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- Mr. Pinchot—A Survival.
A Washington despatch says that
§ ,‘ ends of Mr. PINCHOT assert that the
t situation is growing ripe for a
! class explosion all along the line
{  and that he will be heard from if a show-
. down is forced.” By all means let us
" have the “showdown.” It ie-high time
. for & “showdown.” Let us have the
l, wtory of what has been done, of what is
done, of what remains to be dene,
. gnd the methods employed in the proc-
4 . Let that story be written clearly
i but concisely and impartially.
' Mr. PINcHOT apparently holds to the
| dangerous dootrine that because a law
" i» regarded as bad and weak it ought
" t0 be more or less loosely construed
| %for the general good.” He says that
. migid construction of the law works, and
"~ must work in the vast majority of
. eases, “for the benefit of the men who
i oan hire the best lawyers and who have
* the sources of information in lawmaking
&t their command.”
. 4 This is very Rooseveltian. In fact,
" it is pure Rooseveltism. With due re-
~ #pect and admiration for Mr. PINCHOT'S
. anquestionably sincere and earnest ef-
. forts for what he believes to be the
. *“public good,” and declaring also our
' agreement with his conviction that
~ thieves and spoilers should not be per-
. mitted to rob the people, we beg leave
to say that his balderdash about the
{ gpirit rather than the letter of the law
& would come more gracefully from some
" blatant political blatherskite,

“Democrhcy’'s Opportunity.”

. ¢The newspapers nowadays publish
. a vast deal of speculation, prophecy
A polemn announcement touching
: “opportunity of the Democracy,”
" meaning, we suppose, that party's
. c¢hance in the event of a great national
~ gontest either next year or in 1012. The
©  subject is interesting enough and full
g of hope for simple minded citizens, but
L it is a curious fact that almost every
L discussion of it is coupled with if not
based upon the hypothesis that “the
8 forces will not again assume
. leadership and court a new defeat.”
. I» other words the Democratic oppor-
. tanity, so called, depends upon BRYAN'S
*  woluntary relinquishment of control and
" his sincere waiver of the right to name
. the standard bearers and dictate the
peolicies of the party.
Has it ever occurred to these glib gen-
n that under such circumstances
Democracy has no opportunity at
all? A party either headed by BRyan
o controlled or even influenced by
him in respect of its character and
morals will be a party of steadily de-
@feasing strength and reputhtion. This
#norous hesitation on the verge of his
eaprice is a full blown confession of
fatility. The silent and unclassified
woters of the country will carry the next
glection, and it has been made plain
that they distrust and fear the Ne-
braska mountebank far than they
do the craziest of Republicans. They
will follow the latter to possible sorrow
and betrayal rather than invite inevi-
table disaster under the banner of the
thrice rejected and discredited BRYAN.
Pespite his obvious inheritances and
the mountainous load of compacts
#nd pledges he still carries, Mr. Tapr
8 a thousand times stronger with the
people than the acrobatic BRYAN is, and
ot one of the noisiest recalcitrants of
the extra session would dream of con-
senting to a substitution.
+ The Democracy’s drawback oconsists
in its blind adherence to the Bryan

ﬂeﬁﬁm

[had neither the
| to go outside their various grooves.

i What really is BRYAN'S strength?
’Whnt does he give to the Democratic

| what could he take from it should lead-
{ing Demoorats repudiate and disown
{him? His band of Populista? For
| every one of these, ten old school Demo-
; crats are sulking in their tents—voting,
when they vote at all, the national Re-
publican ticket. The regular machine
men? A dummy with a sword of .lath
[ could wave them into line for BrRown
|or JoONES. The great mass of the silent,
independent voters? The only chance
of winning them over is to abolish
BRYAN utterly and nominate his an-
tithesis in everything.

Beyond question, Democracy has ita
opportunity, but the first step toward
improving it must consist of a final dis-
placement of BRYAN not.only from its
leadership but from ita most unimpor-
tant counails,

Reenter General Hawkins.

There is a row at the Soldiers Home,
Washington, D. C., one hundred of the
nine hundred or more inmates resenting
the action of General HamriuTON 8.
HAWKINS, the governor of the institu-
tion, in fining offenders and deducting
the amount of the penalties from their
pensions, It is true that the individual
can get his money back when he leaves
the home, and that the fine is exacted

but apparently the serried one hundred
do not want to be punished at all. So
they have engaged an attorney and are
about to bring the matter befpre the
President, with a view, presumably, to
doing what they please.

The real interest of the episode con-
sista in its revival of our acquaintance
with General HAMILTON 8. HAWKINS, a
very modest and inconspicuous veteran
of § few wars and several skirmishes.
His latest claim to our notice resides in
the circumstance that it was he who on
the morning of July 1, 1808, led the
charge on San Juan Hill, near Santiago
de Cuba, the only action in that other-
wise uneventful episode that could
properly be called a battle or anything
like it. It was KENT'S infantry divi-
sion that had that part of the Spanish
front in hand, and it was HAWKINS'S
brigade that made the decisive assault
on the blockhouse at the summit of
San Juan Hill, |

