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NEW-YORK TRIBUNE ILLUSTRATED SUPPLEMENT.

“ Mostly: _About People.”

Personalities, Poems and Anecdotes Picked from the Pages of
the July Magazines,

A GREAT COLLEGE PRESIDENT.

President Eliot's task was twaledd: to intro-
duce a uniform and eflicient administration,
and to raise the standard of instruction to ch0~
level of the best. The medical school had its
own treasury, its private commencement and
complete self-government. It resisted ﬁoru'ly
the proposal that its funds should be mhmn-
istered by the university treasurer, and that
its acts should be controlled by the Ilarv:trg
Corporation. “How is it? I should like to ask,”
said Dr. —— at one of the stormy faculty
meetings, “that this faculty has gone on for
eighty years managing its own affairs and
doing it well—and now within three or four
months it is proposed to change all our modes
of carrying on the school? It seems very
extraordinary, and 1 should like to know how
it happens.” Lomd

“I can answer Dr. *s question very f:ns:\)‘. ’
replied Mr. Eliot: *“There is a new president.”
And within two years the “bland, grave young
man,” as Dr. Holines called him, had brought
the government of the Medical School into h_ur-
mony with the university. He wrought a sim-
ilar reform at the Law School, and none too
soon, for, under the direction of its three aged
professors, it had the slackness, the garrulity,
the drowsiness, the inertia of old age.

“well, 1 declare!™ exclaimed Governor Wash-
burn, when Mr. Ellot paid his first official visit
to the Law School; “the president of Harvard
College in Dane Hall! This is a new sight.”

Within a year C. C. Langdell had begun his
splendid work of revolutionizing not only the
Harvard Law School, but the teaching of law.
—(The World's Work.

HAWTHORNE AND DANTE.
Two things are to be remembered and made

mention of in this centenary celebration of
Hawthorne,
First, the glory he reflects upon American

literature. Little has been done by us in let-
ters or art that is quite of the highest erder,
except the works of Hawthorne. These have
the clear promise of perpetuity. The themes
are of supreme and universal moment; he rise
to their meaning and depicts them in commen-
surate form. He is not a preacher to cry aloud,
but an artist who paints, yet not without a
heart that throbs in pity, ar a fancy that
muses over the wonder of it, and will not suf-
fer the pall of darkness to hang over it forever,
That we have in Hawthorne an auther who
work in these high ficids of thought is crowne
with unimpeachable honor and is sure of per-
petual remembrance ‘3 a constant
as years go by.
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_ whether it be good or evil
ever dwell on this truth, and wili n
those ted souls who see it clearly
forth in perfect forms of literary art
W. Nunger, in The Century.
COURTING IN TIRET.
When a Tibetan warrior, surfeited with the

wife, hie w

glory of martial life, desires a

upon the father of the girl who h .|er.‘-- d
his eye and makes offer of marriage. The
) e matter carefully—for

ather, after weighir
f\‘l&l‘lrl-L.ll is likely to ke a long and bloody
feud—in turn waits upon the prxvr-'h_{ and ac-
quaints them with the nature of the ofler, :A} the
same time paying to them a munificent bribe in
order to secure the answer of the deities as to
whether the marriage should be lhlfr--»l into.
The wife seeker, should he be \ll[?ll-hl.l_lll' enough,
has meantime carried a larger bribe to the
lamas, who “bleed” both father and suitor to
the limit of safety, when the decision of the
cities is given.

