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~ MODERN WARFARE.

."<mAT!!E B7Y AN OFFICER IN THE
K PRUSSIAN ARMY.

il
HE CONDUCT OF WAR. A Short Treatise on
ts Most Important Branches a Guiding
4 Rules. By Colmar Fretherr von der Goltz,
antmm-Genera! fn  the Prussian Army.
Transiated by lu}‘qr (.;.l Lt})‘ev}":m::thn\':fn;;
Royal Engineers. (Forming the u )
of the Woiseley Si.riu, edited by Captain Wal-
ter H. James) Octavo, pp. xii, 285 Imported
by Charles Scribner’s Sons.
1t is well understood nowadays that the art of
war cannot be learned from books. In fact, in
some of the most important military schools in-
struction in the higher theory of war has been
apandoned. Nevertheless, it is true that this
M is a most important object of study.
There are general principles and rules for the
conduct of war that can be established, and the
thorough understanding of them is indispensable
Poth for the soldier and for the student of mil-
ftary histery. The trouble lles not so much in

the inadequacy or uncertainty of the theory of |

war as in the practical diflicuity of applying it
under the complicated and often exceptional con-
ditions of an actual campaign—a difficulty of
which experience and native military genius fur-
nish the only certain solution. Books, therefore,
which expound this theory from the point of
view of a thorough knowledge of military
science and history will always possess great
walue, and to works of this class this volume by
Lieutenant-General von der Goltz unquestion-
ably belongs. Though designed for the young
military student, it may be recommended espe-
cially, on acount of its treedom from technicali-
tles and its lucidity of statement, to the layman
who desires to understand the general principles
of military operations.

The scope of the work is defined in thc intro-
duction. For the modern European military
writer, the sauthor remarks, the preliminary
operations of the mobilization and strategical
concentration of armies are the matters of most
moment, and “it is now frequently supposed
that the whole conduct of war is comprised In
this one section of it.” This resuits from the
development of railways in the western part of
Burope, which renders possible the rapld mass-
fug of troops. This transportation of immense
bodies of troops “assumes the form of a mil-
itary work of art, which gives an opportunity
for the strategical specialist to show off his
brilliant qualities” Not all localities, however,
in which war is likely to occur are so well pro-
vided with means of transportation—a point
which the present struggie in South Africa em-
phasizes—and it is “overlooked that even in the
west of Europe the importance of rallroads for
the use of troops during an action is inconsider-
able.” But in any case, the subsequent opera-
tions—the action of masses of troops after they
have heen deployed—"are and always will be the
most important branch of the conduct of war,”
and to these, accordingly, the author directs his
attention. Furthermore, he limits himself to
general consideration—the collation of “‘the vari-
ous wavs of manipulating troops which can be
made use of in war’—reserving for another work
the treatment of the practical problems involved
in the leading of troops .a the field. ™

These operations belong, in general, to one of
two classes—strategical and tactical. Of these
important and not easily defined terms two
éefinitions are given, one by the author and one
from Clausewitz, both of which are suggestive.
Strategy, says the former, “deals, speaking gen-
erally, with the broad measures which have for
their object to enable the troops to enter on the
gecisive struggle under the most favorable con-
@itions. Tactics, on the other hand, include all
Cispositions for the decisive struggle itself.” Ac-
cording to Clausewitz, "“tactics is the study of
the employment of military forces in the combat,
&nd strategy the study of the employment of
combats for the purposes of war.” These two
definitions together furnish, perhaps, as good an
account of the matter as has been given in the
same space. Strategy and tactics, again, fall,
cach of them, into one of two classes, in accord-
ance wita their eniployvment for offensive or for
Qefensive purposes. That is, there are both of-
fensive strategical operationg and defensive, and
offensive and d=fensive tactics; and this four-
fold division is made by General Von der Goltz
the foundation of his discus<ion of his theme. To
notice his terse yet lucid exposition in detail is
fmpossible. It need only be sald that he no-
where falls into the emnor of treating the distine-
tions between the strategical and the tactical,
the offensive and the defensive as fixed 1ines of
‘demarcation, but, on the contrary, emphasizes
the fluid character of such categories when ap-
plied to the actuai operations of war.

In an introductory chapter on “the main feat-
uree of the modern conduct of war” geveral

grinciples are laid down by the author which it
is well, just now, to keep in mind.

“If we now sum up,” he says, “‘the dlstinctive
characteristics of the modern method of conduct-
ing war we shall find them to be as follows: (1)
celling up the military resources of the country
10 such an extent that, victory being gained, we
may proceed to enforce a favorable peace withthe
least possible delay; (2) placing all our forces in
readiness at the very commencement of the war;
{3) a ceaseless and untiring prosecution of the
cempalign until the organized resistance of the
€nemy is broken in decisive battles, after which,
until the conclusion of peace, a less strenuous
&ction and one more sparing of the ‘instrument
of war."”

