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. SOME NEW BOOKS.

Roeme Under Plo Nomo.

A picture of an intéres ting period ia
regent Italian history will be foumd m
Signor R. px Cxsane's The Last Days
of Papal Rome, abridged and translated
by Miss Hmren ZimumerN (Houghton
Mifin Company). The chief merit of
thé book to the ordinary reader who
is Gnacquainted with the intricate details
of Italian politics mu#t consist in the
parration of a story which it is not so
very easy to find in print in the confusion
t%<: ' attends contemporary and very
recent history. The faults that mark
Signor de Cesare’s book and its transla-
tion are great; it is not likely that it will
be readily understood by Italians of the
present generation: still less comprehen-
sible must it be to foreigners. Never-
theless when the author condescends
to narrate events in their sequence, as
he does in a good part of his volume,
he tells intelligibly and in minute detail
what occurred in Rome and in the Papal
States from the return of Pope Pius IX.
in 189 to the storming of Porta Pia and
the surrender on September 20, 1870,

(

which at last gave Italy Rome for her

capital.

Not one authority is given by Signor de
Cesare for his account of many matters
that are the subject of dissension among
Italian historians and politicians. We
must accept the assurance of Mr. G. M.
Trevelyan, who writes an introduction
and is a competent judge of the Italian
history of that period, that Signor de
Cesare has had access to oral and docu-
mentary evidence of an unusual character.
That he has personal knowledge seems
unlikely, for his methods of treatment
of history and his language so far as it
oan be judged from the translation be-
long to that newest Italy, born since the
heroic days, which isashamed of the ways
of its forefathers and tortures its beau-
tiful idiom in theeffort to be original. Im-
preasionistic sketches of social, economioc
and intellectual conditions are supposed
to give more life to past history and com-
plitated sentences containing incon-

ous metaphors and comparisons are
intended to give vigor to a language that
sounds too gently harmonious to those
born to its use. Miss Zimmern, familiar
with the Italian that was good enough for
six oenturies, has been evidently puzzled
by Signor de Cesare’'s style and often
driven to translating word for word, with
the result that sentences are often mean-
ingless. The fault is probably not always
that of the translator.

From Signor de Cesare's narrative of
eventa we shall not quote; the outlines of
the story are well known and space is
wanting to show where the author's
individual touch appears in it. The char-
acter and quality of the book, however,
may be indicated by briefer fragments,
specimens of the kind of work in which he

‘takes particular pride. He presents his
reasons for taking up his task thus: “Rome
gince September 20, 1870, has so changed
as to render the reconstruotion of her
most difficult, a past complicated by
circumstances and by reason

of its geography; a ocity not really the
oentre of Italy, the political capital of a
small Italian State and the religious capi-
tal of the Catholic world, girdied by a
desert and marshes. almost skirting the
®ea, yeot not a maritime city; subject to
the enervating sirocco, enclosed with
walls, of which two-thirds surrounded
villas, vineyards, meadows, malarial cane
and ruins. Notwithstanding the

e 'ormation caused by pulling down

and rebuilding that has been so great as
to cause the old city to be unrecognizable,
this is as nothing compared with the
moral revolution accomplished. The
pyramid has become inverted. The laity,
tolerated by the clemency of the ecclesi-
astics, has become their master; a laity,
mot. Roman, but national. And with this
new power, new gystems have been im-
posed and needs have arisen which it
seems incredible should not have been
felt even before the day when Rome be-
came the Italian capital. The old genera-
tion, of whom a few survive, is fast dis-
appearing, and when it shall have disap-
peared none will know what the city was
like in its intimacy, with its social classes,
its public and private economy, its gov-
ernment, its hierarchies, its relations with
the larger world, its political conspira-
cies and intrigues, not to mention a con-
fusion of the temporal and spiritual
powers, a fertila source of those religious
and political evils which, though they were
no greater than the evils of other [talian
despotisms. had in the Papal States special
oharacteristics of their own .”

