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In col and freshly editing essays first
published twenty-five or thirty years 230 Mr.
Frederic $arrison contrasts his happy lot with
that ofagparty politicizn who in some important
contestfmay have put his money on the wrong
pors2, An unwise partisan might weil hesitate
in after vears to print the speech made on the
sgur of the moment; whereas, the lapse of a
mgeneration/only justifies Mr. Harrison's view of

itical ®vents, a view which has had behind it
principles and convictions maintained through
& long life. Whether his philosophical and theo-
Jogical delfverances are as little the worse for
exposure to the seasons’ difference may be a
question, but not for the author. What Mr.
Harrison /has to say in these valedictory vol-
umes about religion and the life of reason shows
him standing where, as 2 public teacher, he has
alwarsg stood, blithe and unashamed.

The Mirst concern of English patriotism to-day
is w Ah the insoluble and ever present problem
of ¢mpire. From being the dominant nation in
thep state system of Europe, England has been
t"anslated into a nondescript world power. As
-an Englishman Mr. Harrison views with shame
Jehe effacement of Old England, and as a patriot
ite foresees the calamiities in which its inevitable
dissolution may culminate, saying:

It is not merely the sinking of heart I feel when
] fnd our ancient England besmigched into a mon-
grel when [ listen to the blasphemous

agger e imperialism of the canteen, when
f;‘;?:m( of all the v.‘ane in wealth, force, good men,
1 d in precarious adventures over the globe:
t merely a matter of degraded feeling and
zed poilicy that stirs me. It is the bitter
at this paervenu empire is doomed to
jon—is incapable of being made per-
Je—and in the mean time is turning
rogress backwards, and may possibly
lown into cruel ruin.

an inheritance of evil omen, “incapable
ing permanently held or yet of being sud-
. d must be wisely faced and re-
Of equal urgency with the ques-

denly quitted,”
duced in time. 3
f empire is the problem centring in the in-

#ion «
{dustrial system, and Mr. Harrison is sure that
| 1 . has been 2 root and branch social

to reform the daily lot of the vast

revolution
working majority this earth will not be a home

worthy of civilized m Not much exception
can be taken to the So st indictment against
our vi onomie systemi, but when it comes
to ive sch s the remedles usually |
proposed are futile. The neglect of other than
anaterial aspects of well being, the embargo on
jpersonal initiative, the vague Utopias of social-
dsm—would they not if applied in practice bring
#oivilization to an end? The root difficulty with
of economic and imperial aggrandize-
The one cure for selfish-
The religion alone worthy of
ial extremity is the religion of
1, the religion of Humanity. Among
notes of the new faith we find a grasp of
the whole field of human history, intense sym-

recor

ym

above all, a trained knowledge of
s of science, the will and the wis-
knowledge to the furtherance of

H son came to be the expositor of
religion, which is simply “the incor-
of Christianity with science and philose
' is told with some minuteness in “The
Creed of a Layman.” Young Harrison went to
Oxford in 1850, entering at Wadham College, at
that an ultra-evangelical citadel. “High”
and “Low™ and incipfent “Broads” were at log-
gerheads. German criticism and the theses of
rwin and Spencer were getting rec-
, The youth found himself more and
B.Of‘e estranged from the religious beliefs of his
As a boy he used to pray earnestly
and morning; he honestiy believed tha.t

a1ty would enable him to g€t a good

e match If only he chiv-ng‘lhe
f Mercy with the needful persistence.
}%f:rrlls-vn: “This sounds to me now so
ey Lg}z“‘n'i:—‘e} fhame in' setting it down.”
- i 1!13‘}; ul;::;‘;q‘;];w the traditionaj
» = 860, there can be no
= 4 religlous convulsion
ith poignant regret.
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& “between tw R v
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eclogical discuss;
e ' § Sion the
s = tAmr:s of Mr. Harrison's Positiviem
k- ‘;’atte—mlun in t{le 80's, the good olvd
. ' 1 the nineteenth century debates. Tg ye
rint them now wo ¢ " ' .
A now would seem to sery
oy rve the intre-

