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LITERARY NE

WS,

SELFCONSTIOUSNESS

Age Will Make a Poor Display
in Chronicles of
Beauty.

ROMANTIC REVIVAL AWEAD

Everybody Busy Hunting
a Solution.

By COMPTON MACKENZIE.

T think I wish that thers wers no
eurrents in contemporary creative art.
Personally 1 very much doubt if there
exists anything so drearily obvious. By
ocean currents travel forever almleasly
wreck and driftwood, derelicts, flotsam
and jetsam. I would rather behold lit-
erature am a placld sea, where pocls
may suddenly leap like fiving fish. I
would Illke to see the glassy sliver
whipped Into foam by some portentous
typhoom of a revolutionary artlst to
whose rough onset succeeds a new and
more gracious calm. 1 am covetous of
such conditlons for literature as those
which allow any phenomenon by mere
contrast with serenity to astonish the
dull spectator,

time is shown the alphabut, subtle,
alluring, mysterious, terrifying, Ia given
at that moment the keys that will open
the doors of his pligrimage through life,
Poverty will never bhé solved by the
pat tongues of politlclans;
never he cured hy the pince-nez
royal commlissions.
of Iis Interest and dignity to the iImpu
dent patronage of an FEnglish ex-
chequer,

By a romantlc revival T mean a new
force that will obliterate through the
sanclty, the responsibility and worthl-
ness of the Individual the old wives
who would make childbirth a copybook
maxim, turn love Into a medlical pre-
geription and finally arrive at death as
something not ultimately Impervious to
municipal effort. 1 should be glad to
see every yvoung writer careless of in-
stitutlons, but a great cherisher of
humanity,

We llve In an age of stupendous
backgrounds, greater than any the
world has ever known. [ wish that
every artist would use tham for the
Ilittle Aigures of mankind who struggle
round thelr base,

As 1 look out from my ‘window at
New York the clty appears to me llke
a gigantic fleat at anchor. 1 know that
bulldngs will vanish and In their place
of thelr own fashioning. I know that

of

viee will |

| Woman" Is at present
Labor owes no jot |

ROBERT HALIFAX IN THE SLUMS,

Tella What He Saw of the Seamy
Side of Life In London,
NMobert Hallfax, whose “A Whistling

siderable comment Iin this country, do-i

votes himself to observing and deplet-
ing the seamy slde of London life. Al-
though he 18 termed a aew Dickens and
a new Balzac, he hears a striking physi-
cal resemblance to an author as far as
posgible removed from these In the
nature of his work, our own Mark
Twaln as he looked in his forties, In a
recent” letter written to a New York
acquaintance Mr. Halifax tells many
Interesting things about his work and
himself.

“'How the Other Half Lives' may be
sald to be my keynote,” he says. "“And

lln my two forthcoming novels I have

shirked nothing In the way of detall
The utter deeps of the soclal ocean teem
with unconsclous heroes and herolnes,
as well as with unspeakable slimy
‘things.'

“I can go safely down London streets
where pollcemen go in palrs and where

the proudeat skyscraper has only a|
little time for ita pride, A short space |
for Its majesty. Yet by thelr towering |
gldes, hurrylng hither and thither round
their keen prows, go men and women, |
more perishable than these monuments
of thelr own fashloning 1 know that
if one ship salls out another will pres- |
ently anchor under the tranqull con-!
stellations, and high above the higheat
ship T would llke to set for a aymbol of

Is it really necessary to assert that
many of our contemporary writers,
famous and honorable, are hampered
by tendencles and directed by.currents?

