10

NEW-YORK DAILY TRIBUNE. SATURDAY. APRIL 23. 1904

HERBERT SPENCER.

The Autobiography of a Prodigious
Egotist.

By Rerbert Spencer.
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justrated. In two wolumes. Svo,
wil, 613. D. Appleton & Co

The impression left by this voluminous nar-
rative is one of a4 man of great intellectual
powers who took himseif too seriously. Herbert
Spencer as portrayed by himself would seem to
have been an extraordinarily self-absorbed and
buroriess individual, man who allowed his
hich intelle stual preoccuations =o to react upon
his intercourse with human beings as to make

affair of the fewest possible
In his first volume,

a

his long life an

nerely natural sensations.

referring to Huxley's lively mentality, he tells
this wecdote: A witticism of his at my ex-
peure has remained with me these twenty years.
H« s one of & circle in which tragedy was

when my name camne up in connec-
; some opinion or other; whereupon he
1: *“Oh! you know, Spencer's idea of a
tragedy is a deduction killed by a fact.”™ Un-
onsciousiy in this apt suying Huxley was
prophesying the character of his friend's auto-
biography. The book is written in a kind of dry
light, it is not so much a “human document™ as
it is a scientific report. From a certain point of
view it might reem as though nothing could be,
in the circumstances, more desirable. A sclen-
tific report is the sort of thing reasonably to
be expected from a man llke Spencer. One feels
that in that way the truth about him could be,
perhaps, most successfully set forth. But, as a
matter of fact, the philosopher’s literary apti-
tude failed him on this important occasion. He
produced when he wrote this book neither a co-
herent study of his personality nor a luminous
exposition of the growth of his mind. Instead he
drew up a record of facts that is much too long,
being filled to overflowing with unimportant de-
#alls, and that is for long stretches as dull as
&itch water.

The absence of humor from Spencer’'s make-
ap Is curiously shown in his fallure to see in
himself the faults that he sces In others, to
apply to his own experience the thoughts pro-
woked In him by things outside himself. Take,
for exampie, this very question of detail in biog-
raphy: “1 have seen nothing more of Carlyle's
*Cromwell’ than is to be gathered from the re-
wviewe,” he writes to his friend Lott. “As you
correctly surmise, I have no intention of wading
sghrough it. If, after a thorough examination of
the subject, Carlyle tells us that Cromwell was a
sincere man, I reply thet I am heartily glad to
hear it, and that I am content to take his word
for it, not thinking it worth while to investigate
all the evidence which has led him to that con-
clusion.” This was written when he was In his
gwenties. Years after he gave a similar illus-
tration of his point of view to Professor You-
mans, when the two were at Holyrood together.
o some guestion put by the guide Spencer re-
Plied, “1 am happy to say I don't know.” Re-
Zerring to the incident, he says, “Probably the
pemsrk or guestion referred to Queen Mary.
On this, as on kindred occasions, I thus implied
sy satisfaction, partly in having used time
and brain space for knowledge better worth
having, and partly in expressing my small re-
spect for gossip about people of no intrinsic
worth, whether dead or living.” Professor You-
mans was amused, but we wonder if even that
stanch afivocate of the Spencerian hypothesis
would not have blenched a little before the testi-
mory offered in these volumes to his hero's
willingness, not only at Holyrood, but every-
where else, to consider the world solely as 1t
affected his own iIntellectual concerns. Spencer
had no room in his, mind for Queen Mary, but
he expecis us to find room in our minds for the
most trivial incidents in his own career. Nay, he
thinks it worth while to introduce his autobiog-
raphy with nearly seventy pages about his dis-
tant and immediate forefathers, and, though he
appears to have had a notion that he could justi-
fy the excursion by indicating hereditary ele-
ments in his story, his efforts in this direction
meet with scant success. It may, moreover, be
remarked in passing that no obviously good
purpose is served by his revelation of the fact
that his father was not kind to his mother.

The account of his boyhood yields little that is
of interest. He had a taste for drawing and
epent & good many hours in the pursuit of ento-
mology.
bood nor youth did I receive a single lesson in
English,” and his education in general does not

| fishing.