In his portraits of men Signor de Cesare
usually dwells on the slighter, more inti-
mate details, assuming, apparently, full
knowledge about the really important
points on his reader’'s part. A definite
impression of Pius IX. is obtained because
he is the protagonist in the story. When
it comes to describing him this is what
the author has to say; “The leading
trait of Pius IX. was curiosity.
desirous of knowing all there was to know
about every one, he kept his own affairs
to himself.
especially his major domo, De Medici, en-
couraged this curiosity, daily recounting
to him all the local anecdotes, gossip, and
spicy scandals. Of no amusement did

Pius IX. deprive himself, either sacred or |

mundane. Many were the surprise visits
he paid, delighting to arrive suddenly,
unexpectedly at a hospital, a refuge, an
artist’'s studio, a church undergoing re-
pair, an oratory or convent. He derived
special amusement from the confusion
into which his appearance would throw
the nuns. He took long walks outside
the walls, sometimes penetrating far into
the country, from Porta San Pancrazio,
enjoying the wonderful spring and autumn
sunsets. The remains of Christian
archaology, especially of the first century,
seemed to appeal to him. In his frequent
visits to the Catacombs and Coliseum, he
was interested in listening to the explana-
tions given by De Rossi and Visconti,
who often accompanied him. Seeking
their opportunity , the two great archw-
ologists pressed for permission to excavate
in the Forum between the Temple of
Castor and the base of the Capitol, with
the object of discovering whether the
remains were those of the Basilica Giulia.

Amiability was his chief characteristic |

his manners were gracious. If he
did not greatly esteem Roman nobles and
even tried to humiliate them, he knew how
10 be ouwurteous, subtly flattering those
who took his fancy. In his audiences
with ladies he was extraordinarily gentle
and #poke with great nobflity, united with
asympathetic insight, He was extremely
carslal of his person, bathing and shaving
daily, as well as changing his linen of the
\ floest batiste. He also arranged his hair
attention, and took singular care of
hands. He had a great weakness for
cologne.”
same sketohiness is noticeable in
accounts of the prominent nobles. He
.a delightful ploture of the art loving
of Sermoneta, but it is hard for the
uninitiated to make out what part the
Duke played in the politics of the time,
, 'The generalizations about the manners of

1

society seem rathdt broad: “Practioal
jokes were the rule in society in those
days. Poor hangers on, parasites or buf-
foons, cleric or lay, were made the victime
of humiliating or brutal jokes. To draw
away a chair from under them when
about to sit down or to smear it over
with tar so that they remained stiffened
to it, to fill their nostrils while they slept
with strong snuff, to fix paper tails to
their dress ocoats, to place dead toads
and mice in their beds, to sprinkle pepper
and salt in their coffee, to plabe crackers
in their rooms and to explode them during
their first sleep, or to introduce a pro-
cession of lighted gutta percha serpents
which burnt with a sickening odor, was
considered the cleverest joke imaginable
among the Roman as well as Neapolitan
nobility. Comfort was usually entirely
absent in those princely residences that
were so rich in frescoes and priceless
pictures. A scaldino was the only pro-
tection against cold; baths were rare,
still rarer a heating apparatus or even
the most elementary hygienic oon-
veniences,” Has Italy, even outside of
Rome, improved very much in the matter
|of heating and other comforts in the
‘forty years since?

| The suggestion that the general pau-
| perism of the Roman citizens under the
Papacy was a survival of the panem ef
circenses days of the empire and the late
republic is interesting. There were other
regions of Italy, however, where the
populace lived on indiscriminate charity:

“The census of 1871, confirming that
of 1857, showed one man of means to
every #ty inhabitants and demonstrated
that, deducting all persons employed in
manual labor, traffic and commerce, the
three professions, the army, clergy and
Government employees, out of a popula-
| tion not exceeding 200,000 there were 112,000
| of both sexes who wrote themselves down
|am of no occupation, and of these, de-
iducting the children, there remained a
mass of 70,000 unemployed. not counting
the floating population which varied in
numbers with each month of the year.
These people all lived on official charity
left by pious founders who had provided
for every necessity of life, and it would
be no exaggeration to affirm that any
one in any way able to prove a olaim
oould avail himself of the benefit of these
institutions. It might cause astonish-
ment if the chief sources of supply forthe
greater part of the population should
be these charities if we did not remember
that these traditions, which antedated
Christianity, had become a social law
and in themselves had pauperised,
corrupted and reduced the heneficiaries
to servitude as illustrated by the numer-
ous corn laws of the republic ™

In his comments on the people of Rome
Signor de Cesare seems unable to dis-
cern the traits that would distinguish
them from the town dwellers of Naples
or Palermo, Venice or Florence. Italian
newspapers oertainly report deeds of
violence in all the cities of the penin-
sula; more in the south, it may be, than
in the north, and the police of New York
would find nothing distinctively Roman
in this deecription: “Feelings of honor
were not lacking among the lower classes
and infractions were usually vindicated
by the kmife. Neither vivacions nor
talkative, wary and rather insincere,
almost rough and of a sardonic humor,
the populace loved amusements and
feasts. A dinner at an inn—preferably
outside the walls—was the height of their
ambition; but not seldom at those same
dinners, after having enjoyed the food
and wine, either from motives of jeal-
ousy, in quarrels over cards or for more
trivial causes, their knives were drawn.
Their roughness of manners was due to
want of education, to the proud Roman
prejudices, to the example of the upper
classes and the example set by the priests.”