’ }i"nlnr :x‘mxgnmh the accepted suitor must _krcp the
family of his favored one supplied with meat
and other luxuries, and must be on his guard
arainst rival suitors. At the end of a month
the chosen one is invited to a grand feast by the
father of the girl, where the betrothal is sealed
Ly each cutting a small incision in the arm and
mingling the blood flowing from the wound.
This function of blood brotherhood having been
finished, the girl is brought forward—smeared
with grease and various colored pigments,
adorned in all her finery, and with a rope tied
around her neck as a badge of subservience.
Then ensues a scene of the shrewdest bargain-
ing, the father dilating on the good points of the
zirl much in the manner of a connoisseur of
blooded stock. The wishes of the woman are
never consulted, but the bargaining goes on for
days, and even weeks, until a final gat-tt\en\g-r)t
has becn arrived at. The requisite price having
been paid, she is led to the house of her hus-
band, where she is subjected to a severe beating
in order properly to humble her spirit, and made
to run around the village loudly proclaiming the
merits and valor of her husband.—(W. C. Jame-
son Reid, in The Booklovers,

HANDSOME 18 g

Every member on both sldes of the House
likes John Williams., To analyze his popularity
is not so easy. But it can be safely said that it
is not his beauty which flrst attracts one, for
his pulchritude is of the singed cat variety.
Indeed, 1 do not think him so beautiful as “Uncle
Joe.” On this point there would hardly be enough
dissenters in the House to demand the yeas and
nays. “Ugcle Joe™ has a ruddy complexion that
matches well with pink carnations, now uni-
versally recognized as the insignia of Republi-
can leadership. John is somewhat swarthy and
has a sort of compromise complexion, on which
his party ought to be willing to get together,
but it is healthy and natural. He has never
used any skin food or done any grafting. “Uncle
Joe” has also a sort of cockey look, as if he
knew he would get his hay all in before it
rained, putting his thumbs in the armholes of
his vest, and ofttimes tipping his cigar up a
few degrees from the plane of his orbit just to
emphasize the security of American Institutions.
John has a fiercer mien, is somewhat more com-
bative in appearance, holds one hand to his ear
(for he is slightly deaf), and in the heat of de-
bate his hair seems to rise up and cry for lib-
erty. He has a sort of lean and hungry look,
as if it were always just before dinner, while

“Uncle Joe" wears on all occasions a postpran-
dial aspect, suggestive of that peace and plnnt‘y
which comports well with certain pianks in his
party platform. John misuses tobacco a little
now and then, and “Uncle Joe” has been known
to use cigar ashes to keep the moths out of his
clothes. There are, in truth, some points :l_bl.)u[
these two men as like as their family h_u;Alm:
ports in old Carolina. And though fastidious
critics may assert that the line of beauty never
touched either one of them, still they both look
good to me.—(J. Adam Bede, in Leslie’'s Monthly.

A VOICE.

Summer sings at the door!
heart and away
From this empty house of Love, with
of yesterday.
Abroad is a glad, wild wind and riot of blos-
St ng,
And the room where we sit is dull, a cheerless
and sunless thing;
throw we the casement wide,
and heed and obey.

Oh, it's up, my

its dust

Now and hear

Life is loud on the hills and the harlequin blooms
are gay.,
Let vs out from this shrouded place as long
caged birds may wing;
The winter hath known our tears, but now, Iin
the steps of Spring,
Summer sings at the door.

For mourner of Love no more, but lover of Life
1 stay,
Till the red blood fails to leap and joy is a thing
gone gray.
I come from a haunted house—my grief to
your winds 1 fling;
Oh, Earth of the mother-heart, be good to the
soul I bring.
I hear your peace in her voice, your call in her
roundelay-——
Summer sings at the door!
—(Theodosia Garrison, in The Metropolitan,

A DRAMATIC CONVENTION CLIMAX.

