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LITERARY NEWS, VIEWS AND CRITICISM

BLIGHTS MODERN ART

Will tnlrn a Tin Tllanln V

in Chronicles of
Bcnuty.

ROMANTIC REVIVAL AHEAD

'Everything a "Problem" and
Everybody Busy Hunting

a Solution.

By COMPTON MACKENZIE.
X think I wish that thcro wore no

currents In contemporary creative art.
Personally I very much doubt If thcro
exists anything so drearily obvious. By

ocean currents travel forever aimlessly

wreck and driftwood, derelicts, flotsam
and Jetsam. I would rather bohold lit-

erature as a placid sea, where poets
may suddenly leap like flying fish. I

would ,llke to see the glassy silver
whipped Into fonm by somo portentous
typhoon of a revolutionary artist to
whose rough onset succeeds a new and
more gracious calm. I nm covetous of
such conditions for literature as those
which allow any phenomenon by mere
contrast with serenity to astonish the
dull spectator.

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

The Inquisitive observer who Bloats
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. I sometimes
fancy we have at Inst reached e.

with Its burden of blushful
Humanity nown-day- a

Is apt to aland under the humor-
ous stars like a Klrls' school. Fled are
the robust babies of Greece, primitive
singers; gone are the .mischievous ten- -
year-old- s' of tho Middle Ages, and longr since grown up are the cynical school-
boys of tho eighteenth century. Now

""'and, for the sake of variety, must parado
"Win currents of public opinion whose'
bnntlfllng promlscousnosa It Is surely the
, B J. first, duty of h creative artist to escape.

i Z am so glad that I cannot detect any
""'intellectual kinship between Arnold
--ftl Bennett and Hernard Shaw, or discern a
erfj mental alliance between H. 0. Wells and'
. John Kanefleld. Nor will I over admit
j. that Galsworthy Is dancing round Con-- j

,ad like a cork In a puddle, with Klp- -

I y',nt ahob between them. It we accept
I odd the arrangement of certain connols-- I

Jr seurs our present age w:il make a poor
1 . display In the chronicles of beauty; for
U J cannot call to mind any great period
1 1&'t TCnr-IN- h l!lrntnr( tinwlnced bv thn

rtToup (and In making this statement I

na;do not forget the Lake school of
Mo: poetry).- -

ni i For my nart I distrust that little
with sympathetic assertions andt

little group with propagandist unity, j

English literature is me giory oi inui-- f
viduabart. Great men are solitary mn.

Is, to be sure, a "later habit, this for-

mation of schools of thought and of
of opinion. In France wo have

i.ecn Parnassians ana fiymDonsis,
Tiak. tva nrA nmnellpd tci hear

the vocal who,
claiming to recreate painting, must par-- r

adoxlcally depend on their tongues to
A gain their audience.

I do not. of course, deny that It

""la possible to trace, at any period In

the history of art, certain broad ten-
dencies, whether of realism, or roman
ticism, or classicism, or whatever de- -

based piece of nomenclature Is selected
by the Quidnuncs, the Hownowa nnd
the Whatnots of Judgment to charac-
terize their discoveries. Indeed, I
flrmly believe that we are even now
on the vergo of a great romantic, re-

vival. I do think that there Is apparent
In art a new forcefulness, a more pas-

sionate sincerity, a less deliberate art-
fulness; yet 1 should be very sorry
to say that the exponents of these ten-
dencies were swirling along a cur-
rent .In a confusion of
unanimity.

Indeed, I would like to paint on the
aspiring walls of the young writer's
library, "Beware of currents! Only
strong ewlmmers are advised to bathe
In he Pierian spring." It Is to me
always a depressing experience to visit

'haunts of enthusiastic conversation like
the Parisian cafes or the Oxford com--mo- n

rooms or the polytechnic gymna- -
slums. I dislike, the sight of young
men madly desirous of Identification
with older writers. I hate hero wor-
ship without tho decency of a lapse
of; years between the Idol and the wor-
shipper.