There is much to arouse thought in
Signor de Cesare’s book; plenty of inter-
esting questions are suggested. The
answers, however, are evasive and not
often satisfactory. The book will be ap-
preciated much more by those who know
a good deal about Italy and her recent
history than by those seeking informa-
tion for the first time.

A Quest for Land In Beaufert Sea.

On maps of the north polar region
there is a great space marked “Unex.
plored”™ where the Beaufort Sea expands
north of Alaska. A tradition among
whalers and the FEskimos that the sea
has a coast somewhere far up in the Arctic
Circle, where there is always ice and nature
| is never hospitable fascinated Mr. Ejnar

| Mikkelsen, a young Danish sailor, and
| Mr. Ernest D. Leffingwell, a young Ameri-
can geologist. On May 20, 1008, they

| mailed ina small schooner, the Duchess of
| Bedford, with a picked up orew, from
| Esquimault to find land in the vague ice |
waste of the far north and win fame as |
| explorgrs. Their venture was known as |
| the Anglo-American Polar Expedition, |
i because the expenses were paid chiefly !
by _patrons in theé United States and Eng- |

:'Alher. whose contribution was a hand-
| Some one, the Royal Geographical Society, ;

to the ship.
1 P

The story of the expedition, which
failed, but heroidally failed, has been

his book, Conguering the Arctic Ice (George
W. Jacobs & Co.), although not alto-
gether satisfactory, has a certain felicity,
because if it was the ice that actually
conquered, proving to the explorers that
their audacity was foolhardy and futile,
{ they fought their way over the frozen
| sea to the edge of the continental shelf
i tolearn by sovnding through the ioce that
| they must stop where an adequately
| equipped expedition would make its real;
start for the other side of the Beaufort
Sea. Concerning the mythical countr¥y
i Mr. Mikkelsen says: i
| “The reason why former oxplorsrn'
| thought that there might be land north |
of Alaska was that the ice waa -lwnypl
found close in shore and of an exception-
ally old and heavy kind. The ice which |
is a characteristic feature of Beaufort |
Bea is indeed 8o heavy and old that it
i= hard to explain how ice of so formid-
able a size can be found in an open polar
sea where the ice is continually drifting
| out and getting renewed. The heavi- |
nesa of the ice was accounted for by the
}lllpmlﬂd existence of a-4ract of land to!
the north of Alaska which prevented the
ice from drifting away, and would to a
certain extent explhin why it would always |
be found close to the coast of ‘Alaska.
The facy that large flocks of ducks and
Reese were reported to fly northward of
Point Barrow for the breeding season
gave further strength to the theories of
existing land, and this was also ocorrob-
orated by Eskimo legends. The people
of Point Barrow told of a man who had
walked across the ice and had returned
some time later with accounts of a wonder-
ful land far away to the north, inhabited
by Eskimos who spoke his own language.®
In 1864 Capt. Collingson wintered in
Camden Bay and started with sledges
early in the year to find the reported land,
but after two days of bucking the loe
ridges he gave up his search, returning

the ice conditions are unusually favora-
bie and by explorers much better equipped
than they were. It is true that as far as
their means went their supplies, instru-
ments, &c., were well selected, but the
money at their command gave them but
a slender chance of success. Whether
they made she best use of their oppor-
tunities may be doubted, for although
they served with the first Baldwin-Ziegler
expedition they had much to learn about
Arotio exploration, and besides youth,
enthusiasm, courage, intelligence and an
extraordinary capacity for hardship, they
had little in their favor. The experience
that comes of planning, leading and sur-
mounting difficulties they did not have,
but they qualified themselves fqr new
ventures in the Arotic Circle and they may
yet write their names high on the roll
of explorers.

