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squealing and an idiotic slang. “Skin your eyes and
slide,” “Gewhoop, Bonanza,” “Gollipers come and hark!”

The place seemed to him to be dense with people
either profoundly agitated or swelling with obscure cun-
ning, yet he learnt that the place was comparatively
empty, that the great political convulsion of the last few
days had reduced transactions to an unprecedented mini-
mum. In one huge place were long avenues of roulette
tables, each with an excited, undignified crowd about it;
in another a yelping Babel of white-faced women and red-
necked leathery-lunged men bought and sold the shares
of an absolutely fictitious business undertaking which,
every five minutes, paid a dividend of ten per cent and
cancelled a certain proportion of its shares by means of a
lottery wheel.

These business activities were prosecuted with an
energy that readily passed into violence, and Graham
approaching a dense crowd found at its centre a couple
of prominent merchants in violent controversy with teeth
and nails on some delicate point of business etiquette.
Something still remained in life to be fought for. Further
he had a shock at a vehement announcement in phonetic
letters of scarlet flame, each twice the height of a man,
that “WE ASSURE THE PROPRAIET'R. WE ASSURE
THE PROPRAIET’R.”

“Who's the proprietor?” he asked.

“YO‘[I.”

“But what do they assure me?” he asked. “What
do they assure me?”

“Didn’t you have assurance?”

Graham thought. “Insurance?”

“Yes—Insurance. I remember that was the older
word. They are insuring your life. Dozands of people
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are taking out policies, myriads of lions are being put on
you. And further on other people are buying annuities.
They do that on everybody who is at all prominent. Look
there!”

A crowd of people surged and roared, and Graham
saw a vast black screen suddenly illuminated in still larger
letters of burning purple. “Anuetes on the Propraiet'r—
x 5 pr. G.” The people began to boo and shout at this,
a number of hard-breathing, wild-eyed men came running
past, clawing with hooked fingers at the air. There was
a furious crush about a little doorway.

Asano did a brief calculation. “Seventeen per cent
per annum is their annuity on you. They would not pay
so much per cent if they could see you now, Sire. But
they do not know. Your own annuities used to be a very
safe investment, but now you are sheer gambling, of course,
This is probably a desperate bid. I doubt if people will
get their money.”

The crowd of would-be annuitants grew so thick about
them that for some time they could move neither forward
nor backward. Graham noticed what appeared to him
to be a high proportion of women among the speculators,
and was reminded again of the economical independence
of their sex. They seemed remarkably well able to take
care of themselves in the crowd, using their elbows with
particular skill, as he learnt to his cost. One curly-headed
person caught in the pressure for a space, looked stead-
fastly at him several times, almost as if she recognised
him, and then, edging deliberately toward him, touched
his hand with her arm in a scarcely accidental manner,
and made it plain by a look as ancient as Chaldea that
he had found favour in her eyes. And then a lank, grey-
bearded man, perspiring copiously in a noble passion of
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self-help, blind to all earthly things save that glaring bait,
thrust between them in a cataclysmal rush towards that
alluring “x 5 pr. G.”

“I want to get out of this,” said Graham to Asano.
«This is not what I camne to see. Show me the workers.
I want to see the people in blue. These parasitic luna-
tics__”

He found himself wedged in a struggling mass of
people, and this hopeful sentence went unfinished.
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CHAPTER XXI
THE UNDER-SIDE.

From the Business Quarter they presently passed by
the running ways into a remote quarter of the city, where
the bulk of the manufactures was done. On their way
the platforms crossed the Thames twice, and passed in a
broad viaduct across one of the great roads that entered
the city from the North. In both cases his impression
was swift and in both very vivid. The river was a broad
wrinkled glitter of black sea water, overarched by build-
ings, and vanishing either way into a blackness starred
with receding lights. A string of black barges passed
seaward, manned by blue-clad men. The road was a
long and very broad and high tunnel, along which big-
wheeled machines drove noiselessly and swiftly. Here,
too, the distinctive blue of the Labour Company was in
abundance. The smoothness of the double tracks, the
largeness and the lightness of the big pneumatic wheels
in proportion to the vehicular body, struck Graham most
vividly. One lank and very high carriage with longitu-
dinal metallic rods hung with the dripping carcasses of
many hundred sheep arrested his attention unduly. Ab-
ruptly the edge of the archway cut and blotted out the
picture.

Presently they left the way and descended by a lift
and traversed a passage that sloped downward, and so
came to a descending lift again. The appearance of



i.
l
)
.
.-

THE UNDER-SIDE. 247

things changed. Even the pretence of architectural orna-
ment disappeared, the lights diminished in number and
size, the architecture became more and more massive in
proportion to the spaces as the factory quarters were
reached. And in the dusty biscuit-making place of the
potters, among the felspar mills, in the furnace rooms of
the metal workers, among the incandescent lakes of crude
Eadhamite, the blue canvas clothing was on man, woman
and child.

Many of these great and dusty galleries were silent
avenues of machinery, endless raked out ashen furnaces
testified to the revolutionary dislocation, but wherever there
was work it was being done by slow-moving workers in
blue canvas. The only people not in blue canvas were
the overlookers of the work-places and the orange-clad
Labour Police. And fresh from the flushed faces of the
dancing halls, the voluntary vigours of the business quarter,
Graham could note the pinched faces, the feeble muscles,
and weary eyes of many of the latter-day workers. Such
as he saw at work were noticeably inferior in physique to
the few gaily dressed managers and forewomen who were
directing their labours. The burly labourers of the old
Victorian times had followed the dray horse and all such
living force producers, to extinction; the place of his costly
muscles was taken by some dexterous machine. The
latter-day labourer, male as well as female, was essentially
a machine-minder and feeder, a servant and attendant, or
an artist under direction.

The women, in comparison with those Graham remem-
bered, were as a class distinctly plain and flat-chested.
Two hundred years of emancipation from the moral
restraints of Puritanical religion, two hundred years of
city life, had done their work in eliminating the strain of
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feminine beauty and vigour from the blue canvas myriads.
To be brilliant physically or mentally, to be in any way
attractive or exceptional, had been and was still a certain
way of emancipation to the drudge, a line of escape to
the Pleasure City and its splendours and delights, and at
last to the Euthanasy and peace. To be steadfast against
such inducements was scarcely to be expected of meanly
nourished souls. In the young cities of Graham’s former
life, the newly aggregated labouring mass had been a
diverse multitude, still stirred by the tradition of personal
honour and a high morality; now it was differentiating
into a distinct class, with a moral and physical difference
of its own—even with a dialect of its own.

They penetrated downward, ever downward, towards
the working places. Presently they passed underneath
one of the streets of the moving ways, and saw its plat-
forms running on their rails far overhead, and chinks of
white lights between the transverse slits. The factories
that were not working were sparsely lighted; to Graham
they and their shrouded aisles of giant machines seemed
plunged in gloom, and even where work was going on
the illumination was far less brilliant than upon the public
ways.

Beyond the blazing lakes of Eadhamite he came to
the warren of the jewellers, and, with some difficulty and
by using his signature, obtained admission to these gal-
leries. They were high and dark, and rather cold. In
the first a few men were making ornaments of gold filigree,
each man at a little bench by himself, and with a little
shaded light. The long vista of light patches, with the
nimble fingers brightly lit and moving among the gleaming
yellow coils, and the intent face like the face of a ghost,
in each shadow, had the oddest effect,
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The work was beautifully executed, but without any
strength of modelling or drawing, for the most part in-
tricate grotesques or the ringing of the changes on a geo-
metrical motif. These workers wore a peculiar white
uniform without pockets or sleeves. They assumed this
on coming to work, but at night they were stripped and
examined before they left the premises of the Company.
In spite of every precaution, the Labour policeman told
them in a depressed tone, the Company was not in-
frequently robbed.

Beyond was a gallery of women busied in cutting and
setting slabs of artificial ruby, and next these were men
and women busied together upon the slabs of copper net
that formed the basis of cloisonné tiles. Many of these
workers had lips and nostrils a livid white, due to a dis-
ease caused by a peculiar purple enamel that chanced to
be much in fashion. Asano apologised to Graham for the
offence of their faces, but excused himself on the score
of the convenience of this route. “This is what I wanted
to see,” said Graham; “this is what I wanted to see,”
trying to avoid a start at a particularly striking disfigure-
ment that suddenly stared him in the face.

“She might have done better with herself than that,”
said Asano.

Graham made some indignant comments.

“But, Sire, we simply could not stand that stuff with-
out the purple,” said Asano. “In your days people could
stand such crudities, they were nearer the barbaric by two
hundred years.”

They continued along one of the lower galleries of
this cloisonné factory, and came to a little bridge that
spanned a vault. Looking over the parapet, Graham saw
that beneath was a wharf under yet more tremendous
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archings than any he had seen. Three barges, smothered
in floury dust, were being unloaded of their cargoes of
powdered felspar by a multitude of coughing men, each
guiding a litle truck; the dust filled the place with a
choking mist, and turned the electric glare yellow. The
vague shadows of these workers gesticulated about their
feet, and rushed to and fro against a long stretch of
white-washed wall. Every now and then one would stop
to cough.

A shadowy, huge mass of masonry rising out of the
inky water, brought to Graham’s mind the thought of the
multitade of ways and galleries and lifts, that rose floor
above floor overhead between him and the sky. The
men worked in silence under the supervision of two of
the Labour Police; their feet made a hollow thunder on
the planks along which they went to and fro. And as he
looked at this scene, some hidden voice in the darkness
began to sing.

“Stop that!” shouted one of the policemen, but the
order was disobeyed, and first one and then all the white-
stained men who were working there had taken up the
beating refrain, singing it defiantly, the Song of the Revolt.
The feet upon the planks thundered now to the rhythm
of the song, tramp, tramp, tramp. The policeman who
had shouted glanced at his fellow, and Graham saw him
shrug his shoulders. He made no further effort to stop
the singing.

And so they went through these factories and places
of toil, seeing many painful and grim things. But why
should the gentle reader be depressed? Surely to a refined
nature our present world is distressing enough without
bothering ourselves about these miseries to come. We
shall not suffer anyhow. Our children may, but what is
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that to us? That walk left on Graham’s mind a maze of
memories, fluctuating pictures of swathed halls, and crowded
vaults seen through clouds of dust, of intricate machines,
the racing threads of looms, the heavy beat of stamping
machinery, the roar and rattle of belt and armature, of
ill-lit subterranean aisles of sleeping places, illimitable
vistas of pin-point lights. And here the smell of tanning,
and here the reek of a brewery and here, unprecedented
recks. And everywhere were pillars and cross archings
of such a massiveness as Graham had never before seen,
thick Titans of greasy, shining brickwork crushed beneath
the vast weight of that complex city world, even as these
anzmic millions were crushed by its complexity. And
everywhere were pale features, lean limbs, disfigurement
and degradation.

Once and again, and again a third time, Graham
heard the song of the revolt during his long, unpleasant
research in these places, and once he saw a confused
struggle down a passage, and learnt that a number of
these serfs had seized their bread before their work was
done. Graham was ascending towards the ways again
when he saw a number of blue-clad children running
down a transverse passage, and presently perceived the
reason of their panic in a company of the Labour Police
armed with clubs, trotting towards some unknown disturb-
ance. And then came a remote disorder. But for the
most part this remnant that worked, worked hopelessly.
All the spirit that was left in fallen humanity was above
in the streets that night, calling for the Master, and
valiantly and noisily keeping its arms.

They emerged from these wanderings and stood blink-
ing in the bright light of the middle passage of the plat-
forms again. They became aware of the remote hooting
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and yelping of the machines of one of the General In-
telligence Offices, and suddenly came men running, and
along the platforms and about the ways everywhere was
a shouting and crying. Then a woman with a face of
mute white terror, and another who gasped and shrieked
as she ran.

“What has happened now?” said Graham, puzzled,
for he could not understand their thick speech. Then he
heard it in English and perceived that the thing that
everyone was shouting, that men yelled to one another,
that women took up screaming, that was passing like the
first breeze of a thunderstorm, chill and sudden through
the city, was this: “Ostrog has ordered the Black Police
to London. The Black Police are coming from South
Africa. . . . The Black Police. The Black Police.”

Asano’s face was white and astonished; he hesitated,
looked at Graham’s face, and told him the thing he
already knew. “But how can they know?” asked Asano.

Graham heard someone shouting, “Stop all work.
Stop all work,” and a swarthy hunchback, ridiculously
gay in green and gold, came leaping down the platforms
toward him, bawling again and again in good English,
“This is Ostrog’s doing, Ostrog, the Knave! The Master
is betrayed.” His voice was hoarse and a thin foam
dropped from his ugly shouting mouth. He yelled an
unspeakable horror that the Black Police had done in
Paris, and so passed shrieking, “Ostrog the Knave!”

For a moment Graham stood still, for it had come
upon him again that these things were a dream. He
looked up at the great cliff of buildings on either side,
vanishing into blue haze at last above the lights, and
down to the roaring tiers of platforms, and the shouting,
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running people who were gesticulating past. “The Master
is betrayed!” they cried. “The Master is betrayed!”

Suddenly the situation shaped itself in his mind real
and urgent, His heart began to beat fast and strong.

«Tt has come,” he said. “I might have known. The
hour has come.”

He thought swiftly. “What am I to do?”

«Go back to the Council House,” said Asano.

“Why should I not appeal—? The people are here.”

«You will lose time. They will doubt if it is you.
But they will mass about the Council House. There
you will find their leaders. Your strength is there—with
them.”

“Suppose this is only a rumour?”

“Jt sounds true,” said Asano.

“Let us have the facts,” said Graham.

Asano shrugged his shoulders. “We had better get
towards the Council House,” he cried. “That is where
they will swarm. Even now the ruins may be impassable.”

Graham regarded him doubtfully and followed him.

They went up the stepped platforms to the swiftest
one, and there Asano accosted a labourer. The answers
to his questions were in the thick, vulgar speech.

“What did he say?” asked Graham,

“He knows little, but he told me that the Black Police
would have arrived here before the people knew—had
not someone in the Wind-Vane Offices learnt. He said a

a Lu

“A girl? Not—7?”

“He said a girl—he did not know who she was. Who
came out from the Council House crying aloud, and told
the men at work among the ruins.”
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And then another thing was shouted, something that
turned an aimless tumult into determinate movements, it
came like a wind along the street. “To your Wards, to

your Wards. Every man get arms. Every man to his
Ward!”
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CHAPTER XXIIL
THE STRUGGLE IN THE COUNCIL-HOUSE.

As Asano and Graham hurried along to the ruins
about the Council House, they saw everywhere the excite-
ment of the people rising. “To your Wards! To your
Wards!” Everywhere men and women in blue were
hurrying from unknown subterranean employments, up the
staircases of the middle path; at one place Graham saw
an arsenal of the revolutionary committee besieged by a
crowd of shouting men, at another a couple of men in the
hated yellow uniform of the Labour Police, pursued by a
gathering crowd, fled precipitately along the swift way that
went in the opposite direction.

The cries of “To your Wards!” became at last a con-
tinuous shouting as they drew near the Government
quarter. Many of the shouts were unintelligible. “Ostrog
has betrayed us,” one man bawled in a hoarse voice, again
and again, dinning that refrain into Graham’s ear until it
haunted him. This person stayed close beside Graham
and Asano on the swift way, shouting to the people who
swarmed on the lower platforms as he rushed past them.
His cry about Ostrog alternated with some incom-
prehensible orders. Presently he went leaping down and
disappeared.

Graham’s mind was filled with the din. His plans
were vague and unformed. He had one picture of some
.commanding position from which he could address the
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multitudes, another of meeting Ostrog face to face. He
was full of rage, of tense muscular excitement, his hands
gripped, his lips were pressed together.

The way to the Council House across the ruins was
impassable, but Asano met that difficulty and took Graham
into the premises of the central post-office. The post-
office was nominally at work, but the blue-clothed porters
moved sluggishly or had stopped to stare through the
arches of their galleries at the shouting men who were
going by outside. “Every man to his Ward! Every man
to his Ward!” Here, by Asano’s advice, Graham revealed
his identity.

They crossed to the Council House by a cable cradle.
Already in the brief interval since the capitulation of the
Councillors a great change had been wrought in the ap-
pearance of the ruins. The spurting cascades of the
ruptured sea water-mains had been captured and tamed,
and huge temporary pipes ran overhead along a flimsy
looking fabric of girders. The sky was laced with restored
cables and wires that served the Council House, and a
mass of new fabric with cranes and other building
machines going to and fro upon it, projected to the left of
the white pile.

The moving ways that ran across this area had been
restored, albeit for once running under the open sky.
These were the ways that Graham had seen from the
little balcony in the hour of his awakening, not nine days
since, and the hall of his Trance had been on the further
side, where now shapeless piles of smashed and shattered
masonry were heaped together,

It was already high day and the sun was shining
brightly. Out of their tall caverns of blue electric light
came the swift ways crowded with multitudes of people,
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who poured off them and gathered ever denser over the
wreckage and confusion of the ruins. The air was full of
their shouting, and they were pressing and swaying to-
wards the central building. For the most part that shout-
ing mass consisted of shapeless swarms, but here and
there Graham could see that a rude discipline struggled
to establish itself. And every voice clamoured for order
in the chaos. “To your Wards! Every man to his
Ward!”

The cable carried them into a hall which Graham re-
cognised as the ante-chamber to the Hall of the Atlas,
about the gallery of which he had walked days ago with
Howard to show himself to the vanished Council, an hour
from his awakening. Now the place was empty except
for two cable attendants. These men seemed hugely
astonished to recognise the Sleeper in the man who swung
down from the cross seat.

“Where is Helen Wotton?” he demanded. “Where is
Helen Wotton?”

They did not know.

“Then where is Ostrog? I must see Ostrog forthwith.
He has disobeyed me. I have come back to take things
out of his hands.” Without waiting for Asano, he went
straight across the place, ascended the steps at the further
end, and, pulling the curtain aside, found himself facing
the perpetually labouring Titan.

The hall was empty. Its appearance had changed
very greatly since his first sight of it. It had suffered
serious injury in the violent struggle of the first outbreak.
On the right hand side of the great figure the upper half
of the wall had been torn away for nearly two hundred
feet of its length, and a sheet of the same glassy film that

Whken the Sleeper wakes. i7
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had enclosed Graham at his awakening had been drawn
across the gap. This deadened, but did not altogether
exclude the roar of the people outside. “Wards! Wards!
Wards!” they seemed to be saying. Through it there
were visible the beams and supports of metal scaffoldings
that rose and fell according to the requirements of a great
crowd of workmen. An idle building machine, with lank
arms of red painted metal that caught the still plastic
blocks of mineral paste and swung them neatly into posi-
tion, stretched gauntly across this green tinted picture.
On it were still a number of workmen staring at the
crowd below. For a moment he stood regarding these
things, and Asano overtook him.

“Ostrog,” said Asano, “will be in the small offices
beyond there.” The little man looked livid now and his
eyes searched Graham’s face.

They had scarcely advanced ten paces from the
curtain before a little panel to the left of the Atlas rolled
up, and Ostrog, accompanied by Lincoln and followed by
two black and yellow clad negroes, appeared crossing the
remote corner of the hall, towards a second panel that
was raised and open. “Ostrog,” shouted Graham, and
at the sound of his voice the little party turned astonished.

Ostrog said something to Lincoln and advanced alone.

Graham was the first to speak. His voice was loud
and dictatorial. “What is this I hear?” he asked. “Are
you bringing negroes here—to keep the people down?”

“It is none too soon,” said Ostrog. “They have been
getting out of hand more and more, since the revolt. I
under-estimated—”

“Do you mean that these infernal negroes are on the
way?” 3
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“On the way. As it is, you have seen the people—
outside?”

“No wonder! But—after what was said. You have
taken too much on yourself, Ostrog.”

Ostrog said nothing, but drew nearer.

“These negroes must not come to London,” said
Graham., “I am Master and they shall not come.”

Ostrog glanced at Lincoln, who at once came towards
them with his two attendants close behind him. “Why
not?” asked Ostrog.

“White men must be mastered by white men. Be-
sides—"

“The negroes are only an instrument.”

“But that is not the question. I am the Master. I
mean to be the Master. And I tell you these negroes
shall not come.”

“The people—”

“I believe in the people.”

“Because you are an anachronism. You are a man
out of the Past—an accident. You are Owner perhaps
of half the property in the world. But you are not
Master. You do not know enough to be Master.”

He glanced at Lincoln again. “I know now what you
think—I can guess something of what you mean to do.
Even now it is not too late to warn you. You dream of
human equality—of a socialistic order—you have all those
worn-out dreams of the nineteenth century fresh and vivid
in your mind, and you would rule this age that you do
not understand.”

“Listen!” said Graham. “You can hear it—a sound
like the sea. Not voices—but a voice. Do you altogether
-understand ?”

7%
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“We taught them that,” said Ostrog.

“Perhaps. Can you teach them to forget it? But
enough of this! These negroes must not come.”

There was a pause and Ostrog looked him in the
eyes.

“They will,” he said.

“I forbid it,” said Graham.

“They have started.”

“I will not have it.”

“No,” said Ostrog. “Sorry as I am to follow the
method of the Council—. For your own good—you must
not side with—Disorder. And now that you are here—.
It was kind of you to come here.”

Lincoln laid his hand on Graham’s shoulder. Abruptly
Graham realised the enormity of his blunder in coming
to the Council House. He turned towards the curtains
that separated the hall from the antechamber, The
clutching hand of Asano intervened. In another moment
Lincoln had grasped Graham'’s cloak,

He turned and struck at Lincoln’s face, and incon-
tinently a negro had him by collar and arm. He wrenched
himself away, his sleeve tore noisily, and he stumbled back,
to be tripped by the other attendant. Then he struck the
ground heavily and he was staring at the distant ceiling
of the hall.

He shouted, rolled over, struggling fiercely, clutched
an attendant’s leg and threw him headlong, and struggled
to his feet.

Lincoln appeared before him, went down heavily again
with a blow under the point of the jaw and lay still,
Graham made two strides, stumbled. And then Ostrog’s
arm was round his neck, he was pulled over backward,
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fell heavily, and his arms were pinned to the ground.
After a few violent efforts he ceased to struggle and lay
staring at Ostrog’s heaving throat.

«You—are—a prisoner,” panted Ostrog, exulting,
«You—were rather a fool—to come back.”

Graham turned his head about and perceived through
the irregular green window in the walls of the hall the
men who had been working the building cranes gesticulat-
ing excitedly to the people below them. They had seen!

Ostrog followed his eyes and started. He shouted
something to Lincoln, but Lincoln did not move. A bullet
smashed among the mouldings above the Atlas. The two
sheets of transparent matter that had been stretched across
this gap were rent, the edges of the torn aperture darkened,
curved, ran rapidly towards the framework, and in a mo-
ment the Council chamber stood open to the air. A chilly
gust blew in by the gap, bringing with it a war of voices
from the ruinous spaces without, an elvish babblement,
«Save the Master!” “What are they doing to the Master?”
“The Master is betrayed!”

And then he realised that Ostrog’s attention was dis-
tracted, that Ostrog’s grip had relaxed, and, wrenching his
arms free, he struggled to his knees. In another moment
he had thrust Ostrog back, and he was on one foot, his
hand gripping Ostrog’s throat, and Ostrog’s hand clutch-
ing the silk about his neck.

But now men were coming towards them from the
dais—men whose intentions he misunderstood. He had
a glimpse of someone running in the distance towards the
curtains of the antechamber, and then Ostrog had slipped
from him and these newcomers were upon him. To his
infinite astonishment, they seized him, They obeyed the
shouts of Ostrog.
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He was lugged a dozen yards before he realised that
they were not friends—that they were dragging him to-
wards the open panel. When he saw this he pulled back,
he tried to fling himself down, he shouted for help with
all his strength. And this time there were answering cries.

The grip upon his neck relaxed, and behold! in the
lower corner of the rent upon the wall, first one and then
a number of little black figures appeared shouting and wav-
ing arms. They came leaping down from the gap into
the light gallery that had led to the Silent Rooms. They
ran along it, so near were they that Graham could see
the weapons in their hands. Then Ostrog was shouting
in his ear to the men who held him, and once more he
was struggling with all his strength against their endeavours
to thrust him towards the opening that yawned to receive
him. “They can’t come down,” panted Ostrog. “They
daren’t fire. It's all right” “We'll save him from them
yet.”

For long minutes as it seemed to Graham that in-
glorious struggle continued. His clothes were rent in a
dozen places, he was covered in dust, one hand had been
trodden upon. He could hear the shouts of his supporters,
and once he heard shots. He could feel his strength giv-
ing way, feel his efforts wild and aimless, But no help
came, and surely, irresistibly, that black, yawning opening
came nearer.

The pressure upon him relaxed and he struggled up.
He saw Ostrog’s grey head receding and perceived that
he was no longer held. He turned about and came full
into a man in black. One of the green weapons cracked
close to him, a drift of pungent smoke came into his
face, and a steel blade flashed. The huge chamber span
about him,
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He saw a man in pale blue stabbing one of the black
and yellow attendants not three yards from his face.
Then hands were upon him again.

He was being pulled in two directions now. It seemed
as though people were shouting to him. He wanted to
understand and could not. Someone was clutching about
his thighs, he was being hoisted in spite of his vigorous
efforts. He understood suddenly, he ceased to struggle.
He was lifted up on men’s shoulders and carried away
from that devouring panel. Ten thousand throats were
cheering.

