TAEAL KA i THE

NREPORT OF THE DOINGS OF AN
OMNIVOROUS SUOLD.

The Beastle Goes Everywhere and Kats
Everything, Including GovErnment Sup-
piled Radishes —But a Terrible Fate
Is Near at Hand for the Animal.

Neow that the Standard Oil and tobacco
trust officials are rounded up and every-
tadv that's anybody is abroad or in hiding
I nited States Marshal Henkel has gone
rack to nature and Ronkonkoma. Ron-
konkoma like other towns not in Jersey
i« ont on Long Island, There Dame Nature
reizng in primeval simplicity—she is wont
toodo this at certain places on Long [sland
at this season of the year—-and the marshal,
tne ‘marschala, and ten embryo marshals
and maréchales are prime favorites with

that old lady.

The marshal especially has made a hit
with the fickle dowager and the story of
joa conquest has te do with radishes and

a rig They wera radighes, because the
packer of speds forwarded by the marshal's
C ngressmanwasplainly labelled “radishes.
They must be radishes, as they weren't
poratoes or beeta,  The marshal knows
s teet when he sees it, even a dead one,
an' a heet doesn’'t have whits tassels any
more than potatoes. do.

The pig has heen busy with the radish
b1 He probably knew that the seeds
didn't cost the marshal anything, and
Like a good Federal pig he is thriving on
Federal patronage.

Query. Would he be so keen about
thriving if he knew that the marshal was
oing to give & pig roast to the William
ﬁunk'l Republican Association this fall?
Answer: [t is just as well that he doesn't
know, for what conld be more fitting for
a political pig roast than a political pig
fattened on Feders] radishes?

I'he marshal has not confessed that he
geked himeelf these auestions, but he is
rlainly worried about the trend of the pig's
thenghts.  And that pig possesses almost
human intelligence and something more
than human curiosity. He has investigated
most thmr above and below the surface
nf the earth round Ronkonkoma. Whether
he can be found this side of Montauk Light
when the roast comes off no one is so reck-
less as to vouch for, but everybody- by

svervbody” is meant the William Henkel
Republican Association—is hoping for the

A\ pen hae no terrora for the marshal's
g for roam hewillin spite of the marshal's
hest efforts.  If he can't over he goes
upder. What are you going to do with a
pig hke that? What the marshal does is
rograbup a hammer and a handful of nails
avery night when he gets home and board
np the latest means of exit,

William, that pig was out again to-day.”
182 2 dailv greeting now too monotonous to he
amusng. The marshal takes it seriously.
A day or two ago he vas sitting in his arm-
chair in his office. Suddenly he jnmped
up and ran breathlessly to Commissioner
Shields's office.

Tohn,” said he, “I want your advice.”

The Commissioner adjour court, list.
enad to the I's story with the gravity
hefitting the situation, and deliverad himself
of the following judgment:

Giet an injunction against the [word
nmirted] pig. If he don't stay in the [an.
nther word omitted] pen then send twa
Adeputy marshals down there and cut his
['wo words omitted] throat.”

It is rumored round the Federal Building

" that the William Henkel Republican Assoct.

tinn is going to enter an appeal.
\O BIGMONEY INOLD HOMEWEEK

foston Visitors Strong on Patriotism, but
Not Heavy Spenders,

Bos.oN, Aug. 2.—A little letup to-day
in the strenuous festivities of Old Home
Week, despite the fact that it was “women's
nay,” afforded an opportunity for a little
“morning after " reflaction. The question
“Has Old Home Week been a failure?” was
passed around as a welcome substitute
for “1s it hot enough for you?”

Officially the answer has been in the
affirmative, for Boston and its big and busy
Mavor have received much profitable ad-
wrunlng. but among the individual trades-
men, who apent big money in competitive
decorations for the occasion, there is an
emphatio denial that any direot profit has
been made of the homecomers.

In the fact that f crowds have
thron, the city throughout the week and
have their attention on the historic
hunldm’lo and sites, reviving their memo
of epoch making events in the country's
hlmor‘- b.nd stirri la ‘:d patriotiam,
the celebration may u as a great
success, and this woulcf seem to be the
most praiseworthy result.

The Seagoers.
Sailing to-day by the Red Star liner
Vaderland, for Dover and Antwerp:

lhe Rev. Dr. and Mrs. Thomas A. Ander-
#on, Mr. and Mrs, Charles E. Dohme, Gen.
and Mrs, Winfleld 8. Edgerly, Dr. Maurice
F. Egan, American Minister to Denmark;
Edward E, Field, Mrs. Albert Gambrill,
Lieut. C. R. Mayo, Capt, and Mrs, R, E, L,
Michie, Mr., and Mrs, Charles E. Pancoast,
Mr. and Mrs. Charles Henry Phelps, Capt.
and Mrs, George H. Shelton and Major and
Mre. . DeW, Willcox.

Passengers by the Atlantioc Transport
liner Minneapolis, off for London:

Mr. and Mrs. George W. Alger, Park
Benjamin, Dr, and Mrs. C. M. Cooper, Walter
N. Jones, H. L. Lowndes, Mr. and Mrs, John
M. MecClintock, Rear Admiral and Mrs,
Stephen Rand, Mrs, Harriet E., Ridgway,
Mr, and Mre, W, J, Trimble, Mrs, g. E.Tuttle,
Mr. and Mrs. W. R. B. Wilcox, Dr. Francis
Wyvatr and C. J. Woodward.