In his preface he says “Neither in boy- |

seem to have amounted to much, but he observes |

that when he was thirteen his “conceptions of

physical principles and processes had considera- |

ble clearness,” and that he had “a fair acquaint-

ance with sundry special phenomena in physics |

and chemistry.” In his boyhood he was all but
@rowned in the Derwent. He was a2 good runner;
that, in fact, was evidently his only athletic ac-

{ it he

complichment. As g lad he walked most of the |

way home from Hinton Charterhouse near Bath,
2o Derby, to escape from his uncle’s house, where
the scheme laid out for his instruction was not
to his taste. He had In his earlier years a habit
of castle bullding which persisted even into
manhood, when it “passed gradually into the
ocontemplation of schemes more or less practica-
ble.” But he falls to appeal to us very strongly
in his recital of these and other matters, and
We are glad when, in the course of his autoblog-
raphy, he reaches the etage at which, while still
in his teens, he addressed himseif to the pro-
fesslon of engineering. He was clever and in-
dustrious, and made falr progress. His experi-
snoce on the construction of railwaye and bridges
Wwas important to him, if it does not prove of
much importance to his reader. It is plain that
he llked to recall the little adventures of that
period. He tells us how a coach truck practical-
iy ran away with him on one occasion, and how
in 1840 he found himself In & somewhat pre-
carious position on & rope ladder suspended from
the balustrade of the bridge over the Severn at
Worcester. He also notes that In his earlier
sugineering days his epelling was defective, an
odd circumstance.

To this time belongs the awakening of his
fnterest in foss!l remalns, a dim foreshadowing
of the thoughtful exercises to which he was
ultimately to dedicate his life. He paid some
attention to architecture and sculpture, and he
read & good deal. Bome of his time was given
to reflections on the lest way In which to go
about the construction of a universal language,
the predominant aim of which wouid be brevity.
In other words, engineering, though not aban-
doned, was losing its hold upon him, and he
began vaguely to dream of a literary career.
His first independent venture was a pamphlet
on “The Proper Spherc of Government,” in
which be embodied a series of letters he had
wmritten to “The Non-Conformist." The printer's
hill ran to move than £10, and the first year's
srle netted him the splendid sum of fourteen
shillings and threepence! Carlyle, to whom he
sent a copy of the pamphlet, wrote him, before
reading i1, a pleasant note of acknowledgment.
Spencer guoted the epistle, but his reason for
Goingy so is more amusing than the document
fteelf. He quotes It, he says, “because, pro-
foundiy averss as I am (o Carlyle's leading
tdeas, and strongly as I have expressed myself
in reprobation of his devvotic temper and re-
sulting love of despotic rule, and In reprobation
of his contemptucvus utterances about various
men, it is but fair to express my appreciation
of the sympathetic feeling occasionally mani-
fested by him.” That is characteristic In its
candor and in its effort to be fair. It is also
amusing, because here agaln we find Spencer
conveniently forgetting how despotic he could
be himself, especially where things of the mind
were concerned. “Anything ke passive recep-
fivity is forelgn 1o my nature.” be says, a re-
spark which is verified on nearly every page of
these volumes. He lays down the law on any

end every occaslon with the sublimest bellef In
the soundness of his own judgment.

When Ruskin published “Modern Painters.”
Spencer was delighted “to find In him one who
dared express unfavorable opinions about some
of Raphael's works.” He had himself grave
doubts about Raphael. But presently “The
Stones of Venlce” appeared. *I1 opened it.” he
says, “with raised expectations. On looking at
the {llustrations, however, and reading the ad-
jacent text, I presently found myself cailed
upon to admire a plece of work which scemed
to me sheer barbarism. My faith in Mr. Rus-
kin's jJudgment was at once destroyed; and
thereafter I pald no further attention to his
writings than was implied by reading portions
quoted In reviews or elsewhere.”” Could Carlyle
have been more summary? Another droll in-
stance of nis cheerful readiness to dogmatize
about matters in a province not his own is sup-
plied in & letter on a musical notion, which he
cherished down to the close of his life. Writing
to his friend Lott, in 1848, he says:

Above all other operatic composers Meyerbeer is
dramatic. He really knows what an opera ought
to be. He subordinates everything to the character
the emotion and the sentiment, and does not
«perse his music with pretiy little songs :m_.l du
that have no relation to the action. Massiven

w0, Is one of his great characteristics. An ope

of his does not give you the idea of a good thing
drawn out thin, as most of them do -and then he is
highiy original. Altogether, I may say that I n‘jyvr
d with an ull 1 “The
Huguenots.”