He saw men in blue and black hurrying after the re-
treating Ostrogites and firing. Lifted up, he saw now
across the whole expanse of the hall beneath the Atlas
image, saw that he was being carried towards the raised
platform in the centre of the place. The far end of the
hall was already full of people running towards him.
They were looking at him and cheering.

He became aware that a sort of body-guard surrounded
him. Active men about him shouted vague orders. He
saw close at hand the black moustached man in yellow
who had been among those who had greeted him in the
public theatre, shouting directions. The hall was already
densely packed with swaying people, the little metal
gallery sagged with a shouting load, the curtains at.the
end had been torn away, and the ante-chamber was re-
vealed densely crowded. He could scarcely make the
man near him hear for the tumult about them. “Where
has Ostrog gone?” he asked.

The man he questioned pointed over the heads to-
wards the lower panels about the hall on the side op-
posite the gap. They stood open and armed men, blue
clad with black sashes, were running through them and
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vanishing into the chambers and passages beyond. It
seemed to Graham that a sound of firing drifted through
the riot. He was carried in a staggering curve across
the great hall towards an opening beneath the gap.

He perceived men working with a sort of rude disci-
pline to keep the crowd off him, to make a space clear
about him. He passed out of the hall, and saw a crude,
new wall rising blankly before him topped by blue sky.
He was swung down to his feet; someone gripped his arm
and guided him. He found the man in yellow close at
hand. They were taking him up a narrow stairway of
brick, and close at hand rose the great red painted masses,
the cranes and levers and the still engines of the big
building machine.

He was at the top of the steps. He was hurried
across a narrow railed footway, and suddenly with a vast
shouting the amphitheatre of ruins opened again before
him. “The Master is with us! The Master! The
Master!” The shout swept athwart the lake of faces like
a wave, broke against the distant cliff of ruins, and came
back in a welter of cries. “The Master is on our side!”

Graham perceived that he was no longer encompassed
by people, that he was standing upon a little temporary
platform of white metal, part of a flimsy seeming scaffold-
ing «that laced about the great mass of the Council House,
Over all the huge expanse of the ruins, swayed and eddied
the shouting people; and here and there the black banners
of the revolutionary societies ducked and swayed and
formed rare nuclei of organisation in the chaos. Up the
steep stairs of wall and scaffolding by which his rescuers
had reached the opening in the Atlas Chamber, clung a
solid crowd, and little energetic black figures clinging to
pillars and projections were strenuous to induce these con-
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gested masses to stir. Behind him, at a higher point on
the scaffolding, a number of men struggled upwards with
the flapping folds of a huge black standard. Through
the yawning gap in the walls below him he could look
down upon the packed attentive multitudes in the Hall of
the Atlas. The distant flying stages to the south came
out bright and vivid, brought nearer as it seemed by an
unusual translucency of the air. A solitary aéropile beat
up from the central stage as if to meet the coming aéro-
planes.

«What had become of Ostrog?” asked Graham, and
even as he spoke he saw that all eyes were turned from
him towards the crest of the Council House building. He
looked also in this direction of universal attention. For
a moment he saw nothing but the jagged corner of a
wall, hard and clear against the sky. Then in the shadow
he perceived the interior of a room and recognised with
a start the green and white decorations of his former
prison. And coming quickly across this opened room and
up to the very verge of the cliff of the ruins came a little
white clad figure followed by two other smaller seeming
figures in black and yellow. He heard the man beside
him exclaim “Ostrog,” and turned to ask a question. But
he never did, because of the startled exclamation of an-
other of those who were with him and a lank finger sud-
denly pointing. He looked, and behold the aéropile that
had been rising from the flying stage when last he had
looked in that direction, was driving towards them. The
swift steady flight was still novel enough to hold his at-
tention,

Nearer it came, growing rapidly larger and larger,
until it had swept over the further edge of the ruins and
into view of the dense multitudes below. It drooped
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across the space and rose and passed overhead, rising to
clear the mass of the Council House, a filmy translucent
shape with the solitary a&ronaut peering down through its
ribs. It vanished beyond the skyline of the ruins.

Graham transferred his attention to Ostrog. He was
signalling with his hands, and his attendants busy break-
ing down the wall beside him. In another moment the
agropile came into view again, a little thing far away,
coming round in a wide curve and going slower,

Then suddenly the man in yellow shouted: “What are
they doing? What are the people doing? Why is Ostrog
left there? Why is he not captured? They will lift him
—the aéropile will lift him! Ah!”

The exclamation was echoed by a shout from the
ruins. The rattling sound of the green weapons drifted
across the intervening gulf to Graham, and, looking down,
he saw a number of black and yellow uniforms running
along one of the galleries that lay open to the air below
the promontory upon which Ostrog stood. They fired as
they ran at men unseen, and then emerged a number of
pale blue figures in pursuit. These minute fighting figures
had the oddest effect; they seemed as they ran like little
model soldiers in a toy. This queer appearance of a
house cut open gave that struggle amidst furniture and
passages a quality of unreality. It was perhaps two
hundred yards away from him, and very nearly fifty
above the heads in the ruins below. The black and
yellow men ran into an open archway, and turned and
fired a volley. One of the blue pursuers striding forward
close to the edge, flung up his arms, staggered sideways,
seemed to Graham’s sense to hang over the edge for
several seconds, and fell headlong down. Graham saw
him strike a projecting corner, fly out, head over heels,
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head over heels, and vanish behind the red arm of the
building machine.

And then a shadow came between Graham and the
sun. He looked up and the sky was clear, but he knew
the aéropile had passed. Ostrog had vanished. The
man in yellow thrust before him, zealous and perspiring,
pointing and blatent.

“«They are grounding!” cried the man in yellow.
“They are grounding. Tell the people to fire at him.
Tell them to fire at him!”

Graham could not understand. He heard loud voices
repeating these enigmatical orders.

Suddenly over the edge of the ruins he saw the prow
of the agropile come gliding and stop with a jerk. In a
moment Graham understood that the thing had grounded
in order that Ostrog might escape by it. He saw a blue
haze climbing out of the gulf, perceived that the people
below him were now firing up at the projecting stem.

A man beside him cheered hoarsely, and he saw that
the blue rebels had gained the archway that had been
contested by the men in black and yellow a moment be-
fore, and were running in a continual stream along the
open passage.

And suddenly the aéropile slipped over the edge of
the Council House and fell. It dropped, tilting at an
angle of forty-five degrees, and dropping so steeply that
it seemed to Graham, it seemed perhaps to most of those
below, that it could not possibly rise again.

It fell so closely past him that he could see Ostrog
clutching the guides of the seat, with his grey hair
streaming; see the white-faced atéronaut wrenching over
the lever that drove the engine along its guides. He
heard the apprehensive vague cry of innumerable men below,
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Graham clutched the railing before him and gasped.
The second seemed an age. The lower fan of the
aéropile passed within an ace of touching the people, who
yelled and screamed and trampled one another below.

And then it rose.

For a moment it looked as if it could not possibly
clear the opposite cliff, and then that it could not pos-
sibly clear the wind-wheel that rotated beyond.

And behold! it was clear and soaring, still heeling
sideways, upward, upward into the wind-swept sky.

The suspense of the moment gave place to a fury of
exasperation as the swarming people realised that Ostrog
had escaped them. With belated activity they renewed
their fire, until the rattling wove into a roar, until the
whole area became dim and blue and the air pungent
with the thin smoke of their weapons.

Too late! The aéropile dwindled smaller and smaller,
and curved about and swept gracefully downward to the
flying stage from which it had so lately risen. Ostrog
had escaped.

For awhile a confused babblement arose from the
ruins, and then the universal attention came back to
Graham, perched high among the scaffolding, He saw
the faces of the people turned towards him, heard their
shouts at his rescue. From the throat of the ways came
the song of the revolt spreading like a breeze across that
swaying sea of men.

The little group of men about him shouted congratula-
tions on his escape. The man in yellow was close to
him, with a set face and shining eyes. And the song
was rising, louder and louder; tramp, tramp, tramp,
tramp.

Slowly the realisation came of the full meaning of
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these things to him, the perception of the swift change in
his position. Ostrog, who had stood beside him when-
ever he had faced that shouting multitude before, was
beyond there—the antagonist. There was no one to rule
for him any longer. Even the people about him, the
leaders and organisers of the multitude, looked to see
what he would do, looked to him to act, awaited his
orders. He was King indeed. His puppet reign was at
an end.

He was very intent to do the thing that was ex-
pected of him. His nerves and muscles were quivering,
his mind was perhaps a little confused, but he felt
neither fear nor anger. His hand that had been trodden
upon throbbed and was hot. He was a little nervous
about his bearing. He knew he was not afraid, but he
was anxious not to seem afraid. In his former life he
had often been more excited in playing games of skill.
He was desirous of immediate action, he knew he must
not think too much in detail of the huge complexity of
the struggle about him lest he should be paralysed by
the sense of its intricacy. Over there those square blue
shapes, the flying stages, meant Ostrog; against Ostrog he
was fighting for the world.
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CHAPTER XXIIL
WHILE THE AEROPLANES WERE COMING.

For a time the Master of the Earth was not even
master of his own mind. Even his will seemed a will
not his own, his own acts surprised him and were but a
part of the confusion of strange experiences that poured
across his being. These things were definite, the aéro-
planes were coming, Helen Wotton had warned the
people of their coming, and he was Master of the Earth.
Each of these facts seemed struggling for complete pos-
session of his thoughts. They protruded from a back-
ground of swarming halls, elevated passages, rooms
jammed with ward leaders in council, kinematograph and
telephone rooms, and windows looking out on a seething
sea of marching men. The man in yellow, and men
whom he fancied were called Ward Leaders, were either
propelling him forward or following him obediently; it was
hard to tell. Perhaps they were doing a little of both.
Perhaps some power unseen and unsuspected, propelled
them all. He was aware that he was going to make a
proclamation to the People of the Earth, aware of certain
grandiose phrases floating in his mind as the thing he
meant to say. Many little things happened, and then he
found himself with the man in yellow entering a little
room where this proclamation of his was to be made.

This room was grotesquely latter-day in its appoint-
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ments. In the centre was a bright oval lit by shaded
electric lights from above. The rest was in shadow, and
the double finely fitting doors through which he came
from the swarming Hall of the Atlas made the place very
still. The dead thud of these as they closed behind him,
the sudden cessation of the tumult in which he had been
living for hours, the quivering circle of light, the whispers
and quick noiseless movements of vaguely visible at-
tendants in the shadows, had a strange effect upon
Graham, The huge ears of a phonographic mechanism
gaped in a battery for his words, the black eyes of great
photographic cameras awaited his beginning, beyond metal
rods and coils glittered dimly, and something whirled
about with a droning hum. He walked into the centre
of the light, and his shadow drew together black and
sharp to a little blot at his feet.

The vague shape of the thing he meant to say was
already in his mind. But this silence, this isolation, the
sudden withdrawal from that contagious crowd, this silent
audience of gaping, glaring machines had not been in his
anticipation. All his supports seemed withdrawn to-
gether; he seemed to have dropped into this suddenly,
suddenly to have discovered himself. In a moment he
was changed. He found that he now feared to be in-
adequate, he feared to be theatrical, he feared the quality
of his voice, the quality of his wit, astonished, he turned
to the man in yellow with a propitiatory gesture. “For a
moment,” he said, “I must wait. I did not think it
would be like this. I must think of the thing I have to
say.l’

While he was still hesitating there came an agitated
messenger with news that the foremost aéroplanes were
passing over Arawan.,
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“Arawan?” he said. “Where is that? But anyhow,
they are coming. They will be here. When?”

“By twilight.”

“Great God! In only a few hours, What news of
the flying stages?” he asked.

“The people of the south-west wards are ready.”

“Ready!”

He turned impatiently to the blank circles of the
lenses again.

“I suppose it must be a sort of speech. Would to
God I knew certainly the thing that should be said!
Aéroplanes at Arawan! They must have started before
+ the main fleet. And the people only ready! Surely .. .”

“Oh! what does it matter whether I speak well or
ill?” he said, and felt the light grow brighter.

He had framed some vague sentence of democratic
sentiment when suddenly doubts overwhelmed him. His
belief in his heroic quality and calling he found had al-
together lost its assured conviction. The picture of a
little strutting futility in a windy waste of incomprehen-
sible destinies replaced it. Abruptly it was perfectly clear
to him that this revolt against Ostrog was premature,
foredoomed to failure, the impulse of passionate in-
adequacy against inevitable things. He thought of that
swift flight of aéroplanes like the swoop of Fate towards
him. He was astonished that he could have seen things
in any other light. In that final emergency he debated,
thrust debate resolutely aside, determined at all costs to
go through with the thing he had undertaken. And he
could find no word to begin. Even as he stood, awkward,
hesitating, with an indiscrete apology for his inability
trembling on his lips, came the noise of many people cry-
ing out, the running to and fro of feet, “Wait,” cried
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someone, and a door opened. “She is coming,” said the
voices. Graham turned, and the watching lights waned.

Through the open doorway he saw a slight grey figure
advancing across a spacious hall. His heart leapt. It
was Helen Wotton. Behind and about her marched a
riot of applause. The man in yellow came out of the
nearer shadows into the circle of light.

“This is the girl who told us what Ostrog had done,”
he said.

Her face was aflame, and the heavy coils of her black
hair fell about her shoulders. The folds of the soft silk
robe she wore streamed from her and floated in the
rhythm of her advance. She drew nearer and nearer,
and his heart was beating fast. All his doubts were gone.
The shadow of the doorway fell athwart her face and she
was near him. “You have not betrayed us?” she cried.
“You are with us?”

“Where have you been?” said Graham.

“At the office of the south-west wards. Until ten
minutes since I did not know you had returned. I went
to the office of the south-west wards to find the Ward
Leaders in order that they might tell the people.”

“I came back so soon as I heard—.”

“I knew,” she cried, “knew you would be with us.
And it was I—it was I that told them. They have risen.
All the world is rising. The people have awakened.
Thank God that I did not act in vain! You are Master
still.”

“You told them,” he said slowly, and he saw that in
spite of her steady eyes her lips trembled and her throat
rose and fell.

“I told them. I knew of the order. I was here. I
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heard that the negroes were to come to London to guard
you and to keep the people down—to keep you a prisoner.
And I stopped it. I came out and told the people. And
you are Master still,”

Graham glanced at the black lenses of the cameras,
the vast listening ears, and back to her face. “I am
Master still,” he said slowly, and the swift rush of a fleet
of aéroplanes passed across his thoughts.

“And you did this? You, who are the niece of
Ostrog.”

“For you,” she cried. “For you! That you for
whom the world has waited should not be cheated of
your power.”

Graham stood for a space, wordless, regarding her.
His doubts and questionings had fled before her presence.
He remembered the things that he had meant to say.
He faced the cameras again and the light about him
grew brighter. He turned again towards her.

“You have saved me,” he said; “you have saved my
power. And the battle is beginning. God knows what
this night will see—but not dishonour.”

He paused. He addressed himself to the unseen
multitudes who stared upon him through those grotesque
black eyes. At first he spoke slowly.

“Men and women of the new age,” he said; “You
have arisen to do battle for the race! ... There is no
easy victory before us.”

He stopped to gather words. The thoughts that had
been in his mind before she came returned, but trans-
figured, no longer touched with the shadow of a possible
irrelevance. “This night is a beginning,” he cried. “This
battle that is coming, this battle that rushes upon us to-night,
is only a beginning. All your lives, it may be, you must
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fight. Take no thought though I am beaten, though I am
utterly overthrown.”

He found the thing in his mind too vague for words.
He paused momentarily, and broke into vague exhorta-
tions, and then a rush of speech came upon him. Much
that he said was but the humanitarian commonplace of a
vanished age, but the conviction of his voice touched it to
vitality. He stated the case of the old days to the people
of the new age, to the woman at his side. “I come out
of the past to you,” he said, “with the memory of an age
that hoped. My age was an age of dreams—of beginnings,
an age of noble hopes; throughout the world we had made
an end of slavery; throughout the world we had spread
the desire and anticipation that wars might cease, that all
men and women might live nobly, in freedom and peace.
.. .So we hoped in the days that are past. And what
of those hopes? How is it with man after two hundred
years?

“Great cities, vast powers, a collective greatness beyond
our dreams. For that we did not work, and that has
come, But how is it with the little lives that make up
this greater life? How is it with the common lives? As
it has ever been—sorrow and labour, lives cramped and
unfulfilled, lives tempted by power, tempted by wealth,
and gone to waste and folly. The old faiths have faded
and changed, the new faith—. Is there a new faith?”

Things that he had long wished to believe, he found
that he believed. He plunged at belief and seized it,
and clung for a time at her level. He spoke gustily, in
broken incomplete sentences, but with all his heart and
strength, of this new faith within him. He spoke of the
greatness of self-abnegation, of his belief in an immortal

life of Humanity in which we live and move and have our
18%
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being. His voice rose and fell, and the recording ap-
pliances hummed their hurried applause, dim attendants
watched him out of the shadow. Through all those doubt-
ful places his sense of that silent spectator beside him
sustained his sincerity. For a few glorious moments he
was carried away; he felt no doubt of his heroic quality,
no doubt of his heroic words, he had it all straight and
plain. His eloquence limped no longer. And at last he
made an end to speaking. “Here and now,” he cried,
“I make my will. All that is mine in the world I give to
the people of the world. All that is mine in the world I
give to the people of the world. I give it to you, and
myself I give to you. And as God wills, I will live for
you, or I will die.”

He ended with a florid gesture and turned about. He
found the light of his present exaltation reflected in the
face of the girl. Their eyes met; her eyes were swimming
with tears of enthusiasm. They seemed to be urged to-
wards each other. They clasped hands and stood gripped,
facing one another, in an eloquent silence. She whispered.
“I knew,” she whispered. “I knew.” He could not speak,
he crushed her hand in his. His mind was the theatre
of gigantic passions.

The man in yellow was beside them. Neither had
noted his coming. He was saying that the south-west
wards were marching. “I never expected it so soon,” he
cried. “They have done wonders. You must send them
a word to help them on their way.”

Graham dropped Helen’s hand and stared at him
absent-mindedly. Then with a start he returned to his
previous preoccupation about the flying stages.

“Yes,” he said. “That is good, that is good.” He
weighed a message. “Tell them;—well done South West.”
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He turned his eyes to Helen Wotton again. His face
expressed his struggle between conflicting ideas. “We
must capture the flying stages,” he explained. “Unless
we can do that they will land negroes. At all costs we
must prevent that.”

He felt even as he spoke that this was not what had
been in his mind before the interruption. He saw a touch
of surprise in her eyes. She seemed about to speak and
a shrill bell drowned her voice.

It occurred to Graham that she expected him to lead
these marching people, that that was the thing he had to
do. He made the offer abruptly. He addressed the man
in yellow, but he spoke to her. He saw her face respond.
“Here I am doing nothing,” he said.

“It is impossible,” protested the man in yellow. “Itis
a fight in a warren. Your place is here.”

He explained elaborately. He motioned towards the
room where Graham must wait, he insisted no other course
was possible. “We must know where you are,” he said.
“At any moment a crisis may arise needing your presence
and decision.” The room was a luxurious little apart-
ment with news machines and a broken mirror that had
once been en rapport with the crow’s nest specula. It
seemed a matter of course to Graham that Helen should
stop with him.

A picture had drifted through his mind of such a vast
dramatic struggle as the masses in the ruins had suggested.
But here was no spectacular battle-field such as he imagined.
Instead was seclusion—and suspense. It was only as the
afternoon wore on that he pieced together a truer picture
of the fight that was raging, inaudibly and invisibly, within
four miles of him, beneath the Roehampton stage. A
strange and unprecedented contest it was, a battle that
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was a hundred thousand little battles, a battle in a sponge
of ways and channels, fought out of sight of sky or sun
under the electric glare, fought out in a vast confusion by
multitudes untrained in arms, led chiefly by acclamation,
multitudes dulled by mindless labour and enervated by
the tradition of two hundred years of servile security
against multitudes demoralised by lives of venial privilege
and sensual indulgence. They had no artillery, no dif-
ferentiation into this force or that; the only weapon on
either side was the little green metal carbine, whose secret
manufacture and sudden distribution in enormous quanti-
ties had been one of Ostrog’s culminating moves against
the Council. Few had had any experience with this weapon,
many had never discharged one, many who carried it came
unprovided with ammunition; never was wilder firing in
the history of warfare. It was a battle of amateurs, a
hideous experimental warfare, armed rioters fighting armed
rioters, armed rioters swept forward by the words and fury
of a song, by the tramping sympathy of their numbers,
pouring in countless myriads towards the smaller ways,
the disabled lifts, the galleries slippery with blood, the
halls and passages choked with smoke, beneath the flying
stages, to learn there when retreat was hopeless the ancient
mysteries of warfare. And overhead save for a few sharp-
shooters upon the roof spaces and for a few bands and
threads of vapour that multiplied and darkened towards
the evening, the day was a clear serenity. Ostrog it seems
had no bombs at command and in all the earlier phases
of the battle the aéropiles played no part. Not the smallest
cloud was there to break the empty brilliance of the sky.
It seemed as though it held itself vacant until the aéro-
planes should come.

Ever and again there was news of these, drawing
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nearer, from this Mediterranean port and then that, and
presently from the south of France. But of the new guns
that Ostrog had made and which were known to be in
the city came no news in spite of Graham’s urgency, nor
any report of successes from the dense belt of fighting
strands about the flying stages. Section after section of
the Labour Societies reported itself assembled, reported
itself marching, and vanished from knowledge into the
labyrinth of that warfare. What was happening there?
Even the busy ward leaders did not know. In spite of
the opening and closing of doors, the hasty messengers,
the ringing of bells and the perpetual clitter-clack of
recording implements, Graham felt isolated, strangely in-
active, inoperative.

Their isolation seemed at times the strangest, the most
unexpected of all the things that had happened since his
awakening. It had something of the quality of that in-
activity that comes in dreams. A tumult, the stupendous
realisation of a world struggle between Ostrog and him-
self, and then this confined quiet little room with its mouth-
pieces and bells and broken mirror!

Now the door would be closed and they were alone
together; they seemed sharply marked off then from all
the unprecedented world storm that rushed together with-
out, vividly aware of one another, only concerned with one
another., Then the door would open again, messengers
would enter, or a sharp bell would stab their quiet privacy,
and it was like a window in a well built brightly lit house
flung open suddenly to a hurricane, The dark hurry and
tumult, the stress and vehemence of the battle rushed in
and overwhelmed them. They were no longer persons
but mere spectators, mere impressions of a tremendous
convulsion. They became unreal even to themselves,



280 WHEN THE SLEEPER WAKES.

miniatures of personality, indescribably small, and the two
antagonistic realities the only realities in being were first
the city, that throbbed and roared yonder in a belated
frenzy of defence and secondly the aéroplanes hurling
inexorably towards them over the round shoulder of the
world.

At first their mood had been one of exalted confidence,
a great pride had possessed them, a pride in one another
for the greatness of the issues they had challenged. At
first he had walked the room eloquent with a transitory
persuasion of his tremendous destiny. But slowly uneasy
intimations of their coming defeat touched his spirit. There
came a long period in which they were alone. He changed
his theme, became egotistical, spoke of the wonder of his
sleep, of the little life of his memories, remote yet minute
and clear, like something seen through an inverted opera-
glass, and all the brief play of desires and errors that had
made his former life. She said little, but the emotion in
her face followed the tones in his voice, and it seemed to
him he had at last a perfect understanding. He reverted
from pure reminiscence to that sense of greatness she im-
posed upon him. “And through it all, this destiny was
before me,” he said; *this vast inheritance of which I did
not dream.”

Insensibly their heroic preoccupation with the revo-
lutionary struggle passed to the question of their relation-
ship. He began to question her. She told him of the
days before his awakening, spoke with a brief vividness of
the girlish dreams that had given a bias to her life, of
the incredulous emotions his awakening had aroused. She
told him too of a tragic circumstance of her girlhood that
had darkened her life, quickened her sense of injustice
and opened her heart prematurely to the wider sorrows



WHILE THE AEROPLANES WERE COMING. 281

of the world. For a little time, so far as he was con-
cerned, the great war about them was but the vast en-
nobling background to these personal things.

In an instant these personal relations were submerged.
There came messengers to tell that a great fleet of aéro-
planes was rushing between the sky and Avignon. He
went to the crystal dial in the corner and assured himself
that the thing was so. He went to the chart room and
consulted a map to measure the distances of Avignon, New
Arawan, and London. He made swift calculations. He
went to the room of the Ward Leaders to ask for news of
the fight for the stages—and there ‘was no one there.
After a time he came back to her.

His face had changed. It had dawned upon him that
the struggle was perhaps more than half over, that Ostrog
was holding his own, that the arrival of the a&roplanes
would mean a panic that might leave him helpless. A
chance phrase in the message had given him a glimpse of
the reality that came. Each of these soaring giants bore
its thousand half savage negroes to the death grapple of
the city. Suddenly his humanitarian enthusiasm showed
flimsy. Only two of the Ward Leaders were in their
room, when presently he repaired thither, the Hall of the
Atlas seemed empty. He fancied a change in the bearing
of the attendants in the outer rooms. A sombre disillusion-
ment darkened his mind. She looked at him anxiously
when he returned to her.