The cavalry, including the Rough
Riders, were three-quarters of a mile
away on Kettle Hill, where there were
no Spaniards. LAWTON'S division was
six miles distant besieging a stone fort,
a blockhouse and a line of roughly dug
trenches defended by exactly 570 Span-
ish troops. There was only one battle
in the whole campaign, and only one
charge on anything that represented
armed resistance, and that job fell to
Hawkixs and his regulars, and was exe-
cuted neatly, expeditiously and without
ostentation,

It is pleasant to encounter General
HaMmivroN 8. HAWKINS again. In the
noise and dust that followed the Round
Robin, the somewhat eager return of
the three months heroes, and the politi-
cal cdmpaign in which the assault on
the blockhouse on San Juan Hill figured
largely and a gentleman who was not
there got a big office as his reward for
having himself supposed to have been
there, we had quite lost sight of Haw-
KINS. After all, though, he was only
a regular, the charge was part of the
day's work and its record duly filed
away with the histories of other unas-
suming achievements.

We are glad to know that General
HAWEKINS still survives and has found
8o agreeable a billet for his declining
years. As for this rumpus at the Sol-
diers Home, we fancy it will end in
nothing, uhless perhaps the attorney
gets his fee, and wise men will no more
suspect HAMILTON S, HAWKINS of wrong-
doing than they suspect THEODORE
ROOSEVELT of veracity.

The Kansas of Europe.

In the fulness of time WILLIAM A LLEN
WHITE has discovered Paris. We use
the verb deliberately. In a sense the
thing has been imminent for some
weeks. After a fashien we even fore-
told it ourselves the other day, but the
fact outruns the fancy. Mr. WHITE
has arriwed, and Kansas knows the
truth. At the top of five final columns
of literature devoted entirely to the dis-
covery the Columbus of Kansas has
announced:

“ It is absurd to write of Parls with any degree
of assurance aftér less than three weeks in the
city, One could know little of Emporia In that
short a stay.” \

Therefore Mr, WHITE writes of Paris.
The first impression is perhaps the
finest, the quintessence of all the emo-
tional experiences of every discoverer.
Thus it is that Mr. WHITE announces,
with proper decision, that Paris is not
gay, at lerat not to the Emporian spirit,

superstition—a superstition for which: although he adds:

there is no excuse whatever, Nobody

“Perhape Paris is gay. People who went to bed at

party in its inexplicable subjection,and |

of substance and responsibility, even in | half past eight every night but two that they were
the South, wants BRYAN or his various | In Parisare notqualified to glve expert testimony.”
influences any more. He was strong| Much that follows we must omit, sad
last year with the organization, but only | and sordid details—whether of the gath-
by default of others. There was no erings of those two lost nights we do
ope else. GEORGE GRAY wouldn't come | not know. Yet we cannot quite exclude
forward. A mixture of timidity and|the moral note. Looking into the shop
old age and sordid content disqualified | windows, the spirit of the gentle Empo-
him. JOHN JOHNSON set one hesitating i rian was shocked, for he writes:
foot in Alabama and withdrew. uppulled { " And the window of any shop is llable to con-
. by the clamor of relief he had inspired. | tain an indecency that wouid send an ordinary
~ BRYAN'S name made a catchpenny slo-| American screaming down the street. As for the

b2 &5

sippi by shouting BRYAN to the wool: plain spoken people—lilke the Bible. But they
hats; PATTERSON in Tennessee suo- | were never smutty. The Irench are not plain
oveded because he brandished Bryawx | #poken. They are merely suggestive. And all
before agaping multitude. The ground- w:,::::'nl’:m::;‘:n?o:;: :C::::.o,:.::
lings used him as a cheap bauble and | (s tne capital o art in the world Paris taints the
triumphed with him because there was | world. And art has acquired a bad name because
no one big enough and brave enough |of the French influence on it. The boulevards
and hopeful enough to disregard the | inherit from the Lovisks, and they inherited from
prevalent stagnation and sound a clear, | the beasts. itisin the blood.”

high note of honest battle. During the| Those Dutch artists—hew heavily
preparatory year for the conflict of | they bear upon our traveller!--he saw
1908 there was no preparation. The old | them, let it be recalled, in Munich; they
order of things was left undisturbed, | pursue -they obsess him. The LoUises
and eyen Democrats traded on the Bryan | we do not recognize. Were they chance
superstition for their paltry ends, The | acquaintances? 1s there some dipping
real leaders were busy at legitimate pur- | into unwritten history that we do not
suits and occupations. The politicians | know? But the Dutoh artists, here is

ocourage nor the sense | surer ground. To them Mr. WaITE thus

|
solely for the preservation of discipline,

\

eloquently reverts:

* The old Dutch palnters of 200 years ago palnted
the common people at thelr common toll: but
some wAy these Dutch paintings laughed at the
people and not with them.”

‘es, even the Dutch painters had their
limitations, not comparable, however,
with that French influence to which art
must attribute its sad repute in Kansas.
It is 4s an art critic after all that Mr.
WHITE'S readers, in our humble judg-
ment, will longest remember him. Freed
from all the confining bonds of fact
careless of the minor details of taste—he
touches highest levels here. Listen:

" The change In the spirit of French sculpture
from the classic to the real, from presentations
of Greek demigods to the presentation of French
tollers, Is more than' prophetic.
of the change In our modern thought:
the half gods go—the gods arrive.'”

Obviously “toilers” is a misprint for
“tailors.” At all events we respectfully
ask our readers to notice that Mr. WHITE
never quotes without subtracting a
fault or adding a new grace.