Mr. Mikkelsen is modest about his
powers as a writer, but he has produced
a narrative of striking interest, lighted
up by many human touches and indis-
pensable to the Arctic guild for its infor-
mation about ways and means. Perhaps
it is sometimes overloaded with detail,
especially in the diary parts of the book,
but the writer's interest in his subject
is 80 intense and his helpfulness so evident
that this is an attractive fault. One can
understand from the following little pic-
ture why Mikkelsen found friends and
believers everywhere and succeeded by
gentle methods where other men would
have failed by robust self-assertion:

“ Some few days before we left Victoria
the Rev. Mr. Campbell came down to the
ship with his little daughter, a dear little
girl aged 9. She handed me an en-
velope, and imagine my surprise when
I saw that it contained a $5 gold piece,
her savings for almost a year, and a letter
in which she asked me to receive the
contribution, telling me that she was not
at all sorry to give it, and hoped that we
ocould buy something with it and thereby
keep warm during the terrible cold in
the Arotic. However, the money did not
go to buy clothing. I kept the small piece
of gold as a proof of the interest our enter-
prise had aroused, and —why not admit it?

as a charm to bring liock. Not till
many months later, on my long march
southward, was [ obliged to use the money
to buy food for myeelf and for my starving
doge, which I should otherwise have had
to go without, and my thoughts went
back to Victoria and to a little figure in a
white dress, fondling her doll in the burn-
ing sunlight and offering her year's sav-
ings to a party of men who were going
out to penetrate the unknown, to fight
against the dangers and cold of the
Arctic.”

The Duchess of Bedford, built in Japan
and a sturdy craft to look at, was a dis-
appointment. She leaked so badly that
the crew spent many hours at the pumps
when they should have been resting; she
had a faculty of getting into trouble and
a genius for balking her navigators.
In the end she sank at her winter quarters
and had to be broken up. Mr. Mikkel-
sen’s original plan was to go north from
Victoria in a whaler with the equipment
of the expedition; but the ships on which
be relied had been caught in the ige the
previous year (1905) and there was noth-
ing for it but to buy a schooner and pick
up a crew. As the Duchess of Bedford
had no auxiligry power it was September
5 when Point Barrow was reached, and
then it became necessary to abandon the
original plan of beginning the sledge
journey from Banks Land and going out
on the ice in a west-northwest direction
until land was encountered or 76 degrees
north latitude and 145 degrees west lon-
gitude was reached, when if water of
400 meters depth was found the intention
was to return to the Alaskan coast.

The explorers had to winter at Flax-
man's Island, close to Camden Bay. where
Capt. Collingson wintared with the Enter-
prise in 1850-54, and make their start from
that point to take a chance of finding land
directly north in a quarter not regarded
as favorable to suocess. With three dog
sledges and one other man Mikkelsen and
Leffingwell launched themselves on the
great ioe plain off the coast and for sixty
days battled with ridges and hummocks,
intense cold and furious gales, taking
desperate risks of drowning in lanes of
water that appeared in their path and
about their camp when the force of the
ocean drift burst the ice asunder. There
was also the haunting peril that when
they turned back, which they did only
when soundings proved that they had
failed in their quest, the open sea would
consign them to a fate that had befallep
80 many other gallant spirite before them.
At sixty-five miles from the coast, which
they had been ab!s to traverse only at a

Ever  land. Among them was Mr. Leffingwell's ' snail's pace when they could make head-

way at all, there was no bottom, the edge
of the continental shelf had been reached,

His camerieri segreti, and | and the noble lady whose name was given /and with their rations low and their re-

maining dogs in poor shape they had to
turn back if life were any object to them.
It is marvelious that under the terrible

written “by Mr. MIKKELSEN. The title of | conditions that the explorers were obliged | gibilities to the task.

to face and to live in a diary so full and
rich in detail as Mikkelsen's could have

when the elements forbade any progress
at all. and the little company kept warm
as best they could in their small tent,
while the gale shook its flimsy walls and
the hungry and freezing dogs howled
outside in lugubrious concert. The only
literature they had was copies of “Ham-
let” and “King Lear." not happily calcu-
lated to dissipate the gloom of existence
in the Argtic wastes, with pale death, for
all they knew. waiting at the door. They
kept of good heart though, and Mikkel-

sen to while away the time would make |

such entries in his diary as this:

