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Miss Putnam tries hard to become pathetic

over the body of Charles lying in the marshes
of Nancy, where he had been def-atfd and

slain, but the case is a poor on<\ His headlong

rushes into the ranks off his enemies had far

too often placed him within the reach of death

for his end to be thought surprising or prema-

ture. And th* struggle he was engaged in was
unjustifiable and ill conducted. On the whi!?.
Europe was well rid of him. Though Louis XI

is far from a sympathetic figure, it was quite as
well for Burgundy that the King of France

seised the occasion to annex the duchy Vj his
domains.

CHARLES THE BOLD. LAST DUKE OF DUR-GH NDY. 1433-1477. B7 Ruth Putnam. Illus-trated. Svo. xx, 484. G. P. Putnams Sons.

The situation of the House of Burgundy inthe
fifteenth century was in many ways similar to
that of the House of Hohenzollern in the eigh-
teenth. Their patrimony was a miscellaneous
assortment of duchies, counties and cities scat-
tered disjointedly over a strip of territory ex-
tending from the mouth of the Rhine to the
borders of the Swiss mountains. There was no
natural boundary, no national bond. or tradi-
tion, nothing but the prince himself to keep this
estate together, and the mere necessity of de-
fending such exposed borders created a situa-
tion always tending toward military action.
But whereas the Hohenzollerns, somewhat sim-
ilarly situated, built up a great state by organ-
izing a powerful military machine and an ef-
fective administration, the Burgundian princes
failed to create the mechanism of a nation, and
so lost their power. There were other causes,
too, at work, one was that on either si.le of
Burgundy lay a greater national focus, the
Germanic empire to the north, the French mon-
archy to the south; anotlier was that the Bur-
gundian house produced few great princes. The
last of them, Charles the Bold, subject of
thia history, was ambitious and brave, but his
statesmanship was little better than a craving
for pomp and vanity, his generalship was com-
pounded of ferocity and rashness.

One may, therefore, well inquire how !tis that
this prince, who was neither great nor fortunate,
has long occupied so conspi.-uous a place in the
ar.nals of Europe? The reason is to be fuund
largely in certain minor circumstances. The two
great Burgundjan dukes, Charles and his father,
Philip, reigned at a moment when France and
England were emerging from the Hundred
Tears' War. For this, and other reasons,
neither the French nor the English court at that
particular moment made much thow in the
world. But the Burgundians cut a great figure,
drawing on their cities of the Netherlands very
largely for the means of doing so. They daz-
zled the contemporary chroniclers, who in turn
dazzled their successors, who in turn dazzle the
modern historians. So that to this day w<> are
under false Impressions of a greatness that to a
very large extent was the greatness of tinsel and
trappings and Gargantuan gluttony. While
Charles's great defeats at Grandson and Moral
are so curtly treated that one gets no very clear
impression of th<>:-*- decisive and very interesting
battles, the chroniclers linger with lighted eyes

and moistened lips over the appalling gastro-
nomic details of the famous Feast of the Pheas-

ant. Pies were servod capacious enough t" con-
tain twenty-eight musicians. Coursps consisted
of forty-eight dishes. Lions and elephants were
part of the entertainment. A history ».f the
banquet was compiled. Long and secret meet-
ings of the Duke's Council were held Vi regulate

the order of the banqueting. Imagine Fred-

erick William Ior Frederick the Great engaged

In such business during the critical years In

which Prussia was being made into a great

6tate!

A Popular Sketch of the Last Duke

of Burgundy.

CHARLES THE BOLD.

Aug-uste Comte. From being & student of
Comte's system in early manhood he soon be-
came a disciple and iatcr a thrall. To be sure,

we hear an occasional protest from Mr. Harri-
son that h«- differs wtth Comte In some particu-
lar?, but when we have made g^norous allow-
ance for these claims it remains doubtful
whether the mid-Victorian period has shown an-
other instance of so complete an Intellectual
bondage. Our modern world is tinder high In-
debtedness to Comte for hi? stimulus tcysoclol-
ogf. and the debt will be remembered by those
who may not feel free to join Mr. Harrison in
ecstatic prals.-s. Useful as Comte was, he was
not everybody collectively, and we fancy that
Ifour author had studied Kant with some of
the zeal he lavished on the founder of Positiv-
ism be might have been able to offer steadier
foundations for religious belief, and he might
have seen greater possibilities for a catholic
faith even "within the limits of the naked rea-
son.

