TOEL CAANDLER HARRIS DEAD

NADE FAMOUS BY HIS UNOLE
REMUS ANIMAL STORIES,

PO g

e Detighted 014 and Young by His Folklere-

Stories About Drer Fox and Brier
Rabbit, Whioh He Heard in His Childe
pood In the South Night After Night.

A a, Ga., July 8~—Jool Chandler
Harrls (Uncle Remus) died at 8 o'olook
thie evenlog. Cirrhosis of the liver with
other complications that affected bhis hearé
mmamnofhhduth. Up to 4 o'olock
this afternoon Mr. Harris was conscious
and talked cheerfully to his wife and chil-
dreo who were gathered about the bed,
ghortly after 4 o’clock he said in a low tone:

| pave always been ourious to know
whet was on the other side.” Then he
sighed: “1 am very tired,” and became
us.

The name of Joel C}:u.mli‘leor Mto imme-
suggests Uncle Remus every-
:l:‘t;t‘yvm ifng{‘:nillnr with his works, for it is
upon the popular appreciation of his animal
ies. a8 told by Uncle Remus, that his

in literature rests. Mr. Harris was

on the editorial staff of the Atlanta Conatitu~
tion in the late '708 when he was asked to
try his band at writing sketches for that
pewspaper to take the place of the Unole
8l stories which Sam W. Small had been
writing. [n his childhood in the South
be had spent night after night listening
1o the folklore of the negroes and as he bad
pever seen them in print he began the
Unole Remus series. They attracted atten-
tion everywhere and were extensively

The success of his writings he could not
understand, as he considered himself merely
s reporter of the stories told to him when
he was a boy. In style and diction he may
have done much better work, but theee

oyt Gl o

ttained i , 3

&'o.,'“ﬁ':' \.mcbnngod anect)ign and uboome
security against the copyist and the imi-

r.
u"l?be material had drifted around the
rs of the negroes in the old slavery
ty‘, had undoubtedly been familiar to
meny generations of utherners, Y" Mr,
Harris was the first to recognize its literary
possibilities. [t has been an interesting
study to trace back the origin of these
riyec of Br'er Fox and Br'er Rabbit,
ﬁ.‘ema been identified even in detail
in the West Indies and on the Brazilian
main, wherever slaves were brought from
Africa. Upon the African West’ Coast the
game actors and the same play have been
found from Cape Coast Castle southward,
even into Portuguese territory. Recent
gtudies whose results have been detailed
in THE SUN have identified the same stories
n the Eastern coast of Africa with the
whole continent between. Mr. Harris was
inolined to deprecate the popularity which
Uncle Remus attained. but the verdict of
the people was keener to recognize their
true value as new material in American
lterature.

Mr. Harris was born on December 8, 1848,
in the little villaze of Fatontown, in middle
Georgia. Befure he was 6 he could read
and *The Vicar nf Wakefleld” stimulated
the lmnglnmive side of his nature and led
him to deveur anything in print that came
to his hand. His early education was

ned at the village academy, and when

was 12 yearr old he heard that Col. Turner,
a wealthy neighihor, who published a weekly
r called the Countryman, needed a
ht boy to learn the printer's trade.
oung Harris had a head full of literary
sohemes, He went after the job and got it.
The work wasn’t hard, and Col. Tumer,
had a large library, gave the boy every
vantage of it. In his own way he studied
literature and soon began writing essays,
which the Countryman printed. But the
civil war brought about a t change.

Eatontown lay in the path of Sherman's
march, and Turner fled, leaving Harris to
occupy his mansion and save what he could.
The invaders treated him falrl{ well, helped
themeeives to what they wanted and com-
mitted no outrages, but the war left the
mnn in such a condition that Harris
decided to seek a wider fleld.

He found
employment on newspapers In n,
New Orleans and S8avannah. In the last
named city he was an editorial writer on

z Morning Newa, and there he married
fe La Rose, daughter of a French-Ca-
nadian, The yellow fever epidemic in 1876
drove him to Atlanta, where he me a
member of the editorial staff of the Con-
stitution and gained some attention as a
mot before the Uncle Remus stories put
other work in the background.
The success of Uncle Remus led to the
E.\buonlon in book form of “Nights with
nole Remus® in 1888, “Mingo and Other
Bketches in Black and White” in 1884, and
In 187 “Free Joe and Other Cregorian
Sketches.” All of these books were popular
d as well as in this country and
from their sales were consider-

continued his routine newspaper
'orki”howm'or. and it was not until 1900
that finally left the Constitution to de-
vote his entire time to books and their

. 8.

I want to devote my whole time to work
Jmore profitable as well as more con-
1" be said to a reporter at that time.
et say in a kindly way that an old family
growing tired of stopping before
fmm.tlh.:ha rs evegy day huth:ked o:t
rness and proposes to keep the

flies off in }'25 own wayg' d
wrote many books in addition to
those about Uncle Remus and Br’er Rabbit.
B of them are “On the Plantation,”
JLittle Mr. Thimblefinger.” “Sister Jane,”
M Jake, the Runaway,” “Balaam and
N aster;” “The Story of Aaron, So
amed, .!b!i Son of Ben Ali,” “Stories o
Gtor_r ," “Aaron in the Wild Woods,”
ales of the Home Folks,” 'Goor{h from
the Invasion of De Soto to Recent T o
p ﬁ Tales,” “Stories of Home Fdlks,”
m.Chmpicu of Aunt Minerva Ann,” “On
Wings of Occasion,” “The Making of a
nan,” “Gabriel Tolliver® and *“The

ttle Union Scout.” About a year ago he

W editorship of Uncle R g
@garine, published in Aﬂll!l‘:l. Toesd
In 1907 he went to Washington and was

invited to dinner at the White H
ouse b;
Prasident Roosevelt. Mr, Harris has n(y)
love for avening dress—a “shadbelly coat,”
8 he called it—so formality was waived
is case and he appeared in a sack suit.
21»23 t“zkf: l)?ek to A(}lnnu they asked
0 dinner an e
'“.od to the White Houoo.w'by MRS 18
' nRenle. L don’t know,” he replied thought-
‘gaaﬁhm. I have a faint sugpicion t
] sident knows more abou? my booka
thml" do and he warted to tell me about
) e
KEIR HARDY, M, P.,COMING HERE.