1er than of prophecy, for now
Ple layman can Scarcely be im-
. “_.r’]t to idv:ftif)' ther fabric
N n},dura‘(nt‘ ‘nf».‘ 2 scholastic theology.
o B 8‘:. Ost plcturesque our Posi-
‘0ids Dy the Either-or logie, Orthodoxy
omorphic God and a geo-
Sehes irrenders. The Bible is
; ‘.'p-fia truth or a dubious compfilation of
e 11:kl ’:l:"; Th.? inquiring layman
o gvﬂn this a ‘a.rd saying: yet this is pre-
- Pass to which the Positivist would
drive a man so unillumined as to profess some

&3 then the

pressed

with an attem

with an ant!
world
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Auguste Comte. From being a student of
Comte’s system in early manhood@ he soon be-
came a disciple and later a thrall. To be sure,
we hear an occasional protest from Mr. Harri-
son that he differs with Comte {n some particu-
lars, but when we have made generous 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 under high in-
debtedness to Comte for his stimulus to”soclol-
ogy, and the debt will be remembered by those
who may not feel free to join Mr. Harrison in
ecstatic pralses. Useful as Comte was, he was
net everybody collectively, and we fancy that
if our author had studied Kant with some of
the zeal he lavished on the founder of Positiv-
ism he 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 publiic affairs he has seen
the portents without ceasing to be the meliorist
that George Ellot £aid 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 convietion that society has
no ailments that Comte cannot cure.

CHARILES THE BOLD.

A Popular Sketck of the Last Dule |
of Burgundy.

‘

CHARLE TR T
GURDY % B%A%Tngmp,:}gaﬁ‘ Pius- |
trated. 8vo, xx, 484. G. P. Putnam’'s Sons. ‘w

The situation of the House of Burgundy in the j
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 actlon.
But whereas the Hohenzollerns, somewhat sim-
Ha}rly 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
lost their power. There were other causes,
too, at work; one was that on either side of |
Burgundy lay a greater national focus, the |
Germanic empire to the north, the French mon-
archy to the south; another was that the Bur-
gundian house produced few great princes. The
last of them, Charles the Bold, subject of
this 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 It is that
this prince, who was neither great nor fortunate, |
has long occupied eso conspicuoys a place in the
annals of Europe? The reason is to be found
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
Years’ War. For this, and other reasons,
neither the French nor the English court at that
particular moment made much show in the
world. But the Burgundians cut a great figure,
drawing on thelr 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 we 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 Morat
are so curtly treated that one gets no very clear
impression of those decisive and very interesting
battles, the chroniclers linger with iighted eyes
and moistened lips over the appalling gastro-
nomic details of the famous Feast of the Pheas-
ant. Pies were served capacious enough to con- |
tain twenty-eight musicians. Courses consisted |
of forty-eight dishes. Lions and elephants were
part of the entertainment. A history of the |
banquet was compiled. Long and secret meet-
ings of the Duke’s Council were held tg regulate |
the order of the banqueting. Imagine Fred-
erick William I or Frederick the Great engaged
in such business during the critical years In |
which Prussia was being made into a great
state!

Miss Putnam tries hard to become pathetic
over the body of Charles lying in the marshes
of Nancy, where he had been defeated and |
slain, but the case is a poor one. His headlong
rushes into the ranks of his enemies had far
too often placed him within the reach of death
for his end to be thought surprising or prema-
ture. And the struggle he was ensgaged in was
unjustifiable and ill conducted. On the whole,
Europe was well rid of him. Though Louis XI
is far from a sympathetic figure, it was quite as

E:T‘! of odoxy. 1Is there no way between
:.‘: two destructions, and must we sayv that ¢
“O€r an inspired writer is a sort of funnel or
) inspired writing? Or, to guote Mr.