Settling In London as the sub-editor of “The
Economist,” he led a thoughtful and, it would
seem, a happy life, reading, making friends, test-
ing the merits of a vegetable diet, and working
on his first book, that “System of Social and Po-
littcal Morality” which he published finally
under the title of “Social Statics.” In this work
he took a long stride toward the fulfilment of
his literary and philosephical ambitions, and he
met with some appreciation, though not with
quite as much practical recognition in the pub-
lic prints as he would have preferred. Twice he
writes for us a review of a work of his own
such as a competent critic might have been ex-
pected to write at the time of its publication.
The fallure of any oracle to discourse in the
right vein secms to have rankled in his mind.
He protests that he had no reason to be dis-
with the given 1o “Social
Statics,” if the reception is judged “by the ordi-
nary standards,” but he cannot forbear sneering
thus at the critic: “The usual purposes of & re-
viewer are, first, to get his guineas with the
jeast expenditure of labor; second, to show what
a clever fellow he is—how much more he knows
about the matter than the author; third, to
write an amusing article; fourth, to give some
account of the book; which last purpose, often
practically unattempted, is rarely fulfilled.” Of
his “First Principles” he sardonically observes
that “unlike a book of travels, or a gossiping
blography, or a volume of court scandal, or a
fresh translation of some classical author, or the
account of some bloody campalgn, or a new
speculation concerning the authorship of
Junius,” or a discussion of Queen JMary’'s
amours, it offered no temptation to the writer of
reviews in literary journals; and hence, as might
have been expected, it was comparatively little
noticed,” when it first appeared. His fame long
since was made secure, but he was never pre-
cisely a popular author, and his autobiography
forms an almost colorless record of sheer hard
work, carried on under the pressure of ill health,
and especially under the handicap of night after
night of broken sleep. He gained strength and
some pleasure from travel in England and on
the Continent, and found some comfort, too, in
Now and then, to counternct public
neglect, there would come some inspiriting token
of sympathy from an individual. The tangible
tribute paid to him by his American admirers Is
well remembered. Other examples of generosity
toward him he notes with dignified gratitude.
Sometimes he derives entertainment from the
attitudes of his supporters. When Chapman,
the publisher, and George Eliot undertook to
choose a wife for him, and he failed to fall in
with thelr plans, he was candid enough to set
down the fact that the lady to whom he was In-
troduced was no more favorably impressed with
him than he was with her, and, pointing out
that she may have been disappointed by his sub-
stituting commenplace remarks for intellectual
coruscations, he continues in this wise:

opera heard

satistied reception

Nor is it only in respect of Intellectual mani-
festations that too much is looked for from au-

thors. There are also looked for, especlally from
authors of p sophical books, tralts of character
eatly transcending ordinary ones. The common

y to display con-

things which please the majority of
pe ». This remark is suggested, not by any-
thing which occurred in 15851, or thereabout, but

by incidents of some thirty years later, of which
1 am reminded by the iIncidents narrated above
These, though out of place In respect of date, I
v, perhaps, better set down here than elsewhere
One concerns a Frenchman., who.
me, came to the Athenzum Club. and was brouzht
by a member to the billiard
where, in the afternoon, 1 was most likely to be
found. Here he saw me engaged In a game, and,
as 1 heard afterward, lifted up his hands with
an exclamation to the effect that had he not seen
would not have belleved it. The other con-
cerns the American milllonalire. Mr. Andrew Car-
negie, who, In August, 1882, returning to America
by the Servia, In which I was going, brought a
letter of introduction to me, and who afterward
t me how greatly gstonished he was during our
first meal on board to hear me say: “Waiter, I
did not ask for Cheshire: I asked for Cheddar*
To think that a phﬂosonhnr should be so fastidious
about his cheese!

