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ITE sensaffor created by “A Superfluons Women,” one of the most
startling of the Biack chnotle books of the new “prolilem’™ fletion,
must be still fresh in the pubile mind. I_'ossft;‘ly It may not yet be

generally lnown that the suthor i& mot a mliganthropic man, 48 wis ut
first surmised, nor n migerable married (woman, writlng out Iot‘tlm-dppthu al
" per own déep and bitter experience, hut an estimable maldenlaldy of quliet
and conventional life, a Miss Emme Brooke, living in'Londofi.

This fiest Hterars suecoss Migs Brooke followed un almost immed!{ntely
by unother novel, entltied "Tmnﬂlf.lq’n_." which was, lq. lts way, almost as
remarknhl.c a8 A Superfluous Woman." It bore, howeyer, the m_urks af haste
and tmmattrity, and maede the impression of being eariler work—probably

of the more powerful novel.

thuﬁﬁf.mlln ler, new 114;\'[911, “@ife the Acenger,” which Mr. Hdward Arnold
il publish next week, MIis§ Rrooke makes a marked nidvance, . ‘There-is
po hnste, no dfmpaturity here, \ninid & grently superior literary guallty, re-
vealing the epre and Iabor with which the motlve Is wrought out. Thore
{5 somethlng in the \pas&ionnta intensity of the opinlng ehajiters, ani 19 1lie
subject Jiweld that snggests the sohool scenes in ‘Jane E}'rtla_." Thn ﬂ'\--’
velopniest of the story is rapid, and some of the girl chlhh'_m_l- who are’
given p wrong.etart in Mlss Minelng Racker's: school find -falser and more
dangergus. tenching in  thélr ‘own lomes g8 thay approach womanhood,

Ruantic Treglon, espeelally, Leging life's race heavily bondicapped by
feredity, withont bit or bridlé between a vi¢lous, diasipated father and a
vwonk, uoprincipled mother,  And sich a turbulent nature as this fAnds
Yaelf suddenly condemmned to & suppressed existence of stays and sofas.

“Of eotires, she begins Jooking abmit for some srarlet thread of Interest
fo. tun inte the dun color of the unbearable monotony. Tl}e_ouls near-by
man wui-llr,v of notlee 1s Normpn Dayntree. e ls: distingulshed, hand-
some, fhscingting—and forty, whith is in ltself o charm to a certaln type
of girl, who finds crudeness ln younger men. But—such is the pervemsity
of fate—nhe hes & wife whom he loves, according to such a man's Idea of
love.

“No man in England was 3o careful to keep that whilte pateh of hia
existence whiel he named ‘home,” and which bore in the forefront of
hls mind {he perfeet figure of his wife, uncontaminated by the world,

. 'm s’ = It ghoeked hlm inthls reglon of artistic tastidlonsness even to think
+of -thecoarse and mingled flood of the world's life sweeplng 8o much ns
the hem of Constautin's garmient. In His oplnlon ihen and women stood
~npon: entirely different planes, and It wok part of his Bislnegs as 0 husbanid
i Jealonsly ta protect Lis wife, and o prevent any whiff of the dtmosphere
of the-manly plane from invading the purer air of ler reflned existence,"
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wi Pérhaps Noppuay  Dayntree i not the only men in England—or In the tion
worll—who, while thus relegnting his wife to a higher sphere, vetalns for though she
Chtmgelf the right to enter at Lis pleasure a lower one than that i which | steadily at