“No news,” he said with an assumed carelessness, in
answer to her eyes.

Then he was moved to frankness. “Or rather—bad
news. We are losing. We are gaining no ground and
the aéroplanes draw nearer and nearer.”

He walked the length of the room and turned.
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“Unless we can capture those flying stages in the next
hour—there will be horrible things. We shall be beaten.”

“No!” she said. “We have justice—we have the
people. We have God on our side.”

“Ostrog has discipline—he has plans. Do you know,
out there just now I felt—. When I heard that these
agroplanes were a stage nearer. I felt as if I were fight-
ing the machinery of fate.”

She made no answer for awhile. “We have done
right,” she said at last.

He looked at her doubtfully. “We have done what
we could. But does this depend upon us? Is it not an
older sin, a wider sin?”

“What do you mean?” she asked.

“These blacks are savages, ruled by force, used as
force. And they have been under the rule of the whites
two hundred years. Is it not a race quarrel? The race
sinned—the race pays.”

“But these labourers, these poor people of London—!”

“Vicarious atonement. To stand wrong is to share
the guilt.”

She looked keenly at him, astonished at the new aspect
he presented.

Without came the shrill ringing of a bell, the sound
of feet and the gabble of a phonographic message. The
man in yellow appeared. “Yes?” said Graham.

“They are at Vichy.”

“Where are the attendants who were in the great Hall
of the Atlas?” asked Graham abruptly.

Presently the Babble Machine rang again, “We may
win yet,” said the man in yellow, going out to it. “If only
we can find where Ostrog has hidden his guns. Every-
thing hangs on that now. Perhaps this—”
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Graham followed him. But the only news was of the
adroplanes. They had reached Orleans.

Graham returned to Helen. “No news,” he said.
“No news.”

“And we can do nothing?”

“Nothing.”

He paced impatiently. Suddenly the swift anger that
was his nature swept upon him. “Curse this complex
world!” he cried, “and all the inventions of men! That
a man must die like a rat in a snare and never see his
foe! Oh, for one blow! . . .”

He turned with an abrupt change in his manner.
“That’s nonsense,” he said. “I am a savage.”

He paced and stopped. “After all London and Paris
are only two cities. All the temperate zone has risen.
What if London is doomed and Paris destroyed? These
are but accidents”” Again came the mockery of news to
call him to fresh inquiries. He returned with a graver
face and sat down beside her.

“The end must be near,” he said. “The people it
seems have fought and died in tens of thousands, the
ways about Roehampton must be like a smoked bee-hive.
And they have died in vain. They are still only at the
sub stage. The aéroplanes are near Paris. Even were a
gleam of success to come now, there would be nothing to
do, there would be no time to do anything before they
were apon us. The guns that might have saved us are
mislaid. Mislaid! Think of the disorder of things! Think
of this foolish tumult, that cannot even find its weapons!
Oh, for one aéropile—just one! For the want of that I
am beaten. Humanity is beaten and our cause is lost!
My kingship, my headlong foolish kingship will not last a
night. And I have egged on the people to fight—.”
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“They would have fought anyhow.”

“I doubt it. I have come among them—?*

“No,” she cried, “not that. If defeat comes—if you
die—. But even that cannot be, it cannot be, after all
these years.”

“Ah! We have meant well. But—do you indeed
believe—?2”

“If they defeat you,” she cried, “you have spoken,
Your word has gone like a great wind through the world,
fanning liberty into a flame. What if the flame sputters
a little! Nothing can change the spoken word. Your
message will have gone forth. . . .»

“To what end? It may be. It may be. You know
I said, when you told me of these things—dear God! but
that was scarcely a score of hours ago!—I said that I had
not your faith. Well—at anyrate there is nothing to do
nOW. os 7

“You have not my faith! Do you mean—? You are
sorry 2"

“No,” he said hurriedly, “no! Before God—no/”’
His voice changed. < But—. I think—I have been in-
discreet. I knew little—I grasped too hastily. . . .»

He paused. He was ashamed of this avowal, “There
is one thing that makes up for all. I have known you.
Across this gulf of time I have come to you. The rest is
done. It is done. With you, too, it has been something
more—or something less—”

He paused with his face searching hers, and without
clamoured the unheeded message that the aéroplanes
were rising into the sky of Amiens.

She put her hand to her throat, and her lips were
white. She stared before her as if she saw some horrible
possibility. Suddenly her features changed. “Oh, but I
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have been honest!” she cried, and then, “Hawve I been
honest? I loved the world and freedom, I hated cruelty
and oppression. Surely it was that.”

“Yes,” he said, “yes. And we have done what it lay
in us to do. We have given our message, our message!

We have started Armageddon! But now—. Now that
we have, it may be our last hour, together, now that all
these greater things are donme. . . .”

He stopped. She sat in silence. Her face was a
white riddle.

For a moment they heeded nothing of a sudden stir
outside, a running to and fro, and cries. Then Helen
started to an attitude of tense attention. “It is—,” she
cried and stood up, speechless, incredulous, triumphant.

And Graham, too, heard. Metallic voices were shouting
“Victory!” VYes it was “Victory!” He stood up also
with the light of a desperate hope in his eyes.

Bursting through the curtains appeared the man in
yellow, startled and dishevelled with excitement. “Vic-
tory,” he cried, “victory! The people are winning. Ostrog’s
people have collapsed.”

She rose. “Victory?” And her voice was hoarse and
faint,

“What do you mean?” asked Graham. “Tell me!
What?”

“We have driven them out of the under galleries at
Norwood, Streatham is afire and burning wildly, and Roe-
hampton is ours. Qurs/—and we have taken the aéro-
pile that lay thereon.”

For an instant Graham and Helen stood in silence,
their hearts were beating fast, they looked at one another.
For one last moment there gleamed in Graham his dream
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of empire, of kingship, with Helen by his side. It gleamed,
and passed.

A shrill bell rang. An agitated grey-headed man ap-
peared from the room of the Ward Leaders. “It is all
over,” he cried.

“What matters it now that we have Roehampton?
The aéroplanes have been sighted at Boulogne!”

“The Channel!” said the man in yellow. He cal-
culated swiftly. “Half an hour.”

“They still have three of the flying stages,” said the
old man.

“Those guns?” cried Graham.

“We cannot mount them—in half an hour,”

“Do you mean they are found?”

“Too late,” said the old man.

“If we could stop them another hour!” cried the man
in yellow.

“Nothing can stop them now,” said the old man.
“They have near a hundred aéroplanes in the first fleet.”

“Another hour?” asked Graham.

“To be so near!” said the Ward Leader. “Now that
we have found those guns. To be so near—. If once
we could get them out upon the roof spaces.”

“How long would that take?” asked Graham suddenly.

“An hour—certainly.”

“Too late,” cried the Ward Leader, “too late.”

“Js it too late?” said Graham. “Even now—. An
hour!”

He had suddenly perceived a possibility. He tried to
speak calmly, but his face was white. “There is one
chance. You said there was an aéropile—?”

“On the Roehampton stage, Sire.”

“Smashed?”
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“No. It is lying crossways to the carrier. It might
be got upon the guides—easily. But there is no aéro-
naut—.”

Graham glanced at the two men and then at Helen.
He spoke after a long pause. “We have no aéronauts?”

“None.”

“The aéroplanes are clumsy,” he said thoughtfully,
“compared with the aéropiles.”

He turned suddenly to Helen. His decision was made,
“I must do it.”

“Do what?”

“Go to this flying stage—to this aéropile.”

“What do you mean?”

“] am an aéronaut. After all—. Those days for
which you reproached me were not altogether wasted.”

He turned to the old man in yellow. “Tell them to
put the aéropile upon the guides.”

The man in yellow hesitated.

“What do you mean to do?” cried Helen.

“This aéropile—it is a chance—.”

“You don’t mean—?”

“To fight—yes. To fight in the air. I have thought
before—. An aéroplane is a clumsy thing. A resolute
man—1”

“But—never since flying began—?” cried the man in
yellow.

“There has been no need. But now the time has
come. Tell them now—send them my message—to put
it upon the guides.”

The old man dumbly interrogated the man in yellow,
nodded, and hurried out.

Helen made a step towards Graham. Her face was
white. “But—How can one fight? You will be killed,”



288 WHEN THE SLEEPER WAKES.

“Perhaps. Yet, not to do it—or to let someone else
attempt it—.”

He stopped, he could speak no more, he swept the
alternative aside by a gesture, and they stood looking at
one another.

“You are right,” she said at last in a low tone.
“You are right. If it can be done. ... You must go.”

He moved a step towards her, and she stepped back,'

her white face struggled against him and resisted him.
“No,” she gasped. “I cannot bear—. Go now.”

He extended his hands stupidly. She clenched her
fists. “Go now,” she cried. “Go now.”

He hesitated and understood. He threw his hands
up in a queer half-theatrical gesture. He had no word to
say. He turned from her.

The man in yellow moved towards the door with
clumsy belated tact. But Graham stepped past him. He
went striding through the room where the Ward Leader
bawled at a telephone directing that the aéropile should
be put upon the guides.

The man in yellow glanced at Helen’s still figure,
hesitated and hurried after him, Graham did not once
look back, he did not speak until the curtain of the ante-
chamber of the great Hall fell behind him. Then he

turned his head with curt swift directions upon his blood-

less lips.
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CHAPTER XXIV.
THE COMING OF THE AEROPLANES.

Two men in pale blue were lying in the irregular
line that stretched along the edge of the captured Roe-
hampton stage from end to end, grasping their carbines
and peering into the shadows of the stage called Wimble-
don Park. Now and then they spoke to one another.
They spoke the mutilated English of their class and period.
The fire of the Ostrogites had dwindled and ceased, and
few of the enemy had been seen for some time. But the
echoes of the fight that was going on now far below in
the lower galleries of that stage, came every now and then
between the staccato of shots from the popular side. One
of these men was describing to the other how he had
seen a man down below there dodge behind a girder, and
had aimed at a guess and hit him cleanly as he dodged
too far. “He’s down there still,” said the marksman.
“See that little patch. Yes. Between those bars.” A
few yards behind them lay a dead stranger, face upward
to the sky, with the blue canvas of his jacket smouldering
in a circle about the neat bullet hole on his chest. Close
beside him a wounded man, with a leg swathed about,
sat with an expressionless face and watched the progress
of that burning. Gigantic behind them, athwart the car-
rier lay the captured aéropile.

“] can't see him now,” said the second man in a tone
of provocation.

When the Sleeper wakes. ] 19
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The marksman became foul-mouthed and high-voiced
in his earnest endeavour to make things plain. And sud-
denly, interrupting him, came a noisy shouting from the
substage.

“What's going on now,” he said, and raised himself
on one arm to stare at the stairheads in the central groove
of the stage. A number of blue figures were coming up
these, and swarming across the stage to the aéropile.

“We don’t want all these fools,” said his friend.
“They only crowd up and spoil shots. What are they
after?”

“Ssh!—they’re shouting something.”

The two men listened. The swarming new-comers
had crowded densely about the aéropile. Three Ward
Leaders, conspicuous by their black mantles and badges,
clambered into the body and appeared above it. The
rank and file flung themselves upon the vans, gripping
hold of the edges, until the entire outline of the thing
was manned, in some places three deep. One of the
marksmen knelt up. “They’re putting it on the carrier—
that’s what they're after.”

He rose to his feet, his friend rose also. “What's the
good?” said his friend. “We've got no aéronauts.”

“That's what they’re doing anyhow.” He looked at
his rifle, looked at the struggling crowd, and suddenly
turning to the wounded man. “Mind these, mate,” he
said, handing his carbine and cartridge belt; and in a
moment he was running towards the aéropile. For a
quarter of an hour he was a perspiring Titan, lugging,
thrusting, shouting and heeding shouts, and then the thing
was done, and he stood with a multitude of others cheer-
ing their own achievement. By this time he knew, what
indeed everyone in the city knew, that the Master, raw
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learner though he was, intended to fly this machine him-
self, was coming even now to take control of it, would let
no other man attempt it. “He who takes the greatest
danger, he who bears the heaviest burthen, that man is
King,” so the Master was reported to have spoken. And
even as this man cheered, and while the beads of sweat
still chased one another from the disorder of his hair, he
heard the thunder of a greater tumult, and in fitful
snatches the beat and impulse of the revolutionary song.
He saw through a gap in the people that a thick stream
of heads still poured up the stairway. “The Master is
coming,” shouted voices, “the Master is coming,” and the
crowd about him grew denser and denser. He began to
thrust himself towards the central groove. “The Master
is coming!” “The Sleeper, the Master!” “God and the
Master!” roared the voices.

And suddenly quite close to him were the black uni-
forms of the revolutionary guard, and for the first and last
time in his life he saw Graham, saw him quite nearly.
A tall, dark man in a flowing black robe, with a white,
resolute face and eyes fixed steadfastly before him; a man
who for all the little things about him had neither ears
nor eyes nor thoughts. . . . For all his days that man re-
membered the passing of Graham’s bloodless face. In a
moment it had gone and he was fighting in the swaying
crowd. A lad weeping with terror thrust against him,
pressing towards the stairways, yelling “Clear for the aéro-
pile!” The bell that clears the flying stage became a loud
unmelodious clanging.

With that clanging in his ears Graham drew near the
agropile, marched into the shadow of its tilting wing. He
became aware that a number of people about him were
offering to accompany him, and waved their offers aside.

19%
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He wanted to think how one started the engine. The
bell clanged faster and faster, and the feet of the retreat-
ing people roared faster and louder. The man in yellow
was assisting him to mount through the ribs of the body.
He clambered into the aéronaut’s place, fixing himself
very carefully and deliberately. What was it? The man
in yellow was pointing to two a&ropiles driving upward in
the southern sky. No doubt they were looking for the
coming a&roplanes. That—presently—the thing to do
now was to start. Things were being shouted at him,
questions, warnings. They bothered him. He wanted to
think about the aéropile, to recall every item of his previous
experience. He waved the people from him, saw the man
in yellow dropping off through the ribs, saw the crowd
cleft down the line of the girders by his gesture.

For a moment he was motionless, staring at the levers,
the wheel by which the engine shifted, and all the delicate
appliances of which he knew so little. His eye caught a
spirit level with the bubble towards him, and he remem-
bered something, spent a dozen seconds in swinging the
engine forward until the bubble floated in the centre of
the tube. He noted that the people were not shouting,
knew they watched his deliberation. A bullet smashed
on the bar above his head. Who fired? Was the line
clear of people? He stood up to see and sat down again.

In another second the propeller was spinning, and he
was rushing down the guides. He gripped the wheel and
swung the engine back to lift the stem. Then it was the
people shouted. In a moment he was throbbing with the
quiver of the engine, and the shouts dwindled swiftly be-
hind, rushed down to silence. The wind whistled over
the edges of the screen, and the world sank away from
him very swiftly.
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Throb, throb, throb—throb, throb, throb; up he drove,
He fancied himself free of all excitement, felt cool and
deliberate. He lifted the stem still more, opened one
valve on his left wing and swept round and up. He
looked down with a steady head, and up. One of the
Ostrogite aéropiles was driving across his course, so that
he drove obliquely towards it and would pass below it at
a steep angle. Its little aéronauts were peering down at
him. What did they mean to do? His mind became
active. One, he saw held a weapon pointing, seemed pre-
pared to fire. What did they think he meant to do? In
a moment he understood their tactics, and his resolution
was taken, His momentary lethargy was past. He opened
two more valves to his left, swung round, end on to this
hostile machine, closed his valves, and shot straight at it,
stem and wind-screen shielding him from the shot. They
tilted a little as if to clear him. He flung up his stem.

Throb, throb, throb—pause—throb, throb—he set his
teeth, his face into an involuntary grimace, and crash!
He struck it! He struck upward beneath the nearer wing.

Very slowly the wing of his antagonist seemed to
broaden as the impetus of his blow turned it up. He
saw the full breadth of it and then it slid downward out
of his sight.

He felt his stem going down, his hands tightened on
the levers, whirled and rammed the engine back. He felt
the jerk of a clearance, the nose of the machine jerked
upward steeply, and for a moment he seemed to be lying
on his back. The machine was reeling and staggefing,
it seemed to be dancing on its screw. He made a huge
effort, hung for a moment on the levers, and slowly the
engine came forward again. He was driving upward but
no longer so steeply. He gasped for a moment and flung
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himself at the levers again. The wind whistled about him.
One further effort and he was almost level. He could
breathe. He turned his head for the first time to see
what had become of his antagonists. Turned back to the
levers for a moment and looked again. For a moment
he could have believed they were annihilated. And then
he saw between the two stages to the east was a chasm,
and down this something, a slender edge, fell swiftly and
vanished, as a sixpence falls down a crack.

At first he did not understand, and then a wild joy
possessed him. He shouted at the top of his voice, an
inarticulate shout, and drove higher and higher up the
sky. Throb, throb, throb, pause, throb, throb, throb.
“Where was the other aéropile?” he thought. “They
too—.”  As he looked round the empty heavens he had
a momentary fear that this machine had risen above him,
and then he saw it alighting on the Norwood stage. They
had meant shooting. To risk being rammed headlong
two thousand feet in the air was beyond their latter-day
courage. The combat was declined.

For a little while he circled, then swooped in a steep
descent towards the westward stage. Throb throb throb,
throb throb throb. The twilight was creeping on apace,
the smoke from the Streatham stage that had been so
dense and dark, was now a pillar of fire, and all the laced
curves of the moving ways and the translucent roofs and
domes and the chasms between the buildings were glow-
ing softly now, lit by the tempered radiance of the electric
lights that the glare of the day overpowered. The three
efficient stages that the Ostrogites held—for Wimbledon
Park was useless because of the fire from Roehampton,
and Streatham was a furnace—were glowing with guide
lights for the coming aéroplanes. As he swept over the
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Roehampton stage he saw the dark masses of the people
thereon. He heard a clap of frantic cheering, heard a
bullet from the Wimbledon Park stage tweet through the
air, and went beating up above the Surrey wastes. He
felt a breath of wind from the south-west, and lifted his
westward wing as he had learnt to do, and so drove up-
ward heeling into the rare swift upper air. Throb throb
throb—throb throb throb.

Up he drove and up, to that pulsating rhythm, until
the country beneath was blue and indistinct, and London
spread like a little map traced in light, like the mere
model of a city near the brim of the horizon. The south-
west was a sky of sapphire over the shadowy rim of the
world, and ever as he drove upward the multitude of stars
increased.

And behold! In the southward, low down and glit-
tering swiftly nearer, were two little patches of nebulous
light. And then two more, and then a nebulous glow of
swiftly driving shapes. Presently he could count them.
There were four and twenty. The first fleet of agroplanes
had come! Beyond appeared a yet greater glow.

He swept round in a half circle, staring at this ad-
vancing fleet. It flew in a wedge-like shape, a triangular
flight of gigantic phosphorescent shapes sweeping nearer
through the lower air. He made a swift calculation of
their pace, and spun the little wheel that brought the
engine forward. He touched a lever and the throbbing
effort of the engine ceased. He began to fall, fell swifter
and swifter. He aimed at the apex of the wedge. He
dropped like a stone through the whistling air. It seemed
scarce a second from that soaring moment before he struck
the foremost aéroplane.

No man of all that black multitude saw the coming
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of his fate, no man among them dreamt of the hawk that
struck downward upon him out of the sky. Those who
were not limp in the agonies of air-sickness, were craning
their black necks and staring to see the filmy city that
was rising out of the haze, the rich and splendid city to
which “Massa Boss” had brought their obedient muscles.
Bright teeth gleamed and the glossy faces shone. They
had heard of Paris. They knew they were to have lordly
times among the “poor white” trash. And suddenly
Graham struck them.

He had aimed at the body of the aéroplane, but at
the very last instant a better idea had flashed into his
mind. He twisted about and struck near the edge of
the starboard wing with all his accumulated weight. He
was jerked back as he struck. His prow went gliding
across its smooth expanse towards the rim, He felt the
forward rush of the huge fabric sweeping him and his
a€ropile along with it, and for a moment that seemed an
age he could not tell what was happening. He heard a
thousand throats yelling, and perceived that his machine
was balanced on the edge of the gigantic float, and driv-
ing down, down; glanced over his shoulder and saw the
backbone of the aéroplane and the opposite float swaying
up. He had a vision through the ribs of sliding chairs,
staring faces, and hands clutching at the tilting guide bars.
The fenestrations in the further float flashed open as the
atronaut tried to right her. Beyond, he saw a second
a€roplane leaping steeply to escape the whirl of its heel-
ing fellow. The broad area of swaying wings seemed to
jerk upward. He felt his aéropile had dropped clear, that
the monstrous fabric, clean overturned, hung like a sloping
wall above him.

He did not clearly understand that he had struck the
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side float of the aéroplane and slipped off, but he per-
ceived that he was flying free on the down glide and
rapidly nearing earth. What had he done? His heart
throbbed like a noisy engine in his throat and for a
perilous instant he could not move his levers because of
the paralysis of his hands. He wrenched the levers to
throw his engine back, fought for two seconds against the
weight of it, felt himself righting, driving horizontally, set
the engine beating again.

He looked upward and saw two aéroplanes glide
shouting far overhead, looked back, and saw the main
body of the fleet opening out and rushing upward and
outward; saw the one he had struck fall edgewise on and
strike like a gigantic knife-blade along the wind-wheels
below it.

He put down his stern and looked again. He drove
up heedless of his direction as he watched. He saw the
wind-vanes give, saw the huge fabric strike the earth, saw
its downward fans crumple with the weight of its descent,
and then the whole mass turned over and smashed, up-
side down, upon the sloping wheels. Throb, throb, throb,
pause. Suddenly from the heaving wreckage a thin tongue
of white fire licked up towards the zenith. And then he
was aware of a huge mass flying through the air towards
him, and turned upwards just in time to escape the charge
—if it was a charge—of a second aéroplane. It whirled
by below, sucked him down a fathom, and nearly turned
him over in the gust of its close passage.

He became aware of three others rushing towards
him, aware of the urgent necessity of beating above them.
Aéroplanes were all about him, circling wildly to avoid
him, as it seemed. They drove past him, above, below,
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eastward and westward. Far away to the westward was
the sound of a collision, and two falling flares. Far away
to the southward a second squadron was coming. Steadily
he beat upward. Presently all the a&roplanes were below
him, but for a moment he doubted the height he had of
them, and did not swoop again. And then he came down
upon a second victim and all its load of soldiers saw him
coming. The big machine heeled and swayed as the
fear-maddened men scrambled to the stern for their
weapons. A score of bullets sung through the air, and
there flashed a star in the thick glass wind-screen that
protected him. The aéroplane slowed and dropped to
foil his stroke, and dropped too low. Just in time he saw
the wind-wheels of Bromley hill rushing up towards him,
and spun about and up as the agroplane he had chased
crashed among them. All its voices wove into a felt of
yelling. The great fabric seemed to be standing on end
for a second among the heeling and splintering vans, and
then it flew to pieces. Huge splinters came flying through
the air, its engines burst like shells. A hot rush of flame
shot overhead into the darkling sky.

“«“Two!”’ he cried, with a bomb from overhead burst-
ing as it fell, and forthwith he was beating up again. A
glorious exhilaration possessed him now, a giant activity.
His troubles about humanity, about his inadequacy, were
gone for ever. He was a man in battle rejoicing in his
power. Aéroplanes seemed radiating from him in every
direction, intent only upon avoiding him, the yelling of
their packed passengers came in short gusts as they swept
by. He chose his third quarry, struck hastily and did
but turn it on edge. It escaped him, to smash against
the tall cliff of London wall. Flying from that impact he
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skimmed the darkling ground so nearly he could see a
frightened rabbit bolting up a slope. He jerked up steeply,
and found himself driving over south London with the air
about him vacant. To the right of him a wild riot of
signal rockets from the Ostrogites banged tumultuously in
the sky. To the south the wreckage of half a dozen air
ships flamed, and east and west and north the air ships
fled before him. They drove away to the east and north,
and went about in the south, for they could not pause in
the air. In their present confusion any attempt at evolu-
tion would have meant disastrous collisions. He could
scarcely realise the thing he had done. In every quarter
agroplanes were receding. They were receding. They
dwindled smaller and smaller. They were in flight!

He passed two hundred feet or so above the Roe-
hampton stage. It was black with people and noisy with
their frantic shouting. But why was the Wimbledon Park
stage black and cheering, too? The smoke and flame of
Streatham now hid the three further stages. He curved
about and rose to see them and the northern quarters,
First came the square masses of Shooter’s Hill into sight
from behind the smoke, lit and orderly with the aéroplane
that had landed and its disembarking negroes. Then
came Blackheath, and then under the corner of the reek
the Norwood stage. On Blackheath no aéroplane had
landed but an aéropile lay upon the guides. Norwood
was covered by a swarm of little figures running to and
fro in a passionate confusion. Why? Abruptly he under-
stood. The stubborn defence of the flying stages was
over, the people were pouring into the under-ways of
these last strongholds of Ostrog’s usurpation. And then,
from far away on the northern border of the city, full of
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glorious import to him, came a sound, a signal, a note of
triumph, the leaden thud of a gun. His lips fell apart,
his face was disturbed with emotion.

