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Aside from the general view contalned in the
long introduction to this volums, the whaole of it i8
devoted to the South Sea Islanders, the Polyne-
sians, Melavesiang, Microvesians, Malzys and the
people of Madagascar. These races are all allied
to each other In origin and language, apparently,
and they are, take them all together, the most in-
teresting of all the uncivilized peaples on the
globe, They have heen subjected to varied In-
fluences. They still hear traces of contact with
those anclent sea rovers, the Phoenicians, the
sphere of direct Hindoo effort among them is well
marked in religious bellefs and otherwise, while
Chinese Intercourse with them increases with the
years. The fact that there are expert counter-
feiters among the Malays is attributed by Pro-
fessor Ratzel Lo the example of the Chinese. The
comfortable dava of this intercommunication all
date back of the time when the treasure hunters
from Furope had not vet Iufested cvery river
mouth and open roadstead on the Asiatie coast,
80 as to force the Orientals into a policy of #e-
clusion. Back of this Aslatle companionship
there was another which Professor Ratze! insista
upon, namely, with the antiqne rices and civitiza-
tion of America. America I8 ta hini not the New
World, but the most anclent, 1t s the frue
Orlent of the human race. In the customs of
those islanders, whom he calls Oeeanlans, he
finds numerous parallels to the practices of the
red men as recorded by Morgan and others,
Bometimes these are @ vivid part of the present
Iife, sometimes they are only a reminigcence, hut
in either case they are svidence of race move-
ments,

Not that the islands were settled once for all
from America; but it is possible that the original
population may have heen many times averlald
by conquest of island by island or by rovers from
various directions. The lnom of the Malayan
Dyaks s almost identical with that of the
Northwestern Indians, and they preserve in the
grossest form the practices of head-hunting and
skull-worship which are typified in the scalps
preserved by the American painted  warrlor,
Malay fabrics are ornamented in 8 way which the
native American would recognize at once
Colchaquis of Northern Argentina paint their poi-
tery with line drawings of birds, reptiles and
human faces not unilke those known as Peru-
vian, and hoth these styles of American art, in

the selectlon and conventional treatment of the |

themen, remind experta of Malay work. Particu-
1ar forms of groeting the declaration of an agree-
ment by the transfer of a stick. the method of
communicating by means of wooden drums, are
found widespread on the continent at one shile
and the islands on the other side of the Pad TN
And “over all arises,” says Professor Ratzel, in
Mr. Butler's transiation, “like a great edifice
common (o all, the soctal arder based on ‘mother-
right’ and exogamy.” Into thal recondite fleld
let those who wish follow MeLennan and Mor-
gan and Tylor and Westormarck. There is room
enough outside of it for this article.

!

According to Professor Ratzel the kind
migration which may be inferred between the
western coast of America and the istands of the
sea was such aa is still going on within the isl-
and realm (tself. Its effect was to people the
whole Pacific basin with men who were very
mach alike In important characteristics, how-
ever much they might differ in detail. The proc-
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ets has its counterpart in the Atlantic basin |

at the present day, where the clvilized States
of the West have heen populated from Kurope
and are now slowly giving hack a growing per-
centage of the ldle and well-to-do classes. This
shifting may go on for ages till an equilibrium
{s reached. On the Paclfic, aiso, it is no longer
the uncivilized races who move freely. Bu!
there was a time when they did all the time
what they do now occaslonally, when they mi-
grated in fleets and hardly migsed an island in
regions where the early European navigalors,
with compass and sextant, went asiray for
generations, only making discoveries by acel-
dent. If the ancient Americans found the isl-
ands, by the same process the Islanders found
the continent, much the easier tugk of the two;
and there ig no telling how often this discovery
and rediscovery may have taken place. For un-
civilized man has no history, he hag only tradl-
tion. The memory of past achlevement fades
inta legend. and no fact §s left 1o link old things
with new. He cannot hoard his experiences and
trapamit them to men who are to live after him
In this defect alone lies the difference between
elvilized man and his lesa fortunate contem-
porary, the =avage of to-day.

Professor Ratzel (and here the translator, who
shows unusual freedom of digsent when occaglon
servea, apprars to agree) diamisses with a waord
the theory that men differ in origin. He is not
opposed to this because it rung counter to a
ceriain tradition which seme hold sacred.

He |

dismisses it simply hecause It has been exploded |

by the study of facts. Haeckel's “speechiess
man,” he intimates. died before Hacckel a1,
and he Instances the natural races as quickest
of all in learning languages. He condemns the
motlon that the uncivilized man I8 any nearer
the brute than the civilized man, and he makes
& eynical remark or two about the brutallsm of
certain Buropeans. On the other hand, he s
just as positive on the point that civillzation Is
not decay. The mental capacity of the civilized
man has not been gained at the cost of the body,
The average German Is stronger and more
shapely than the normal savage of any race
But this Is not a matter of evolution. It s the
reault of a life less subject to privation in one
case than in the other. In short, Professor
Ratsel Is no less opposed to those fictions which
Rousseau occasioned by his proposed return to
nature than te the more recent fanclies which
‘grade man all the way up from the ape—with
an interval yet to be filled-—and then cause him
to disappear by a process of degeneracy at the
topmost * height of clvilization. For him the
civilised man Is superior simply because he Is
the heir of ages. For this favored gon com-
.paratively few things have to be reinvented or
discovered. The most Ignorant and inefficient
person in a elvilized community enjoys benefits
of which he does not even know the source,
though they are as artificlal as the cout on his
back. He drinks at a street fountain as he
might at a spring in the woods, but between the
apring and the fountain there is a history of
thousands of years fiilled with cosily errors, as
well as great achlevements. Left to him this
history would all disappear, and with It all
power to construct waterworks more compli-
cated than an open trough or a hollow reed.
The uncivilized races exemplify this. Under
the Influence of civillzed men they forget thelr
own arts, because the weapons and tools of the
white men are better and cheaper than thelrs.
They ceasé to do even those things which they
can do better thaa anybody else. The wonder-
ful fabrics upon which they once prided them-

| all wisdom.

selves are disappearing, and they have learned |

nothing to take the place of their anclent skill
in weaving or pleating or embroidery or pot-
tery decoration. They are forced to become the
‘pensioners of a civilizatlon which they did not
help to create.