The Inquisitive observer who gloats
over classification, who greedily licks
labels to secure his specimens from his |
own mental confusion, is the product
of a dangerous point In the develop-
ment of the human race. [ sometimes |
fancy we have at last reached ado-
leacence, with (ta burden of blushful
pelf-consclousness, Humanity nowa-
days {5 apt to stand under the humor-
ous atars llke a girls’ school. Fled are
the robust bables of Greece, primitive
slngers; gone are the m!schlevous ten-
ear-olds of the Middle Ages, and long
rince grown up are the cynical school-
boys of the elghteenth century. Now
we have dlscovered how clever we are,
and, for the sake of variety, must parade
of public opinlon whose |

I am so glad that 1 cannot detect any
kinship between Arnold
Bennett and Bernard Shaw, or dlscern a

#dsmental alllance between H, G. Wells and

John Kanefield, Nor will I ever admbi
that Galsworthy is dancing round Con-
ad llke a cork in a puddle, with Kip-|
ng abob hetween them. If we accept
the arrangement of certain connois-
seurs our present age will make a poor
display in the chronicles of beauty; for
J cannot call to mind any great period'

u‘l_, English literature produced by the

«Toup (and In making this statement ||

aardo not forget the Lake school of '
+lo: poetry). |
nt ¢ For my part 1 distrust that little|

<Ieigroup with sympathetic assertions and!
yil'this little group with propagandlst unity.

English literature ls the glory of Indi-
Great men are solltary mean.
Tt 18, to be sure, a dater hablt, this for-!

ation of schools of thought and of so-
cietles of opinlon. In France we have
ween Parnassians and
from Italy we are compelled to hear
the vocal Post-Impressionists, who,

claiming to recreate palnting, must par- :

adoxically depend on their tongues to
gain their audience.

I do not, of course, deny that it
is poasible to trace, at any perlod in

E._._..the history of art, certaln broad ten-
“dencles, whether of realism, or roman-
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ticlam, or classlcism, or whatever de-
based plece of nomenclature is selected

by the Quidnuncs, the Hownows and!
the Whatnots of judgment to charac-

terize their discoveries, Indeed, 1
firmly belleve that we are even now
on the verge of a great romantic re-
vival. I do think that there |8 apparent
in art a new forcefulneas, a more pas-
sionate sincerity, a less deliberate art-
fulness; yet I should be very sorry
to say that the exponents of these ten-

dencles were swirling along a cur-
rent In a confusion of self-consclous
unanimity.

Indeed, I would like to paint on the
aspiring walls of the young writer's
Ilbrary, “Beware of currents! Only
strong ewimmers are advised to bathe
in the Plerian spring.” It 18 to me
always a depressing experlence to visit
‘haunts of enthuslastic converration like
the Parislan cafes or the Oxford com-

*~~~mon rooms or the polytechnic gymna- |

slums. 1 dislike the sight of yvoung
men madly desirous of Identification
with older writers. I hate hero wor-
ship without the decency of a lapse
of years between the idol and the wor-
&shipper.

At the present moment, In England

-we are suffering from a debauch of |

mltruism. The gross unselfishness of
‘the man In the street {s positively un-
“pleasant. Altrulsm {s an admirable
pastime for politiclans; for it is profit-
able, obvilous and effective, and there-
fore equips the politiclan with all e
requires. But I imagine it will be a
poor day for art, when artlsts tobog-
gan down Parnassus into politics. 1
have very little respect for a member

f Parllament. 8o many of my friends
Eould rule a country, so few of them
ould write the Odyssey, or even the
Diving Comedla.

It Is lamentably characteristic of
modern self-consciousness that most of
our contemporary men of thought are
leaden eyed with despalr because they
are not men of actlon. And the honor

of knlghtheod consoles the practical
abllity of very few. Most of them In
thelr hearts would prefer to demon-

strate the solution of a problem with
the accessories of popular applause
rather than create an Immortal type.

Once the Muses jolned llalsons with
well known gods, Nowadays they elope
with wandering pamphleteers, From

these casual and precarfous unifons have

| than life itself.

Svmbolists; |

Art the Winged Victory of Thrace,
headless indeed, but winged Immutably. |
That would he almost more romantle

AUTHRUR OF 4 3
“THE MAWINGTOF
8088V, BURNIT,”

AUTHOR WEAVES RUGS FOR REST

Miss Kortrecht Finds It a Change
From Writing.