DWIGHT L. MOODY,

TWO INTERESTING EIOGRAPHIES OF THE
EVANGELIST.

THE LIFE OF DWIGHT L. MOO
¢ William R. Moody.
. Revell Company.
e the ity ). Wobar ChIGHT L, MOODY.
Pp. xi. 555. Philadelphia: John C. Winston & Co.

Each of these books purports to be in a meas-
ure the only authorized life of the evangelist.
Willlam R. Moody undertook his work in ac-
cordance with the expressed wishes of his
father. The publishers claim that it réepresents
n a peculler sense the family view of Mr.
Moody, which is doubtless the case. Dr. Chap-
-man, on the other hand, says that his intimate
knowledge of Mr. Moody as a coworker and
friend of many years made him especially fit to
give an estimate of his life. The public, we sus-
pect, will take only a lanzuid interest in these
rival claims, and will judge each book on its
mwerits. As to workmanship, William R. Moody's
book i the more attractive, and it contains
many illustrations possess=d by the family only.
Dr. Chepman’s book, though not so rich in de-
tail, gives a2 better general view of the evangel-
ist in his relation to the outside worid. It has
also many excellent fllustrations.

In the introduction William R. Moody makes
s#pecial acknowledgment of the valuable assist-
snce of the Rev. John B. Devins, of ““The New-
York Observer,” in preparing the blography.
The work contains forty-eight chapters, giving
8 minute chronicle of the evangelist's career.
“While there are some things that might wisely

* have been omitted, the blographer, on the whole,
“ghows good taste and a becoming reserve, The
_style i= interesting, and the many anecdotes of
~Mr. Moody are well told and readable. One
“story about Henry Drummond 1s worth repeat-
.'h. In 1875 Moody and Drummond were the
guests of Edward Denny, near Tunbridge Wells,
;md, and Moody was asked to give an in-
formal address. “No,” he replied, “You've been
hearing me for eight months, and I'm quite ex-
_hausted. Here's Drummend; he wili give us a
‘ Whereupon Drummond took

DY. By His Son,
Octavo, pp. 5%. Fleming H.

"Bivle reading.”

reading the thirteenth chapter of Ist Co-
rinthians, “without a note and In the most
informal way gave that beautiful exposition,
which has since become so widely known to
thousands under the titlé of ‘The Greatest Thing
in the World' Three years later, when visiting
Northfield at Mr Moody's speclal request, the
exposition was repeated both at the Students’
Conference and the August Conference, and in
response to Mr. Moody’'s urgent ples it was
later published in its present booklet form."”
Dr. Chapman gives an excellent bird’'s-eye
view of Moody's career, but neither of the biog-
raphers succeeds in giving an unbiassed picture
of Moody as he was. While these bulky vol-
umes will not take their place among the clas-
sics of blography, they will furnish a valuable
mine for some future chronicler who will write

of Moody and his work from the point of view |

of the judicial historian.

RECEXT EDITIONS

OF FICTION

SOME OLD ACQUAINTANCES IN NEW

DRESS.

THE SECRET OF THE
Osborne. 12mo, pp. 312

THE LAST SENTENCE. By Maxwell Gray.
pp. 491. D. Appleton & Co.

THE NOVELS AND STORIES OF FRANK R.
STOCKTON. 12mo. Vols. XTV and XV, pp. 247
and 300. Charles Scribner's SBons.

“The Secret of the Crater,” by Duffield Os-
borne, whose novel, “The 8pell of Ashtaroth™

CRATER. By Duffield
G. P. Putnam's Sons.

12mo,

published eeveral years ago, called public atten- |

tion to a writer of exceptional imaginative gifts,
was first presented to the public through the

rages of “Lippincott’s Magazine” under the title |

Just why the title
is not altogether

of “A Mountain Moloch.”
should have been changed

clear, for, of course, the publishers could not |

have bLeen so injudicious as to wish to mislead
readera. Indeed, both names are given on the
title page.
changing titles in reprinted books is distinctly
annoying to the reader who does not keep a close
watch on the literary market.
the Crater” Mr. Osborne openly follows in the

footsteps of Rider Haggard and the writers of |

the ultra-romantic school. That is, he starts
out by throwing probability to the winds, and
he undertakes to teli a lively story of adventure.
Accepting the author's point of view, the reader
can follow the episodes with a good deal of ex-
citement, that is, if his sense of humor does not
interfere. Mr. Osborne writes in so clear and
vigorous a style and now and then makes ob-
servations so pointed that he surely could do
better work if he would take his art more seri-
ously. The next time he writes a novel it would
pay him to try to get some human nature into
his pages.