“The increasing unrest among the dogs,
the frequent fights, &c., show that their
feeding time is ,drawing near, and the
man nearest the door has to attend to
this unpleasant work. First he has to
get on his kamicks, the only thing that
we usually take o while in our bags;
then the overall has 1o be put on, tied well
around ankles and wrists to prevent the
snow from peénetrating, and when all this
is done he has to go out in the cold, the
wind and drifting snow. The dogs are
waiting for him and set up a howl of de-
light when he comes, jymp round him,
trying to lick him and showing their
delight in every possible way. Then
comes,nn awful noise as the food is divided
and the last dogs are afraid that nothing
will be left for them. An ominous quiet
follows the barks and howls; we in the
tent know that the dogs are now eating
and have no time for growling. But peace
does not continue long. A yelp of pain
breaks the silence; a rush of feet, bark-
ing, howling and yelping from the dogs
and bad language from the man, inform
us inside the tent that one dog, having
finished his own ration, wants to steal a
smaller dog’'s share, which again results
in & great fight, and the whip is applied

until order is at last restored.”

was an ache in Mikkelsen's heart
when a worn out or slok dog bad to be
killed and ocut up for ifs cu:rnh-.
and when he finally parted with favor-
ite Journiska, which had cuddled up with
him in his bag and shown almost
buman in as his friend and
servant, the young explorer paid the
sturdy little fellow a tearful tribute in
his diary.

When the coast was finally reached
the Eskimos refused to believe the story
of their wanderings told by the young
adventurers. *“White man plenty lie®
was the comment of the natives. They
could not understand why the perils of
the Beaufort Sea ice should bave been
braved for so fantastic a purpose. The
bad news of the sinking of the Duchess
of Bedford left Mikkeiren and Leffingwell
no alternative but to release their little
crew and send them back to ocivilization
by the first whaler going south. Leffing-
well decided to live among the Eskimos
for another year to study them as a people
and examine the geology of the main-
land,

Mikkelsen had not had enough of hard-
ship, apparently, for he determined to
make a winter sledge journey of 8,000 miles
by way of the coast, the Beward Peninsula
and the Yukon River to Valdez in south-
eorn Alaska. His descriplions of the bleak
country he traversed and the miners and
the natives he met in their camps and
villages, as well as his observations upon
the fatal contact of the Eskimo with
the white man, make instructive and ex-
cellent reading, but they are not relevant
to the topio of Arctio exploration. This
supplementary period of exposure and
hardship can be regarded, however, as
proof that Mr. Mikkelsen is well seasoned
for any other venture in the far north for
which he can get financial backing' He
was six months on his remarkable jour-
pey from Flaxman Island to Valde2, and
the reader certainly will not regret the
performance, sinoe it produced some ad-
mirable photographs of the coastal and
interior wilderness. The book from cover
to cover, indeed, is handsomely illus-
trated, but we think that the text in many
places is equal'y graphic.

Mr. Mikkelsen has not only written an
attractive book of a failure so discourag-
ing that most men would not have had
the heart to make copy out of it, but he
has introduced us to a virile and pleasing
personality for whom we cannot help
wishing good luck suoccess in the ex-
ploring hazards that he will manifestly
encounter again, for the spell of the north
is upon him and he cannot fail to respond
to its oall.

Richard Jeffories.

An enthusiastic yet not undiscriminat-
ing book is the Richard Jefferies; Hia Life
and Work (Little, Brown & Co.) of Mr.
Epwarp Tuomas. Jefferies died young;
his private life was homely and unevent-
ful, and so it is not surprising that Mr.
Thomas has less to say about it than about
his writings. From the 300 pages of
this work, however, it may be doubted
whether enough pertinent informa tion of
any kind has heen omitted to justify a
rival biographer hereafter entering the
field. ¢

Richard Jefferies, whose rural descrip-
tions have already delighted two genera-
tions, was born in 1848 at Coate Farm, in
the southern English county of Wiltshire,
where an ancient agriculture is stili inter-
spersed with heaths and downs retaining
a “wild life® not so very much changed
since the days of the Druids. There in
the usual social environment of a yeoman
Jefferies spént the first three-quarters of
his career, going to country schools, work-
ing on his father’'s farm, hunting, poach-
ing, loafing and at last writing. At 18 he
ran off to France with the idea of walk-

ing to Moscow—he was always a great
walker—but succumbed somewhat quickly |
to the difficulties of foreign tongues and |
returned home. The same year he
started for America, but his money gave
out at Liverppol; and excepting these
outbreaks and one or two other brief
excursions his absorption of the rustic
neighborhood of his home continued
without interruption until at the age of 27
he moved with his wife (a farmer's
daughter) and first child to a lLondon
suburb.