By the American liner St. Paul, off to-day
for Plymouth, Cherbourg and Southampton:

Mrs, Robert Oshorn, Mr, and Mrs. Henry
Sellgman, Mr, and Mrs. George [.. Nelson,
Mra, Mary Crittenden Percy, George W,
Morris, Major and Mrs, Charles McCawley,
Hugh Hastings, the Rev, Dr. William T
Mr. and Mrs, J. B. Byrne and Mr. and
. H. Taylor. '
Aboard the Hamburg-American liner
President Lincoln, which sails to-day for
Plymouth, Cherbourg and Hamburg:

Jdroand Mrs, William Bookstaver, Grosvenor

kins, Mr. and Mrs. William R. Forrest,
Prof. and Mrs, W, F Goss, Mr. and Mrs,
V. H, Hoyt, M?“&‘.’ Reginald de Koven,

Iir. and Mrs, ng, Mr, ﬂ\d Mrs.
Gienrge Henry Palmer and Baron and Baroness

Rumehr.

Salling by the North German Lloyd
eteamship Koenig Albert, for the Mediter-
Faneang
L& imd Mre. Morris Butler, Prof, and
Mre, €, 8, Bell, Mr. and Mrs. H, C, Have-
mever um. Rev. J. R. Swain and Dr. Frank 8.

By the Cunarder Umbria, for Queenstown
and Liverpool:

. \alter Collins, Mr. and Mrs, E, H, Wharton
Davies, Mr, and Mrs. William ovlno.)}ln

4 Mrs, Edward Holland and Mr. and Mrs.
I, Winpe Norton.

=alling by the Anchor liner Furneesia, for
JHEROW
Fichard €, Addy, Mr, and Mrs, E. J. Burling-

D WL L Gllley and Willlam Hope.
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Shenandoah Clab's Outing on  Monday.
The Shenandoah Club, the Tammany
organization of the new Twenty-first As-
terably distriet, of which Magistrate James
' Wilsh is leader, is planning a big outing
"rAonday next and more than 2,000 tickets
* been sold. The steamer Tolchester
Il rake the excursionists to Witzel’s Grove
! College Point, leaving the foot of West
<0l street at 9 A, M. Big Tom Foley
« promised to umpire the 1 game be-
‘wween the Shenandoahs and the Down-
vn Tarawmany Club.

\ew Prima Donna for San Carle Company.
Henry Russell cabled yesterday that

"o had engaged as third prima donna of
'he San Carlo Company Mlle.
Hrussels. She will “sf the French 1
‘rie roles, rophcinf Mile. , who
hoeen engaged for the tan.
Nordica and Alice Nielsen be the
wor prima donnas,

| Potter, “than ite imdifference to the social

FILLED A SULTAN'S TEETH.

Morocoan Ruler & Patient of Dr. F. 8. Bosts
wick, Wio Is Visiting in Amertoa.

Puginrisno, N. J., August 2.—Dr, Frank
B. Bostwick, son-in-law of Charles W. Eoff
of Crescent avenue, arrived in Plainfield
yosterday. He expeots to have a good
visit in this country, but he can't tell how
long it will be, for he is subject to call when-
ever any member of the royal family of
Moroceo is troubled with the toothache.

Dr. Bostwick's career has been eventful
sinos he was graduated from the University
of Pennsylvania several years ago. For
a while he was a dentist at the court of
Spain as assistant to Dr. Florestan Aquilar.
Then he branched out and got the Sultan
of Morocco on his list of clients.

In speaking of the Sultan's kingdom,
Dr. Bostwick says: “When a man has trouble
with a tooth there is only one thing to do—
have the tooth pulled. This is done by the
barber. That tradesman has none of the
‘painless appliances’ known to this coun-
try. The patient is placed on his back on
the floor. The barber crouches over him,
holding the man's head between his knees.
Attendants hold his arms and legs. The
barber gets a good grip on the painful tooth
with a clumsy pair of forceps, the attendants

hold fast and the barber pulls. The tooth
nlw&n oomes out.

“Now, the Sultan won't stand for this
sort of thing,” said Dr. Bostwick, “neither

will any of the members of the royal family;
80 Western methods introduced. For-
the Easterners are

tunately, the teeth
hard and as a rule perfeot, so there is but
little treatment necessary. e Moo
men are great cowards, but the women
that country endure any amount of pain
without a murmur.”

Dr. Bostwick went to Fez, where the Sul-
tan's palace is, last March. He made the
trip from ‘ruﬂer mule in nine d‘l&
stopping off a day at Zebir, a wa
city, on the way. He travelled with a
retinue of two muleteers and two servants,

At Fez Dr. Bostwick was accommodated
at the quarters of the British Vice-Consul
in a typical Eastern house, windowless and
piteh dark except for a skylight., and ap-
proached through a 100 foot “subway,” so
that unwelcome visitors may be dis)
of before they present their cards. While
at the Sultan’s court Dr. Bostwick filled
several of the Sultan's teeth and did other
dental work for the ruler's father, his
shereef brothers and his wives.

Dr. Bostwick is said to be the first for-
eigner not a member of the court retinue
to wear the colors of the Sultan.e As a
mark of esteem the Sultan gave to him
a handsome leather Moori maddle of
excellent workmanship. It is gold mounted
and beautifully carved, the stirrups and
bit being of gold. With it were also pre.
sented a gold mounted breastplate, a heavy
gold collar and a handsomely embroidered
M(li;ilo cloth of the Sultan’s own court
oolors.