Misa Augusta Kortrecht, author of the
* Dixie Roas" books for girls, says that she
| finds two idiosyncrasiss growing upon
| her—first, the necessity of a bare, un-
decorated, locked up room to write in,
and second, the need of a piece of handi-
craft work to rest her from writing. While
engaged on her latest story, “Dixie Rose
in Rloom,” she invented a new employ-
ment, weaving rugs without a loom,

 turn into,” she explains. “I tacked a big
piece of fish net, a peculiar Jersey kind
| with a small but loose gnesh, on my wali,
!and worked off steam threading old rib-
| bons and eilk scraps in and out with a
| bodkin, letting my purples and reds run
riot. To my surprise one day the whole
! canvas was filled up solid and there was a
woven rug! I made several others. A
| Tiffany studio friend pronounced one the
| best color soheme she had ever scen ao-
| complished in such materials and on her
opinion 1 rushed into print. A photo-
graph with brief explanation ap peared in
|a prominent fancy work magazine,
and—-"
| 'Al_}d you have been weaving rugs ever
| sinve?”
| 7 “I haven't had time to so muoch as out
a strip of silk sinoe that artiole came out.
1 am too busy answering letters from
ladies who want to know how to do it,
and where they can buy the net.”
Miss Kortrecht lives in the quaint Jersey

{ shore hotel where Robert Louis Stevenson
l spent his last American month.

| HARRY A, FRANCK AFOOT AGAIN.

lo\ulhot on Tramp in Cemntral and
South America.

Harry A. Franck, author of “A Vaga-
bond Journey Around the World' and
“Four Months Afoot In Bpain," has just
[ruched Qulito, Ecuador, on his tramp
through Central and S8outh America. He
reports in a recent letter that he
covered the 850 mlles from Bogota, Co-
lombla, to Quito In Afty-seven days,
| spending fifteen of them In the cltles
through which he passed and forty-two
days on the road, making from seven
| to forty milesa a day. From what he
| had been told he expected to find that
Itha inhabitants of Colombla were not
|curdlnl to visiting Americans, but, he
says: “The risks we ran as Americans
|1n a ‘'Yanqu!l' Mating land was about
| equal to that of a trip down Broadway

|

on & Bunday morning; once a Colom- |

tan cried out loud to us sarcastically
as we passed, 'America for the North
Americans!' And this was the extent
of the insults or {ll treatment recelved
from the Inhabitants of Colombia."

PRICE COLLIER'S NEW WORK.

Regine In “Seribner'a’” a Serles on

“I didn't know or care what it might

a burglar, active or potentlal, stands
on nearly every doorstep, I have found

that the majority of the submerged are !

not ‘scum,” but martyrs to environ-

"HowelocK Elhs

SAUTHUR OF_STHE TASK

ment, Soclety, here at any rate,
would prefer to see an obscuring green
grass grow over the morass; but the
thinker's searchlight finds a great deal
of sunny romance to balance the sordid
realities, In one night recently in a
Hoxton street 1 saw a woman carrying
a baby enter a publle house. The door
of the house swung heavily back and
craghed Into the baby's bare head, stay-
ng it In llke an eggshell, I saw the
convulsive rise and fall of its little
sticks of arms as it died; but the woman
saw nothing—called for a drink, and
jolned another woman who was drug-
ging her crylng baby by dipping fits
‘teat’ In crude gin.

“But Just afterward 1 saw a man
sell his boots for sixpence to guarantee
the fee of a ‘cheap’ doctor who had de-
clined without it to call in and see a
dying nelghbor. This man Is a starving
cripple, and his wife makes army shirts
at threepence each, finding her own
trimmings and sewing materlals. His
daughter, nearly blind, makes farthing
paper windmills and can sometimes
earn a shilllng a week. Hecause the
slum property has been ‘contracted out’'
again and again by speculatoras the
family pay two shillings a week for
one foom,

“On that same night, while the doetor
sald of the dying nelghbor, ‘Oh, he's
| beyond help; do what you can to make
| him comfortable,’ an Aldermanic ban-

lquet was belng held not two miles away.
"I'ho flowers cost 800 pounds, and larks'
| tongues were on the menu. And the
iaristocratic, delicate diners (see all the
| daily papers of that date) were jumping
|on chalra and tables and sculfing to
jcatch a glimpse of royalty in the hall
| Wonder what the Almighty Architect
| thinks of creation on the human slde.