"

Mr. Harrison's countrymen may be unwilling
to accept him as more than a stammering oracle
in matters of faith, yet they long ago learned
his worth as a man of letters and a publicist.
As a -wise student of public affairs he has seen
th« portents without ceasing: to be the meliCTist
that George Eliot said he was. To the service of
his country he has brought a cleanly spirit and
a patriotism without guile. We have his word
for it that his life flows on unmarred by gusts
of doubt; and surely no one could begrudge him
the serenity of his conviction that society has
no ailments that Comte cannot cure.

The captain sent out plalnclothes policemen to
get after the bells. Back came the report that th«
bells were cot noisy. "The bells are soothing."
the cops reported. "Itmight be the bells keep 'sea
awake." thought the captain, so he sent out other
cops to report on the same bells. "Soothing— very
soothingr." came back the report.

The captain says "a Utt!e common sense teat
enough, ana wants a rultcur-

Following the -ride publicity given Coinuil jslo—
Bingham"§ order. « iptain Carson got probably awr*
letters containing a mplaints than any other settcs>
captain in the greater city, and each got a few.
To Caj'taln Carson went ccmplaln»» about the poor
people of the city visiting In Mornlngslde Park and
being noisy therein. Some one (the captain wvn't
name any one) wrote that the bells of the Convent
of the Sacred Heart, ln Convent avenue at 1313t
street. wer» noisy, and also that the bells tllto
church bells) at the St. Regis House. Riverside)
Drive and 14Sth street, were "an unnecessary
noise."

When It's a,Soothing Bell. Say Police, but
Captain Carson Wants to Know.

When Police Commissioner Bin?ham Issued his
ami-noise order ten days ago. he wrote: "*n*>
exercise of a little common sense will enable the
police to distinguish what is purely unnecessary

noi?e." Now Captain Carson, of the West IStJi
street static*, wants to know.

WHEN IS A XOISE NOT A 30ISE1

Public Service Commission Asked to Stop

Racket of Traction lines.
An assortment of Inharmonious sounds is slated

forv denunciation in half a dozen letters of com-
plaint which were received yesterday from Police
Commissioner Bingham by the PuM!e Service Com-
mission.

W. A. W. Tequler, -who flrr.s himself 'Late c. a.
officer U. 8. A..'" is positive that tiie noise maaa>
by the cars of the Coney Island & Brooklyn Rail-
roaJ Company, as they cross Atlantic and Frinklla
avenues, may rightfullybe called "Infernal." M. 31.
MeAulifTe. of Xo. 7 Prospect Place, says that las
and his neighbors have given Up the idea of sleep-
ing owing to a broken car track in First avenue.
betwetn i'<h ari<i 41st streets. Emily C. Halites, of
Xo. 71 West. 11th street, avers that she is fast be-
coming a candidate for the Insane asylum 00 ac-
count of the nocturnal activity of a gang of OHMS

who are relaying the Sixth avenue surface car
tracks "right in the \u25a0shadow cf the night court at
Jefferson ilarket." H. O. Armstrong tells of »
deafening roar ini by \u25a0 defective tra^K la
Broadway, between S7th and SSth streets. The Mon-
arch Light Company threatens to move away from
Xo. \u2666> West 123th street unless the racket made by
the cars of the Third Avenue Railroad Company
gets a quick quietus, an.i a.'\ls that it Is drtrtng
away persons who would otherwise attend a nearby
church, and Fanny Casey thinks the shriek of the
brakes on the Madison avenue cars is enough to
pulverize the stoutest si ear drums.

The BBnaisslea has already seat out Inspectors
to Investigate most of the complaints, and willglv«
the Police and Health departments every possible
assistance in quelling unnecessary noises during
night cr day.

PLAINTS OF THE NOISE LORN.

TRAVEL.

THE NORTH WEST PASSAGE. ***•»<£• *!Z2&?Voyage of Exploration of the i-hlp Gjoa. «*«-"*'••
By Roald Amur. | With a supplement by tt.si

Ueuttnant nan»m. \:, \u25a0 tommand.r >t th* Ext*"^
tion In two volumes. Witt 3.f1« Illustrations and
3 maps. too, pp. xlll.:.:•-. lx. m IK P. Dutton

&Co.)

GIFT OF $30.C00 TO MIDDLEBURY.
Middlebury. vt.. July 31.— President Thomas, of

Mlddlebary College, announces a gift to the Insti-

tution of QMS*, made through a member of the

board of trustees resldttnc in Hew York City. This

sum will be applied toward the $100,000 which the

coll. 1- trying to secure M the result of a condi-

tional after of Dr. I>. K. Pearsons, el Chicago, to

give $25,000 when 575.000 additional was contributed

by ethers. Other subscriptions brtu« the amount

so far received up to »U»ut $Sr,WO. •
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A liory of »*\u25a0\u25a0»\u25a0» in •»\u25a0 Philippics.

AUNT MUD. By BroeM Oldmeadow. 12mo. pp. 373.