He drew an immense breath. “They win,” he shouted
to the empty air; “the people win!” The sound of a
second gun came like an answer. And then he saw the
aéropile on Blackheath was running down its guides to
launch. It lifted clean and rose. It shot up into the air,
driving straight southward and away from him.

In an instant it came to him what this meant. It
must needs be Ostrog in flight. He shouted and dropped
towards it. He had the momentum of his elevation and
fell slanting down the air and very swiftly. It rose steeply
at his approach, He allowed for its velocity and drove
straight upon it.

It suddenly became a mere flat edge, and behold! he
was past it, and driving headlong down with all the force
of his futile blow.

He was furiously angry. He reeled the engine back
along its shaft and went circling up. He saw Ostrog’s
machine beating up a spiral before him. He rose straight
towards it, won above it by virtue of the impetus of his
swoop and by the advantage and weight of 2 man, He
dropped headlong—dropped and missed again! As he
rushed past he saw the face of Ostrog’s aéronaut con-
fident and cool and in Ostrog’s attitude a wincing resolu-
tion. Ostrog was looking steadfastly away from him—to
the south. He realised with a gleam of wrath how
bungling his flight must be. Below he saw the Croydon
hills. He jerked upward and once more he gained on his
enemy.

He glanced over his shoulder and his attention was
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arrested by a strange thing. The eastward stage, the one
on Shooter’s Hill, appeared to lift; a flash changing to a
tall grey shape, a cowled figure of smoke and duct, jerked
into the air. For a moment this cowled figure stood mo-
tionless, dropping huge masses of metal from its shoulders,
and then it began to uncoil a dense head of smoke. The
people had blown it up, aéroplane and all! As suddenly
a second flash and grey shape sprang up from the Nor-
wood stage. And even as he stared at this came a dead
report, and the air wave of the first explosion struck him.
He was flung up and sideways.

For a moment the aéropile fell nearly edgewise with
her nose down, and seemed to hesitate whether to over-
set altogether. He stood on his wind-shield wrenching
the wheel that swayed up over his head. And then
the shock of the second explosion took his machine side-
ways.

He found himself clinging to one of the ribs of his
machine, and the air was blowing past him and wupward.
He seemed to be hanging quite still in the air, with the
wind blowing up past him. It occurred to him that he
was falling. Then he was sure that he was falling. He
could not look down.

He found himself recapitulating with incredible swift-
ness all that had happened since his awakening, the days
of doubt, the days of Empire, and at last the tumultuous
discovery of Ostrog’s calculated treachery. He was beaten
but London was saved. London was saved!

The thought had a quality of utter unreality. Who
was he? Why was he holding so tightly with his hands?
Why could he not leave go? In such a fall as this count-
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less dreams have ended. But in a moment he would
wake. . ..

His thoughts ran swifter and swifter. He wondered if
he should see Helen again. It seemed so unreasonable
that he should not see her again. It must be a dream!
Yet surely he would meet her. She at least was real.
She was real. He would wake and meet her.

Although he could not look at it, he was suddenly
aware that the earth was very near.

THE END.
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Collins, Mortimer, { 1876.
Sweet and Twenty 2 v. — A Fight with
Fortune 2 v,

Collins, Wilkie, 1 18809,
After Dark 1 v. — Hide and Seek 2 v, —
A Plot in Private Life, etc. 1 v.— The
Waoman in White 2 v. — Basil 1 v. — No
Name 3v. — The Dead Secret, and other
Tales 2 v. — Antonina 2 v. — Armadale
vi. — The Moonstone 2 v. — Man and

ife 3 v. —Poor Miss Finch 2 v. — Miss
or Mrs.? 1 v. — The New Magdalen 2v, —
The Frozen Deep 1 v. — The Law and the
Ladyz2y. — The Two Destinies 1v. — My
Lady’s Money, and Percy and the Prophet
1 v. — The Haunted Hotel 1 v. — The
Fallen Leaves 2 v. — Jezebel’s Daughter
2 v. — The Black Robe 2 v.— Heart and
Science 2v. — “Isay No," 2 v. — The Evil
Genius 2 v. — The Guilty River, and The

Ghost's Touch 1 v. — The Legacy of Cain
2 v.—Blind Love 2 v.

“Cometh up as a Flower,” Au-
thor of: zide Rhoda Brough-
ton.

Conrad, Joseph.

An Outcast of the Islands 2 v, — Tales

of Unrest 1 v.— The Secret Agent 1 v, —
A Set of Six 1 v.

Conway, Hugh (F. J. Fargus),
1885.
Called Back 1 v. — Bound Together
2 v.— Dark Days 1 v. — A Family Affair
2 v. — Living or Dead z v.
Cooper, James Fenimore (Am.),
T 1851,
The Spy (with Portrait) 1 v. — The Two
Admirals 1 v. —The Jack O’Lantern 1w
Cooper, Mrs.: vide Katharine
Saunders.

Corelli, Marie.

Vendetta! 2 v. — Thelma 2 v. — A
Romance of Two Worlds 2 v. —*“Ardath
3 v.— Wormwood., A Drama of Paris
2v. —The Hired Baby, with other Stories
and Social Sketches 1 v. — Barabbas; A
Dream of the World's Tragedy 2 v. —
The Sorrows of Satan 2 v. — The Mighty
Atom 1v. — The Murder of Delicia r v. —
Ziska 1 v. — Boy. A Sketchi 2 v.— The
Master-Christian 2v.—*Temporal Power"
2 v. — God's Good Man 2 v. — Free
Opinions 1 v. — Treasure of Heaven (with
Portrait) 2 v. — Holy Orders 2 v.

Cotes, Mrs. Everard.

Those Delightiul Americans 1 v. — Set in

Authority 1 v. — Cousin Cinderella 1 v.
“County, the,” Author of.

The County 1 v.

Craik, George Lillie, 1866,
A Manual of English Literature and of
the History of the English Language 2 v.

Craik, Mrs. (Miss Dinah M.

Mulock), L::[ 1887.
John Halifax, Gentleman 2 v. — The
Head of the Family 2 v. — A Life fora
Life 2 v. — A Woman’s Thoughts about
Women 1 v. — Agatha’s Husbaod 1 v. —
Romantic Tales 1 v. — Domestic Stories
1 v. — Mistress and Maid 1 v. — The
Ogilvies 1 v. — Lord Erlistoun 1 v. —
Christian’s Mistake 1 v. — Bread upon
the Waters 1 v. — A Noble Life r v. —
Olive 2v. — Two Marriages 1 v. — Studies



8 Tauchnits Edition.

Complete List.

from Life 1 v. — Poems 1 v. — The
Woman's Kingdom 2 v. — The Unkind
Word, and other Stories 2 v. — A Brave
Lady 2v. — Hannah 2v. — Fair France
1 v. — My Mother and I 1v.—The Little
Lame Prince t v. — Sermons out of Church
1v.—The Laurel-Bush; Two little Tinkers
1v. —A Legacy 2 v.— Young Mrs. Jardine
2v.— His Little Mother, and other Tales
and Sketches 1 v. — Plain Speaking 1 v. —
Miss Tommy t v. — King Arthur 1 v.

Craik, Georgiana M. (Mrs. May).
Lost and Won 1 v. — Faith Unwin's
Ordeal 1 v. — Leslie Tyrrell 1 v. —Wini-
fred"s Wooing, etc. 1 v. — Mildred 1v. —
Esther Hill's' Secret 2 v. — Hero Tre-
velyan 1v.— Without Kith or Kin 2v. —
Only a Butterfly 1 v. — Sylvia’s Choice;
Theresa 2 v. — Anne Warwick 1 v. —
Dorcas 2 v. — Two Women 2 v.

Craik, Georgiana M., & M. C.

Stirling.

Two Tales of Married Life (Hard to
Bear, by Miss Craik; A True Man, by M.
C. Stirling) 2 v,

Craven, Mrs. Augustus: vide

Lady Fullerton.
Crawford, F. Marion (Am.),
T 1909

Mr. Isaacs 1 v. — Doctor Claudius 1v. —
To Leeward 1 v. — A Roman Singer
1 v. — An American Politician 1 v. —
Zoroaster 1 v. — A Tale of a Lonely Parish
2 v, — Saracinesca 2v. — Marzio”s Crucifix
1 v.—Paul Patoff 2 v.— With theImmortals
1 v. — Greifesstein 2 v. — Sant' Ilario
2 v. — A Cigarette- Maker's Romance
1v. — Khaled 1v. —The Witch of Prague
2v. — The Three Fates 2 v. — Don Orsino
2 v. — The Children of the King 1v. —
Pietro Ghisleri 2 v. — Marion Darche 1 v.
— Katharine Lauderdale 2 v.—The Ral-
stons 2 v. — Casa Braccio 2v. — Adam
Jolmstone’s Son 1 v. — Taquisara 2 v. —
‘A Rose of Yesterday 1 v. — Corleone
2 v. — Via Crucis 2 v. — In the Palace of
the King 2 v. — Marietta, a Maid of
Venice 2 v. — Cecilia 2 v. — The Heart
of Rome 2 v. — Whosoever Shall Offend...
2v. — Soprano 2v. — A Lady of Rome 2v.
— Arethusa 2v. — The Primadonna 2 v.—
The Diva’s Ruby 2 v.— The White Sister
1 v, — Stradella 1 v. — The Undesirable
Governess 1 v. — Uncanny Tales 1 v.

Crockett, S. R.
The Raiders 2 v. — Cleg Kelly z v.—

The Grey Man 2 v. — Love Idylls 1 v. —
The Du{ o' the Moon 2 v.
Croker, B. M.

Peggy of the Bartons 2 v, — The Happ
Valley 1 v. — The Old Cantonment, wil{
Other Stories of India and Elsewhere 1 v.
— A Nine Days' Wonder 1 v. — The
Youngest Miss i:owhmy 1 v.— The Com-
pany’s Servant 2 v. — The Cat's-Paw 1 v.
— Katherine the Arrogant 1 v.— Fame 1 v,
— Babes in the Wood 1 v.

Cross, J. W.: wide George
Eliot's Life.

Cudlip, Mrs. Pender: wide A.
Thomas.

Cummins, Miss (Am.), T 1866.
The Lamplighter 1 v. — Mabel Vaughan
1v,—El Fureidis 1v.—Haunted Hearts rv.

Cushing, Paul.

The Blacksmith of Voe 2 v.

“Daily News.”

War Corr ndence, 1877, Archi-
bald Farb:lszd others ;v?? ]

Danby, Frank.

The Heart of a Child 2 v. — An Incom-

pleat Etonian 2 v. — Letthe Roof fallin 2 v.
s Dark,” Author of.

Dark 1 v.

Davis, Richard Harding (Am.).
Gallegher, etc. 1 v. — Van Bibber and
Others 1 v. — Ranson's Folly 1 v.

De Foe, Daniel, § 1731.
Robinson Crusoe 1 v.

Deland, Margaret (Am.).

John Ward, Preacher 1 v.

“Democracy,” Author of (Am.).
Democracy 1 v.

De Morgan, William.

Joseph Vance 2 v,
“ Demos,” Author of: vide George
Gissing.

De Quincey, Thomas.
Confessions of an English Opium-Eater rv.

“Diary and Notes”: vide Author

of “Horace Templeton.”

Dickens, Charles, T 1870.

The Pickwick Club (with Portrait) 2v. —
American Notes 1 v.— Oliver Twist 1 v.—
Nicholas Nickleby 2v. — Sketches 1 v.—
Martin Chuzzlewit 2 v. — A Christmas
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Carol; The Climes; The Cricket on the
Hearth 1 v. — Master Humphrey's Clock
(Old CuriosityShop; Barnaby Rudge, etc.)
5 v. — Pictures from Italy  v. — Dombey
and Son 3v.—David Copperfield jv. —
Bleak House 4 v. — A Child's History of
England (2 v. 89 M. 2,70.) — Hard Times
1v. — Little Dorrit (with Illustrations) 4 v.
— The Battle of Life; The Haunted Man
1v. — A Tale of two Cities 2 v.— Hunted
Down; The Uncommercial Traveller 1 v.
— Great Expectations 2 v. — Christmas
Stories, etc. 1 v. — Our Mutual Friend
(with Illustrations) 4 v. — Somebody's
Luggage; Mrs. Lirriper's Lodgings ; Mrs.
Lirriper's Legacy 1 v. — Doctor Mari-
gold’s Prescriptions; Mugby Junction 1 v.
— The Mystery of Edwin Drood (with
Tlustrations) 2z v. — The Mudfog Papers,
1v. — The Letters of Charles Dickens, ed.
by his Sister-in-law and his eldest Daughter
4 v. — Vide also Household Words, Novels
and Tales, and John Forster.

Dickens, Charles, & Wilkie

Collins.
No Thoroughfare; The Late Miss Hol-
lingford 1 v.

Disraeli, Benjamin, Lord Bea-

consfield, T 1881.
Coningsby 1 v. — Sybil 1 v. — Contarini
Fleming (with Portrait) 1 v.— Alroy1v. —
Taucrcﬁ 2 v. — Venetia 2 v. — Vivian
Grey 2 v.— Henrietta Temple 1 v. —
Lothair 2 v. — Endymion 2 v.

Dixon, Ella Hepworth.

The Story of a Modern Woman 1. — One
Doubtful Hour 1 v,

Dixon, W. Hepworth, § 1879.
Personal History of Lord Bacon x v, —
The Holy Land 2 v. — New Americaz v.—
Spiritual Wives 2 v. — Her Majesty's
Tower 4v.— Free Russia 2 v.—I-fistury
df two bumns 6 v, — White Conguest
2 v. — Diana, Lady Lyle 2 v.

Dixon, Jr.,, Thomas, (Am.).

The Leopard's Spots 2 v,

Dougall, L.
Beggars All 2 v,

Dowie, Ménie Muriel.
A Girl in the Karpathians 1 v.

Doyle, Sir A. Conan.
The Sign of Four 1 v. — Micah Clarke
2 v.— The Captain of the Pole-Star, and
other Tales 1 v. — The White Company
2 v. — A Study in Scarlet x v, — The

GreatShadow, and Beyond the City 1 v, —
The Adventures of Sherlock Holmes 2 v.
— The Refugees 2 v. — The Firm of
Girdlestone 2 v. — The Memoirs of Sher-
lock Holmes 2 v. — Round the Red Lamp
1 v. — The Stark Munro Letters 1 v. —
The Exploits of Brigadier Gerard 1 v. —
Rodney Stone 2 v. — Uncle Bernac rv. —
The Tragedy of the Korosko 1 v. — A
Duet 1 v. — The Green Flag 1 v. — The
Great Boer War 2 v, — The War in South

Africa 1 v. — The Hound of the Basker-

villes 1 v. — Adventures of Gerard 1 v. —
The Return of Sherlock Holmes 2 v. — Sir
Nigel 2 v. — Through the Magic Door 1 v.

— Round the Fire Stories 1 v.—The Mys-

tery of Cloomber 1 v. — The Last Galley

Iv.
Drummond, Professor Henry,
1897.
The Greatest Thing in the World; Paz
Vobiscum ; The Changed Life 1 v.

Dufferin, the Earl of.
Letters from High Latitudes 1 v.

Duncan, Sara Jeanneite: wide

Mrs. Cotes.
Dunton: zide Th. Watts-Dun-
ton.

Earl, the, and the Doctor.
South Sea Bubbles 1 v.

Eastwick, Edward B., { 1883.
Autobiography of Lutfullah 1 v.

Edgeworth, Maria, wide Series
for the Young, p. 29.

Edwardes, Mrs. Annie.
Archie Lovell 2 v. — Steven Lawrence,
Yeoman 2 v. — Ought we to visit her? av.
— A Vagabond Heroine 1 v.— Leah: A
Woman of Fashion 2 v. — A Blue-Stock-
ing 1v. — Jet: Her Face or Her Fortune?
1 v. — Vivian the Beauty 1 v.— A Ball-
room Repentance 2 v. — A Girton Girl
2 v. — A Playwright's Daughter, and
Bertie Griffiths 1 v. — Pearl-Powder 1 v.
The Adventuress 1 v.
Edwards, Amelia B., 1892,

Barbara's History 2 v. — Miss

2v, — Hand and Glove 1 v.— Half a Mil-
lion of Money 2 v. — Debenham’s Vow
2 v. — In the Days of my Youth 2 v. —
Untrodden Peaks and Unfrequented Val-
leys 1 v. — Monsieur Maurice 1 v. — A
Night on the Borders of the Black Forest
1 v. — A Poetry-Book of Elder Pogets
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1v.— A Thousand Miles up the Nile 2 v.
— A Poetry-Book of Modern Poets 1v.—
Lord Brackenbury 2 v.

Edwards, M. Betham-:

Betham.

Eggleston,Edward(Am.),f1902.
The Faith Doctor 2 v.

Elbon, Barbara (Am.).
Bethesda 3 v.

Eliot, George (Miss Evans—

Mrs. Cross), 1 1880.
Scenes of Clerical Life 2 v. — Adam
Bede 2 v. — The Mill on the Floss 2 v.—
Silas Mamer 1 v. — Romola 2 v, — Felix
Holt 2 v. — Daniel Deronda 4 v. — The
Lifted Veil, and Brother Jacob 1 v.—
Impressions of Theophrastus Such 1 v.—
Essays and Leaves from a Note-Book
1 v. — George Eliot's Life, edited by her
Husband, J. W. Cross 4 v.

“Elizabeth and her German

Garden,” Author of.
Flizabeth and her German Garden 1 v.—
The Solitary Summer 1 v. — The Bene-
factress 2 v. — Princess Priscilla’s Fort-
night 1 v. — The Adventures of Elizabeth
in Riigen 1 v. — Friiulein Schmidt and Mr.
Anstruther 1 v.

Elliot, Mrs. Frances, T 1898.
Diary of an Idle Woman in Italy 2v.—
Old Court Life in France 2 v. — The
Italians 2 v. — The Diary of an Idle
Woman in Sicily 1 v. — Pictures of Old
Rome 1v.—The Diaryof anIdleWomanin
Spain 2 v. — The Red Cardinal 1 v. —
The Story of Sophia 1 v. — Diary of an
Jdle Woman in Constantinople 1 v. —
0ld Court Life in Spain 2 v. — Roman
Gossip 1 v.

Emerson, Ralph Waldo (Am.),

T 1882.
Representative Men 1 v.
“Englishwoman's Love-Let-
ters, an,” Author of.
An Englishwoman's Love-Letters 1 v.
Erroll, Henry.
An Ugly Dackling 1v.

Esler, E. Rentoul.

The Way they loved at Grimpat 1 v.

«“Essays and Reviews,” the

Authors of,

Fssays and Reviews. By various Authors
Y.

vide

“ Estelle Russell,” Author of.
Estelle Russell 2 v.

Esterre- Keeling, Elsa D’
Three Sisters 1 v.— A Laughing Philo-
sopher 1v.— The Professor’'s Wooing 1v.
— In Thoughtland and in Dreamland
1 v. — Orchardscroft 1v. — Appassionata
1v, — Old Maids and Young z v. — The
Queen’s Serf 1 v,

“ Euthanasia,” Author of.
Euthanasia 1 v.

Ewing, Juliana Horatia, 1 1885.
Jackanapes; The Story of a Short Life;
Daddy Darwin’s Dovecot 1 v. — A Flat
| Iron for a Farthing 1 v. — The Brownies,
and other Tales 1 v.

“ Expiated,” Author of.

Expiated 2 v.

Fargus, F. J.: vide Hugh Con-

way.

Farrar, F. W, (Dean), { 1903.
Darkness and Dawn 3 v.

« Fate of Fenella, the,” Authors

of.
The Fate of Fenella, by 24 Authors z v,

Felkin, Alfred Laurence: vide
E. T. Fowler.
Felkin, Mrs.: vide E. T. Fowler.

Fendall, Percy: wide F. C
Philips.
Fenn, George Manville.
The Parson o' Dumford 2z v. — The
Clerk of Portwick 2 v.
Fielding, Henry, T 1754.
Tom Jones 2 v.
Findlater, Mary & Jane (Am.):
vide Kate Douglas Wiggin.
Fitzgerald, Edward.
Rubdiyat of Omar Khayyim 1 v.
Five Centuries
of the English Language and Literature:
ohn Wycliffe. — Geoffrey Chaucer. —
tephen Hawes, — Sir Thomas More. —
Edmund Spenser. — Ben Jonson. — John
Locke.—Thomas Gray (vol. 500, published
1860) 1 v.
Fleming, George (Am.).
Kismet 1 v. — Andromeda 2 v,
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Forbes, Archibald, § 1900.

My Experiences of the War between

France and Germany 2 v, — Soldiering

and Scribbling 1 v. — Memories and

Studies of War and Peace 2 v, — Fide also

“ Daily News,"” War Correspondence.
Forrest, R. E.

LEight Days 2 v.

Forrester, Mrs.

Viva 2 v. — Rhona 2 v. — Roy and Viola
2 v.— My Lord and My Lady av.—1I
have Lived and Loved 2v. — June 2v. —
Omnia Vanitas 1 v. — Although he was a
Lord, and other Tales r v. — Corisande,
and other Tales 1v.— Once Again2v. —
Of the World, Worldly 1 v. — Dearest
2 v. — The Light of other Days 1 v. —
Too Late Repented 1 v,

Forster, John, T 1876.

The Life of Charles Dickens (with Illus-
trations and Portraits) 6 v. — Life and
Times of Oliver Goldsmith z v.

Fothergill, Jessie.

The First Violin 2 v. — Probation 2 v, —
Made or Marred, and ** One of Three”’
1 v.—Kith and Kin 2 v.— Peril 2 v.—
Borderland 2 v.

“Found Dead,” Author of: zide

James Payn.

Fowler, Ellen Thorneycroft

(Mrs. Alfred Laurence Felkin).
A Double Thread 2 v. — The Farring-
dons 2 v, — Fuel of Fire 1 v. — Place and
Power 2 v. — In Subjection 2 v. — Miss
Fallowfield’s Fortune 1 v,

Fowler, Ellen Thorneycroft
(Mrs. A, L. Felkin) & Alfred
Laurence Felkin.

Kate of Kate Hall 2 v.

Fox, Caroline, § 1871.
Memories of Old Friends from her Jour-
nals and Letters, edited by Horace N.
Pym 2 v.

“Frank Fairlegh,” Author of

(F. E. Smedley), T 1864.
Frank Fairlegh 2 v.
Francis, M. E.
The Duenna of a Genius 1 v.

Frederic, Harold (Am.), 1 1898,
Illumination 2 v. — March Hares 1 v.

Freeman, Edward A., { 1892,
The Growth of the English Constitution

1 v. — Select Historical Essays 1 v, —
Sketches from Freneh Travel 1 v.
Froude, JamesAnthony, 7 1894.
Oceana 1 v. — The Spanish Story of the
Armada, and other Essays 1 v.
Fullerton, Lady Georgiana,
; 1885.
Ellen Middleton 1 v. — Grantley Manor
2 v. — Lady Bird 2 v. — Too Strange not
to be True 2 v. — Constance Sherwood
2v.— A Stormy Life 2 v. — Mrs. Geralds’
Niece 2 v. — The Notary's Daughter 1 v.—
The Lilies of the Valley, and The House of
Penarvan 1 v. — TheCountessde Bonneval
1 v. — Rose Leblanc 1 v.— Seven Stories
1 v. — The Life of Luisa de Carvajal 1 v.
— A Will and a Way, and The Hand-
kerchief at the Window 2 v. — Eliane
2 v. (by Mrs. Augustus Craven, translated
by Lady Fullerton), — Laurentia 1 v.
Galsworthy, John.
The Man of Property 2 v. — The Country
House 1 v.— Fraternity 1 v. —Villa Rubein
1 v. — A Man of Devon, etc. 1 v. — A
Motley 1 v. — The Patrician 1 v.
Gardiner, Marguerite: wide
Lady Blessington.

Gaskell, Mrs., § 1865.
Mary Barton 1 v. — Ruth 2 v. — North
and South 1 v. — Lizzie Leigh, and other
Tales 1 v. — The Life of Charlotte Brontd
2 v.— Lois the Witch, efc. 1 v.— Sylvia’s
Lovers 2 v. — A Dark Night's Work 1 v.
— Wives and Daughters 3 v. — Cranford
1 v. — Cousin Phillis, and other Tales 1 v.

“Geraldine Hawthorne,” Author

of : . Author of * Miss Molly.”
Gerard, Dorothea (Madame Lon-
gard de Longgarde).

Lady Baby 2 v. — Recha 1 v. — Ortho-
dox 1v.—TheWrong Man tv. — A Spot-
less Reputation 1 v.— A Forgotten Sin 1 v,
— One Year 1 v.— The Supreme Crime 1 v.
— The Blood-Tax 1 v. — Holy Matrimony
1 v. — The Eternal Woman 1 v.— Made
of Money 1 v. — The Bridge of Life 1 v.
— The Three Essentials 1 v. — The Im-
probable Idyl 1 v. — The Compromise 2 v,
— Itinerant Daughters 1 v. — ituti
1 v.— Pomp and Circomstance 1v.— The
Grass Widow 1 v. — The Inevitable Mar-
riage 1 v.