'At the present moment, In England
twe are suffering from a debauch of
(altruism. The gross unselfishness of

, Jthe man In the street Is positively un-
pleasant. Altruism Is an admirable
paatlme for politicians; for It Is profit-
able, obvious and effective, and there-
fore equips tho politician with all ie
requires. Hut I Imagine It will be a
poor day for art, when artists tobog-
gan down Parnassus Into politics. I
have very little respect for a member
of- Parliament. So many of my friends
could rule a country; so few of them
'could write the Odyssey, or even the
Dlvlna Comedla.

i Jt Is lamentably characteristic of
modern that most of
our contemporary men of thought are

' leaden eyed with despair because they
are not men of action. And the honor
of knighthood consoles the practical

V ability of very few. Most of them In
their heartH would prefer to demon
strate the solution of a problem with
the accessories of popular applause
rather than create an Immortal type.
Onco tho Muses Joined liaisons with
well known gods. Nowadays thoy elopo
with wandering pamphleteers. From
these casunl and precarious unions hnvn
sprung, problem plays and problem
novels novels with a purpose, plays
with a mission, poems with foot nntei.

Art is smothered with tlm
TVnHri1trir I'lnthi.R nf Snlpnrn n ml Snlnnr... '

la trfeked out with the merotrlclous tin-
sel of Art. Kvery human emotion Is
falsified with the pomps and vanities of
theory.

Tat is mnrrlagn nn academic problem
to be solved by generalizations? Every
marriage that Is made creates poten-
tially u new situation, lovely or senti
mental, or sordid, or base. ICducatlon Is
not a problem; education Is an ad

Every child wl for tho-n- t

7

time is shown the alphabet, subtle,
alluring, mysterious, terrifying, Is given
nt that moment the keys that will open
the doors of his pilgrimage through life.
Poverty will never be solved by the
pat tongues of politicians: vice will
never be cured by tho pince-ne- z of
royal commissions. Labor owes no Jot
of Us Interest and dignity to the Impu-

dent patronage of an Kngllsh ex-

chequer.
By a romantic revival I mean a new

force that will obliterate through tho
snnclty, the responsibility and worthi-
ness of the Individual the old wives
who would make childbirth n copybook
maxim, turn love Into a medical pre-
scription and finally arrive nt death as
something not ultimately Impervious to
municipal effort. 1 should be glad to
see every young writer careless of In-

stitutions, but a great chcrlshcr of
humanity.

We live In an age of stupendous
backgrounds, greater than any the
world has ever known. I wish that
every artist would use them, for the
little figures of mankind who struggle
round their base.

As 1 look out from my "window at
Now York the city appears to me like
a gigantic fleet at anchor. I know that
buildings will vanish and In their place
of their own fashioning. I know that
the proudest skyscraper has only a
little time for Its pride, a short space
for Its majesty. Yet by their towering
sides, hurrying hither and thither round
their keen prows, go men and women,
more perishable than these monuments
of their own fashioning I know that
If ono ship sails out another will pres-
ently anchor under the trnnqull con-
stellations, and high above the hlghet
ship' I would like to set for a symbol of
Art the Winged Victory of Thrace,
headless Indeed, but winged Immutably.
That would be almost more romantic
than life Itself.
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AUTHOR WEAVES BUGS FOB BEST

Xlu Knrtrrcht Finds It a Change
Prom Writ In.

I Mis Augusta Kortrecht, author of the
Dixie Rose" looks for girls, says that she

finds two idiosyncrasies growing upon
her first, tho necessity of a lare.

locked up room to write in,
and second, tho need of a piece of handi-

craft work to rest her from writing. While
engaged on her latest story. "Dixie Roue
in, Hloom." she invented a now employ-
ment, weaving rugs without a loom.

didn't know or care what It might
turn into." she explains. "I tacked a big
pieco of fish net, a peculiar Jersey kind
with a small but loose tnsh, on my wall,
and worked off steam threading old rib-
bons and silk 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 mado several others. A
Tiffany studio friend pronounced one the
best oolor sohemo she had over seen ac-
complished in sucb materials and on he r
opinion I rushed into print. A photo-
graph with brief explanation appeared in
u prominent fancy work magazine,
and "

"And you have been weaving rugs ever
lnoe?"