NAPOLEON, as WILLIAM ALLEN WHITE
discovers, is forgotten in Franoe:

* At his splendid tomb, which was not designed
for himy but was bullt for a church by one of the
Lovisgs, there are more Faglish and American
pligrims than French.”

Those LoUIsEs again. Who on earth
can the ladies have been? Standing
under the dome of the Invalides, Mr.
WHITE is thus moved:

“ s body lles In the warm, glowing sunlight
fooding through the yellow glass of his sepulchre
like a golden gleam of old romance. 1t ls remote
from to-day—as remote as the minnesingers and
the knights in tourney flashing in red and brass
upon some old tapestry banglng in an old unused
armor room. Probably r?rom- is forgotten
in modern France becaust modern France, like
the modern world, bas turned to new heroes,
NAPOLRON was the last of the knights.”

* The faint bluish light admitted from
above,” says careless Baedeker.

Here, for once, however, we must raise
a voice of protest. “NAPOLEON, the last

*When

of Uganda know this to be false. For
once, only once, we must remind the
writer that he is in error.

Another discovery of Mr. WHITE'S is
of interest. He somewhere hit upon a
cemetery—*“Pere la Chaisse”—*the great
cemetery of the rich and the great in
Paris.” “Pere la Chaisse!" The name
sounds familiar, but somehow the look
of it is strange. Here

“ The bodies were sot in slone beneath the foun-
dations of Lhe rococco palacettes!”

The exclamation is our own.

From Paris to the Provinces—and our
time is short. Let us follow the Hon.
WiLLIAM ALLEN WHITE closely as he
writes of his ultimate discovery, the
main land of his Europe, as it were:

" Kansas is indeed the France of America, and
Fraonoce is the Kansas of Europe. France is vola-
tile, as we are, but always progressive, France
is emotional, as we are, byt always sincere. France
is gay, as we are, but never 1o be fooled or cheated
long. France is a land of ideals, as we are, but
always t00 shrewd to dream of the Impossible.
Franoce is brave, ag we are, and always willing 1o
sacrifice the material for the spiritual—tLuough she
does not grasp the shadow and Jet the substance
go0. Sheand we are practical idealists. We have
visions that will work, and are willing to whip the
man who doubts their practicabllity. In many
things France is leading Rurope.

“‘So we have France and Kansas—always ready
for whatever revolution Providence may have in
store; always cheerful, always at work always
enjoying jhe vislons of youth, always fighting to
make her dreams come true.”

Kansas, the France of America! Let
us rather say France, the Kansas of
Europe; and Emporia, the Paris of
Kansas; and the Neosho, the beautiful
blue Neosho, flowing by this newer Paris,
the Seine of Emporia; and WiLLiam
ALLEN WHITE-—but here the parallel
pauses. Paris has her turn now,

The Interpretation of an Omission.

The faflure of the Democratic State
convention in Maryland to indorse the

the United States Senate has been inter-
preted as the service of notice by State

| Senator ARTHUR P. GORMAN, the son

of his distinguished father, but an at-
tractive young man of parts and re-
sources, that he would do ali in his
power to supplant Mr. RAYNER a* Wash-
ington.

The senior Senator interprets the
omission differently and with a certain
plausibility. He says that as a hard
working advocate of the present Sena-
torial primary election law he was more
opposed than anybody else to an ex-
pression by the convention that his ser-
vices to the State entitled him to an-
other term in the Senate. It is a logical
view for Mr. RAYNER to take; he must
stand or fall by his principles, which,
to do him justice, he maintains robustly.
We notice that before the convention
met Mr. RAYNER at a conference of the
party leaders is said to have pressed
this view upon them. We alsc notice
that there was no reference of any kind
in the adopted resolutions to the sep-
vices of either the Hon, I8SIDOR RayNER
or the Hon. JOAN WALTER SMITH, the
junior Senator, during the late specia)
seszion of Congress to revise the tariff.
And we ought to be impressgd Ly a
statement in the Baltimore Sun that
young Mr. GORMAN has assured Senator
RAYNER that he would have no opposi-
tion in the nomination primary.

Somehow we think that Senator Ray-
NER would have been hnﬁ)h-r if the con-
vention had recorded its appreciation
of the conspicuous vigor with which he
represents Maryland in the Senate, No

' : { member has been more prominent in the
gan for the regulars to conjure with. | pleture galleries—1ti The Dutch artisis of the |

JOHN SHARP WILLIAMS won in Missis- | #steenth and seventeenth centuries were simpie, |

debates upon constitutional questions,
and in the tariff mélées he has upheld
the interests of his State, particularly
with regard to the pineapple schedule,
Moreover, while we admit surprise that
a deliberate student of affairs like Mr.
RAYNER should be found justifying the
nomination primary as the most effec-
tive means of selecting a desirable can-
didate for the body he ornaments, we
see no reason why a State convention
should not recognize desert in spite of
the primary law. A “pen picture” of
Mr. RAYNER in and about the convention
hall shows him to lack the arts that carry
primaries: )

" Senalor RAYNER came to the convention In a
small two seated automoblle that snorted a great

deal as 1t drew up 10 the theatre, but he stepped

It is a symbol |

of the knights.” The very hippopétami |

Hon. IstpOR RAYNER for reelection to !

out difidently and sttempied to evade s demon-
strative group, He shiook hands with a number of
people, but the diMoult guestions of the conven-
tion were corrugsting his brow and he wanted
some place quiet and cool. Many of those in the
convention during long walts wantad the Senator
1o make an extemporaneous speech, dbut he Ald
not do so."