Gerard, E. (Emily deX.aszowska).
A Secret Mission rv. — A Foreigner a v.
— The Extermination of Love 2 v.
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Giberne, Agnes.
The Curate's Home 1 v.
Gissing, George, T 1903.
Demos 2 v. — New Grub Street 2 v.
Gladstone, Rt. Hon. W. E,,
T 18g8.
Rome and the Newest Fashions in Re-
ligion 1 v. — Bulgarian Horrors, and

Russia in Turkistan, with other Tracts |

1 v. — The Hellenic Factor in the Eastern
Problem, with other Tracts 1 v.
Glyn, Elinor.
The Visits of Elizabeth t v. — The Re-
flections of Ambrosine 1 v. — The Vicissi-
tudes of Evangeline 1 v. — Beyond the
Rocks 1 v. — Three Weeks 1 v. — Eliza-
beth Visits America 1 v. — His Hour 1v.
Godfrey, Hal: wzide Charlotte
O'Conor Eccles.

Goldsmith, Oliver, | 1774.
Select Works (with Portrait) 1 v.
Goodman, Edward J.
Too Curious 1 v.

Gordon, Julien (Am.).
A Diplomat’s Diary 1 v.

Gordon, Major-Gen.

T 1885.

His Journals at Kartoum (with eighteen
Illustrations) 2 v.

Gore, Mrs., T 1861.
Castles in the Air 1 v. — The Dean’s
Daughter 2z v. — Progress and Prejudice
2 v. — Mammon 2 v. — A Life’s Lessons
2v. — The Two Aristocracies 2 v. — Heck-
ington 2 v.

Grand, Sarah.
Our Manifold Nature 1 v. — Babs the
Impossible 2 v. — Emotional Moments 1 v.

Grant, Miss.

Victor Lescar 2 v. — The Sun-Maid 2 v.

G G,

—- My Heart's in the Highlands 2 v. — |
Artiste 2 v. — Prince Hugo 2v. — Cara |

Roma 2 v,

Gray, Maxwell.
The Silence of Dean Maitland 2 v. — The
Reproach of Annesley 2 v.

Grenville: Murray, E.C.(Trois-

Etoiles), T 1881.

The’Member for Paris 2 v. — Young
PBrown 2 v. — The Boudoir Cabal 3 v. —
French Pictures in English Chalk (Firsé
Series) 2 v. — The Russians of Lo-day

1 v. — French Pictures in English Chalk
(Second Series) 2 v. — Strange Tales
1 v. — That Artful Vicar 2 v. — Six Months
in the Ranks 1 v. — People 1 have met 1 v.

Grimwood, Ethel St. Clair.
My Thres Years in Manipur {with Por-
trait) 1 v.

Grohman, W. A. Baillie.
Tyrol and the Tyrolese 1 v.

Gunter, A. C. (Am.), { 1907,
Mr. Barnes of New York 1 v.

Guthrie, F. Anstey: vide Anstey.

“Guy Livingstone,” Author of

(George Alfred Laurence),
11876.
Guy Livingstone 1 v. — Sword and
Gown 1 v. — Barren Honour 1 v. —

Border and Bastiller v, — Maurice Dering
1 v. — Sans Merci 2 v. — Breaking a

| Butterfly 2z v. — Anteros z v. — Ha-

garene 2 V.

Habberton, John (Am.).
Helen’s Babies & Other People’s Chil-
dren 1 v.— The Bowsham Puzzle 1 v.—
One Tramp; Mrs. Mayburn's Twins 1 v.

Haggard, H. Rider.

King Solomon’s Mines 1v. — She 2v, —
ess 2 v. — Allan Quatermain 2v. — The
Vitch's Head 2 v. — Maiwa's Revenge

1v. — Mr. Meeson's Will 1 v. — Colonel

Quaritch, V. C. 2 v. — Cleopatra 2 v. —

Allan’s Wife 1 v.— Beatrice 2 v.— Dawn

2 v. — Montezuma's Daughter 2 v.— The

Peopleof the Mist 2 v, — Joan Haste 2 v.—

Heart of the World 2 v. — The Wizard

1 v. — Doctor Therne 1 v. — Swallow

2 v.— Black Heart and White Heart,

and Elissa 1 v.— Lysbeth 2 v. — A Winter

Pilgrimage 2 v, — Pearl-Maiden 2 v. —

Stella Fregelivs 2 v. — The Brethren 2 v,

— Ayesha. The Return of ‘She’ 2 v. —

The Way of the Spirit 2 v. — Benita 1 v,

— Fair M 2 v, — The Lady of

Blossholme 1 v. — Morning Star 1 v. —

Queen Sheba’s Ring 1 v,

Haggard, H. Rider, & Andrew

Lang. 7

The World’s Desire 2 v.

Hake, A. E.: vide Gen. Gordon.

Hall, Mrs. S. C,  1881.
Can Wrong be Right? 1 v. — Marian 2 v.
Hamerton, Philip Gilbert,
1804,
Marmorne 1 v. — French and English 2 v.
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Hardy, Miss Iza: z7de Author of
“Not Easily Jealous.”

Hardy, Thomas.
The Hand of Ethelberta 2 v. — Far
from the Madding Crowd 2 v. — The Re-
turn of the Native 2 v. — The Trumpet-
Major 2 v. — A Laodicean 2 v. — Two on
a Tower 2 v. — A Pair of Blue Eyes 2 v.
— A Group of Noble Dames 1 v. — Tess
of the I)'Urbervilles 2v, — Life’s Little
Ironies 1 v. — Jude the Obscure 2 v.

Harland, Henry (Am.), ¥ 1905.
The Cardinal’s Snuff-Box 1 v. — The
Lady Paramount 1 v.— My Friend Prospero
1 v. — The Royal End 1 v,

Harraden, Beatrice.
Ships that pass in the Night 1v. — In
Varying Moods 1 v. — Hilda Strafford,
and The Remittance Man 1 v. — The
Fowler 2 v. — Katharine Frensham 2 v.
— The Scholar’s Daughter 1 v. — Inter-
play z v.

Harrison, Agnes.
Martin's Vineyard 1 v.

Harrison, Mrs,: 2. Lucas Malet.

Harte, Bret (Am.), | 1902.
Prose and Poetry (Tales of the Argo-
nauts: — The Luck of Roaring Camp;
The Outcasts of Poker Flat, etc, —
Spanish and American ds; Con-
densed Novels; Civic and Character
Sketches; Poems) 2 v. — Idyls of the
Foothills 1 v, — Gabriel Conroy 2 v. —
Two Men of Sandy Bar 1v. — Thankful
Tlossom, and other Tales 1 v. — The
Story of a Mine 1 v. — Drift from Two
Shores 1 v. — An Heiress of Red Dog,
and other Sketches 1 v. — The Twins of
Table Mountain, and other Tales 1 v, —
Jeft Brigp;s's Love Story, and other Tales
1 v. — Flip, and other Stories 1 v. — On
the Frontier 1 v. — By Shore and Sedge
I v. — Maruja 1 v. — Spow-bound at
Eagle's, and Devil's Ford 1 v. — The
Crusade of the * Excelsior” 1 v, — A
Millionaire of Rough-and - Read , and
other Tales 1 v. — gaptain Jim’s l;’riend,
and the Argonauts of North Liberty 1 v.
— Cressy 1 v.—The Heritage of Dedlow
Marsh, and other Tales 1 v, — A Waif of
the Plains 1 v. — A Ward of the Golden
Gate 1 v. — A Sappho of Green Springs,
and other Tales r v. — A Tirst Family of
Tasajara 1v. —Colonel Starbottle’s Client,
and some other People 1 v. — Susy 1v, —
Sally Dows. etc, 1v. — A Protégée of
Jack Hamlin’s, etc. r v. — The Bell-

Ringer of Angel's, etc. 1 v. — Clarence
1 v.—In a Hollow of the Hills, and The
Devotion of Enriquez 1v. — The Ancestars
of Peter Atherly, etc. 1v.— Three Partners
1 v. — Tales of Trail and Town 1 v. —
Stories in Light and Shadow 1 v. — Mr.
JackHamlin'sMediation,and otherStories
1 v. — From Sand-Hill to Pine 1 v. —
Under the Redwoods 1 v. — On the Old
Trail 1 v. — Trent's Trust 1 v.
Hawthorne, Nathaniel (Am.),
1864.
The Scarlet Letter t v, — Transforma-
tion (The Marble Faun) 2 v. — Passages
from his English Note-Books 2 v.
Hay, John (Am.), { 1905 :%.%“The
Bread Winners,” Author of.
Hearn, Lafcadio, T 1906.
Kokoro 1 v. — Kwaidan 1 v. — Glimpses
of Unfamiliar Japan (First Serses) 1 v.
— Glimpses of Unfamiliar Japan /5. d
Series) 1v.— Gleaningsin Buddha-Fields
1 v, — Out of the East 1 v. — The Romance
of the Milky Way, etc. 1 v.
Hector, Mrs.: zide Mrs. Alex-
ander.
“ Heir of Redclyffe, the,” Author
of: vide Charlotte M. Yonge.

Helps, Sir Arthur, F 1875,
Friends in Council 2 v. — Ivan de Biron
2v.

Hemans, Mrs. Felicia, | 1833,
Select Poetical Works 1 v.

Hewlett, Maurice. :
The Forest Lovers 1 v. — Little Nove
of Italy 1 v. — The Life and Death of
Richard Yea-and-Nay 2 v. — New Can-
terbury Tales 1 v. — The Queen’s Quair;
or, The Six Years’ Tragedy 2 v. — Fond
Adventures 1 v. — The Fool Errant 2 v.
— The Stooping Lady 1 v. — The Spanish
Jade 1 v. — Halfway House 2 v. — Open
Country 1 v.— Rest Harrow 1 v.— Brazen-
head the Great 1 v.

Hichens, Robert.

Flames 2 v. — The Slave 2v, — Felix 2 v.
— The Woman with the Fan 2 v. — The
Garden of Allah 2 v. — The Black Spaniel,
and Other Stories 1 v. — The Call of the
Blood 2 v. — A Spirit in Prison 2 v, —
Barbary Sheep 1v. — Bella Donna 2 v, —
The Spell of 1 ¥.—The Dweller on
the TV,

Hobart Pasha, Admiral, T 1886,
Sketches from my Life 1 v.
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Hobbes, John Oliver (Mrs.
Craigie) (Am.), { 1906.

The Gods, Some Mortals and Lord
Wickenham 1 v. — The Serious Wooing
1 v. — The Dream and the Business 2 v.

Hoey, Mrs. Cashel.
A Golden Sorrow 2 v. — Out of Court
av.

Holdsworth, Annie E.
The Years that the Locust hath Eaten
1v. — The Gods Arrive 1 v. — The Val-
ley of the GreatShadow 1 v, — Great Low-
lands 1 v. — A Garden of Spinsters 1 v.

Holme Lee: wide Harriet Parr.

Holmes, Oliver Wendell (Am.),

T 1804.

The Autocrat of the Breakfast-Table
1 v. — The Professor at the Breakfast-
Table 1 v. — The Poet at the Breakfast-
Table 1 v. — Over the Teacups 1 v.

Hope, Anthony (Hawkins).
Mr. Witt's Widow 1 v. — A Change
of Air 1v. — Half a Hero 1 v. — The In-
discretion of the Duchess 1 v.— The God
in the Car 1 v.— The Chronicles of Count
Antonio 1 v. — Comedies of Courtship
1 v. — The Heartof Princess Osra 1 v. —
Phroso 2 v.— Simon Dale 2 v. — Rupert
of Hentzau 1 v. — The King's Mirror
2v.— Quisanté 1 v. — Tristram of Blent 2 v.
— The Intrusions of P 2 v. — Double
Hammess 2 v. — A Servant of the Public 2 v.
— Sophy of Kravonia 2 v. — Tales of Two
People 2 v. — The Great Miss Driver 2v.

Hopkins, Tighe.
An Idler in Old France 1 v. — The Man
in the Tron Mask 1 v. — The Dungeons
of 01d Paris 1 v. — The Silent Gate 1 v,
— The Women Napoleon Loved 1 v.

“ Horace Templeton,” Authorof.
Diary and Notes 1v.

Hornung, Ernest William.
A Pride from the Bush 1 v. — Under
Two Skies 1 v. — Tiny Luttrell 1 v, —
The Boss of Taroomba 1 v. — My Lord
Duke 1 v. — Young Blood 1 v. — Some
Persons Unknown 1 v. — The Amateur
Cracksman 1 v. — The Rogue'sMarch1v.
— The Belle of Toorak 1 v. — Peccavi 1 v.
— The Black Mask 1 v.—The Shadow of
the Rope 1 v. — No Hero 1 v. — Denis
Dent 1 v. — Irralie’s Bushranger and The
Unbidden Guest 1 v, — Stingaree 1 v. —
A Thief in the Night 1 v. — Dead Men
Tell No Tales 1 v.—Mr. Justice Raffles1 v.
— The Camera Fiend 1 v.

Tauchnits Edition. Complete List.

“Household Words.”
Conducted by Charles Dickens. 1851-56.
i;f:- v.— Novers and TAris reprinted from
Household Words by Charles Dickens.
1856-50. 11 V.
Houstoun, Mrs.: vide “ Recom-
mended to Mercy.”
“How to be Happy though
Married,” Author of.
How to be Happy though Married 1 v.
Howard, Blanche Willis (Am.),
T 1808.
One Summer 1v. — Aunt Serena 1v. —
Guenn 2 v.— Tony, the Maid, etc. 1v.—
The Open Door 2 v.
Howard, BlancheWillis, {1898,
& William Sharp (Am.),$1905.
A Tellowe and His Wife 1 v.
Howells, William Dean (Am.).
A TForegone Conclusion 1 v. — The
Lady of the Aroostook 1 v. — A Modern
Instance 2v. — The Undiscovered Country
1 v, — Venetian Life (with Portrait) 1 v.
— Italian Journeys 1 v. — A Chance Ac-
quaintance 1 v. — Their Wedding Journey
1 v. — A Fearful Responsibi_l\i?, and
Tonelli's Marriage 1 v. — A Woman’s
Reason 2 v. — Dr. Breen’s Practice 1 v. —
The Rise of Silas Lapham 2 v. — A Pair
of Patient Lovers 1 v.— Miss Bellard's In-
spiration 1 v,
Hughes, Thomas, | 1898,
Tom Brown’s School-Days 1 v.
Hungerford, Mrs. (Mrs, Argles),
T 1897.
Molly Bawn 2 v. — Mrs. Geoffrey 2 v.
— TFaith and Unfaith 2 v. — Portia 2 v. —
Loys, Lord Berresford, and other Tales
1 v, — Her First Appearance, and other
Tales 1v. — Phyllis 2 v. — Rossmoyne
2v, — Doris 2 v.— A Maiden all Forlorn,
etc. 1 v. — A Passive Crime, and other
Stories 1 v. — Green Pleasure and Grey
Grief 2 v. — A Mental Struggle 2 v. —
Her Week’s Amusement, and Ugly
Barrington 1 v. — Lady Branksmere 2 v.
— Lady Valworth's Diamonds 1v. — A
Modern Circe 2 v. — Marvel 2 v.— The
Hon. Mrs. Vereker 1 v. — Under-Cur-
rents 2 v, — In Durance Vile, etc. 1v.— A
Troublesome Girl, and other Stories rv. —
A Life's Remorse 2 v. — A Born Coquette
2v. — The Duchess 1 v. —Lady Verner's
Flight 1 v. — A Conguering Heroine,
and * When in Doubt'” 1 v. — Nora
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Creina 2 v, — A Mad Prank, and other
Stories 1 v. — The Hoyden 2 v. — The
Red House Mystery 1v.— An Unsatis-
factory Lover 1 v. — Peter's Wife 2 v, —
The Three Graces 1 v. — A Tug of War
1 v, — The Professor's Experiment 2 v. —
A Point of Conscience 2 v. — A Lonely
Girl t v. — Lovice 1v. — The Coming of
Chioe 1 v.

Hunt, Mrs.: vide Beaumont.

Hunt, Violet.
The Human Interest 1 v, — White Rose
of Weary Leaf 2 v. — The Wife of Alta-
mont 1 v.

Hutten, Baroness von (Am.).
The Halo 1 v. — Kingsmead 1 v. — The
Lordship of Love 2 v, — The Green Patch

Iv.

Ingelow, Jean, | 1897.

Off the Skelligs 3 v. — Poems 2 v. —
Fated to be Free 2 v. — Sarah de
Berenger 2 v. — Don John 2 v.

Inglis, the Hon. Lady.

The Siege of Lucknow 1 v.

Ingram, John H.: zide Poe.

Iota: wide Mrs. Caffyn.

Irving, Washington (Am.),

]‘-‘ 1850.
The Sketch Book (with Portrait) 1 v. —
The Life of Mahomet 1 v. — Lives of the
Successors of Mahomet 1 v.—Oliver Gold-
smith r v. — Chronicles of Wolfert's Roost
1 v. — Life of George Washington 5 v.
Jackson, Mrs. Helen (H. H.)
(Am.), T 1883.
Ramona 2 v.

Jacobs, W. W,

Many Cargoes r v. — The Skipper’s
Wooing, and The Brown Man's Servant
1 v, — Sea Urchins 1 v, — A Master of
Craft 1 v.— Light Freights 1 v. — At Sun-
wich Port 1 v.— The Lady of the Barge r v.
— 0dd Craft 1 v. — Dialstone Lane 1 v.
— Captains All 1 v. — Short Cruises 1 v.
— Snll:hnven t v. — Sailors’ Knots 1 v.
ames, Charles T. C.

Holy Wedlock 1 v.

James, G. P. R, 1 1860.
Morley Ernstein (with Portrait) 1 v. —
Forest Days 1 v. — The False Heir 1 v.—
Arabella Stuart 1 v. — Rose d'Albret
1¥.—-Arrah Neil 1 v.— Agincourt 1 v. —
The. Smuggler 1 v. — The Step-Mother
2 v. — Beauchamp 1 v. — Heidelberg
t v. — The Gipsy 1 v. — The Castle of

Ehrenstein 1 v, — Darnley 1 v, — Russell
2 v, — The Convict 2 v.— Sir Theodore
Broughton 2 v,

James, Henry (Am.).

The American 2 v. — The Europeans
1 v. — Daisy Miller; An International
Episode; Four Meetings 1 v. — Roderick
Hudson 2 v. — The Madonna of the
Future, ete. 1 v. — Eugene Pickering,
etc. t v. — Confidence 1 v. — Washing-
ton Square, etc. 2 v. — The Portrait of a
Lady 3 v. — Foreign Parts 1 v. — French
Poets and MNovelists 1 v. — The Siege of
London; The Point of View; A Pas-
sionate Pilgrim 1 v. — Portraits of Flaces
1 v.— A Little Tour in France 1 v. —The
Finer Grain 1 v.
James, Winifred.

Bachelor Betty 1 v.

Jeaffreson, J. Cordy.

A Book about Doctors 2 v. — A
Woman in spite of Herself 2 v, — The
Real Lord Byron 3 v.

Jenkin, Mrs. Charles, { 1835.
“Who Breaks—Pays"” 1 v. — Skir-
mishing 1 v. — Once and Again 2 v.—
Two French Marriages 2 v. — Within an
Ace 1 v. — Jupiter’s Daughters 1 v.

Jenkins, Edward.

Ginx’s Baby, his Birth and other Mis-
fortunes; Lord Bantam 2 v.

“Jennie of ‘The Prince’s,’”

Author of: zide B. H. Buxton.

Jerome, K. Jerome.
The Idle Thoughts of an Idle Fellow
1 v.— Diary of a Pilgrimage, and Six
Essays 1v. — Novel Notes 1 v. — Sketches
in Lavender, Blue and Green 1 v. —
The Second "I‘hougbts of an Idle Fellow
1 v. — Three Men on the Bummel 1 v. —
Paul Kelver 2 v. — Tea-Table Talk 1 v.
— Tommy and Co. 1 v. — Idle Iideasin 1905
1 v. — The Passing of the Third Floor Back
1 v. — The Angel and the Author—and
Others 1 v. — Theyand I, 1 v.
Jerrold, Douglas, { 1857.
History of 5t. Giles and St. James
2 v. — Men of Character 2 v.
“John Halifax, Gentleman,”
Author of: vide Mrs. Craik
Johnny Ludlow: wmide Mrs.
Henry Wood.

Johnson, Samuel, | 1784.
Lives of the English Poels 2 v.
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Jolly, Emily.
Colonel Dacre 2 v.

“Joshua Davidson," Author of:

wide Mrs. E. Lynn Linton.

Kavanagh, Miss Julia, § 1877.
Nathalie 2 v. — Daisy Burns 2 v. —
Grace Lee 2 v. — Rachel Gray 1 v. —
Adéle 3 v.— A Summer and Winter in
the Two Sicilies 2 v. — Seven Years, and
other Tales 2 v. — French Women of
Letters 1 v.— English Women of Letters
1 v. — Queen Mab 2 v. — Beatrice 2 v. —
Sybil's Second Love 2 v. — Dora 2 v, —
Silvia 2 v. — Bessie 2 v. — John Dorrien
3 v. — Two Lilies 2 v. — Forget-me-nots
2 v. — Vide Series for the Young, p. 29.

Keary, Annie, 7 1879.

Oldbury 2 v. — Castle Daly 2 v.

Keary, C. F.

The Mount 1 v.

Keeling, D'Esterre-: v. Esterre.

Kempis, Thomas a.

The Imitation of Christ. Translated
from the Latin by W. Benbam, B.p. 1 v.

Kimball,Richard B.(Am.),7189z2.
Saint Leger 1 v. — Romance of Student
Life Abroad 1 v. — Undercurrents 1 v. —
Was he Successful? 1v. —To-Day in New
York 1z v.

Kinglake, A. W., 1 1891.
Eothen 1 v. — The Invasion of the
Crimea 14 V.

Kingsley, Charles, § 1875.
Yeast 1 v. — Westward ho! 2v. — Two
Years ago 2 v. — Hypatia 2 v. — Alton
Locke 1 v.— Hereward the Wake 2 v.—
At Last 2 v. — His Letters and Memories
of his Life, edited by his Wife 2 v.

Kingsley, Henry, T 1876.
Ravenshoe z v. — Austin Elliot 1 v. —
Geoffry Hamlyn 2 v. — The Hillyars and
the Burtons 2 v. — Leighton Court 1v. —
Valentin 1 v, — Oakshott Castle 1 v, —
Reginald Hetherege 2v. — The Grange
Garden 2 v.

Kinross, Albert.

An Opera and Lady Grasmere 1 v.

Kipling, Rudyard.

Plain Tales from the Hills r v. — The
Second Jungle Book 1 v, — The Seven

1 v. — “Captains Courageous’
1 v. — The Day's Work 1 v. — A Fleet
in Being 1v.— Stalky & Co, 1v.—From
Sea to Sea 2 v. — The City of Dreadful
Night 1v. — Kim 1 v. — Just So Stories1v.

— The Five Nations t v. — Tiallies amd
Discoveries 1 v. — Puck of Pook's Hill 1 v,
— Actions and Reactions 1 v. — Rewards
and Fairies 1 v.

Laffan, May.
Flitters, Tatters, and the Counsellor 1 v.

Lamb, Charles, | 1834.
The Essays of Elia and Eliana « v.

Lang, Andrew: vide H. Rider
Haggard.
Langdon, Mary (Am.).
Ida May z v.
“Last of the Cavaliers, the,”
Author of (Miss Piddington).
The Last of the Cavaliers 2 v. — The
Gain of a Loss z v.

Easzowska, Mme de: vide E.
Gerard.

Laurence, George Alfred: vide
“Guy Livingstone.”

Lawless, the Hon. Emily.

Hurrish 1 v,
Lee, Holme: vide Harriet Parr.

Lee, Vernon.
Popeéacymb. etc. 1v. — Genius Loci, and
The Enchanted Woods r v. — Horlus
Vitae, and Limbo 1 v. — The Spirit of
Rome, and Laurus Nobilis 1 v. — Vanitas
V.

Le Fany, J. S, 1 1873.
Uncle Silas 2 v. — Guy Deverell 2 v.

Lemon, Mark, 7 1870.
‘Wait for the End 2 v. — Loved at Last
2 v. — Falkner Lyle 2 v. — Leyton Hall,
and other Tales 2 v. — Golden Fettersz v.

Lever, Charles, { 15872.
The O'Donoghue 1 v. — The Knight of
Gwynne 3 v. — Arthur O’Leary 2 v. —
Harry Lorrequer 2 v. — Charles O’Mal-
ley 3 v. — Tom Burke of * Ours" 3v. —
Jack Hinton 2 v. — The Daltons 4 v. —
The Dodd Family Abroad 3 v. — The
Martins of Cro' Martin 3 v. — The For-
tunes of Glencore z v. — Roland Cashel
3v.— Davenport Dunn 3 v, — Confessions
of Con Cregan 2 v.— One of Them 2 v. —
Maurice Tiernay 2 v. — Sir Jasper Carew
2 v. — Barrington 2v. — A Day's Ride
2v.— Luttrellof Arran 2 v. — Tony Butler
2 v. — Sir Brook Fossbrooke 2 v. — The
Bramleighs of Bishop's Folly 2 v. — A
Rent in a Cloud 1 v. — That Boy of Nor-
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cott's 1 v. — St. Patrick's Eve; Paul
Gosslett's Confessions 1 v, — Lord Kil-
gobbin 2 v.

Levett-Yeats, S.

