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_Th<‘ author offers us much interesting informa-
tion concerning the clerk of medizval days—the

Worshipful Company of Parish Clerks
formed in London in the reign of Henry 111, an
1t still maintains its ancient hall—and concern-
ing the ¢l i te plays and moralities
But even n e entertaining are the stories of
the ways of these worthies of the eighieenth.and
nineteenth centuries, Some of these ways were
exasperating, as in the case of men too igno-
ran: to understand the value of the precious
chureh registers under their care. There is a
story of 2 parish clerk who was likewise a tailor
and who cut up the parchment pages of the reg-
ister for the purpose of providing himself with
measures. Another cierk found divers pages use-
ful, when tacked together, as a covering for the
e r of a beds d; a third had no better use
for such relics than to wrap up with them the
goods in his village grovery: a fourth cut out
the parchment X s
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to obtain certifi
marriages of the family during about a century.
One wedding could not be praved. Report
stated that it had been a runav marriage,
and that the bride : legroom had fled to
Iondon to be marri in a City church. My
father casually heard of the name of me
church where it was thought that the wedding
might have taken place. He wrote 1o the au-
thorities of that church. It had, however, ceased
tn exist. The church had disappeared, but the
old clerk was alive, and knew where the

hooks
were. He searched and found the missing reg-
tster, and the chain of

was complete
and the title to the prop rty fully established.
which was confirmed after much v"rm\;!-hsnmn
Htigation by the Court of Chancery.

The oldtime village choirs tuned up obedient
to0 the pitch pipe of the clerk, who first cn_\'n
out the number of the psalm; when the choirs
vetired before the arrival of barrel organs the
clerk turned the handle and changed the bar-
: hat terrible instrument and led the
singing. Sometimes accidents _!mmva_ns»d to the
handle, as on a Sunday in a ‘(\Tkﬁh"‘f"(‘h\“‘f‘h.
when the music stopped suddenly’ during ser-
vice, and the clerk addressed the vicar loudly,
«please, sor, an ¢ll 'as coom off.” In a Hunt-
fngdonshire church one Sunday no sound at all
came from the curtained organ when the hymn
was given out, till “at last, after a solemn
vause, the clerk’s quizzical face appeared :sn’d
his harsh volce shouted out, ‘Dang it, she 'on’t
speak!”"” Occasionally the clerk not only su-
perintended the music, bhut provided a revised
version of a psalm. Witness the case of the
Somersetshire official who, when the Lord
Bishop of the diocese came to visit his church,
feit that the occasion demanded a fitting trib-
ute, and cailed upon the congregation to sing a
“Zspeshul varshun zspech'ly ‘dapted vur it'caz-
sghun.”
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W'y ‘op ye 20, Ye little "ilis?
3 t var du 'ee zskip?

u ter prach too we
d me Lord Biship?
W'y zskip ve zo, ve little 'ills?
An’ what var du 'ee 'op?
1s it a'cause 1o prach 100 we
Is cum'd me Lord Bishop?
Then let us awl arize an’' zing
An’ let us awl siric up,
An’ zing a glawrious zong of praze
An’ bless me Lord Bishup.

The old-fashioned parish clerk of little educa-
tion used to make strange havoc with the pro-
nunciation of hard words and proper names in
reading his porticn of the church service. One
of them, we are told, was accustomed to read
“Ananias, Azarias and Mizzle,” and another, in
reading, “And I will make thy windows of
tes and thy gates of carbuncles,” rendered
i+ “thy window of a gate, and thy gates of crab
ancles.” A third clerk, says Mr. Ditchfield,

who was not much of & scholard,’ used to
allow no difficulty to check his fluency. If the
right word did not fall to his hand he made
shift with another of somewhat similar sound,
result frequently taxing to the uttermost
self-control of the better educated amonz
his hearers. He was {ll-mated to a shrewish
wife. and one was sensible of a thrill of sym-
paihy when, without a thought of irreverence
and in all simplicity, he rolled out instead of
*Woe is me, that I am constrained to dwell with
Mesech” ‘“Woe is me, that I am constrained to
dwell with Missis! " As queer as their read-
ines was the giving out of notices by clerks of
this type. It §{s remembered that an old Shrop-
shire clerk gave out on Easter Day this strange
ne “Last Friday was Good Friday, but
v@'ve forgotten un; so next Friday will be.”
Another extraordinary notice in reference to
Ash Wednesday was given out by a clerk
with sporting tastes: “There will be no service
on Wednesday—'cos why? Mester be going
hunting and =o beeze 1!” In this connection the
author quotes Cu hbert Bede's version of Lhe
story of the recior who, failing to get back in
time for service the false teeth that had gone
to the den.'st for revairs, stumbled incoherently
through the prayers and gave up his day's tasi
i despair. o confided his plight to his clerk,
?l!:dlh‘? - le.ll fh“ congregation merely
L ihe morning service was ended and that
there would be none in the afternoon.
was his horror to hear the clerk boldly an-
nouncing from the desk: “This is to'give notice!
#s there worn’t be no sarmon, nor no more sar-
vice this mornin’, so you'd better all go whum

home); ané there won't be no sarvice this af-
-ernoon, as the rector ain't got his artful teetn
back from the dentist!”