He and Other Foreign Soclalists to Help
in the Campaign.

The New York section of the Socialist
:ﬂg reported yeaterday that Keir Hardy,
-k « the leader of the radical element in
& labor group in the British House of
mﬂa:ono. is coming here on a Jecture tour

interest of the Bocialist party's cam-
P‘{m-“i{eli;-a'}{%nl isa n}:{iner.

] 1Jin: ‘.ﬂ.n -
ist leader, and.A. ¢ giay:rl,) a mmn%oerch&
ot ?h;lh Parliament, are also coming here

&H.l: « And will tako the stump for the
Bes b, Set‘rw N Meyer is a machinist and
08 rominent member of the Danish

The N ‘:ul_muo barty sinoe 1895,
41 partork tate convention of the
Labor ‘er'tY will begin to-day at the

mple, Eighty- t near
a:oong!  avenua. Josi \g":z:\t‘:lo:,l:. tdoohl-
, 18t
for Oovernu:. alked of as the candidate
East Orange

Relaxes on Its Anti-Sanday
X Delivery Ordinanee.

ABY OranNar, N, J., July 8.—In

% N. J., ~—In order

:;o“io‘d !h:) defence of bu,lfya dozen suits
el cd:);lor East Orange has decided to allow

e very of perishable artioles, includ-
sich in (oM on Sunday, pending a deci-

B3 the suit instituted by Francis J.
Yo weell. [he latter obtained a writ of cer-

rari and glgc
Gummere,

) & stay from Chief Justioe

GARTER SNAKE RVIOTS MARY,

And Now There's & “To Let” Sign on Her
Battory Park Summer Heme. 1

l?uN the
.:::y :l'th i vlntnsould

Mary Maloney,
settee holder, had just such an experience
yesterday. Mary arrived in Battery Park
two weeks ago, having closed her apart-
mentes on Blackwell’s Island for the summer.
Blackwell's is all very well during the major
part of the year, but the really élite make
a of beating it away with the first
hot days and when it comes to beating
it away Mary is in the van.

Immediately on reaching Battery Park
Mary opened her bungalow, whioch nx:
{s the first bench to the left as you o

the Aquarium. From the slats of
ungalow Mary has a superb view of

of
b
the harbor, including the Btatue of Liberty.

:
:
:

sat up and took notioce. snak
wrv?fodllko. about her fair wrist.
h ell, every yuidnfurwmthu
s firet. thought was how ma;
on the fireboat New Yorker had broken
its valve, Then it was ssen that no fire-
boat could let 2 sorsach so shrill, and
all the settee holders, rising up in alarm,
flocked to see what was the matter with

But thcz found her strangely composed.
Bhe had throttled that serpent with a orook
of her little finger and as the reptile cast a
dying glance fall of anguish at her
folded arms and addressing the
rounding porultoo yremarked:

“Say, do I look like Eve? I knew per-
fectly well he was real because the ones I
see is orange color, and then I don’t gen-
erally see them, only red, white and blue
turkeys with straw hatae.”

A murmer of on arose from

's audience at the olearness of her
logio and Policemen O'Mara and

the vanquished re
their tsticks held it up for inspection.

“It's & garter,” sald O'Mara.

“The idea,” exoclaimed Mary and she
withdrew blushing. ¢

When she bad assured that -
body agreed it was a boa she oonsented
come baok

§

sur-

Thonll?mt wase taken up to the Church
stroet polioe station.
'I;hg front ourls, onoowknm as ban
whic e or wears
stiffly stralght when the garter snake was
ﬁopipod down on the desk before him.
only use * oried the agitated
skipper. “Only a little plain oolo, on
my m and forelooks.” And when
they told him it was really dead he looked

unaﬁe.nbl relieved.
The 4 snake was fipally suspended

on the dook just in baok of
the ship news office. But hn’ono
away from thﬂ".l’ldmthﬂl of her
bench is : *“To

BLUE ARMY AGAIN VICTORIOUS.

Prevent the Brown Forces From Dynamit.
Ing & Bridge—New Jersey Infantry Depars.

Warerrown, N. Y., July 8.—Everybody in
Pine Camp was awakened this morning by
heavy firing, a night attack being made,
A Blue foroe retreating south from Ogdens-
burg to Carthage had to pass a bridge.
An advance guard of the Brown army
was in pursuit and its commander received
orders to attack the Blues snd gain the
bridge. The first troop of the National
Guard of New Jersey was with the Brown
army in this engagement, Col. J. Gray
Estey of the First Vermont National Guard
commanding. The Blue army was in com-
mand of Col. H W. Freeman, N. G. N. J,,
and among his troops was the First Regi-
ment of Infantry of ithe New Jerssy National
Guard. The two attempts of the Brown
army to dynamite the bddclo were un;:‘x?-
ceasful and at 6 o’clock recall was sounded,
the B\iue army agaln being declared victo-

ous.
The New Jersey Infantry, with a look of
thontbolmduoﬁmw.ldttor
home thie afternoon. To-morrow the Essex
Cavalry will leave at 8:80. Latest reports
are that the Third Pennsylvania Inhgru-y
will arrive t noon on July 6. The
ment is under command of Col. W. C.
Price, Jr. The twelve companies compris-
fr“n?.%‘:“’ in ttm“” pdlc,i wl-'t)ihah'
TO0pY Were Y,
about $15,000 ')olnl distributed. The Fseex
cay n wﬂuet theirs to-morrow,
£ i S ST g b
ngineers ved a camp las
‘Ho will be the t o!’hh?nthar

ight,
?oghn few d.&- s wife, a daughter of
Seore! Elihu t, accompan him.