On the other hand, there seems to
have been a roaring reception of the
Hon. A, P. GORMAN, or, as the reporter
puts it, “a heavy discharge of applause
|from every section of the house, 8o
| much so that leaders on the stage looked
| surprised.” Perhaps they did, and per-
| hape they knew what was coming, for
' Mr. GORMAN {8 a very popular young
'man. The hurrah sentiment that
| greeted the son of the famous Senator
|over whom the Hon. ISIDOR RATNER
triumphed at a memorable session of
the Legislature that sent him to Wash-
ington is the kind of political force that
prevails at nomination primaries, and
Mr. RAYNER, however good a Senator
he is, may yet have to reckon with it.

A Chicago Reactionary-

Doesn't Chicago already regret that
she elected Mrs. ELrA Frace YOUNG
superintendent of her public schools?
A city that so delighté to rush forward
can hardly have patience with an offi-
cial committed to antiquated, outworn
and obstinately reactionary “educa-
tionalideals.” Mrs. YOUNG'S programme
is short, but its fulfilment would be fatal
to the American schools. Turning her
back upon all the crowded and miscel-
laneous “studies” and accomplishments
and sideshows wherewith the young
American mind is stuffed, she swears
by the “three R’s,” those overturned
idola of our ignorant forefathers. To
make the pupils read, write and cipher:
such is the pitiful object for which she
strives. The pride of parents will re-
volt against such a sacrifice of their
fondest hopes and desires,

Amateur street cleaning and other
| branches of sociology have been taught
in some of the Chicago schools, we be-
lieve. Whatever interests the teachers,
whatever is nobly inutile and super-
fluous, whatever can amuse, distract or
befuddle the tender intellect, whatever,
imperfectly learned and mixed multi-
tudinously with other smatterings,
makes a curdled and indigestible mass
of flubdub, this is, and this, if we know
the passion of Americans for orna-
mental education, will ever be the
dreain of boards of education and school
committees.

To read, to write, to cipher: let us not
sacrifice to this Moloch of dead school-
ma’ams and preceptors. Let children,
if 8o much concession must still be made
to the prejudices of the past, let them
learn to read doubtfully and slowly,
without intelligence and expression, a
few sentences from a book. Let them
be able to write a letter, muddily worded,
spelled after the manner of the Thane
|of Skibo, capitalized—but down with
| the capitalista! As for the multiplica-
| tion table, long division, fractions and
#0 on, toward these, in some sense sym-
bols of capitalism, there is a new atti-
tude, as there is toward property.

Mrs. Youna will have to retreat,
American children mustn’'t be per-
mitted to learn or to try to learn any-
thing that can be of any possible good
to them or anybody else, except the
makers of school hooks and the teach-
ers of “fancy” subjects. Frankly, we
are surprised and shocked by these
views of Mrs. Youna. Why, BEN
FRANKLIN couldn’t have said anything
more heathenishly “practical.”

We don't see how Brigadier-General
WiLLiam A. Pew, Jr., can possibly pre-
vail over Brigadier-General Taskes H.
BLiss and Brigadier-General WiLrLiam
W. WOoTHERSFOON of the War College.

Militant suffragettes and strong minded
ladies will find in the Geographical Journal
| for August a most satisfying account of
| the insigoificance of man in Ghat,
iJA)lY Bey, the Governor. Ghat is down

in the southwest corner of Tripoli, on the
caravan route to Lake Chad. The Sahara
is at the back door of Ghat, but it is
|an irrigated spot of palm groves and
jof gardens bearing the orange, lermnon,
: apricot, peach and pomegranate. A little
‘ out of the world, life is very dull there,
|especially for the men. What Jamy
| Bey calls “a fine sight” is “one of the
| nobles of Ghat, draped in his ample gar-
| ments, sauntering through the narrow
| streets, wearing great ‘balagas’ on his
' feet,and oarrying in his hand a fly whisk

made of a cow's tail.” But a man may be
|a noble in Ghat and yet be subdued and
|submissive in the presence of women.
! We are told by the Governor:
|- Tyrannized over by thelr wives, the poor men
have no liberty. This I8 by reason of the laws ot
inheritance (Tuareg and Ghatlan allke), by which
' all the real estate Is the property of the women.
!The husbands with a taste for dissipation are
i Jealgusy watched In thelr movements by negress
| spies. Sometimes those who are late nind them-

sclves obliged to sleep outside the door.”

But this is not the worst. Man is even
lexcluded from those visual pleasures
|afforded in other countries by the charme

of women in terpeichorean measures:

“The women's dance called temeluket (g very
| graceful, and Is accompanied by songs. It s &
| kind of polka danced by two ladies, who show off
| all the graceful movements of thelr bodies, It (s
l danced only before women,"”
| Apparently there are no cakes and ale
|for wan in Ghat, and the love songs, if
tany exist, must be composed by women.