To-day the doctor went to Philadelphia
for a short vieit, after which he will join
his wife and her parents at the Thousand
Islands, where they will remain for the rest
of the summer unless he has a "call.” In
the fall Dr. and Mrs. Bostwick will return
to Gibraltar, where he has an office.

BISHOP POTTER AT CHAUTAI QU A.

Critieises the Church for Its Indifference to
the Needs of the Masses.

CuavTaArQUa, N. Y., Aug. 2.-—Bishop
Henry . Potter of New York in an ad-
dress on “The Relation of the Church to
Social Unrest” at the Chautanqua As-
sembly to-day passed caustic criticism
on the Church for its indifference to the
neads of the masses. The Church, he as-
serted, has been afraid to get into sympa-
thetio towch with the people and their
needs

“There is no more righteous arraignment
of the Church of our time,” said Bishop

conditions of the classes made up of less
favored men and women down in the gutter,
The ( hurch haa justly been severely criti-
cised for its lack of interest in the mental,
moral and physical upbuilding of the
masses. The task of the Church is to trans-
late the mind of Christ, first by sympathy,
then by painstaking curiosity. The trend
of our generation to mechanical devices and
elimination of the personality of the work-
man, however clever in its material results,
ia a trend to bhe afraid of. It makes the
workman a bondman to machinery,

“In our ecclesiastioal relations we have
been intimidated from translating our
relation to the world into human ompnt.hy
for fear of dropping into what been
called the institutional church, but if an
institutional church be the means of bring-
i the Church into profound sympathy
with human life, then the founder of our
rellai(m instituted the institutional church.

“When Christ found the hu He fed
them. When He saw the diseased He
healed them. When He found the blind He
made them to see. Note how invariably
He did these Himself, how often He illus-
trated the principles of the New Testament
with His own ds.

“The Church should take active steps to
cure the physical and mental as well as the
religious ills of the people. The Church's
neglect. of this vital work cannot be reme-
died too soon. It has neglected its most
important funotion. A great cause of our
social unrest is the monstrous profusion
and extravagance which | am: inclined to
consider the worst note in our American
civilization. Ostentatious wealth cannot
be too scathingly condemned.

“Twenty-five years ago, during Tweed's
administration, when men in the Mayor's
office wore diamonds for suspender buttons,
conditions were bad, but to-day things are
worse instead of better. I me more
and more convinced that the impatience of
the masses comes more from the abuse of
wealth than from any other cause. Is it
any wonder that the average worker in the
tenements becomes wrought up at what
he considers the great injustice of society
when he sees wealth spent lavishly around
him while he struggles in misery?

LINCOLN-ROOSEVELT LEAGUE.

Movement In California to Swing the State
to Roosevelt.

Sax Fraxcisco, Aug. 2.—Politicians to-
day were discussing the formation of the
Linooln-Roosevelt League yesterday in
Oakland. On its face this league wu|
formed by the Republicans from various
counties for the purpose of opposing the
Southern Pacific company’s control of State
politics, but the remarkable features of it
were that the delegates comprised many
of the most corrupt political tricksters in

the State and that Francis J. Heney, a life-
long Democrat, was one of the principal

peakers and ap, as the nal
:0 resentative of Rudolph Spreckels.
eney made an eloquent address, de-

claring that although he had been a Demo-
crat he was eager to join any movement to
oust the monopolists. After his speech
he was openly discussed by many delegatoes
as the strongest candidate for Governor,
hecause of his work in prosecuting the San
Francisco grafters. S ;

Among those prominent in the new league
are ﬂo:n‘tor Devlin of Vallejo, Daniel A.
Ryan of San Francisco, T.eo C. Cates of Los
Angeles and Charles H. Rowell of Fresno.
At least half the delo,ate. were oountr
editors. Shrewd politiclans see in this
league a movement to awing the State to

Roosevelt.

News of Plays and Players.

The cast for “Classmates,” in which
Robert Edeson will open at the Hudson
Theatre on August 29, is now complete.
The principal players are Katherine Mnl-

Maude Gunﬁ: . Marjorie Wood,
Mclntyre, Sy

ki

Ainsworth, Wal-
Irwo dinger, Bdmund Dresser, George
Bowman and

Clay Boyd.
B. ® has signed a five
eogm with Ralph Stuart, who wd be

tour of the Pacific Coast cities in
s r'osadhmtbo MM%
y w umu&-m
. .

NEW BOOKS

Adventures and Observations of Betty.

The young woman considered in Wini-
fred James's story of “Bachelor Betty”
(E. P. Dutton & Co.) went away by herself
from her home in Australia to England
and at the end of her journey set up house-
keeping and entered upon the business
of literary oreation in a London flat. She
purports to be her own historian. I an
engaging manner, with abundant vivaocity
and humor, she relates her experiences.
She salled to Colombo and through the
Red Sea and the Mediterranean and the
Bay of Biscay. Her fellow passengers
in the second cabin amused her, and she
has the art, by means of anecdote and com-
ment, to make them amuse us. For in-
stance, there were two-a Bradford man
on his way home after years of compen-
sating industry in the Queensland pearl
fisheries, and a milliner bound for Man-
chester —who seemed to be engaged. Be-
tween courses at dinner they “held hands.”

