T ma——— <

The S Sun,

SUNDAY, JULY 14, 1907,

T

Butered at the Post OMice at New York as Second
Cinss Man Matter. »

sabscriptions by Matl, Postpaid

DAILY, Per Month ....80 5O
DAILY, Per Year . % 00

B1UNDAY, VPer Year - Sr a8 p0s . 200
L1V AND SUNDAY, Per Yea: . 8O
VAILY AXD SUNDAY, Per Month,, 70

“oslage 1o forclgn countries added.

Published by the Sun Printing and Publishing
Association at 170 Nassau street, In the Borough of
Manhettad, New York., President and Treasurer
of the Association, Willlam M. Laffan, 170 Nassau
street,  Secretary of the Assoclation, Franklin
Partdett, b Nassay street.

Paris oMee, 32 Rue Louls le Grand. The dallyand
Sunday editions are on sale at Klosque 13, near the

Gragd Hotel, Klosque 77, Boulevard des Capucines,
corner Place de 'Opera, and Klosque 10, Boulevand
des 1tallens, corner Rue Louls le Grand.

1t our triends who favor us with manuscripts for

publication wish to have rejected artickes returnad (hey
muskin uli caser pend stamps for that purpose.

The Fall of the United States,

“When 1 gee the deserted shrines of
your forefathers,” Count TOLSTOI is re-
ported as saving to a visitor to whom
he predicted the downfall of the United
States, “1 think it will come more swiftly
than the fall of Rome.”

Perhaps it is unnecessary to point out to
Count Torstol that one great difference
between Rome before its fall and the
I'nited States of to-day is that Rome had
been eursed with several crazy Casars,
notably CALtGULA and NERO, together
with an ignorant and violent populace.
This combination accelerated the destruo-
won of the empire,

In the case of the United States the
populace consists of soma ninety millions
of sovereigns, mostly sane, mostly right
sooner or later in their political judg-
mentg, and representing the highest aver-
age the world ever knew of conservative
thought. intellectual energy and patriotio
obedience to law.

The Kalser as an Archaologist.

Three vears ago the Emperor of Ger-
many became interested in a question
that was vexing archiologists, Some
eminent students have asserted that the
poet of the Odyssey drew upon his imag-
ination for his description of the island
home of King Uvysses, who had ten
years of harrowing tribulation while
endeavoring to return to his native isle
of Ithaca after the Trojan war. Other
distinguished archaologists have been
equally positive that the little island now
known as Ithaca, one of the smaller of
the Ionian islands, is the Ithaca of the
Homeric story. Within a few years
other authorities, such as DORPFELD,
Caver and DrervP, have advanced the
view that the much larger island of
Leuecas, to the north of Ithaca in the
game group, is the Ithaca described
in the Homeric poem as the home of
ULYSSES,

The Kaiser read all the pamphlets and
discuseions relating to this controversy
and decided to take part himself in the
quest for a solution, He held with some
of the controversialists that descriptions
of Ithaca in the Odyssey were so circum-
stantial and full of detail that they were
probably drawn from nature, hence the
most profitable line of research would
be to ascertain if one or another of the
islands might have any striking resem-
blance to the Ithaca of the Greek hero.

As verv plausible reasons had been
advanced for the theory that Leucas is
the ancient Ithaca, the Kaiser decided to
have it surveyed by the most thorough
topographic methods. He supplied the
required cash, gave the survey into the
charge of Captain WALTHER VON MAREES
of the army, and appointed as his col-
leagues Professor DORPFELD, secretary
of the German Arch®ological Institute
of Athens, and Lieutenant NONNE. This
was in August, 1004, and in March, 1905,
the work began.

The results of the investigation have
just been published in a style worthy of
an imperial patron. The folio is not a
thick one, for Captain vON MAREES'S
report covers only forty pages. It is
accompanied by a portfolio of six large
maps in colors produced in the best Ger-
manstyle. The work is entitled “Karten
von Leukas. Beitrdgezur Frage Leukas-
Ithaka” (Contributions to the Leucas-
Ithaca Question). A considerable num-
ber of beautiful photographs of various
parts of the island illustrate the conclu-
sions which the investigators have
reached, and there are meteorological
tables covering the seven months of the
research; for Captain voN MAREES, mind-
ful of the weather lore relating to Ithaca
which the Odyssey records, compares it
with the conditions as he observed them.

Probably few islands have ever been
made the object of a more minute and
careful study. Most persons who may
master the contents of this folio and
the accompanying maps will very likely
gain a more accurate knowledge of the
islund in all its scientific aspects than
they would be able to acduire by a per-
sonal visit; and the most casual reader
will be interested in the accumulation
of striking facts that seem to agree with
the bits of description of the Homeric
Ithaca that are scattered through the
pages of the Odyssey.

The data adduced for the identification
of Leuvcas with the island of the Greek
poet would fill several newspaper col-
umns, It will suffice to give here a few

illustrations, DORPFELD'S  excavations
convinced him that he had found the
site of the ancient capital in the plain
of  Nidn, somewhere between three-

fourths of & mile and a mile from the
Jsresent shore and sixty feet above the
The Odyssey sayvs the plain slopes
rom the city to the gea, The mountain
of Skaros (ilomerie, Neios), at the foot

N

of which the ey was sheltered [rom the

cold north and northeast winds, accord=

g to the famous epie, overlooks the

dtg ol the buried rmins.  The mountain
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Neor the city were two large springs,
of which it is asserted unmistakable
traces have now been revea'ed, Two
indentations the harbor: coast line,
a2 larger and o smaller one, and also a
peninsula, all o whichitigure in the poem,
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appear also to have been discovered.
Many other facts relating to this small
part of the island are adduced in sup-
port of the new theory, together witha
great amount of data collected in other
parts of Leucas and the neighboring
mainland.

