordinary sense of the word, which at one time she may have de-
plored. We mav sav of Lady Welby, as De Quincey said of Miss
Wordsworth, that she was content to be ignorant of many things.
This was largely due to the fact that she had developed to an al-
most uncanny extent the gift of interpreting and translating into
terms which she herself could appreciate the achievements of her
contemporaries in the most diverse fields of investigation. ** Trans-
lation ** from one sphere of thought into another was to emerge as
part of her ‘‘ message.””  To continue the Baconian adage, *‘ Con-
ference maketh a ready man.”” Few were more ready, more full
of imagination and insight.  Here is a fragment from a con-
versation with her old friend John Tyndall :

T.: Do you or do you not believe in the Resurrection ?

V.: Do you or do you not believe in heat ? (silent hand-clasp).

Thea V. : Whether risen or no in your sense I know not.  But one thing I
know—that in mine He is risen ; for when you speak of Truth I see Ilim in your
eyes.

In the give-and-take of ordinary badinage she was as witty and as
whimsical as any.  But to those who were privileged to know her
nd more than one of those can say as an Addison might have
said : ‘‘ to know her was a liberal education "'—the moments that
will linger longest in the memory are those in which, like a Sibyl
of old, she would pour forth with an arresting intensity of earnest-
ress her message of Significs and her doctrines of the Mother Sense
and Translation. The stream would grow steadily until it would
become merged in a seemingly ordered flood of stately eloquence.
Gradually the listener became conscious of a series of beautiful
glimpses, of distant horizons bevond peaks and passes, of Pisgah
sights of a world of promise in which a bewildered humanity had at
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A History of the Eastern Roman

from the Fall of Ireme to the Accession

of L (AD. 882_86n. By J. B BURY, LiwD.

Regius Professor of Modern History in the Iniversity of Cambridge.
8vo. 12s. net.

The True of hglte. with
Corollary Essays. Sir CHARLES BRUCE, G.C.M.G.
late Governor of Mauritius, of the Windward Islands, &c. Author
of ** The Broad Stone of Empire.” 8vo, Bs. net.

By Percy ALDEN,
M.P. With an Introduction by CHARLES F. G. MASTERMAN.
Cr. 8vo, 6x. 6d. net.

The DaiLy News: * An admirable account of recent legislation in

the sacial reform. book, yet published, gives so good a
survey of the many complex Acts which have been passed since 1906. .
The Mafulu

Mountain Poorle of British
By ROBERT W. WII AMSON. With an

Introductien by A. C. HADDON, Sc.D., F.R.S. With Hlustrations
Map. Bvo, 14s. net.

Playing. By Percy C. Buck, Mus.
. 4to, ds. net.
+*+ This work forms Volume IL. of THE MUSICIAN'S LIBRARY.
Sertes of Primers which are being issued in conjunction with Messrs.
STAINER AND BELL, Lul.

The Life of David tone. By C.
SILVESTER HORNE, M.P. [llustrated. Globe 8vo, 1s. net.
o[ Macmillan's New Shilling Library.

and a Soul: a Wander Book in

Verse. By ALFRED ERNEST KNIGHT. Crown 8vo, 6s. net.
The EVENING STANDARD: *“A poem of over three hundred pages,

it nevertheless maintains a high standard. Some of the passages are of

1eal b!llll',"
* New Twe-Shilling Edition of
The Novels of H With
Frontispicces. In cloth binding. Crown 8vo, 2s. net each. Two

volumes i sued monihly.
S. The Stooping Lady. 6. Fond Adventures.

Three Knaves. By Epex PuiLLrorTs.

With Frontispiece, Pott 8vo, 7d. net.
. pach Liacmillan's Sevempenny Series.

The Giant Mrs. Huskrt
BARCLAY, Author of * With Frontispiece.
Pott 8vo. 7d. net. ‘s Seveupenmy Series.

GM for the Ignorant. By Mrs.
C. W. EARLE and Miss Ethel CASE. Globe Bvo, ls. net.