The observant Betty further records: “Op-

posite, the pearl flsher's brother, a middie
agsd man with black hair and gray mutton
chop whiskers, sits juggling with a knife
and a plateful of peas. By the time the
cabinet pudding is despatched themilliner's
head is on the pearl fisher's shoulder 1|
look at the brother; he takea no notice;
®#o 1 suppose the family approves of the
allianoce. Nobody alse minds, and I'm sure
I don’t. But it's funny; cabinet pudding
never made me feel like that.” That is

detail, and it was by detail that Robinson |

Crusoe was able to make his book so re-
markably interesting.

After some experienoce of tropical weather,
and forewarned of the intense torridities
of the Red Sea, Betty tried at Colombo to
buy a pair of pin curls, which are an artifi-
cial creation and decoration having the
singular quality of staying curled precisely
as well at the equator as at the North Cape.
She already owned a toupee, but it was
unsatisfactory. She ocould not, she tells us,
get it to look as if it “belonged.” It was,
she declares, “a wretch.” In Colombo she
and her friend Mrs Heriot went out to-
gether to get the pin curls. In Ceylon
some sorts of shopping are not as easy as
they are in other parts of the world. The
two ladies made application to a native
barber. Betty had brought her toupee
along. She unwrapped it and showed it
to the barber. This was fatal She had
meant to use it as a basis merely in explain-
ing pin curls. The barber pretended to
understand. His face lighted up with a
most intelligent illumination “I know,
laydee,” he said. “You come with me.”
He stepped into the street. He was in
possession of the toupse. He walked away
quickly, the ladies following. It was not
easy, we are told, to keep up with him
as he sped nimbly through the traffic. By
way of encouragement he kept turning
around and smiling, at the same time wav-
ing the naked toupee above his head. The
experience wasembarrassing People stood
still to look. Betty says at this point: “The

sight of two Aushed, shamefaced women |

chasing wildly down the principal street
of an Oriental town after a fleet footed
Cingalee who had apparently absconded
with the hair of one of them was enough
to hold up anything * We should say as
much. It was like a North American In-
dian making off with his aymbol of victory.
Betty adds that she longed to abandon
the chase, but the thought of the Red Sea
temperature without pin curla kept her
running. She argued plausibly with her-
solf as she continued. “After all,” she
says, “it oouldn't go on forever. Caylon
was only an island, and we would have to
come to the sea sooner or later.” The
flight with the barber had, indeed, an end,
but no compensation. It terminated at a
shop where they kept “switches.” Betty
says that she had no more use for a switch
than she had for a torpedo. She bought
a bottle of perfumery

As we read along we remark that Betty's
wit is capable of audacities. This “bachelor”
employed a charwoman in her London flat.
One merning the charwoman looked cold
and pinched and Betty gave her two fingers
of whiskey. Betty reports: “She drank it
neat, and came in five minutes after to tell
me that she had a chest like driven snow,
legs of alabarster and a political grievance
against Mr.' Balfour.” Now, leaving Mr.
Balfour out of the consideration, it is not
likely that this charwoman told the truth.
What she said cannot be held to describe a
charwoman faithfully. But what an auda-
cious picture. A work of the imagination,
as we must believe, it leaves nothing to the
imagination. A little further along we re-
mark another ingtance of hardihood on the
part of Betty. She has been telling how full
of emotion she was on first seeing the King
and how an American lady threw cold water
on her in that fervid moment. Forgetting
grammar and the inevitability of embarrass-
ment on the part of her readers she writes:
“Those sort of people give me the same
ashamed feeling I get when I have my favor-
ite nightmare and dream I am in Piccadilly
or Collinas street at § in the afternoon with
nothing on but a baby's vest." Whether
Betty thought of it or not, this is as painful
in the eye of modesty as the charwoman's
vision after two fingers. Really “those
sort” of dreams ought to be restricted to
Betty's bedchamber and to the soft dark-
nees 8o well qualified to veil the blushes that
must attend them.

We pass, though it must be for no more
than a very brief consideration, to less
disturbing matters in Betty's vivacious
book. It grieved us at page 25 to find
Betty saying of Mrs. Mainwaring that she
“enthused.” Whatever the future may be
generous enough to do with it, “enthuse®
is not yet a good and welcome word. Any
sensitive blue pencil would ocover it with
obliterating blueness instantly. Like an-
other MoGinty would it be swallowed up
in the blue. But even as Betty grieved us
she made us smile. Only two inches away,
after speaking warmly and disapprovingly

of the disposition of the powerful nations .

to grab and rule among the weaker peoples,
she observes: “We make me tired.”
is admirable—so gently and contemptuously
oulminating. Still Betty is patriotic, and
we think she cherishes the imperial spirit.
She has a chapter about the King which
would please and flatter him if he should
read it. The American lady with whom
she argued the question of desirablepess
as between Kings ‘and Presidents was
plainly outclassed. One of the things the
American lady said was: “It is not our cus-
tom to allow our Presidents more than five
years of office.” We do not know how she
happened to think of the number five. It
it quite possible that the things Betty said
had stirred her up a good deal and that she
made use of the first number that came
into her head. Betty waa merciful at this
point. She made no withering comment.
She nobly ovetlooked the American lady's
curious selection of this unfamiliar num-
ber. She passed it by—said nothing what-
ever about it.