| 1887—he returned to Wiltshire more than
! once, hovered on the outskirts of London,
ioojournod here and there in Sussex; in

| and what they mean and represent, then
{he has a knowledge of all that exists on

During his last ten years—he died in

fact, was scarcely ever above a hundred
miles from his birthplace. A born nomad,
he was able, like Thoreau, to satisfy his
roving instinot within & narrow compass
by making the most of it; and when he
philosophizes on this economy of space
some of Thoreau's words come to our
mind, Says Jefferies: “It has long been
one of my fancies that this country is an
epitome of the natural world, and that if
any one has really come into contact with
its produotions and is familiar with them

|

earth.” Really coming into contact with
the Coate countryside and growing fa-
miliar with what its human and animal

! farm he did not settle down to its routine
been regufarly kept. There were days|with enough steadiness to satisfy his

and vegetable life- meant was Jolorhc’c‘
main oocupation for a quarter of a cen-
tury, and he brought fine senses and sen-

Though he remained so long on the

| father. He read, rambled and thought
too much for a proper agriculturist, and
though the farm was not prospering

earned little except a few shillings
made by selling hares which he snared
jor shot. The tall, loose limbed youth
| began to be noticed for his idleness and
| sternal loafing with a gun, and a néigh-
boring squire. remarked of him, "“That
young Jéfferies is not the sort of fellow
you want hanging about in your covers.”
His father used to point with disgust at
“our Dick poking about in them hedges,”
and a laborer on the place expressed
the opinion that he was “all cut out for a |
gentleman, if only there had been the
money.” His habits became as solitary
as those of Hawthorne or Thoreau, and
to the end he remained a good deal of a

| recluse.

Friction with his family and a sense
of independence first drove Jefferies into
writing. He began with occasional notes
for country newspapers and then sent
articles to the London journals and re-
views on the economic side of agrioul-
tural life, some of which attracted general
notice. He also ventured Into fiction
and published several rather melodra-
matio novels without sucoess, but he did
not begin to write about the country in
the vein that has made him famous until
he left it.

From a London suburh he ocontributed
to the Pall Mall Jaseite the papers after-
ward reprinted in *The Gamekeeper at
Home.” In this and his other works of
the same period, “Wild Life in a South-
ern County,” “Round About a Great Es-
tate,” “The Amateur Poacher,” Jefferies
poured out almost anyhow the wealth of
oountry lore which he had been amassing
for years. e was trying, as he told one
of his editors, to *bring in some of the

superstitions, customs, curiosities come
together with nature’s own abundance.”
But to the townsman, for whom they were
written, something more important than
the news in these books is the happy
sense of outdoor life which they breathe,
and Mr. Thomas adds truly: “It is the sun
and wind, rain and open country, that
count long after the facts are forgotten.”

The works of few authors fall so defin-
itely into two kinds as those of Jefferies
do. In the first period all is going,
joyous, simple; in the second he becomes

y wistful, complicated, mys-
tical. The change may be explained
from his circumstances. In the books
mentioned above he was reproducing the
life and memories of the healthy country
youth; when “Wood Magio,” “Bevis,*
“The Story of My Heart," “After Lon-
don” were written his health was gone
and city life had penetrated him. He
was thrown back upon himself; he be-
came self-oonscious, troubled, subtle, and
instead of taking nature on the surface
tried to peroeive in her deeper down
something' corresponding to his new
moods. At the same time he showed far
more poetry and imagination than in his
earlier books, and his literary style,
always facile, became defter and more
refined. “The Story of My Heart,” be-
sides being a bold confession, presents
something of a mystical gatural religion
which proably appeals to many in these
days. -

The work of the second period, how-
ever, fine as much of it is, is tentative and
inocomplete in its kind compared with that
of the first. There is often something
heotic about its beauties, something un-
balanced in its thought, and Jefferies's
wider popularity does not rest upon it,
while the attractiveness of the earlier
books is likely to increase with the size
of cities.

The ill health which beset Jefferies
from 1881 onward made it diffioult for
him to support his family, and his life
became in all ways a struggle till con-
sumption ended it in 1887,

The Turk at Home.

The discovery that the Turk is a gen-
tleman is too old and too well established
to permit any credit for a rediscovery of
this interesting fact to attach to the vol-
ume in which Mias Lvcy M. J. GARNETT
presenta her study of Home Lije in Tur-
key (the Macmillan Company). The fact
that outside of business hours and apart
from certain imperative duties of a civic
and governmental character the Turk
is a genuinely attractive citimen of the
world has been thoroughly established
in the Occidental mind despite the efforts
of numberiess unsympathetic statesmen
and missionaries.