"I haven't had time to so muoh as out
a strip of silk sinnn that article oame out.
I 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 whero Robert Louis Stevenson
pent his last American month.

HARRY A. FRANCE AFOOT AGAIN.

Aathor on Tramp In Central and
Sunth America,

Harry A. Franck, author of "A Vaga-
bond Journey Around the World" and
"Four Months Afoot In Spain," has Juit
reached Quito, Ecuador, on his tramp
through Central and South America. He
reports In a recent letter that ho
covered the 8S0 miles from Bogota, Co-

lombia, to Quito In fifty-seve- n days,
spending fifteen of them In tho cities
through which he passed nnd forty-tw- o

days on the road, making from seven
tp forty miles a day. From what he
had been told he expected to find that
the Inhabitants of Colombia were not
cordial to visiting Americans, but, he
says: "The risks we ran as Americans
In a 'Yanqul' hating land was nbout
equal to that of a trip down Ttroadwav
on a Sunday morning; once a Colom-
bian cried out loud to us sarcastically
as we passed, 'America for the North
Americans!' And this was tho extent
of the Insults or 111 treatment received
from the Inhabitants of Colombia."

PRICE COLLIER'S NEW WORK.

Rraln In "ftrrlbner's" a Merles on
"firrmany anil firrnuinn,"

Prloe Collier, author of "Kngland and the
English 1'rom nn American I'olnl of View,"
and now beginning n similar trentise deal-
ing with the (lerirmn, was educated nt
(ieni'Vu, I.elpaicand Harvard He Iiuh been
a great traveller, n lover of outdoor sports

nd served as an officer In the United .StatesNavy durttig the Hpniilili-AiiU'rlcii- u war,
III home Is nt Tuxedo, N V The articles
tin " i:nulnnl and Hie KiiuIUIi Kroiiutii Ainerl-rn- n

I'olnt of View" created no International
sensation. Ills new series nn "(leriiuiny

nil the (lerniHUH I'roin an American I'olnt
of nv begins In the November .SYri'jiM r.'Ins first htIIcIk Is a character htudy ofI ha llwl Lnrnnl n n . 1 I.

appli to thi Uermau topwor.

ROBERT HALIFAX IN THE SLUMS,

I
'

Tells Wlmt lie Saw of the Beam?
Side of Life in London.

Itobert Halifax, whose "A Whistling
Woman" Is nt present arousing con
siderable comment In this country, do- -

votes himself to observing and depict
ing the seamy side of London life. At
though he. Is termed a new Dickens nnd
a now Halzac, ho bears a striking physl
cal resemblance to nn nuthor as far as
possible removed from theso In the
nnturo of his work, our own Mark
Twain on he looked In his forties. In
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
said to be my keynote, he says. "And
In my two forthcoming novels I have
shirked nothing In the way of detail.
The utter deeps of the social ocean teem
with unconscious heroes and heroines,
as well as with unspeakable slimy
things."

"I can go safely down London streets
where policemen go In pairs and where
a burglar, active or potential, stands
on nearly every doorstep. I have found
that the majority of the submerged are
not 'scum,' but martyrs to environ

Mi;
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ment. Society, here at any rate,
would prefer to see an obscuring green
grass grow over the morass; but the
thinker's Bcnrchllght flml. n great deal
of sunny romance to balance the sordid
realities. In one night recently In a
Hoxton street 1 saw a womnn carrying
a baby enter n public house. Tho door
of the house swung heavily back and
crashed Into the baby's bare head, stav-
ing It In like an eggshell. I saw the
convulsive rise nnd fall of Its little
sticks of urms as It died; but the woman
saw nothing called for a drink, and
Joined another woman who was drug-
ging her crying baby by dipping Its
'teat' In crude gin.