Yet these men of the Pacific coasts and Islands
have displayed brilllant endowments. Long ago
they divided the aky of night Into constellations
to which they gave names. They studled the
winds and the currents of their sea realm and
ohserved with minute accuracy .the angle at
which they had to encounter the flow of the ocean
or the wind in making a given island, a mere
speck in the waste of waters. They lcarned to

| pecially the Northwest America
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traverse thousands of miles of sea without losing
their course. They learned how to make ships
without metal bolts or fastenings. They learned
the use of safls. They found a use for almost
everything that grew on thelr islands,  In all
these respects elvilization could nnt have dane
better for them than they did for themselves
Nor could it have given them imaginations more
alert than they had. In this hook some of their
legends are compared favorahly with those of the
ancient Greeks, and they created poetry worthy
of preservation. They were even within reaching
distance of a written Hterature, as is shown hy
relica on Easter Island, Never was there a race
which everywhere presssd more clogely the
boundary between savagery and the highest
culture. All the islanders and coastwise peoples
might have shared the practical achievemernts
of & few greal races like the Mexicans, the Peru-
vians, the Japanese and the Chinese, if they had
pbeen able to record thelr knowledge, Bul even
of thelr communication with each other there 13
only a legendary trace, as when the Peruvians
told of distant naval expeditions for voyage or
discovery, or the coming of a wise ruler from the
setting sun, or the Chiness reported a great land
east of the ocean, The Polynesians literally
charted their {sland groups in a way nquite as ef-
ficlent as that of European marlners in the Ag®
of Discovery. HBut there ls no siegn that It ever
oceurred to them to make a chart of the world
as known to them. To do that would have been
to overstep the houndary between their tribalism
and something betier. To have handed around the
fnvention of writing would have been the same
Kind of a step, and for the Peruvians to have
shared their discovery of gold and its uses would
have heen a generosity too flagrant for thelr code
of morals. What might not same of the less for-
tunate races have done with so tractable x metal,
when, as it is, Professor Ratzel can say that in
originality, finenes: anid richness nothing can

touch the work of aome of the Paclfie races, es-
ns and the Aleu-

tiane,
H.

The poverty of the Polynesians in material was
ouly less noteworthy than their resources as ar-
tists and workmen. Out of shells, cocoanut
shells and & Httle wood and stone they contrived
ndless number of peautiful ohjects.  The
worst tools and the most intractally material
cunnot defeat the genlus of a race. The Afvican
has had ifron tools for ages But the Esquimau
can outdo him in dellcate bits of curving and in
ingenlous weapons. The patient hand of the
most artistic works
obsidian, which breaks at the
first awkward bluw, Observe that all the hest
of this natural skill is near the Pacific, Even in
Africa. the hest native workmanship 18 on the
side of the Pacific or its extension, the Indlan
Oeean. If Professor Ratzel is determined to deny
Fuman  evolutlon  in the form [ advocates
give it, he is equally determined Lo show that
there was facility even in what he calls the old
that is, the world of uncivilized man, for

an #

world,
the spread of Inventions from one tribe o
anothers, He hag to point out the advantages of

the Pacific, with its islands and ghort, constwise
vovages, in order to support hi= opinion that
mian does not Invent anyihing more than once if
it 1s posgible to avoid It He thinks the bow and
carrled from place to place. not in-
vented over and over in the happy-go-lucky
tashion affected by some anthropologists. He
does not think man individually muell hetter or
keener in his wits nuw than he ever was; bt he
will not admit the opposite, either. Tt required
genius 1o invent the bhow and arrow, and he re-
fuses 1o believe that genjus was lesa rare In the
past than I is at the present dav. “Penple in
thi=z matter,” he adds, “are wonderfully fncon-
sistent. On the one hand, the natural races are
put down to the level of the brute, on the other
hand, inventions are ascribed to them which are,
at least, not of an easy kind.”

There I8 another consideration bearing on this
matter. Even genfus will not work unless it
has to work. If the Polynesians ever knew the
of the loom, they forgol it when they
found that they could make clathing out of
bark., If they ever knew how ta monld and
bake o pot, they ceased 1o do =o when thev
found that It was easler to heat stones red-hot
and with theae cook their meat. Tt I8 =aid that
thelr verdiet on thiz point s sustained by epl
cures, Meats roagied or Lofled In ovens or pots
are sald tn be flavorless compared with Poly-
nestan baked ments  In that case. the Palvne.
glan was a philosopher, ks Dlageres, wha
gained something by returning to more primd
tive eopditions.  This brings up a fart most
worthy of notlee, The Polypeslan wag a phil-
ogoapher whe, though he expressed his thoughts
enmoewhat darkly, lke a Neoplatonist renlly
thought deeply.  To the modern mind. i W hich
the unity of (iod has hecome a fixed (dea, one
of the sublimest utterances of Hellenlsm was
the so-called hymn of Cleanthes to Zens, where
that idea was expressed, not only phillagaphies
ally. hut reverently and with poetie eloguence
There ie omly one defect in 1t Zeus I only the
firet of the immortale, even to Clennthes Now,
that defect is the only one In the Polynesian
onpeeption of Tangaroa. He |s the origin of
all things, the foundation of all things, the mul-
tiplicity of all things: ke ie everywhere, he s
the light of all, he Is within men, he is aronnil
them, he upholds them, and he is the lord of
Not every Greek rose to the level