(“:r:")l!::n |th' rv‘mny' stories communicated to

2 r by clergymen is one of an illlterate
clerk of a Wiltshire church:

ihe

ice:

A London clergyman who had never preached or

been dn A country church before came to take the
'1u|y. Je was anxious to find out If the people
éistened or understood sermons. His Sunday morn-
ing discourse was based on the text, St. Mark v
1-17, contaming the account of the healing of the
Semontacally possessed persons at Gadara and t"w
lestruction of the herd of swine. On Monday i]p
iwked the clerk if he understood the sermon. The
Jerk repifed, somewhat doubtfully, "“Yes ' X *Rut
§ there anything you do not quite understand?’
414 the clergyman. “1 shall be only top gf;,d to
®xpiain anything I can #0 as to help you.” After a
:,oo:hdul of scratching the back of his head and
th:m ;;;l;:uu; the clerk replied, “Who paid for
Many examples I have given of the dry
G4 clerks which i sometimes rnn.._-,-r’m’i.‘-',fﬁ':,r'{f

A stranger was tuking the duty in a "hu'r(-h
204 after service made a few remarks about the
;‘&. asserting that it promised to be a fine day
%07 the haymaking to-morrow. “Ah, sir,” replied
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THIl SIEGE AT PEKING.
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such readable books
confronting the Western
powers in connection with Cthina, that it is diffi-
cult to understand how he can have been will-

ing to put his name as editor on the title page i

of the
fo

present volume, That it is what it pro-
ses 1o be, namely, the notes of an eyvewit-
ness of the siege of the legations in the Chinesa
capital, is clearly apparent. Mr. Weale leaves
us in doubt as to the identity of the author; but
from the writer's own admissions, he would ap-
pear to have been a student interpreter of ono
of the legations, who, after, according to his ad-
mission, participating in the looting and other
offences which he denounces in others, was
finally dismissed by his chief and turned out of
the service of the government to which he be-
longed. Judging from the frequent and spite-
ful allusions to Sir Claude Macdonald, who is
always referred to by his initials in the letters,
the author was a member of the English: Mis-
sion, and there are many other earmarks in the
hook which tend to confirm this belief. One
the purposes of the letters scems to have been,
indeed. to hold up Sir Claude Macdonald to pub-
le contempt and ridicule, with a view to getting
the wrijter's disy il from the gov-
’ s Put his sneers at the eXpense of
wuda fal! flat: in spite of his manifest ani-
iinst tha English envoy, he is unable to
prodsce anv bil of evidence calculated to impair
in the slightest degree the fame won by that gal-
lant solaler diplomat as commander of the de-
fence of the legation during the memorable siege.
That siege is one of the most famous in mod-
ern times, It lasted from the end of May until
the middle of August, in the face of the most
treniendous odds and under the most frightful.
< It was a siege in which the defenders

not only held out until relief came, thereby pre-
venting the hundreds of white women and chil-
dren from falling a prey to the savage hordes of
Boxers under Prince Tuan, but also inflicted se-
vere defeats upon their assailants, repelling the
latter's attacks. It was a defence which was as
successful as it was brave, which earned for those
who directed it the admiration of the entire
civilized world and the recognition and grati-
tude of all the governments whose representa -
tives had been saved thereby from massacre. It
has been described, according to Dr. Morrison,

»

ice

! the eminent correspondent of “The London
|Ti:n-‘->" at Peking, and in no less than forty-
| nine other books, all of which bear tribute to
| the valor and efficiency of Sir Claude Macdonald
| ar of those associated with him in the com-
: r U'nder the circumstances it needs some-
l thing more than the anonymous slanders of a

d minor employe to besmirch the reputa-

tion of

an envoy who has been rewarded by his
sovercign not merely with orders of knighthood
and increase in military rank, but likewise with
the promotion to the rank of Ambassador in what
is from an English point of view to-day one
of the most important capltals in the world,
namely, Tokio. .

That the legations were unprepared for the
Joxer outbreak !{s nothing new, and it is ridicu-
lous to blame Sir Claude Macdonald or any other

of the foreign ministers at Peking for having
been taken unawares, Sir Robert Hart, who

has spent nearly half a century in China (more
than forty years thereof in the service of the
imperial government), and 18 universally recog-
nized as the greatest living authority on every-
thing relating to China, was as unprepared for
the rising as any one else at Peking, and s
never tired of explaining that the longer a man
lives in China and the more intimately he be-
comes acquainted with the Chinese the more he
realizes the extent of his inability to comprehend
the Chinese character and the Chinese train of
thought. Indeed, every day spent in China
serves, according to Sir Robert Hart, to extend
the vista of one's Ignorance of evervthing re-
lating to the huge empire. Small blame, there-
fore, to the foreign envoys at Peking for being
taken unawares by the Boxer insurrection if old
Sir Robert Hart and the late Bishop Pavier were
obliged to confess themselves wholly surprised

The one clever thing in the “Indtscreet Letters
from Peking” is the pen picture it contains of
the looting of the imperial palace and Forbldden
City It is a vivid description, Everyvbody
knows by this time that the relieving foreces on
reaching Peking got out of hand, and that the
sacking of the Chinese capital, llke that of Tien-

sin some weeks earller, was a disgraceful epi-
sode, but due to the difficulty of maintaining
discipline among a body of troops composed of
s0 many different, and, In some cases, rival na-
tionalities It is not a pleasant story, but one
which the healthy minded reader would prefer
to forget as discreditable to his race, and he will
lay down the “Indiscreet Letters from Peking”
with a sentiment of irritation agalnst the writer
for thus stirring it up afresh.