| they wdght dwell in mutual respeet, honor nnd happluess.  Perbaps theve
may be hyushands even lu Amerled whose homes Liaye fallen Into ruin le
cause they were renred upen this false foundation.
Cotsiantia, the wife, 18 a beantiful woman, and as good s the eminently
puman ein be. Ehe Is younger than her husband, and never feels con-
" gplous of WY loss of ‘éven youth's first bloom, untll she notices the enchant-
'l'ug freshress 'of Rosalle's beanty, It has struck her with especlal force
on¢ plght at o DAl while tie glel is staylfig In their honse as o puest,
and; belng sleepless and nervous, Constantin rikes and goes to the windew,
expecting only a glimpse of the perfect might and a soothing breath of
freal alr. i
she moonllght flooded the garden, but, saving one corner, the side of
" 4he houss which lay at right angles from the new wing, and which rep-
resented the middle and older part, was In shadow. In this slde was
ihe winfdow of the ropm that Norman oecupled; her eyes rested
upon it sadly; the mponlight folded ltself about her head. She
_ had no thought of spying upon her husband; the anchorsge of
Ler falth might be torn away by bther hands, It would not
e rembved b her own; her attitnde was that of the
Avaitér. But a secret thos played over by the consclous-
noes of thyee hearts cannot he hid; and it wns Inevi-
“tnble that from the deepé which le In the pature of
. things spme terrible revelntion should arise. Plrst,
Constantin beeame aware of a dim light hehind
. Normnu's euriains; then they were withdrawn,
_and o hend set the light in the window. She
pughed her own eurtalns voughly back, and
““egspd close to the panes. The spark In
“indow burned steadily for'n few
1t was extingylah el Coustantin
8l round the voom wIth 4 atue
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7 She heard the softest opening
AAth that, she darted from the window,
dppers, and rapldly elothed Nerself. Be-
i nolse of merely startled thoughts, hoe-
{inst: herself for wurmlge dud for the dosporate
Alnd foward certuluty, wns the nmost convietlon of
/selllending her the knowledge of dlsastor. -
W futooa’ passage endlng In one of the principsl en-
cture gallery. Down the passage and toward the entranoce
ay, her feet shod with velvet. As slie went, she notlead
‘that the door of a bedroom .stood ajur; so alse did that of

toxication of cowpanionship:

“4In the old place,”
Tt pnsged throvgh hls mind that no man'; wife conlil be as she was—
The, key belonged to o cahinet
which stood against the wall between the s windows; a8 he walked
neross the room and placen 1t In the lock, Clonstentia lald down her
He opened the doors,
Oue of thewg shelves was dedi-
cated to hlg own mislald property, and he tr(sed hls hand tow-
arld H: he gaw a fow letteirs and minor artfeles: he saw, also,

* & Phe packet was thie small eollection

of Rosalle's letters and her portrait; 118 jnositlon In sueh

a place seemed a plece of magle played oty him by ma-
chanee,
tripned up—hls enrefnl steering dashed on =o tiny
n wock; It Ehamed him thnt o minor fpuit of

80 constunt

a small packet, *

Iils gchemes th this
ment of hls anger went ont agulnst the
wife who had stolen the march npon

and had stood by
watchlng und walting on the event.
* On hilm lay ‘the olilign.

of the first

tered no word.
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wise woman, and she loves her husbond so much (foy, puhnppily for good
women, lve does nof (le witlh respect) that she &5 tempted to lits e what
has happened, kuowlng the wreek of all that mitkes life \'.:nrth Uing that
must follow the recognition of the facts. There nfe many litesise poges
porteaylng the stefigglte; slie leaves home ostensibly to make g visit, in
order to ililnk éaloily, to'dhid, If ehe eawn, what Is best to ida.

“Tt did not urouse any gonse of Jealousy to surmise thnt her husband
and Rogille had probably afeanged n meeting, anld mlght yi (his sioment
of her agonlalng Jouellness ond distreéss be losing tlems alves In the In-
Her grlef was of too great. 1oq vist, & qual-
ftv, to mar IHaelf with torturing details; ber pature Mioved ou Hoes too
large, herale and shngla? .

Bt she s cdmpelled to veturn to her children—a ‘mother 18 never free
to donslder the felition of wife #loge—und the findi'ie of o packet of let-
ters, in which are several from Rosulle, precipltates the seine whicll can
np longer he averted, "whin be asks for o LASINe'ss letter, forgetting the

L e

tells ‘him that she' pieked them up.

#Rha spoke withont strain, neither did hes “p tremble as she put her

work badiket to drmw out & small Key,
guld ahe.

, equable and teastworlliy.

he knew that thelr hour had coine.,
ghelves and drowers.