The Honour of Savelli x v. — The
Chevalier d’Auriac 1 v. — The Traitor's
Way 1 v. — The Lord Protector 1 v. —
Orrain 1 v.

Lewes, G. H,, T 1878.
Ranthorpe 1 v, — The Physiol of
Common Life 2 v. — On Actors and the
Art of Acting 1 v.

Linton, Mrs. E. Lynn, | 18g8.
The true History of Joshua Davidson
1 v. — Patricia Kemball 2z v. — The
Atonement of Leam Dundas 2z v. — The
World well Lost 2 v. — Under which
Lord? 2 v. — With a Silken Thread, and
other Stories 1 v. — Todk s’ at Loan-
in’ Head, and other Stories 1 v. — “ My
Love!” 2v.— The Girl of the Period,
and other Social Essays 1 v. — Ione 2 v.

Lockhart, Laurence W. M.,

T 1882.
Mine is Thine 2 v.

Loftus, Lord Augustus.
Diplomatic Reminiscences 1837 - 1862
(with Portrait) 2 v.

Longard, Mme de: #. D. Gerard.

Longfellow, Henry Wads-

worth (Am.), 1 1882,
Poetical Works (with Portrait) 3 v. —
The Divine Comedy of Dante Alighieri
3v. —The New-England Tragedies 1 v.
— The Divine Tragedy 1 v. — Flower-de-
Luce, and Three Books of Song 1 v. — The
Masque of Pandora, and other Poems 1 v.

Lonsdale, Margaret.

Sister Dora (with Portrait) 1 v.

Lorimer, George Horace (Am.).
Letters from a Self-Made Merchant to his
Son 1 v. — Old Gorgon Graham 1 v, —
Jack Spurlock, Prodigal 1 v.

‘“Lost Battle, a,” Author of.

A Lost Battle 2 v,
Lowndes, Mrs. Belloc.
The Uttermost Farthing 1 v. — Studies in
Wives 1 v. — When No Man Pursueth 1 v.
— Jane Oglander 1 v.
Lubbock, Sir John (Lord Ave-
bury,
The Pleasures of Life 1 v.— The Beau-
ties of Nature (with Illustrations) 1 v, —

7

The Use of Life 1 v. — Scenery of Switzer-
land (with Illustrations) 2 v. — Essays and
Addresses 1900-1903 1 v. — On Peace
and Happiness 1 v.

“Lutfullah”: vide Eastwick
Lyall, Edna, { 1903.

We Two 2z v. — Donovan 2 v. — In
the Golden Days 2 v. — Knight-Errant
2 v. — Won by Waiting 2 v. — Wayfaring
Men z v. — Hope the Hermit 2z v. —
Doreen 2 v. — In Spite of All 2 v. — The
Hinderers 1 v.

Lytton, Lord: wide E. Bulwer.

Lytton, Robert Lord (Owen

Meredith), 7 18g1.
Poems 2 v. — Fables in Song 2 v.

Maartens, Maarten.
The Sin of Joost Avelingh 1 v. — An
0Old Maid's Love 2 v. — God’s Fool 2 v.
— The Greater Glory 2v. — My Lady
Nobody 2 v. — Her Memory 1 v. — Some
‘Women I bave known 1 v. — My Poor
Relations 2 v. — Dorothea 2 v. — The
Healers 2 v. — The Woman's Victory, and
Other Stories 2 v. — The New Religion 2 v.
— Brothers All 1 v.—The Price of Lis Doris
2 v. — Harmen Pols: Peasant 1 v.

MCAulay, Allan (Am.): vide

Kate Douglas Wiggin.

Macaulay, Lord, § 18509.
History of England (with Portrait) 10 v.
— Critical and Historical Essays 5 v. —
Lays of Ancient Rome 1 v. — Speeches
2 v. — Biographical Essays 1 v. — Wil-
liam Pitt, Atterbury 1 v. — (See also
Trevelyan).

M¢ Carthy, Justin.
The Waterdale Neighbours 2 v. —
Dear Lady Disdain 2 v. — Miss Misan-
thrope 2 v. — A History of our Own Times
5 v. — Donna Quixote 2 v. — A Short
History of our Own Times 2 v. — A
History of the Four Georges. Vols. 1 &
2. — A History of our Own Times. Vols.
6 & 7 (supplemental). — A History of the
Four Georges and of William IV. {Tols. >
4 & 5 (supplemental). — A Short History
of our Own Times. Vol. 3 (supplemental).

Mac Donald, George, | 1905.
Alec Forbes of Howglen 2 v. — Annals
of a Quiet Neighbourhood 2 v. — David
Elginbrod 2 v. — The Vicar's Daughter
2 v. — Malcolm 2 v. — St. George and
St. Michael 2 v. — The Marquis of
Lossie 2 v. — Sir Gibbie 2 v. — Mary
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Marston 2 v. — The Gifts of the Child
Chirist, and other Tales 1 v. — The Prin-
cess and Curdie 1 v.

Mackarness, Mrs., T 1881,
Sunbeam Stories 1 v. — A Peerless
Wife 2 v. — A Mingled Yarn 2 v.

Mackay, Eric, T 1898,

Love Letters of a Violinist, and other
Poems 1 v,

MCKnight,Charles(Am.),t1881.
01d Fort Duquesne 2 v,

Maclaren, Ian, § 1907.

Beside the Bonnie Brier Bush 1 v. —
The Days of Auld Langsyne 1 v. — His
Majesty Baby 1 v.

Macleod, Fiona, 7 1905.

Wind and Wave 1 v. — The Sunset of Old
Tales x v.

Macleod, Norman, { 1872.
The Old Lieutenant and his Son 1 v.

Macpherson, James, { 1796:

vide Ossian.

Macquoid, Mrs.

Patty 2 v. — Miriam's Marriage 2 v. — Pie-
tures across the Channel 2 v. — Too Soon
1 v.— My Story 2 v.— Diane 2 v.— Beside
the River 2 v. — A Faithful Lover 2 v.
“Mademoiselle Mori,” Author
of (Miss Roberts).
Mademaoisells Mori 2 v. — Denise 1v.
— Madame Fontenoy r v. — On the
Edge of the Storm 1 v. — The Atelier du
Lys 2 v. — In the Olden Time 2 v.
Mahon, Lord: zide Stanhope.

Maine, E. 8.
Scarscliff Rocks z v.
Malet, Sir Edward, G.CB,
G.CMG.
Shifting Scenes 1 v.
Malet, Lucas (Mrs, Mary St.
Leger Harrison).
Colonel Enderby's Wife 2 v. — The
History of Sir Richard Calmady 3 v. — The
Far Horizon 2 v. — The Score 1 v.
Malmesbury, the Earl of, G.C.B.
Memoirs of an Ex-Minister j v.
Mann, Mary E.
A Winter's Tals 1 v. — The Cedar
Star z v,
Mansfield, Robert Blachford.
The Log of the Water Lily 1 v.

Mark Twain: vide Twain.

Tauchnits Edition. Complete List,

“Marmorne,” Author of: wide
P. G. Hamerton.

Marryat, Capt.,, { 1848.

acob Faithful (with Pertrait) 1 v. —
ercival Keene 1v. — Peter Simple 1v. —
Japhet in Search of a Father 1 v. —
Monsieur Violet 1 v. — The Settlers in
Canada 1 v. — The Mission 1v. — The
Privateer's-Man 1 v. — The Children of
the New-Forest 1 v. — Valerie 1 v. —
Mr. Midshipman Easy 1 v, —The King's
Own 1 v.

Marryat, Florence, { 1899,
Love's Conflict 2 v. — For Ever and
Ever 2 v. — The Confessions of Gerald
Estcourt 2 v. — Nelly Brooke 2 v, —
Véronique 2 v. — Petronel 2 v. — Her
Lord and Master 2 v. — The Prey of the
Gods 1 v. — Life and Letters of Captain
Marryat 1 v. — Mad Dumaresq 2 v. —
No Intentions 2 v. — Fighting the Air
2v. — A Star and a Heart; An Utter Im-
possibility r wv. — The Poison of Asps,
and other Stories 1 v. — A Lucky Disap-
pointment, and other Stories 1 v. — *M;
own Child”* 2 v. — Her Father's Name
2v. — A Harvest of Wild Oats 2 v. —
A Little Stepson 1 v. — Written in Fire
2 v. — Her mrld against a Lie 2 v. —
A Broken Blossom 2 v. — The Root of
all Evil 2 v.— The Fair-haired Alda 2v. —
With Cupid's Eyes 2 v. — My Sister the
Actress 2 v. — Phyllida 2 v. — How they
loved Him 2 v. — Facing the Footlights
(with Portrait) 2v. — A Moment of Mad-
ness, and other Stories 1 v. — The Ghost
of Charlotte Cray, and other Stories
1 v. — Peeress and Player 2 v. — Under
the Lilies and Roses 2 v. — The Heart
of Jane Warner 2 v. — The Heir Pre-
sumptive 2 v. — The Master Passion 2 v.
— Spiders of Society 2 v.— Driven to Bay
2 v. — A Daughter of the Tropics 2v. —
Gentleman and Courtiec 2 v. — On Cir-
cumstantial Evidence 2 v. — Mount Eden.
A Romance 2 v. — Blindfold 2 v. — A
Scarlet Sin rv. — A Bankrupt Heart 2 v.
— The Spirit World 1 v, — The Beautiful
Soul 1 v. — At Heart a Rake 2 v, —
The Strange Transfiguration of Hannah
Stubbs 1 v. — The Dream that Stayed
2 v. — A Passing Madness 1 v. — The
Blood of the Vampire r v. — A Soul on
Fire 1 v. — Iris the Avenger 1 v,

Marsh, Mrs. Anne, | 1874.
Ravenscliffe 2z v. — Emilia Wyndham
2 v, — Castle Avon 2 v. — Aubrey 2v. —
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The Heiress of Haughton 2 v. — Lvelyn
Marston 2 v. — The Rose of Ashurst 2 v.

Marshall, Mrs. Emma, T 1899.
Mrs. Mainwaring's _&ouma! V. —
Benvenuta r v. — Lady Alice 1 v. —
Dayspring 1 v. — Life's Aftermath 1 v. —
In the East Country 1 v. — No. XIII; or,
The Story of the Lost Vestal 1 v. — In
Your Reigns 1 v. — On the Banks of the
Ouse 1 v. — In the City of Flowers 1 v, —
Alma 1 v. — Under Salisbury Spire 1 v.
— The End Crowns All 1 v, —Winchester
Meads 1 v. — Eventide Light 1 v. —
Winifrede's Journal 1 v. — Bristol Bells
1 v. —In the Service of Rachel Lady
Russell 1 v. — A Lily among Thorns 1 v.
— Penshurst Castle 1 v. — Kensington
Palace 1 v. — The White King’s Daughter
1v. — The Master of the Musicians 1 v.
— An Escape from the Tower 1 v. — A
Haunt of Ancient Peace 1 v. — Castle
Meadow 1 v. — In the Choir of West-
minster Abbey 1 v. — The Young Queen
of Hearts 1 v. — Under the Dome of St.
Paul's 1 v. — The Parson’s Daughter

IVv. -

Mason, A. E. W.
The Four Feathers 2 v. — Miranda of
the Balcony 1 v. — The Courtship of Mor-
rice Buckler 2 v. — The Truants 2 v. —
The Watchers 1 v. — Running Water 1 v.
— The Broken Road 1 v. — At the Villa

.
Mathers, Helen (Mrs. Henry
Reeves).

“Cherry Ripe!” 2 v. — “Land o the
Leal" 1v.— My Lady Green Sleeves zv.
— As he comes up L{e Stair, etc. 1v. —
Sam's Sweetheart 2 v. — Eyre's Acquittal
2 v. — Found Out 1v, — Murder or Man-
slaughter? 1 v. — The Fashion of this
‘World (80 PL.)—Blind Justice, and “Who,
being dead, yet Speaketh’’ 1 v. —What
the Glass 'l'of'd. and A Study of a Woman
1v. — Bam Wildfire 2 v. — Becky 2 v.—
Cinders 1 v. — “ Honey”' 1 v. — Griff of
Griffithscourt 1 v.— The New Lady Teazle,
and Other Stories and Essays 1 v. — The
Ferryman 1 v. — Tally Ho ! 2 v. — Pigskin
and Petticoat 2 v. — Gay Lawless 1 v. —
Love the Thief 1 v.

Maurice, Colonel.
The DBalance of Military Power in
Europe 1 v.

Maurier, George du, { 1896.
Trilby 2 v. — The Martian 2 v.

Mazxwell, Mrs.:#.MissBraddon.

Mazxwell, W. B.
The Ragged Messenger 2 v.—The Guarded
Flame 2 v.

“Mehalah”: 7. Baring-Gould.

Melville, George J. Whyte,
T 1878,

Kate Coventry 1 v. — Hol::‘l,:g House
zv.—Digbygrand:v.—G for No-
thing 2 v. — The Queen’s Maries 2 v. —
The Gladiators 2 v, — The Brookes of
Bridlemere 2 v. — Cerise 2 v. — The
Interpreter 2v. — The White Rose zv. —
M. or N. 1 v. — Contraband 1 v. —
Sarchedon 2 v. — Unclejohn 2 v. —
Katerfelto 1 v. — Sister Louise 1 v.—
Rosine 1 v, — Roys’' Wife 2 v. — Black
but Comely 2 v. —Riding Recollections1v.

Memorial Volumes: vide Five
Centuries(vol. 500); The New
Testament (vol. 1000); Henry
Morley (vol. 2000).

Meredith, George, T 1909.
The Ordeal of Richard Feverel 2 v. —
Beauchamp's Career 2 v. — The Tragic
Comedians 1 v. — Lord Ormont and his
Aminta 2 v.— The Amazing Marriage 2 v.
— The Egoist 2 v.

Meredith, Owen: vide Robert
Lord Lytton.

Merrick, Leonard.

The Man who was good 1 v. — This
Stage of Fools 1 v. — Cynthia 1 v. — One
Man’s View 1 v. — The Actor-Manager
1 v. — The Worldlings 1 v.— When Love
flies out o’ the Window 1 v. — Conrad in
8uut of His Youth 1 v. — The Quaint

ompanions 1 v.—Whispers about Women
1 v. — The House of Lynch 1 v. — The
Man who Understood Women, etc. 1v. —
All the World Wondered, etc. 1 v.

Merriman, Henry Seton, § 1903.
Young Mistley 1 v. — Prisoners and
Captives 2 v. — From One Generation to
Another 1 v, —With Edged Tools 2 v. —
The Sowers 2 v. — Flotsam 1 v. — In
Kedar’s Tents 1 v. — Roden’s Corner
1v.— The Isle of Unrest 1 v. — The Veivet
Glove 1 v. —The Vultures 1 v. — Barlasch
of the Guard 1 v. — Tomaso's Fortune, and
Other Stories 1 v. — The Last Hope 2 v.

Merriman, H. S, & S. G. Tallen-

The Money-Spinner, etc. 1 v.
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Milne, James.
The Epistles of Atkins 1 v.

Milton, John, | 1674.
Poetical Works 1 V.

«Miss Molly,” Author of.
Geraldine Hawthorne 1 v.

# Molly Bawn,” Author of: vide

Mrs. Hungerford.

Montgomery, Florence.
Misunderstood 1 v. — Thrown To-
gether 2v. — Thwarted 1 v. — Wild Mike
1 v. — Seaforth 2 v. — The Blue Veil
1 v. — Transformed 1 v. — The Fisher-
man’s Daughter, etc. 1 v. — Colonel
Norton 2 v. — Prejudged 1 v. — An Un-
shared Secret, and Other Tales 1 v.

Moore, Frank Frankfort.

[ Forbid the Banns"” 2 v. — A Gray
Eye or So 2 v. — One Fair Daughter
2 v. — They Call it Love 2 v. — The
Jessamy Bride 1 v. — The Millionaires rv.
— Nell Gwyn—Comedian 1 v.— A Damsel
or Two 1 v. — Castle Omeragh 2 v.— Ship-
mates in Sunshine 2 v. — The Original
Woman 1 v. — The White Causeway 1 v.—
The Artful Miss Dill 1 v. — The Marriage
Lease 1 v. — An Amateur Adventuress1v.
— Priscilla and Charybdis 1 v. — The Food
of Love 1 v.—The Laird of Craig Athol z v.
— The Marriage of Barbara 1 v.

Moore, George.

Celibates 1 v. — Evelyn Innes 2 v. —
Sister Teresa 2 v.— The {?::tilled Field 1 v.
— Confessions of a Young Man 1 v. —The
Lake 1 v. — Memoirs of my Dead Life rv.

Moore, Thomas, T 1852.
Poetical Works (with Portrait) 5v.

Morgan, Lady, 7 1859.
Memoirs 3 v.

Morley, Henry, § 1894.

Of English Literature in the Reign of
Victoria. With Facsimiles of the Signa-
tures of Authors in the Tauchnitz Edition
(. 2000, published 1881) 1 v.

Morris, William.

A Selection from his Poems. Edited
with a Memoir by F. Hueffer 1 v.
Morrison, Arthur.
Tales of Mean Streets 1 v. — A Child
of the Jago r v. — To London Town 1 v.
— Cunning Murrell 1 v.— The Holeinthe
Wall £ v.— The Green Eye of Goona 1 v.
— Divers Vanities 1 v. — GreenGinger1 v.

Muirhead, James Fullarton.

The Land of Contrasts 1 v.

Mulock, Miss: wide Mrs. Craik.

Murray, David Christie.
Rainbow Gold 2 v.
Murray, Grenville: z. Gren ville.
«My Little Lady,” Author of:
vide E. Frances Poynter.
New Testament, the.
The Authorised English Version, with
Introduction and Various Readings from
the three most celebrated Manuscripts of
the Original Text, by Constantine Tischen-
dorf (vol. 1oco, published 186g) 1 v.
Newby, Mrs. C. J.
Common Sense 2 v. 3
Newman, Dr. J. H. (Cardinal
Newman), T 1890.
Callista z v.
Nicholls, Mrs.: zide Currer Bell.
«Nina Balatka,” Author of:
vide Anthony Trollope.
“No Church,” Author of (F.
Robinson). 74
No Church 2 v. — Owen:—a Waif 2 v.
Noel, Lady Augusta.
From Generation to Generation 1 v. —
Hithersea Mere 2 v.
Norris, Frank (Am.), { 1902.
The Octopus 2 v. — The Pit 2 v.
Norris, W. E.
My Friend Jim 1 v. — A Bachelor’s
Blunder 2z v. — Majorand Minor 2 v. —
The Rogue 2 v. — Miss Shafto 2v. — Mrs,
Fenton 1 v. — Misadventure 2z v. — Saint
Ann's 1 v. — A Victim of Good Luck
1 v. — The Dancer in Yellow 1 v. —
Clarissa Furiosa 2 v. — Marietta’s Mar-
riage 2 v. — The Fight for the Crown
1v.— TheWidower 1 v.—Giles Ingilby tv.
— The Flower of the Flock 1 v. — His
Own Father 1 v.— The Credit of the County
£ v. — Lord Leonard the Luckless 1 v, —
Nature's Comedian 1 v.— Nigel’sVocation
1 v. — Barham of Beltana 1 v.— Harry and
Ursula 1 v. — The Square Peg 1 v. —

Pauline 1 v. — The 1 v. — Not

G:ilh‘:; T v.v— ""iI:I:m:u'ip.:!.#!:w=r ictrix 1 v.
Norton, Hon. Mrs., { 1877.

Stuart of Dunleath 2 v. — Lost and

Saved 2 v. — Old Sir Douglas 2 v.
«Not Easily Jealous,” Author of

(Miss Iza Hardy).
Not Easily Jealous 2 v.
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“Novels and Tales”: wide

“Household Words.”

O'Conor Eccles, Charlotte (Hal
Godfrey).
The Rejuvenation of Miss Semaphor
— The Matrimonial Lottery 1 v.

Oldmeadow, Ernest.
Susan 1 v.

Oliphant, Laurence, | 1888,
Altiora Peto 2v. — Masollam 2 v.

Oliphant, Mrs., { 1897.
The Last of the Mortimers 2 v. — Mrs,
Margaret Maitland 1 v. — Agnes 2 v. —
Madonna Mary 2 v. — The Minister’s
Wife 2 v. — ’1{0 Rector and the Doctor’s
Family 1 v. — Salem Chapel z v. — The
Perpetual Curate 2 v. — Miss Marjori-
banks 2 v. — Ombra 2 v. — Memoir of
Count de Montalembert2v. — May 2 v.—
Innocent 2 v. — For Love and Life 2v. —
A Rose in June 1 v. — The Story of
Valentine and his Brother 2 v. — White-
ladies 2 v.— The Curate in Charge 1v. —
Phaebe, Junior 2 v. — Mrs. Arthurz2 v, —
Caritd 2 v. — Young Musgrave 2 v. —
The Primrose Path 2 v. — Within the
Precincts 3 v. — The Greatest Heiress in
England 2 v. — He that will not when he
may 2v.— Harry Joscelyn 2 v.— In Trust
2 v. — It was a Loverand his Lass 3 v. —
The Ladies Lindores 3 v. — Hester 3v. —
The Wizard’s Son 3v. — A Country Gen-
tleman and his Family 2 v.— Neighbours
on the Green 1v. — The Duke’s Daughter
1 v.— The Fugitives 1 v, — Kirsteen 2 v.
— Life of Laurence Oliphant and of Alice
Oliphant, hisWife 2v.—The Little Pilgrim
in tgo Unseen 1 v.—The Heir Presumptive
and theHeir Apparent 2v.—The Sorceress
2 v. — Sir Rogert's Fortune 2 v. — The
‘Ways of Life 1 v. — Old Mr.Tredgold 2 v.

“One who has kept a Diary”:
vide George W. E. Russell

Orczy, Baroness.
Petticoat Government 1 v. — The Scarlet
Pimpernel 1 v. — I will Repay 1v. — The
ve Pimpernel 1 v.
Osbourne, Lloyd (Am.).
Baby Bullet 1 v. — Wild Justice 1v. — The
Motormaniacs 1 v, — Harm's Way 1 v.

Ossian.

The Poems of Ossian,
James Macpherson 1 v,

eIV,

Translated by

Ouida, { 1908,
Idalia 2 v. — Tricotrin 2v. — Puck 2 v. —
Chandos 2 v. — Strathmore 3 v. — Under
two Flags 2 v. — Folle-Farine 2 v. — A
Leaf in the Storm; A Dog of Flanders;
A Branch of Lilac; A Provence Rose
1v. — Cecil Castlemaine’s Gage, and other
Novelettes 1v. — Mad a Marquise,
and other Novelettes 1 v, — Pascareél 2 v.
— Held in Bondage 2 v. — Two little
Wooden Shoes 1 v.— Signa (with Portrait)

v.—InaWinter City 1v.— Ariadnfav, —

i‘riendnh'rp 2v.— Moths 3 v. — Pipistrello,
and other Stories 1v. — A Vi Com-
mune 2 v. — In Maremma 3 v. — Bimbi
1v. — Wanda jv. — Frescoes and other
Stories 1v. — Princess Naprazine jv. —
Othmar 3v. — A Rainy June (60PILj. Don
Gesualdo (60Pf.). — A House Party 1 v, —
Guilderoy z v.— Syrlin 3 v. — Ruffino,and
other Stories r v. — Santa Barbara, etc.
1 v. — Two Offenders 1 v. — The Silver
Christ, etc. 1 v. — Toxin, and other Papers
1 v. — Le Selve, and Tonia r v. — The
Massarenes 2 v. — An Altruist, and Four
Essays 1 v. — La Strega, and other
Stories 1 v. — The Waters of Edera 1 v.
— Street Dust, and Other Stories 1 v. —
Critical Studies 1 v. — Helianthus 2 v.

“Outcasts, the,” Author of: wrde

“Roy Tellet.”

Pain, Barry.
The Exiles of Faloo 1 v.

Parker, Sir Gilbert.
The Baét]goof the S 2v. — Donovan
Pasha, me People of Egypt 1 v. — The
Seatsofthe Mighty 2 v.— The Weavers 2 v.

Parr, Harriet (Holme Lee),

1 1900.

Basil Godfrey’s Caprice 2 v. — For Richer,
for Poorer 2 v, — ’.I;Eha Beautiful Miss Bar-
rington 2 v. — Her Title of Honour rv. —
Echoes of a Famous Year 1 v. — Kathe-
rine’s Trial 1 v. — The Vicissitudes of
Bessie Fairfax 2 v.— Ben Milner'sWooing
1 v.— Straightforward 2 v. — Mrs. Denys
of Cote 2 v. — A Poor Squire 1 v.

Parr, Mrs.
Dorothy Fox 1 v. — The Prescotts of
Pamphillon 2v. — The Gosau Smithy, etc.
1 v. — Robin 2 v. — Loyalty George 2 v.

Paston, George.
A Study in Prejudices 1 v. — A Fair
Deceiver 1 v.

Pasture, Mrs. Henry de la.
The Lonely Lady of Grosvenor Square 1 v,
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— The Grey Knight 1 v. — Catherine’s
Child 1 v.
Paul, Mrs. : vide Author of “Still
Waters.”

“Paul Ferroll,” Author of (Mrs.
Caroline Clive), § 1873.

Paul Ferroll 1 v. — Year after Year 1 v.