(The McClure Comi*ny.)

A love story written' in diary form.

JUVENILE.

Taylor Company.)

MISCELLANEOUS.

EratM <£ r,V- xvi.217. (O. P. Putnam's Son-.)

THE ONEIDAS. Bv.J- K. Eloomfirtd. 11lII111 tvo,

11. »ii. m. lAUfen Brothers.)

A recc-d ot missionary "oik aiccng the Indians.

*"
tri account of the midsummer festivals of the club.

HOW "to GET A POSITION ANDHOW TO KEEP IT.
H \m, Si«sal H-.nt, to various CIMJ^ ot AspUawts.

By ? Roland HaiV Kmo. pp. vt. I*>. thjnk &

V.'3sr.a!l* Company.) | _
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cr MS .F!-Trar.« H.'Revell Company.)

ESPERANTO AT A GLANCE. ..Th« International Ua-

pany.)

A Survey of the Famous Games in
Ancient Greece.

Professor Gilbert Murray, in The London Nation.
The immense fame of the Olympiad festivals

conien largely from their having: been chosen as
givingan era, or a means of uating other events,
The liomans had apparently a fixed tradition of
the founding 01' their city; they could date his-
torical occurrences by tne year at mix. coimita.
There was no such fixed era for the Greeks.
Some historians dated from the fail of Troy;
but opinions varied within some six hundred
years as to the time of mat occurrence itbelf
There were divers other systems. Suiue dated
by the Archona at Athens, or by the priestesses
ln the temple of Hera at Argos. nut, apart
from other objections, neither system was in-
ternational, and bom implied that the reader
must know his list of arcnons or priestesses by
heart. The archons were more satisfactory than
the priestesses, because they bad, at least, a
fixed term of office. A priestess might hold
otlice for one year or for thirty. But, obviously
the great four-yearly festivals formed a better
basis for dates than either, and among such fes-
tivals the Olympian were probably the beat.
True, the Pythian games at Delphi were fullyas.
famous ami Inspired fax more religious feeling.
But the temple at Delphi was too much exposed
to disturbance and pillage. Olympla lay quiet,
out ol the main track of war and political
trouble. And Olympla professed, truly or
lalsely, to have a record of all conquerors since
the great reoonstitutioa of the games in 770
B. C. The games themselves are Just declining
from their prime glory at the time when we
hear most about them, inthe fifthcentury B. C.
Bodily prowess was still such an important
quality Ina man that, if any great athlete hay-
pens to play a part in history, the historians
generally mention his victories in the games.
But it was no longer an age in which Shaw, the
life guardsman, could seriously be regarded as a
more admirable warrior than the Duke of Wel-
lington. And in Pindar, the writer from whom
we hear most praise of the games, there is a
constant undercurrent of regret, irritation, al-
most bewilderment, that the world is no longer
attaching proper importance to the great box-
ing and horseracirig. nobles and to him. their
prophet. Pindar, an aristocrat himself, was the
poet of Dorian aristocracy. He was the bard of
those great houses which, in spite of their not
infrequent occupation in trade, their occasional
leading forth of an adventurous colony, re-
mained for the most part grumbling and half
forgotten, while the main stream of Hellenic life
swept past them. They were men of courage
and muscle; great hunters, runners, boxers; if
need came, great warriors, though only in the
manner of their ancestral tradition, with none
of your modern book learning or siege tactics.
Their object was to be "good men," and they

meant by "goodness" what their grandfathers
had meant. If they were outstripped in the race
of life, it was as their great ancestor Ajax had
been beaten by the unworthy Odysseus. Pindar
added another quality to the "goodness." or
Arete, which he required of his patrons; they
must "spend"—spend their money and strength
and effort freely, for the attaining and main-
taining of their Aret6.
It was a great Ideal in its day, and Pindar

conceives of it greatly. The misfortune Is that
in the fifthcentury it has ceased to correspond
to outward facts. The time which created it
was the period after the great race migrations,
especially after the Dorian conquest of the
Peloponnese. Mr Louis -Dyer has shown how
the Olympian festival is derived from an ancient
pre-Dorian gathering of a number of neighbor-
ing villages at a centre which they called
"Pylos"; a gathering of the ordinary four-yearly
type, with common worship and sacrifice, open
competitive games, and opportunities for set-
tling by discussion and arbitration any inter-
communal difficulties. A general truce was, of
course, necessary for any such common meet-
ing, and was enforced, as usual, by taboos and
curses. Eventually the whole territory of Elis.
in which the festival was held, was declared
"sacred." or, in modern language, neutral, and
any invasion of it forbidden.