Now, human nature is just what makes Max-
well Gray’s novel, “The Last Sentence,” a thor-
oughly vital work. And vet it has a strong plot
interest, too. It was brought cut some time ago,
when it did not receive the attention it deserved.
So the Appletons, contrary to their practice,
which is to publish only new books in “The
Town and Country Library,” have added it to
this series of novels. It is far superior to the
average tale of its kind. Of course, it will not
be read with satisfaction by those people who
want their fiction to be kept cheerful. But there
is a place for tragedy in fiction, as there is in
life, and in this instance the pathetic story is
told in a style that has wholesomeness and
vigor.

Mr. Frank R. Stockton must view with a rare
pleasure the beautiful Shenandoah edition of
his works which the Scribners are now bringing
out. Volumes XIV and XV have just come to
hand, preceding Volume XIII for a reason due
to unexplained exigencies of publishing. Volume
XIV contains “The Associate Hermits,” and the
companion volume is devoted to short stories,
including “"The Lady or the Tiger?" and several
other favorites. When complete the edition will
be one of the flnest examples of bookmaking we
have had from an American publisher in recent
vears. Best of all, with his gift for keeping the
world smiling, Mr. Stockton deserves being so
delightfully “‘collected.”

A NEEDED

HANDBOOK.

OUR RECENT ACQUISITIONS SEEN AT A
GLANCE.

AMERICAN COLONIAL HANDBOOK. A Ready
Reference Book of Facts and Flgures, Histori-
cal, Geographical and Commercial, about Cuba,
Puerto Rico, the Philippines, Hawali and Guam.
By Thomas Campbell-Copeland, Assisted by
Maria Soltera an Maurice Magnus. Second
Edition; 16mo; pp. 181. Funk & Wagnalls Com-
pany.

This 15 the sort of book which may perhaps
be serviceable to the politician, student and
traveller where more elaborate publications
would demand more time and trouble for the
employment of their information. In its flexible
covers and diminutive form it goes easily in the
pocket, and reference to it is further made easy
by a skilful arrangement of the material. In
six brief pages the history of (tuba from the
date of Its discovery is sufficiently traversed,
and these are followed by a catechisin which
includes a remarkable abundance of facts, con-
sldering the gpace to whict it is confined. The
catechetical form suggests t ¢ elementary text-
book, but it is nevertheless not to be desplsed
by readers of any age desiring to fix certain
facts in their minds. The conflguration of the
country, the climatic conditions, rivers and
harbors, highways and roads, modes of trans-
portation, population, educational and agricult-
ural systems, the tobacco Industry, finance, com-
merce and shipping, are all tersely described.
The geography of Cuba 18 then treated in con-
slderable detail. The Cuban and English names
for things in the vegetable, mineral and animal
kingdoms are tabulated; the system of welghts
and measures is recorded; there are notesg in-
structing the reader as to routes and fares
from points in the United States to Cuba, and
a brief bibliography indicates the authorities
sultable if deeper investigation is contemplated.
As the title of the book shows, the scheme em-
braces Porto Rico and the Phillppines, Hawali
and Guam, as well as Cuba. The editor has
accomplished a workmanlike plece of condensa-
tion, and an excellent little index puts the
finishing touch to it. For practical purposes, and
especially for use in moments of haste, it is a
very creditable publication.

i e
ZOLA'S OPINIONS,

From The London Daily News.

In conversation to-day with a Russian news-
paper representative M. Emile Zola sald that
so far as he was concerned the Dreyfus case
was finished. He worked for the officer's lih-
eration, and that was obtained. At the same
time the novelist said that he and his friends
were still at the disposal of the liberated man
if he wanted their help, but they did not see
the necesgsily of the re-establishment of his in-
nocence, that is to say, his rehabilitation. M.
Zola further said that the Dreyfus case was like
others which came before the courts early in
the twenties. Its development showed the ter-
rible danger of militariem. He also believes,
according to his reported utterances, that if a
£trong man were to arise he could seize the
reins of government without difficulty, but no
such person is to be seen. Questioned gs to the
significance of the recent municipal elections,
M. Zola merely said that Parls was a big baby.

——y
ENGLISH AN SHE
From The Chicago Tribune.

“We use the expression, collogulally,
his head"” the instructor remarked
a4 man's condition
mind, or, as we
self.”

“Ah, ves,” saild the foreigner, who had mastered
the language in its plainer forms and had ad-
vanced to the nud(v of idiomatic English. “And
whea n man ces ouf of hees head and beside him-
:;lr'i"i! ces &t such time Le can climb up on hees

IN SPOKE.