— Why Paul Ferroll killed his Wife x v.

Payn, James, | 1898,

Found Dead 1 v. — Gwendoline's Har-
vest 1 v. — Like Father, like Son 2 v. —
Not Wooed, but Won 2 v. — Cecil’s Tryst
1 v. — A Woman's Vengeance 2 v. —
Murphy's Master 1 v. — In the Heart of
a Hill, and other Stories 1 v. — At Her
Mercyav. — The Best of Husbands 2 v. —
Walter's Word 2 v. — Halves 2 v. —
Fallen Fortunes 2v. — What He cost Her
2v. — By Proxy 2 v. — Less Black than
we're Painted 2 v. — Under one Roof
2 v. — High Spirits 1 v. — High Spirits
(Second Series) 1 v. — A Confidential
Agent 2v. — From Ezxile 2v. — A Grape
from a Thorn 2 v. — Some Private Views
1v. — For Cash Only 2v. — Kit: A Me-
mory 2 v.— The Canon’s Ward (with
Portrait) 2 v. — Some Literary Re-
collections 1 v. — The Talk of the Town
1 v. — The Luck of the Darrells 2 v. —
The Heir ofthe Agesz v.— Holiday Tasks
1v. — Glow-Worm Tales (Firsé Series)
1v. — Glow-Worm Tales (Second Series)
1 v. — A Prince of the Blood 2 v. — The
Mystery of Mirbridge 2 v. — The Burnt
Million 2 v. — The Word and the Will
2 v. — Sunny Stories, and some Shady
Ones 1 v. — A Modern Dick Whitting-
ton 2 v. — A Stumble on the Threshold
2 v. — A Trying Patient 1 v. — Gleams
of Memory, and The Eavesdropper 1 v. —
In Market Overt 1 v. — The Disappear-
ance of George Driffell, and other Tales
1 v. — Another’s Burden etc. 1 v. — The
Backwater of Life, or Essays of a Literary
Veteran 1v.

Peard, Frances Mary.
One Yearzv.—The Rose-Garden1v.—
Unawares 1 v. — Thorpe Regis 1v. — A
Winter Story 1 v. — A Madrigal, and
other Stories 1 v. — Cartouche 1 v. —
Mother Molly 1 v. — Schloss and Town
ctions 2 v. — Near Neigh-
bours 1 v. — Alicia Tennant 1 v. — Ma-
dame’s Granddaughter 1 v. — Donna
Teresa 1 v. — Number One and Number
Two 1 v. — The Ring from Jaipur 1 v. —
The Flying Months 1 v.

Pemberton, Max.

The Impregnable City1v. — A Woman
of Kronstadt t v. — The Phantom Army
1 v. — The Garden of Swords 1 v.— The
Footsteps of a Throne 1 v. — Pro Patrid 1 v.
— The Giant’s Gate 2 v. — I crown thee
King 1 v. — The House under the Sea 1 v.
— The Gold Wolf 1 v.— Doctor Xavierr v.
—Red Morn 1v.— Beatrice of Venice 2 v,
— Mid the Thick Arrows 2 v. — My Sword
for Lafayette 1 v. — The Lady Evelyn 1 v.
— The Diamond Ship 1 v. — The Lodestar
1 v. — Wheels of Anarchy 1 v. — Love
the Harvester 1 v. — The Adventures of
Captain Jack 1 v. — White Walls r v, —
The Show Girl 1 v,

Percy, Bishop Thomas, {1 811.
Reliques of Ancient English Poetry 3v.

Perrin, Alice.

Idolatry 1 v. — The Charm x v.

Philips, F. C.

As in a Looking Glass 1 v. — The Dean
and his Danghter 1v. — Lucy Smith rv.—
A Lucky Young Woman t v. — Jack and
ThreeJills 1 v.— Little Mrs. Murray 1v.—
Young Mr. Ainslie’s Courtshiprv.—Social
Vicissitudes 1 v. — Extenuating Circum-
stances, anid A French Marriage 1 v. —
More Social Vicissitudes rv. — Constance
2 v, — That Wicked Mad'moiselle, etc.
1 v. — A Doctor in Difficulties, etc. 1 v.—
Black and White 1 v. — ““One Never
Knows” 2v. — Of Course 1 v. — Miss
Ormerod’s Protégé 1 v. — My little Hus-
band 1 v. — Mrs. Bouverie 1 v. — A
Question of Colour, and otherStories 1v.—
A Devil in Nun's Veiling 1 v. — A Full
Confession, and other Stories 1 v. — The
Luckiest of Three 1 v.— Poor Little Bella
1 v. — Eliza Clarke, Governess, and Other
Stories 1 v. — Marriage, etc. 1 v. — School-
girls of To-day, etc. 1 v. —If Only, etc. rv.
— An Unfortunate Blend 1 v. — A Bar-
rister's Courtship 1 v.

Philips, F. C. & Percy Fendall.
A Daughter's Sacrifice 1v. — Margaret
Byng 1 v. — Disciples of Plato r v. — A
Honeymoon—and After 1 v.

Philips, F. C. & C. J. Wills.
The Fatal Pliryne 1v. — The Scudamores
1 v. — A Maiden Fair toSeexv. — Sybil
Ross's Marriage 1 v.

Phillpotts, Eden.

Lying Prophets z v. — The Human Boy
1v. — Sons of the Morning 2 v. — The
Good Red Earth 1 v.— The gtrikingHuurs
t v. — The Farm of the Dagger 1 v. —
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The Golden Fetich 1 v, — The Whirlwind

2 v. — The Human Boy Again 1 v.
Phillpotts, E. & Arnold Bennett.

The Sinews of War 1 v. — The Statue 1 v.

Piddington, Miss: zide Author of
“The Last of the Cavaliers.”

Poe, Edgar Allan (Am.), f 1849.
Poems and Essays, edited with a new
Memoir by John H. Ingram 1 v, — Tales,
edited by John H, Ingram 1 v.

Pope, Alexander, T 1744.
Select Poetical Works (with Portrait) £ v.

Poynter, Miss E. Frances.

My Little Lady 2 v.—Ersilia 2 v.— Among
the Hills 1 v. — Madame de Presnel 1 v,

Praed, Mrs. Campbell.

Zéro 1 v. — Affinities 1 v. — The Head
Station 2 v.

Prentiss, Mrs. E. (Am.), f1878.
Stepping Heavenward 1 v.

Prince Consort, the, T 1861.
His Principal Speeches and Add
(with Portrait) 1 v.

Pryce, Richard.

Miss Maxwell's Affections 1 v. — The
%m'ct Mrs. Fleming 1 v. — Time and the

oman 1 v.

Pym, H. N.: vide Caroline Fox.
Quiller-Couch, A. T. (“Q”).
Noughts and Crosses 1v. — I Saw Three
Ships 1 v. — Dead Man’s Rock 1v. — Ia
and other Tales 1 v. — The Ship of Stars
1 v.—The Adventures of Harry Revel 1 v,
— Fort Amity 1 v.— Shakespeare's Christ-
mas, and Other Stories 1 v. — The Mayor
of Troy 1 v, — Merry-Garden, and Other

Stories 1 v,

Quincey: wide De Quincey.

Rae, W, Fraser, { 1903.
Westward by Rail 1 v. — Miss Bayle's
Romance 2 v. — The Business of Travel 1v.

Raimond, C. E. (Miss Robins)

(Am.).
The Open Question 2 v, — The Magnetic
North 2 v. — A Dark Lantern 2 v. — The
Convert 2 v.— The Florentine Frame 1 v.

“Rajah’s Heir, the,” Author of.
The Rajah’s Heir 2 v,

Reade, Charles, 1 1884.

“It is never too late to mend” 2 v, —
“Love me little, love me long™ 1 v. —
The Cloister and the Hearth 2 v, — Hard

Cash 3v. — Pat Yourself in his Place 2v. —
A Terrible Temptation 2 v. — Peg Wof-
fington 1 v. — Christie Johnstone 5 v. —
A Simpleton 2 v. — The Wandering Heir
1v. — A Woman-Hater 2v. — Readiana
1 v. — Singleheart and Doubleface 1 .

“Recommended to Mercy,”

Author of (Mrs. Houstoun).
' Recommended to Mercy "' 2 v. — Zoe's
“Brand" 2 v.

Reeves, Mrs.: 7. Helen Mathers.

Rhys, Grace.

Mary Dominic 1 v. — The Wooing of
Sheila 1 v,

Rice, James: 7. Walter Besant

Richards, Alfred Bate, § 1876.
So very Human 3 v.

Richardson, S., 7 1761.

Clarissa Harlowe 4 v.

Riddell, Mrs. (F. G. Trafford).
George Geith of Fen Court 2 v. — Max-
well Drewitt 2 v. — The Race for Wealth
2v. — Farabove Rubies 2 v.— The Earl’s
Promise 2 v. — Mortomley’s Estate 2 v.

Ridge, W. Pett.

Name of Garland 1 v.

“ Rita.”

Souls 1 v. — The Jesters 1 v. — The Mas-
queraders 2 v. — Queer I.ad;_r[{udas 2v.—
Prince Charming 1 v. — The Pointing
Finger 1 v.— A Man of no Importance 1 v.
— The Millionaire Girl, and Other Stories
1 v. — The Honse called Hurrish 1 v, —
Cal 2 v. — That is to say— 1 v. —
# Half a Truth™ 1 v.

Ritchie, Mrs. Anne Thackeray:

vide Miss Thackeray.

Roberts, Miss: wide Author of

“Mademoiselle Mori.”

Robertson, Rev. F. W, {1833,
Sermons 4 v.

Robins, Miss: vide Raimond.

Robinson, F.: . “ No Church.”

Roosevelt, Theodore (Am.).
Outdoor Pastimes of an American Hunter
(with Portrait) 1 v.

Ross, Charles H.

The Pretty Widow 1 v. — A London
Romance 2 v,

Ross, Martin: vide Somerville.

Rossetti, Dante Gabriel, T 188a.
Poems 1 v, — Ballads and Sonnets 1v.
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“Roy Tellet.”
The Outcasts 1 v. — A Draught of
Lethe 1 v. — Pastor and Prelate 2 v,

Ruffini, J., T 1881.

Lavinia 2 v. — Doctor Antonio 1 v. —
Lorenzo Benoni 1 v. — Vincenzo 2 v, —
A Quiet Nook in the Jura 1 v. — The
Paragreens on a Visit to Paris 1v. —
Carlino, and other Stories 1 v,

Ruskin, John, * 1819, T 1900.
Sesame and Lilies x v. — The Stones of
Venice (with Illustrations) 2 v. — Unto this
Last and Munera Pulveris 1 v.— The Seven
Lamps of Architecture (with 14 Illustra-
tions) 1 v. — Mornings in Florence 1 v.—
St. Mark's Rest 1 v.

Russell, W. Clark.

A Sailor's Sweetheart 2 v. — The ** Lady
Maud™” 2 v. — A Sea Queen 2 v.

Russell, George W. E.
Collections and Recollections. By One
who haskepta Diary 2 v.— A Londoner's
Log-Book 1 v. "

Sala, George Augustus, | 1895.
The Seven Sons of Mammon 2 v.

Saunders, John.

Israel Mort, Overman 2 v. — The Ship-
owner's Daughter 2 v.— A Noble Wifezv.

Saunders, Katherine (Mrs.

Cooper).
Joan Merryweather, and other Tales
1 v. — Gideon’s Rock, and other Tales
1 v. — The High Mills 2 v, — Sebastian 1 v.
Savage, Richard Henry (Am.),

1903.
My Official Wife 1 v. — The Little Lady
oi Lagunitas (with Portrait) 2 v. — Prince
Schamyl's Wooing 1 v. — The Masked
Veaus 2 v. — Delilah of Harlem 2v. —The
Asarchist 2 v.— A Daughter of Judas
1 v. — In the Old Chateau 1 v. — Miss
Devereax of the Mariguita 2 v, —Checked
Through 2 v. — A Modern Corsairz v. —
In the Swim 2 v. — The White Lady of
Khaminavatka 2 v. — In the House of His
Friendsz v.—The Mystery of a Shipyard 2 v.

— A Monte Cristo in L.X ¥

Schreiner, Olive.

Trooper Peter Halket of Mashonaland
1 v. — Woman and 1v.

Scott, Sir Walter, { 1832.
Wavedey (with Portraity 1 v. — The
Axtiguary 1 v, — Ivanhoe 1 v. — Kenil-
worth 1v. — Darward rv. — Old
Mortality 1 v. — Guy Mannering 1 v. —

Rob Roy 1 v. — The Dirite v v, — The
Fortunes of Nigel 1 v. — The Black Dwarf;
A Legend of Montrose 1 v. — The Bride
of Lammermoor 1 v. — The Heart of Mid-
Lothian 2 v. — The Monastery 1 v. — The
Abbot 1 v. — Peveril of the Peak 2v. —
Poetical Works 2 v, — Woodstock 1v, —
The Fair Maid of Perth 1 v. — Anne of
Geierstein 1 v,

Seeley, Prof. J. R, { 1895.

Life and Times of Stein (with a Portrait
of Stein) 4 v. — The Expansion of Lng-
land 1 v. — Goethe 1 v,

Sewell, Elizabeth, T 1906.

Amy Herbert2 v. — Ursula 2 v. — A
Glimﬁa of the World 2 v. — The Journal
of a Home Life 2 v. — After Life 2 v. —
The Experience of Life 2 v.

Shakespeare, William,  1616.
Plays and Poems (with Portrait) (Second
Edition) 7 v. — Doubtful Plays 1 v.

Shakespeare's Plays may be had in
37 numbers, at .4 0,30. each number.
Sharp, William, | 1905 : 2. Miss
Howard, Fiona Macleod and
Swinburne.

Shelley, Percy Bysshe,  1322.
A Selection from his Poems 1 v.

Sheppard, Nathan (Am.), { 1888.
Shut up in Paris 1 v. >

Sheridan, R. B., 1 1816.

The Dramatic Works 1 v.

Shorthouse, J. Henry.
John Inglesant 2 v. — Blanche, Lady
Falaise 1 v.

Sidgwick, Mrs. Alfred.
The Lantern Bearers 1 v.

Slatin Pasha, Rudolf C,, C.B.
Fire and Sword in the Sudan (with
two Maps in Colours) 3 v.

Smedley, F. E.: vide Author of

¢ Frank Fairlegh.”

Smollett, Tobias, { 1771.
Roderick Random 1 v. — Humphry
Clinker 1 v. — Peregrine Pickle 2 v.

Snaith, J. C. \
Mrs. Fitz 1 v.

“Society in London,” Author of.
Society in London, By a Foreign
Resident 1v.

Somerville, E. (E., & M. Ross.
Naboth’s Vineyard 1 v. — All on the
Irish Shore 1 v.
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“Spanish Brothers, the,” Author
of.
The Spanish Brothers 2 v.
Stanhope, Earl (Lord Mahon),
T 1875.
The History of England 7 v. — Reign
of Queen Anne 2 v.
Stanton, Theodore (Am.).
A Manual of American Literature 1 v.
Steel, Flora Annie.
The Hosts of the Lord 2 v. — In the
Guardianship of God 1 v.
Steevens, G. W., § 1g900.
From Capetown to Ladysmith 1 v.
Sterne, Laurence, T 1768.
Tristram Shandy 1v. — A Sentimental
Journey (with Portrait) 1 v.
Stevenson, Robert Louis, {1894,
Treasure Island 1 v. — Dr. Jekyll and
Mr. Hyde, and An Inland Voyage 1 v. —
Kidnapped 1 v. — The Black Arrow1v. —
TheMaster of Ballantrae 1 v.— The Merry
Men, etc. 1 v. — Across the Plains, etc. 1v.
— Island Nights' Entertainments 1 v. —
Catriona 1 v, —Weir of Hermiston 1 v. —
St. Ives 2 v. — In the South Seas 2 v. —
Tales and Fantasies 1 v.
“Still Waters,” Author of (Mrs.
Paul).
Still Waters 1 v. — Dorothy 1 v. — De
Cressy 1 v.— Uncle Ralph 1 v.— Maiden

Sisters1 v. — Martha Brown1v.—Vanessa |

V.
Stirling, M. C.: vzde G. M. Craik.
Stockton, Frank R.(Am.),f1902.

The House of Martha 1 v.

“Story of a Penitent Soul, the,”
Author of.

The Story of a Penitent Soul 1 v.

“Story of Elizabeth, the,” Author
of: wide Miss Thackeray.

Stowe, Mrs. Harriet Beecher
(Am.), J 1896.

Unecle Tom’s Cabin (with Portrait) 2 v. —

A Key to Uncle Tom’s Cabin 2 v. — Dred

2v. — The Minister’s Wooing 1 v. — Old-

town Folks 2 v.

“Sunbeam Stories,” Author of:
wvide Mrs. Mackarness.
Swift, Jonathan (Dean Swift),

Gulliver's Travels 1

Swinburne, Algernon Charles,
T 1909.
Atalanta in Calydon : and Lyrical Poems
(edited, with an Introduction, by William
Sharp) 1 v. — Love's Cross-Currents 1 v.
- “&asmlard and Mary Stuart 1 v.
Symonds, John
T 1803.
Sketches in Italy 1 v. — New Italian
Sketches 1 v.
Tallentyre, S.G.: 2. H.S. Merri-
man.
Tasma.
Uncle Piper of Piper's Hill 2 v.
Tautphoeus, Baroness, T 1893.
Cyrilla 2 v, — The Initials 2 v. — Quits
2v. — At Odds z v.
Taylor, Col. Meadows, 7 1876.
Tara; a Mahratta Tale jv.
Templeton: wide Author of
“Horace Templeton.”

Tennyson, Alfred (Lord), f1892.
Poetical Works 8 v. — Queen Mary
1 v. — Harold 1 v. — Becket; The Cup;
The Falcon 1 v. — Locksley Hall, sixty
Yearsafter ; The Promise of May ; Tiresias
and other Poems 1 v. — A Memoir. By
His Son (with Portrait) 4 v.

Testament, the New: zide New.

Thackeray, William Make-

peace, 7 1863.

Vanity Fair 3 v. — Pendennis 3 v. —
Miscellanies 8 v. — Henry Esmond 2v, —
The English Humourists ofthe Eighteenth
Century 1 v. — The Newcomes 4 v. — The
Virginians 4 v. — The Four Georges;
Lovel the Widower 1 v. — The Adventures
of Philip 2 v. — Denis Duval 1 v. —
Roundabout Papers 2z v. — Catherine
1 v, — The Irish Sketch Book 2v. — The
Paris Sketch Book (with Portrait) 2 v.

Thackeray, Miss (Lady Ritchie).
The Story of Elizabeth 1v. — The Village
on the Cliff 1 v. — Old Kensington 2 v, —
Bluebeard's Keys, and other Stories 1v. —
Five Old Friends 1 v. — Miss Angel1v. —
Out of the World, and other Tales 1v. —
FulhamLawn, and other Tales 1v. — From
an Island. A Storyandsome Essaystv, —
Da Capeo, and other Tales 1 v. — Madame
de Sévigné; From a Stage Box; Miss
‘Williamson’s Divagations 1 v. — A Book
of Sibyls t v. — M, Dymond 2 v, —
Chapters [rom some Memoirs 1 v,

Addington,
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Thomas a Kempis: ». Kempis.

Thomas, A. (Mrs. Pender Cudlip).
Denis Donne 2z v. — On Guard 2 v. —
Walter Goring 2 v. — Played Out 2 v. —
Called to Account 2 v. — Only Herself
2 v. — A Narrow Escape 2 v.

Thomson, James, T 1748.
Poetical Works (with Portrait) 1 v.

“Thoth,” Author of.
Thoth z v,

Thurston, E. Temple.
The Greatest Wish in the World 1 v. —
Mirage 1 v. — The City of Beautiful Non-

sense 1 V.

“Tim,” Author of.

Tim z v.

Trafford, F. G.: z. Mrs. Riddell.

Trevelyan, George Otto.
The Life and Letters of Lord Macaulay
(with Portrait) 4 v. — Selections from the
Writings of Lord Macaulay 2 v. — The
American Revolution (with a Map) 2 v.
Trois-Etoiles: zide Grenville.
Trollope, Anthony, § 1882.
Doctor Thorne 2 v. — The Bertrams
2 v. — The Warden 1 v. — Barchester
Towersz v. — Castle Richmond 2 v. — The
‘West Indies 1 v.— Framley Parsonagez v.
— Xorth America 3 v. — Orley Farm 3 v.
— Rachel Ray 2 v. — The Small House
at Allington 3 v. — Can you forgive her?
i!:. — The Belton Estate 2 v. — Nina
latka 1 v. — The Last Chronicle of
Barset 3 v.—The Claverings2v. — Phineas
Finn 3v. — He knew he was right 3v. —
The Vicar of Bullhampton 2 v. — Sir arrg
Ralpl

Hohﬁu‘ of Humblethwaite 1 v. —

the Heir 2 v. — The Golden Lion of
Granpere 1 v. — Australia and New Zea-
lan;:’g v. — Lady Anna 2 v. — Harry
H cote of Gangoil 1 v. — The Way we
live now 4 v. — The Prime Minister 4 v. —
The American Senator 3 v. — South Africa
2v.— Is He Popenjoy? 3v. — An Eye for
an Eye 1v.— John Caldigate 3 v. — Cousin
Heary 1 v. — The Duke's Children 3v. —
Dr.Wortle’s School 1v. — Ayala’s Angel
5v.—The Fixed Period 1 v. — Marion Fay
2%, — in the Dark 1 v. — Frau Froh-
mann, other Stories 1 v. — Alice Dug-
dale, and other Stories 1 v. — La Mére
Baoche, and other Stories 1 v. — The
Mistletoe Bough, and other Stories 1 v, —
An Autobiography 1 v. — An Old Man’s
Loverv.

Trollope, T. Adolphus, { 1892.
The Garstangs of Garstang Grange 2 v.
— A Siren 2 v.

Trowbridge, W. R. H.

The Letters of Her Mother to Elizabeth
1 v. — A Girl of the Multitude 1 v. — That
Little Marquis of Brandenburg 1 v. — A
Dazzling Reprobate 1 v.

Twain, Mark (Samuel L.

Clemens) (Am.), T 1910.

The Adventures of Tom Sawyer 1v. —
The Innocents Abroad; or, The New
Pilgrims’ Progress 2 v. —A Tramp Abroad
2 v. — *Roughing it"" 1 v. — The In-
nocents at Home 1 v. — The Prince and
the Pauper 2 v. — The Stolen White
Elephant, etc. 1 v. — Life on the Mis-
sissippi 2 v. — Sketches (with Portraif)
1 v. — Huckleberry Finn 2 v. — Selections
from American Humour 1v. — A Yankee
at the Court of King Arthur 2 v. — The
American Claimant 1 v. — The £ 1000000
Bank-Note and other new Stories x v, —
Tom Sawyer Abroad 1 v. — Pudd'nhead
Wilson 1 v. — Personal Recollections of
Joan of Arc 2 v.—Tom Sawyer, Detective,
and other Tales 1 v. — More Tramps
Abroad 2z v. — The Man that corrupted
Hadleyburg, etc. 2 v. — A Double-
relled Detective Story, etc. 1 v. — The
] iq::,oma Bequest, and Other Stories 1 v.—
Christian Science 1 v. — Captain Storm-
field’s Visit to Heaven & Is Shakespeare
Dead? 1 v.

“Two Cosmos, the,” Author of.
The Two Cosmos 1 v.

Vachell, Horace Annesley.
Brothers 2 v. — The Face of Clay 1 v. —
Her Son 1 v.— The Hill 1 v. — The Waters
of Jordan 1v, — An Impending Sword 1 v.
—"The Paladin 1 v. — John Verney 1 v.

“Venus and Cupid,” Author of.
Venus and Cupid 1 v.

“Yéra,” Author of.

Véra 1 v. — The Hitel du Petit St.
%ean 1 v. — Blue Roses 2 v, — Within

ound of the Sea 2 v. — The Maritime
Alps and their Seaboard 2 v.—Ninette 1 v.

Victoria R. 1.

Leaves from the Journal of our Life in
the Highlands from 1848 to 1861 1 v. —
More Leaves, etc. from 1862 to 1882 1 v.
“Virginia,” Author of.
Virginia 1 v.
Vizetelly, Ernest Alfred.
With Zola in England 1 vi
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Walford, L. B.
Mr, Smith 2v, — Pauline 2v. — Cousins
2 v. — Troublesome Daughters 2 v, —
Leddy Marget 1 v.

Wallace, D. Mackenzie.
Russia 3 v.

Wallace, Lew. (Am.), § 1905.
Ben-Hur 2 v.

Warburton, Eliot, g
The Crescent and the
Darien 2 v.

‘Ward, Mrs. Humphry.
Robert Elsmere j v. — David Grieve

v. — MissBretherton 1 v. — Marcella 3 v.

i!elxie Costrell 1 v, — Sir George Tressady
2 v. — Helbeck of Bannisdale 2 v. —
Eleanor 2 v, — Lady Rose’s Daughter 2 v.
— The Marriage of William Ashe 2 v. —
Fenwick's Career 2 v.— Diana Mallory 2 v.
— Daphne; or, ““Marriage 4 la Mode™ 1 v,
dian Born 1 v.