spear were

usea

of Cleanthes: few Polynesinas  grasped  the
meaning of the nameless bard who hymned
Tangaroa; but the two poets would certainly

have understood each other.  The figurative
eomeeptiong of chaos, of the creation, of the life
beyond the grave, are as well wrought out and
as rational as they are in Greek or Norse
mythology, sometimes with startling analog)
whirh suggeat that nelther Greek nor Soandi-
navian nor Polyneslan wae the lirst to think of
such things. The fact remains that the South
Sea Islander had profound thoughts and a turn
for meditath.g on abstractions which I8 not
usually credited to the natural races of men
For that reason it is not surprising that he had
a monetary system of his own. Money kas an
abstract quality that even the wit who makes
Jokes about it does not dream of. Ask two ex-
pert economists what value is and what it is
that really makes value in the monetary met-
als, and the answers will glve you a theme
for a great deal of thinking. The Polyneslan
had no metals of any kind, base or preclous,
He had thought himself out of the realm of
mere barter, In which, as In Africa, a woman
was worth so many other exchangeable things,
these Leing reckoned in others untll the lowest
fimit was reached. 1e estimated values in
things wnlch to an observer not of Els own race
geemed to have no value, Ia the island of
New Britain the currency was Jdisks of carved
shells strung on fibre; in Fiji, the teeth of
sperm whales; in the Solomon Islands, neck-
laces of dolphing' teeth; In Santa Cruz the red
feathers «f parrots, Tapa or bark cloth was
widely eurrent; but In thix case the prineiple
of barter enters, The system was most perfect
{n the Pelew Islands. There the highest kind
of money was a plece of terra cotta, a beauti-
ful geometrical solid with wonderful lustre. A
fourteen-sided polyhedron of this waterial was
held at 45 shilllngs  sterling.  Then  there
was a red stone perhaps jasper, that submit-
ted to a high polish, The third grade was of
agate or polished enamel In & particular shape.
Then came four gradeg of amall change, includ-
ing polished enamel beads and fragments of
glass. Altogether there were seven grades, all
of which figure in & Pelew apologue about the
way money came to the town of Albukit. All
seven had set out In a boal to seek new coun-
trie= and when they came to Pelew

Brack, who, as the most important, was 1ying
stretched out on the platform of the boat, toll
the next In rank, Pangungau, to go ashore and
have a look at the Island. Pangungau, a= lazy
as hig soverelgn, gave the order to Kalbukub;
he passed it on to Kaldoir, he to Kluk and so
on, till the much-enduring Oelongl, who had no

one to send, had to go. But, as he did not re-
turp, after awhile Brack renewed his order,
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This time. Adelobber went off grumbling. and
he too, did not return. Then Kiuk was sent
{o fetch them both, but he also stayed on the
fsland: and so {t went on till Brack was deserted
hoth by his common people and by his nobles,
So he went to fetch them himself, but he, too,
liked the look of the town, anid so all seven
stayed and took up their abode Brack does
nothing bt eat, drink and glecpe. ani the higher
in rank always se
and thus it is that,
money slte quiet at home
to he smart and run abou
self and the swells, too
The hook l& profusely ilurtrated, apparently

just ax xith us men, the hig

t and work for him-

nide his Inferior on errands;

and the smaller has |

with the plates and engravings of the (ierman |

original. Those who look with suspleion  on

pictores will find these just what they purport
ty be—part of the argument of the text. In
the colored plates, so far as these can he verified

by comparison with actual ohjects by the pres-
ent writes, care has been taken to reproduce
the tints which the savage artlst gave to his
work.
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15, Bostor: Roberts Hrothers
"HEEN'S FAIRING, By Jane Harlow. I'ir!m,
-“A:lll'l.nl!'li.\.{:rw-\‘lurk; "I'lu- AMuocmillan Compahy.
The invoeation of Prospero, in the fourth act uf
“Phe Tempest,” rlses 10 the s a% one approaches

the author of “Th* Herb-Moon.” “Come With &
thought 1 thank thee, Ariel come.”" And the
responss of John Ollver Hobhes  her fmmedliate
tulliment of all the iricksy, whimsleal mis-
vhilevous  and  yet lovalile  conditions which g0
to muke up the world of her Shakesprarian
prototype, leaved the  readnr with a  sense
of witchery that is full of |.I.a.-uur.d-h- excile-
e it and equally pleasurable Tepose. For the fan-
tasticality of this anthor I= also very wise she

; oven a Mt eynieal;

caprivious, |u|runlulll".|1.
padacious drol
stream of el feelitig
many things= ln e which too Hy novels nte b=
to treat with cant parases, under the pres
P g for goodd ot s and
obbed plainly has a cons=
mutter of morals