‘out  of
‘‘to describe

when he 1s not in his right
sometimes say, is ‘beside him-

The fact remains that the practice of |

In “The Secret of |

BOOKS AND AUTHORS.

CURRENT TALK OF THINGS PRESENT

AND TO COME.

MecClure, Phillips & Co. will bring out Miss
Gertrude Hall's first novel, “April's Sowing,” In
September. It will be illusirated by Orson
Lowell,

It was at first thought that the body of the
late Stephen Crane would not be brought here.
But it was decided by his relatives that he
should be buried in higs own country. His
widow and niece sailed for New-York this week
by the North German Lloyd Line, and are ex-
pected to arrive here with the body next
Wednesday. On the following day services will
be held at the Seventh Avenue Methodist
| Church, near Fourteenth-st., at 10:30 a. m. The

tev. Dr. J. M. Buckley will make an address.
The burial will take piace at Elizabeth, N. J.

Rudyard Kipling's stories of the South African
war began to apvear sgerially in England early
| in the present month. Thelr appearance In this

country has heen delayed for some unaxplatned

cause. Now we are informed that one of these,
| “The Outsiders,” will be published in the July
number of “McClure’'s Magazine,” and that the
Fourth of July number of “Collier's Weekly"
will contain another, “Folly Bridge.”

story, which will be issued early in the autumn,
“The Circular Study,” from the room in which
the studfous hero does his work.

| Here 1s a new proof that the dialect school of
| literature has sustained a complete reverse. An
enterprising firm of publishers in Boston has an-
nounced a new edition of “Beside the Bonnle
Briar Bush” with all the Scotch dialect taken
out! Is not this trimming vour salls to the
wind with a vengeance? What does Ian Mac-
| laren think of it? Or ean it be that he knows
nothing about it? The publishers take it for
granted that they are doing a laudable thing.
The book, they remark complacently, ‘“has prob-
| ably reached the enormous sale of several mill-
I jon copies, and yet to millfons of American read-
| ers it is a closed book, Lecause of the Scotch
| dialect, which 1s not understood even by a ma-
jority of intelligent and cultured readers.” They
are also careful to add that in spite of their
change: the work will retain all its “sympathy
and pahos.” It is kind of them not to take
those out, too.

The Macmilian Company has in press an elab-
orate work on “Historical Jurisprudence,” by
Guy Carleton Lee, of the historical department
at Johns Hopkins University. It traces the de-
velopment of judicial systems from the earliest
Egyptian papyri, monuments and ancient rec-
ords, treating it not conly historically, but from
the economic and soclal point of view as well.

A Councilman of Cambridge, Mass, is trying
t0o secure an appropriation from the city for the
purchase of Elmwood, the home of James Rus-
sell Lowell, for use as a public library.

The A'Dpletons are preparing to bring out a
new edition of “The Red Badge of Courage,”
with a portrait of the author and with a bio-
graphical sketch by Mr. Ripley Hitchcock. It
was Mr. Hitchcock who accepted the book from
Mr. Crane, at the recommendation, it is said,
of Mr. W. D. Howells.

An American editor is making a collection of
“literary blunders,” which he hopes to publish
between covers some day. Here is one, taken
from Mr. Clodd’s memoirs of Grant Allen, which
he may consider worthy of record. It consists
of a letter written to Mr. Allen by an unknown
admirer. “Pardon the liberty I am taking. In
vour clever story of ‘The Great Rwey Robbery,’
you mention Browning being splendid for the
nerves, Is there such a thing? Would you give
me the address to obtain it? I am a dreadful
suffercr of nervousness; under such circum-
stances you will accept my apology for troub-
ling.”

Miss Mary E. Burt has made a collection of
stories for children by W. D, Howells, called
“The Howells Story Book,” designed for use in
schools. It has been {llustrated by the novelist's
daughter, Miss Mildred Howells, and it will
appear very shortly from the press of the
Scribners,

Mr. James Tane Allen’s much heralded novel,
“The Relgn of Law,” which was to appear early
in the present month, will be hzld back in this
country till next Friday, when it will be pub-
lished also in & large edition in Engiand and the
British colonies.

Among the volumes taken over from the Doub-
leday & MeClure Company by McClure, Phil-
lips & Co. are Miss Ida M. Tarbell's “Lincoln,™
Mr. Hamlin Ggrland's “Grant” and Conan
Doyle’s “Songs of Action.” It is to be hoped
that in time we shall be able to straighten out
the list of publications of these two firms. At
present, thelr relations seem very perplexing,
especially as they involve also the third firm of
Doubleday, Page & Co,

The Harpers are shortly to bring out what
promises to be an attractive book for summer
reading, in a collection of light essays by E. S.
Martin, who for several years has conducted
the department known as ‘“This Busy World”
in “Harper’'s Weekly.” It will bear the curious
title of “Lucid Intervals.”