Warner, Susan vide: Wetherell

Warren, Samuel, { 1877.
Di f a late Physician 2 v. — Tei
Th:?;agd :-Ym v. — Now and The:
1 v. — The Lily and the Bee 1 v.
“Waterdale Neighbours, the,”
Authorof: ». Justin M<Carthy.

Watts-Dunton, Theodore.
Aylwin 2 v.

Wells, H. G.
The Stolen Bacillus, etc. 1v. — The War
ofthe Worlds 1 v.— The Invisible Man 1 v.
— The Time Machine, and The Island of
Doctor Moreau 1 v. — When the Sleeper
Wakes 1 v.— Talesof Space and Time 1 v.
— The Plattner Story, and Others 1 v, —
Love and Mr. Lewisham 1 v.—TheWheels
of Chance 1 v. — Anticipations 1 v, — The
First Men in the Moon 1 v.— The Sea Lady
1v,—Mankind in the Making 2 v.—Twelve
Stories and a Dream 1 v. — The Food of
the Gods 1 v. — A Modern Utopia 1v. —
Kipps2 v.—In the Days of the Comet 1 v.—
The Future in America 1 v. — New Worlds
for OId 1 v. — The War in the Air 1 v. —
Tono-Bungay 2 v. — First and Last Things
1 v. — The New Machiavelli 2 v.

Westbury, Hugh.
Acte 2 v.

Wetherell, Elizabeth

‘Warner) (Am.), | 1883,

The wide, wide World 1 v. — Queechy
2 v. — The Hills of the Shatemuc 2v, —
Say and Seal 2v. — The Old Helmet 2v.

1852,

TOss 2 V. —

(Susan

Weyman, Stanley J.
The House of the Wolf 1 v. —The Story
of Francis Cludde 2 v. — A Gentleman of
France 2 v. — The Man in Black 1 v, —
Under the Red Robe 1 v. — My Lady
Rotha 2 v. —From the Memoirs of 2 Minis-
ter of France 1 v. — The Red Cockade 2 v,
— Shrewsbury 2 v. — The Castle Inn 2 v.
— Sophia 2 v. — Count Hannibal 2v. — In
Kings' Byways 1 v. — The Long Night 2 v.
-—'1%‘3 Abbess of Vlaye 2 v. — ow
Farm 2 v. — Chippinge 2 v. — Laid up in
Lavender x v.

Wharton, Edith (Am.).
The House of Mirth 2 v. — The Fruit of
the Tree 2 v,

“Whim, a,” Author of.
A Whim, and its Consequences 1 v.

Whitby, Beatrice.
The Awakening of Mary Fenwick 2 v, —
In the Suntime of ber Youth 2 v,

White, Percy.
Mr. Bailey-Martin 1v.-The WestEnd av.
—The New Christians 1 v.— Park Lanez v,
— The Countess and The King's Diary 1 v.
— The Triumph of Mrs. St. George zv. —
A Millionaire’s Daughter 1 v. — A Pas-
sionate Pilgrim 1 v. — The System 2 v. —
The Patient Man 1 v. — Mr. John Strood
1v. — The Eight Guests 2 v.— Mr. Strudge
1 v. — Love and the Poor Suitor 1 v. —
The House of Intrigue rv. — Love and the
Wise Men1v. — An Averted Marriage r v.
—The Lost Halo 1 v. — The Broken Phial
1Y

White, Walter.
Holidays in Tyrol 1 v.

Whiteing, Richard.
The Island ; or, An Adventure of a Per-
son of Quality 1 v, — No. 5 John Streett v,
—The Lifeof Paris 1 v.—TheYellowVan 1 v,
—Ring in the New 1 v. — All Moonshine
1 v. — Little People 1 v.

Whitman, Sidney.
Imperial Germany 1 v.— The Realm ofthe
Habsburgs 1 v. — Teuton Studies 1 v. —
Reminiscences of the King of Roumania
1 v. — Conversations with Prince Bismarck
1 v. — Life of the Emperor Frederick 2 v.

“Who Breaks— Pays,” Author

of: vide Mrs. Jenkin.
Whyte Melville, George J.:
vide Melville.

Wiggin, Kate Douglas (Am.)

Timothy's Quest 1 v. — A Cathedra)
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Courtship, and Penelope’s English Ex-
periences 1 v. — Penelope’s Irish Experi-
ences 1 v. — Rebecca of Sunnybrook Farm
1 v, — Rose o' the River 1 v. — New Chro-
nicles of Rebecca 1 v. — The Old Peabody
Pew, and Susanna and Sue 1 v.

K.D. Wiggin, M, & ]J. Findlater, &

Allan McAulay.
The Affair at the Inn 1 v. — Robinettaz v,

Wilde, Oscar, 1 1900.

The Picture of Dorian Gray 1 v. — De Pro-
fundis and The Ballad of Reading Gaol
1 v. — A House of Pomegranates 1 v. —
Lord Arthur Savile's Crime, and Other
Prose Pieces 1 v.—Lady Windermere's Fan
1v.— Anldeal Husband 1 v.— Salome 1 v,
— The Happy Prince, and Other Tales 1 v.
— A Woman of No Importance 1 v.—The
Importance of Being Earnest 1 v.

Wilkins, Mary E. (Am.).
Pembroke 1 v.— Madelon 1 v. — Jerome
2 v. — Silence, and other Stories 1 v. —
The Love of Parson Lord, etc. 1 v.

Williamson, C.N. & A. M. (Am.).
The Lightning Conductor 1 v.—Lady Betty
across theWater 1 v.—The Motor Maid 1 v.
— Lord Loveland discovers America 1 v,

Wills, C. J., wide F. C. Philips.

Winter, Mrs. J. 8.

Regimental Legends 1 v.
Wood, Charles: wide Author of
“Buried Alone.”

Wood, H. F.

The Passenger from Scotland Yard 1 v.

Wood, Mrs. Henry (Johnny

Ludlow), T 1887.

East Lynne 3v. — The Channings2v. —
Mrs. Halliburton’s Troubles 2 v. —
Verner's Pride 3 v.— The Shadow of Ash-
lydyat 3 v. — Trevlyn Hold 2z v. — Lord
Ua{bum’s‘Daughlera 2 v, — Oswald Cray
2 v. — Mildred Arkell 2 v. —St. Martin's
Eve 2v.— Elster's Folly 2v. — Lady Ade-
laide's Oath 2 v. — Orville College 1 v, —
A Life’'s Secret1 v.— The Red Court Farm
2 v. — Anne Hereford z v, — Roland
Yorke 2 v. — George Canterbury's Will
2 v. — Bessy Rane 2 v. — Dene Hollow
2v. — The Foggy Night at Offord ; Martyn
Ware’s Temptation; The Night- Walk
over the Mill Stream 1 v. — Within the
Maze z v. — The Master of Greylands 2 v,
— Jobhony Ludlow 2 v. — Told in the
Twilight 2 v. — Adam Grainger 1 v.—
Edina 2 v. — Pomeroy Abbey 2 v. — Court
Netherleigh 2 v. — (The following by
Johnny Ludlow): Lost in the Post, and
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Other Tales 1 v.—ATale of Sin, and Other
Tales 1 v. — Anne, and Other Tales 1 v, —
The M?tery of {:as Page, etc. 1 v. —
Helen Whitney's Wedding, etc. 1 v.—The
Story of Dorothy Grape, ete. 1 v.
W oodroffe, Daniel.
Tangled Trinities 1v.—~The Beauty-Shop 1v.
Woods, Margaret L.
A Village Tragedy 1 v. — The Vaga-
bonds 1 v. — Sons of the Sword 2 v. — The

Invader 1 v.

Wordsworth, William, 7 1850.

Select Poetical Works 2 v.

Wrazxall, Lascelles, { 1865.
Wild Oats 1 v.

Yates, Edmund, { 1894.
Land at Last 2 v. — Broken to Harness 2 v.
— The Forlorn Hope 2 v. — Black Shee
2 v, — The Rock Ahead 2 v. —Wmckas
in Port 2 v. — Dr. Wainwright’s Patient
2 v.— Nobody's Fortune z v. — Castaway
2 v. — A Waiting Race 2 v. — The yellow
Flag 2 v.— The Impending Sword 2 v. —
Two, by Tricks 1 v. — A Silent Witness
2 v. — Recollections and Experiences 2 v.

Yeats: vide Levett-Yeats.

Yonge, Charlotte M., T 1901.
The Heir of Redclyfte 2 v. — Heartsease
2 v. — The Daisy Chain 2 v. — Dynevor
Terrace 2v. — Hopes and Fears 2 v. —
The Young Step-Mother 2 v, — The Trial
2 v, — The CleverWoman of the Family
2 v.— The Dove in the Eagle's Nest 2 v.
— The Danvers Papers; The Prince and
the e 1 v. — The Chaplet of Pearls
2v. — The two Guardians 1 v. — TheCaged
Lion 2 v. — The Pillars of the House 5 v.
— Lady Hester 1 v.— My Young Alcides
2 v, — The Three Brides 2 v. — Woman-
kind 2 v. — Magnum Bonum 2 v. — Love
and Life 1 v. — Unknown to History 2 v,
— Stray Pearls (with Portrait) 2 v.—The
Armourer's Prentices 2 vo — The Two
Sides of the Shield 2z v. — Nuttie's Father
2 v. — Beecheroft at Rockstone 2 v, —
A Reputed Changeling 2 v. — Two Penni-
less Princesses 1 v. — That Stick 1 v. —
Grisly Grisell 1 v. — The Long Vacation
2 v, — Modern Broods 1 v.

“Young Mistley,” Author of:

vide Henry Seton Merriman.

Zangwill, L
Dreamers of the Ghetto 2 v. — Ghetto
Comedies 2 v. — Ghetto T ies 2 V.

LA el
The World and a Man 2 v.




Series for

the Young.

30 Volumes. Published with Continental Copyright on the same
conditions as the Collection of English and American Authors, Vide p.1.

— Price 1 M. 60 Pf. or 2 Fr. per Volume. —

Barker, Lady (Lady Broome).
Stories About:— 1 v.

Charlesworth, Maria Louisa,

T 1880,

Ministering Children 1 v.

Craik, Mrs. (Miss Mulock), {1887,
Our Year 1 v. — Three Tales for Boys
1 v. — Three Tales for Girls 1 v.

Craik, Georgiana M. (Mrs. May).
Cousin Trix, and her Welcome Tales 1 v.
Edgeworth, Maria, 1 1849,
Moral Tales 1 v. — Popular Tales 2 v.
Kavanagh, Bridget & Julia,
1877.

The Pearl Fountain, and other Fairy-
Tales z v.

Lamb, Charles & Mary, § 1834
g and 1847.
Tales from Shakspeare 1 v.

Marryat, Captain, 1 1848.
Masterman Ready 1 v.

Marshall, Mrs. Emma, { 1899.

Rex and Regina 1 v.

Montgomery, Florence.
The Town-Crier; to which is added:
The Children with the Indian-Rubber
Ball 1 v.

“Ruth and her Friends,” Author
of.
Ruth and her Friends. A Story for Girls1v.
Wood, Mrs. Henry, T 1887,
William Allair 1 v,

Yonge, Charlotte M., 1 1901.
Kenneth; or, the Rear-Guard of the
Grand Army 1 v. — The Little Duke.
Ben Sylvester's Word 1 v. — The
Stokesley Secret 1 v. — Countess Kate 1 v.
— A Book of Golden Deeds 2 v. — Friars-
wood Post-Office 1 v. — Henrletta’s Wish
1 v. — Kings of England 1 v. — The
Lances of Lynwood; the Pigeon Pie 1 v.
—P'sandQ’st v.—AuntCharlotte'sStories
of English History 1 v. — Bye-Words 1v.—

Lads and Lasses of Langley, etc. 1 v.

Collection of German Authors.
51 Volumes., Translations Jrom the German, published with universal

copyright.

These volumes may be imported into any country.

— Price 1 M. 60 Pf. or 2 Fr. per Volume. —

Auerbach, Berthold,  1882.
On the Heights, (Second Edition) V. —
Brigitta t v, — Spinoza 2 v.

Ebers, Georg, 1 1898.

An Egyptian Princess 2 v. — Uarda
2v. — Homo Sum 2 v, —The Sisters [Die
Schwestern] 2 v, — Joshua 2 v. — Per
Aspera 2 v.

Fouqué, De la Motte, T 1843.
Undine, Sintram, ete. 1 v.

Freiligrath, Ferdinand, } 1876.
Poems (Second Edition) 1 v.

Gdrlach, Wilhelm.

Prince Bismarck (with Portrait) 1 v.

Goethe, W. v., 1 1532.
Faust 1 v. — Wilhelm Meister’s Ap-
prenticeship 2 v.

Gutzkow, Karl, + 1878.
Through Night to Light 1 v.

Hacklidnder, F. W, 1 1877,
Behind the Counter [Handel und
Wandel] 1 v.

Hauff, Wilhelm, } 1827.
Three Tales 1 v.
Heyse, Paul.
L’Arrabiata, etc. 1 v.— The Dead Lake,
etc. 1v. — barossa, ete. 1 v.
Hillern, Wilhelmine von.
The Vulture Maiden [die Geier-Wally)
1 v. — The Hour will come 2 v,



30 T:m }Unt..

dition, Collection of German Authors, Students’ Series.

Kohn, Salomon
Gabriel 1 v.
Lessing, G. E, { 1781.
Kathan the Wise and Emilia Galottizv.
Lewald, Fanny, § 1889,
Stella 2 v,
Marlitt, E,, 1 1887,
The Princess of the Moor [das Haide-
prinzesschen] 3 v,

1857,
Diary of a

Nathusius, Maria,
Joachim v. Kamern, an
Poor Young Lady 1 v,

Reuter, Fritz, | 1874.
In the Year '13 1 v. — An old Story of
my Farming Days [Ut mine Stromtid] jv.
Richter, J. P. Friedrich (Jean
Paul), { 1825.
Flower, Fruit and Thorn Pieces 2 v,
Scheffel, Victor von, j 1886.
Ekkehard 2 v.
Taylor, George.
Klytia 2 v.
Zschokke, Heinrich, { 1848,
The Princess of Brunswick- Wolfen-
biittel, etc, 1 v.

Students’ Series for School, College, and Home.
Ausgaben
mit deutschen Anmerkungen und Special-Wrterbiichern.
Br.=Broschiert. Kart. = Kartoniert.

Bulwer, Edward, Lord Lytton,
T 1873.
The Lady of Lyons. Von Dr. Friiz
Bisckaff.” Br. 4 o,50. Kart. 4 o,60.

Burnett, Frances Hodgson

(Am.).
Little Lord Faunf Von Dr. Ernst
Groth. Br.J:‘i? M 1,60.— An-
mrhm drterbuch. Br. . # o0,40.
rewe Von Bertha Connell. Br.

# 0,60. — Anmerkungen
%mhch. Br. .4 o,40.

Ca.rlyie, Thomas, | 1881.
of Terror (French Revo-
mn) on Dr. Ludwig Herrig. Br.
o 1,00. Karr.. S 1,10,

(Miss  Mulock),
1887.

A Hero. A Tale for Boys. Von Dr.
‘Ofto Dost. Br. 4 o,80. Kart. # 0,90.—
Br. .4 o,40.

mm11870.
cet First Series. Von Dr., 4.

! . Kart. #1,30.
ﬁ'&a Voa Dr. 4.
: Wi

Eliot, George (Miss Evans—
Mrs. Cross), T 1880.

The Mill on the Floss. Von Dr.
Conrad. Br. # 1,70. Kart. .# 1,80.

H,

Ewing, Juliana Horatia, { 1885.
Jackanapes. Von Z. Roes. Br. #o0,50.
Kart. # o,60. —Wiirterbuch. Br. % o0,20.

The Brownies; and The Land of Lost
Toys. Von Dr. A. Miiller. Br. M 0,60,
Kart. % o,70.—Wirterbuch Br. # o,30.

Timothy's Shoes; An Idyll of the
Wonrl Benjyin Beastland. Von . Roos.

,‘ o,70. Kart. # o0,80. — Worter-
buch. Br. .# o,30.
Franklin, Benjamin (Am.),
T 1790.
His Autobiography. Von Dr. Karl

Feyerabend. 1. Teil. Die Jugendjuhre
(:306—17;,0] Br. # 1,00, Kart. 1,10,
II. Teil. Die Mannesjahre (1731 bis
757). Mit einer Beigabe: The Way to
ea.l Von Dr. Karl Feyerabend.
Br. £ 1,20, Kart. # 1,30.

Freeman, Edward A. § 1892.
Three Historical Essays. Von Dr. G
Balzer. Br. .#o,50. Xart. # o,80.

Harte, Bret (Am.),  1902.

Tales of the Argonauts. Von Dr. G.
Zanger. Br. # 1,40. Kart. 4 1,50.
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Hawthorne, Nathaniel (Am.),
T 1864.
Wonder for Boys and Girls. Von
E. Roos. Br. #o0,70. Kart, .# 0,80, —
Anmerkungen undWirterbuch. Br. #0,40.
Hughes, Thomas, { 1898.
Tom Brown's School Days. Von Dr. /.
Schmidf. 2 Parts. Br. # 3,00, Kart.
S 3,20, Part 1. a . Br. 4% 1,70.
Kart, .# 1,80, Part.IL apart. Br..41,30.
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Longfellow, Henry Wads-
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Kart. # 1,70. 2.Bandapart. Br. #1,00.
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En%hnd before the Restoration. (History
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Alhne. Dr. 4 o,70. Kart. f o,80.

England under Charles the Second.
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Dr. W. lhne. . JM1,00. Kart. 1,10,

The Rebellions of Argyle and Mon-
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Non Dr. Immanuel Schmidt. Br. fr,00.
Kart. # 1,10.

.~ Lord Clive. (Histor. Essay.) Von Prof.
Dr. R. Zhum. Br. # 1,40. Kart. 4 1,50.

Ranke's History of the Popes. (His-
torical Essay.) Von Prof. Dr. . Zhum.
Br. # o,60.” Kart. .# o,70.

‘Warren Hastings. (Historical Essay.)
Von Prof. Dr. R, Thum. Br. 4 1,50.
Kart. % 1,60.

MeCarthy, Justin.

The Indian Mutiny. (Chap. 32—350f “A
History of our own Times.'") Von Dr. A.
Hamann. Br. # o,6o. Kart. % o,70.
— Wiirterbuch. Br. # o,zo0.

Montgomery, Florence.
Misunderstood. Von Dr. B. Palm. Br.
M 1,60, Kart. 4 1,70. — Wiirterbuch.
Br. # o0,40.

Scott, Sit Walter, § 1832.
The Talisman. Von Dr. R. Dressel.
Br. 4 1,60. Kart. 4 1,70.

Tales of a Grandfather, First Series.
Von Dr. H. Lischkorn. Br. £ 1,50.
Kart. .# 1,60. —Wiirterbuch. Br. #0,50.

Tales of a Grandfather. Second Series.
Von Dr. H, Lischhorn. Br. 4 1,70.
Kart. 4 1,80.

Shakespeare, William, 1 1616.
Twelfth Night; or, What you will. Von
Dr. H. Conrad. Br. #1,40. Kart. 4 1,50.

ulius Casar. Von Dr. /mmanuel
Schmidf. Br. # 1,00, Kart. 4 1,10.

Macbeth.Von Dr./mmanuel Schmidt.
Br. .4 1,00. Kart. # 1,10.

Stanhope, Earl (Lord Mahon),

T 1875.
Prince Charles Stuart. (History of Eng-
land from the Peace of Utrecht to the
Peace of Versailles. 1713—1783.) Von
Dr. Martin Krummacher. Br. 4 1,20.
Kart. # 1,30.

The Seven Years® War, Von Dr. M.
Krummacher. Br. # 1,20. Kart. 4 1,30.

Tennyson, Alfred Lord, { 1892.
Enoch Arden and other Poems. Von
Dr. A. Hamann. Br. # o,70. Kart.
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Englische Conversationssprache von
. Schiessing. 4. Stereotypaufl.
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For English students.
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Tauchnitz Dictionaries.
For sale and for use in all countries.
Crown 8vo.

English-German and German-English. (JAMES.) Forty-second Edition,
entirely rewritten and greatly enlarged. Sewed . 4,50. Bound
in cloth .# 5,00. Bound in half-morocco .# §,50.

English-French and French-English. (James & MoLk.) Eighteenth,
entirely new and modern Edition., Sewed .# 5,00. Bound .# 6,00.

English-Italian and Italian-English. (JAMES & GRaAsSL) Zkhirieenth
Edition, Sewed .# 5,00. Bound in half-morocco .4 6,25.

Tolhausen, Technological Dictionary in three Languages. Complete
in three parts. Each part with a new large Supplement including all modern
terms and expressions in Electricity, Telegraphy and Telephony. Sewed .# 29,00.
Bound in cloth # 32,00. Bound in half-morocco .# 33.50.

Vol. 1. Frangais-Allemand-Anglais. siéme Ediffon. Avecun grand
Supplément de 1gor. Broché % 10,00. Relié en toile .# 11,00. Relié en
demi-maroquin 4 11,50, Supplément séparément 4 2,00.

Vol. II. English-German-French. 6# Edition. With a large Supple-
ment published in 1go2. Sewed .# 10,00. Bound in cloth 4 11,00. Bound
in half-morocco 4 11,50. Supplement separately 4 2,00.

Tol. ITl. Deutsch-Englisch-Franzésisch. 5. Aufage. Mit einem
Nachtrage von 1902. Brosch. 4 g,00. Geb. in Leinen 4 10,00, Geb. in
Halbfrz. 4 10,50. Nachtrag einzeln 4 1,00.

Pocket Dictionaries (same size as Tauchnitz Edition).

Bound .# 2,25. Sewed .4 1,50.

These Diciionaries are constantly revised and kept carefully up fo dale.
English-German and German-English. Thirty-first Edition.
English-French and French-English. Z7hirty-second Edition.
English-Italian and Italian-English. Zwenty-third Edition.
English-Spanish and Spanish-English. Zhirty-first Edition.
Latin-English and English-Latin  Sixteenth Edition.
Franzésisch-Deutsch und Deutsch-Franzésisch. Dretsehinte Auflage.
Italienisch-Deutsch und Deutsch-Italienisch. Ackte Auflage.
Espagnol-Frangais et Francais-Espagnol. Sixiéme Edition.

Russisch-Deutsch und Deutsch-Russisch. (KOIRANSKY.)
5. Auflage. Br. 6 3,00. Geb. # 4,00. Geb. in Halbmarokko . 5,50.
Imperial 4°,

Italienisch-Deutsch und Deutsch-Italienisch. (RicuTiNi & BULLE.)
2 Biande, 1.Band. 4. Auflage. 2. Band. 3. Auflage. Brosch. 4 18,00.
Geb. # 20,00. Halbmarokko . 23,00. 5

Spanisch-Deutsch und Deutsch-Spanisch. (TOLHAUSEN.) 2 Biinde.
5. Auflage. Brosch. ¢ 15,00. Geb. . 17,50. Halbmarokko .4 20,50.

Tmperial 8°.

Hebrew and Chaldee Lexicon. (FURsT.) Translated from the German.
Fifth Edition. . 19,00.

Handworterbuch der Deutschen Sprache. (WEBER.) 25., wdllig neu
bearbeitete und den Regeln der neuesten Rechischreibung angepasste
Auflage. Br. 4 6,00. Halbleinw. £ 7,00. Halbfranz .4 7,50.

Handbuch der Fremdwdrter. (WEBER.) 17. duflage. Br. # 3,00.
Halbleinw. .4 4.06,_ P
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Latest Volumes:

4206. That is to say—. By “Rita.”

4207. The Lost Halo. By Percy White.

4208. Not Guilty. By W. E. Norris.

4209. Extract from Captain Stormfield’s Visit to Heaven,
and‘Is Shakespeare Dead? By Mark Twain.

4210. At the Villa Rose. By A. E. W. Mason.™,

4211. Harmen Pols: Peasant. By Maarten Maartens.

4212. Confessions of an English Opium-Eater. By Thomas
De Quincey. " 4

4213. Mirage. By E. Temple Thurston. d

4214. St. Mark’s Rest. By John Ruskin. A \

4215. The Charm. By Alice Perrin.

4216. The Romance of the Milky Way, and Other Studies
and Stories. By Lafcadio Hearn. “

4217. Studies in Wives. By Mrs. Belloc Lowndes.

4218. Rewards and Fairies. By Rudyard Kipling.

4219. Babes in the Wood. By B. M. Croker;. ®aaee

4220. The Devil and the Deep Sea. By Rhoda Broughton.

4221¢ The Osbornes. By E. F. Benson. -

4222. Queen Sheba’s Ring. By H. Rider Haggard.

~

4223. The Spell of Egypt. - By Robert Hichens.
4224. The Finer Grain. By Henry James.
4225. Open Country. By Maurice Hewlett.
4226. Lord Loveland discovers America. By C. N. and
A. M. Williamson. " Gda 3
227[28. Let the Roof fall in. By Frank Danby;

The Tauchnitx Edition is sold by all Booksellers (E Rail-
way Libraries on the Conlinent, priee of each yolume &% 30 or
franes 2,00 sewed, S 2,20 or franes 2,75 cloth (Origin ;
band), 6 3,00 or francs 3,75 in elegant soft binding
Geschenlkband). A complele Qalalogue of the Tauchnity
witached to this work.
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