THE MIDDLE AGES.

A New History of Their Peoples
and Their Deeds.

———

A SHORT HISTORY Of MEDIEVAL PEOPLEE.
From the Dawn of the Christlan Era to the
Fall of Constantinople. By Robinsor Souttar,
§vo, pp. 682. Charles Scribner’'s Sons.

Largely on account of the somewhat unde-
gserved reputation gained by the people living in
Furope during the nine centurles that elapscd
between the final downfall of the Western
Roman Empire and the first revival of culture
in the thirteenth century in Italy, students of
history have followed the advice of popular tra-
dition and skimmed lightly over this long period
filled with wars, race wanderings, lethargy, re-
ligious enthusiasms and ignorance. The Middle
Ages have so little bearing upon later events,
it is thought, that a close scrutiny of the former
is hardly worth while. The strength of this
opinion has long been waning in many quarters;
media@val life has far more vital connections
with the present than men in the first flush of
the New Learning were willlng to admit. In
art, philosophy, politics and religion, our own
times have followed, far more than was long
suspected, the ideals and principles brooded over
in the “Dark Ages.” It is therefore only proper
that readers of history should pay more atten-
tion to the events of the .epoch than is usual
outside of a few advanced schools. A popular
history of the mediseval peoples might, if it did
justice to the latter, fairly claim place on every
historical student’s bookshelf,

The present volume is not, unfortunately, the
kind most desired. Mr. Souttar has tried to
bridge over the gap bhetween the end of the
ancient world, whose history he has recorded in
an earlier volume, and the beginning of the
Middle Ages, which are conventionally supposed
to begin in 476 A. D., by devoting the first half
of the present volume to the decline and fall of

tome. Half the book is occupied with an ac-
curate but painfully matter-of-fact chronicle of
facts which, for the most, have only a remote
connection with the Middle Ages. Aside from
the irrelevance of these 343 pages for the
student who is in search of medieval history,
the treatment showe the author's lack of skill
in separating important facts from triviallties.

The intermingling of anecdotes, dates, genealo-

gles and bald successlons of rulers and events

puts the work at once into the category of text-
books suited for students who are following
lectures on the same subject. Carefully sub-
divided and paragraphed, it {s a handy history
of ready reference for those who wish to find
dates and fix in mind the general course of
affairs in the period treated, Histories now-
adays, if intended for general reading at all,
should place less stress upon the birthdays of
kings and incidents in their reigns and more
upon the forces at work among the masses and
ti:e classes; for history becomes intelligible only

SEE——

{ former:

through an understanding of the latter. The
Peter Parley styvle of history, tc be sure, still
has its place in libraries, but there are already
too many good chronologies and synopses to
warrant another.

Aside from a curiously misplaced tone of piety,

though, Mr. Souttar’'s account of the Saracens

and the Crusades is fairly readable, in compari- :
son with the rest of the book. One only regrets |

that the writer did not lavish more space and
research upon these two topics, especially the
for there is no good, short history cov-

! ering this part of medi@val life which has been |
' written since Arabists have opened up mines of

new information regarding Islam. Mr. Sout-
tar's sketch of the rise of the religion is unhap-
pily bia ; he spends not a few words in
wondering how such a erude hoax as the Koran
conld have founded such an enduring idolatrous
religion as Mahometanism. There is here
conspicuous a lack of appreciation of the Se-
mitie character, as well as ignorance of pre-
Islamlie religions. Mr. Souttar remains painfully
accurate with respect to intermarriages, feuds,
changes in rulership and all the old conven-
tionalities; but ignores everything that helps
make clear to the reader the inner strength of
that great uprising which nearly changed for-
ever the face of Europe and caused the Cru-
sades. ’

Half a dozen excellent maps, a table of mediae-
val rulers and a careful index preserve the
schoolroom character of the book. If anybody
shonld write a humanly interesting and accu-
rate history of the peoples of the Middle Ages
before Mr. Souttar's velume goes out of print,
the reader of the former will he able to use the
latter profitably as an outline wherein to find
information but not understanding.

BRET HARTE.

Recollections of Him by an Old |

ik
Friend.