It is pleasant to see Spencer In this purely
human aspect—in reading his autoblography we
do not often have the chance., Sometimes, too,
his lordly arrogance, his bland conviction that
his own view of a question is necessarily the
right one, is very funny. Thus when Mr. Apple-
ton asked him to sit for a portrait he chose Mr.
J. B. Burgess te paint it, for two inimitably
quaint reasons. “On2 was that he was not a
professed pertrait painter: my impression being
that he would feel more interest and take more
pains than an artist who had made portrait
painting his business. The other was that he
had shown & remarkable power of rendering
expression. A picture of his, entitled ‘Bravo
Toro,” "exhibited In the Royal Academy some
years before, and representing spectators at a
Spanish bullfight, had greatly struck me by its
truthful and varied representation of character
and emotion.” Only one iune could have been
played in the studio where the fruit of this ex-
traordinary decision was brought forth, the old
one so [amiliar to our Revolutionary ancestors,
known as “The World Turned Upside Down,”
But he is sanity itself in the explanation he
gives of his devotion to billlards:

It suffices for me that I like billlards, and the at-
tainment of the pleasure given 1 regard as a suffi-
cient motive. 1 have for a long time deliberately
set my face against that asceticism which makes it
an offence to do a thing for the pleasure of doing
[ ur.:_l have habituaiiy contended that, so long
as no injury is inflicted on others, nor any uiterior
injury on self, and so long as the various duties
have been discharged, the pursuit of pleasure
wn sake is perfectly legitimate and requires
no apology. The opposite view is nothing else than
a remote sequence of the old devil worship of the
barbarian; who sought to please his god by inflict-

2 on himsel?, and belrieved his god would be
angry if he mads =clf bappy

Spencer enjoyed the charming
women. Why did he not seek happiness in mar-
ried life? Perhaps, with that wonderfully con-
troiled mind of his. he was abile coldly to reason
himself out of 211 danger from the opposite sex.
“One who devotes himself to grave literature.’
he says, in the chapter of “Reflections,” written
four years after he concluded his autobiography
In 1889, “must be content to remain celibate;
unless, Indeed, he obtains a wife having ade-
quate means for both, and is content to put him-
self in the implied position. Even then, family
cares and troubles are likely to prove fatal to
the undertaking.” He quotes with tacit ap-
proval the remark made to him by a scientific
friead: “Had you married there would have been
no system of phllosophy.” There was never
any chance of his making George Eliot his wife.
“There were reports that I was in love with
her,” he states, “and that we were about to be
married. But neither of these reports was true.”’
He has a good Geal to say about the novellst.
She began to write fiction partly from his urg-
ing, and there is no doubt that they were much
in sympathy, but those two imperious minds

- .
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IMPORTANT NEW BOOKS

By

Mr. HENRY W.
ELSON

throughout.

By

Nr. EDGAR G. MURPHY,

See'y of the Southern
Education Board

By

Nir. CLIFTON JORNSON,

author of “Among
English Hedgerows,” ete.

HISTORY OF THE UNITED STATES

An accurate, full, and really interesting history of our
country, complete in one 12mo. volume, has long been
needed. The proportions of Mr. Elson’s book are un-
usually well devised, and it is graphic and absorbing

PROSLEMS OF THE PRESENT SOUTH

’

“It is impossible to over-praise such a book—to over-
estimate the effects of its poise, its sanity, its wisdom.”
(Louisville Post).
problem, and the educational, industrial and political
issues in general confronting the Southern States are
the subjects of this singularly candid and most interest-
ing discussion.

Cloth, 12mo, $1.50 net. (Postage 11c.)

OLD-TIME SGHOOLS AND SCHOOL BOOKS

A readable and entertaining account of a very vital part
of the old-time life; its 2350 illustrations include repro-
ductions from schoolbooks, pictures of school buildings
or implements, and attractive or unusual school scenes.

Cloth, crown, 8vo, $2.00 net.

m NET books erdered from the publishers carriage {2 uniformly an exira charge

Cloth, Ready next week.

The negro problem, the child-labor

(Postage 20c.)

By
ONOTO WATANNA

Sano.

By
Messrs. HUGH
T SHERINGHAM

and

NEVILL MEAKIN

fooling,

By

SAMUEL MERWIN

onea of the authors of

“Kalumet K.

By

Mrs. FLORENGE
M. KINGSLEY,

author of
“Titus: A Comrade
of th Cross,ete.

DAUGHTERS OF NIJO

By the author of “The
exceptionally dainty love story, and moreover well ex-

presses the characteristic
Illustrations anc

THE GOURT OF SACHARISSA

is said to have been “compiled from the traditions of the

Irresponsible Club,”
delicious in its humor.

holiday’s reading. ] e cal
“demurelv droll, capricious, poetic and charming.