=
bt underneath th
thers Fing o Steads

lery of hor pages
ahwn®

prosied
tence chul they are st
good taste,  Johin iver 11

viction that 1o have taste in the i
A Lo have morils in matiers of

o woman of the waorld who
| ot e 0w termE-as she
any of the hloom which
meane n =talnless mind, She e sel forth 13 serjuenre
of most surprising dtuations, as In “The Herh-
Moon" whith seems womehow enveloped from the
firat to the last in an atmosphere of l||||-rm|:|llllir_\.
yet all the time she Reeps the white prineiples it

lite in sight and shows the n haw they will
ftm probable

I de Recessary
tuste; and she talks as
cin deal with that worl

mnst—witheut saecrifneing

ulet
characiers

ey ecoentric and eved i A
straight to the honor thle  conclusion I'hus her
{etsm It st be cadled hae nothing

eynfelsm, if eyn
In comman witl
the same

the arid Aippancy which sa often
The mere seoffer would

name
*oas thin should be

a "Fantasin’
g of @ funtasla 1o the
ors shonld be baandled off

goes by
prote=t that such
permitted all the poetie 1
epd, and that the charnct
the stage with only =teh a finisiing tonch Iwing
given to thelr careers os tle wayward Lancs of thelr
creator should prafer Frut pepent, the .'n. 1
teality of John (hjver Habhes s very wise, 8ie le
freaklsh writer in eon smporary fietion,
1% np novellas ving who is, an the whole

we

the most
hut there
maora hinine

If the figures In
Aeseribed, 1f their alditles wers cxploiie

#rhe Herb-Mpon™ were merely
1 fust for

| sketch,

FANTASTICALITY OF JOHN

the ten stories which are to follow are in point of
simplielty far more goothing thun anglers’ tales,
or rustic woolng, are In fact better suited for
resiful contemplation than “gleaming thistledown
In the soft air lazily blown' Having made this
avowal the author proceeds to rocount the mys-
terious life of Mile Viau, miliner, and, Ineldent-
ally, to hint that she |5 In somewi=e in league with
a notorlons hurglar whom she even harbors In her
litle house when the police are on his track. The
hurglar resists arrest and ls shoat, and although
the papers state that he explred In the arma of
a female relative, the reader never doubts for an
Instant that the relatlve is none other than the
Witk milliner. Even the most prefjudiced reader
must admit that a tale of thiz kind |5 exciting
In ecomparison with the emotions aroused by the
contemplation of “gleaming thistledown™ sailing
on the lazy alr. However, while we would have

been better pleased hoad Mr, 8cott omitted his
metrical preface in the interests of veracily, we are
quite frank In confessing that much pleasare is to
be derived from the perusal of his little storfes
of French country Hfe. The story entitled "No, 68
Rue Alfred De Musset” s a pleasantly humaorous
which 1ells of the innocent falsehood to
which a clever young woman resorts to get her-
selfl a husband “The tale has a real Gallle flavor
and no unpleasant Insinuations,

The four storfes publighed under the title "Day
Books" are fttingly lssued In the “Keynote Serles.”
And by this is meant that they deal for the most
part with morbld themes, ire camdid after the

prevalllng mode. In justlee to the anthor, Miss
Mabel FE. Wotton, It must  be  sald that
her  miyvle g gomd, and  that  she  Kknows
how to tell o story effeetively, The trouble
with her Is that she does not Know how o Select

Ler subjects, Jane Barlow's “Maureen's Fairing”
I« a collection of vlght tales of Irish life and man-
he stories are =imply told, aud, without lw-

original, ar using enough to

for the time spent "hire
I« genuine Irish humor in “The Murphy's Supper,”
plthough less constr v fopgenulty than in the

| story entitled “An Eseape

LITERARY NOTES.

Mr. Kiphing has been greeted with enthusiosm
on lis return (o Eoglind, His arvival at Torquay
produced an ode from of 0 Devonshire
poet, which conclmdes s follows:

the pen

|1 faney Fate must now regret that in Ite law Dra-

the sike of the pleturesqieness in them, the reader
might not take them vory = rlousty after adly and ir]
1% not certaln that John Olvor Hallwe will ulto
gether edcape from the charss of having thus «#x
plokted them. Bhe sels 1o limit to hee Vvarity
Tlyere are softis pASSAECE 1N her book, Hke those iy
which the  formidahhb Mre  Harrowhy appeiars,
wihileh almast touch the exirems of novellatls hanter
It 1s hatd to repress a feeling that the autho
grving hir faney free reln simply Beopuse she onios

that sort of thing, nnd wauld net mind be fooling |

public,  But this impresdaon passes and oven Mrs
Harrowhy 18 accopted fn the long run as A person
whosa feongelnstic talk is rooted deep (o cominaon

sonae, kindness of heart and rectitisde.  As for the
applearlineked handmaldsn
g through thele
which they
hy virtuas

tha moet

santentiouns Susan, oan
who looks after the here and her
curions eourtship, keeping the

livee, and ruling, as Lowell wonld have it,

.

hotse bt

of i brever conferred by

. paring Jomeasl ) ha ekt

" voars  RBhe Jins anid w15 funt B
b i iglves beesile It p1t1 Far theee's nott

i =0 Woaring a8 the e rhomoon,’ Liwe apivseg i
Fose Arviden, When the Intter [ Ying ruefully
I veen a hust ;|-1 in the modhose "

whom she (e duty Bound o fargel sl i Skl
pxplres,  ‘Then fallows the explanation of this un
familiar stropomical-gentimental prhie spme fon

sare! That's my name for on of those long court

Adam and 1 44 all our courting in a fort
Thin wilking onut

ships=

vanfan
It wrotn

vour birth certiffeate away from Eng-
t

. L= W
For such a erling Hritlsher shoald fitly ha De-
L Manl,
To tuke his proper ploe among the truest and
thie Tweal,

It appears that Mr. WKinling's father was not n
Ievanban by birth, bt Hyved o Devonshibre for
maany Yesrs prior to his departure for India, amld his

¥orn wen® to school at Westward Hoo From the
sotitess of these fotes wo also learn that the an
thor of the “Barrack-Room Ballnds™ has o clever

follower In Africa. We quoie from the ULay of the

Mutabwleland Mounted Pollee™ & couple of stanzas
which have something of Mro Kipling's swing:

You nesd no Mathemaites, Euelld, Sclenee, Hydro-
atiee,
Nt Laitin, Hebrew, German, Fronch or Greek,
There sre no exams. whiatever and sou need not be
e clever
For vou are very seldom callsd vpon to sk,
Bt vorl must Keep s steady trigger on the dopre-
datlngg nlgeer
Atid periaps some oy o Boor may oross the V'
He will e behind o bowlder, bt your carbine’s nt
vour shonlder,
And they want you in the M.