Mr. & R. Elliott, a close personal friend of

the late Bret l}arte, contributes to the July

number of “The Reader” some delighttul rec-
ollections of that brilliant American. The two
appear to have met for the first tine in the of-
fice of an eye specialist, where Mr. Elliott
heard his future friend guaintly saying, “Tears,
idle tears, I know not what they mean.” Harte
was then, as always, dressed with much care,
but we are told that althouglr his ainmy was
“rather to avoid notice, as was shown by con-
ventional garments and ways, there was still
something in his movements, and especially in
his walk, that recalled the unconscious grace of
some wild animal.” If his Western experiences
had left any mark upon his character it was not
obvious. One could only divine it from the easy
carriage of which Mr. Elllott speaks. He says,
too, that Harte was extremely modest “in relat-

ing the part borne by himself amid the scenes |

he so doughtiiy deseribes,” and coutinues with
these interesting memories:

Once, indeed, on my remarking the graying of
his hair, be told me it was due to the continued
; Bill

influence of fear while a rider with Yuba

Several of his S in charge of the specie
havi 1wt, he never mounted the
g0 he i ut some apprenension

m, a report, and a
tumble from the although he nerved
Limself to his new dutles as best he could, they
grew more uncongenial with every repetition, Then
it was he had noticed that ha was growlng gray
around the temples, T remimied him of his own
military carveor -
teer In the war 1 J
River Indianz. To whicl lusion he replied
that was after the Humboldt Bay massacre, |
cscorted to the recruiting officer by indlgnation
and hunger! But although
vations eniured then left ma a feeble stomach
irritable nerves, I came to no other harm. I
no blood to sj I shed my digestion for
dom. You eee,” he continued, I never had
sympathy for th mess-pork heroes,  alt}
their ways and, above all, their polnteof
were to me an Inexhaustible source of amusem

of a dark glen, a

ns

the hardships and pri-
and

re,

e

and interest. 1 cared little whether they wor
their own scalpa on thelr heads or wore the scalps
of others to trim their buckskins. 1 v saw
some recklesa men ready to fight for thelr country,
as did Humpden, Washington, and”-—with a twir
kle—"Jeft Davis! For, after all, why was not
Benedict Arnold the maost consclentious of our
Revolutionary heroes¥ Washington dled an im-

lLafayette was only
"0l1 had tha courage

penitent, if successfu!, re
a fillbysterer; hiut Benadie
of his convictions. He alone had the
‘ground cown the weapoas of his rebellion and sin
against his King no more’ And now we all
knew—at least, all the initiated knew —that Bret
Harte was guying, & habit attributed to Byron
But, observing that t} » and sucii like travesties
of his were not always tak good
pecially by those returned ve a
voting, Bret weuld say: “Boys, don't taks it tco
seriously. alwavs was a ['nlon mar, and ready
to sacrifice, as Artemus Ward sald. ‘any able-
bodied relative’ 1 possessed So don’t look so
solemn."”

Mr. Elliott alludes to the pains his friend took

grace ‘o

i

—-and took in vain—to learn the Indian dialects, |

but says that he succeded in mastering,

in- |

stead, the slang and pictography which eonsti- |

tuted the spoken tongus of the miners and cow-
boys. *1I worked harder and studied longer,”

Harte said, “to learn that language than prob- |

ably would have sufficed for the acquiremment of
French, Itulian—or even English." There
nothing accidental, Mr. Elliott observes, abou.
the “finish ' of Bret Harte's prose
made four or five copies of a note accepting an
invitation to dinner!” He had a great

Wis

He “often |

enthu- |

siasm for,the work of Robert Browning, saying, |

“I canrot describe how I am affected by the
man-flavor which pervades, so easily and natu-
rally, all that Browning does. When 1 was fif-
teen Jack Qakhurst and his ilk seemed to be the
male of my species; now that my halr is gray, it
is Robert Browning!" Mr. Elliott adds a report
of a talk he hag with Harte, in which he sugz-
gested that the novelist had created his tirst
ido!'. The reply was in the negative. “Oak-
hurst.” said Harte, “was pleced up from odds
and ends of Western character, mmuch in the way
a sculptor takes an arm from a gladiator, a leg

from the winged-foot fraternity and a head
from some one's Jove, T desired to make the
character possible. and probable, and added

what I thought needful.” With these and other
notable sidelights on Harte's personallty and
work, Mr. Elliott fills out an uncommonly sig-
nifican{ paper.

BOOKS

AND AUTHORS.

Current Tall: of Things Present
and to Come.

The Scribners publish to-day the new volume
of automobile stories written by Mr. Richard
Harding Davis. It is called “The Scarlet Car”
and relates the adventures of three men and a
girl.

The first volume in the sgeries on “Leading
Americans,” which Henry Holt & Co. have an-
nounced, will be issued in the fall. It will be
devoted to “Leading Americar Soldiers,” and it
will be written by Mr. R. M. Johnston, author of
a short biography of Napoleon and of the ad
mirable work in two volumes on “The Napo-
leonic Empire in Southern Italy and the Rise of
the Secret Societies.” . :

Although care s said to have kiiled a cat, Mr.
C. W. Saleeby, in his book on “Worry, the Dis-
ease of the Age" (the F. A. Stokes Company),
strenuously discredits the tale, claiming that
worry is peculiar to the human race and charac-
teristic of our own generation. We should like
to doubt both of these views in their above gen-
eralized form. Maybe care did kill a cat once,
and maybe, if there had been census bureaus in
the Stone Age, the lists of dead and injured
credited to worry would appear to have been
nearly as large as modern ones. Oddly enough,
when the essayist of worry reaches his chapter
on “Worry as a Maker of Religions" he is will-
ing to recant his first verdict enough to say that
“fear made the gods” and that worry is the
mother of all primitive religlons. Mr. Saleeby
has worried out twenty-four chapters on worry,
all of them interesting, most of them somewhat
risky universalizations of sound facts, and some
of them too inaccurate to be taken seriously.
Worry being a disease which manifesis itself
in connection with any idea, ambition or whim
the mind is capable of conceiving, almost every-
thing under heaven can be discussed in an essay
on the evil, Mr. Saleeby manages to get in a
paragraph or two on each of the following
topics: Neurosis, insanity, alcoholism, insomnia,
suicide, hysteria, indigestion, the power of mind
over matter, hypnotism, hypochrondria, bore-

|

Boolks and Publications.