Son regarding the brilliant promises of !
heavenly giory, are we to say that these are |
either “made material or they are baseless |
fancies”? What seriously detracts from the
"-vor:h of these essays in theological criticism is
the parsistent iznoring of the claims of any in-
f the Christian faith other than

n from which the author re-
lian in all his vigor was more |

» L& 10 acknowledge the rights of a “Pla-
onic, dialectica) Christianity.” For men hold-
ing 0 a “Greek” theclogy Mr. Harofson has
fine scorn

A church harboring such a system

it is guilty of sclemn or cynical
“What the Church has won in lib-
lost in honesty.” To all of which

da

has

the Chyieti

Aristian scholar might make answer that /
-:v *ral theolo has lived since Alexandria. He |
Might also

v ure to insist that the great spir-
survive a geocentric astronomy and
completely in the power of ths intel-
fashions through which they seek ex-

Pression

Aside from indulging a penchant for blowing
:xp Svacusted fortresses, Mr. Harrison has noth-
-ng 10 offer that is not constructive. The re-

of Humanity is eummed up in living for ;

Others. If one asks how the object of service is |
&leo the object of worship the answer is that the

9bject of our regard is to be not the aggregate |
of conscious beings but the houndless goodness |
o b “the sum of those
buman feelings and duties hich_all decent men
! detail z2nd in fact”
the divinity
An inexpugnabie
found In the

x"'”e‘l' ¢ and the Relativit
Buper hane petrain aedificarit
nostram. Mr. Harrison
Common Sense, ;

dman nature, idealized

aCk e

dge in

Such an |
dealizg jon

available for
for
Ex
Knowledge. |

is ail

man’s knowledge,

basis
P"ﬂ'l\‘mx: is

Philosophy of

of

tugustus fidem |
in “The Philosophy of |

1 makes clear that the dualistic, |
l"“ﬁ.l&ll(‘ view of the world is the oniy philosophy i
:‘:;“:b.h'( apart Afrum metaphysical inguiry. In
» 85 In nearjy ali he has to say on such
themes, be is of course follewing his master,

I and well executed.

| Andrciwe Leng on the Origin of the Sobriquet

| From The London Illustrated News.

{ thur, and Bede was supposed to have been a

{ Roman numetals, the U's being V’'s (fives), and

well for Burgundy that the King of France

! seized the occasion to apnex the duchy to his

domains.

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
difficuit to keep within the limits of style
marked by pretentiousness on one side and coi-
loquialism on the other; a special word of praise
is due to the illustrations, which are well chosen

C ————

“JOHN BULL.’

of England.

When did John Bull becomne the sobriquet of
England, and how long has the cock been, so to
speak, the totem—or at least the symbolic bird— |
of France? 1 thought that Bull and the cock |
were guite late representatives of the two na-
tions, but till I looked more closely I saw 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 medizval
public ~omehow confused the Christian historian
Bede witii Merlin, the heathen seer of King Ar-

prophet and to have left predictions in manu-
script.

A “chionogram” is a shert plece of verse or
prose, usually of Latin verse, which is a me- |
moria technica of a date. The letters in the verse,
which are zilso Reman numerals, such as M, a
thousandé; C, a hundred; L, fifty; V, five—are
selected, their numerical values are added to-
gether, and the result is the date.

The chronogram attributed to Bede is—

Bis sex cuculli, bis septem
£& socizbunt,

4

Literail translated, this means, "T'.'.--m_\'—slxs
cowls (or monks) “will band themselves to- |
gether.” Eut the line contains an M (a thou-

sand), three C's (three hundred), two I.'s, an-
other hundred, which gives 1400. The smaller

the I's being each equivalent to 1, make twenty-
nine, =0 we get 1429, the date required.

The next verses deal in prophecy, or rather
state facts; though if Bede wrote them (which

| delicate a subject,

{ though

| turnin

Gallorum Tauro nova bella parabunt.
Ecce beant bella, tunc fert vexiila Puella.

(TheB“.V;t;un:Cocksothmwmmremm

Lo, war breaks out, a Mald ralses her standard.)

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

But I am not so sure that Taurus (bull) is
Jshn Buli! Is not Taurus something astronom-
iczl, the sign of a month? If so, of what month?>
I am led to fear that Taurus is not John Bull,
but a month, because, in other chrenograms of
that pericd I find the Crab, the Fishes, the
Twins.