“Ijut all this you know. In my work

aprung, prohlem  plays and problem iT am mainly eoncerned witn showing
novels -novels with a purpose, plays | “Germany and Germana,* | the sunnler glde. 1 move about In the
With & misstion, posms with foot nm“": Prioe Collier, author of “England and Ih“i“mm" and them 1 coms back to my

Art is smothered with the discarded | English From an American Point of View,”  Peautiful garden In Essex (I amsas
awaddling clothes of Sclenee andSclence and now beginning a similar treatise deal- | Breat gardener, mainly for the fascina-
is tricked out with the meretricious tin- | ing with the Germans, was educated at | tlon of seelng my seeds burst forth),
sel of Art.  livery human emotion |s!Geneva, Leipsic and Harvard.  He has heen jand 1T don’t find such wonderful grim-

falsified with the pomps and vanities of
theory.

Yot is marriage an academic problem
to be solved by gencralizations? Every
marriage that is made creates poten-
tlally & new sltuation, lovely or sentl-
mental, or sordid, or base. Education is
not & problem, education is an ad-

» /Every child wha for the fAgat
7

a great traveller, a lover of outdoor sports

i and served as an oMcer in the United States

Navy duriug the Sprnish-American war.

His home I8 at Tuxedo, Ny I'he m'lh?ﬂn

Lon “England and the English Fromun Aimeri-

can Point of View" created an internntional
“Liern

| mensgt ion His new series on nnny
and the Germans From an American Point
of View" hegins in the November Serihinrs
The firat article is a character study of

“The Indiscreet,” a name that

}
spplied to the German Emperor. oA

ness In the eontrast,

“The Immorality of the ‘down undery
is inmisted upon here, Why? Because
it 18 naked and unashamed. High so-
clety ls even more Immoral under Its
velvet and ermine. 1 should say that
the majority of us would be immoral,
which means being natural and true

to our crude instinct, if we had the op-

arousing con- |

orJuut}dﬁm4 |
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The RISE of
ROSCOE PAINE

b.

A New Cape Cod story that will keep

you chuckling.

It's full of good true

fun and hearty feeling. There's a de-
lightful love story and a strong plot.
Pictures by Edmund Frederick.

$1.30 met. Postpeid §1.42

The New
JOSEPH C.

7 _AUTHUA'O
S HUMAN L QUINTES SENCE)

portunities, or If we were not afrald of
the consequences,

“I have no settled method of work,
and I have not a word to say for ‘In-
splration.’ All Mterary work, I think,
fs drudgery, the marshalling and
marching of an army of ideas. When
the battle is over, and won or lost;
when the volume Is published and the
criticiams pour In, then comes the

| elow of satisfaction that ennobles labor.

Who, honestly, llkes work—unless It
happens to be congenlal? The great-
est thing about work s that It keeps a
man fit in spite of himeelf, and pre-
vents pleasure cloylng. That Is its only
Justification. The rustic laborer, sing-
ing at his plough in pure joy of life, is
a myth. But we won't destroy him,

JJany more than we will our infant dream

of the land of glants and the patch of
forest sward, moonlit, whereon the elves
and brownles dance fantastically around
the mushroom ring.”

Born and bred in T.ondon, Mr. Hall-
fax cntered the civil service and re-
malned in it some years until he was
forced to retire on account of {11 health,
A chance prize story In Tit-Bite turned
him to literature, and then came his
resolution to deplict the under life of
London which so Interested him. He
has now settled down in his Essex cot-
tage, but with frequent trips to town
for the purpose of his almost photo-
graphically falthful local coloring.