And then o fury selzed bltg to be 8o
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reaching it she silently pushed 1t wider, ! IImTE 12 » to

was not altogether dark. A moonbenm  feil through the e’lta oth- ! Qg’ round
and luy transvepsely feross the corner near the door; Cons 0 :t:,mm » < dress thi
for one brief second neross the light, and then shrank “"'l"l!x!.t 'B,m 'b of twenty
pussage and stood wgniust the wall, her hand npon’ lisr breast. ofsed Withont : with the b
_T:;?;tl:; :;1:-_&&01'3 lesser emotion were éxpunged from  her cornling him, He \% speetful  trut?

Would that she eonld elsse the dobr bétween
the whispering palr Insldel A8 In o dream she saw {he
-pressedl gnd hated suspicion of nneasy Weeks stinding out befors
ietuality, yet within Herself found welther resouree, por 3 plan of
nor n whisper of a word of polley. Her natnre wag tao greatly

Ing which be migl
addressed to f 1ine
tone wag vary gentle,

minner reflected the sin

took @ turn ar two
thmongh the room.

ffnmn the things!' le
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« th search for tactles. She Stood there overwhelned by a grent tdv
smn pain that swept over and over her, and destroyed the lnndmarks
life. There was Norman; here stood ghe, She wag as 4 ship going

ces. Unutterable angunish fe1l upon

& sho fought for brenth; nothing passed her lips, yet her crips swont
Vledven. Thete was Nofmang here stood glig, *= «' = :
# the edgy of the moonlight stood & flgure. Tt was Rosalle slones
el hesltated as though shrinking from the talltala light, sud goazed
7 ai the faraway and selemn panorama of the slles. Hee elothing
vhite wrapper, ber hair was loose and fell In masses below her
* * * Every faculty of Constantla was Intensifled: to absormal
1d_clearness in the stress of the moment, * ¢ * Blie ook 0 step
, and stood In the doorway and gravely confronted the glsl No
#5 spoken, Rosallo breathed one startled breath, nnid then passed

psychology of the wife's feolings and thoughts Is'a revelation of the
!ast‘(jgpt.l?s of & woman's natire—depths which few If any of these
~prablem’ novels Have stirred. She is & large-hearted, large-minded,

fort hoer
heturth
her. With ‘her hamd wpon her
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the picket on' to the tiles of the

“There was a sound of hroken glass.
Canstantln stoopod, pleked the case up,
freed the uninjured portralt from the glass 4
anl sot It ap agalpst o vase ono Her table,
Ske 1ol the lettarg guletly. beslde them.

COWhy don't yon Lort  them¥

woare nnt mine!
“de bod fmpulkes of lovemaking. Constautia (with other
women) nd found thie sexuanl ‘suusiont in' which He wag gifted
hitherto Irresigtible; be wus tewmpteldl to put farth that slde of
But he was also n mdster in tief, and It served
him now In the plice of ractifnde.
uneommonness b hey atfitude and conduet, and the futility of meoting her
Bhis breach was uot to be healed olthér by domi-
panee or o kiss. ® ¢ ® Apd then it suddenly happened to him to make up
: - :

with common wWenpons.

ngaln,  dand dropplug

agked  Norman,
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power.
His mind swiftly

W -

recognized the well to speak

stoud op to bim Jike

&

i

fore.’
Why?
#Normnn's eyes fell before this womyn's, and i

glon of pattied perplex ity cnme foto ‘his Tace, It wns

?,% of liers.
\é YYeg, Constontia,' sald by
AR
@ o ¥pn menn yoo are unfaiti
{'- e ?
“ife found this for tos sheer 4
tion, but he bowed to. o ‘Hapve y
boen so before® - He looked surprised.
titude beécams (enser.  He hesitated, and
solved.
Goayey T owas unfalihfal—if you will eall I
AWhen?  CAbbut five yedis after otir m

the truth to Wer gs tliongh ghe were o muan, £
1hig, but he felt appalled aud confused by n

gense of her lunoCenee.
soptedlly, Constantia,' he sald, ‘these

are not tings T can ar

AN EXGI;I'INGE STORY OF “NO. 1” AND THE DYNAMITE PLOT, BY THE AUTHOR OF

T fg rather slugular that n ut’n\;nry
man 8o well known in London as Mr.
“Couleon Kernnhian shonld be so Ittle
_ known In this country. A conttibntor to
‘gevemal lending lterary Journals, #nd the
Jiterary adviser of ome of the lnrgest pub-