Mrs. F. D. Grant is expected to-morrow.
The world's record for entrenching t:oo'g
was broken Iast nl#:t by a o&zg&ny of
Engineer Corps during at on Water-
town. Privates Barry, Rivers and Lindman
olipped several seconds off the previous
record for building one trench nine feet
long four feet deep four feet wide,
time being one hour and five minutes.
The company broke the record for entrench-
ing an entire company by thirty minutes,
the time being an hour thirty minutea.
To-marrow will be given over almost
exolusively to athletios and sports.

DIMES WERE WHITE HOT
When Seoret Service Men Invaded Alleged
Counterfeiters’ Factory.

What looked like a prosperous business
in private coinage was interrupted yester-
day morning with the arrest of Christopher

| 8mith, otherwise known as Christy the

Bum, and Patrick J. Connolly, who were
arraigned before United Btates Commis-
sioner Alexander on the charge of making
and passing spurious coin.

Small shopkeepers of the upper West
Side have been annoyed {Or several weeks

Callahan,
Rubino, *who had been shadowing Smith
and had followed him to
Eleventh avenue, ralded the place yes-
terday. Both Bmith and Connolly were
there; also some plunﬁ moulds. nnoll
deolared that the Ids had been left
by a man several days before and that
he knew nothing about them., He waas
unable, however, to explain the presence
of several spurious dimes in the moulds
at a whitg heat.

The mén were held in $3,500 bail each
for further examination,

WALES'S QUEBEC VISIT.

Prince Will Stay In Canada Just & Week
—Karl Roberta's Tour,

OrTawa, July 8 —Word has been re-

celved here that the Prince of Wales will

land th\wbooonthodmo:.olJulyn.

He will sail at daybreak on the 20th. He
will place wreaths on the Wolfe and “Aux
Bravea" statues. '

Lord Roberts has invited . Den

‘for Blue Cloud after that faithless squaw

NEW _I_OSKJ. -
Dan Smith Was Spared; Lynx Eye Did Tt.

It may be learned at page 18 of Mr. Arthur
Goodriok's story of “Gleam o’ Dawa” (D.
Appleton & Co.) that a series of disturb-
ances frightened Mr. Huntworth’'s gray
mare “Aocross the stiljness rang a pleroing
shout.” The shout * into a wild yell.®
The yell in several of its qualities further
was “shrill, increasing, echoing, echoing,
echoing.” Coincidently with the yell—
a8 we must suppose, sinoe it wasunceasing—
“there came a rush of sound.” Aococompany-
ing the sound “a brown blur dashed through
the shadows”; and our feeling {s that the
gray mare was not'to be blamed,

If she had been piebald or if fortune had
provided her with four white feet the reason~
ableness of her agitation would In our
opinion have been neither greater nor
legs. Bhe had absolutely s good right to
be disturbed. Off she bolied, straight
for the sheer precipice at the edge of the
Jake. Huntworth unaided mnever oould
have o . His face was set, but
what did that i1? *In vain he tugged
at the rein. In vain he whispered, com-
manded, cajoled.” Happily Dan Smith,
the young half breed landscape and figured
painter, was at hand. He might have boen
in Paris, in which remote and alluring city
he bad sojourned for some time (n the
study of his art, Only recently he had
returned. The primeval forest had oalld
to him. The present day equivalent for
the wigwam had beokoned him home,
His Indian blood had responded. It had
beaten up memory and sharpened instinot
with desire until he had to come.

Moreover he had an injured mother to
avenge. The beautiful Gleam o' Dawn
had been abandoned by her white husband,
whose name in the tribe was Blue Cloud,
when little Dan was only 8 years old. The
perfidy of the white Blue Cloud had killed
her. Where was this Blue Cloud now?
If the thunders of heaven had spared him
it was plain that Dan's jhunting knife had
business to perform. The gray mare would
have gone over the precipios if Dan had
not overtaken her on his powerful bay
horse, named “The Wind," and headed
her off. It was at the very edge of the cliff
that Dan waved his hand toward the lake
below and inquired pleasantly: “It is &
gret beeg jump, n'est op pas?® But why
was Huntworth, though grateful, so reticent
and marked by so melancholy an air? And
why just previously had Pierre, the idle and
ever lurking Indian, behaved in o surly
and ominous & manner, acting strangely
in the presence of Nini, the heroine of the
talp, and shedding about himself a dis-
tinctly uncanny atmosphere? We are going
to tell.