Captain voN MAREES regards the proof
as conclusive. He says that the pres-
ent eppearance and conditions of the
island of Leucas prove that it must have
heen the topographie background which
was in view when the Odyssey wus con-
posed. The landscape and other descrip-
tions of HOMER agree so perfectly with
the present aspects of the island that
the Kaiser's representative entertains no
doubt that Leucas is the Homeric Ithaca
and that the poet of the Odyssey knew
that island well,

The Law Relating to Private Por-
traits.

Our learned contemporary the Evening
Post, in an article,relative to the new
law regulating the ownership in works
of art or photographic portraits in Ger-
many, declares that our statutes—pre-
sumably meaning the statutes of the
State of New York—“in no wise prohibit
the unauthorized publication of the
portrait of a living person.” The same
journal goes on to suggest that there
ought to be a legislative remedy for the
invasion of personal rights in this respect,
and proceeds:

" When Judge PARKER was Chlef Justice the
Court of Appeals of this State refused damages
to & young woman who sued because of an inno-
cent use of her picture for advertising purposes,
The lower courts held the contrary opinlon. So
offensive have the misuses of the Instantaneous
camera become that some effort to protect the pub-
lie ought to be made by our jurists and legislators.”

We respectfully beg leave to call the
attention of the Evening Post to a statute
of the State of New York which it will
discover by consulting the first volume
of the Session Laws of 1003, where on
page 308 will be found Chapter 132 of the
laws of that year, which is entitled “An
act to prevent the unauthorized use of
the name or picture of any person for the
purposes of trade.”

This law provides that a person, firm
or corporation which uses for advertis-
ing purposes or for the purpose of trade
the name, portrait or picture of any liv-
ing person without having firet obtained
the written consent of such person, or if
a minor of his or her parent or guardian,
is guilty of & misdemeanor,

The same statute authorizes the per-
son whose portrait is so used without
the requisite written consent to main-
tain a suit in equity in the Supreme
Court to restrain the use of his picture;
and the plaintiff is also expressly em-
powered to sue and recover damages for
any injury resulting from the use of his
portrait, including punitive damages if
such use has been wilfully persisted in
with knowledge that it was forbidden.

This statute would seem to be a suffi-
cient compliance with the suggestion of
our esteemed contemporary. Its en-
actment was due to a decision by the
Court of Appeals rendered in June, 1902,
in which that court held that the right
of privacy so far as the photograph of a
young woman was concerned was not
enforcible by injunction where there was
no claim that the picture was libellous
in any respect or of such a nature as to
reflect upon the person whose features
were portrayed. In that very case, how-
ever, Chief Judge PARKER, who wrote the
prevailing opinior, used language which
amounted to an unmistakable declaration
in favor of legislative regulation of the
subject matter, We quote his words:

“ The legislative body could very well interfere
and arbitrarily provide that no onc should be
permitted for his own selfish purpose to use the
plcture or the name of another for advertlsing
purposes without his consent. In such event no
embarrassment would result to the general body
of the law, for the rule would be applicable only
to cases provided for by the statute. The courts,
however, belng without authority to legislate, are
required to decide cases upon principle, and so are
necessarlly embarrassed by precedents created by
an extreme and therefore unjustifable spplication
of an old principle.”

We have only to add that it is condu-
cive to accuracy in discussing questions
of statutory law occasionally to refer to
the statute books.

The London Olymplc Games.

Now that the British Olympic Council
has issued its programme, as sanctioned
by the International Olympic Council,
for the fourth modern Olympiad, some
idea may be formed of the size of what
will undoubtedly be the mos! gigantic
athletic contest ever held,

The stadium is to seat 70,000 specta-
tors, The original Greek Olympic games
zenith—to compare ancient
things with modern—never drew more
than 40,000, The “events” on the Lon-
don programme, keeping to the general
classes, number twenty-eight, and the
subdivisions of the classes amount to
close on ninety, which is probably more
than four times as many as figured in
the ancient programmes. In 1808 there
will be no chariot races or competitions
for herald trumpeters, but with these
exceptions all the ancient contests will
be duplicated and many new classes
added, as for archery, cycling, fencing,
football, flying machines, motor boats,
automobiles, golf, hockey, lacrosse, lawn
tennis, court tennis, polo, racquets,
shooting, rowing, skating, yachting and
swimming,

In the number af competitors the in-
crease will be still greater, We do not
know exactlv how many entered for the
several events in the anclent Olympiads,
but we may conjecture a good deal from
the facts that the games lasted only five
days, that only four ran in a heat, and
that there were s2ldom more than four
preliminary  heats before the Olym-
pionice or final, In the London games
the average limit¥or entries in each event,
is twelve competitors from each coun-
try. If three countries on the average
participate in each, the entries will be
more than double those of antiquity.for
the same number of events; and since
the latter are to be four times as numer-
ous, the London stadium should see at

least eight times as many ('ompetiwm’

as appeared in that of Greece,

This is not the only respect, of course,
in which the modern games will differ
from the ancient. Women were not per-
mitted to be even spectators in Greecs,

share. e caves described in the poem l aud after one woman had been caught
.

a recurrence of the crime, that the spec-
tators must appear with their persons
for the most part nude. On the other
hand, women were allowed to enter for
the driving contests, where the prize was
given not to the human performer but
to the horses, and on more than one
occasion, beginning with the triumph of
a sister of the King of Sparta, a woman
drove the winners. In the modern Olym-
piads there is no veto against female
spectators, of course, or against female
contestants in any event, while in some

in archery, for instance—special subdi-
visions are reserved to them.