Lejcester Ford is completing a Christ-
to published by Dodd, Mead &
It will be called “Wanted, a Watchmaker,”

Paul
mas story

Co,

e

Doubleday, Page & Co. have in hand the auto-
biography of Booker 'I' Washington, the negro
educator. It will probably appear in the autumn.

The Bowen-Merrill Company, of Indianapolis,
has lately sent out a curious little book, about
two inches square, advertising its publlea-
tions. It is called “A Booklet
Books and Authors.” It offers one of the many
evidences which we have had of late that activity
in American publishing is not confined to New-
York, Boston and Chicago. The list includes
twenty names, less than a haif dozen of which
are familiar to the reading public of the East,
but of course we all know James Whitcomb
Riley, Robert J. Burdette, Frank L, Stanton,
Susan B. Anthony and Charles Major. Of these
Mr. Major is by far the most interesting. A
comparatively short time ago his name was un-
familiar to us. Then we learned that his book
bearing the somewhat suspicious title of “When
Knighthocd Was in Flower” had been read by
many thousands of people. It finally reached
the East, where it had another harvest of popu-
larity. Now it has been dramatized by Mr.
Major, and next winter we shall see Miss Julia
Marlowe play the leading character. So Mr.
Major has become a very important figure, and
the information regarding his career presented
by this “booklet” is welcome. In the language
of the writer of the blography, which may be
regarded as distinctly an “appreciation,” “when
a man does gsomething by which the world is at-
tracted we immediately feel a curiosity
know all about him personally.” The blographer
then proceeds to tell us not all about Mr.
Major, but enough. He was born in Iudianap-
olis more than forty vears ago: he studfed at
the University of Michigan; he read law with
hisg fathar, and in 1877 he was admitted to the
bar. For many years he devoted himself to his
law practice; then Iterature diverted him.
“Balzae, ‘tie sald, when he felt thc inspiration
of a new novel In his brain, retired to an ob-
scure room, and there, with a pot o! villanous
| black coffec at his elbow, wrote night and day,,

Anna Katharine Green calls her new detective |

of Successful |

to !

almost without food and sleep, until the book
was finished. Some authors use only the morn-
ing hours for thelr literary work; others prefer
the silence of night. A few cannot write save
when surrounded by books, pictures and lux-
urious furniture, while some must have a bare
room with nothing in it to distract attention.
Mr. Major wrote ‘When Knighthocod Was in
Flower' on Sunday afternoons, the only time he
had free from the exactions of the law.”

D. S8imon Newcomb, the astronomer, has writ-
ten a novel with the invention of an air ship
as the central figure. The Harpers have it in
press.

Dodd, Mead & Co. are goon to bring out a new
edition of the books by Hamilton Wright Mabie.

“The Century” for July will contain eight full
page illustrations by Castalgne of scenes from
the Paris Exposition. No text will accompany
them, but in the same number will appear the
sixth of Richard Whitelng's papers on the
French ecapital, under the title of “Artistic
Paris."

There are s!gns indicating that the American
magazines are slowly winning their way into
the favor of the English readers. In a fow years
it Is possible that several of our more popular
periodicals will be extensively circulated in Eng-
land. This carries with it the promise of grow-
ing favor on the part of English readers toward
American authors and a greater interest in sub-
Jects relating to American life. It is worth noting
that, though books by English authors are very
popular in this country, the English periodicals
have had comparatively little svccess here. In
recent years the efforts of several publishers to
circulate English magazin=s in the United
States have met with consplcucus failure,

KIPLING AT GLOUCESTER,

HOW “CAPTAINS COURAGEOUS" WAS WRIT-

TEN.

From The Boston Transeript.

When Rudyard Kipling came to Glouces-
ter, one June day four years ago, to gather ma-
terial for the work that was afterward known
as “Captains Courageous,” he stopped at a pri-
vate cottage over on the tongue of land that
forms the outer boundary of (Gloucester Harbor,
This little projection is charted as Eastern
Point, and Eastern Point Light and Dog Bar
Breakwater are at the extremity of it.

Here the author put in the entire
with his wife and little girl.

During his stay at East Gloucester Mr. Kip-
ling did not mix much with the local people.
On their side the people of Gloucester did not
generally come to know him. Doubtless a large
rumber of the summer residents of the place
could have identified him, but not many citizens
of the city knew him by sight.

Mr. Kipling zave up his cottage in September,
and never, so far as known, did he return to it.
But in April of the next spring he revisited
Gloucester and stayed flve days, and again in
May he returned for a stay of a week. During
these later visits he put up at a modest, com-
fortable hostelry in the heart of the business
area, that may as well be called the Smith
House as any other.