M

tut vour courage must be remdy, and your hand be
cool and steady,
And sometimes you'll
maount;
You will just do what vou are told
e vou aesdn’t liold 1o,
For, whatever lappen= that will never count
Amd the lope velt will receive you, and perhaps
vour Jog will grieve you,
Anil the news will trave] somehow o'er the sea
And the griss will wave above you, and one per-
haps sl love you
Wihen yvou've vanlshed from the M. M. P

have to sleep npon your

to, and your

The death of Mrs, Btowe still has s influenes
upon the pnecdotal slda of current journatism, and
oW st Reep coming 1o the surface with the

teall of “Unele Tom" over them all. One of the
e west 1« nlse one of the oldest, for it eomes from

Torreenl e “Bmoke,” which wag first phiished
sov long ngo a= 1855 In that novel he ke ane of
Ml ol ter Mme. Suchantehikov, tell the l
Loss b inceradibide tal “b know # st Lotter story
' 31 Tentelyes s =Y Hle was, ns #vory one
knows mart  horelhl Aesral with his  serfs,
though he gave hims 10 ont for an smaneiputor
Well, he wad anee at wome friemd’s Lousa in Purls,
i suddenty i comes Mme. B corher Slowe -yall
Krom I e Ton's «Cauln Tenteiyey, wha's an

tully pushing fellow, begat aaking the Host to
present  him, Lt direitly she lenrd his  nime,
What' she sald, "he préstames io b tntemduced *o
the ihor of “1Tpele Ton AN she gave him
s slap on tae cheek Gio away, =he says, o
one And what Ao vou think? Tentelyey took hils
hat and stunk away, pretty crestfallen.’”

Mr M Marrie has been much neeupled with the
vl 0 new and mptete editlon of his
[ 1, 1t serme, clilly denired that (he
At futier 1 cadl b, ns the Foxtish
' sreecdl tao oall At Marsaeet
tigtivey K Htim 1l perpeiunting thp pefere "
to the authors tether which has been n il
the forthoaming volume heartpg on her life o -i
vharater It refreshing Knaw that tho
Amerdenn putitistiers refised, th mgh they moay not
have done =0 for the hest repsor Tl In re
son, In fart, the one serlous reason, for the rle
tion of this titls 's thiat It constitutes an agge il, all
things considerad, o what s muost mwudlin i the
sontimentality of Mr. Harrie's Inrge publle. 1
biad enoukh for hm to be explolting his mother an
| he s, bringing out a book which 1= ann el with

nighits that's why we nre happy

with vach other yvear {a and year out, 1 all vour
nerva I8 gone aad you mre sl kK with talking, was |
Hever to my ARt nor o my mother's hefore mee
adn't matural, and Pmoall for natures, 1oam”
Susan’s comieal aspect mny he b trated by an

The digconsalote faver enbists, nnil
iHace Just
follow
CRT now
e hioand
“Mrs

Wy

ather eltation
L lepartnre for Tndia happening o tinks

as the i=ne Huasbapd des, Susan wdid

g postseript to a letter to the man wi
hope to win the widow 1 supgose 3
our sad pewse! writes the falthful Susan

Arden's hustand been meraifally toux
after a heavy meni. WHIL gend g ulars in my
aext” 1 thought that woulih do for o first hint.”
sl savs to Hose The Herbe-Maon™ Is o beilliant
Hitle book. Knowledge and sympathy nre mingled
tn tix pages with imagination and a rlpding wit
For the shoer pleasure of bedng wmnsed the
gerlous side of one's nuture, there |s nothing in late
fietion which s so effective

Mre, Hrodhesd has written a sentimental Hetl
ftory in hier “One of the Viscontl ™ The eharaeters
are commanplace, the plot & pot atriking, the siyle
5 second rate; yet the book will amuse In I1s sug-
gestion of that kind of allenation hetween husband
and wife which I8 so often produced hy the “hrjef
wadourn abrond” for the wife the sojourn which
looks w0 easy and <o prafitable for the chilidren. The
temptation is sirong, perhaps, for an Amerioan Hv-
ing here and there on the Continent, enjoying new
sights and new soclal experiences, o forger the
husbiand at home and even to turn against him
Buch a situation is very neatly pletured In “One of
the Viscont),” and the young Itallan who gives the
book Its tale Ix made to fit into the unromantle
chaln of events In o cleverly romantle way., For a
half-hour on the train Mrs. Brodhead's book will
do very well