THE MERRY ANNE

is the story of a young captain on the Great Lakes, sus-

pected on good ev
interest of a charming kind, and the whole st
with a crisp freshness and power of description worthy
of its spirited plot.

THE SINGULAR MISS SMITH

Sets forth with decided cleverness the difficulty of liv-
ing the modern social idea, as seen by a woman with a
keen sense of humor.
its heroine's solution of the problem “how to become a
social success” is particularly amusing.

Each, Cloth, 12mo, $1.50.

NEW NOVELS

Heart of Hyacinth.” This is an
life of the Japanese Court.

{ decorations in color by KivoxicHI
P

it is a graceful piece of delicate
A good book for a
The New York Tribunme calls it

idence of smuggling. There is a love
story is told

Iustrated by THoxas FoGArTY.

[t is a distinctly attractive story ;

READY TO-DAY

Measures and its Leaders.

of the House of Representatives.

2 vols.

student of the political history of our nation.

Theodore

8vo, with Portrait, $2.00.

This volume has far more significance than
works of President Roosevelt.
and upon what the man who, with the gravest
speaks In this way may be counted upon to do

The Mystic

8vo, with 54 illustrations, net $2.25,

teresting flelds imaginable for exploration and nat
hardships finds himself amply repald

lights, its mystaries and its revelations

The Republican Party

A History of its Fifty Years’ Existence. together with a record of itg
1854-1904. By Fravas Curtis.

With a Foreword by President Roosevelt, and with Introductions from Hon. William
P. Frye, Presiding Officer of the U. S. Senate, and from Hon. Joseph G. Cannon, Speaker

8vo. with Photogravure Frontispiece.

Mr. Curtis has produced a work that should be welcomed not only by Republicans, but by every
It fs in no sense a campaign document, but is presented
as a work of permanent authority for students, for readers, and for reference

Addressas and Presidential Messages, 1902-1904,
With an introduction by Hexry Casor Lobce.

It throws light upon the speaker himself, upon what he has done,

The Deserts of the South-West.
Instead of being utterly repellant (as many people believe), the desert offers one of the most in-

This volume is & faithful chronicle of both its pleasures and its terrors, its dangers and its e

AT ALL BOOK‘TORES

Net, $6. (Postage, 4oc.)

Roosevelt

Populor Edition. 12meo, $1.25
that of being merely an addition to the collaceaq ;

public responsibility resting onm him, thinks enq
in the future.

Mid-Region

By ArTHUR ]. BurDICK.
(By mail, 32_40,)

ure study. He who braves its perils and endures ite

NEW YORK.

G. P. PUTNAM'S SONS

Send for Full
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LONDON.

The ripest

READY TO-DAY

An Autobiography by|
Herbert Spencer

thought of one of the rarest

8vo. Cloth, Gilt Top, 2 Vols. in a Box,

With Illustrations, many of them
from the Aathor’s own drawings.

$5.50 net. Postage 40 cts. additional.

D. APPLETON AND COMPANY, Publishers.

READ THE MEMOIRS OF

SARAH
BERNHARDT

Just Begun in the
STRAND MAGAZINE

May Number Now Ready, Price 10 Cents.

rovzs o THE MACMILLAN COMPANY ** 5

could never have lived permanently together.
She expressed surprise once at seeing no lines
on his forehead as the result of his hard think-
ing. "I suppose it is because 1 am never puz-
zled,” he said. “O! that's the most arrogant
thing I ever heard uttered,” ehe exclaimed, and
though he proceeded to explain away his seem-
ing arrogance, she was not far wrong in her
feeling about him. Spencer’s portrait of this
famous woman includes the following Interest-
ing lines:

In physique there was, perhaps, a trace cf that
masculinity characierizing her intellect; for though
of but ordinary feminine height, she wnas strongly
bullt. The head, too, was larger than is usual in
women. It had, moreover, a peculiarity distirguish-
ing it from most heads, whether feminine or mas-
culine; nam that its contour was very ret ular.
he have here and there elther flat
places or slight hollows, but her he ad was every-
hers convex. Striking by its power when in re-
. her face was remarkably transfigured by a
smile. The smiles of many are signs of nothing
more than amusement; but with her smile there
was habitually mingled an expressioa of sympathy,
either for the rrrsnn smiled at or the Ferﬁun smiled