Man is entirely under their thumbs, and
 hir condition of servitipde seems compiete.
| 1t might be supposed that in such a society
| the soldiers would be Amazons, but the

women of Ghat monopolize the rights of
| supremacy; they allow the men to put on
| tha panoply of war and do the fighting.
Man does not try to break his chaing in
Ghat; an agitator for men's rights would
| never experience the breathless notoriety
and the joy of battle that are the privilege
of the English suffragettes. | tion
staggers at the thought of what would
| bappen to him If he defied woman.
| Jamy Bey must belong to the superior
| sex—we refuse to believe that this chron-
' fcler of Ghat can be a man.
——————
The Huat for Comfort.
To THE EDITOR oF THE SON-—Sir: Mr Flagg
thinks he Is cooler and healthlier without under-
| wear, thicrefore he Is. Your erank space has many
| Interesting communieations. 1 wish to add one
| more protection against the effects of Lot weather,
{viz.: deep breathing—inspiring ana expiring
; slowly and fully. Unbution your oollar and
| band and open your shirt neck untll your wife
| mays It “looks awful": this seoms 1o enable me
| 1o redist the heat inside or outside, night or day.
IT any of the readers of TRE SUN try this, would
ke to know If there Is anything In it, for “If 1’y

80" It should be In TaE Suw, CRANK 1000,
ELmina, August 18

by |
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GUYS THE ILLUSTRATOR.

Practitioners of the noble art of illus-
tration are, as we know, modest men, but
Do matter the degree of their modesty
they are all distanoed by the record in shy-
ness still maintained by Constantin Guys.
This artist was once a living protest
against Goethe's assertion that only fools
are modest, and the monument recently
erectad to his memory in Paria is provo-
cation enough to bring him ferrying acroes
the Styx to enter a disclaimer in the very
teeth of his admirers. 8o set in his ano~
nymity was he that Charles Baudelaire, his
oritical disooverer, was foroed to write a
long essay about his work and only refer
to the artist as C. G. The poet relates
that opoe when Thackeray spoks to Guys
in a London newspaper office and congrat-
ulated him on his bold sketohes in the 7 lius-
trated London Neuws, the flery little man
resented the praise as an outrage. Nor
was this humility a pose. His life long he
was morbldly nervous, as was Meryon, as
was Oézanns; but he was neither half
mad, like the great etcher, nora cenobite,
as was the painter of Aix. Few have lived
in the thick of life as did Guys. To em-
ploy the phrase of Turgenieff, life, like
grass, grew over his head. Inthe Orimean
camps, on the Parisian boulevards, in
London parks, Guys strolled, crayon in
hand, a true reporter of things seen and
an ardent lover of horses, soldiers, pretty
women and the mob. Baudelaire called
him the soldier-artist. He resembled
in his restless wanderings Poe's man of
the multitude, and at the end of a long life
be still drew, as did Hokusai, the old man
mad about drawing.

Who was he? Where did he receive his
artistio training? Baudelaire did not tell,
nor Théophile Gautier. He went through
the Crimean campaign; he lived in the
East, in London and Paris. Not so long
ago the art oritio Roger Marx, while stop-
ping at Flushing, Holland, discovered his
baptismal ocertificate, which reads thus:
“Ernestus Adolphus Hyacinthus Constan-
tinus Guys, born at Flushing, December 3,
1806, of Elisabeth Bétin and Frangois
Lazare Guys, Commissary of the French
Marine.” The baptism occurred January
26, 1808, and revealed the fact that he had
for godfather an uncle who held a diplo-
matic position. Guys told his friends that
his full family name was Guys de Sainte-
Hélene—which muy have been an amiable
weakness of the same order as that of
Barbey d'Aurevilly and of Villiers de
I'Isle Adam, both of whom boasted noble
parentage. However, Guys was little
given to talk of any sort. He waa loqua-
cious only with his pencil, #ad from being
absolutely forgotten after the downfall of
the Second Empire to-day every serap of
his work is being collected, even fought
for, by French and German collectors.
Yet when the Nadar collection was dis-
persed last June in Paris Guys's aquarelles
went for a few francs. Félix Féneon and
several others now own complete sets. In
New York there are a few specimens in the
possession of private collectors, though
the Lenox Library, as a rule rich in such
prints, has only reproductions to show.

The essay of Charles Baudelaire entitled
“Le Peintre de la Vie Moderne,” to be
found in Volume I1II. of his collected
works (“L'Art Romantique”), remains
thus far the standard refersnce study
concerning Guys, though deficient in
biographical details. Other critical
studigs are by Camille Mauclair, Roger
Marx, Richard Muther and George
Grappe; and only the other day Miss
Elizsabeth Luther Cary in a too short but
admirably suocinot artiole characterized
the Guys method in this fashion: “He
defined his forms sharply and delicately,
and used within his bounding line the
subtlest variation of light and shade.
His workmanship everywhere is of the
most elusive character, and he is a master
of the art of reticence.” Miss Cary further
speaks of his “gentle gusto of line in mo-
tion, which lately has captivated us in the
paintings of the Spaniard Sorolla, and
long ago gave Botticelli and Carlo Crivelli
the particular distinction they had in
common.” Mauclair mentions *“the most |
animated water ocolor drawings of Guys,
his ourious vision of nervous eslegance
and expressive skill," and names it the
impressionism of 1845, while Dr. Muther
christened him the Verlaine of the crayon
beoause, like Verlaine, he spent his life
between the almshouse and a hospital,
#0 said the German coritic. Furthermore,
Muther believes it was no mere chanoce
|that made of Baudelaire his admirer;
in both the decadent predominated—
whioch is getting the cart before the horse.
Ropa too isrecalled by Guys, who depioted
the gay grisette of the faubourgs as well
as the nocturnal pierreuse of the fortifi-
cations, “Guys exercised on Gavarni an
influence whioh brought into being his
‘Invalides du sentiment, his 'Lorettes
vielles,’ and his ‘Fourberios de femmes.' *
The pleasure of all creatures is mingled
with bitterness.