"But Just afterward I saw a man
sell his boots for sixpence to guarantee
tho fee of a 'cheap' doctor who had de-
clined without It to call In and Bee a
dying neighbor. This man Is a starving
cripple, and his wlfo makes army shirts
at threepence each, finding her own
trimmings nnd sewing materials. Ills
daughter, nearly blind, makes farthing
paper windmills and can sometimes
earn a shilling a week. IJecause the
slum property has been 'contracted out'
again and again by speculators the
family pay two shillings a week for
one foom.

"On that same night, while the doctor
said of tho dying neighbor, Oh, he's
beyond help; do what you can to make
him comfortable,' nn Aldermanlc ban-
quet was being held not two miles away.
The flowers cost 800 pounds, and larks'
tongues were nn the menu. And the
aristocratic, dellcntn diners (see all the
dally papcra of that date) wero Jumping
nn chairs nnd tables nnd scullllng to
catch a glimpso nf royalty In the hall.
Wonder what tho Almighty Architect
thinks of creation on the human side.

"Hut nil this you know. In my work
I nm mainly concerned wltn "howlng
tho sunnier side, 1 move nbout In the
slums, nnd then I come back to my
beautiful gnrden In Kkscx (I am a
great gardener, mainly for the fascina-
tion of seeing my seeds burst forth),
and I don't find such wonderful grlm-nes- s

In the contrast.
"The Immorality of the 'down under

Is Insisted upon here, Why? Because
It Is naked nnd unnshnmed. High so-
ciety Is even more Immoral under Its
velvet nnd ermine. I should say that
tho majority of us would be Immoral,
which means being natural and true
to our crude Instinct, It x bad Jh pp- -

The RISE of
ROSCOE PAINE

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.
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portunlttes, or If we were not afraid of
the consequences.

"I have no settled method of work,
nnd I have not a word to say for 'In-
spiration.' All literary work, I think,
Is 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
criticisms pour In, then comes the
glow of satisfaction that ennobles labor.
Who, honestly, likes work unless It
happens to be congenial? The great-
est thing about work Is that It keeps a
man fit In spite of himself, and pre-
vents pleasure cloying. That Is Us only
Justification. The rustic laborer, sing-
ing at his plough In pure Joy of life. Is
n myth. But we won't destroy him,
any more than we will our Infant dream
of the land of giants and the patch of
forest sward, moonlit, whereon the elves
nnd brownies dance fantastically around
the mushroom ring."

Born and bred in London. Mr. Hall-fa- x

entered the chll service and re-
mained In It some years until he was
forced to retire on account of 111 health.
A chance prize story In Tit-Bt- tt turned
him to literature, and then came his
resolution to depict the under life of
London which so Interested him. He
has now settled down In his Essex cot-
tage, hut with frequent trips to town
for the purpose of his almost photo-
graphically faithful local coloring.

BOOK FOR THE BUND.

Third Edition of Miss Winifred
Hall's "Life af'llenrr Farrcett."
A third edition of "A Short Life of Henry

Fawcett, the Blind Post master-Gener- al

of England," lias just been called for.
Tho 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 its headquarters, at
118 East Fifty-nint- h street.