One of the regulations appended to the
modern Olympic programme runs: “The
games are exclusively confined to ama-
teurs.” There was no such restriction
in Greece. The driving contests in-
volved so great an outlay that they were
virtually confined to members of noble
families, but in the other events the com-
petitors seem to have been on the whole
something like what we should call pro-
fessionals. The training was so long—
ten months at least—and so rigorous
that it could hardly be undertaken as an
amusement, and its victims were in all
probability subsidized by their native
towns. We hear of the better families
refusing to pit themselves against these
highly trained specialists.

The winnowing of the ancient com-
petitors was of a different kind. Before
their entries were aocepted they had to
prove their ability before a jury, who
turned them down unless their speed or
strength came up to a fixed standard.

In distinguishing “amateurs” from
“professionals” among the ancients we
are merely speaking analogously. The
distinction did not exist then in its
present sense, and this suggests that
England is for one reason a specially
appropriate place to hold the modern
games in. For it was in England that
this distinction was created and also that
athletic contests as we understand them
came into existence.

These contests are so popular and well
established nowadays that we are apt to
forget their extreme youthfulness. In
reality they have been in vogue for hardly
more than half a century. The very
expression “athletic sports” is no older
in the modern world. Up to 1860 or so
foot racing and jumping contests were
termed “pedestrian,” the competitors
“pedestrians,” and the whole pursuit
“pedestrianism.” All prizes were in
money; the “professional” came earlier
than the “amateur.” Gradually those
who ran for the sake of the stakes were
joined by others who ran for love of the
sport. As the latter kind increased in
numbers they began to separate them-
selves, though at first all were mixed.
The pure sport lovers developed a
fastidiousness about accepting money
prizes or competing with those who
did, and the result was a division into
“pedestrians”™ and “athletes,” the latter
term being thus in the first instance a
synonym for “amateurs.” Hence arose
that definition, about 1860, which has
sometimes struck the present age as
supercilious: “An amatenr is any person
who has never competed in an open con-
test or for public money or admission
money, nor has ever at any period of his
life taught or assisted in pursuit of ath-
letic exercise as a means of livelihood,
nor is a mechanic, artisan or laborer.”

The birthplace of “athletic sports,” so
defined—and they are so defined in the
modern Olympic games—was the great
English schools, Rugby, Eton, &ec., and
the English universities and military
colleges; and the forms of many of the
modern events, such as the hurdle race,
which was evolved from the Rugby
steeplechases, had their origin from the
same source., From the middle of the
last century onward the development
of the institution was so extraordinarily
rapid that both in the United Kingdom
and this country it had assumed national
proportions by 1870,

The modern Olympiads have started
by being cosmopolitan, The ancient
ended so. After a duration of a thou-
sand years the institution, which was
originally exclusively Hellenic but was
afterward broken in upon by the Mace-
donians and then by the Romans, showed
an Armenian as its last recorded prize
winner. Before it was suppressed it had
undoubtedly become the most potent
international “mixer” of antiquity, and
its performances were always accom=
panied by a truce. It is interesting to
note that the place at which the present
Olympic programme has been finally for-
mulated is The Hague, where the inter-
national council met.

Our Managers and the New Theatre.

One of the New York managers has
undertaken to defend himself and his
colleagues for their failure to be recog-
nized by the directors of the New Thea-
tre, who have confined their choice to the
impresarios af Europe. So far no local
theatre manager has been considered
for the post. The New Theatre is to be
the most beautiful in this country, and
its purpose is academic rather than com-
mercial,

Mr, FROEMAN explains that the Ameri-
can managens could not administer such
a theatre since their business traditions
qualify them only to judge the value of
a play that will draw large audiences
and thus make money. To arrange for
the New Theatre a repertory which shall
keep the artistic rather than the financial
end in view is, in Mr, FROTIMAN'S opinion,
beyond the ability of any American
manager.

If that is really so it is perhaps useless
to deplore the action of the directors of
the New Theatre in passing over our
munagers, The regrettable feature of
the situation seems to lie in their justifi-
cation, The managers admit that they
are not qualified by training to do more
than gauge the public taste accurately
enough to pick out plays that make
money, Under the direction of such
managers the New Theatre could never
hope for the accomplishment of its high
| artistic purpose.

Once more the indifference of rich
Americans toward the art of the theatre
is emphasized. None of them has ever
offered money to endow an American
theatre. At least one has refused to give
any money for thit purpose, although he
is willing to scatter it liberally in other
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directions helpful to the artistic progress
of the country. Others are willing to pro-
vide the capital for artistic enterprises
abroad, although they have expressed
their unwillingness to contribute to any
such experiments here. Two of these
European u were made pos-
sible by Americans. One is a season of

to contribute to theatrical enterprises in
their own country.
Is Mr. FROBMAN right?

