"~ SOME NEW BOOKS.
A Britieh Traveller In Russian Cen-
tral Asla.

more the mind of an English-
{s ruled by the war the greater
credit that is his If In writing a

not directly concerned with the
y fronted conflict he refraina from
making the allusions prompted by the

t consclousness of its presence.
1a Through Russian Central Asia

llans) STEPHEN GRAHAM effectn
s compromise between inclination and
fterary consclence by keeping out of
nis pages untll an appendix the events
in Europs subsequent to the time, the
wring of 1914, when he made the jour-
pey they describe.

The eastward development of the

Empire, stimulated and di-
mected by the colonizing enterprise of
fmperial Government, is shown by
Mr. Graham's record to be proceeding
gt & pace and with a thoroughness
that indicate great changes shaping in
the European-Asiatic border regions.
While considering abundantly the po-
\itieal eapect, the British traveller
javeets his pages with much of the
parrative and subjective charm that
makes wo rich the record of Steven-
son's “Travels With a Donkey in the
Cevennes.”

Taking steamer at Baku, the travel-
r crossed the Caspian Bea to Kras-
povodsk, Which he calls “one of the
pottest. most desert and miserable

in the world.” Thence he went
dy rallroad over the desert, wondering
the while at the pecullar preference of
the Russian Government for political
nther than commercial routes. The
“agt" trains out of Krasnovodsk aver-
age seventeen miles an hour, as much
. seemingly, as the rather insub-
santial roadbed will permit. The ride
to Arkhabad, 390 miles, takes twenty-
three hours, but some inexplicably
Jong stops are included in the calcula-
tion, ranging from twelve minutes to
thirty spent at desert stations.

As the train proceeded eastward the
¢haracter of the country traversed im-
proved, and green patches of growing
wheat appeared. Irrigation is bringing
out the fertility latent in the soll, the
desert dust of ages. This is not the
sterile sand of the seaside, but the
accumulation of centuries and cen-
turles of settlement of atmospheric
dust, needing only molsture to develop
fts richness under the hot sun.

But after leaving Askhabad the

ise of that corner of Persia was
pot fulfilled, For 100 miles the train
ran through the wwaterless waste of
Karakum, where the ailr was =0
charged with fine desert dust that, no
matter how the mercury aspired in
the tube and the passengers perspired
in the car, doors and windows had to
be kept vhut tight, Yellow, wind ribbed
sand hills all the way to the Amu-
Darya, ancient Oxus; a falr, broad
stream at Chardzul, where the trav-
eller came upon it, but looking more
like a channe! filled with red size than
a river of water. And so to “won-
derful Bokhara.”

New Bokhara, the Russian town, has
white houses, avenuea of trees, broad
streets, and shops. In old Bokhara,
“with its toothed walls, o gray Krem-
Ma cight miles around.” live In their
own way, undisturbed, 150,000 Mo-
hammedans, At Jerusalem or Con-
stantinople British goods are on sale,
but here, since the Russians reared
their customs wall, such commodities
are  scarce. Western goode come
through Russia: German and Scandl-
navian exports, principally. The
B kharmee are a gentle people, carry-
ing no weapone and lking to sit in the
markel place and chatter over hasina
of tea. “The Russians,” Mr, Graham
poted at the time of his journey, “at
present hold Bokhara very lightly, but
will 2o doubt tighten their hands on
it later, ar they are taking the solidi-
fleation of their central Asian emplire
very meriously.”

On the mosque towers are the nests
of storke, What may we suppose the
wite old hirds to be thinking as they
paze solemnly down upon the anclent
Fastern eity and aee people golng to
be entertained by “the cinema”? Can
they read the poster announcing that
“the Tanzo will be shown after the
presentation of a striking comedy
called *‘The Buffragette’"? They look
wise enough to understand it all, and
perhaps it would be as interesting to
estadblish communication with them as
with the not more unresponsive in-
hahitants of Mare.