Books and Publications.

Take It on Your Vacation

OUT TO-DAY

THE SCARLET CAR

By

RICHARD HARDING DAVIS

A story with the dash, thrill and excitement
of a big machine, full of the enthusiasm, fun and
cool nerve that make adventures worth while.

lllustrated, $r.25

dom, the great value of t‘a and coffee, the
happy years of babyhood, the gcvernment of
children by fear and by love, the skin deepness
of beauty, boarding schools, the
motherhood, old age, scoundrelly patent medi-
cine advertisers, materiallsm, religion, the value
of prayer, the future of the human race, some
observations on Danish philosophy, the death of
Socrates and the religion of Browning, Shelley
and Wordsworth. If this isn't enough to make

the readers forget their troubles we cannot
blame Mr. Saleeby. Worry heing most easily
cured by getting the patient’'s mind on other

things, the present volume ought to produce in-
stant relief where all other remedies Or
can it be that worrying about worry is itself the
last stage of the di If-that be the case;
the writer and his readers are in a sad plight;
hut, personally, we have not been worried by
Mr. Saleeby's words on worry. The writer spars
too playfully with the Demon Care.

cogse?

Two hundred thousand copies of Kate Douglas
Wiggin's “Rebecca of Sunnybrook Farm' have
been printed by Houghton, Mifflin & Co. Seldom
is a “best seller’” as worthy as this one is of its
popularity.

G. P. Putnam’'s Sons complete this month
their edition of the late Sir Leslle Stephen's
essays, with four volumes containing his “Hours
in a Library.” This group is made up of much
of the very best work that he ever did, though it
is hard presssed by his “Studies of a Biog-
rapher’ Stephen is sorely missed. He was one
of the few men of his time born to write essays.
The form is extraordinarily difficult, and only
at rare intervals does a man appear with the
temperament qualifying him to master it.

About one hundred hitherto unpublished let-
of Wagner appear in Herr Angelo Neu-
mann’'s just published innerungen, as Rich-
ard Wagner' The work s illustrated by four
portraits and two facsimlles

ters

“T'rsule Mirouet,” the story which Balzac
wrote for his niece, has been prepared by Mr.
F. H. Osgood for class reading in colleges and
schools. Mr. Osgood has added an introduction
and notes. It is offercd hy editor and publisher
as specially adapted for class work. Miss Pod-
snap of elbows might indeed peruse the
story without injury to her delicacy. It is
worth while to quete in this connection Balzac's
mournful comment on the attacks of his critics.
“I write for men and not for voung girls,” he
eald to his sister, “but I defy them to cite a
single page in which religlon or the family is

the

attacked.”

“The Snob the little weekly paper which
was published at Ca 1bridge in 1820 and whose
columns Thackeray had a large share in filling,
expired after the eleventh number was issued.
It is now rare, and a treasure to collectors,
What is described as a well preserved survivor
was sold in London the other day for SHH0.

Thackeray was nineteen when as an under-
graduate ¢ Trinity College he amused himself
with this mild literary work. “On Monday night,”
he =ai@ in one of his letters, “myself and the
editor of he Snobh sat down to write “The
Snob' for next Thursday. We began at '9 and
finished at 2; but I was so afMicted with mu.th
ter that 1 came away quite 1L At this t'.lme
he wrote a skit on Tennyson's “Timbuctoo”—a
peem for which its author, as we kn-:\\', re-
ceived the Chancellor's medal. Thackeray's lines
in “The Snohb” vpeceived mucek laud.” he wrota to
his mother: and the hoy added: “T could not help
finding out that I was very fond of this same
praise. The men knew not the author, but
praised the poem; how eagerly T sucked it in.

All is vanity!”

“he s Brookfield is soon to publish an
h|3-::r:i-"n|h':::||$"l ealled “My Lord of Essex.” !!
treats of incidents in the career of R:ﬂ‘»‘prt ‘D‘e\.
ereux, the favorite courtler of Queen Elizabeth.

Jew Yo eing one
'h:‘\n\\\\u||"lt; rkrn‘n.d‘:rli here will surely ﬂmrrvfinh
e ilowing poem, which is contributed to “The
Londen Hp.-(-l;.tur" by
to be, of course, tha
Graves:

t clever writer, Mr. C. L.

obE TO DISCORD.
y hose name recalls
once, loathéd Melody, wht y
’]l“hlI mellow fhuting of the nightingale
In some sequestered vale.
Phe murmur of the stream
Heard in a drean, )
Or arowsy plasgh of distant waterfalls.
But .;h..u. divine Cacophony, n:snmn\
Thy rightful averlordship ml h't}rgrwl-rin,
ion’ aic
And with Percussion s stimulating @ ¢
‘ly\l[!n‘l\ llll;\-- heavenly but no longer youthful mald.

minions of the goddess new,

S Ve,
Bestir homage due.