It is not quite fair to compare Guys
with Rops, or indeed with either Gavarni
or Daumier. These were the giants of
French illustration at that epoch. Guys
was more the skirmisher, the gharp-
shoofer, the reporter of the moment, than
a creative master of his art. The street
or the battlefleld was his atelier; speed
and grace and fidelity his chief claims
to fame. He never practised his art
within the walls of academies; the material
he so vividly dealt with was the stuff of
life. The very sbsence of sghesl in his
illustrations is their chief charm; a man
of genius this, self-taught, and a dangerous
precedent for fumblers or those of less
executive abllity. From the huge mass
of his work being unearthed from year
to year he may be said to have lived
crayon in hand. He is the first of a
line of nowspaper illustrators.
fession was soldiering, and legend has it

utilized years later.

In 1845 we find him installed at Paris,
though no longer in the army. Then it
was he began to design. He became con-

Punch, For the former journal he went to
the Crimean war as accredited art oorre-
spondent. The portfolio containing the
Crimean set is now most sought for by his
admirers. He is said to have originated
the expression “taken on the spot,” in the
title of one of his instantaneous sketohes,
Few draugh tsmen could boast his sure eye
and manual dexterity. The Balaklava
illustration is as striking in its way as
Tennyson's lines, though containing loss
of poetio herolsm and more ugly realism.
Like the trained reporter that he was,
Guys followed a battle, recording the sali-
ent incidents of the engagement, not
overemphasizing the ghastliness of the
carnage, as did Callot or Goya or Raffet,
but telling the truth as he saw it, with &
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Paris. He noted the changing and shock-
ing soeneg of hospital life, and sympathy
without sentimentality drops from his
pen. He is dryly humorous as he shows
us some plumaged General peacocking

horsea! Without a hint of the photo-
graphio realism of a Muybridge and his
successors, Guys evokes vital horses and
riders, those seen by the normal vision.
The witching movement of beautiful
Arablan steeds has not had many such
sympathetio interpreters.

In Turkey he depicted episodes of daily
life, of the ocourta of the Sublime Porte
itself, of the féte of Bairam, which closes
the fast of Ramadan. His Turkish
women are not all houris, but they bear
the stamp of close study. They are
pretty, indolent, brainless creaturea. In
his most hurried crayons, pen and ink
sketohes and aqudrelles Guys is ever
interesting. He has a magnetio touch
that arrests attention and atones for
technical shortoomings. Abbreviation
is his watchword; his drmawings are a
species of shorthand notations made at
red hot tempo, yet oatching the soul
of a situation. He repeats himself oon-
tinually, but, as M. Grappe says, is never
monotonous. In love with movement,

society
out of doors became his mania. Rotten
Row, in the Bols, at Brighton or at Baden-
Baden, the sinuous fugues of his pencil
reveal to suocceeding generations how
the great world once enjoyed itself or
bored itself to death. No wonder Thack-
eray admired Guys. They were kindred
spirits; both recognizsed and portrayed
the snob mundane.

As he grew older Guys became an ap-
parition in the life of Paria. The smashup
of the empire destroyed the beloved world
he knew 80 well. Poor, his principal
pleasure wag in memory; if he couldn't
aotually enjoy the luxury of the rich he
oould reproduce its images on his drawing
pad. The whilom dandy and friend of
Baudelaire went about dressed in a shabby
military frock coat. He had no longer a
nodding acquaintance with the fashion-
able lions of Napoleon the Little's reign,
yet he abated not his haughty strut, his
glacial politeness to all comers, nor his
daily promenade in the Bois. A Barme-
cide feast this watching the pleasures of
others more favored, though Guys did
not waste the fruits of his observation.
At 85 he began to go down hill. His
habits had never been those of a prudent
oitizen, and as his earning powers grew
less some imp of the perverse entered his
all too solitary life. With this change of
habits came a change of theme. Henoce-
forth he drew filles, outcasts, the
scamps and oonviots and poor wretohes
of the night. He is now a forerunner of
Toulouse-Lautrec and an entire school.
This side of his career probably caused
Dr. Muther to compare him with Paul
Verlaine. Absinthe, the green fairy of too
many poets and artists, was no stranger to
Guys.