After the Dorian conquest this festival be-
came widened and glorified. The Peloponnese
became full of conquering warriors out of work,

athletes of war, with no one left to make war
on. The games had a much closer relation to
war than modern athletics have; anil the idea of
Iretitor "goodness"," in a man or a warrior had
become prominent and forceful in the Greek
world. The conquerors of the Peloponnese liked
the opportunity of practising Areti and display-
ins it one against another. Only the nobles, as

It requires some patience to wait for the last
chapters of "The War in the Air," that npvel of
the future by Mr. H. G. Wells which has been
running serially through "The Pall Mall Maga-
zine." He has never been more audacious than
in this picture of what the development of the
flyingmachine might come to mean to the world,

and he has never been more skilful in lending

verisimilitude to a fantastic work of the imagi-
nation. He outlines appalling possibilities, but
he does not assume, as he has seemed to as-
sume in some other similar stories, that man-
kind will change and become less sensitive to
pain and cruelty with the march of the years.

After the scenes of murderous warfare which he
presents in this latest tale of his he causes a
young German officer, a representative soldier
of the future, to say:

Oil! It's all foolishness and haste and violence
and cruel folly,stupidity and blundering bate and
selfish ambition

—
aD the things that men have

done— all the things that they willever do. Gotf.
Smallways, what a muddle and confusion iife lias
always been

—
the battles and massacres ami dis-

asters, the hates and harsh acts, the murders and
sweatings, the lynchiiigs and cheating.1?. This
morning Iam tired of it all, as luougu I'd just
found it out for the first time. Inirn found it
out. When a man is tired of life 1 suppose it is
time for him to die. I've lost heart, and death is
over me. Death is close to me, and Iknow 1have
got to end. But think of all tin bopea Ihad only
a little time ago, the sense or' n'ne beginnings!. . . It was all a sham. There were no begin-
nings. . . . We're just ants in ant-hillcities,
in a world that doesn't matter; tnat gu^s on and
rambles Into nothingness. New York—New, York
doesn't even strike me as horrible. New York
was nothing but an ant-hill kicked to pieces by a
fool:

Think of itSmallways: there's war everywhere!
They're smashing up their civilization before they
have made it. The sort of thing the KnglisU did
at Alexandria, the Japanese at Purt Arthur, the
French at Casablanca, is going on everywhere.
Everywhere! Down in Soutn America even, they
are fighting among themselves! No plaoe is safe

—
no place is at peace. There Is no place where a
woman and her daughter can hide and be at pence.
The war comes through the air, bombs drop in the
night. Quiet people go out in the morning, and
see air fleets par-sing overhead— dripping deatii—
dripping death!

THE OLYMPIAD.

a rule, had leisure for such exercises. Heslod,
the peasant poet, never speaks of the games;
neither Is Piers Ploughman Interested In tour-
neys. Nobles of other races joined in. The
wealthy new nobility of Sicffy and Italynot only
won horseraces

—
they had more money to' buy

expensive, horses but actually distinguished
themselves in personal prowess. The games
served a. great purpose. They gave a harmless
and humane outlet to the fightingspirit of many
conquering tribes. They kept up the invaluable
tradition of periodic friendly meetings between
neighbor states, of the security of the public
roads, of the notion of a fixed international state
of peace and decent conduct even Inthe midst of
warring units. And they served intensely, al-
most too intensely, to keep up that desire for
"goodness," judged by competitive standards,
which is at the root of many of the best and
worst qualities of ancient Greece. Like most
conquering nations, the classical Greeks were
"good sportsmen." On the whole, one can see
that Pindar's men neither cheat nor accuse
others of cheating, and mostly take a defeat like
men. It is only boys who are said to jeer at a
defeated competitor, and those, Isuppose, were
the boys who looked on, not the boys who com
peted.

The decline in the importance of the games

came when the idea of "goodness" changed.

Areti began to be identified, in part or whole,

with Sophia. Goodness began to include "Wis-
dom," or the qualities of the intellect, and the
old purely athletic virtues inevitably paled.
True, a strong element of "wisdom" in various
forms found its way into the Olympian festival.
Herodotus read his wonderful book aloud there.
The great fifth century sophists lectured there.
Poets recited their -poems. Hipplas illustrated
how the "wise" man was self-sufficing, and
should be the maker of his own cloak, tunic,

boots and signet ring, as well as the author of
his own peace of mind. When Hlppolytus
wished to "stand high In the great games of
Hellas," he was probably thinkingmore of "wis-

dom" than of pure athletics. .But in reality

"wisdom" had not much chance of cutting a
good figure at these contests. Make the most
sympathetic arrangements you will,a lecture by
Huxley and a recitation, by Tennyson would
scarcely have "a fafr show" at. say. the Henley
regatta or the Oxford and Cambridge sports,
not to speak of Epsom. The spiritually active
part of Greece devoted itself more and more to
"Wisdom"; the mere pressure of the world
worked, as usual, in the direction ofsuccess and
money making; and Pindar's Dorian nobles were