It was late in the afternoon of a nasty, rainy
April day that Mr. Kipling arrived in Gloucester
for his first spring trip. He looked pale and
used up when .z reached the hotel. A big man
was with him. This man registered for both as
“Dr. and friend, Vermont.” Mr. Kipling’'s
only luggage was a handbag of moderate size.
While he was dryving out, the dripping guest ex-
plained to the sympathetic hostess how he came
to be in such a plight. She can repeat the con-
versation almost word for word to this day:

“We arrived in Boston from Vermont this
morning. I intended to take a train and come
to Gloucester at once, to make ready for a long
planned trip to the Grand Banks, but something
put it into my head to firet take a run down to
T Wharf"” (T Whart is the wholesale fish mar-
ket at Boston). *“It happened that as we were
walking down the wharf we heard somebody
speaking of a vessel that was about to leave for
Gloucester. I could not let such a chance go by.
I asked where this vessel lay and hunted her
up. There she was, the Venus, ptain Dench,
a skipper I met when I was here last summer.
I felt at home on the Venus and jumped aboard
without further question, taking the doctor with
me, and then asked Dench if I might make the
trip to Gloucester with him. He sald 'Certain-
ly; come along. Glad to have vou.'

“But, Mrs. Smith, I never put in a meaner
afternoon in my life. I was sick before we were
out of the harbor, and it was only moderately
rough even outside, hardly that, as your fisher-
men have it. I was sick all the way down, and
got no relief until we were at the entrance of
vour harbor here. Then I felt better. That
little trip, however, has given me all 1 want of
fiehing for a while. I did have it in my head to
make a trip to one of the big banks, but I think
now that I will give over that idea. I fear it
would not be quite to my taste after my little
experience of this afternoon.”

While Mr. Kipling was at the hotel they found
him a most desirable boarder. He had some
wavs pecullarly his own, but these were not in
the slightest degree objectiocnable. For instance,
he alwavs wanted the same seat in the dining
room that he had occupied at his first meal. If
he came in and found this seat taken he would
quietly retreat and wait till it had been vacated.
He was not at all disagreeable about it. He
explained that this was a little weakness of his.
At table Mr. Kipling “was no great shakes as an
eater,” to quate the clerk. He ate of the plain-
est food, and lightly of that. ‘‘He picked at his
food,” sald the landlord, who wished to see him
devour great roasts and things. But he liked
Leer. Ye had it for dinnef and supper, and
seemed to enjoy it immensely,

One of his particular requests was that no
merely curious peoole be admitted to see him.
When strangers would come inquiring for Mr.
Kipling it often happened that thelr quest would
be sitting there in the office, so close to the call-
ers that he could have reached out his hand and
brushed their clothes. At these times the au-
thor would peen over his paper at the clerk and
shake his head warningly. Then he would settle
back and prepare to enjoy the eager questions
of the curlous ones. Not infrequently he would
stare Iin a casual sort of way at these inquisitive
visitors, much as would any man vaguely Inter-
ested through sheer sympathy in another’s hunt.
e would smile furtively after the exit of such
as had seen and not recognized him. It was the
host's opinifon that many of these did recognize
him as he sat there, but they lacked the nerve to
address him after his presence had been denled.

To the ordinary observer he appeared to be a
sturdy character, one with a mind and a wiil of
his own and a thickset Lody to back it up. “He
looked somebody.” the landlord put it, “and like
a man who wonid have his own way."” His ex-
treme cacelessness in dress and hls unassuming
wavs did much to lead superficial people who
did not know him to pass him by without a sec-
ond glance. If It were an undistinguished char-
acter who dressed as Mr. Kipling did, he would
be sized up by the populace as of a “sloppy”
sort. All the raiment consldered needful hy
Mowgli's sponsor for a trin of a week to a civil-
jzed town was what he carried on his back and
in his modest handbag.

Besides heing a slack dresser, he held utterly
impractical views on all matters pertaining to
his wardrobe. In the regeneration of Kipling's
kind good housewives make reputations. His
absentmindedness—or his carelessness—for it is
probable that he cared not a straw for these
things—led a good old lady at the house to
venture a =uess that here was a man that
trusted to his wife to keep him looking respecta-
#le when at home. . . .

When Mr. Kipling came to the Smith House in
April he was given a corner room that over-
looked the busiest square In Gloucester. The
corner opposite this room was the favorite loaf-
ing ground for fishermen ashore. It may bhave
been because of this interesting outlook that
Kipling insisted on having his old room when
he came back in May, or it may have been
merely his customary preference for things he
had tried before, as witness the case of the
dining room seat and the Venus.

Afternoons and evenings were spent by the
author in his room. His waste basket was
regularly littered with discarded sheets torn
into minute scraps. He used paper of a rare
biue tint folded double, so as to make a 6 hy 9
page. These he would pack with close lined
penmanship that was difficult to read.