This Pierre was a gloomy soul. He had
cause. He had memory. Years before
he had borne another name. He was Lynx
Fye. He had loved Gledtn o' Dawn. He
had fought with Blue Cloud for the hand of
that peerless maiden. It was a fight with
knives. Blue Oloud had won by a trick.
Lynx Eye had devoted himself to looking

man had run dway and after sorrow
killed Gleam o' Dawn. At last he h
found him. He told Dan B8mith. The
effect upon Dan was hardly to have been
doubted. It may be read: “The Bible
from Dan Smith’'s hand with a
thud upon the floor.” It is not recorded
that the thud was a dull thud; possibly an
oversight. The story further says: “Dan
Smith was transformed. Every mark upon
him of civilization was suddenly erased.
He had become a thing primitive, elemental,
sa ,®
Every attentive reader of recent fiotion
knows what those words, “primitive” and
“alemental,” import. It is known to the
experienced reader what dire business
they portend. It is-hardly necessary to
relate that Lynx Eye's “low whisper was
more like a venomous hiss than a human
sound,” or that after his revelation, as he
glided to the door, “a tongue of lightning
licked about him with unpatural sinister
flame.” Truly he was decorated llke the
Evil One. Nini came in. The lightning
continued to play. It had been thought-
fully retained and was still playing’ when
Dan rode off. It may be read: *Dan 8mith
had disappeared, but still they stared at the
spot where they had seen him clinging
to the back of the rearing, maddened bay
horse, 'a weird, unearthly shape in the
glare against the pallid green of the forest.”
Nini “sank into a pitiful heap upon the
floor” and moaned, "He'll be killed! He'll
be killed!® Of course she loved Dan. We
are glad to add that her fears for him were
not borne out by the event.

‘We suppose it {8 no harm and perhaps it
is no revelation to say that Blue Cloud
was Huntworth. It is gratifying to know
that Dan Smith was spared from the doubt-
ful cuty of making an end of his father.
Lynx Eye performed that painful business.
Anybody doubting that it was painful may
read: “Wild screams, inhuman snarls of
anger and suffering echoed horribly in the
silence. The two bodies slipped to their
knees, becoming one in a black, swaying,
disfiguring blotch upon the cfrcle of mild
light. Arms were rais'd more slowly,
shaking with weakness. The hacking
blades made slow, trembling tracks of
glitter, There was a low, expulsive sigh,
A body tumbled backward and lay a hud-
dled heap upon the ground. A tall figure
staggered to its feet with a rending cry of
viotory. Dimmed eyes stared upward un-
seeing. The ory trailed off in a hoarse,
soarcely audible name—'Gleam o’ Dawn.'
The figure tottered drunkenly, lurched for-
ward and fell in a crumpled mass, one out-
stretched hand still grippinz the blood-
stained knife. The deep silence of ‘the for-
est, the peaceful beauty of the serene
heavens remained.” The notes of a fiddle
betokened the coming of an unapprehend-
ing visitor upon the scene, It was the
good priest who had long been going about
in disguise, He ran away at once when he
saw what had happened. Who shall blame
him?

A less painful picture awalts us. BStill
& ploture of some intensity. It may be
read further on: “Nini raised her head,
and in her tearful, glorified look she gave
herself wholly to him forever. With a low
moan of joy he half stooped, half drew her
up to him. Their lips clung, pressing
closdr, whiter in an agony of giving." The
reader must not think that the manifestation
wae merely saocharine and ordinary. Far
from that. “It was deeper than pasalion.
Their very souls, chastened by siffering,
awakened to that Sternal love that passes
all understanding, breathed together. With
a soft sigh of supreme content Dan Smith
drew baok at last, nestling the brown head
agalnst his bare neck. A smile of infinite
compassion, of almoet divine happiness,
{lluminated his face as be looked up.” We
do not know why he should have felt com-
passion. It appears the girl was happy.
He was happy. Jb is posdible that his smile
here is not quite thoughtfully characterised.

‘We had almost negleoted to say that when
Lynx Eye toppled and yielded to the power
of gravitation for the last time he “fell
thuddingly.” We should have feit our-
salves culpable if we had left that out.

A Mad of Genlus,
We are not long in making acquaintance
and and

oiroled
perfect health.” His jet black halr
beard were touched with silver, from
which we Infer that he was getting on to
middle age, and “his quist eyes, net deep in
a swarthy face, were dusky, like the dark
shadows on & still pool,” We read that
“the massive outline of his rough hewn
head” and “the great jaws that oleft ridge-
likse round his cheeks® betokened quiet

Ambrose Velly was the man of genius,
He was aleo the man that Thyrza loved.
We may regard the two for a moment as

3
|
g
.3,
§

BShe
took as many shapes, it seemed, as the
ocurving back of a wave that falls wind

£

The story tells how the spirit to be an
architeot stirred in Ambrose; how he was
sustained by his strong mother and hindered
father; how a rude daughter

often as she needed them; how the mother
of Ambrose kept in a carved oak chest
in the parlor a marble image of her dead
baby daughter, who had been born with a
deformity; how in Damaris Westaway, the
vicar's daughter, “the mind behind the
blue gray eyes, the blue gray of the far
hills, was alert, the heart quiok beating
with the tide of life and the pulses rhythmio
with the great calm things of the world”;
how Ambrose, the vicar's daughter, the
vicar and Dr. Dayman, the learned and
admirable ‘physician, discussed questions
of art and science and religion and
looked over Calvert's woodcuts and Am-
brose's drawings together in the course of
pleasant days; how the vicar became a
soeptic; how also he became rich and
thought of making over his money to an
institution; how “with the skilled hand of
Minerva to give him victory in art and Juno
of the frultful breast to give him the prod-
uce of the earth, Ambrose Velly might
have fared well enough,” but how there con-
cerned herself with him a ghird goddess—
to wit,' ‘she who comes dove drawn, but
with the power of the great eagle, to spoil
and raven;” how accordirdgly for Ambrose
“the altar of Venus was to stand hard by
the temple of Juno and under the awful
frown of Minerva”; how hé married, some-
what tardily, the lovely and loving but
wholly uncultivated Thyrza; how it would
have been better perhaps if he had married
thie vicar's highly educated daughter; how
Thyrza was jealous and ran away to John
Darracott, who respected her scrupulously;
how John was drowned presently in the
ocourse of hiswork as alifesaver; how Thyrza
was persuaded by Damaris to go back to
Ambrose; how Ambrose built the Oratory
and became famous, and how at last,
notwithstanding all the troubles of folks,
“out of the unseen peers the star and even
from the heights of this life there are hands
uplifted to ita clear shining, hearts that
answer to its hope.”