Miss Garnett, however, frankly con-
feases to a liking for the Osmanli Turk and
even to an enthusiasm for this rather ter-
rifying personage when he has relin-
quished the scimitar and assumed the
more important duties of the hearth,
which contributes no small charm to her
book. At the very outset she tells of the
courtesy of two coffee venders of Stam-
boul which falls little short of confound-
ing the Western mind. She had seated
herself at one of the little stalls of a coffee
vender and demanded service from a Turk,
arrayed in the uniform of the trade, who
stood by. This purveyor, however, has-
tened to inform her that the place she oc-
oupied was in the domain of his rival, A
second vender was equally explanatory.
Then both together sent out to find their
rival, each urging her not to change her
seat to his stand because the third vender
would soon return. Can it be greatly
wondered that a race possessing so
primitive notions of the competitive sys-
tem of trade has occasional recourse to
massacre to preserve the nécessary bal-
ance with its Armenian, Greek and Chris-
tian business rivals?

Although written at the moment when
the constitutional movement in Turkey
was making its first forward step and
containing many interesting references
to details of this revolution Miss Gar-
nett's book is frankly confined to the
social rather than the political phases of
Turkish life. It is true that in a final
chapter she relegates the Osmanli Turk
to Asia, but even here sheacts in a friendly
capacity. That the “Sick Man of Europe”
may easily hecome the healthiest citizen
of western Asia if freed from the burden
of European provinces is her firm ocon-
viction. Nor does she attach permanent
character to the union of Bulgarians,
Greeks, Albanians and other Macedonians
in the constitutional government of the
present moment.

That portion of the volume which deals
exclusively with the home, with the Turk
in his family ocircle, interests ys moat. If
there is nothing aotually new in the pres-
emtation of the Haremlik and the Selam-
lik the actual conditions of life in these
two divisions of the Turkish house are
retold with a detail and a sympathetic
knowledge which are notable. Nor is it
without interest in these days when the
Turk is the terrible example of the suffra-
gette and the envied of Christian “Jords of
creation” to learn that in point of fact
the master of the Balkans is no more fre-
quently the ruler in his own household
than his more civilized fellow man.

The truth is, and Miss Garnett obvi-
ously finds feminine satisfaction in re-
counting it, that when anything of real
importance is to be decided the woman
of the family decides. The detail of mar-
riage, for example, is completely in the
hands of the woman. Indeed the fash-
jon in which the son is disposed of is quite
Oocidental in character, and only in the
frankness of the Turks is there notable
divergence from the Western method.
Thus when a mother has a son to start
in'life she first sets out on a tour of in-
spection of the eligible daughters of the
neighborhood. Western notions of so-
clal amenities will doubtless be shocked
at the fact that the mother announces
the objeot of her mission at the door of the
house to be visited, but it is doubtful if
our reserve results in successful conceal-
ment. When the candidate actually ap-
pears the inspeoting mother bursts into
a loud exclamation of admiration: *Your
daughter is like a full moon.” After all,
however, this is entirely noncommittal,
a purely formal phrase.

Ultimately the inspecting mother re-
turna to the resigned son and reports pro-
gress. On her report the son makes a ten-
tativeselection. Later he is favoredrerish

a transitory revelationof loveliness. After
that the serious business begins with an
exchange of gifts. Neither time nor space
permits the desoription of the subsequent
ceremonies. They last a number of
months, they demand infinite exchanges
of diplomatio embassies, and quite as fre-
quently as in far more highly ocivilised
ocommunities they end in bankruptoy for
all concerned.

Even in the detail of divorce the splen-
did barbario freedom of the Turk seems
largely legendary. He can, to bes sure,
dismies his wife with half a dozen formal
words, send her home to her family with
apparent ease. The real trouble is that
he is still compelled to present her with a
sum of money craftily fixed in advance
of the marriage. Moreover in Turkey, as
contrasted with more advanced countries,
a fondness for divorce on the part of the
man arouses an uareasonable prejudice
in the minds of those possessing eligible
daughters, Every wife, moreover, is
entitled to two trial marriages; that ise,
if her husband banishes her he may twice
change his mind and remarry her, but
the third experiment is inal. Only an in-
tervening of the woman ocan
open a way for the fourth trial. Despite
their advance in constitutional govern-
ment- the Turks seem satill to lag far be-
hind in the number of divorces.