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

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

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

BOOKS AND AUTHORS.

i e

he did not), they are
thus—

i

Current Talk of Things Present

and to Come.

“The Gentlemsan” is the titie of a forthcom-
ing romance of the sea by Mr. Alfred Oliivant,
author of “Bob, Son of Battle.” The story, it
is said, deals with an attempt by Napoleon to
kidnap Nelson during the admiral's visit to
Engiand. The “Gentleman” of the stery, 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.”

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:

When stark oblivion froze above their names
Whose glory shone round Shakespeare’s, bright
as now, .
One eve 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
announced by the Macmillan Company. It is
to have fifty full-page illustrations in color by

i Ella Du Cane, the text being provided by Flor-
The gardens of Japan are fa- |

ence Du Cane.
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Harold MacGrath has repeated his great

“successes “Half a Rogue”and“The
Man on the Box” in this new novel

THELUREormEMASK

By HAROLD MacGRATH

THE BOEBS-MERRILL COMPANY, Publishers

IND]ANAPOLIS

horrible design. And we shall not forget him

| 50 long as these have power to touch our sense

of mystery and awe."”

It requires some patience to wait for the last

| chapters of “The War in the Air,” that npvel of

“The Flowers and Gardens of Japan,”

mous for beauty and quaintness, and they give

a rare oppportunity to painter and writer.
Another boock 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.

A memorial to Mrs. Oliphant, the novelist,
has just been unveiled 1n St. Giles's Cathedral,

Edinburg. It is a bronze medallion on a pale

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
flying machine 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: c

green marble background; beneath it is the in- |

“Margaret O. W. Oliphant, born 4th
i1897. That we

scription:
April, 1828; died 25th June,

§ r her genius and wer as novel- |
may remembe gen po | Eattagn:

ist, biographer, essayist and historian.” Mr.

! J. M. Barrie made an address on the occasion

—an address which, as reported, seems flat and
inadequate. For the moment Margaret Oli-
phant's vogue is dead, but it may be safely
predicted that there 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 sccial life of Vie-

torian England and Scotland.

There-fe some amusing details in Mr. John
Hare's just published record of his association
with Tennyson in connection with the poet's

! the jar of tabacco placed conveniently at his side. |
but kindly."” |

His manner was
I wished to
which
not.

rugged—""frosty,
say what I thought about the piece,
he read with great deliberation. but dared
The play was muci too long for so slight and
but at the close 1 felt it my
duty to tell him that, in its present form, its suc-
cess was doubtful. I was impelied to do this, for,
delighted wiih the prospective honor of
producing his play, in doing so I did not wish to
produce anything whicii might be considered
worthy of his genlus.
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,
round, found it was ’E‘vnn_\'s(»n. who =said
somewhat abruptly as he put the roll of manu-
script into my hand, “‘Cut what you like, but, for
God’'s sakn, never let me see it!”
The pilay was soon afterward put into rehearsal,
and I took very great pains to make the produc-
tiecn worthy of the famous author.

Mr. Hare asked the poet to be present on the
first night; his =on replied that his father never
went 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 I can ever for-

get.” The tale continues thus:
It was a bitterly cold day in December when
Tennyson, accompanied by his son, drove up to

the front of the theatre and joined me in the stalls.
He still seemed a little frostv, and did not thaw
rrformance. We three formed the audi-
arranged screens, rugs and every
to protect Tennvson from any
curtain r aind. though the actors
petrified with nervousness, the play
and admirably acted—in cold blood.
) stra was there. and the lighting of the
e and other details were attended to precisely

almost

as on a first night. Tennyvson sat like a sphinx
throughout the performance, without making any
remark 1d at the conclusion of the performance

rose s ly from his seat, followed anxiously by
myself, and entered his carriage withont a word.
As his son was about to join him he (Mr. Hallam

Tennvson) turned round to me and said, with that

kindly regard for other people’s feelings which
has always characterized him, “Mr. Hare, my
father is 7le wted " 1 must say 1 was greatly

used by assurance. for by what means of

cmission he had gauged his father's
what Tennyson really thought of the
am

: muﬂ remains a mystery, so far as
concerned, to the present day.