Our opinion is that this story has a little
too much ornamentation, that it is unduly
fiorid in places. Still {t has a great
deal that will interest and impress the
reader. In the estimation of many, we
dare say, it will not be at all too sentimental
or too soaring or too sad. We sincerely
hope as much. As for the peering and
shining of the star, why, it might be Ibsen
fifitthing off “Little Eyolf.”

Campalgn Literature,

Those who wish to inform themselves
regarding the intellectual equipment and
mental calibre of the Republican candidate
for the Presidency will find their oppor-
tunity in “Present Day Problems,” by
William H. Taft (Dodd, Mead and Com-
pany). Of the addresses ocontained in
the volume, that onthe “Federal Judiciary”
was delivered in 1865; the inaugural in the
Philippines belongs to 1001, the rest are
of the last two or three years, and some
of the last few months. They give Mr.
Taft's views on publio matters of the most
varied kind in an official test.

Of a different oharacter is “The Real
Bryan,” by Richard L. Metcalfe (Personal
Help Publishing Company, Des Moines,
Iowa). This is a selection of extracts
of varying length from Mr. Bryan's writ-
ings and speeches, and is intended to show
hl&plnjom about things in general as well
as on political questions. It will serve
too to introduce his literary style to those
unaoquainted with it. The frontispiece
is & very benign portrait of Mr. Bryan
holding his grandohildren on his knee.

A Charming Book.

No book more fitting than Sir Philip
Sidney's “The Defence of Poesie” could
have been chosen for a place in Mr. Lewis
Einstein's “The Humanist's Library” (D.B.
Updike, the Merrymount Prees, Boston).
It is literature, it is hurpanism, and at the
same time it appeals chiefly to the more
refined taste for whioch lmited editions
and bibliophile treats are pre

As in the other volumes of this series
the meochanical exoellencés are beyond
critiolsm, The type and the page are
beautiful, the slight adornments are artistio,
the paper is a delight, the simple binding
is in admirable taste. The text is taken
from Dr. Ewald Fluegel's authoritative
edition. To the "Defence” are added
Sidney's “Letter to Queen Elizabeth” and
his “Disocourse in Defenoe of the Earl of
Lelcester” and a short introduction by
Prof. George 8. Woodberry. It is a noble
monument of English in a dress that is
worthy of it.

A Book on Jewelry.
A very pleasant volume on “Jewellery”

and little that I8 not already\famillar to
the connoisseur. He will be of great help,
however, to the general reader and to
those who have a fanoy for jewelry and
would like to know something about its
bistory, and his book may well start the
neophyte into the paths that lead to expert
knowledge. :

Mr. Smith imposes two very sensible
restrictions on himeelf. In the first place
he limita the definition of jewelry for the
g::pono of his book to ornaments of the

y, and besides the chronologioal order
includes one of the manner in whivh these
are worn, from head to toe; thus in each
period he prooseds from tlaras and hair-
pins to neoklaces, brooches, bracelets,
rings, belt claspas, and so on, This involves
omissions that will be quickly noticed, but
space and order call for the narrower classi-
fication. In the second place he dwells
more fully on British art than on that of
the other European countries, on the ground
that it has been studied less and that his
readers will find good books that treat
fully of the subjecta he only touches upon,

The result is that he Is clear and intelli-
gible on the subjects he has pioked out as
being important. The volume I8 beauti-
fully gotten up, as are the others of the
series; the illustrations, colored and plain,
are adequate, but, above all, the impression
of the black t on the good unglazed
paper is a comfort to eyes that have to see
only too much of modern bookmaking.

Our Own Buge.

The interesting volume on *American
Insecta” written four years ago by Prof.
Vernon L. Kellogg of the Leland Stanford,
Jr., University for the handsome and useful
“American Nature Series,” published by
Henry Holt and Company, appears in a
second edition. Besides the necessary re-
vision and a new analytical table of con-
tents this edition ocontains an extremely
entertaining chapter on the behavior of
insects, in which the ourrent views about
reflexes, instinot and intelligence are sum-
marized.

Prof. Kellogg has the gift of making a
technical subject attractive and popular
without sacrificing scientific acouracy; he
also knows how to present both sides fairly
when opinions differ, In the first three
chapters he explains the general facts
that apply to all inseats and their classifica-
tion. Then he describes the orders one by
one® with much fascinating detail, winding
up with some of the broader questions, such
a8 “Insects and Flowers,” “Color, Pattern
and Their Uses,” “Insects and Disease,”
andsoon. Attheendare practical directions
for wollecting insects. The book is thor-
oughly readable, it can be understcod with
no previous training in nature study, and is
well suited to start youth on entomological
investigations. The creatures described are
always _with us and supply immediate
material for personal investigation to the
inquiring mind.

The illustrations are very good; it is a
pity that the helpful little line that shows
the real proportions in some of the pictures
should not be used with all that are magni-
fled. It is more descriptive than a numeri-
cal statement.

Picture Books.

A convenient little manual by Prof. G.
Carotti of Milan, “A History of Ancient
Art,” has been revised for English students
by Mrs. Arthur Strong, Litt. D., LL. D.
(E. P. Dutton and Company). It contains
in compact shape the more recent views
regarding Greek and Roman art, with short
summaries of Egyptian and Oriental art,
useful lists of works that remain and good
bibliographies. Its chief characteristio,
however, is the employment, following the
example of M. Reinach, of what may be
called microphotography, minute pictures
that give an idea of the object desoribed.
This little volume contains more than 500
of these. It i@ more surprising that se
many of them are good and serve their
purpose than that some, especially those
of paintings, should be indistinct.