It rumors are to be belleved, Mr. Martin J, 'riteh-
ard's book, “Without 8in,” I making conslderahle
stir in England. The clreumstance 8 recorded with
regret, as Indleating a Jamentably low level of
good tlaste, If not an  almost total lack  of
decency on the part of our Euoglish  cousins.
The siyle In which the book 18 written shows no
restralnt, but, on the contrary, a perslstent strain-
Ing after effeets.  The result 18 not only continual
violatlon of the rules of style, Lut a uniform dif-
fuslon of vulgarity. In this connection It may be
noted that the story of Mary Levinge's life s not
wholly unsulted to artstle presentation. It s con-
celvable thot Tourguenchl might have told the un-
lovely tale with delfeacy and offect. Mr. Pritehard
has glven us the portralt of wn artist, a creature
deseribed ns w0 Pre-Huphaelite, who is the Imme-
dliate cause of Mary's ruln, and  possessed  of
an  uncommonly dicty  mwind. This belng spends
hig  time  palnting  rellglous  subjects  Mvery-
thing he tonches solls, and so 0t Is with
Mr. Pritehard.  Charee  has  sent w striking
plot  his  way, but  Instead  of dgnifying It
as might have Leet done, he has degraded I 1o
the level of a polles court document. He I8 as fn-
artistle as he Is vulgar. His scenes are awkwardly
wrranged, his conversatlons sre dreary and polnt-
lese. Nothing seems to have any bearing on uny-
thing else. The whole hook In o hgpeless jumble
of incongrultles, u nightmare of stuplditles. Even
Mary Levinge is litle more than n lay figure,
provided with wheels to facilitate maving her. We
have lald emphasis on this view of Mr. Pritchard's
novel In the hope that any who might be (nelined
to rend it because of s sen=ationalism mny be
persuaded to desist on aceount of jis dreary style

has

(el

he

Mr. lnincan Camphbell Scoit I8 a clever story-teller,
but ke s not a veracious rhymsier. A meirical

Can affectioneta

shoof trumpets 1o he
ind charpcter of & mather

i preat flonrd

aieteh of the

v hier

son, which Tie wattly alao o sketeh o pely of
Mk own Hfe am) surroundings' It I 8 o
swecret  that Margaret (milvy™ s the awithor's
mother, and everybody Kknows what an “open
gecret™ dnosuch matters amounts to, It e
penl 1o cheap sentliment In nilne cases out of ter
The curlous hdlfersnee to the lite Bir Joseph
Archer Crowe's value s an historban of are shich
wad shown in the Englt press, aid 1o which
reforerce has been moel The ‘Pribune befors

now. tens out to tee at last o topde for dlseussion

among the vors journalists who shonld hgve risen

ta the aceasion provided by ks death  The "S5
Lamen's (zetta’ has awakened and “pltehes Into”
thet "Times” and the “Athenaeum’™ 1t 18 thme
Nothing mare grogsiy o unjpst than the Fingli=h

Inoraree of what Sir Joseph Archer Crowe hol
done to glve the nation standing in the Hterature of
art eritleism has hesn mecn I many years

A publisher of Tudlanapolls, M George Watkine,
annources o onew guarterly which is tio be entithed
“The Mugagine of Amerieana.” 1t 1s to he devated
to o reglatering of all new hooks of Americana and
to the publication of rotes on, and extracts from,
ol books and pamphlets relating 1o Ameriea, the
West Indies and the South Scas. Just how much
orfginal matter will nppear In the maguzine Is not
announced, but the impression left by the pros.
pectius Is that the publisher will wisely give muost
af his space to bibllugraphlcal Information, rein-
foreing this constantly, as has been sald, with
coplous extracts, The plan I8 o good one, and 1t 15
to be hoped that It wil bo careled out with the
skill nnd Judgment necessary to commuml suecess.

There s n lively guarrel going on between Mr.
Wise, 4 new bibliographer of Browning, and Dr
Furnlvall, of Hrownlog Soclety fume. 1t appears
thiat & prose lfe of StrafMord published over the
slgnature of Hrowning's friend Forster I sald by
pr. Furnivall ta huve been virtunlly written by the
poet hirself. Dr. Furnivall says he has Browning's
word for 1. Mr, Wise protests, says that Dr. Fur-
nlvall 15 all wrong, that the Hfe wous written by
Forster snd no one else  And so the nolse goes on
and on

The vonstants temptation of musieal enthuslasts

and students 1o keep their boloved art o mutter of |

as much metaphysics and mystery as possible will
revelve a valuable check o the publication of a new

| hook by Mre H. K. Krehblel, to be brought out by

the Scribners under the tithe of “How to Listen (o
Muste Thix volume will supply mueh that is
pesdind by Jovers of music who have no musical
trnining, but it will accomplish this on s strietly
cominon-sense plan,  Techaleal fapguage will be
wvolded, nnd In every way the student who wishes
to understand more than he does about music with-
out plunging Into deep study will be carefully con-
sldered, Such a book Is sorely needed.

Hamerton's autoblography I= among the books of
personal recollection promised for the coming win-
ter. He was at work upon It when he died, but
anly carried 1t as far as his twenty-Nfth year,
Mrs. Hamerton has completed the narrative, and
will publish it from the press of Roberts Brothers,

with many letters, Including some from Browning |

prefuce to his “In the Village of Viger” states that | and Steveusow,

GEORGE DU MAURIER.

HI8 UNIQUE PLACE IN THE HISTORY OF

VICTORIAN ART AND LETTERS.

THE DETHRONEMENT
BEAUTY -CORONATION OF “MY OWX PRETTY
HER

OF LEECH'S TYPE O

WOMAN"—THE ORIGINALITY OF

INVENTOR IN CARICATURE AND

NOVEL  WRITING.