Every morning at 8:30 o'clock, or pretty near
to it, Mr. Kipling was at the breakfast table.
Fvery afternoon at 5 he was busy with his
dally plunge. He liked his bath about an hour
bafore supper, he sald. It was generally past
midnight when the llght in his room was seen to
be out.

The wizard of the seven seas spent his morn-
ings prowling about the docks. He was ever
seeking light on fishing and fishermen. There
was once a marine reporter who came to inter-
view him. Mr. Kipling soon discovered that his
visitor was pretty well posted on the business
of the port. The meeting came near resulting
in an Interview by the author. However, the
reporter printed what he got out of it, and it
is not improbable that Kipling printed his side
, Of It, too, though in a different way, and much )
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condensed. “He's a pretty good pump himself,”
commented the reporter, coming away.

Mr. Kipling would question anybody that came
to his line. He dearly litked to corral a likely
looking =alt and lead him along the smooth path
of reminiscence until a pleasant footing had
been established. To such he would listen sym-
pathetically, deftly Inserting leading gquestions
here and there. Kipling would stay by just so
long as the spinner of salt sea yarns had a
whoop left in him.

Also did Mr. Kipling like to get into a dory
and row along the harbor front. In these trips
the big® doctor would he planted in the stern.
The author would take position on the after
thwart and attend to rowing. Mr. Kipling al-
ways insisted on doing the rowing himself. Evi-
dently he wished to experience all the trials of
the true sailorman. He had a way of looking
over his shoulder as he rowed that may have
been an innocent imitation of lone fishermen as
they could be seen any time rowing around the
harbor. Only no real fisherman would bother to
keep a lookout ahead with a partner in the pas-
senger's seat to watch out for him. It is possi-
ble that Kipling did not wish to make use of
his companion in that way. It is not likely that
he was an unthinking plagiarist in this case,
but rather that he wanted to do all the looking
about as well as all the rowing himself. When
anything up In a dock struck him as of possi-
ble interest, In he would paddle and investi-
gate. He had a great fancy for cruises in and
around fishing craft at ancher in the stream or
tied up Iin the docks. He would steer close up
to their sterns and squint over their gquarters,
or he would run up and hook on to their bob-
stavs and take a long sight along the bilge of
them from there. He was clearly bound to obe
serve everything te be observed.

With most of the weight in the dory piled into
the stern, the boat would be tilted well into the
air, not at all after the manner of fishermen
with a haul of cod or haddock aboard. In such
a case the men of the banks always strive to
keep the boat on an even keel. Drop a deep sea
fisherman from the clouds into a dory and he
will trim ship as instinctively as he will slat at
a dogfish on sight. It is not likely that Kipling
gave this point sufficient attention or he, too,
would have sought to sail his galley more on a
horizontal plane.

These people of Gloucester who had the luck
to spend an hour with Kipling speak of him as
an unassuming, likable man. He would have
been entertained to the limit of the ecity’s hos-
pitality, but he simply would not stand for it.
He scldom ate a meal away from the hotel, and
then it was no more than an informal tea some-
where. It may be noted, as an instance of the
author's occasional thoughtfulness for others,
that he once returned to the hotel, after he had
gone two blocks, to tell the clerk that they
must not keep supper for him, as he was going
to dine out that evening.

The chronicier of “Captains Courageous”
never made a trip to any of the fishing banks
frequented by the men of Gloucester. I'nques-
tionably he Intended to go, and, to a man of his
thorough methods, such a trip would have been
deemed of great importance indeed. But the
fact remaing that he did not go. It must have
been as he hinted in the Smith House, that af-
ter his jolting experience in the Venus he had
no stomach for the discomforts of longer voy-
ages. Yet it is a pity he did not make the need-
ful passage to the banks. It would not have
mattered much which one he visited. Hagd he
done so he would have avoided many errors that
the seafaring people of Gloucester were quick
to see.

Kipling got his practical experience in two or
three day trips on the sloop Venus. The Venus
i{s a good boat of her kind, but she is not the
kind that the residents of the greatest fishing
port in the werld would show you if you asked
for a sight of a typical fisherman. To begin
with, this is a sloop, and where is the man of
Floucester that would reverence you for taking
vour hat off to a sloop when the harbor is alive
with models of the handsome schooners that
have made a name all the world over for stanch-
ness, speed and beauty? Kipling's trial boat is
of the kind that Gloucester people call a “‘smoke
boat.” That is, she fishes for dealers who smoke
or dry their stock. These boats leave early In
the morning and are usually back before dark.
They rarely go out of sight of land, and as
rarely stay out over night. The Venus is one of
the best of these small boats. She is of about
twenty tons, a fast, able little craft, and her
skipper, William Dench, is reputed to be a capa-
ble man In his line.