The large size of the page, a small oblong
folio, makes the beautiful pictures very
effective in “Gardens, Old and New,” by
H. Avray Tipping, of which a third series
is published by George Newnes (Charles
Scribner's Sons.) Like the preceding vol-
umes, it is practically an album of Mr,
Charles Latham's fine photographs, the ex-
planatory text being limited to what is
simply essential.
ilon of the English country and English
homes, for most of the beautiful gardens
ard buildings’ shown are far from oele-
brated, many indeed must be nearly un-
known even in England, though places like
Hatfleld House and Castle Howard are
found here.

The Stevenson part of Mr. J. A, Hammer-
ton's “In the Track of R. L. Stevenson and
Elsewhere in Old France” (E. P. Dutton
and Company) is the least satisfactory,
though the most thorough. The author
has travelled in out of the way places in
France armed with a good camera, and has
attached his pictures and his descriptions
where he could to some litgrary peg. He
follows Stevenson olosely in his two jour-
neys, 8o that his pictures should help those
who like to “extra illustrate” their editions,
but it is rather annoying to follow his rather
adulatory comment on journeys that
shunned the eyes of observers. The pic-
tures and the descriptions are interesting
enough to stand by themeelves without
dragging in Tartarin and Mr. 8, R. Crockett
and the rest.

Again a book by Mr. Albert F. Calvert
on “Granada, Present and Byegone” (J. M.
Dent and Company; E. P. Dutton and Com-
pany). It is an attractive.volume with
twenty pretty water color pictures by Mr.
Trevor Haddon and many pencil sketches
by half & dozen artists,. The author tells
the story of Granada and the Alhambra
in his way, which will be satiafactory for the
general reader. He seems as incapable of
solecting plotures as of choosing photo-
graphs; he turns the whole lot over to the
reader. As the sketches are slight and
have little character the result is repeated
views taken pretty nearly from the same
spot, till the reader becomes rather tired
even of the Court of Lions and the external
appearance of the Alhambra. The de-
lusion about the architectural proportions
is kept up by the omission of figures to
indicate the real size in nearly all the pio-
tures.

Flction,

In spite of the repelling title and of the
absurdly sensational illustrations, there is
some good work in Mr, Ambrose Ptratt's
“Vigorous Daunt, Billiopaire” (R. F. Fenno
and Company). The first eplsodes are
bright and well told, and the adventurous
hero and his obliging chronicler give prom-
ise of character. Very soon, however, the
author’'s imagination gives way, the ad-
ventures become a8 commonplace as all
oriminal stories, they are blurred in the
telling, and the ingenious detector and his

admiring soribe sink to the puppet state | the French might call “a fine line.” Yet
that seems to be the unavoidable.fate of
‘uu a (::“'1" 's “The Yellow Roo mm on vgn’:‘ﬁb.},:n.wrﬂu me ka
., Gaston Leroux's w m"” g "

(Brentano's) starts as the story of the | whenif gifﬂfégﬁ%égﬁo 0%
elucidation of a mysterious assault on a ’B‘t',;m '-m?:u" e OF, John
young :‘olun. but cur:l soon lnt:' a glorifi- ui.é__u_:g.&w
cation of & French oub reporter with  big | VOVECE e Egi, Sollt, ATOAS Bt
beed. It s strange that in the lsnd of | PRATY, o ; |

’s‘vx-v Py Vi et g N SRR SR B oy S s s \F TN g

It will increase admira-

ln:t cause mirth to any one that knowa the

Once more Mr. Willlam Le Queux ven-
tures jauntily into a form of fiction of
which he knows nothing, with disastrous
effect, in “The Lady in the Car” (J. B, Lippin-
oott Company). He essays the Raffesstyle
deacribing the suocessive exploits of a band
of malefactors. The episodes, unfortu-
nately, have little interest, the orimes are
not described adequately, and the vulgarity
of the actors is neither entertaining nor
does it resemble anything in nature. There
is art in criminal fiotion as well as in the
other kinds,and it myst be studied before
an author can “dash: off” a Ra or a Bher-
lock Holmes tale.

A misture of motives brings to grief as a
story X. Lawson’s “Sydney Carrington's
Contumacy” (Fr. Pustet and Company,
New York.) The authot wishes on the one
hand to inoculcate Catholic dootrine, and on
the other to develop a rather intricate
plot involving three young women. This
breaks naturally into two branches, which
should have been kept separate. The
ardent young Cathollo is charming and the
episodes that relate to her hang together
well. Among them is anattractive picture of
a missionary priest. The sick girl's story,
when it is finally told, is told well, but
though the people are pleasant the author
does not succeed in the dramatio
side of the tale blend with the other, and
brings in much that seems immaterial,

Another phase in ths *novelising” of plays.
Mrs. Henry Wood's “Rast Lynne” achieved
SuCceas as a story nearly balf a century ago.
It can be second. only to “Uncle Tom’s
Cabin” in the number of its performances
as a play. Yet here is Miss Clara Morris
turning the play again into a story in “The
New ‘Fast Lynne'® (C. H. Doscher and
Company). It is probably not the adapter
who asserts on ‘the title page that it is “a
new and original story.”