®.

with. iler volce was a contralto of rather low
pitch, and, I belleve, naturally steerg. On this
jast point I ought to have a more definite impres-
slon, for In those days we oceasionally sang to-

but the habit of subduing her volce was
o constant that [ suspect its real power was
rarely if ever heard. Its tones were always gentle,
and, Uke the smile, sympathetic.

gether;

Her self-control, leading to evenress of temper,
was marked. Only once did I see irrfiation, not
unjustified, a Httle too much manifested. Conscien-
tious and just in all relations, and corsejuently
indignant against wrong, she was neverthelesa o
tolerant of human weaknesses as to be quickly
forglving: and Indeed, was prone to deprecata
harsh jud This last trait was, I doubt not,
in part caused by constant study of her own de-
fects, She complained ¢f being troubled by double
consclousness—a current of self-criticlsm being an
habitual accompanmment of anything she wns say-
ing or doing; and this naturally tended toward self-
depreciation and seif-alstrust

In early days she was, [ bellave, sometimes viva-
clous, but she was not so when I first knew her,
nor afterward. Probably this was the reason why
the wit and the humor which from time to time
gave signs of their presence were not frequently
displav-d. Calmness was an habitual tralt. Ther>»
was never any indication of mental excitement,
«till less of mental strain: but the impression con-
etantly produced was that of latent power—the
{deas which came from her being manifestly the
products of a large intellizence working easlly.
And yet this large Intelligence working ers=ily, of
which she must have been consclous. was not ac-
companied by any marked self-confidence., Differ-
ence of opinion =he frequently expressed In a half-
apologetic manner.

Tt-is a pity that there is not more material of
this sort In the amnhiographyi to enliven the
rather monotonous stream of inconsequential in-
formation. Spencer’s life was, on the whole,
notably uneventful, and even those themes on
which he mizht have enlarged in an effective
manner are often treated with so heavy a hand
as to lose much of their significance. When he
goes to Switzerland he is disappointed because

the country In this respect “far inferior to Scot-
land.” When he visits America he pays his re-
spects, with due solemnity, to our great institn-
tion of “iced water,” but unnumbered UBUritish
tourists have touched the same sublect, and his
pages on this country are throughout as dull as
any that his least inspired predecessors and fol-
lowers have written.
so much if it were not that the autobiography is
so portentously long. When a man fills more
than twelve hundred pages with the story of his
life he ought at least to make the majority of
them readable. The sad truth is that Spencer
let his pen wander on when he sat down to gle
composition of these volumes with altogether
too much complacency, and wrote many a page

daughters of Dean Liddell, of Christ Church.
She died before the wedding, and is buried at
Stanton Harcourt. One of her sisters was the
original of “Alice In Wonderland,” “Lewis Car-
roll” being. of course, a Christ Church don. Mr.
Harcourt remained faithful to the memory of his
love, and never even contemplated matrimony

again.

BOOKS AND AUTHORS.

Current Talk of Things Present
and to Come.

Mr. George P. Brett, the president of the Mac-
millan Company, during his recent trip abroad
completed arrangements for the establishment
of an Australian agency for the company, to be
conducted in connection with the Messrs. Mac-
millan, of London. Mr. Brett states that here-
after all books published by the Macmillan Com-
pany will appear simultaneously in New-York,
London, Canada, India and Australia.

Mr. Archibald R. Colquhoun, the author of
“Greater America” (Harper & Bros) had an
adventurous career as a lad. He was placed
by his father in an office in Glasgow, but the
routine of his dally task soon became distaste-
ful to him and he ran away, with only a few
pounds in his pockets. For many months he
wandered through Central Europe, traversing
Germany, Switzerland and Northern Italy, often
on foot, and making his home among the
peasants of the different countries. Thus early
did he acquire the taste for roaming that has
been a marked characteristic of his later years.

Mr. George Meredith, writing of the late Sir
Lesllie Stephenson's work in literature, says:
“The memory of it remains with us, as being the
profoundest and the most sober criticism we
have had In our time. The only sting in it was
an Inoffensive humorous irony that now and
then stole out for a roll over, like a furry cub, or
the occasional ripple on a lake in gray weather.
We have nothing left that is like it."”