The bureau of statistios of the Depart.
ment of Commerce and Labor states that

Dr. KrAMEg of Germany hasbeen traveiling
around the Pacific for three years studying
the atolls or ring islands and their inhabi-
tants, a topic that has not been overworked.
In his book he gives ws an idea of the differ-

plorer, and illustrates the matter by his
doings at the Jaluit atoll in the southern

the globe trotter, the possibilities of the
atoll, He had seen everything
seeing.

But he was there in the rdle of an ex-

fleld of work before him. 8o he went ashore
again. '

He spent weeks on this little speck of
coral, and what he saw and heard fills sixty
pages of his book without a word wasted.

created in the rook. He tells of the geog-
raphy and history of the island, of its tiny
commeroe, the life of the white traders, the
ocoupations of the natives, their relations
with the whites, their mental outlook, joys
and sorrows, their hosepital and diseases;
and gives specimens of their songs and
language, minutely describes the

ring of coral on whioh their lives are spent
and piotures the kinds of coral that form
their island.

Of course the globe trotter also writes a
book. He gives us a few generalities about
the superficial aspects of Jaluit; then he
longs for the hoisting of the anchor and all
speed to the next stopping place. But the
explorer, penetrating the heart of things,
gives us the real atmosphere and life of
this tiny human centre, and what he tells is
worth holding fast as something seen with
scientific insight.

———prres
Poverty Lane.

1've read quite 8 number of essays of late

On Homes of the Famous and Homes of (he Great
The Bungalow fine of J. Willieboy Jones,

The Radium Cottage of Mrs. Van Bones,

‘The Spanish Facade of A. Carnegle Wiggs,

The Roman Insides of Horatius Briggs.

We've pictures that give us an external view
Ot four-'leven-forty-four Fiith avenue;

The roof of eleventeen Central Park West

By picture and pen has been doubly Impressed,
On waterside bungalows, houssboats galore,
We've papers and articies score upon seore,

But where is the wight who will show us the drear
Facade of the tenement—also the rear,

With fire escapes from the roof to the pave,

‘That do double duty our humans o save,
Affording from fire an iron retreat

And making by night an escape from the heat®

The Gardens [tallan of Mrs. De Munn

Are falr for to see In the midsummer sun,
Yet less of humanity lles there for me

Than when In the tenement window | see
From fragrant Queen Flora the tinlest crumb -
A drave little sprigiet of geranium!

*Tis pleasant to know that the child of the great
Finds here In this world such a happy estate:

But show us the playground of Poverty Lane,
Where thousands of mortals, in struggle and pain,
Are gasping for air on this bright summer day -

O what are the games that their little ones play *

Aye, palace and mansion and rich garden wall
And houscboat and bungalow, cottage and all,
Are splendid possessions and worthy of text;
But here's to the fellow who comes along next
And palnts us the scenes, not of Vanity Falr,
But Poverty Lane with its touch of despalr!

Fér those who are dwelling In Vanity Fair
Are past all our helping or generous care
Thelr worries and troubles we cannot relleve
No matter what generous giits we recelve
But what a relief to dire trouble and pain
If men knew the story of Poverty Lane!
JORN KENDRICK BANOS,

Rocket Life Lines for City Fires,

To TR EDITOR OF THE SUN—Sir. Fires are of
frequent occurrence in this town and others, where
people lose thelr lives b of P
are shut off. Either ladders can’t reach them or
they get there t0oo late. Has It ever occurred to

lines whereby light but strong rope ladders could
be shot up to the roofs or high windows of bulld -
ings and thus furnish means for people In peril
1o get away® A fire liie saving corps with thelr
light apparatus on an autocar could get to a fire
very quickly, and If thelr services were needed they
could get In thelr work some time In advance of the
beavy ladder companies as they now exist, In
many lostances I\fe lines could be fred from the
bulldings across the sireet and the people carrled
over as persons are carried over from wrecked ships
to the shore. Has the life line ever had a fair trial
at fires” If not, why not? SUPFERER.
New YORrE, July i3,

Wonderful Instinct of Mosquitoes. \
To THE EDITOR OF TRE SUN--Sir: There seems
to be some doubt ln the mind of the army woman
of whose white stockings THE SUN told recently as
to the reason for the mosquitoes avolding white.
Instinct teaches the mosquito that when he alights ‘
on a light colored background he places himself
in & position 1o be readily secn before he Is feit,
So he naturslly chooses a place that will not make
him so conspleuous. This is & fact and should have
the Indorsement of every one who is not a
New York, July 0N, NATURE FAKER.