With the assistance of earthquakes and
other convulsions of nature Mr. L. P. Grata-
cap in “The Kvacuation of England” (Bren-
tano's) turns the Gulf Stream into the
Pacifio, to the great disturbande of northern
Furope. He acoompanies these with
various speeches on political and economio
subjects, but disappoinis his reader by
devoting the greater part of his attention
after his cataclysm to the details of his
imaginary abandonment of Britain, in-
cluding a State prooession by the King.
The reader’'s bellef in the author’s fore-
bodings is somewhat shaken by his install-
ing Mr. Roosevelt in a third term in the
year 1009,

Other Books,

Why “Leaves from a Life” (Brentano's)
should be published anonymously is a
puzzle, for the author establishes her
identity clearly and from the start. BShe is
a daughter of W. P, Frith, R A., the painter
of the “Railway Station” and the “Derby
Day” and other onoce famous pictures
whose vogue passed long before he reached
his ninetieth year. She bhas written an
extraordinary high: casts a ourious
light on Victorian tish society and on
the makeup of the middle class female
mind. Through her father she met many
persons of prominence, literary, dramatic
and artistic; some she knew quite intimately,
most she seems only to have seen ooca-
sionally. Of all she gives her own per-
sonal impression; it is not olear always
whether it is her recollection of the time
ehe knew them or the modification brought
on by a pretty caustic old age. She seems
to be a perfect repository of scandalous
gossip; she gives little idea of the persons
che tells of, with a few exoeptions, save
as regards looks and dress, but few escape
without a hint of something unpleasant in
their domestic relations, with no positive
statement. She is as frank about her own
family, perhaps even a little more vin-
dictive. There is a little retrospective.
description to be obtained from the book,
a few anecdotes not always new, but it
may secure fame as a olassio of {1l nature.

The problem is not “How to Cook Fish *
as Olive Green (G. P. Putnam’s BSon#) piita
it, but how to cook fish well. The author
is apparently trying to establish a numerical
record, for she includes over 1,300 recipes
in her book. A proper classification might
have reduced this number seripusly. In
the first place the boiling of all big fishes
can be done in only one way; in the second,
in the matter of frying, {t matters little
what the little fish or piece of large
fish may be. The author, however, has
chosen to give her recipes, fish by fish, and
the repetitions are therefore numerous.
She cooks salmon, including canned and
smoked salmon, in 130 different ways. It
would have been merciful here and in
other cases to indicate the hundred waye
in which it had better not be cooked. The
frogs' legs seem to be an intrusion, and
some fish, such as swordfish and the cuttle-
fish of the Italian restaurants, are left out.
The recipes are all clear and practical,
however, and it will be hard for the young
housewife who trusts to the book if she
does not secure variety.

It is to the -make believe camper who
yearns for running water and eleotrio
light that Mr. Oliver Eemp addresses him-
self in “Wilderness Homes" (The Outing
Publishing Company). He shows him how
his log cabin may be constructed from
material near at hand, with all the com-
forts of his city home. The bpok will ap-
peal and will be useful to a large class
of persons who go into the wooda.

The title “Famous French Salons” (Bren-
tano’s) ochoeen by Frank Hamel, is a rather
deceptive misnomer, for most of the nine
noted French women he writes about had
nothing to do with “salons.” They were all
women of mark, however, from the Grande
Mademoiselle down, and about them he has
grouped the literary people with whom they
were conneoted. A little more description in
each case, or footnotes at least, would seem
necessary from the point of view of the Eng-
lish reader, and perhaps the references and
allusions that were generally understood
& generation ago may not be wholly intelll.
gible to a French genetration that does not
oare to read about its literary past,

The lectures on “The Constitutional
Government of the United Btates” delivered
by President Woodrow Wileon of Princeton
University before the Columbia University
are printed by the Columbia University
Preea (Maomillans).

JThere is no law against. writing “blank
verse,” and Mr. John Jay Chapman in his
“Four Plays for Children® (Moffat, Yard
and Company) oocasionally achieves what

much of his verse ls

R S -

pross cut up v,
lengths, and why he Id adedress t
plays to ohildren it is diffioult to "nderatai

Books Becelved.

“The King's 'Customs.” Henry Cotton an"
Wenry Hurst Holland. . (£, P, Dutton and Oom.
pany.)

“Colonel Saunderson, M. P.” Reginald Lucas
(John Murray; E, P, Dutton and Company.)

“PFate’'s a PFlddler,” PEdwin George
(Smail, Maynard and Company, Boston.)

“Poems.” Ellzabeth Heldne Freston. (Broadway
Publishing Company, New York.)

“The Hindu-Aryan Theory on Evolution and
Iavolution,” Tirumangalum Crishna Soundars-
Rajan Iyengar., (Funk and Wagnalls Company.)

“King Bdward V1" 8ir Clements R, Markham,
(Smith, EBider and Company: E. P, Dutton and
Company.) 2

“The Twentleth Century American.” H, Porry
Robinson, (G, P. Putnam's Sons.)

“Mexieo.” A. A. Graham. (Crane and Company,

Topeka, Kan.)
“The Irresistible Current.” Mrs, 1. Lowenberg.
)
Perey D, MeCallum,

(Brosdway Publishjng Com

*Rivulets of e
(Broadway Publishing Company.)

“Work and Habit.” AlbertJ. Beveridge, (Kenry
Altemus Company, Philadelphia.)

“Fiftioth Annual Report of the Chamber of Oom«

meree of the State of New York.” Bdited by George
Wilson, (Press of the Chamber of Commerce,

New York.)
“The Victorian Chancellors. Vol. 11” J. B.
Atsy. (Smith, Elder and Company; Little, Brown

and Company.) P

“Betty of the Rectory.” Mrs. L. T. Meade
(Grosset and Dunlap, New York.)

“Old Cottages and Farmhouses In Surrey.” W.
Galsworthy Davie, (B. T. Batsford; Willlam
Helburn, New York.)

“The Branding Needle” Bugéne Bue,
slated by Danlel De Leon. (New York Labor
News Company, New York.)

“Elementary Experimenta in Psychology.” Oari

Seashore. (Menry Holt and Company.)

“Usberwunden.” Otto Ernst, edited by James
Taft Hatfield, (Henry Holt and Company.)