In 1885, after dining with Nadar, his
most faithful friend, Guys was run over
in the rue dé Havre and had his legs
crushed. He was taken to the Maison
Dubois, where he lived vight years longer,
dying at the venerable age of 87, though
far from being a venerable parson. Acton-
ishing vitality! He did not begin to draw,
that is, for a living, until past 4. His
method of work was simplicity itself,
declare those who watched him at work.
He seemingly improvised his aguarelles;
his oolor, sober, delicate, was broadly
washed in; his line, graoeful and modu-
lated, does not suggest the swiftness of
his execution. He could be rank and vul-
gar, and he was gentle as a refined child
that sees the spectacle of life for the
first time. The bitterness of Baudelaire's
flowers of evil he escaped until he was in
senile decadence. In-<the press of active
life he registered the shook of conflicting
arms, the shallow pride of existenoe also,
the mere joy of living, all in a sane manner
that will always endear him to lovers of
art,
George Moore tells the following aneo-
dote of Degas: Somebody was saying he
did not like Daumier, and Degas pre-
served silence for a long while. *“If you
were to show Raphael,” he said at last,
“a Daumier, he would admire it; he would
take off his hat, but if you were to show
him a Cabanel he would say with a sigh,
*That is my fault.'*

If you could show Raphael a croquis
by Constantin Guys he would probably
look the other way, but Degas would
certainly admire and attempt to buy the
drawing.

’
Humor and Diplemacy.

To Tax Epitor or Tus Bux—Sir: We
all ought to agree with Tax SuN in ita view
of SBeth Low as Ambassador to England.
If we may judge of his capacity as diplomat
from his bungling, extravagant and un-
popular administration of the city govern-
ment as Mayor, he is eertainly deetined to
be a grand joke in London.

It is incredible that President Taft should
consider him as a possible incumbent for
the position heretofore adorned by such
men as Lowell, Phelps, Hay and Choate.

LeExox, Mass., August 14, A. B H

“R"” in Now England.

To Tax Eprron oF TRR SUN—Sir: What with
automobile mu-ummumnun.- Eng-

the letter “R.” "

1 am unable to discover that anything new has
been added to the discusaion since we last heard
of the subject, except perhaps that there has been
a kind of an alllance between New England and
Virginia to uphold that treatment of the letter
which is more or less common 10 the two seo-
tions of the country. However, not all parts of

or all parts of the other Southern States,
meet on common ground in thelr pronunclation
of the letter “R."  Still loss do they treat the letter
precisely as she Boston people treat It. I never
beard a Southerner say “Philadelphiar,” and 1
have scldom heard & New Englander pronounce
the name of the Quaker City in any other way.

In their rhymes the New England poets man-
aged thelr “Re” by sight, not by sound, when they
strove to be correct. When Whittler depended
upon his ear alone he wrote & number of verses
about the gentle Eva of “Uncle Tom's Cabin,”
in which he made “Eva” rhyme with “decelve
her.” “Melieve her.” “retelve her” &o. And I
wenture to say that few genuine New Englanders
by the ear alone would find cause for objection
10 these rhymes. Whittler's poem seems to dis-
pose of the clalm that the New England treatment
of the letter “R™ can be justified.

Frawors M. CoNway.

Nawronr, R. 1., August 12,

Tunishment of Policemen.

To T™es Eprros oF TRE Son—Sir; Why s It
that policemen like MoKsagney up in Central
Park are lot off with simply losing their places
when caught doilng wrong, when the rest of the
parties o the transaction are held for trial? Is

it that a polioeman Is treated otherwise than any
other wrongdoer? If It s 0 It's & shame, for
in & case like his he was oertaluly much to blame,
:hhowu.dw employee, pald to prevens such

o

Joun JORNSTONE.

happesing.
New YORK, August 14

. OHRISTENDOM AND THE
COHURCHES.
———

To e EpItom or Tus Sun—Sir: My
last letter only welcomed the relaxationg
in a Presbyterian church of those clerioal
teats for ordination the effect of which
on intellectual honesty and freedom
think I used to see in a university where
holy orders were largely a condition of
office and preferment. However, I would
venture to go somewhat further and ask
whether the Protestant churches might
not be made altogether more free to adapt
themnselvea to general objects of Christian
association. A review of the history or
their formation shows that the moulds in
which they were separately oast ware
almost as much metaphysioal as they were
theological. Some changes in the present
lectionaries and servioces apparently must
be made to meet the results of oritieal
investigation. Fraternization of the
Protestant churches seems to be already |
on foot. Christendom is passing throggh "
a criais of change, perilous but '
inevitable. Let us hope that among its
leaders there will be found something
of the statesman as well as of the divine

Of the vastness of the change which our
position is undergoing we are oonstantly
being reminded. We are even reminded
of it while I write by this exploration of
mpluat Mars. Till yesterday our earth

the centre of all things; of Creation,
of divine call and government, the Inoar
natiod, the Redemption, the universal and
final Judgment. “He made the stars

Mbmﬁmthoﬂnhﬂdm
nommlw the earth, and wes
yed in its course at the ocommand of
Joshua. A star waited on the Nativi

Now our earth is a minor orb in its
system, a mite in the sidereal universe,
\ Gorowin Suxra.

GRAYITUDE TO PARENTS
Not Deserverd, According to a Dissatisfied
Philesopher.