BOOK FOR THE BLIND.

Third Edition of Miss Winifred
Holt's “Life of Henry Fawcett,”

A third edition of *A Bhort Life of Henry
Fawcett, the Blind Postmaster-General
of England,” has just been oalled for.
The book, which is by Miss Winifred
Holt, the secretary and founder of the
New York Association for the Blind, is
sold for the benefit of the New York
association from ita headquarters, at
118 East Fifty-ninth street.

It Is interesting to note that there has
been a demand for this book in England.
Miss Beatrice Taylor, the originator of
work for the blind through the Sunheam
Mission and an important member of
the International Congreas of the Blind
and the Union and Uniona of the Blind,
has acted &s its voluntary agent. In
The Blind, a periodical published by
Gardner's Trust for the Blind, in London,
the following interesting remarks are
made about Miss Holt's monograph:

“It will be appreciated by children of
all ages.' and it cannot fail to attain its
ohject of proving that—given a high cour-
age, A steadfast will, and a true devotion
to the good of his fellows—no blind man
need be hindered by his lack of sight
from doing a splendid work in the world
and leaving behind a name that ranks with
those of the greatest benefactors of the
human race, No one can read even this
brief and simple account of Henry Fawcett
without feeling stirred and incited to re-
newed endeavor, while at the same time
the story of his wondrous triumphs over
difficulties puts to shame our talk of
‘insuperable difficulties,' our faint hearted
struggles, our easy despair.”

The British and Foreign Blind Asso-
ciation, of which King George is the ohlef
patron and in which Queen Victoria was
deeply intereated, has hrought out a Braille
edition for the blind and the little book
made its début the other day with some
enthusiastic blind children in  Afriea,
The story is one of so much interest and

adventure that it seems as popular with
the sighted children as with blind,
f

Novel By
LINCOLN

OWEN JOHNSON BACK IN TOWN.

Auther, Whoe Is Ceonvalescent, to
Write New York Novel.

Owen Johnson has just got back to

town after a several months typhold|

convalescing sojourn with a tale of in-
dystrious achievement that is startling
his friends who have been wasting
their sympathy on the desert alr, so to
speak. And all thought of sympathy
melts away at the fist glimpse of the
convalescent quthor who looks huskler
and broader shouldered, If poasible, than
when he was taken ill last May.

For all that Mr. Johnson maintains
that he was |ll, terribly {ll, so that he
couldn't eat at all—and he has his doc-
tors and wife to corroborate him—and
that when he managed to crawl up to
Edgartown, Marthas Vineyard, to recu-
perate, along Iin the middle of July, he
thought he was nearly done for. And

the doctor forbade a stroke or thought |

of work for three months.

“But heavens!" says Mr. Johnson.
“How could 1 lle around fop three
months? I had a contract with Me-
Clure’'s Magazrine for the serial ‘The
Bixty-first Second,’ to begin In the fall,
and only one Instalment had been
written when I was taken ill. I knew I
had to get to writing, so 1 did.

“At first It was hard work, and things |

didn't go so well. But after two or
three weeks I got Into a swing that
made me accomplish more than I ever
had before. I got up early, wrote all
the morning, played golf all the after-
noon and went to bed at 8 o'clock. And
I finished that novel In three months—
over 85,000 words."

Pretty good for a sick man—what?

Mr. Johnson has now got the indus-
trious current so strongly switched Into
his system that he can hardly walilt to
get over to Italy and into work agaln.
For he and his wife are salling In a few
days to spend a year In Italy, where
Mrs. Johnson is to sing in grand opera
and he Is to write two new novels
already completely planned. He was
not averse to telling a bit of what con-
cerns the new novel dealing with New
York life, for he says that he has been
observing and experiencing all these
years so that he might eventually begin
his real literary career with portraying
New York life; and now he is ready to
begin his literary career. Begin it, ob-
serve, after the Lawrenceville storles
and “Stover at Yale” and “The Comet"”
and some others.