“Der Schwiegersohn.” Rudolph Baumbach,
edifed by Otto Heller, Ph. D, (Henly Holt sad
Company.)

THE

Passengers on the Liners That leave for
European Ports Towday.
Balling to-day by the American liner 88,
Paul for Plymouth, Cherbourg and South-
ampton:

SEAGOLRS.

tran- '

Capt. Fitshugh Lee, Prof. M.*D, Berlits, .

Mrs. George B. Appleton, the Hon. Theodors

Burton, the Hon. John Dalzell, the Hon.

Albert Dougias, Mr. and Mrs. Robert Ed-

miston, Dr. C. P. Grayson, Dr. and Mrs, A, P, |

K. Harvey, Mrs, Frederick Neilson, Mr, and
Mrs. Frederick G. Nixon-Nirdlinger, David
Graham Phillips, Mr, and Mrs, Ernest J.
Preston, Lilllan Russell, Mr. and Mrs. J. R, ¥
Bavage, Mr. and Mrs. Bartow 8. Weeks and
Mr. and Mrs. A. W. S8heppard.

Passengers by the Red Star liner Finland,
off for Dover and Antwerp:

Judge and Mrs, Mortimer C. Addoms, tho
Rev, Dr. W. J. MacDonald, Mrs. J. Burton
Parscns, F., M. Passow, Justice and Mrs,
Franole M. Scott, Capt. and Mrs, E. W, Taylor.
the Hon. Henry Lane Wilson, Df. Alice R,

Eub{ Mr, _Pnd Mrs, F. de P. Foster and the
ight Rev. Thomas D. Brown.

Aboard the Atlantic Transport liner Min- '

neapoils for London:

W. Li Bish: Frederick Hard
ﬂ'"‘” % r. Ando 8. F’d?{ Ho&%%‘
arold 'itmﬁmd. Mra. Charies E. Whitlook
and Dr. and Mrs. Robert E. Myles,

Passangers
Queenstown and Liverpool:

D.D.T Mrs. E. G. Lut,

mnt. n‘.’%f’h. MGEw en, go'ﬂ"w. dl:gsgg-.
rous, ru"' g io;ng. o, ﬂ' chard
A. Vall ai:mlu?inﬁy 7 i

Salling by the North German Lloyd steam-

ship Koenigin Luise for the Medw:
. and " Bl s " S
h%r S AL.Abo mu#t.ror tﬂo R:‘l
an gk: Bd : Osnmod’. Mrs. Royal
Fuller and Dr, William J. Robinson.
' By the Anchor liner California for Glas-
gow: '
s t .. D A

Jun-‘ M"’Anagogunc?l:ﬁ g: 7 ggr:ﬁfr..‘,u?d

, . . . 0 ol. J. L,
Bort'bw:lf’iln. :gan Vieck and the Rev.
James H, Amiss.

Passengers by the Hamburg-American
liner Pretoria for Plymouth, Cherbourg and
Hamburg: :
Mr. and Mrs, W, F, Temhle. Mr. and Mrs,
H& Whittlesey, Rr. F. C. Herrick, t%o Hon,
(gb % n, ¢ on&hrlu B. Dunbar and

. and Mrs, Horace W, Armstrong.

Judge Denls 0'Brien Home Again.

WaTeRTOWN, July 3.—Judge Denis
O'Brien, formerly of the Court of Appeals,
who retired from the bench on January 1
because of the age limit, has just returned
from Italy, where he has been spen a
fow hs. Before he went away he
was not very well, but he has now enfirely
recovered his health. Asked about his plans
,‘Ir the future Judge O’'Brien answered,
“I am go! to resume the practice of my

profession.

Gans—Sternberger.

Announcement was made yesterday of ihe
marriage of ex-Asalstant District Attorney
How 8. Gans to Mrs. Birdie Stein Stern-
berger Thur&d; fternoon. The Rev,
Dr.'.!ohn}lloto cln'toa. 5'1',. remony was

ormed in the.{unmenu { Mrs. Solomon
teln n;?thcr of the bride, in the Majestio
Hotel. The guests were limited to the imme-
dlﬁe family and friends of the bride and
bridegroom.

Bethard—Suggs.
DrnisoN, Tex., July 8.—Vice-President
and Aseistant Ueneral Manager A. D. Bethard
of the Missourl, Kansas.and Texas Rallway,

and Miss Anna Su were married here last
evening. They left for Galveston, where they
will take steamer for New York

New Justice on the Bench.

Franklin Chase Hoyt, the new Justice of
the Court of SBpecial SBesaions, took his seat

¥e-m~da§for the first time. He sat with
ustioes Wyatt and Deuel.

GOOD SUMMER READING
‘A Modern Prometheus '’

A NOVEL OF ASSISI BY

Martha Gilbert Dickinson Bianchi

“Among the various volumes
dealing with the relations of
the Roman Church and modem
soclety there are few better
balanced tham ‘A Modern Pro-
metheus. ' —The World Te-
Day, Chlcago,

$1.50 postpaid

““The Bond"
By Neith Boyce

Author of “The Eternal mﬂnt.' “The For erunner,”

nm- m‘;‘:u quo?uon of':m chm Is handled
- 'mmm ‘3‘:@",“_'.’.'5! - the m_

ees of the French."—Boston T
Br.50 postpaid,

“To the End of the Trall"

Bz, 25 net, by mail $1. 30,

umous ecollection of Hovey's poems,
botnmm with “Along the Trall, ”

‘“Women and Other Women"'

ESSAYS IN WISDOM
By Hildegarde Hawthorne

“A volume of quaint, witty and wise ‘1‘

for womes wul .223.“«.‘.":% '°"‘:“.a'2.o'.}‘..’§
Vet . W

excelient.”"—The Detrot News. -

$r.20 met, by mail $1.28.
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