> her
First ;:\Jdtll.‘.’w":;ulu‘st'w reverberating clang
N With clash of sl\i_\ -tr\ng mt-(u;'
Inaugurate the veign of h.l'l'n.l mlulk trt‘;:?
Let drums (bass, side anc € e
Add torthe gene ral welter, and mm..\p re
:I‘.. set our senses furiously on ﬂ‘rt. .
vet more noise, I say. Ye trumpeis,
re keys and rend llhe :;m'lh:hh-d air.
t + shrieking plecolo re 'm n
To pil-“rn.l-hn‘.n midmost marrow of lh:; ::::r;on
Bleat, cornets, bleat, and let !!m lou (‘)~\.
Bay like a ploodhound at an azure mo
Last, with stentorian roar,
To consummate our musical Majuba,
L.t the profound bass tuba
and Brobdingnagian snore

blare

Emit one long

- demons of unrest, your efforts spar=

"I‘hr-dzn'v'\'ri:mt fane that stoed four-square

#or thrice an hundred years

Crashes about our ears.

No more shall Music's votarles endure
The stream of sound that flows
Monotonously pure

From :lnlr,\'::'.ulline source to an insipid c®se.
Deethoven is sped,

His works ace dead, y e
g ; minister to our postpran £l 2
t‘ﬁ‘ruz‘e::l;as reached the limbo, of back numbers,

But we, blithe anarchs of & hastling era,

With rapture unalloyed,

Pursue amain the strenuous Chimeera
That boometh in the void.

We, scorning beauty as a snare insidious,

Salute the abnormal and acclaim the hideous,

With pious ululations ushering in

The unassailed dominion of unbridled din.

The successor of the late Ferdinand Brune.
tiare at the French Academy is a lawyer, M.
Henri Barboux. Among his rivals for the chair
there were three men of letters, M. Delafosse,
M. de Nolhac and M. Richepin.

Miss Maud Cruttwell, the author of several
meritorious monographs on artistic subjects,
has produced a capital little handbook In “A
Guide to the Paintings in the Florentine Gal-
leries” (E. P. Dutton & Co.). This is practically
a catalogue of all the plctures of serious Interest
in the Uffizi, the Pitti and the Accademia. Fol-
lowing the preface there is a remarkably well
balanced little sketch of Florentine painting, and
prefixed to the lists of pictures in each of the
three galleries there s a record of the salient
facts in its history. The notes throughout are

-

duties of’

.,;' the nolsiest cltics In |

“(*. L. G..” whom we take |

scattered among them are brief quotations from
Vasari. The amount of really useful informa-
tion that the author has thus assembled is sur-
prising. At the back of the book, in addition to
the general index, there is a list of saints, with
their attributes as used in art, and there is an
index of painters in which, whenever possible,
notice is given of the individual's master or th=
several artists by whom he was i.nﬂuenced.
Many of the paintings catalogued are illustrated
in tiny halftones that are generally :\ndcquate to
the purpose. Miss Cruttwell has to complain c!
one grave handicap against which s?}e has _hern
powerless. While her book was being printed
changes were made in the hanging of many of
the pictures, further changes of the same sort
have since heen made, and others are of course
to be expecied. As she has framed her guide In
a sequence fwllowing that of the rumns‘:md cor=
ridors in each of her galleries, it is obvious that
the book, as it stands, must sorely (-un!use_the
traveller. But the “Guide” is so good that it is
worth using at the cost of some little trouble.

A conclse Dictionary of the Bible, e(_ln.ed by
the Rev. W. C. Piercey, {s to be published in
Eng....l. It has been in preparation for some
time. and will be brought out by Mr. John Mur-

ray.

The Seribners import a richly illusn:‘atrd
quart by Guido Rey on “The Matterhorn. It
nov only describes the mountain, but treats c;f
all the attempts made to climb it since 1792,
Fourteer of the plates are printed in colors.

The Indian government has begun the publica-
tion of a sertes of “Indian Texts"” with a trans-
lation by William Irvine of Niccolao Manucci'$
“Storia Do Mogor.” This seventeenth century
Venetian went to the East early in life, and,
after many miscellaneous experiences of a mu.re
or less adventurous sort, settled down in lnwyx;
to practise as a physiclan. He saw some servics
as a diplomat and travelled a great deal. He
died in his adopted country in 1717, leaving a
histery of the Grand Moguis from Taimur to
Aurangzeb, a description of their empire and a
full account of his own life. He was a soldier
as wéll as a doctor and diplomat, and the trans-
lation of his work just published ought to make
varied reading.

Brentano's will issue immediately a new book
by Mr. G. B. Shaw, containing his three plays
“John Bull's Other Island,” “Major Barbara™
and “How He Lied to Her Husband" These
will be accompanied by the usual prefatory

matter.