The influence of religious doctrine upon dra-
matic poetry during the reigns of the Stuarts
is to be the subject of the formal address at the
coming anniversary (the fortieth) of the German
Shakespeare Society at Weimar. On this occa-
sion a statue of the poet will he unveiled in the
park and a performance of “Hamlet” will be
glven.

This bit of news is a reminder that an Amer-
ican correspondent of “Notes and Queries” has

| Just asked in that periodical the questions
of the absence of “fine coloring,” and he finds e .

We wowld not regret this |

when he had reaHy lttle, if an¥thing, to say |

beyond the things with which only the mem-
bers of his family could be expected to have

any concern. Spencerlan fanatics will rejoice

in the book.
many parts of it nothing but boredom

AN OLD ROMANCE.
¥From The Dundee Advertiser.

The death of Mr. Aubrey Harcourt, nephew of
€ir William Harcourt, and owner of Nuneham,
which has been in the possession of the Har-
court family for over seven hundred years, re-
vives an old romance. Mr. Harcourt died un-
married. Years ago, as a strikingly handsome
young man, he became engaged to ove of the

Disinterested readers will find in |

follow:

What is the reason for the general bellef that
the slab in the chancel in the church at Stratford
covers the grave of Shakespeare? 1t bears four
lines of doggerel, but says nothing abour Shake-
speare. The monument in the north wall says that
Shakespeare i< “within this monument.”
this ecaanot be taken literally, but the natural in-
terpretation would be that the body was beneath
the monument, not several feet away and beyond
another grave. | have never heard of the matter
Leing questioned, but T have never seen It stated
on what authority that particular grave is fdenti-
fied with Shakeapeare’s earlier than Dugdale’s state-
ment in M Antiguities of Warwickshire.” which
vas pubiished forty vears after Shakespeare's
death and would seem to be mere tradition. Is
there earlier authority? De Quincey and Knight
thought that the stone with the doggerel was put
there “as a sort of siste viator appeal to future
sextons,” and was probably written by the grave-
digger or the parish clerk. It is true that at the
time of the publication of Dugdale's book Shake-
speare‘s Jdaughter Judith and his granddaughter
Elizabeth were still living, and he might have ob
tained his informat‘on from them TIs there any
rvidence that he did? Y

Mr. Robert Hichens, the author of some ciever
novels, is one of the few men of letters who have

! been educated at a school of journalism. He

nas used in one of his books some material
drawn from that school.

8ir Hiram Maxim In his just published book
on “Monte Carlo Facts and Fallacles"” expresses
a desire to see roulette introduced into England
as a4 popular pastime, instend of horseracing.
“The London Ch onicle” aayvs:

Raoce horses he regards as worthless creatures,

Of ecourse, |

which are bred simply “for the purposs of deciding
gambunx bets,”” Better for the nation to play “an
onest game of roulette” than to put its faith in
tipsters. So this reformer wants to see “national
over the kingdom. The revenue thus amassed
would pay off the national debt, supply every con-
celvable demand for the army and navy, and, in-
stead of the uscless race horse, give us “a useful
animal suitable for military purposes.” To this
beneficent policy, says Sir Hiram, nobody would ob-
ject, except “‘some of the screeching sisterhood
and grandmotherly old gentlemen.”

In a new book dealing with “the essential
Kafir* Mr. Dudley Kidd kas some amusing
notes on the native passion for ornament and
susceptibllity to the charms of ralment:

As to ornament, the fashion changes as often as
in Paris. During ohe season the people are ail
wearing safety pins as earrings; the next season no
one will look at them, for pins are “out” and but-
tons are “In.” In one tribe blue spotted cotton

no one will look at such things—they want cotton
shirts. The only universal ornament, perhaps, con-
sists In beadwork. Some tribes, such as the Fin-
goes and Zulus, take to beadwork more than others;
the one thing they are all consistent in is a
strangely good taste for color combination. They
never indulge in the combination of gaudy colors,
never affect an inharmonious color scheme, thus
strikingly bearing ovt Ruskin's statement that bad
taste In coior does not arise in people who are left
to themselves and nature.