In May [ISGS] the
vention came along.
be present,

It was settled beforehand that General Grant
was to be the Republican Presidential
date,

tepublican National Con-
Nast went to Chicago to

candi- }
The great soldier had maintained a ecalm |

|
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and noble dignity through all the trying days of !
‘.w.ml:--l between Congress and Andrew Johnson, |

vas now honored almost

y as for his success at arms.
of sweet renown left by
seem to have been laid upon the shoulders

Indeed,

ind humility.
Reanlizing that the convention. would
M . Nast prepared a little sur-
. He painted upon a large
House entrance, with two
* on each side, bearing the words,
t Nominee, Chicago, May 20th,” and

ri Nominec, New-York, Ju 1th,” re-
I vely On th publican pedestal was
' the figure of Grant, while Columbia stood
ting to the empty place opposite. Below

the words, “Muateh Him!™
1 urtain, with blank curtain before it,
biack of the convention

vhen General Grant was
nimous Presidential choice
K curtain was lifted and the

as much for his |
Lincoin |
ant, and he wore it with becoming grand-
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name

jer o
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| the

tch Him!" was suddenly ex-

was so unexpected that the

for & moment, taking it in.

A spectacuelar climax

sion of a universal s
* assembled multitude gave vent to :

iasm thut turned the great hall into a |
monium of exultation.—(Albert Bigelow

e, in Pearson’s.

ANGLO-SAXON

There w here whose nationality will
not be m and o big young .\vrn:rxw.'\n
who hasnu’t lost the traditions of his race and
country. With the Iack of understanding that

CHIVALRY IN JAPAN.

1S

a man

tioned,

Is not uncommon with foreigners during the first
days in Japan, this particular foreigner said

something to the little Iady that he would not
have said under similar clreumstaneces at home
Now, just behind the hotel are two foaming cas-
cades which drop into a clear pool of water
whereln sport many fishes, bLig and little—green
silver, gold or mottled with white and scarlet :
which it Is the pleasure of the Fuests to feed. A
few minutes later there was a commotion on
the margin of the pond, and

those fishes, gather-
ing as usual for biscuit and sugar, got a sur-

prise. The American had invited the other for-
eigner out there, and the two were having a
mighty mill. After a nice solar-plexus landing
t)'m American caught up his opponent and lhrr\v;
him bodily into the fish pond. The man disap-
peared next morning by the first train. Wallah
but it was grateful to the soul -striking a S:\xm;
trail like that!—(John Fox, jr., in Scribner's.

THE CENTENARY OF

One hundred years ago, the
[July] occurred the historie duel by which
Alexander Hamilton, the brilliant statesman,
lost his dife at the hands of the erratic, ambi-
tious and designin® Burr. One hundred years
after that sad event, which America has never
ceased to deplore, it is interesting to find the
city of New-York buying the old Jumel Man-
sion, at which both Hamilton and Burr were
favored guests, that it may be preserved as one
of the three pre-Revolutionary landmarks re-
maining on Manhattan Island.

At this mansion, which stands in bold promi-
nence upon the heights overlooking the Harlem
River at One-hundred-and-sixtieth-st.,, Burr
lived after he married the Widow Jumel. His
days there, however, were but another pathetic
chapter in the life of a brilliant man who per-
mitted his evil instincts to master and control
his carcer. The hundred years that have inter-
vened since the Weehawken duel have only
tended to quicken the world’s appreciation of
the abilities of the gifted West Indian, while
time has not in any degree dispelled the odium
which shrouded the life and publlec services of
Aaron Burr.—(Four Track News,

A DUEL.
11th of this month

KING EDWARD'S DIPLOMACY.

The friend of peace, with a rare sense of what
is fitting and what i3 in national good taste,
with the keenest anxiety to spare the sensibili-
ties of all, by a diplomatic intervention at home
he prevents or allays many a bad impression

s

The Singular Miss Smith

“is a book to be read, laughed over and
then carefully considered. Part of the
book is pure romance,
and its simplicity and

“A breezy, cheery and charming”” new novel.

The Singular Miss Smith

By Mrs. FLORENCE MORSE KINGSLEY

The Singular Miss Smith

“simply as a story, is most interesting.
It is readable, the character drawing is
excellent, there runs
through the volume a

tenderness leave one
better for the read-
ing of it.” — The
Public Ledger, Phila.