(Macmilian's New Shitling Library.
The ACADEMY: ““The two ladies . . . are to be congratulated on
the way in which they have accomplished their self-imposed task—that of

teaching the art of gardening from its very rudiments.
MACMILLAN & CO.. Lid, LONDON.

last come to its own, its powers of interpretation multiplied myriad-
fold, thanks to the development of a divine Mother Sense and to a
complete recognition of the value and M of E i The

sheer power and intensity of the utterances of the seer held the lis-
tener almost spellbound, even when but dimly grasping whither all
this might lead or how it might be brought about. To the close
of a long life this astonishing activity of mind endured. To com-
plete her message was her one thought, and her sole reason for
|, wishing the allotted span of life to be protracted but a little longer.
Well, it was not to be! And now among our most precious pos-

i is the L that we have been present at
some of these hetic visions, and that from her lips we have
heard ‘‘ thoughts that breathe and words that burn."’

APPLIED SCIENCE.
—————

By A. Q. LATHAM.
Here Poetry you'll see in gracious mooa
Taking her brother Science out a-walking,
And, as a well<conditioned sister should,
Beguiling still the way with pleasant talking.
XL—The X-Rays and Marietta.
‘Why has not man a microscopic eye?
“Tis Pope, il 1 mistake not, asks the question,
And answers it : Because he's not a fly ,
Whereto if one may venture a suggestion,
The answer seems a little curt and crude.
It begs the question, and it is, en passant,
(Pronounced a ['anglaise), every whit as rude
As who should bluntly say, ** because he hasn't.”

With that, however, we have naught to do.
The point is, 1've discovered an hiatus
In Nature's scheme, that wants explaining too :
Why has not man an X-ray apparatus?
Just fancy how convenient it would be!
With such an apparatus in your socket,
When you did business with Jones, you'd see
What cash was in the purse inside his pocket !
You'd see if Brown inside his skull had brains
(If not, you wouldn’t send him to Westminster);
Or in his bosom Smith a heart (what pains
Did she but know, ‘twould spare the guileless spinster !)
You'd see, if fate should lead you to the dock,
Whether your judge had had a I

CAN YOU REVIEW A NOVEL?
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By CHARLES IGGLESDEN
: At all Booksellers’ and Libraries.
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Here is a Novel

lished a little over one month ago and which is

EDITION, and that edition mearly ex-
critics cannot agree on its merits as a story,
presents a wonderfully true
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When critics_disagr
ADVERSE_OPINIONS

soots"um. “ Loosely constructed, and crudely

told.

SHEFFIELD DAILY TELEGRAPH: “Lacking in

interest.”

THE TIMES: “An indifferent story.”
ATHENEUM : “ The charaeters strike us as artificial.”

FAVOUR. OPINIONS

DAILY GRAPHIC: “ The characters are ‘:a, and have
some hk

the public must judge.

the unmistakable air of being drawn from
MADAME: “A story,
descriptive writing.”
T.P.’s WEEKLY : "'I'.I written, and the character drawing
i3 ly
SUNDAY TIMES: “May be recommended as a simcere
plece of work."
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What is Your Opinion of “ Clouds” ?
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JOEN LONG, uc‘n.um-n:m Street. Haymarket.

You'd see what was gone wrong inside the clock,
If you were fitted with the rays of Rontgen!

All this to Mariette in undertones
Did 1 explain, the while the operator

Prepared to photograph her, body and bones
(Myself, in an il hour, the instigator).

But first her hand, the prettiest to be seen
Between the Mississippi and the Ganges,

He threw in shadow-gram upon the screen,
And Marietta saw—her own phalanges !

You should have heard my Marietta shriek !
** Oh, it's too horrible! ** she cried, and oozing

From out her eyes, the tears rolled down her cheek,
And then a light broke in upon my musing.

“ Whatever is is right,” I thought, while she

IS HOME RULE ROME RULE?
By JOSEPH HOCKING.

Is. set.

The author has approached the  Home Rule” question with am open mind
somewhat alarmed by Ulster fears. 11is experiences and impressions during a recent
visit to Ireland are related in this valual®: handbook.

]t is & candid and courageous book that does equal credit to the author's beart
and head. He had long interviews with at least fifty people, Protestants and
Catholics, not enly in Ulster, but in Catholic Munster.”—The CurisTian WorLD.

WARD, LOCK & CO.. Lid., Salishury Square, Loadoa. E.C.

Still softly sobbed, her- fair face all beblubbered
“ *Twould be too grim, if we should always sec
The skeleton in one another's cupboard! '’
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