“‘The Salamanders’—that will be the
new novel's title,” he began.

“Salamanders? What kind of a novel
can you write about salamandera?’

He laughed with satisfaction at the
interruption.

“That's what makes it a good title”
he sald. “You know the type of hu-
man salamander that can go through
the fire without being burned, a type
pecullar to American citles and espe-
clally to New York. You see them here
every day; they play one of the most
characteristic roles in our American
life, and are a source of never falling
and never ending wonder and misun-
derstanding to foreigners.

“I mean the girls who come to the
big elty from the emall town and coun-
try districta, drawn by a love for change
and excitement and chance. They may
say that they come to earn their liv-
Ing, but that's not the real reason.
They want a taste of what the big city
has to offer them, and they get it.

“Of course they play at earning their
living, often more or less connected
with the stage, sometimes In other di-
rections, but generally the purpose of
a definite career is not in thelr heads,
They come and llve thelr transitory
gleamsa of such a Hfe, and eventually
really drift into a serlous career, or
marry, or go back home. B8eldom they
cross over into the dem! mondaine track,
and that Is what makes it impossible
for the forelgner to understand the
type. He sees them, the precarlous sort
of existence they lead, the chances they
take, and having never seen anything
of the kind at home, he naturally
classes them undesirably In the place
they would hold In his own country.

“I'va bheen Interested In watching
this type of girl for a number of years,
seelng her scheme and laugh her way
through difficulties and rejolcing In her
little victorles. 1t'n amazing some of
the things some of them do and get
away with."

“What are wome of them?"

“Oh, no,”"” replled Mr. Johnson, "You

walt and read about that In the book, |

I'm not golng to glve away too much.”

The second hook he has contracted to
write while abroad {8 to be called “The
World That Dancesg” but the author
refuses to give away anything about
that one as yet, He even disliked tell-
ing the title, but it Is such a good one

that he couldn't resist. He wouldn't
even hint whether or not it would fol-
low its two precedents, “The Bixty-

firat Becond” and “The Salamanders”
in dealing with New York life, It likely
will, though, for several years Mr,
Johnson's friends have been looking

Just Ready

A new

and HERMAN NICKERSON

lustrated. Net $1.25; poatpaid $1.40.

TICISM

The Sword of Bussy

thumous novel by ROBERT NEILSON
| STEPHENS, author of "An Enemy to the King,'" etc.,

—

I

A brilliant ramanece of France in the 16th century. Those who love chiv-
alry, fighting and intrigue will find it, and of good quality, in this book.

-

More than half a million copies of Stephena’ romancea have been sold.

Recent New Novels .

| WILL ALLEN DROMGOOLE’'S

“Strangely poetic and a lin
cause misted eyes as wew,::

JACOB FISHER'S

The story
where custom counts
paid $1.40.

CHARLES FELTON PIDGIN'S

Magazine. Illustrated. Net 'l.zi; post,

Second Printing

The Island of Beautiful Things

and told with a fervor and humor that
smiling lips.” —Edwin Markham in Hearst's

paid $1.40.

The Cradle of the Deep

An Account of the Adventures of Eleanor Channing and John Starhuck

“A strong, straightforward tale of love and adventure well worth reading.
deals with strong characters and calls forth circumstances
for nothing."—Springfield Union. Net $1.25; post-

The Chronicles of Quincy Adams
Sawyer, Detective

*“The author ia to be complimented upon the cleverness of his
skill with which he constructs and clears away m
he to attract interest and maintain it unfls
Philadelphia Press. Illustrated. Net $1.25; postpaid $1.40.

For Girl Readers

I'}'llﬂt'!- the
teries and the power
gingly to the end."—

ANNIE FELLOWS JOHNSTON'S

Mary Ware’s Promised Land
A new volume in the LITTLE COLONEL Series.