left to cultivate their splendid bodies and their
expensive horses somewhat in a backwater of
the national stream. True, they had more In-

fluence on ordinary adult life than athletes now
have Euripides, though a good athlete himself,

once "or twice denounces their influence with an
intensity which would not be too great in a
modern public school. Plato gently satirizes the

fashionable young Athenians who showed their

admiration of things Spartan by acquiring at

much Inconvenience, broken noses and prize-
fighter's ears." And it remains true, and a

rather important truth, that in the compara-

t velv Pimple conditions of ancient society a

man's body was much more with him and more
Important to him than it is now. The toothless
and «hort-sighted man had then no oculist and
dentist to put him, as a matter of course, on an

u'iv wFth his fellows. The flabby man was

rot hidden behind good tailoring; the obese man

did not fly lightlyon a motor car; he waddled
and perspire And correspondingly there cer-

tainly wa-s-the statues alone would prove it--a

ivell-developed human body. .
But in the main, though the concourses of

People at Olympia -ere probably greater m the

wmm
session of an »nJ£ l'!£l"£mIP

,that the future

traat-t.. Hie ™m"r "h"
ffa t"ni™ouIJ be be-

BOOKS OF THE WEEK.

horrible design. And we shall not forget him
so long as these have power to touch our sense
of mystery and awe."

A group of Poe's tales nils one of the volumes
of Lhe new English series, "The World's Story

Tellers." An English critic, declaring that

these stories teach us nothing about life,.quotes

the editor of the series, Mr. Arthur Ransome,

as saying that "they tell us a good deal about
ourselves," and adds: "We suddenly become

aware of new corners of consciousness, strange

fancies and delusions, odd niches of sensation.
Utterly fantastic, they yet preserve for us a
strange sense of reality. They are never ab-
surd. We were almost waiting for them, ex-
pecting' them. Long before the Subliminal Con-
sciousness was ever invented—or. rather, re-

ceived its characteristic name
—

Edgar Allan Poe
had dive.l into its depths and fetched there-

from rare crystals, oddly wrought corals, pre-
cious Jewels, and metal work of wonderful and

The German Archaeological Society has Just
awarded Its travelling scholarship of 3.000

marks to a woman, Fraulein Carola Barth, for

her work on Christian archaeology. She is the

first woman to receive this honor from the

geciety.

There— «fe some amusing details in Mr. John
Hare's just published record of his association
with Tennyson in connection with the poet's
play, "The Falcon." Mr. Hare was invited to

Tennyson's house at Haslemere to listen to the
reading of the play. He says:

After lunch, which was almost unbroken by con-
versation, we went into his study, and Istill seem
to see an<i hear him, puffing away at his pipe,
which he replenished every now and then from
the Jar of tqpacco placed conveniently at his side.

His manner was rugged
—

"frosty, but kindly."
Iwished to say what Ithought about the piece,
which he read with great deliberation, but dared
not. The play was much too long for so slight and
delicate a subject, but at the close 1 felt it my
duty to tell him that, in Its present form, its suc-
cess was doubtful. Iwas impelled to do this, for,
though delighted With the prospective honor of
producing his play, in doing so Idid not wish to
produce anything which might be considered un-
worthy of his genius. When Ihad summoned -io
courage to tell him as respectfully as possible
what 1 ventured to think, he became exceedingly
indignant, and the matter was* evidently at an
end. We were not pressed to stay, and shortly
afterward left to catch our train. In walking down
the garden we heard footsteps behind us, and,
turning round, found it mi Tennyson, who said
somewhat abruptly as he put the roil of manu-
script into my hand, "Cut what you like, but, for
God's snk<\ never let me see it!"

The play was soon afterward put Into rehearsal,
and Itook v«-ry great pains to make the produc-
tion worthy of the famous author.