No man of importance, whether he be a poet
or a politiclan, car be [l without the whole
world taking an inteiest In him nowadays,
and the cable wakes in nearly every case a cer-
tain amount of sympathy. Yet In the long
procession of notable invallds that flles across
the stage vear after vear there will be, as a
rule, not more than one or two whose misfort-
unes gend a positive pang through the hearts of
men. George du Maurler Is one of thogse rare
fizures. The news of h's serious lliness, which
was telegraphed from London last week, is one
of those announcements over which the reader
lingers with a kind of sinking at the heart, with
an Impulsive wish that almost anybody else
might have heen stricken In place of the one
man whose nane at last appears under such
grievous circumstances. That Du Maurier will
recover, and that specdily, 8 the hope of thou-
sands, vet an {linesg such as his, affecting both

the heart and the lungs, is In the last degree
dangerous when the patient has been for some
time in a delicate condition, and [t arouses
grave fears, To think of Du Maurier as dan-
gerously 11 Is to resent with special earnest-
ness the brutalities of fate. This not merely
hecause he Is the author of two novels which
touch chords of deepest affection, and because
a third Is at the moment reviving the old spell,
but because Du Mauri . has worked hard all
his Nfe long and has deserved a rest If ever a
man of genlus deserved one, There 8 gome-
thing cruel in hi= having first heen aMicted by
a falling evesight and now heing visited by a
rainful iliness,

It 1% Indeed, one of the ehief points 1o be re-
membered In the history of George du Maurler
that he did not wait until he wrote “Peter Ih-
betson to lay @ claim upon the affectionate
sympathi*a of his public. That public has

L MY “PRETTY WOMAN®"

heen widened enormously sinee the publication
of hila dtest novel amd CTreithy” expandsd s
limits 1o an astonishing degres, hut from the

Arst this gifted artist aml author has been pe-
cullarly cherished,  In England he has been one
af Mr. Punci's mmest adidied  gentlemen since
the s, and here for almest Many »cirs
his monthiy cartoon in the back of “Harper's
Magazine'” was one of the most cordinlly wel-
comed delights i periodical literature. e was
thirty yvears of age when he made his first ap-
pearance in “Punch,” 2o it will be scen that he
entersd npon his success In 1ife @8 & young man
1 e odd to learn that he, selzing at the start
upon aetistle things, artiatle ideas, should have
been destined by hig parents to make his mark
ag n chemist. D Maurier tolling over retorts
aidd the other appointments of a laboratory is a
figure for the bmagination,  Yet there would
have Neen @ subtle hereditary fitness o this
fute that he escaped. He has himself told of
how elosely allled his ancestry was to a calling
that dealt much in chemieal things. UMy
grandfather’'s name" he writes, “was Robert
Mathurin Bussgon du Maurier, and his name is
always followed, in the papers which refer to
him, by the title ‘Gentilhomme verrler'—gentle-
man glasg-blower  For until the revolution
glass-blowing was a monopoly of the ‘gentil-
hommes;’ that Is to say, no commoner might
engage In this industry, at that time consid-
ered an art. You know the old French saying:
“Pour soufMer un verre
1l faut rete gentilhomme."

Du Maurier's father, who married an English
woman in Paris, was himself & man of scientifie
tastes, and hig son has hinted that these led to a
decline In the fortunes of the family, At any
rate, they moved about more or less even aflter
George du Maurter's birth in Parls in INHL They
tived first in the French capital, then went to
Helgium, spent some time in London later, and
came bhack to France, First at Boulogne and
then at Parls the author of “Peter Ibbetson'
revelled fn the boyhood which he has partially
described in that bouk and is still describing in
“The Martian." 1 went to school at the age of
thirteen,” he has wrltten, “in the Penslon Frous-
sard, in the Avenue du Bols de Boulogne. 1t was
Kept by a mun named Froussard, a splendid fel-
low, whom | admired immengely and remember
with affection and gratitude, . . . He wis assisied

s

in the school work by his son, who was also one |

of the heroes of my youthful days, another splen-
did fellow, [ was a lazy lad, with no particular
bent, and may say that 1 worked really hard for
one year. | made a number of friends, of course,
ut of my comrades at the Penslon Froussard
only one distingulghed himself in after 1ife.” The
reader (s referred at this point to ““The Martian,”
which I8 to unfold to us now, month by month,
much of the story of Du Maurler's early Iife, It
1 Ia sufficlent to note in this pluce that all the best

(-7 tlt-ﬁ'n\ ol 'Jug_’_. =

qualities of the school, called the Institution ¥,
Brossard in the new novel, seem to have enuui
Into Mr. Du Maurier's composition as an artist
and an author. The very tone and color which
he describes so sympathetically in “The Mars
tian" he has himself possessed throughout the
years of his labors upon “Punch.”

Du Maurier has been a2 “Punch” man so Mng
that the period before his accession to the staff
of the great English journal does not seem to
count for much in matters outside of that forma.
tive process which went on in his French school
life, and his late. exreriences as an artist in
Paris. The chemical scheme soon went to picces,
Du Maurier pére was anxious that his sor should
take an interest in the study and placed him
under Dr. Willlamson, at the Birkbeck Chemical
Laboratory of University College, Iimmediately
upon his emergence from the Penslon Froussard
and his Journey to London, where the family
was now established. But at school Du Maurler
had cultivated his taste for caricature, experl.
menting furtively on the Ny leaves of his books,
and after a student perlod of some years, spent
chiefly In Paris, but also at Dusseldorf, he wag
launched upon life in London as an lllustrator,
He worked for the old “Cornhill”— Thackerayv's
sCornhill”—and in 1864 he made hls first ap-
pearance in “Punch.” Leech had died not long
hefore, and Du Maurier's advent marked a great
change in the pictorial ldeals of the paper. Be-
tore touching upon the characteristies of the typs
which he substituted for the one that had long

been familiar to the readers of “Punch,” it would
perhaps be fair to glve Du Maurier's own estl-
mate of the fine flower of his great predecessor’s
art.