The Singular
Miss Smith

not nearly so
singular as is the fact
that this deliciously
humorous and witty

ally.”

““

is

tale was written by a
woman. This asser-
tion is made with due
obeisances to the sex,
and is a tribute to the
quality of the humor,

which, like mercy, is

The Singular Miss Smith

“Anne Smith was an orphan and

a very wealthy young mwoman, but
she was ‘different from other girls,
and she did not get on well soci-
She was not sure what a
‘plane’ was, and she did not know
where her solar plexus was; and
when she tried to listen to a fat,
calm Hindu man at the Ontolog-
tcal Club, and to ‘concentrate’ the
way he did, she found herself star-
ing at the back hair of the woman
in front of her, having discovered
that she wore two smitches.
book is decidedly worth reading.”

Mrs. Frea Hiceixsox,
in The Seattle Times.

humor that is irre-
sistible, and the situ-
ations are clever.”"—
The Baltimore Sun.

The Singular
Miss Smith
“All together, even
including the ro-
mance, the beook is
sane and bright and
wholesome. . It
is not the less worth
while for the ‘story’
than for its true and
excellent and conclus-
ive solution of the
many tremendous
problems with which
it deals in its crisp,

The

not strained.”
—N. Y. Ev’g Post.

The Singular Miss Smith

is in its third edition; the first edition is entirely sold out; the sec-
ond issuzd last wezk was entirely exhausted by advance orders.

Iilustraied by WILL GREFE. Cloth, $1.25

brief pages.” — St
Louis Republic.

THE MACMILLAN COMPANY, Piblishars, 66 Fiith Aveue, New York

abroad. His diplomacy is not ¢ fined to visits
to other countries; it is a daily habit at home,

d moere than one actor-manager could tell of a
ggestion from Marlborough House, 1 in
latter days, from Buckingham
postponed the presentation
monologue  internationally inopportune.
This is t} kind of thing which a government
never could do, which the King himself us King
has no power to achieve, but which,
head of the people, he can accomplish by a re-
quest as imperative in its effect as a command,
by an intervention which nene of his subjects
nts This sort of thing, this obedie to
will of the head of the clan, is not pos e
in an absolute monarchy or in a republic. HBe-
cause no law, no real power of statute or the
sword, no penalty, lies behind the unwritten
command of the King, it has the more genulne
obedience. In a way it is patriarchal; in a way
it is the will of the people voluntarily giving

Palace,
of a play or

as the

| itself up to guidance and control by the head of

the family, but yielding to the guidance in the

first place because it sees behind it commeon
sense, a delicate and acceptable personal legis-
lation and a quiet diplomacy.—Sir Gilbert

Parker, in The Smart Set.

AN EXFPLOSIVE INVENTOR

Mr. Maxim will show you one of his impor-
tant inventions, his peowerful shell exploder,
known as maximite, which in explosive force is
about 50 per cent more efficient than dynamite
and somewhat more powerful than pure nitro-
glycerine.

This max!mite has lately been adopted by
our government as a bursting charge for pro-
jectiles and shells, and it is equalled in shatter-
ing force by only two other known substances,

In spite of its high explosive quality it is a
very safe compound to handle, and is practical-
ly unaffected by shock, and will not explode by
being set on fire—even if a mass of it is stirred
with a white-hot iron. It will burn with a
bright green flame, and can be ignited with a
match,

All this Mr. Maxim demonstrated by lighting
a piece of smokeless powder and dropping it in
a dish containing some lumps of maximite. He
also melted lead and poured it over dry lumps of
maximite, and, while it burned freely, like sul-
phur or wax, it did not explode,

In appearance maximite somewhat resembles
sulphur, being yellow in color and quite hard.
It is easily melted, in which condition it flows
like molasses and is poured into steel projectiles,
~—(From “A Day with Hudson Maxim,” in St
Nicholas.

DEGENERATE BANNERMEN.