“The book is one of the best in the series. The spirit h‘thoroughly whole-
some and uplifting, and we have never seen a fairer plcture of an old Ken-
tucky home." —Louisville Post. [llustrated, $1.60.

for that novel of the American youth
just out of college turned loose In
Parls, which he has long been talking
of writing, and which he surely could
| well write. And “The World That
| Dances” would be a title well fitting
that subject.

CLUB MEETING BY WIRELESS,

|r. A. Collins in His New Book Tells
How It Transacts Business,

Francis A. Collins, in his new book,
;"l‘bo Wireless Man,” tells of an original
institution that has grown up among
Ilmltour wireless operators, the holding
|of club meetings and transacting all the
| club business by wireless.

“The amateur clubs are usually small,”
he says, “and the members live within
easy wireless sending range of one another.
Buch a meeting can be held with upward
of twenty members, and the affairs carried
ob in a strictly parliamentary fashion.
An hour for meeting, talking rather, is
agreed upon, when each member tunes
his instrument to talk with the other
stations and standa by ready for the call
which Is to bring the meeting to order.
It Is usually found best to have all the
members ‘attending’ the meeting within
a radius of about five miles, although
meetings have been called with members
more widely separated.

“Promptly at the

out his code signal.
briefly by sending their private signals,
usually a single letter, which amounts
to their rising in meeting and replying
‘present." The chairman picks these
up one by one and setsa them down in his
log, which now becomes th® minutes of
the meeting. To be sure, something may
go wrong with some apparatus in the
group which forces a member to keep
quiet and be marked absent, although he
can listen to what is going on even if he
does lose his vote.

“'Meeting called to elect president,’
the chairman spells out. 'All in favor
say .x'uo

“ 'X—X~—X—'the air is full of messages,
while several members vary the call by
sending, ‘Sure, go ahead.' ‘We hear,’ &o.

“‘Contrary vote “Z.,"' spells out the
ohairman. The air is suddenly silent.

“For the convenience of all concerned
such meetings are usually cut and dried
affairs, as the saying goes. It is a packed
convention.

“Who's nominated?” There is no need
of wasting time to keep to parllamentary
forms.

“'Brown—8mith,"” crack a score of
sending instrumenta. The chairman waits
until order once more reigns in the at-
mosphere.

“‘Brown and Smith. Vote. Take your
time,' he announces, and prepares to
count the votes. To save time each mem-
ber in casting his vote sends the name
of his choice in the election
his private signal.

Q,' '‘Brown K.' The votes flll the
piclmd n‘; by the presidi
pause follows while the chal
the ballots.
tiently.

“‘Brown, six; Smith, eleven,’ comes
the result of the election.
gets the returns at the same
exactly as though they were
in the same room. There has heen one
exception, however. One of the mem-
hersshas had a slight accident to his in-
strument and the bulletin has come in
while he was mending it.

“‘Hurrah! Throe cheers for Smith!’
spells out an enthusiastic friend. Several
members, ignoring the chair, begin argu-
ments hotween themselves, and confusion
reigne In the air. as it might at any politi-
cal meeting. ‘The chairman sends out
his private call, which is equivalent to
pounding with his gavel, until order is
restored, and the sending instruments
are ugain silent

“"President Smith will take the chair,’
he announces, and cuts off,

air, to be
officer. A

“‘Many thunks!' the president-elect
now sends. ‘Any motion to be presented:’
N ZON KLY, came a dozen calls,

“'X has the floor,'
| dent.,
“And so the wireless meeting runs,”

PYGMIES OF NEW GUINEA.

The Most Primitive of Peoples, Saya

announces the prosi-

A. F, R. Wollaston,
| According to A, F, R. Wollaston,
'Whose “Pyemics and Papuans” has Just
been published hy Siurgls & Walton
Company, the most primitive of peoples
are the New Guinea pygmles, How

undeveloped they are may be gathered

1

| S
appointed hour, |
say 8 o'clock of an evening, the chair- |
man calls the meeting together by sending |
The members reply |

Fubiered L. C. Page & Company
S

| sarly n

| h:;-r:‘nn. i:chh . L
Tty an 810! m}le al,

| EP fib's IOOKBIIOP.?A_P" st.. Boston; Mass,

|

| witllam

I eomnilssion

followed byl BOOKS
“Brown 7," Smith W," ‘Smith L. ‘Smith | BOUGHT

Every member |
instant | views of Hoston, N

53 Beacon St.
Boston

iva'rl_i\'il.'in_ma_l:_'_nba'.~'
NUMBER 12
THE OLD

FARMER'S ALMANACK

1913
ROBERT B. THOMAS.

WILLIAM WARE & CO.,
110 Summer Street,  Boston, Mass.