Two young Scotch architects, Mr. John wWil-
son and Mr. James A. Arnott, are just issuing,
in Edinburgh, the first of three parts in w hich
they are to complete a work which should be
of great interest to members of their profession
and to students. It is entitled “The Petit Tri-
anon, Versailles,” and it consists chiefly of
plates.giving the fullest possible survey of that
Listoric and beautiful building, so full of asso-
ciations with Marie Antoinette and her court.
For about three vears they have been studying
Gabriel’s masterly production, and their illus
trations embrace measured drawings and phe-
tographs of the exterior and interior, as well as
a large selection of the furniture and various
details of metal work. The text gives an his-
torica! accouni of the palace, with careful de-
scriptions. From the specimen plates which we
have received from George Waterson & Sons,
the publishers, we see that the draftsmen
have gone about their task in the right spirit
of practicality, supplying just the material that
is needed by architects.

COMPOSITORS’ HOWLERS.

i
Amusingly Wicked Deeds Done by
the Imp of the Perverse.

From The London EXxpress.

Sometimes, however, the proofreader nods,
and in this connection the late Lord Geschen
told, at a public dinner, a story of a reader who
worked for his (Lord Goschen's) grandfather,
and who, in answer to a denunciation from his

| employer, cried:

. mouth of the sepulchre.”

“Let some other man work at correctness of
typography. I despair. My own thoughts often
hinder me, as they seize and hold the authors
otherwise than they ought to do. It is quite pos-
sible that niggling about words and syllables
may often go to the wall when my soul cannot
tear itself ioose from some thought or picture.
Errors have been found in sheets which I
thought I had worked backwards and forwards
with the greatest particularity. I read always
as it should be.”

It is when a reader is in this soulful condi-
tion that the general public are permitted to
read, as they did once in a morning paper not
given to humor, that a celebrated politician, in a
speech, described some one as “sitting at the
feet of the game bird of Birmingham,” instead
of “Gamaliel.” In the same journal, too, the
following startling announcement appeared
under the heading of “Births":
NICHOLSON.—On the 12th inst., at Belton-road,

Sidcup, the son of Alfred Nicholson, of a daugh-

ter.

In another newspaper a most pathetic account
appeared of a doctor who died owing to having
accidentally infected himself while injecting
some plague virus into a “gnet” The mystery
was solved the next day, when an apology was
printed explaining that the word should have
been “rat”!

During a recent election a daily referred to
the popularity of the “well known Lancashire
foxes.” This quaint mistake was due primarily
10 the telegraph operator, who neglected to sup-
ply capital letters for what should have read
“Lane-Fox,” a member
family was one of the candidates.

“Come over and try some new ‘seup,’” a lady
novelist did not write; “songs"” was the word.
“It is a sickly ‘kopje’ of the real article” was
perhaps excusable, It appeared in a paper dur-
ing the Boer war.

' These mistakes are curious enough, but they
pale into insignificance before some of those that
never reach the printed sheet.

‘Cold milk, father!"” once demanded a com-
positor in cold type, and he was aggrieved to
have to alter it to “Cead mille failthe”! *“Brer
Fox"” was made “Boer Fox"—that was also dur-
ing the South African war.

On a hot summer’s day another tired typesetter

turned “The lIdes of March” into “The Idea of |
Work,” and the same man was responsible for

this puzzle: “Dewlap tyros are the best in the
market,” The answer is “Dunlop tyres.”
In a sermon a celebrated divine was made to
say: *“And they erected a ‘marine store’ at the
“Massive stone" were
the correct words.

Abbreviations are at times the bane of the
compositor, but he had no excuse for setting up,
in an account of a Mansion House funetion, that
among those present were “Old Isaacs and Old
Treloar.” He should have known that “Ald."”
was an abbreviation of “Alderman” In the
same “take” of cqpy the “Lord Mayor was re-
ceived with & ‘crash’” (should be “éclat”), and
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was followed by the Sheriffs in their “marga-
rine (mazarine) gowns.” -

“Let the gulled Judy wink™ appeared in an-
other first proof, and the proofreader wearily
made it the “galled jade wince.” *
plaz.u-r”' has quite a transpontine flavor, but
the “copy” said “Die Lustige Blitter” (a German
weekly paper).

“Pignut of the enunciation” does not seem
convineing: “figment of the imagination™ is bet-
ter. “Petticoats long on Sunday morning is &
disgrace” is all right when the first two words
uro; read “Petticoat lane.”

n a police court assault case the prosecutor
was mu.sle to say that the prisoner hadl‘glvcn him

twins What the prisoner really did was to
give the prosecutor a “tur®” (a fright). “The
government were suffering from ‘mental aber-
r:;tl}:n “;mus: have been set up by a compositor
of the Opposition politics. The real charge was
“mutual admiration.” y

“De mortar ivil nice loreum™ would trouble
Latin scholar. “De mortuls nil nisi bonum™ l:
mora correct. “Jim the Pieman™ is easlly recog-
nizable as the hero of a play, and “Putty Polly,™
the racehorse, would throw up her pretty hnd‘
in '.(“Silhll’l to see herself so described.