Betty in London went to see somebody
who in five minutes made Betty laugh at the
same time that tears caught in her throat,
and made Betty want to stretch out her
hgnds with her heart big and tender and
say, “You dear!” Betty had never set
eyes on this compelling personality before,
and now this had happened. Who was it?
I was Ellen Terry, and we were glad thas

THE SUN. SATUR
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ymasculive compeller in the story acocom-
plished his effects more gradually. The
Youngest Man and the Oldest Man were
among Betty's callers at the flat. The
Oldest Man was 28'; and a belated decadent.
He posed. He purported to be used up and
unhappy. He said to Betty, as though it
was likely to impress her favorably, that be
adored lunatios and worshipped cripples
and criminals. It is not necessary to bother
ourselves widh him or his kind, departed
or still lingering, and we paas him by.

The Youngest Man was 4 and in health.
Betty writes of him: “He is a dear thing,
with close cropped hair growing gray on
the temples, still, calm eyes, a mouth the
beauty of which he Is wise not to obscure
under a mustache, and the heart of a school-
boy.” Betty thought that he was going to
marry his cousin, and she was unhappy.
“I shall go and see the doctor again,” she
writes. “He may be able to give me some-
thing in a bottla that will make me more
anxious to be alive than I am at present.”
| 8he was 80 lonely in her flat that she bought
| & toy elephant for company. The Youngest
| Man called one evening when matters had
| come to be pretty bad. He waa tolerant of
| the toy elephant. He dandled it in a pleaa-
ant manner on his knes, Betty had put on
her silk stockings-—articles of wear that
always shot her through with a strong
electrical feeling. Presently, “I could not
speak.” ehe tells us, “but I put up my hand
and touched his face and his dear gray
hair. I felt his lipse on my mouth, and 1
closed my eyes." Betty had written and
sold a novel, but now she was not thinking
of it. Nor of the elephant.

An entertaining, amusing story. It should
fit in agreebly at the vacation reading hours.

England In the Kalser's Cluteh.

Dick Mordan wantad the army and the
navy abolished. He thought that war
wae played out and that it was time for
Englishmen to quit bothering about ampire
and to turn their attention to domestic
matters. What he understood sscialism
to be seemed to him about the thing that
England wanted. How wrong he waa
end how England was humiliated through
cherishing the sort of ideas that he
| entertained may ba learned in Mr. A. J.
‘Dawmn‘n highly patriotic story of “The
| Message” (Dana Estes & Co., Boston).

A good many rages of the atory are em-
ployed in representing the work of the
Little Englanders. Dick cams to London
and as a newsraper reporter pitched into
the venerable and still lingering notion of
| the desirablenesa of 2 strong government.
| He did this in the enthusiasm of his young

heart and for the modest stipend of fifty
shillings weekly. He fell rather calmly
| in Jove with Sylvia Wheeler, who was a
High Church devotee and the daughter
of a Throgmorton street Imperialist and
money maker. When this explicit man
asked him to desist from caliing any more
his grief was not very profound, nor was
he broken hearted Wwhen Sylvia herself
dropred him, after a brief jeriod of
clandestine intercourse, becauss he per-
sietad in meking long oral and epistolary
attacks upon her religion. For the easy
solace of himsalf he made the acquaintance
of Beatrice Blaine, a handsome vyoung
lady who enjoyed what she ealled “fAuffy
evenings.” That Beatriom was strikingly
different from the ohurchgoing Sylvia
is made manifest by Dick (who purports
to tell this story) in a few trenchant ob-
sorvetions. “One felt,” says Dick, “that
Beatrioe had crossed the Rubicon. Mentally,
at all events, one gathered that she had
thrown her bonnet over the windmill.”
Dick further says of this liberalized young
lady: “Physically, materially, T have no
| doubt that Beatrice was perfectly well
qualified to take care of herself. But here
waa a very handsome girl who wes en-
tirely without reticence or reserve. With
her many things usually treated with re-
s ect were—‘nll rot.' Beatrion's aim in
life was pleasure, and she not merely ad-
mitted but boastad of the fact.”

As to the sort of pledsure that Beatrice
cultivated and perfectly enjoved, we are
told that it was chiefly connected with
theatres, restaurants, the habit of supping
in public and the use of hansom cabs. In
New York she would have glittered on the
theatre roofs and been a bright ornament
in the lobster palaces. Dick describes
oneof his “fluffy evenings” in the company
of this hedonic girl. On a Saturday night,
with seven guineas clinking in his pocket
(the price of a sensational descriptive
article newly sold), he took up Beatrice ina
hansom cab at a corner of Battersea Park
! and whirled her off to a showy restaurant
close to Piccadilly Circus, where she “ac-
complished the kind of entrance which
delighted her heart, with attendants flut-
tering about her, and a méssenger posting
back to the cab for a forgotten fan, and a
deal pf bustle and rustle of one sort and
another.” The champagne was rather
sticky and they drank a good deal of it,
Beatrice passing rapidly into “a purring
stage of contentment, her color high, Ner
passionate eyes sparkling, and low laughter
ever a-tremble behind her full, red lips.”
After dinner they went to a variety show,
after the show they had a champagne
supper, and when Dick helped Peatrice out
of the cab in Battersea she said that her
“Auffy evening” had been thoroughly en.
joyable and she thanked him very prettily.
But that was the last flufly evening. Dick
went home, lightened of all seven of his
guineas, and that same night Gen. von
Fuchter and a German army landed in
East Anglia