It Is interesting to note that there haa
been a demand for this book in England.
Mies Beatrice Taylor, the originator of

I work for the blind through tho Sunbeam
Mission and an Important member of
tho International Congress of the Blind
and the Union and Unions of the Blind,
has acted as its voluntary ngont. In
The Mind, a periodical published by
Gardner's Trust for tho Blind, in London,
the following interesting remarks are
made alxut Miss Holt's monograph:

"It will lie appreciated by children of
all ages," and it cannot fall to attain its
object of proving that given a high cour-
age, a steadfast will, and a true devotion
to the good of his follows no blind man
need tie hindered by his lack of sight
from doing a splendid work in tho world
nnd leaving tiehind a name that ranks with
thoMO of the greatest liencfactoin of the
human race, No one can read oven this
brief and simple account of Henry Fawcett
without feeling stirred and incited to re-

newed endeavor, while nt the samo timo
the story of his wondrous triumphs over
difficulties puts to una inn our talk of
'Insuperable, difficulties,' our faint hearted
struggles, our easy deslr,"

The British and Foreign Blind Asso-
ciation, of which King Oeorge is the ohlef
patron and in which Queen Victoria was
deeply Interested, has brought out a Braille
edition for tho blind nnd the llttl'i book
mado its debut the other day with some
cnthusluBtio blind children in Africa.
Tho story is one of so much interest imd
adventure that it seems as popular with
the sighted children aj with the blind.

f
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OWEN JOHNSON BACK IN TOWN.

Anther, Who la ConTalescent, to
Write New York Novel.

Owen Johnson has Just got back to
town after a several months typhoid
convalescing sojourn with a tale of In-

dustrious achievement that Is startling
his friends who have been wasting
their sympathy on the desert air, so to
speak. And all thought of sympathy
melta away at the fist glimpse of the
convalescent author who looks huskier
and broader shouldered. If possible, than
when ho was taken 111 last May.

For all that Mr. Johnson maintains
that he was III, terribly 111, so that he
couldn't eat at all and he hashls doc-
tors and wife to corroborate him and
that when ho managed to crawl up to
Bdgartown, Marthas Vineyard, to recu-
perate, along In 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 lie around foo three
months? I had a contract with '-t

Mauazine for the serial 'The
Sixty-fir- st Second.' to begin In the fall,
and only one Instalment, had been
wrltlen when I was taken III. I knew I
had to get to writing, so I 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."

Pretjy 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 wait to
get over to Italy and Into work again.
For he and his wife are sailing In a few
days to spend a year In Italy, where
Mrs. Johnson Is to sing In grand opera
and he la 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 Lawrencevltte stories
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 salamanders?"

He laughed with satisfaction at the
Interruption.

"That's what makes It a good title."
he said. "You know the type of hu-

man salamander that can go through
tho fire without being burned, a type
peculiar to American cities and espe-
cially to New York. You see them hero
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 city from the small town and coun
try districts, 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 taate 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 nt
a definite career 1s not In their heads.
They come and live their transitory
gleams of such a life, and eventually
really drift Into a serious career, or
marry, or go back home, Seldom they
cross over Into the deml mondalne track,
and that Is whnt makes It Impossible
for the foreigner to understand the
type. He sees them, tho precarious sort
of existence they lead, tho chances they
take, and having never seen anything
of the kind at home, he naturally
classes them undesirably In the plnce
they would hold In his own country.

"I've been Interested In watching
this typo of girl for a number of years,
seeing her scheme nnd laugh her way
through difficulties and rejoicing In her
little victories. It's nmnzlng some nf
the things somo of them do nnd get
away with."

"What are. some nf them?"
. "Oh, no," replied Mr, Johnson, "You
wait and read nbout that In tho bonk
I'm not going to give nwny too much,"

Tho second book he has contracted to
'write while nbrond Is to be railed "The
World That Dances," but tho author
refuses to glvo nwny nnythlng admit
that one as yet. He even disliked tell
Ing the title, but It Is such n good one.
that he couldn't resist. He wouldn't
even hint whether or not It would fol-

low Its two precedents, "Tho Sixty- -

first Second" nnd "The Salamanders,"
In dealing with New York life. It likely
will, though, for several years Mr.
Johnson' friends have been looking

Just Ready

The Sword of Bussy
A new posthumous novel by ROBERT NKII-SO- N

STEPHENS, author of "An Enemy to the King," etc.,
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Published
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for that novel of the American youth
Just out of college turned loose In
Pnris. 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.