A new book by Mr. F. W. Bain, author of “A
Digit of the Moon” and “A Draught c¢f the
Bilue,” 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 ehe 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.

The German Archaological Socicty has just
awarded its travelling scholarship of 3,000
marks to a woman, Fraulein Carola Barth, for
her work on Christian archaology. BShe Is the
first woman to receive this honor from the
society

A group of Poe's tales fills one of the volumes
of the new English series, “The World's Story
Tellers.” An English critic, declaring that

! these stories teach us ncthing 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 conscivusness, strange
fancies and delusions, odd niches of sensation.
Utterly fantastic, they yet preserve for us a
of reality. They are never ab-
were almost waiting for them, ex-
pecting them. Long before the Subliminal Con-
sciousness was ever invented—or, rather, re-
ceived its characteristic zame—Edgar Allan Poe
had dived Into its depths and fetched there-
from rare crystals, oddly wrought corals, pre-
clous jewels, and metal work of wonderful and

strange sense
surd. We

! done—all the things that they will ever do.

Oh! It's all foolishness and haste and violence
and cruel folly, stupidity and blundering hate and
selfish ambition—all the things that men have
Gott!
Smallways, what a muddle and confusion life has
always been—the batties and massacres and dis-
asters, the hates and harsh acts, the murders and
the lynchiugs and cheatings. This

| morning I am tired of 1t all, as thougn 1'd just

| found it out for the first time.

| rambles into nothingness.
| doesn't even strike me as

1}

I nare found it
out. When a man is tired of life I suppose it is
time for him to die. I've lost heart, and death is
over me. Death is close to me, and I know I nhave
got to end. But think of all the hopes [ had only
a little time ago, the sense of fine beginnings!
. . . It was all a sham. There were no begin-
pings. . . . We're just ants in ant-hiil cities,
in a world that doesn't matter; that goes on and
New York—New, York
horrible. New York
;\'a:; nothing but an ant-hill kicked to pieces by a
ool!

Think of it Smallways: there's war everywhere!
They’'re smashing up their civilization before they

| have made it. The sort of thing the English did

| Everywhere!
| are fighting among themselves!
| no place is at peace.

&t Alexandria, the Japanese at Port Arthur, the
French at Casablanca, Is going on everywhere.
Down in South America even, they
No place is sare—
There is no place where a
woman and her daughter can hide and be at peace.
The war comes through the air, bombs drop in the
night. Quiet people go out in the morning, and

| see air fleets passing overhead—dripping death—

| 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 I still seem
to see and hear him, puffing away at his pipe,
which he replenished every now and then from

dripping death!

THE OLYMPIAD.

A Survey of the Famous Games in
Ancient Greece.

| Professor Gilbert Murray, in The London Nation.

un- |
When I had summoned o |

The immense fame of the Olympiad festivals
comes largely frow their having been chosen as
giving an era, or a means of dating other events,
‘I'ne Romans had apparently a fixed tradition of
the founding of their city; they could date his-
torical occurrences by tne year ab wirbe condutd.
There was no such fixed era for the Greeks
Some historians aated trom the fall of Troy;
but opinions varied witnin some six nundred

! years as to the time of that occurrence itself

! conceives of it greatly.

There were divers other systems. Sviue dated
by the Archous at Athens, or by the pricstesses
in the temple of Hera at Argos. But, apart
from other objections, neither system was in-
ternational, and both implied that the reader
must know his list of archons or prieste
heart. The archons were more satisfact
the priestesses, because they bhad, at least,
tixed term of office. A priestess might hoid
office for one year or for tharty. Baut, obviously
the great four-yearly festivals formed a bette
basis for dates than either, and among such fes
tivals the oiympian were probabiy the best
True, the Pythian games at Delphi were tully as
famous and inspired far more religious feeling.
3ut the tempie at Delphi was too much exposed

to disturbance and pillage. Olympia lay quiet,
out of the main track of and polhitical
trouble. And Olympia ed, truly or
talsely, to have a record of ali ¢ juerors since
the great reconstitution of the nes in 176
B. C. The games the: ust declining
from their prime glory time when we

hear most about them, in the fifth century 8. C.
Bodily prowess was stilli such an important
quality in a man that, if any great athiete hap-
yens 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, couid seriously be regarded P
more admirable warrfor 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 horseracing nobles and to him, their
prophet. Pindar, an aristocrat himself, was the
poct of Dorian aristocracy.