Through Bamarkand the route led to
Tashkent, the capital of Russian Cen-
tral Asia, While Mr. Graham was in
Bokhara and Samarkand work was
begun on the railway running Into
Chinese Tartary. Tashkent is a city
built in an oasis, Streams of water
diverted from the river run through
4l {ts streets. The native population
of 200,000 is dirty and disorderly, but
the city seemn less romantically
Orlental than Bokhara. The Russians
have established six moving plcture
houses, two theatres, an open air
theatre and a skating rink. Here as
¢isewhers {n this region the Russians
Af® building and running schools.
There are two newspapers, and on the
day of the British correspondent's ar-
rival the Courier of Turkestan printed
0 editorial article on “The State of
Affairs in Ulster.” And how few
¥ears azo {t was that neither of the
twa, Ulster and Turkestan, knew, much
lets carcd, anything at all about the
other. Now Turkestan and Russian
Central Asia are “extremely loyal,
Peaceful and happy ecolonies.”

And now we are In Sirdaria, “the
1and of the little horde of the Kirghis,"
& wide, dusty plaln, where nomads
foam and camp, and the Kuropean
traveller puts up over night ip a
Kirghiz caravanserai, where accommo-
@tions are emphatically crude. Then
¥ou coma into a well watered land,
where people are more settled and
Prosperous, because cattle thrive, Here
B & Kirghiz village, where in the
Morning the children drive the herds
fo pasture: “Not til] twilight did they
Peturn, and then there was one of the
Prettiest sizhts. All the children came
i riding barchack on calves or sheep
nd driving them forward with kicks
o thelr Jittle bare feet, The little
Qusky girl sat astride of a golden
"°‘_"“ lamb and her brother on an un-
¥illing brown calf, Following the
lmb came the anxious mother ewe,
ind following the calf a bellowing old
ek cow,”  The children and the
young cattle RIOwW up together,

We fourneyed from viluges to viliage,
8d eah wum an artificlal oasis made by
the Huseiay colonists and firrigation en-
Bneers Jyiry ten, Nftecn or twenty miles
there waw p substantial Husslan village;
A0 tarther 1 went the more distance there
l':" between thess settlements, but still
h" Botual “hain was kept up unhroken to
.';, ’T" east of tha colony, and the maps

"I ®e have af these deserts are un-

:'Ll"""n Aflva fn that they show blank
Pai “* with a scattering of Tatar names
o places,

The remotest of the Czar's dominjons
Alss cut off from communica-
N by rall or navigahle river is
e Bewirictchenskays Oblast, Seven

Rivers Land. Yet this rvegion has a|redivivus, appreciate their achleve-
fumber of fairly large, busy and im- | ments better than they commonly ap-

portant towns. Chimkent, sixty-four
versts from the raliroad, has a popu-
lation of 15,768; Aulls Ata, 242 versts,
19,062; Plshpek, 606 versts, 16,419;
Verney, 743 versts, 31,817; Kopal, 1,102
verats, 3,966, and Serglopol, 1,352
versts, 2,261. In this reglon provincial-
Ism is most pronounced, but local
patriotism Is strong.

The pioneer colonists here possess
In marked degree the roving “move
on" apirit that may be recognized as a
relic of the “instinctive movements” of
the old Russians. They take up land,
bulld villages and till the soll for a
few years; then they get restless and
push on to new sites. And in spite of
the well organized colonizing system
which the Government is operating,
these people are apt to overlook or
scorn geographical boundaries and
migrate into Persia, Mongolla and
Chinese Tartary. The information for
colonists published by the Russian
authorities for 1914 Is summarised
quite fully, and is admirable in the
completeness of its provisions.

Mr. Graham urges England to shake
hands with Russian on the east and
America o the west.

Mytholegy of Greeco and Rome.