“or “a pair of ‘scandals’ completed the cos-
tume” read “sandals,” and for “Here Is indeed
a ‘sundial’” substitute “scandal” He Hved In
;’h» ‘l":lhh‘ﬂ;i' " should be “suburbs,” and “Call

er, Herr, in” Is understandab 3
“Caller herrin'."™ akic when veining

A well known descriptive writer was starth
to read in a rough first proof that he had d:g
seribed the fields surrounding the Derby course
as “covervd with 'boots and shoes.'” He was
vlacated when informed that it had been al-
terec to “booths and shows.™

Columns could be filled with the amazin
amusing blunders of the compositor, but‘h.:rg
space forblds of more than a final “howler.”
which is a classic in the printing world. “b
tempora! O mores!™ wrote a leader writer at ten
mlnmj‘s to one in the morning. “O Moses, in-
deed!” exciaimed the proofreader, a quarter of
a: aour later, when he “caught and bowled™
the compositor, who had improve rase
into “O Tennysen! O .\lnsenf"p 4. 598

BOOKS OF*THE WEEK.

DRAMA.
JOUN BULL'S OTHER ISLAND AND MAJOR BARe

EARA. By Bernard Shaw. 2 Ixii, a0
{Brentano's.) ixs s -
Including “How He Lied to Her Husband™ and

thres long prefaces

EDUCATIONAL.
FOﬁl:‘S. OR. HOW THE WORLD IS FED.
G. Carpenter. 12mo, pp. 382, :
pany
In “Carpenter's Industrial Readers."
A TEXTBOOK IN GENERJ4 LOG
Herrick, B. S A. ;L;szpm &
Cempany. ’ ‘
Designed for use in secondary schools.
HALF HOURS WITH THE MAMMALS.
Frederick Holder Iilustrated.
(American Book Company.)
FIFTIETH ANNIVERSARY VOLUME OF THE
NNT S JIME N
TIONAL EDUCATIONAL SOCIETY. 1867-1907. h‘;
P viil. S48 (Published by the association ) »

FICTION.
NAOMTI'S TRANSGRESSION, By Darley Dal
SION. 3 e,  Illuse
trated by Haroid Piffard. 12mo, . vi, 308. (Fred-
erick Warne & Co.) - 3
A story of an English Quakeress,
THE CHO-FUR. A True Automobile St Ilustrated,
12mo, pp. 430. (Privately printed.) s
FOR THE W K-END. By “Handasyde.'* 12mo,
319. (The John Lane 1".:1)‘».'\115': 2 -
A story of modern English societv life,
HISTORY.
UNITED STATES AND ITS
FPEOPLE. From the Earllest Records to the Pregent
Time. By Flroy McKendres Avery. Iliustrated, In
fifteen volumes. Vol. 1il. Svo. pp. xiiv, 448 (Cleve-
land: Burrows Brothers Company.)
Devoted to the period hetween active colontzation
and the final struggle for the conquest of New

France.
LITERATURE.
THE GOTHIC QUEST. By Ralph Adams Cram.
Pp. 358. (The Baker & Taylor Company.) -

Essays on the relatlonship between art and civillagee
tion.

By Prank
‘American Book Com~

By Glean W,
356. (American Bools

12

By Charles
Zmo. pp. 253,

MISCELLANEOUS.

ALLOHOL, AND THE HUMAN BODY. An
to the Study of the Subject. By Sir Walter

and Mary D. Sturge. With a chapter by Arth
Newsholme. [Illustrated. BSvo, pp. =vill, 370 (';

Macmillan Company.)

THE COMEDY OF LIFE. Ilustrated. 4to. (Life Pube
lishing Company.)

A collection of illustrated fokes from *“‘Life.**

THE CITIZEN'S PART IN GOVERNMENT. By Elihg
Root. 12mo, pp. 123. (Charles Seribner’s Sems.)

The Willlam Earl Dodge Lectures for 1907, delivered
at Yale University.

INDUSTRIAL EDUCATION. A System of Training for
Men Entering upon Trade and Commerce. By Harlow
Stafford Person, Ph. D. 12me, pp. vil, 8& (Hough~
ton, Mifiin & Co.)

One of the Hart, Sehaffner & Marx Prize Eeconomie
Essays.

THE SPORTSMAN'S PRIMER. By Norman H.
Tilustrated by Wallace Morgan. 12mo, pp. vilh
(Outing Publishing Company.)

Humorous essays on popular sports.

SOCTAL LIFE IN VIRGINIA IN THB SEVENTEENTH
CENTURY. By Philip Alexander Bruce. 12mo, P
2¢8. (Richmond: Bell Book Company.)

BATT ANGLING FOR COMMON FISHES. By Leuls
Rhead. IMustrated by the author, 12me, pp. =, B2
(Outing Publishing Company.)

Information regarding the history and habits of our
commeonest fishes, and hints for successful angling.
PEACE GIVEN AS THE WORLD GIVETH: OR THE

PORTSMOUTH TREATY AKDIL\;S' YEAR'S

FRUITS. By John Bigelow. pp- 56 (Saker

wp. 41-
Issued In the series of Riverside Press editions andl

Iimited to threp hundred coples.
THE FLOWER OF OLD JAPAN AND OTHER
By Alfred Noyes. 12me. pp. v, 1. (The

)
lan COmREYY  RELIGIOUS.

FORMR
Macmib

troduction by
12meo, pp. XX, 200
ment).
A record of missionary work In British East Afries,
ed espeelally for young readers.
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