“John Leech’'s pretty woman,” he declares, In
an admirable paper on the (llustration of books
which was publishd several years ago, "was
‘just n daisy,” as the Americans say. She was
the love of my salad days; she wore & crinoline
and a pork-pie hat wor an ‘ugly’), and a chenilia
net for her hair, and above each ankle was some-
times displayed a little frill which has long
coensmd be there, It was not a happy
period for female costume.  But, for all that,
what a darling she was!”  No doubt John
Leech's pretty woman was a darling, but ehe
was dethroned by Du Maurler's in almost the
twinkling of an eye. It is true that it took some
time to live down the costume to which Du Mau-
rier so feolingly refors, He could not all at once
ravolutionize the feminine side of Mr, Punch's
gallery,  But he could alter the woman within
the garments: he could put a new type of beauty
in place of that which Leech had enshrined In
the hideous costume of his time, and thus Du
Maurier accomplished as fast as he could. He
hrought upon the sesne his own Immortal “pret-
ty woman,” a Lype se exquisitely eompanionable
that it is doubtful f anv one has really tired of
her constant appearance upon the scene of Mr,
Du Maurier's journalistic activities. She has
tong heen loved, and partly, we helleve, because
her inventor has loved her himself. Hear him
deseribe the ohjeet of his admiration:

“In hook IMustration I think the pretty woman
& very impartant person, and . . . although
it is hardly for me to speak of her, it geems
aomewhat unfair to leave my pretty woman out
In the eald. 1 do hope the reader does not dis-
like her—that is, if he knows her. I am so fond
af her myself, or rather, 8o fond of what I want
her to he. She 18 my ‘pides de résistance,’ and [
have often heard her commended, and the pralse
of her has sounded sweet in mine ears, and gong
atralght to my heart, for she has hecoms to me
as n daughter, She is ra her tall, 1 admit, and
A trifte stiff, but Englishwomen are tall and stift
fust now, and she is rather ton serlous; but that
1= oniy becanse T find it o diffieult, with a mere
ctyoke In black ink, to indicate the enchanting
Ittt curved lines that go from the nose to the

month-corners, causing the cheeks to make &
smile —and without them the smile I8 incom-
plete, merely a grin. #o 1 have had to give up
the smile when the author has not abgolutely
fnsisted upon it And as for the helght, | have
aften hegun by drawing the dear creature Hitle,
amd found that by one sweep of the pen (adding
a few Inches to the bottom of her skirt) 1 have
improved her so much that it has been impos-
sible o resist the temptation—the thing is s0
easy, and the result =0 satiafving and fmmedi-
ate. [ beg the reader's forgiveness for this out-
burst of senile paternal egottsm. It shall not

ovenr again”
That last observation of u Maurier's bears

upnn a veln in his work w hich has told heavily
in his favor despite his own proiest against in-
dulgence in 1. Three-fourths af the delicate
glgnificance of his work as an artist, three-
fourths of the beauty of hig work as a writer,
may he aseribed (o the sunny temperament
which irradlates every smallest epigode of his
caroer. There Is a Hghinegs, depth, & humor
and a pathos about hizs writings, as there is
about his drawings, which you feel must spring
from his nature atone  Leave out of his cari-
catures the Du Maurler of it all and you have
merely a lot of comical types. Leave the Pu
Maurfer out of the novels, and they would lose
half thelr effect. The same might b mald of the
pletures or hooks of any man of genius, but it
applles with spectal force to the author of “Tril=
by,” “Peter Ihbetson,” *The Martian,” and an
endless line of prodigiously funny drawings.
He Is true to nature, always. You may find in
anglish soclety the prototy pes of his sir Gorglas
Midas, his Duchess of Towers, his Postlethwaite
and Mre. Cimabue Brown He s a close obe
gerver and a most accomplished draughtsman.
With hi# clear artistic vision and his admirable
teciinlque he has told the truth about the ob-
jects of hiz sative. But he has algn thrown over
them the mantle of his own individuality, he
has kept himself invariably between his publie
and his personages, without disturbing the one
or doing Injustice to the other.

When his novels are approached the same
close connection between Du Maurier and his
material is percelved, but there Is a difference
between his art and his literature. The one is
hised on life and has the fascination of the
artist's personality added to it The other 18
created out of his imagination, and throbs with
a fire that 18 partly of human life and partly of
spiritual, Imaginative origin It 15 not neces-
sary to traverse m detall here the hooks which
hitve brought him rencwed fame at very nearly
the cloge of his career. But it may he briefly
pointed out that in his novels as In his draw-
ings Du Maurier has been perhaps the most
orlginal man of his time, N0 one else has struck
g0 entirely new & note. Moreover, that note is
s0 personal, It 18 so invol ved, as we have shows,
In the man's very soul and experience, that it
I8 Ineredible that any one should ever follow in
his footsteps. The idea of a Du Maurler school
s preposterouns. No one has ever successfully
imitated his style in caricaturs, no one has at-
tempted to emulate him in the writing of fiction,
He stands alone, as he has stood for more than
thirty vears, as he promises to stand for a much
longer period, It is hard to belleve that t
hooks at any rate, It not the pictures, will ever
lose their hold upon sensitive minds. There is
u depth of tenderness in the former; there Is &
beauty as of happy or sorrowful hours in sunlit
woodland places and hallowed scenes of stronk
friendship ard enthusiastic work, which he
makes plainer to the imagination, does more 10
make allve and appealing, than could be
down In words of mere approval
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