Mr.Hare asked the poet to be present on the
first night;his son replied that his father never
vent to first night, but would like to see a re-
hearsal of the play. "This," says Mr. Hare,

"was an ordeal which neither those concerned
in the acting of the play nor Ican ever for-
get." The tale continues thus:
It was a bitterly cold day in Deceml^T when

Tennyson, accompanied by his son, drove up to
the front of the theatre and- joined me in the stalls.
lie still seemed a little frosty, and did not thaw
during the performance We three formed the audi-
ence. Ihad arranged screens, rugs and every
available appliance to protect Tennyson from any
drift?. The our»:iin rose, and. though the actors
were almost petrified with nervousness, the play
was acted— and admirably acted— in cold blood.
The orchestra was there, and the lightingof the
pwne and other details were attended to precisely
as on \u25a0 first night. Tennyson s.it like a sphinx
throughout the performance, without makincr any

remark, and at the conclusion of the performance
rose silently from hi? seat, followed anxiously by
myself and entered his carriage v.-ithout a word.
As his' son was about to join him he (Mr. Hal.aro
Tennyson) turned round to me and said, with that
kindly regard for other people's feelings which
has always characterized him. "Mr. Hare, my

fattier is '<l< H-Jit-i
' Imust say Iwas greatly

amused by thi- assurance, for by what means of
thought transmission he had gauged his fathers
delight and what Tennyson really thought of the
performance, remains a mystery, so far as Iam
concerned, to the present day.

A new book by Mr. F. W. Bain, author of "A

Digit of the Moon" and "A Draught of the

Blue," is announced by the Putnams. This new

story is called "An Incarnation of the Snow."

A biography in two big volumes of Caroline,

Duchess de Berri, is coming from the pen of

Mr. H. Noel Williams. This young woman, was

daring and rather clever, and might have man-

aged politics effectively for her son. the Comte

de Chambord, if she had not let her romantic
susceptibilities play havoc with her shrewdness.
When it was discovered that the royal Bour-

bon widow had secretly married a little Neapoli-

tan marquis her possibilities as a disturber of

Europe suddenly came to an end.

A memorial to Mrs. Oliphant, the novelist,

has just been unveiled in St. Giles's Cathedral,

Edinburg. It is a bronze medallion on a pale

green marble background; beneath it is the in-
scription: "Margaret O. W. Oliphant, born 4th
April. 1S28; died 2oth June, 1897. That we
may remember her geuius and power as novel-
ist, biographer, essayist and historian." Mr.

J. M. Barrie made an address on the occasion—
an address which, as reported, set-ms fiat and

inadequate. For the moment Margaret Oli-
phant'a vogue is dead, but it may De safely

predicted that tln-re will come a time when it
will revive like that of Trollope, and she will
be estimated at her full value as a delightful

historian in her novels of the social lifeof Vic-
torian England and Scotland.

When stark oblivion froze above their names
Whose glory shone round Shakespeare's, bright

as now.
One eye beheld their light shine full as fame's.

One hand unveiled it; this did none but thou.

A nature book which will arouse keen inter-
est is "The Flowers and Gardens of Japan."

announced by the Macmillan Company. It is

to have fifty full-page illustrations In color by

Ella bu Cane, the text being provided by Flor-
ence Dv Cane. The gardens of Japan are fa-

mous for beauty and quaintness,' and they give
a rare oppportunity to painter and writer.

Another book announced by the same pub-

lishers bears the title of "Ancient Tales and
Folk Lore of Japan." It is to be illustrated in
color, and it is the work of Mr. J. Gordon
Smith.

Mr. Swinburne's new book, "The Age of
Shakespeare," is to be published by the Har-
pers early in the autumn. The volume is to be
opened by a dedicatory poem to Charles Lamb,

which begins thus:

BOOKS AXD AUTHORS.

Current Talk of Things Present
and to Come.

"The Gentleman" is the title of a forthcom-
ing romance of the sea by Mr. Alfred Ollivant,

author of "Bob, Son of Battle." The story, it

is said, deals with an attempt by Napoleon to
kidnap Niison during the admiral's visit to
England. The "Gentleman" of the stcrry. Na-
poleon's agent in the attempt, is an Irishman,

a soldier, a poet, and a peer. The book is de-

scribed as "an epic of imperialism."

he did not), they are prophetic They run
thus

—
GaHorum pulli Tauro r.ova .bella p&rabunt
Ecce bonnt bella, t:jnc fert veiilla Pueila.

(The young Cocks of France w!ll prepare war for
Bull.

Lo, war breaks out, a Maid raises her standard.)

Here the cocks certainly stand for France, the
Maid is the Maid of Orleans, and Bull is, shall
we say, John Bull?

But Iam not so sure that Taurus (bull) is
John Bull! Is not Taurus something astronom-
ical, the sign of a month? Ifso, of what month?-
Iam led to fear that Taurus is not John Bull,
but a month, because, in other chronograms of
that period Ifind the Crab, the Fishes, the
Twins.

Now, Mars moves into the Bull (Taurus) In
March-April, as Igather from Mr. Blalkie's star
maps, and the Maid raised her standard on
April 27, 1429.

Thus, Ifear that the early mention of John
Bull is not authentic: the Leopards were the
sign of England. However, at all events, we
find the Trench cocks.