The story explains how this invasion had
been made possible. The seed sown hy
the Little Englanders had borne fruit and
the government known as “The Destroyers”
had been blind and iconoclastic beyond
| belief. The navy, most unreasonably, even
| absurdly, was off in the Mediterranean.
| All sorts of readiness for war had been
{ encouraged to pass out of habit, and had
|
l

so passed. The German General came on
to London and drove out the Lord Mayor.
There had been a strong impression in the
metropolis that the country was quite safe
from foreign attack. The idea had found
succinet and crystallized expression in a
music hall song of tremendous popularity,
the chorus of which, bawled out by the
masses on all sorts of public oocasions,
ran: “They'll never go for England, because
England's got the dibs.” A multitude in
Hyde Park on the occasion of the great
Disarmament Demonstration was shaking
heaven w th this cadenced sentiment at the
very hour when the Kaiser's sausage eaters
| were taking Ipswich. And now they had
gone for England and deposed the Lord
Mayor, and it was no matter at all about
the dibs and who was custodian of the
samo.,

Such a time as there was in London after
the Lord Mayor was unseated! Dick in his
description qustes frequently from the
historian Blackburn, an authority whose
own eye saw many painful things Of
oourse in the absence of a Lord Mayor the
| lid was off. Dick tells us: *The Londoners
| who filled these streets at night—the people
| who sacked the Leicester Square Hotel and
’ took part in the famous orgie which Black-

burn describes as ‘'unequalled in England

since the days gf the Plague or 'n Europe
since the French Revolution'—these people
were not all in quest of food. They were
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it was not the leading gentleman. The | and debauchery and drink. ‘Eat, drink and |

»

be vicloys; but above all drink and be
viclous; for this is the end of England!’
'hat was thelr watchword.”

The résult may be thought, but Dick is
qualified to help us. He continues: *
have no wish to repeat Blackburn's terrible
stories of rapine and bestiality, of the frenzy

of intoxication and the blind savagery of

these Saturnalias. In their dreadful naked-
ness they stand forever in the pages of his
reat book, a sinister blur, a flery waming,
writ large across the scroll of Englieh his-
tory. 1 only wish to say that soenes I
actually saw with my own eyes (one episode
in trying to check the horror of which 1
lost two fingers and much blood) prove
beyond all question to me that sven in it
most lurid and revolting passages Blaok-
burn’s account is a mere record of fact and
not at all, as some apologists have sought
te show, an exaggerated or overheai.d
version of these lamentable events.”

Dreadful enough. We can well believe
all that is in Blackburn, and we are grateful
to Dick for withholding the poignant de-
tails while establishing his sloquent and
sufficient picture. But these sorrows and
all the sufferings of England at that time
had a great and fortunate comsequence.
The Germans subjugated the country in
unsparing and savage fashion. | They left
hardly a man alive out of a small British
army that they encountered at Epping.
They sank two battleships of the Dread-
nought size—waife perfidiously separated
frbm the great flest bottled up in the Madi-
terranean. They demanded an indemnity
of £1,000,000,000 and ocoupied the Bank of
England and nine seaports by way of as-
suring ite payment. They demanded the
withdrawal of England from Egypt and the
Transvaal and the cession to Germany of
Gibraltar, Malta, Ceylon and British West
Africa.

But England awoke. In quiet fashion
it went to work to make itself military and
formidable. Missionaries with a Message
(see title) came from Canada and the colo-
nies east and south. The great Canadian
missionary, George Stairs, said onoe in the
oourse of a powerful address: “But what
of us? What of you and I, my friends?
How do we stand regarding Duty?” We
thought it a queer construction, “what of
17" but we did not greatly mind. The Mes-
sage itself was in the form of a watchword
and ran: “For God, our Race, and Duty!”
It was wonderfully sfective. All England
went to work drilling and sharpshooting.
In a little while the country contained
3,500,000 soldiers trained to high notch and
secretly and perfectly organized. At the
word they rose. In a twinkling, in perfect
military combination and effectiveness,
they stood manifest. Of course the Germans
had to rightabout. To say that the Kaiser
was chagrined is to speak-feebly. Through
hig own blundering he lost the navy. After
that he lost his empire. Germany became
a republic, with Dr. Carl Méller for the
first President. America and England
went into an alliance, the Monroe Doctrine
(which would not have interefered any-
way) not being permitted to interfere,
Then England adopted the Dingley tariff
and the business of British rehabilitation
was complete.

An excellent and doubtless a surprising
story, but, in the memorable and manda-
tory words of Dr. Grimm, anybody who
does not believe it will be required to pay
a half crown,

Esperanto.