—

a rule, had leisure for such exercises. Hesiod,
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 Sictly and Italy not 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 fighting spirit of many
conquering tribes. They kept up the invaluatle
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 in the midst of
warring units. And they served intensely, ai-
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, 1 suppose, 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.
Areté 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. Hippias illustrated
how the “wise” man r
should be the maker of his own eloak, tunic,
boots and signet ring, as well as the author of
his own peace of mind. When Hippolytus
wished to “stand high in the great games of
Hellas,”” he was probably thinking more of “wis-
dom” than of pure athietics. 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 of success and
money making; and Pindar’s Dnn'a{l 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 athietes now

ve.
234-9 or twice demounces their influence with an
intensity which would not be too great in a
modern publie school. Plato gently satirizes the
fashionable young Athenians who showed their
admiration of things Spartan by u(‘thlrlpz. at
much inconvenience, broken noses and “prize-
fishter's ears.” And it remains true, and a
rather important truth, that in _lhe (‘un'xpa.ra-
tively simple conditions of anc ifent society a
man's body was much more with him and mynre
important to him than it is now. The (r.:ith.es?
and short-sighted man had then no oculist a'nl
dentist to put him, as a matter of course, on an
equality with his fellows. The flabby man was
rot hidden behind good tafloring; the obese man
did not fly lightly on a motor car; he wad\{lt*-l
and perspired. And correspondingly thr.re'wr—
tainly was—the statues alone would prove it—a
ereat deal of sincere admiration for an rzhjf-’*t
:\’!\i(‘h has now been so long and S“du!ﬂusl} h‘i}:
den from human eyes that it has whitened }’WE
a starved plant out of the sun, the healthy an

well-developed human body.

s by i
than !
al

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 Helienic life
swept past them. They were men of courage
and muscle; great hunters, runners, boxers; if

{ A CHILD'S GUIDE TO PICTL"RE_S

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.
added another quality to the “goodness,” or
Areté, which he required of his patrons; they
must “spend”—spend their money and strength

Pindar

and effort freely, for the attaining and main- '

taining of their Arefé

It was a great ideal in its day, and Pindar |

The misfortune is that
in the fifth century 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. Louls-Dyer has shown how !

the Olympian festival {s 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
communal difficulties. A general truce

inter- ,
was, of :

course, necessary for any such comimon meet- !

s enforced, as usual, by taboos and

ing, and wi¢
curses. Eventually the whole territory of Elis
in which the festival was held, was
“sacred,” or, in modern
any invasion of it forbidden.

After the Dorian conquest this festival
came widened and gloritied. The Peloponnese
became full of conquering warriors out of work,
athletes of war, with no one left to make war
ori. The games had a much closer relation to
war than modern athletics have; and the idea of
Aretéaor “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 Areté and display-
ing it one agalpst another. Ounly the nobles, as

declared
language, neutral, and |

be- |

though the concourses of

i he in. s
o s r in the

Jut o
e at Olympia were probably greate

weople 2 ; L ter in
{'x'ft‘n and fourth centuries than in the ‘FQ \P:L}:
and sixth, the inward meaning of 'the games