When a big boy fiist sees a walstcoat he Is much
guuled to know how to get into it; he tries to put
is head through one of the armholes, but. finding
that impossible, even withh the help of his little
brother. who applies vis a terzo, he decides to u<e
the article as a palr of trousers, thrusting his legs
through the holes and buttoning the waistcoat up
Lehind. Finally he hitches the whole concern up
by a plece of grass string, which acts as a pair of
braces. He immediatety remembers that he has
a pressing matter of husiness at the next kraa!
and starts off, followed by half a dozen admiring
boys. The love of display is very strong in a sav-
age.

The recent publication by Houghton, Mifflin &
Ceo. of Henry G. Pearson's biography of John
A. Andrew recalls the fact that to the great
war Governor Massachusetts owes the so-called
Shoe String Library. The Governor was inde-

written during the Civil War period, and theses
are now kept on file at the State House, tied

attendants

The second volume of Charles Weish's “Fa-
mous Battles of the Nineteenth Century,”™ Just
fssued by the A. Wessels Company, covers the
perfod from Waterloo to the opening of the Civil
War. The last two volumes of the work will ap-
pear In the autumn.

Dyce's edition (in eleven volumes) of the works
of Beaumont and Fletcher has heen out of print
for many years, and the new Variorum Editieo,
planned under the general direction of Mr. A. it
Bullen, is a welcome one. The first volume,
which is nearly ready for publication, contains
“The Mald's Tragedy” and “Philaster,” edited
by Mr. P. A. Daniel, and “A King and No
King.” "“The Scornful Lady"” and “The Custom
of the Country,” edited by Mr. R. Warwick
Bond. The work will be completed in twelve
volumes, and the last volume will contain me-
moirs, excursuses, etc., by the general editor.

|  We have not to learn at this late day that the
| literary German does not admire the American
woman. The grounds of this disapproval may
be traced In Dr. Reich's entertaining paper In
““The National Review.” In the attitude of the
Furopean woman toward the man, he says:
“She does, indeed, recognize that he is, from
certain points of view of the soclal economy and
of social ethics, her master, and the mastery she
wants to exercise over him she naturally seeks
to win not by superior masterfuiness, but by
greater grace and womaniiness.”

In the United States the attitude of woman te
man is essentially altered. The American woman,
especially in the course of the last fifty years,
has assumed an ouwiward tone and an internal
attitude diametrically opposed to what It is cus-
tomary to esteem feminine n Europe.
World naiveté of Europe appears to her quite out of
date; the retiring dignity, the restraint, the self-

effacement of the European woinan are repugnant
o Her ambition is te win the recoguition of

her brizht intelligence: she likes to pass for a
person of energetic nerv ready at a moment's
aotice for action of every description. The in-

cessant craving for movement taken hold of
her even more strongly than it has taken hold
of the American man. . There is probably
little exaggeration in saying that the burden of
latent contempt heaped by the gentry in England
upon the middle class is in
woman upon man. In both cnze: we meet with the
=same passive acceptance, the -ame absence of all

irit of revolt, he brighter the American
tgn more overwhelming her conversation, the 'r'g:
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The Tribune
strongly recommends
The Holladay Case

By BURTON E. STEVENSON

5th Printing. $1.25

It says: “Prof. Dicey said If you like a dstective
story, take care you read a good detective story.”
This is a good detective story. Wea can as=
-mlhonndermuho'mmtvutmptm
pook down until he has reached the last pagh
This is one of the most ingeniously constructed de-
tective storles we have read in a long time sad
it ts well written into the dargain™

!

Spring imvites to the open road.  Tours
ists crowd the Riviera. Maoy of them
with THE LIGHTNING CONDUCTOR as
guide book. Those who cannot go fe
Riviera like to read aad dream of it. All
readers enjoy the bumer of the book and
its Anglo-Amesican love story.

The Lightning Conductor
17th Printing. $1.30. p:
!.‘.

Henry Holt & Co.6%

29 W.23rd St., New York.
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Frark G. Carpenter, the wel known newsps”
per correspendent, has prep wred for the
can Book Company a “geographical "'“_
ealled “Australia. Our Colonies and Other &
ands of the Sea.” and comprising deserl
| of the auther's ewn travels in remote wﬂ"'
l of the globe. The design is to acguaint yﬂ‘.“
| readers with the resources. the industries
| the people of the different islands, and !V*"
is lberally besprinkled with illustrations. ¥
sisting chiefly of photographs taken Y i
Carpenter. There are also fifteen colored ;

|
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