Price, 10 Cents.
Interleaved, 20 Cents.

from the fact that they possess n)
metals, have no knowledge of potterv
and were unaware that water could
be made to boll. Their average helght
Is 4 feet 9 Inches. The difficulties en-
countered by the expedition, which
lasted fifteen months, are Indicated by
the fact that durilng the first year i2
per c¢ent. of the party dled, while 53
per cent, were invallded and had to ba
sent out of the country. Out of tha
300 men employed during the first
twelve months only eleven remained to
the end.

BRENTANO's Mail Order Service

Any Bookin the Wo i:.
in  an Langusge,
vremptiy safely
I?t

o
and

dellvered to any
G .

PR St on_ th
BOORSEILERS IEIIEN
TOTHE WORLD M

VL e — J

Book Exchange

Aaverusements ol
salo,
be

second uanda
exchange or
" in Tan
Sun, Saturdays, at 200. a line
(seven words to the line, fourteen
lines to the inch).

pTORI

132 East 23rd St.,

Executors, administraiors
and others will find 1t to thelr
advan 9 communioats
with us before disposing of

large or small cellections of books, autographs,

prints, or other I| : ;
R L T o L A i
The members wait impa- | ;> §

t Boskstere, 42 Broadway and 5 Now i,
- Y. Telephone Broad 3900-3001.

THE BEST PLACE TO SELL AUTOGKAINS,
libraries, erude old eagravings of Washington and
other Amerloans, naval and batile scenes. old
ew York and other American

gathered | citles: whaling scenes. plotures of fires, fles of

ewspapers, American magasines printed
lates, and all ds of llterary
18 GOODe

HEADQUARTERS FOR MEDICAL BOOAKS of
the weorld, also books concerning domestiv anim vk

FRENCH, GERMAN, ITALIAN, SPANISH
and_ether boeks in forelgn | nguages
Mest complete stook In America,
_R. Jenkins Co., cor. 48th i3t & 6th Av,
BOOKS—All sut of Erlnl BOouks supplies, w2
matier sm what subject write me sta bosdd
wanted; 1 can get you any beok ever u‘lhm
whes in Bagiand eall ul‘ Lpepeot ni-mt
WP I'Pn s, BAKE QREAT BOOSK.
BROP, Jehn Bright st.. Bir| gham. Eagland.

WE FIND ANY BOOK FOR YO AND W1
buy or exehang ruur books, prints, manu-cripis
autographs, book plates; French and «erman
also; bobks purchased at New York asctions on

Hobt Moo sale next weel apei
rvenings.  Phone, Gramerey 6504, HEARTMAN,
9 Lexington ay

"~ WE BUY BOOKS.

Recei medleal and selentiie book . bought and

{ sold; also other good misecellaneons ihraries por-

| Hlustrated books, fine WModings, early
| et editlons,

chased. THIE PLAZA HOOK SHOP, 358 W

S0th st

CATALOMGUE OF RARE ROOKS,
Including worksof ancient and modern autho- e,
rintin e,
assovintion  volumes, O 1Sl
tssued, sent on request, O, GERHARDT & cO
v isssll =t v Y

of Celebrities Bought and Sol l-.
Send for price |l
“Ito r‘ph Walter it Ikn;mn‘;n.?;‘.‘i 5th Av. N.Y,
| Lotters | P SNTARLISHED 1887,
e PUb, "THE COLLECTOR," 8 & y7,

\