The nineteenth century tried hard to
undo the mischief wrought at Babel. As
the acceptance of one established language
seemed hopeless various ingenious persons
concocted aumliary languages which were
taken up by enthusiasts, sometimes by
large numbers. Volapiik had its day, and
is by no means extinct, and latest of all
Esperanto has come into fashion -in some
parts of the continent of Europe at least -
and has its journals and literature and socie-
ties. Hopeful pioneers have introduced
it into the United States. Within a year
The SUN noticed an admirably clear little
grammar by one of its professors, and
recently the North American Review has
taken it up. That publication now issues
two books, a pamphlet, “Elementary Lessons
in Esperanto,” and an edition of Major-
Gen. George Cox's “A Grammar and Com-
mentary on the International Language
Esperanto.” ,

The language has merits of simplicity
and method in its construotion; the frame-
work can be seen oasily, and the grammati-
cal elements which cause difficulty in most
languages can be overcome quickly. The
selection of roots seems at first glance to
favor the Latin languages greatly, and
we fancy that in Latin countries it will
find the readiest acoeptance. Whether,
however, an artificial language can take
serious hold anywhere is a question that
experience must settle; that of the past is
certainly not favorable. Even a *simpli-
fied” spelling has made little way against
ocustom,

‘or those who care to tackle the fascina-
tion of Esperanto with either utility or
amusement in mind, the “Elementhry Les-
sons” of the North American Review will be
the best introduction. They give clear
directions. Gen. Cox's “Grammar” is far
more comprehensive and more formidable.
It is issued by the British Esperanto Asso-
ciation and shows an unusual understand-
ing of grammatichl difficulties. We regret
to see that even the simple and unmistaka-
ble pronunciation is beginning to present
shades and distinctions such as cause trouble
in the established languages.
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Fletion.

1t is pleasant to nots the effort of British
story writers to exalt the artistic tempera-
ment at the expense of the earlier conven-
tional ideals, as Phyllis Bottome does in
“The Imperfect Gift” (E. P. Dutton and
Company). The story is told pleasantly, as
was onoe the rule with gnglish tales, and
the earlier chapters, describing a small
British community in Italy, ‘are pretty.
The plot is the same familiar plot that has
comforted generations of readers of these
tales, except that now the girl who struggles
against the conventions is held up to ad-
miration, while the one who follows the
earlier ideals becomes the awful example.
Attachment to one or the other determines
the code of morals. The imperfect gift
of the actor manager whom the heroine
marries seems to be an excessive weak-
ness for the seductions of women, which
the author would have made reprehensible
it the young man had addressed himself
to the sister whose ambition is social suc-
cess. The reader will probably waste
little thought on this, however, and will
meet with sgome good men and several feline
women.

A skit on various much read novelists has
been put into the form of a farce, “Universal
Neurasthenia,” by Margaret Doane Gardiner
(Robert Grier Cooke, New York). There is
no attempt at dramatio construction, but
the charmoterization of the heroines of
“Elizabeth,” of Mrs. Wharton, of Mr.G. Ber-
nard Shaw and the rest is clever and the
reader will be amused at the nonsense.

A queer medley has been put together
and called a romanee by Herbert 1. Goss in
“T. Thorndyke, Attorney at Law” (The C. M.
Clark. , Boston). There
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is the comment of the Washingion Evemmng Star
on the heroine of

MRS, BAILLIE REYNOLDS' new novel

“A Dull Girl’s Destiny”

12mo, cloth, $1.50

The book is piquent and refreshing with an old-fashioned love
story flourishing in the over-
society,

civilization of modern London

woods, with Indian ancedotes, which is by
no means bad. The main story is that of
the career of a young lawyer in a éountry
, with the main stress put on details
that can be of interest only to the narrator.
There are digressions on cases he tried and
lawyers he met, and here the author steps
out of fiction to tell stories of and to describe
New Hampshire lawyers, some men of note.
The jumble of story and of reminiscences
spoile both and detracts from interest.

Aistory and War.

A popular account of thirteen American
commanders has been written by Mr. R. M.
Johnston in “Leading American Soldiers”
(Henry Holt and Company). The lives are
laudatory, as is perhaps natural, and are
80 brief that there is no room for profitable
description of military operations. The
preface is rather self-asserting and not
overwise; the biographies show no particu-
lar evidence of research. Still it is pretty
diffeult to go far wrong nowadays with the
main faots in the careers of Washington and
Grant and Lee, and it can do no harm to any
one to read them in this form if he prefers.

The subject of “Submarine Warfare” is
a perplexing one to deal with and it is com-
prehensible that a second edition of the late
Mr. Herbert C. Fyfe's book should be needed
within five years of the first (E. P. Dutton
and Company). The changes are so rapid
that any book must seem antiquated almost
as soon as it is on the market, and besides
this, most Governments are keeping secret,
8o far as they can, the essential points about
their submarine boats. The historical ac-
count of the development of submarine nav-
igation, however, is of permanent value; so
are the generalities regarding construction
and use. The discussion of the morality of
using submarines in warfare seems rather
academioal now when all the great Powers
are building them.

One generation has sufficed to revolution-
ize completely the theories of military for-
tification, and strong walls have given way
to invisible and remote defences. The
survey of this fleld published hteen
years ago by Bir George Sydenham Clarke,
G.C.M.G.,"“Fortification: Tts Past Achieve-
ment, Recent Development and Future
Progress,” appears in a second revised
edition (E. P. Dutton and Company). The
interesting historical part remains un-
changed save for the inclusion of the lessons
of the Boer War and of Port Arthur. The
rest is wholly recast. The author’s idea of
fortification involves the whole defence of
the country,and a third of the volume is de-
voted to battleships and what they may be
expected to accomplish. The book is written
in as untechnical langage as possible so
that laymen may understand it.

W, writes “The Future of Japan® (E.
P. Dutton and Company), from a philo-
sophic point of view. He tells us that “ Bu-
shi-do as a code of conduct in an exigent
national emergency is wholly admirable,
asthe world has seen. As a philosophy or
as & religion it is foolishness.” After de-
scribing existing and past conditions in
Japan through his own spectacles he
comes to the oconclusion that Japan must,

in with Wastern oivilization.