. Cholice.
Stella—Who will you accept®
Bella~1 don’'t know whether to marry a title or
an auto numbers

SF

“unoultured” olasses of the East Side!
isn't it odd that these same “foreigners”
seem to be in the majority among the visi-
tors to our noble museum in Central Park?
You see them streaming up Fifth avenue.
Their faces are shiny. It is hot, the weather
No matter! Fathers and mothers with
families, sometimes numbering eight (ask the
doorkeepers, who'groan and growl as the
entire mispogah attempt to push through
the] turnstile), Russians, Italians, Poles,
Hungarians, Germans, Serbs, Croats, He-
brews many of them, file in and ramble
about, content to be reminded of some
European or semi-Asiatio ocity where once
they looked at pictures with the same ap-
preciation and on their native heath,

A Walt Whitman catalogue alone could
sum up the ethnical and kaleidosocopio
varisty of the mobs that besiege the museum
gates on summer Sunday afternoons. A
decorous, at times reverent crowd-—espe-
cially before pictures with sacred subjects
—and sometimes startlingly garbed. The
children prefer the ground floor. It is of
stone and cooler, and there are “queerer”
things to be mseen. Sleighs shaped like
boats, and dead men and women in marble,
tombs and ochurches; above all, Notre
Dame and the Pantheon. How delightful
they would be for toys at home! How the
babies would crawl in and out the big doors!
Perhaps they might burn if enough straw
oould be gathered. The mummies—what
a jolly set of ugly mugs in painted canoe-
like coverings! What a glorious ride on
that Colleoni horse, whose feet must wear
invisible seven league boots, so magnificent
the possibility of their stride! The George
Barnard group always elicits puzeled re-
marks. A wrestling match with the under
man down and out forever, is the usual
verdict. But before Borglum's horses of
Diomedes there is no such doubt expressed.
A good run for your money, says a sporty
youth, with hair plastered on forehead.
His girl nods. [t is an object lesson in the
psychology of sex to watch the prooession
pass before Makart’s monster panel with its
riot of females in their dagzling nudity.
The girls always gaze unaffectedly at the
explosive tints and large limbed creatures.
Their masculine escorts look ocarefully
away. Why? It may not be amiss to state
that the inuseum authorities are displaying
admirable common sense in their refusal
to cover modern statuary. Even at the
Louvre, at the Vatican, this distressing and
needleasly offensive custom prevails. New
York, with all its infernal prudery, has not
disfigured Rodin's superh bronze, “L’'Age
d'Airain,” now on view in the room of the
recent acceasions.

It is Rodin at his best - nervous the touch,
sinewy the figure, the planes of which melt
into the ambient atmosphere no matter
from which point you approach. It is not
much inferior to the Luxembourg original.
Its stark power carries, however, no mes-
sage for the Sunday guests, though you
may note an occasional look of awe. But to
the multitude it is one naked man the more,
therefore to becircled warily. What charm
lurks in the new bronzes of Jules Dalou -
same room! “Mother's Love” evokes the
most admiration. George H. Smillie's land -
scape is also a oentre of attraction. As for
the lace collections—they were difficult to
reach because of the women. The merits of
Monet or Whistler or Manet may be left to
critical mankind; but every woman who
enters the building, whether she wears a
shaw! on her head or rides to the perron
in a $10,000 motor car, is authority on lace.
Go and judge for yourself. Mrs. W. K.
Vanderbilt has given a creation in Brussels
appliqué, once the property of Isabella,
the Queen of Spain (a lacelike lady in her
diaphanous day). As it is a baptism dress
with veil the women are literally mad over
it. But let us fight our way upstairs.

On the main staircase we saw a family
party quietly settled for luncheon; the cold
hard shell eggs had been tapped when an
attendant, on the verge of righteous apo-
plexy, came to the rescue, and wails of
indignation arose from the lungs of six hun-
gry ohildren. Art be hanged, is what the
father muttered in Czech, as he piloted his
crew out to the green and more hospitable
park. The museum men have their troubles,
Some one recently wrote to & newspaper
complaining that he was shadowed in
every room of the museum. If the writer
had ever been in French or ltalian museums
and suffered from the impertinences of the
official cicerones, who bRndly--for revenue
~—inform you that Raphael paioted the un-
mistakable Raphael in front of you, or that
Michael Angelosculptured the Medici Tomb
—you walking slowly all the while amid ihe
brooding figures—his feelings might be tem-
pered in regard to the Metropolitan Muse-
um's working staff. Our men are silent
until spoken to, and if they are on the alert
the reason is not far to seek. Sundays the
collections are safe. The great volume of
people protects them. But on some week-
days the galleries are often empty. The
vandals who infest every public place are
always ripe for the work of destruction.
Henoce it is that any one is seldom alone in
a gallery. Though we have no Chambre
Carré, no Tribuna, there is Gallery No. 24,
and with ita priceless Rembrandts, Halses,
Van Dycks, a fiendish iconoclast might play
fast and loose.

It is an excellent room to live in, this
gallery. Strew rushes on that cipollino

{ marble table in the centre and with the two

small Rodins for company regard the old
lady of Hals and her sober faoced husband.
Or there is the Rembrandt Sybil, or the
well fed gentleman in the turban. Facing
you, if your feet are against the extraordi-
nary vital figure without a head, of Rodin—
it walks, it always walked, it always will
walk —~you may see the new loan of Henry C.
Frick, a self portrait by Rembrandt, said
to have been painted in 1658, It was for-
merly in the collection of the Earl of
Ilchester, at Milbury Park. Mr. Frick—
oh, these omnipotent Pittsburg mill-
ionaires! —heard of it, saw it, bought
it. As one would say, Jack Robinson. It
is in good preservation and is typical
Rembrandt solidly painted, shadowy,
mysterious. The Goya next door is launte
ingly brilliant in comparison, and the Jan
Steen with its jolly cook and grinning
butcher boy seems very mundane. One
of the Rodins isn a reduced ocopy of the
“Age of Bronze.” It is finer in technical
touches than the life size downstairs. Ano
it suggeata the patina.