V. A. Collins In Ilia New Book Telia
How It Transacts DailneM.

Francis A. Collins, in his new book,
'The Wireless Man," tolls of an original
institution that has grown up among
amateur 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 anothor.
Such a meeting can be held with upward
of twenty members, and the affairs carried
on in a strictly parliamentary fashion.
An hour for meeting, talking rather, is
agreed upon, when each member tunes
his instrument to talk with tho other
Btntlons and stands 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 fire miles, although
meetings havo been called with members
more widely separated.

"Promptly at the appointed hour,
say 8 o'clock of an evening, the chair-
man calls the meeting togother by sending
out his code Bignal. Tho members reply
briefly by sending their private signaU,
usually a single letter, which amounts
to their rising In meeting nnd replying
'present.' The chairman picks thcs9
up one by one and soto them down in his
log, which now becomes the minutes of
the meeting. To be sure, something may
go wrong with some apparatus in tho
group which forces a member to keep
quiet and be marked absent, although he
can listen to what is going on even if ho
does lose his vote.

"Meeting called to elect president,'
the chairman spells out. 'All In favor
say "X."

'X X X ' the air Is full of montages,
whllo several members vary the call by
sending, 'Sure, go ahead.' 'Wo hear,' Ao.

"'Contrary vote "Z," ' spoils out the
ohairman. The air is suddenly silent.

"For the convenience of all concerned
Buch 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 parliamentary
forms.

"'Ilrown Smith,' crack a score of
sending instruments. Tho chairman waits
until ordor once more reigns In tho at-
mosphere.

"'Hrown and Smith. Vote. Tako your
time,' he announoes, and prepares to
count tho votes. To save time oach mem-
ber in canting his vote sends tho name
of his choice in the election followed by
his privato signal,

"'Brown Z,r'Smith W.' 'Smith L.' 'Smith
G ' 'Brown K.' Tho votes fill the air, to bo
picked up by, tho presiding officer. A
pauso follows hilo the choir Is covntlng
the ballots. The members wait impa-
tiently.

"'Brown, six; Smith, eleven,' comes
tho result of the election, Evory member
gels the returns at the same instant
exactly as though thoy were gathered
in tho same room. There haa been ono
oxrojitlon. however. Ono of tho mem-bors'li-

had n slight accident to his In-
strument And tho bullotln has come in
while ho was mending it.

"Hurrah! Throe cheers for Smith!'
spells out nn onthusiaHtlo friend, Several
members, Ignoring tho chair, liegln argu-
ments Ixitween themselves, nnd confusion
reigns In tho air, as it might at any politi-
cal meeting, The chairman wnds out
his privato call, which is equivalent to
isiundlng with hU gavel, until order is
restored, nnd the fending instrumentsmo again silent.

"Piesldont .Smith will tuko tho chnlr,'
ho announces, mid cuts off.

"Many thanks!' tho president electnow sends, Any motion to Im presented'"'., , K, K, I, Y,' came n dozen calls.
"'. has tho Moor,' announces tho tiri'sl-ile- nt

,

"And ho the wireless moot lug runs,"

PYGMIES OF NEW GUINEA.

The .linn I I'rliiiltltr of IVnpIra, Kna
A. I II. Wollnalmi.

According to A, V. XX, Wollnston.
.whose "pygmies nnd Pnpunns" has Just
been published by Ktiirgls & Walton
Company, the most primitive of peoples
arc the .Vow Guinea pygmlCB. How
undeveloped they are may be gathered

Second Printing

53 Deacon St.Company Host on

ESTAHI.I.SIlr.l 1303.

NUMIER 121

FARMER? ALMANACK
FOB

1913
ROBERT B. THOMAS.

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

Price, lO Cents.
Interleaved, 20 Cents.

from the fact that they possess ni
metals, hnve no knowledge of pottery
and were unaware that water could
be made to boll. Their average height
Is 4 feet 9 Inches. The difficulties en-
countered by the expedition, which
lasted fifteen months, are Indicated by
tho fact that during the first year la
per cent, of the party died, while S3
per cent, were Invalided and had to bj
sent out of the country. Out of tho
300 men employed during the first
twelve months only eleven remained to
the end.