ENGLISH OPINION> ON

From The London Academy.

Sir Martin Conway writes:

“Seeing that landlords and other owners of
property are permitted to hand down from gen-
eration to generation, without limit of time,
possessions originally only purchased, stolen,
squatted on, or otherwise acquired, an author,
who creates out of nothing a work of literature
or art, should & fortiori possess for himself and
his heirs, successors, and assigns, a right over
his creation no less limited. The law places an
author in a less favorable position than & land-
lord, because it was enacted for authors by
landlords."”

Mr. W. H. Mallock writes:

“As a matter of equity 1 agree with what I
gather to be Sir Walter Besant's opinifon, that
copyright ought to be perpetual. So I think
ought patents to be, If it were not for the acci-
dental reason that their perpetuity might inter-
fere with independent but better inventions of a
similar but superior kind. This objection, how-
ever, does not apply to books. I think the suc-
cessive inheritors or purchasers of copyright
should be obliged to register their rights (pay-
ing some small fee) under pain of forfeiting
them.”

Mr. Herbert Thring writes:

“The discussion in your paper with regard to
perpetual copyright Is very interesting to me as
secretary to the Soclety of Authors.

“There is one point, however, that seems to
have escaped those gentlemen whom you have
asked for their opinion.

“Mr. Bernard Shaw considers perpetual copy-
right a piece of rapacious impudence.

“Mr. Courtney thinks a book is a national
possession, and the other writers seem to think
that the public has a certain clalm, after a
certain date, to the author’s property. This
point, then, is clear, from the expressed opinions,
that literary property belongs either to the
author and his descendants, or to the public
‘after a certain term.” If these opinions are
carried to their logleal conclusion, then the pub-
lic should reap the benefit financlally as well as
intellectually.

“Non-copyright hooks should be published sub-
ject to State jurisdiction; and when the pub-
lisher had received a fair recompense on hls
outlay, then the public ought to receive the
halance.

“It appears to me extraordinary that none of
yvour contributors have taken i{hto account the
fact that neither the public nor the author's
descendants reap the benefit, but the publishers.

“Tro 1 understand that it is the general opinion
of Mterary men that the profits arising from the
judicious administration of literary property
shou'd belong to the publisher, rather than the
author's representative or the public?”

— ———e e .

SIMPLICITY VERSUS ECCENTRICITY.
From A. W. A Beckett's “London at the End

of the Century.”

I have been told that the simplest costume is
the best for a private funcy ball. The first dress
of Claude Melnotte in “The Lady of Lyons” is
an excellent example of the simp'e combined
with the effective. All you require is a “jum-
rer” a belt, blue trousers, and gaiters worn
P over your shoes. Dut nlmphclw can be carrled
, 100 far. A friend of mine once went 10 & CO8-
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tume gathering as the Ghost in/ “The Corsican
Brothera.”™ All he had to do was to take off his
dress coat and waistcoat and paint a blood stain
on the left side of his shirt over the region of
his heart. But the effect was rather repulsive,
and before the end of the evening I found the
deceased Louis dei Franchi hiding behind cur-
tains and in other ways attempting to escape
observation. On the occasion to which I refer
I appeared myself as a Crusader, and I thankedl
my Iucky stars that I had not lived in the time
of Peter the Hermit, as I certainly should have
shrunk from visiting Palestine in such an em-
barrassing costume.

The weight of chain armor is enormous, and
if you do the thing thoroughly, and allow the
chains to cover the soles of vour feet, dancing
of the most elementary quadrille becomes next
to an impossibility. The dress itself was cer-
tainly imposing. It had been lent to me by the
late Mr. Alfred German Reed, and had been
worn by Mr. A. W. Law in a “first part” at the
St. George's Hall—the site of the far famed “en-
tertainment™ after the clever “illustrators” had
migrated from their first home, “the Gallery of
Illustration.” The costume was perfect. Ono
of the details was a heavy helmet of the sauce-
pan-minus-handle order of sartorial architect-
ure. This head covering caused me infinite
trouble. If T put it on it tumbled off, and if I
lald it on a seat it was sure to be the cause of
considerable inconvenience to those who rested
without notlcing its presence. I remember that
it was the means of making “‘a professional
beauty” adopt an expression never seen in any
of her numerons cartes de visite. Another draw-
back to the Crusader's armor was the facility
with which the wearer dropped his rings. I
found that my peregrinations could he ecast'y
traced by my steel castings. Under these 3
cumstances I cannot conscientiously recommend
the coatume of Richard Ceeur de Lion to any
one who values peace and comfort.

———ereeeee.
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