This prophecy is supposed to have encouraged
the French so much, and demoralized the Eng-
lish BO terribly, that Bull was defeated. But it
only bells the public what they knpw already,
and does not predict French successes; it only
states what has happened, and wisely declines
to prognosticate results.

On the whole, the book Is a careful compila-

tion from the annalists or chroniclers of the
time, dealing with the outward manifestations
of the reign of Charles. Miss Putnam finds it

difficult to keep within the limits of style

marked by r>i<-tentiousness on one side and cbl-
loiuialism on the other; a special word of praise

Is due to the illustrations, which are well chosen
and wei! executed.

"JOHN BILL.'

Andrew Lung on the Origin of the Sobriquet

of England.

From The London Illustrated News.
When did John Bull become the sobriquet of

England, and "how long has the cock been, &o to
speak, the totem

—
or at least the symbolic bird

—
or France? Ithought that Bull and .the cock
were quite late, representatives of the two na-
tions, but tillIlooked more closely Isaw some
reason to doubt.

The reason is this: In 1429 there circulated
among the French, then at war with England
and Burgundy, a "chronogram" which was at-
tributed to the Venerable Bede. The mediaeval
public iwjuhnwconfused the Christian historian
Bede with Merlin, the heathen seer of KingAr-
thur, and Bede was supposed to have been a
prophet and to have left predictions in manu-
script.

A "chiotiogram" Is a short piece of verse or
I';>!**>. usually of Latin verse, which is a me-
moria technics ofa date. The letters in the verse,
which are also Roman numerals, fi;>'!i as M, a
thousand; C. a hundred; L. fifty: V, live

—
are

selected, their numerical values are added to-
gether, and the result Is the date.

The chronogram attributed to Bede is
—

Rhi sex 1 •>• ',iii. bis sspteni
fe soriiibunt.

Literally translated, this means, '.Twenty-six
cov.ls" (.or monies) "will he in] themselves to-
gether." Eot the line contains an M fa thou-
sand), three C's (three hundred), two L's, an-
other hundred, which gives 1400. Tho smaller
Roman numerals, the r's being V's (fives), and
the I's being \u2666'ach equivalent to 1, make twenty-
nine, so wo g' t nt'.i. the date required.

The next barMs deal In prophecy, or rather
state facts; though IfBede wrote Ihem (which.

Id collectings/and freshly editing essays first

published trwnty-flve or thirty years ago Mr.

Frederic JJtirrison contrasts his happy lot with

tfcst of»a/party politician who In some important
coatejjt/'may have put his money on the wrong

bors^ An unwise partisan might well hesitate
Id after years to print the speech made on the

e/ur of the, moment; whereas, the lapse of a

generation, only justifies Mr. Harrison's view of
ijpolltical *v«nts. a view which has had behind it
•principle and convictions maintained through

a long life. "Whether his philosophical and theo-
logical deliverances are as little the worse for
.exposure to the seasons* difference may be a
(jupfiion. but not for the author. "What Mr.
Harrison .'has to say in these valedictory vol-
umes 8^ ant religion and the lifeof reason shows
tlrjstanding where, as a public teacher, he has
always stood, blithe and unashamed.

Ibe^Brsf concern <\u25a0< English patriotism to-day

Is Ah the insoluble and ever present problem
of »#nj -:re. From being the dominant nation in

tii-0state system of Europe. England has been
t'^nslated into a nondescript world power. As

-fit Englishman Mr. Harrison views with shame
/the effacement of Old England, and as a patriot
mt foresees the calamities in which its inevitable
,-dissolution may culminate, saying:

Itis n«t merely the pinking of heart Ifeel when
2 find our ancient England besmirched into a mon-
grel empire, when 1 listen to the blasphemous
IVasrcer of the Imperialism of the canteen, when
n think of all the v a*te in wealth, force, good men.

*\u0084 ••'.• \u25a0
•• precarious adventures over the globe:

it is not merely a matter of degraded feeling and
•demoralized policy that stirs me. It Is the bitter
conviction that this t>arrcnu empire is doomed to

.early dissolution— lncaparle of being made per-

anar.-nt or stable- and in the mean time 15 turning

iou^.».litira: progress backwards, and may possibly
Uead'^s town into cruel ruin.

i Such an inheritance of evil omen. "Incapable

Uf being permanently heM or yet of being sud-

denly quitted." must be wisely faced and re-

«icea intime. Of equal urgency with the- ques-

»ion of empire is the problem centring inthe in-

dustrial system, and Mr. Harrison is sure that
famtU there has been a root and branch social
•revolution to reform the daily lot of the vast