It is rather d oerting to observe the |

blank air of non-Tuvecognition with which
the collection in this gallery is received.
The mob presses through to the adjoining
room, there to admire pink sunsets, silly
flower ‘ﬂrh. horrible marines—a conglome

eration of the most indigestible piotures
in the museums. The attendant of Gallery
24 is a sensitive man, an erudite man of
few words. He is surely dying of a broken
heart, superinduoced by the neglect of the
Sunday afterncon folk. What is to be
done? Let us suggest that the new Winslow
Homer canvas be in 24. It won't
destroy the Holbein- brandt-Hals-Velas-
ques-Van Dyck-Goya trust, and it may avert
a tragedy in art centres, It is the piocture
which attraots the throngs. All the after-
noon you hear the babble, and if you are a
linguist' you will remark the similarity of
the questions and exclamations:

“Oh, my! Look at the negro. He's dead.
No, he's not dead, but he soon expects to
be swallowed by the sharks. What sharks?
Why, he's fishing, there's his Mne, that col-
ored rope. Unsinn! It's an octopus. See
it wriggle its arms. The waterspout!
The ship, the ship! Ain't the water green?”
About ten keepers of a Sunday succumb in
answering the questions put to them. Mr.
Homer bas painted better pictures than
this framed melodrama of piratical horrors,
but never another so popular. The new
Renoir is comparatively neglected, the new
Manet—badly, hung—absolutely overlooked.
Possibly the rich harmonies of the Char-
pentier family do not appeal. We saw
many young persons study the little girl
sitting on the dog, but whether the child is
not pretty enough—she is adorable, as a
matter of fact—or the blue tone distracts,
a shrug of the shoulder is a common hap-
pening before this masterpiece. It prob-
ably denotes suspended opinion; no such
shrugs eocur in face of the two Monets
whioch hang bard by. Frank grinning and
laughter result. The wonderfully vivid
beach scene with the choppy waves and
lovely sky are too much for hoi polloi. Just
because it is 8o close to nature this marine
offends. If the water had been pink soap,
the sand bituminous, the sky full of cotton
clouds and the humans carved out ¢ la
Meissonier—ah! what cries of amazement.
Meissonier—that's the chap for us. His
soldiers, his horses, hoof, hair, hide, you
can soe them all, clear as glass or brass.
Besides, he tells a story. So does Detaille.
What good is that ugly guitarist of Edouard
Manet? Why he looks like a little old Span-
iard in Houston street, who plunks out
Iberian melodies for you and is glad to get
a penny. That's the trouble. He is too
lifelike, even for the Academy signors. His
silhoustte is as masterful as Goya's; his
eyes, they burn with a hard fire; and then
his clothes, his hat-—no, no, all this is mere
imitation of a man. The proletariat are
idealists —like our Academicians. They
want to dream; they long for the unreal.
Their ice cream is pink in hue. They sigh
for marble halls by Leighton and Tadema.
Life is dull, drab, cruel, vile; in art let us
get away from life as far as possible. Thus
do Laura Jean Libbey, Marie Corelli, Hall
Caine and the Fast Side touch hands with
Fifty-seventh Stréet West. A little touch
of pink paint makes all the world kin.

With a notebook a likely reporter could
glean oolumns of stories Sunday afternoons
at the museum. Students of character,
the sociological sleuth, would be embar-
rassed by the richness of examples. There
are girls enough to people our barren moon.
They are, for the major part, broad of
girth, squat of figure, bright as to eyes, and
possess a pretty wit. Said one before that
too, too voluptuous Cabanel's “Birth of
Venus” (a capital woap ad.): *“Say, Tillie,
what's she called?” “The ‘Bathof Venus,' *
replied Tillle. No one smiled. The newly
improvised title fitted. Whistler's “Falling
Rocket” is not popular. “It's too damn
dark to see the sparks.,” said a man--
one who Mad sneered the Monets off
the map of his acquaintance. But some-
body's forging of the shaft with its glow
of molten metal is a perpetual object
of interest. No one stops in front of the
“Spanish Lady,” by that very great and
now mneglected artist Mariano Fortuny.
Possibly the coolness with which this beau-
ful painting is viewed by some of the mu-
seum officials may be reflected in the atti-
tude of the crowd. Why not send it to the
lumber room and replace it by an East-
man Johnson “coon” subject? The Van-
derbilt Gallery is always crowded. The
variety of themes and painters makes it
beloved. Here, as elsewhere, it is the
picture that tella a story, the pictorial
anecdote which best pleases. Nor should
the supercilious critic wave ineffectual
protests. There is deeply implanted in the
human soul a craving for the tale. The
Vanderbilt collection supplies many ex-
amples of tales well told. The innocent
Daubigny, some cows meekly following
a patriarchal bull, was foroed to yield up
its story. A emall boy last Sunday, hastily
noting the fact that the cows seemed
slighted, called aloud to his mother: *“Oh,
ma, it's 28 for the cow!" Dear old Dau-
bigny.