BRENTANO's Mail Order Service
Vnj- - Uook In t lie World,
in anr ijtnxuK'.nri'mpttr anil safelrdrllvprtd to any point
nn the Olohr. Mnll.
Cable. Telephone. Trie-irap-

and MrtPenrrr
Srrlce siren Imme-
diate and Intelligent
attention. Informa-
tion and ratalosuei(tirnubed free.

BMtiMTANO'S
Stb Attooo and itih Street. New York

Book Exchange
Advertisements oi second uuuu
books for salo, exohangs or
wanted will be Inserted in Thb
Son--, Saturdays, at 20o. a line
(seven words to the line, fourteen
lines to the inch).

BOOKS Exeeutora. admlnlatra'.art
snd other will Sod II to their

BOUGHT advanute to communloat
With UB SAfnra ,1lan.1n n vf

Itrtt or ra&ll collections of books, autographs.e..u. iiicr.ry uroperir: prompt rcmovu;
rath dawn. HBNllV aVALKAN. York
fesrre Boakstare. 4) nroadway and M Now at.N. . Telephone Ilroart i,
" the "bust tIacb to hull ATrfomtAi'iisT
libraries, crude old enrravlnrsot Waahtnx tonandother American!, naval and battle scene, old
view of Boiton, New York and other American
titles: whallnt-- oene. plotures of Ores, fllri of
early newspaper. American maiastnea nrlnlelbefore 1710. book plate, and all kind of Aterar
EfojV,y, "id historical material, ts Cloon.

BOOKSHOP. A Park St.. Boston; Ma.
IIKAligUAItTtJItS fOll UUHUAL. ttUUh.i of

tie arid, alto books concerning domestic aolm Ui.

TRENCH. GERMAN. ITALIAN. SPANISH
and .other boek In foreign l'nruages.

eemaleta ttook In Am erica.
William n. Jenkins Co.. cor. 8th lit, A th A.

BOOKS All out of print books tuppUea. i
matter ea what subject; write me siaaai boeji
nanted: 1 can gel you anr baok erer auklltheai

at aglaaa call aad laipaot mrsteek el
to,tM rare eoka. aAKIlVS GREAT BOOK-aO-

John Urt(httt.. lllrmlnghaai. Eagland.
"Vi: KINHANY BOOK FOlfYOl' AND W II

liuj- ui 'xi'Mnntrt' yi i r nooks, prims, mniui'rlpi".
milUKrnnhh, honk plates; firnch anil drrmnn
ftNn; hoMch purcliftsfMt Ht New Voik auction on
rnminlxtlon. Unlit, lino wile next urel. nwi
rtcnlnirn. I'hmie, UininrrrV' Mill. 1IHAHTMAN,
: 1wlriKtim ft v

WE BUY BOOKS.
ftrre;,; imMliMl nnd s.'IcnIIIH' tinnk liouctit al

sold; nlsn iitht'r Konit mlscellaneoiik lllirrle
Till'. I'l.A.A HilOK .Sll(ll SM V. Mill it.

"I'ATAI.OlllIK OK IIAIIK HOOKS.'
I nrlurtlngunrksof ancient and modern authnr.

Illustrated hunks, line blading, early prlnllnr.
rtrt rillllnns awwlalion nlnmei., e MM
IvKiird, Mill nn reti'irst, V (il'.HIIAIIDr A. CO ;")
Nhsviii N V

nf Celebrities Untight ami Sold,
Autograph Send for price lisle.

Walter U.llentamln.SMSth AvN.T,
Letters 1:.STAII1.1HI1HD 18S7.

Fab. "mis CULUiCTOH." II 4 7T,