In the same fashion such delightful
Western as those of Turkish
slavery and the harem lose their allur-
ingly sinister character at close hand.
So far from believing that European
intervention in the matter of slave trade
has helped the lot of the slave, Miss Gar-
nett points out that the majority of slaves,
partioularly the Circassians, are quite re-
signed to their not uncomfortable lot, and
the effort of Russia to stop the traffic by
a Black Sea patrol has caused endless
hardship and no little loss of life, sincy
travel must be during the winter o
when the seas are stormy and the patrols
withdrawn. Not even the harem, for
the abolition of which the enlightened
West clamors so loudly, seems to the writer
an unmixed evil. On the contrary she
frankly asserts that any sudden change
would result dissstrously both to the
inmates and to the general morals of the
Turkish world.

The simple fact is that Miss Garnett has
not merely found the Turk at home an
attractive person but she has succeeded
in making him appear so on her pages.
Her descriptions of the superstitions, the

endless processions of travel tales of Nor-
mandy and Brittany,and her acquaintance
with the Turk gives an unpopular citizen
of the world a fairly complete oertificate
of good chataocter, . a8 he
stands forth in contrast to his immediate
neighbors and rivale.

RELIC OF THE LOYALISTS.

Coat of Arms Carried From Heston 10
§t. Jobn In Revelutienary Days. '
Perhaps few Amerioans know that an
interesting relic of the Revolutionary
War is carefully and pridefully preserved
by the citizens of St. John, New Bruns-
wick; yet there it is, and no amount of,
mere money induce our Canadian
cousins to part with it.

This attachment on their part, however,
is not due to love of us and joy in our

Of course it all happened
a long time ago and there’'s no hard feel-
ing now, and all that sort of thing; but
no one can be in St. John long without
being reminded or informed that it is,
with ocapitals, the City of the Loyalists.

The loyalists were the Teil founders
of the city. Tweaty shiploads of them,
3,000 persons in all, landed there May
18, 1783, and “began with vigor to build
a city.” , They came from Boston and
other New England towns. Some of
them believed in the ultimate success
of the British arms, and perhaps wanted
to be on the winning gide. Most of them
though were sincerely loyal to England,
either from belief in a monarchical form
of government or from plain love for
the old country.

Their loyalty in that day and genera-
tion went by another name in the colonies
which were struggling so desperately
toward independence, and Tories were
as unpopular in Boston then as Copper-
heads were north of the Ohio in 1883,
Hence their departure in 1788 to found a
city where patriots would cease from
troubling and a loyalist might rest.

One of these departing groups carried
away with them an object of veneration
to them and of something like execration
just then to their fellow citizens. This

wood, which had hung in the Council
chamber of the old' State House at Bos-
ton befors the revolt of the oolonies.
It was taken first to Halifax and later
to 8t. John.

This is the relic which is still treasured
b{ the descendants of the loyalists.
It is exocellently oarved from a single
block of wood and is about three feet
squdre. It is
colors and gilding, and aside from its
historic significance is\ an interesting
specithen of eighteenth 'century work-
manship.

When the coat of arms was rescued
!frnm the hands of the rebellious Bos-
| tonians its romantic career was by no
means finished. From Halifax it was
sent to 8t, John and given into the keep-
ing of Trinity Church. It was placed
above the n entrance on the imside of
the building, a position it has occupied
in _five suoccessive edifices.

During that time it has had its adven-
tures—some of them very exciting. The
first church building was small and was
ervcted in 1784, the after the loyalists
founded the city. It wassoon outgrown,
and the coat of arms found a new resti
place in a second ohurch building, sti
referred to as Old Trinity, erec! in
1791 and consecrated the next year.

The west end of this building, the end
containing the coat of arms, was de-
stroyed by fire in 1849, but the

oa was saved and was re-
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. L. G. F. says: vumpuwm
, and at the end our scores 3 b
and C, minus 82. How do we Ad‘j':lt‘ them :l' zt
each shall pay each equitably?

“The skat system Is considered the best for all
such reckonings. Settie the score between A apd
B first, then between A and C and then between
B and C, like this:

A
+ 842

B
-+ B8O - 02

+ a2 — 62
F72e Fe82 o
+ 788 -+ 800 --1,808
A has 82 more than B, 50 A Is 62 plus and B e 82
minus. A has won 842 from C and C has lost 42
W A. Add these and we have 7 for A and
minus forC. Bhas won 580 and C, giving
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