Payne.

In writing the life of the late Postmaster-
General Henry Clay Payne (Burdick
and Allen, Milwaukee) Mr. William W.

Wight makes a valuable ocontribution
to contgmporary history. The biography
is intended chiefly for Mr. Payne's many

friends, and therefore controversial matters
are touched upon only lightly. The life
is interesting in itself as the story of a
typioal American who rose by his own
exertions. It includés events, however,
of more than personal i noe: Mr.
Payne's administration of Milwaukee
post office and his removal; his manage-
*ment of the street railways and receivership
of the Northern Paeific; his political activity
in the . Republican national ocommittee,
and the investigation of the Post Office
Department when he was made Postmaster-
General.
Other Books.

Access to the unpublished papers of the
0'Kelly family hasled Mr. Theodore Andrea
Cook in “Eoclipse and O'Kelly* (E. P. Dutton
and Company), to write a history of the
most famous of racehorses and of his
owner. It is an elaborately gotten up
small quarto, beautifully printed. The
author had th@ opportunity of writing a
story thdt ‘would interest all lovers of
sport and of setting right many disputed
matters. He is unable to refrain from
digressions of all sorts, however, and he
changes from elaborate proofs to mere
assertions of opinjon 8o perplexingly that
intimate knowledge of the history of the
turf will be needed to piock out what is
valuable in his sccount. In determining

of Eclipse, for instance, his proof for the
one in the possession of the Jookey Club is
very full, but he aocepts a note from the
King's secretary as establishing that the
hoof King Edward has is all right, About
Eclipse's short racing career there is little

is neediessly confused and the jumps from
the eighteenth oentury to the, present

horse padigrees at their fingers’ ends.
His endeavor to rehabilitate Mr. O'Kelly's
reputation makes the reader sorry for
O'Kelly. Muoh of the matter is of no
interest save in mentioning royalty and

sporting anecdotes and bits of antiquarian
turf lpre and useful tables scattered about
in unexpected places that make the book
looking
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Alive with some of Shaw's most original, candid and inde.
pendent opinions on existing social conditions.
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HISTORY of Flagellation, Moll Flanders. Apu-
letus' Golden Ass, ‘ﬁy book. PRATT. 18] ath a v,

to what is to be &m. The book will not
make it needless to call in a veterinary,
but in cases where one is not to be had
in time it enables the maater to help his
dog with some intelligence. The author
uses littls technical language and a great
deal of common sense.

A little volume of unusual oooking re-
ceipts comes from A. M. Robertson, San
Franciaco, “Joe Tilden's Recipes for Epi-
oures.” They have been gathered from
the friends of a noted California gourme:
and read as if they might be effective in the
hands of a skilled cook. An indefiniteness
about quantities might lead to failure in
some cases on the part of amatéurs.

A pretty little volume of religious verss
has been oollected by Mr. John Henry
; Burn in “The Churchman's Treasury of
) Bong” (E. P. Dutton and Company). As
; the title indicates it is intended chiefly for
| Episcopalians and most of the authors
| belong to that communion. The poems
! are arranged one under each Sunday and
other days observed by the Church.

It was perhaps time to be reminded that
the Benson family had included an Arcn-
| bishop of Canterbury. In “God's Board,”

by Edward White Benson (E. P. Dutton and
| Company), Miss Margerat Benson has col-
’ lected a number of her father’'s communion

Sunday sermons. They cover every Sun-
| day in the year and other holy days, the
‘ deficiencies being made up by appropriate
extracts from other unpublished sermons
of the Archbishop.

Bravely does Mr. Ernest A. Baker attack
the hydra in the two volumes of *
in Fiction" (George Routledge and Sons;
E. P. Dutton and Company), an attempt
to classify historic fiction to
! country and time« With the author's con-
" tention that such books help us to under-
‘-mnd history there can be no cavil, and
; readers will be grateful to him for what
he has done. The volume on English his-
tory is much the better of the two; that on
American and foreign history suffers from
brevity and unfamiliarity with thé litera-
ture, or it may be fairer to say from the
limitation to whai has been translated
into English. For instance, Mr. Baker seems
to know only the “Ingo and Ingraban”
volume of Gustav Freytag's “Die Ahnen*
series. It seems a mistake to undertake
to deecribe or criticise the novels; a more
rigid exclusion of mediocrity would have
been more profitable. In the references
to books only indirectly historioai outside
of England some selections are almost
ludicrous
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Books Recelved.

“The Prince of the Aposties.”™ The Rev. Paul
James Francis and the Rev, Spencer Jones., (The
Lamp Publishing Company, Garrisen, N. Y.)

“1llinols Libraries.” Katharine L. Sharp. (Uni-
versity of Iliinois Press, Urbana, 111.)

“The Rrincess of Gan-Sar.” Andrew Klarmann
(Fr. Pustet and Company, New York.)

“The Traltor.” Thomas " ixon, Jr. (Doubleday,
Page and Company.)

“Sinless.” Maud H. Yardley.
Company, New York.)

“Four In Hand.” Frank J. MeCormick, Jr.
(United Brethren Publishing House, Dayton, Ohlo.)

“The Family Income.” W. H. Black. (The Author,
New York.)

Home Gymnastics on Ling s System.* Anders
Wide, M. D. (Funk and Wagnalls Company.)
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