The altar piece attributed to Luis Borassd
is much looked at, though St. Andrew is
voted cross, The remarkable Spanish altar
piece, a sterling example attributed by Mr.
Fry to Jaime Vergos 1I., always boasts its
knot of curious humans. Again it is the sub-
ject—the archaic beauty of the piece doubt-
less counts for naught. The portraits of
Lady Hamilton and of a Lady by George
Romney, lent by Mrs. Payne Whitney, are
excellent specimens. The Manet Guitarist is
lent by William Church Osborne, as is the
Pointe Sainte Addresse of Claude Monet.
Mrs. Whitney has alsosent a Lady's Portrait

by Watteau, and a colored print, “The @ood

and Evil Angels,” by William Blake--a re-
markable Blake in every way. August
Jaoccaci has lent a characteristic John La-
farge and Mr. Thatoher Adams a portrait of
the Hon. Mrs. Hamilton, by Thomas Gains-
borough, and a Landseer, “Alexander and
Diogenes.” There are also many other
important purchases and loans,

Decidedly the Metropolitan Museum ija
our strongest summer exhibition, particu-
larly on Sunday afternoons.

Who Are the Affable New Yorkers?

To THE FDITOR OF THR SUN-Sir. Some days
ago one of your correspondents who has been
horsebacking In Central Park every morning re-
Joiced In print that he had found New Yorkers
much more affable and friend!y than he had been
led to belleve they were, and he sald that those
he met while riding were very graclous and he
had bullt up quite a speaking acquaintance among
them. This sounds well and It should be true, but
I fear your correspondent is wide off the mark
The men who have been speaking to him are not
New Yorkers. | come to this conclusion from the
knowledge 1 had of one class of men at a riding
academy near the Park consisting of twenty.-four
members, not one of whom was a New Yorker to
the manuer born. The men who have been speak
ing to your rorrespondent arv llke him they ; earn
for friendly recognition and a passing bow, and
they see It In him, and a fellow feeling does the
rest. A real New Yorker Is bad enough on the
ground, but when he Is In swagger riding dress
on & horse’'s back In the park he wouldn't spenk
to Theodore Roosevelt unless properly Introdured,

NEw YORK, July 13 CotoNieT,

The Labor Question,
From the Somerrille Journal,
Old Mdney 'ags was striving
And thinking day and nignt,
Concocting plaus, and scheming
And making things go right,
A\t daybreak he was stirring,
At midnight went to bed,
L or elghteen hours dally
He labored with his head,

Neven days a week he laboreq
With scanty time for sieep,
His mighty underiaking
In rhythmic swing to keep
And while he thus was tolling
mln lh:_‘lm‘eunnl :ny,
& workmen struck, demand
Of him an J.m hour day. os
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TROUBLE IN THE ARMY,

Four Reasons for Digsatisfaction of Officers
and Men.

To Tax Epiror or Tug Sox-—8Sir. Your
recent article on “What's the Matter With
the Army?” is good as far as it goes, Un-
questionably there is something wrong, or
why the spirit of great discontent, restiens-
ness and dissatisfaction now so prevalent
and observable by all ofcialdom, except
perhaps that part of it that is alreadY suf-
ficiently “cared for"?

This spirit, perhaps not new to the army
but certainly more prevalent than ever before.
sufficlently so to be very injurious to mill
tary sMcieney, If not sotually destructive of
it, is due in my opinion to the following prime
CRUOeN;

Unfair promotion, the cause assigned hy
you and your correspondent. It is difficult
to overestimate the injury to the army at
large that has been wrought by the per
nicious selection that has obtained since the
Spanish war,

Absurdly inadequate pay, especially appli-
cable to the enlisted men and junior ofMcers.
With a pay scale adjusted to the economeo
and military administrative conditions of
1873, when the purchasing power of a dollar
was about twice what it is now, and when
an oMcer was seldom or never called an to
move more than once in seven or elght vears,
we find it diMicult to survive at all in these
prosperous and “strenuous” days.

An absurdly inadequate army for the ser-
vice it is at present called on to perform.
This applies especially to the infanirv, the
officers of which branch find that since 1808
they have spent about 80 per cent. of their
time in the tropick, are spending half of it
there now, and with Cuba and other proba-
ble contingencies hanging over us that there
in no prospect of a let up. The officers of
this same hardworking, overworked branch
with less pay than their more favored bre'l-
ren have never had their share of faney de-
tails, for they have been “too busy” in the
field, and “too busy” incidentally to attend
to their own affairs in Washington. This
branch, the blood, bone and brawn of anv
army, has had “its own " good and plenty

The undue preponderance of the sial
The staff in proper military administrations
should be an adjunct or & means Never
80 with us. With its extra pay, its influentia|
position, its extra grades, its opportunitiss
of self-advancement, it is, I think, the whol»
dog, or if it he an uppendage at all it ix the
tail that wags the dog.

CAPTAIN OF THE LINe.

Wear Porxt, N. Y., July 12

The Transit of the Soul.