. Ushing houses 1o Bpglasd, he has long
. held & resogilzed positlon among Buglish

,men of letters, :
“A Déad Man's Diary,” and “A Book of

. /Strange Sins” frst made his repntation in
- gletlon, and It is hard to renlize that the

writer. of guch wierd books. is youog,
- healthy, houndsome—a tall, strong, boyish-

- Iy lmpuleive mon, foll of cheerfulness and
“the joi of lfe. | -
His now  work, “Captaln Shannon,' .

. which Mossra, Dodd, Mead & o, will

._1_'.ﬁnb1.1nh lmedlately, secms more the sort

of tale to be expected from a man of hls

type. Ft 1s distinetively a stosy of adven-

ture, and hos nothing to do with senti-
ment or love, the only woman appearing
in it boing the sister of Captaln Shanoonm,
nnd she is seen In the distanee,

. The story Is excitlng to tlie verge of sen-
‘satlonalisii, yét Is sald to be based on the
‘author's persomal Inveatigntions of Boclul-
istle lifp In the great Buropean capitals. It
18 supposed, ludeed, that the idea of the
titular character—the Irish-American dyne

Camlter—wus suggested by the eareer of
 James ' Tynan; and, by a eurlous colncl-
‘dence, 'the first Instalment of the story

“peared . “ogland Just at the time that

“wwh sald to be “Numher Omne,™
in A= )

| thelr, belog worked out in varying woys,

to blow up the Houses of Parliament, al-
though Mr, Kernnlinn has altordd the faoks
to sult hiz artlitle deslgn, The narchtive
18 In the fiest person—which gives it dra-
matle. force—nnd Is told by a hothedded,
during young fellow, who' has unidertaken
to ferret ouf and bhunt down the author
of the erime.

Dlsensstng his method of settine to work,
he says: o]

“The orimingl classes ave almost lowirl-
ably rentuces of hablt. ‘The fhet ihag
certaln method—be It adopted for the pur-
pose of committing u crime, conecaling
erhme, or of effecting thecriminal’s escape
~has proved successful in the past I8 to
‘them  the strougest possible  venson for
ognln adopting the same method. They
nusoclate thot method In thelr thomghts
with what they cali their luck, and shrink’
from having to depart from it Henes
the detective-psychologist should be guick
to get what T may—with no slnistor wenn-
ing In regard to after events—be allowed
'to enll the ‘hang" of the crlmiupl's md,
and to diseaver the methods which, thouish |
varylng clrenmstances  may  neeessitate

are commoen to ‘most of his crimes,

_ "Thg detectlve who ean do this lns his
antagonlst at a disadvautnge. He Ig Hie
_the hunter who knows fhnt the Hape will|
double; or that this or that quarry wiil
try to sef the bounds at fanit and seck
th destrdy the meent by taklug to the wa-

fer. And just a3 e Tnter's peanilntancs
. forestall th

has taken a crlmlhal’s measure, and disdoy=
ered  the methods npon which he works
o oftén turn the yery méans which dre
Iniended to efeet an eseapn into menns to
effect 4. capturs.'

With vividness he degeclbes the trail
whigh  he | dlscoveredl aud the. aceident
through which he becomes n witness of
‘Uaptain  Shappon's  management of the
Bomibe r J

Beeping In the sindow, He sees thie dynn-
miter pause.und Jook about hith, .