The history of the Manchus Is one of con-
tinued and rapid growth. From a small tribe,
their Influence spread over the great plains of
Western Manchuria, until they became a fore:»
which even great China deemed it advisable to
conciliate. Their ambitions knew no limit, and
early in the sixteenth century they began amn in-
vasion of China. A century later, by methods
which at times gave evidence of the most
crafty and skilful diplomacy, and asain were
those of a most cruel tyrant, the greatest em-
pire that the world has known was acquired
by a race of half savage nomads.

As the home of the Manchu dynasty, Man-
churia, in the eyes of the Emperor, deserved
honored treatment, and the followers of the
standari—there was scarcely a Manchu who
had not seen service -were specially cared for.
It was declared by special decree that all Man-

chus for time unending should belong to one of
the eight banner corps and receive a small
monthly stipend. The great home country
shculd remain the exclusive property of all
Manchus, and Chinese were forbidden to heold
land in it. The Coreans had now been driven
to the south, and Manchuria extended wvirt-
ually to the banks of the Yalu on the soutn
and to the sea on the east.

The Manchu pelicy, which, in its conception,
provided for the continuance and development
of a great race of pure Manchus, who would al-
ways be at the beck and call of the Manchu
dynasty, and would be a safeguard against the
restoration of Chinese rule, brought on results
quite the reverse of those desired. The Manchu
found his small wage sufficient at first to pro-
vide food, and there was no longer the necessity
to live the arduous life of a hunter or herds-
man. In a generation or two the race had de-
generated into a lazy band of parasites, whe,
in the absence of a strenuous life, had lost all
the cunning and the warlike skill which had
brought to them a great empire. They main-
tained a reputation for fierceness, however, and
at the time of the late war with Japan it was
predicted that the Japanese would find a match
in the Manchu cavalry. The first engagement
between the two dispelled forever this illusion,
—James W. Davidson, in The Century.

A WIZARD OF HORTICULTURE.

1 have met recently fn a little vine mantled
cottage not far from the Pacific a remarkable
man, known to experts throughout the country
and beyond, yet one of the least known to the
general public. Mr. Luther Burbank has evolved
more extraordinary and, indeed, more marvel-
lous plant life than any other man. Without
the training of the college or the university, he
yet leads in one of the most subtle and elusive,
one of the most complex and baffling depart-
ments of modern research.

On a wind swept mesa he finds a wild flower
of some native beauty, but insignificant in size
and, in the main, uncomely., He takes this
flower and gives it a new life, increases its size,
doubles its vigor, hastens its spring time ap-
pearing; or, if it suits him, he transforms it
utterly, preducing a flower unlike anything
which has yet blossomed. He finds two trees,
neither one, to his mind, filling its true place in
the world; he joins them and produces a new
tree possessing the best of both. One such tree
he has made which is now the mest rapidly
growing tree known in the temperate zones of
the world, and one of the most prolific of all nut
producing trees,

He takes a small, unpalatable fruft, inferior in
size and lacking in nutrition, and makes it over
into another fruit, large, rich, toothsome beauti-
ful. A little daisy, small and imperfect, ap-
pealed to him one day, and he developed the in-
significant flower into one several inches in
diameter. He takes a flower with a large,
showy bloom, a handseme creature among its
more delicate companions, but having an of-
fensive odor, and gives to it a delicate, fragrant
scent. He has changed the hue of a yellow
poppy into silver or amethyst or ruby. He has
driven the pit from the plum and filled its place
with substances rich, juicy and sweet. He cre-
ated a walnut with far thinner shell—so thin, in-
deed, that the hungry birds ceould perch upon
the branches, drive their bills through it and
rob the nut of its meat. This would not do, and
he reversed the process and bred back until he
had a nut of just the right shell thickness. Inci-
dentally, he drove the tannin from the walnut,
and has left the meat almost as white as snow.
—{(W. S. Harwood, in Scribner'sy