To 1Ak Epitor or THg BUN—Sir: The
remarks of the learned rector of Triniry
Church, Princeton, in his letter in Tag St~ of
July 6, on the theory of reincarnation, have
added much to the consideration of the sub-
Ject, and I would like to say that while it
may seem somewhat strange that we hoth
believe that the theory can be reconciled
with Christian teaching, it is perhaps not
generally known that reincarnation is ac-
cepted by the two preeminently Christian
poets of America and England. As for
example, Longfellow:

Thus the seer, with vision clear,

Sees forms appear and disappear

In the perpetual round of strange

Mysterious change, * * *

From birth to death, from death to birth,

From earth to Heaven, from earth to earth,

And also Tennyson:

Or if through lower lives | came,
Though all experience past became
Consolidate In mind and frame,
1 might forget my weaker lot;
For Is not our first year forgot®
The haunts of memory echo not
Although 1 knew not Jn what time or place,
Methought that 1 had often met with you,
And each had lived In other's mind and speech.
Dante Gabriel Rossetti undoubtedly ex-
presses a belief in reincarnation when he
BAVH:
You have been mine before,
How long ago | may not know:
But jJust when at the swallows' soar
Your neck turns so,
Some vell did fall:
I knew It all of yore.
« Students of divinity are familiar with the
first chapter of Bishop Butler's “Analogy of
Heligion.” In this chapter the learned Bishop
does not hesitate to say that “all presumption
of death being the destruction of living
beings must go upon supposition that they
are compounded, and so (ﬂm-ermihle " Bt

in the year 1705, just thirty years hefore the
Analogy was published, Dr. Samuel Clarke
asserted that if the conscious subject is
indivisible i1 is also indestructible and im-

mortal. And Dugald Stewart intimates that
if this is logical it proves that the soul cannot
have been created, but must be eternal in pre-
existence as well as eternal in future existe
ence. Dr. Joseph Angus in his edition of
the Analogy says that this question of ime
mortality of animals has for a long time per-
plexed the early defenders of the immor-
tality of the soul.

If the theory of incarnation is accepted,
then Bishop Butler's arguments on a futurs
life are conclusive, but not otherwise. Read
in the light of the theory of Karma, or cause
and effect, and also in the light of reincarns-
tion, or metempsychosis, this first chapter of
Butler's Analogy becomes not only clear but
conclusive, I D

BrookLys, July 12,

“

That Authors Club Monument 1o the
Auther of “Ben Boit *
To e Epitor oF Tir Svux-Sir: Your

ecorrespondent “C. B. (" contributes to your
columns a letter that begins with this ren-
tence: “The monument recently raised by
the Authors Club to Thomas Dunn English
is a fitting and graceful tribute to a true
poet.” 1 have no fault to ind with the senti-
ment contained therein, but I am puzzled 1o
know where “C. B. (." ohtained his informa-
tion. 1 have been a member of the Authors
Club since 1884, gnd am familiar with all its
transactions, and to my certain knowledge
it never has raised a monument to anybody -
unleas we take “monument” in its widest
sense and apply it to the hanging of a portrait
on the wall of the meeting room, Dr. Eng-
lish was once an honored member of the
Authors Club and a welcome fellow at its
meetings: but he lived so far away that he
found it difMenlt to attend in his old age, and
so dropped his membership.

As to monuments in general to authors, it
has always seemed to me that an ordinar
headstone with an inscription as plain nni
simple as the man's own title pages shoul
be enough. 7The superserviceable character
of anything more than this never was set
forth hetter than in the will of Charles Dick-
ens: "l direct that my name be inscribed
in plain English letters on my tomb, withont
the addition of ‘Mr.’ or ‘Eaq.” 1 conjure mv
friends on no account to make me the sub
ject of any monument, memorial or tes
monial whatever. [ rest my claims to tha
remembrance of my country upon my puh
lished works, and to the remembrance of m-
friends upon their experience of me.” This
reminds one of the lines of a Scottish poet

Gle pillared pomp to common men:
Nae need o' calrns for ane like thee,

There is a fine monument to Burns on the
banks of the Doon: but what was the need
of that when his songs are in every hous
hold? On the other hand, Byron visited (1e
last resting place of Charlea Churchill and
wrote a pathetic poem on “that negleci«|
grave and quiet stone” which suggested ‘o
him “the glory and the nothing of a nanie *
| But the fact that every line written by Chure!

I ill has long since disappeared from our liters
ture shows that anyvthing more than a it
stone would have been a wolectsm

80 long an “Ben Bolt” s remembered an
sung it i= & more effective monument tol'r
Fnglish than any statuary or stonecutier ¢1n
produce. RossITER Jonnsos

X Trensurer of the Aathors (b

New Tonk, Jdiy 12,

Retaltation,
To TAR EMITOR OF THE SUN—Sir- | met a liter
. ary person from Chlcago the other day Lo Ir
| formed me that in his citr* there was a moven !
on foot among the true lovers of the Bard of A
| 1o appeal to the pork packers 1o call one of 11 #ir
leading products "Shakespeare hams” fnstes
! “Bacon hams,” as now prevalls, Bant
NEw Yonrk, July 13,

Kansns Measure of Happiness
From the Caldweld Advocare.
Most of the farmers we have sesn this week 1on
ahout ten bushels W the acre Rappler than they o |
A week ago,

The Preacher,

Knleker—Yes, Marla, the harm you women do »
Idle gossip Is past reckoning. Now, In regard
the present hostilitles between Amertea and Tapan
what | would do 18— —

Indecision,
Knicker—Planned your vacation®
Bocker 1 don't know whether to have a bad 1+
having a good time or a good (ime having a ®ad