\u25a0working majority this earth will not be a home
-worthy of civilized man. \u25a0•« much exception

jcan be taken to the SociallH indictment against

|our vicious economic system, but when Itcomes
to reconstructive schemes the remedies usually

proposed are futile. The neglect of other than
unaterial aspects" of well b;'ing, the embargo on
.personal initiative, the vague Utopias of social-
Jsm— would they not ifapplied in practice bring
'

nation to an end? The root difficulty with
•the evil? of economic and imperial aggrandize-

ment is selfishness. The one cure for selfish-
ness is religion. The religion alone worthy of
regard inour social extremity is the religion of
Positivism, the religion of Humanity. Among
the notes of the new faith we find a grasp of
tie whole kali of human history, intense sym-

pathy with every son and daughter of the hu-
man family; above all, a trained knowledge of

iiie vast results of science, the willand the wis-
dom to use this knowledge to the furtherance of

,a higher civilization.
Row Mr.Harrison came to be the expositor of

the sew religion, which is simply "the incor-
poration of Christianity with science and philos-
ophy," is told with some minuteness in "The
Creed of a Layman." Young Harrison went to
Oxford in m, entering at Wadham College, at
Tiat time ultra-evangelical citadel. "High"
a.nd "Low"and incipient "Broads" were at log-

gerhead?. German criticism and the theses ofConte. Darwin and Spencer were getting rec-ognition. The youth found himself more andsore estranged from the religious beliefs of his<hilahood As a boy he used to pray earnestlyx.ght and morning; he honestly believed thattie Almighty would enable him to get a goodscore in a cricket match Ifonly he besieged
£ay?r ff

W
MCrCy with the needful persistence.

jgMr H«rt«K "This sounds to me now so
-hame in setting it down

••

; -r^an, rnliKeLme'f

ilßipfi
« thArt*7

"
? a" °f W"*?- 'or now

WMh^-S WUh a schti^tic theology

oi.- ,°?" truth or a dubious complladon of'
The inquiring layman

a hard saying: yet thi, is pre

-
c.sely the pass to which the Positive would\u25a0*\u25a0 a man so unillumined as to profess some
j£rt of orthodoxy. Is there no way between
£M two destructions, and must we say thatraer n inspired writer is a sort of funnel or-ere Is no Inspired writing? Or. to quote MrHarrison regarding the brilliant promises ofheaver.lv glory, are we to say that these are
either "made material or they ere baseless
ancles"? What seriously detracts from the
\u25a0worth of these essays in theological criticism is;tn« persistent Ignoring of the claims of any in-
terpretation of the Christian faith other "than
ttat interpretation from which the author re-
volted. Xot Tertullian inall his vigor was more
twilling to acknowledge the rights of a "Pla-
ton:c. dialectical Christianity." For men hold-
fcig to a "Greek" theology Mr. Harrfsoi: has
fine seen a church harboring such a pystem

J« uncaadid; it is guilty of solemn or cynical
hypocrisy. "What the church has won in lib-««y it has lost in honesty." To all of which«c Christian scholar might make answer that

theology has lived since Alexandria. Hemight also venture to insist that the great spir-
Itua^ties survive a geocentric astronomy and
f» not comp'etei:- In the power of ths intel--ectua] fashions through which they seek ex-
P*HaVaL

Aside from indulging a penchant for blowing
«P evacuated fortresses. Mr. Harrison has noth-
s?*!0 off«" that la not constructive. The re-
iiron of Humanity is eummc-d up in living fcrfibers. Ifone asks how the object of service is
tlso the object of worship the answer Is that theobject of our regard Is to be not the aggregate
of conscious beings but the boundless goodness
c* human nature, "the idealized sum of thosehuman feeiings and duties which, all decent men
acknowledge In detail and in fact." Such an
idealization is all the divinity available for
span's knowledge. An inexpugnable basis forp«itiviwn is found in the Philosophy of Ex-

>rl*r" and the Relativity of Knowledge;Keprr hnnr j»-iram acdiflcarit Augustui fidem
xottram. Mr. Harrison, in "The Philosophy of
<-«Bnicin £enM,.. mak^g ear that the dua iistic>
fistic /i-w of the world is the only philosophy
B*****ieapart from metaphytical inquiry. In**"•• ts in nearjy all he has to say on such*

to**«. hs ie at course GifcvwfaMj bis master,

NATIONALAND SOCIAL. PROBLEMS. ByFred-
eric Harrison, ton, pp. 450. The Macmllian
Company

•THE PHIt-OSOPHY OF COMMON SENSE. By

Frederic Harrison. Svo. pp. xxxvi. 413. The
jlacsalUan. Company.

THE CREED OF A LAYMAN. Apologia pro Me
CH-a. By Frederic Harrison. Svo, pp. 396. The
Jiacinillaa Company.
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