“Pyideptly reassured, ho put down his
bag, openel it and Wfted puor something
that, from the it movpment of Lis nrms,
appeared to e beavy. This he placed upon
the ground, and:so gingerly tiat T distinetly
hesrd hfmcsizh as e deew hle nnds away.
Then he stood ereet, puffed fereely at his
elgar mnell 14 kludled nnd glowed lke 4 llve
conl, took It from Lis Wps, turnped (he Nghi-
00 end round to look at If, and stooped

WHIL It In Wi Mand aver the thlng npon

the gronall. I W an npoawering spark
#hine put, flicker for a mument apd dle
away, nud Neurdl Redbeard uphitter ‘Damun-
tian! HGN! Earbogh his teeth f
“The next lustatt T heanl the spurt that

told bl tlie striking of & Incifer mitel, and

saw hing &toop tignln over the thing on the

grounil. A llztle polut oF Naht, which grew

In slye aid brlehituess, Shoue ont a5 1 gtood

Jooking on, balf paralyzed with hofror,

That lie bad fived the fus

“of on infornal

to. eome from the back of my thront. The
sonndl reached the ears of the man with
the bag, however, for he cnme fo an erect
posture Jn an ingtant, looked quickly in
right and o left, and then wallked briskly.
nwny i the opposite dircotion.

CSAnd then the night stlliness wis brokdn
by ‘the most terrible ery:l haye ever heard
—aory 82 tertible and anearthly thet it
seemed to make the Blogd In my velng rin
cold, althongh I knew thar it was from my
own 1ips apd mo other thaty the cry had
fallen. e

“That ¢ry broke the spell tha
Bxen while 3t was ringldg In my ears I
leapeld out Hke n tiger athirst' for blood,
and, heedless of the hisslug fose, which
burneld the faater and hirighter for the wind
which T made as T rushed by Iy, I was after
| himy every drop of blood in my body bolling
‘with fory, every muoscle and tendon of my
| Angers twitehing to grip the miscreant's
JI:li.l:‘l:!.'tl:.

 honnd he shonld not hive escaped me then,

[und though he had thrown the bog Gwis
| and-was now resuing for dear Hfe, I was

upen: him before he was half woy (d6wn
Noble street. When he heard my steps
stopped and faeod round suddenly’ and as

ldt full undes the faw and with allimy
gtrength, Shall T ever feel such savige joy
(os thellled me then

t bo1£nn me, |

. “Had he bron as Beetof font. as a gvers | 5F

Lo dill o T stenek Wim with my clenched

Lns 1 Minrd bls festh |

#lle poclet, whenee T saw the butt el of
a revolver protrudlng, Dot before he could
gef at 1t T had him by the throst again,
where 5 blow ol knooked the false red
besrd awry, #nd I ptomlsd you rhat my
gelp was tone of the gentieat, Nor, for the
matter of that, was my lnngtnge, for—
fhough 1 am by lablt nice of speecli nnd
not given Lo oaths—words whlth I havel®
pever el before nor Slpee babbled up in
my thront and would aut, though g whola
bench of Hstenlng bishups Wwers by,

“Yhu bloody monster:’ 1 crled;, and the
worls gepmed to ke lron of the muscles
of my arih, and granpite of every bone Ia
my 48t as I struck him pgaln dnd agaln o
the. favs, with all my stréngth. Xou hell
migereant and devll. By God inbeaven, o
pound the damned Yre out of youl!

A then the solld ground semed tosing-
iger and swiy beneagh e, and from the
pelghborhood of the Genetal Post OMee
pame o sudden binge of llzht, In wileh I
won tall chimney crook tmwdrd at the
middie, a5 @ leg I8 Lent nt the knes, aid
then sunp in two lke o snihs stldk. There |
ws i low rumble, n roar ke the disdhurgs,
of artiflery. followed by the strangest rip-

)

{'plog, vending din as of the sudden fearing

\nsnnder of inmumernblp shects of tetal 1,
\wan conscions of the falling of masonty, of ©
o phoking, Hmy dust, and then o rod dark

noss closed hvupon me with a'"eiuh, nud 1

telgembie 50 niore." -

narkliE L had no doubt, and for ene wo-| snap together iy lﬁusﬁap of the teath of || And that Us, a5 1t were, morely the of

ment my Hmbs dldolutely refosed o moye. |an fron ¥% Gap, and, feIt the wiirm mah of | Ing of the bulit The Inylntible yonuug ¢

b tried to onll ont. bt Fee utternnes ouly | w0l N2 He wer* “"*n'lﬂa;-nj% Killeil Az v~ GkE the vEhiln ‘o

fou b uritoniass = e fhat s wore - fhe ext e g Seneil
- wod wiis farmed | ) th o b= |
Chus U : %