§

To Tz Epitor or Tax Bun—Sir: A
‘week or sq ago a letter from one of your
correspondenta referred to a

story which in an amusing way deals with
reaction of the present and the past. £
read the story and agree with its polnt. '
Why should we, to the detriment of vitality
and experience, be hampered by undue
gratitude or consideration toward our par-
Why gratitude at all? Was it nes

ents?
their dutr to feed and instruct for
whose existence they wi responsi ?3
Indeed, I remin of the rector’
wife in “Halfway House,” who appro
of but one form of grace for A thl
beginuing “for what we are about to receive,”
because “for all Thy mercies " might lead
r to expect far more than w
.Yt n:rc.t. e of the present
are li sup to be ul for
what we have received, which in most cases
is decidedly not a gift of mercies.

edl
hyi t{o name of should
fog) ¢ o.dead Band of the Past? o
Ew YORK, August 14,

Crete and Its Destiny.
To taE EpiTor or TER BUN—Sir: I want
to express my admiration and appreciation
on the excellent article that you have pub-
lished in Tur SvuN entitled "The Turkish
Bluff Regarding Crete.” It is indeed a lucid
exposé of the present situation in that un-
fortunate island, a just tribute to the cor-
reot demeanor of Greece and of the absurd-
ity of the Turkish demands. The prefen
sions of suzerainty over Crete on the part
of Turkey are of a most shadowy nature.
The last Turkish soldier laft the island in
1897, but a stipulation was made ¥ith the
four protective Powers, England, France,
Italy and Russia, that a Turkish flag should
permanently float on a barren island in Suda
Bay as a sign of Turkish suzerainty, and |
eight Turkish soldiers were left to guard it »
These soldiers were soon forgotien and
finally withdrawn, the only Turkish flag of
bunting that they possessed was destroyed
by the elements, and before leaving they
had painted a piece of tin with the Turkish
emblems, the star and the crescent, and
nailed it at the pole, where it can be seen to
this day, minus the colors, which long ago
have been washed out by the ralns.
This is the only sign of suserainty which
the Turks seriously claim now over Crete.
This war talk is, as you very judiclously
characterized it, a bluff and nothing else.
The new Government of Turkey is far from
being solid, and a diversion of the popular
th ht was y to ciliate the
pative Mussulman element, and thus they
started their absurd rights over Créte.
They well know that the island is lost to
them forever and that the question of its
union to Greece is only postponed for sound
political reasons. The 80,000 Mussulman
Cretans who still are on the island are per-
fectly satisfled with the present rule of the
local Christian Government, they speak
only the Greek language,and some of them
are holding small official positions. A little
while ago a Mussulman Cretan was the
Mavor of Canea, the capital of the isiand. i
Of coursq it was hard for us Greeks to
have the Grecian flag hauled down from the
fortress of Canea, but this was at the re-
quest of the four protecting Powers, in
whose hands the future of the island is en-
trusted for the present, and we cannot dis-
regard their friendly advice. They have
shown their friendliness toward Greece by
making strong representations at Constan-
tinople for this foolish war talk. After all,
even to-day we are superior to the Turks
in sea power and we are virtually masbters
of the Grecian archipelago. But whom are
vm bombard? All its islands and
the cities are inhabited exclusively
by Greeks, and we are not going to kill our
brothers..

If the Turks knew their own interests
they would try to attract and conciliate the
Greek element in their dominions instead of

ting it. Among the different na-
tionalities which compose the Turkish Em-
pire the Greeks are the most progressive,
the most civilized, and after all the most
loyal. The trade of the country, industrial
establishments and the like, are mostly in
thelr hands, and by harming the Greeks the
Turks harm themselves much more, and

soon they will find it out.

b = A GrEEk DIPLOMAY.

Nxw YoRrk, August 15,

»
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The State of Vocal Music Hereabeut.

To ™R Eprror or Tus Sun—Sir:  What I8
the matter with vocal musio (o this cly? A
knowledge of real singing soems 1o be dead,
judging from the horrible sounds we heat from
private houses, the vaudevilie stage, and some-
times from the operatic stage. '

The following sounds are not musical: Squeal-
ing like an expiring pig. bellowing like a' bull.
quacking like a duck, bleating like a lost sheep,
whining like a yellow dog. croaking lke a frog,
and “ragtime,” yet mm: -rr‘lbe sounds that geds
erally musle In this clty,

mmm this decline in the musical sense
seems to be the advent ot forelgners from Iu-
rope who know nothing about anything bus (
peddiing shoe laces. &0, In a very unmusieal vaice,
and the example of nlntﬂ{l set l!c commublty ,
by the vaudeville ragtime “artists. v

The above refers to solo singing, as part sivg-
ing (that is, by quartets, trios, &e.) s apparently
utterly unknown in this clty, as it Is seidon If
ever attempted either on or off the stage. Oocen
sionally we hear It on the operatic stage, but evrn
there it is often doné 1o & very Indifferent maneer.

Wil somebody give us real music?

NEw YORK, August 14,

Argument From Human Nature,

To rae EDITOR OF Tur SuN—Sir: While thefe
has been some discussion as to whether Liculen
ant Sutton oould have fired the shot that killed
him, there ou:m ::ﬂbe none as %o whether he

such & .
";(l;dmnnr:wu ever born who would shoot himseld
when he had a loose arm and a chance %o shoold
one of three men wWho had “beaten bim up” and
were sitting on him. 1t isnot hn‘“ nature.

New YORK, August 14, C, J. Hanxisow.

sSimple Rule.
Knicker—Can you tell a mushroom from &

o rer.Certalnly: 1t s whichevar one 1t el |
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