ing rapidly away at the very hezlnnir‘xgl
~al period. They represent the ide d__
Greece which possessed already
characteristic qualities, the in-
tensity, the desire to mu‘yl and ‘-:n _r“l'a_i:w‘ll‘.l“thi
fr:n\k;u‘-ks and the :l\.‘-"r?l-\n‘tw (t‘;“t,'{"'h.; r‘n;
Greece which had n?t yvet a\)‘alo ne« ‘ﬂhn;-wvts;r.
svsii-'\n (~{f< It\r-’l‘!l‘n:;]‘:-tcv‘::l;li;ias that the future
2 ltn:n(l."n- ‘ ‘-\ﬁ‘rvr the deaths of Pindn.‘“ ann!
';‘.fnt":«ll‘:\-liﬂn; nn more great poets thought
;\'nrlh.\\‘!‘.!ie‘ to celebrate boxing i
races of four-horse .‘rv.qrixlts or m R
And by the first century Clcero anxx usly con
tradiets the rumer that he has g'nni‘v.‘ Rihee
t‘hﬂ Olympian games— suclf a t_hm_ ‘:xltz:t;le
neath his dignity, scarcely even rep R
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GIFT OF $30.000 TO MIDDLEBURY.
Middlebury, Vt., July 31.—-President Thomas,
Middlebury College, announces a gift to the insti-
tution of $30,0, made through a member of the
board of trustees residing in New York City. This
sum will be applied toward the §i00,00 which the
college is trying to secure as the result of a condi-
ticnal offer of Dr. D.

of

by others. >
so far roceived up to about §2,00.

was self-sufficing, andl

Euripides, though a good athlete himself, !
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PLAINTS OF THE NOISE LORN.

Public Service Commission Asked to I._
Racket of Traction Lines.

An assortment of inharmonious sounds is siated
for_denunciation in half a dozen letters of com-
plaint which were received yesterday from Police
Commissioner Bingham by the Public Service Com-
mission.

W. A. W. Tequier, who signs himself “Late 8. &
officer U. 8. A" is pesitive that the noise made
by the cars of the Coney Island & Brookiyn Rail
i hey cross Atlantic and Frankiia
Iy be called “infernal.” M. M.

road ¢
ave

7,

MeAulif No. rospect Place, says that he
and his . en up the idea of sleep-
ing owing to a br n car track in First avenus.
between {ith and 4ist streets. Emily C. Hallock, of

West 1ith street, avers that she is fast be-
o e for the ingane asylum omn &€~
count of the nocturnal activity of a gang of men
are relaying the Sixth avenue surface ear
“right in the shadow of the night court et
son Market.” H. G. Armstrong tells of &
deafening r canzed Ly a dJefective track =
Broadway, between $ith and SSth streets. The Mon-
arch Light Company threatens to move away from
No. 40 West 125th street unless the racket made by
the cars of the Third Avenue Railroad Company
gets a quick quietus, and adds that it is driving
away persons who would otherwise attend a nearby
church, and Fanny Casey thinks the shriek of the
brakes on the Madison avenue cars is emough 0
pulverize the stoutest of ear drums.

The cocmmission has already seat out inspecters
to investigate most of the complaints, and will give
the Police and Health departments every possible
assistance in quelling unnecessary noises during
night er day.

who

ar

WHEN IS A NOISE NOT A XOISE?

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

When Police Commissioner Bingham issued hi®
anti-noise order tem days ago, he wrote: “The

| exercise of a little common sense will enable the

A Practical Guide |
mand of the New |

By Edmond |
Reve!l] Com- |
| letters containing ¢t mrlaints than any other pelice

K. Pearsons, of Chicago, to |
give $25,000 when 35,000 additional was contributed i
Other subscriptions bring the amount |

| Drive

| the cops reported.

police to distinguish what is purely unnecessary
noise.”” Now Captain Carson, of the West Mth
street statior. wants to know

Followins the wide publicity given Commissioney
Bingham's order, Captain Carson got probably more

captain in the greater city, and each got & few.

| Te Captain Carson went complain®s about the poos

people of the city visiting in Morningside Park and
being noisy therein. Some one (the captain wem's
name any one) wrote that the bells of the Convent
of the Sacred Heart, in Convent avenud at 1Nlst
eet, were nolsy, and also that the bells (ike
church bells) at the St. Hegis House, Riverside
and 148th street were “an unnecessary

nojse.”

The captain sent out plainelothes peolicemen
get after the lells. Back came the report that the
bells were not nolsy. “The bells are soothing™
“It might be the Dells keep "omn
awake,” thought the captain, so he semt out other
cops to report on the same bells. “Soothing—very
soothing,”” came back the report

The captain says “a litle common sense™ W't
| enough, and wants a rullng