Recognition for courage must be
given to Prof. WiLLIAM @umnwooo Fox,
who writes Volume 1. of “The Myth-
ology of All Races” Greek and Ro-
man (Marshall Jones Company, Bos-
ton). The mythologies of the Greeks
and the Romans have been printed so
often, in texts both popular and secl-
entific, and with comment so diversi-
fled and abundant, that even the honor
of having assigned to his work the
place of prominence at the head of
the thirteen large volumes of this
excellent series can hardly have bal-
anced the professor's burden of au-
thorship. We think the gentlemen
who deal with such mythologies as
those of Finland and Siberin, Ar-
menia, Africa and the Bouth Sea Isl-
sands are in better luck than their
collengues who work over the old
ground of “classical,” Egyptian and
East Indlan mythology: but that may
be only a matter of taste, and Prof.
Fox maintains the standard set by
the editor in chief, Mr. Louls Herbert
Gray, in this paragraph:

We have not attempted to make an en-
cyclopmwdia of mythology, nor have we
planned & mere reference boek, which
would have been In many ways an easler
task. We have had constantly In mind
not only the technical student—though he
too, If the editor’'s own experience be any
criterfon, will learn much—but the more
general reader who desires breadth of un-
derstanding and who would know what the
childhood of our race has thought of the
mynsteries of nature and of life and how It
has endeavored to solve them. We have
sought to be sclentific—In the best senae
of the term—but we have also sought to
present & book that shall be eminently
readable, that shall set forth myths as
living entities and that—because each
writer knows and loves the mythology of
which he treats—will fill the reader with
enthusiasm for them.

The editors and authors have ac-
complished this without Imposing
upon the material or the writers any
rigidly schematic plan; each volume
is complete by itself. Assembled they
will constitute a museum of antiqui-
ties of great value and variegated in-
terest. Prof. Fox, for example, pre-
sents the typical myths of Greece and
Rome “as vehicles of religious thought,
that is to say, in the discharge of
their original function.” Also Instead
of beginning with the divinities and
then taking up the stories of local
heroes he reverses this customary or-
der of procedure: “The descriptions
of the gods contained In the second
part of the book are In reality com-
porite portraits largely made up of
individual characteristics casually re-
vealed by the gods themselves as they
play their parts on the stage of the
local myths.” First, the myths of be-
ginning, creation of the world and its
inhabitants; then the hero stories, of
Arcadia, Laconia, Argos, Corinth, the
northern mainland and the lalands—
of Heraklew, Theseus, the Argonauts,
the tals of Troy; and then the stories
of the after world. The chapters on
the greater and the lesser gods are
so full that most users of the book
will read It eclectically rather than
consecutively. When the index vol-
ume appears these books will presum-
ably be found to constitute as com-
plete an encyclopsdla of the world's
mythology as any student might de-
sire or reasonably expect.

Prof. Fox seems to us to save his
best wine for the end of the feast.
His appended papers on modern folk-
lore, survivals of the elder mythology.
are particularly interesting. In AStolia,
for example, the story of Artemis
paidotrophos has been fastened upon a
8t. Artemidorus, the specia! patron of
wenkling children. At Eleusis Aph-
rodite has become the beautiful
daughter of 8t. Demetra.

The grim, gray ferryman Charon is now
known as Charos, or, less frequently,
Charondas, but In the process of centuries
he has been almo:t despolled of his craft
and oar, and as the god of death has .
sumed the sceptre of the under world, Hades
being no longer a person but
whither Charna recelves the souls of the
departed. Assoclated with Charos are his
wife, Charissa, or Charondissa, a merely
nominal female counterpart, and a three
headed anake, although, according to »
Macedonlan story, hla animal companion
is & three headed deg, which can be none
other than the hell hound Cerberus.

The prominence of Charos in mod-
ern thought, says the professor, may
fairly be taken as an indication that
the part, played by his prototype in the
old mythology may have been greater
than its literature would give reason
to believe, and “among the rank and
fille of the people Charon, rather than
Hades, may have been the Lord of the
Dead.”

Problems of Sclence.

We do not skate on ice, but on water.
‘We could not skate on ice any more
than we could on glass. Ice Is not
siippery. For these interesting state-
ments we are indebted to Prof. J.
JoLy, geologist and mineralogist of the
University of Dublin, in a collection of
learned essays called, after the first
paper in the series, The Birth Time of
+he World (Dutton). The chapters, in
their originaul form lectures or review
articles, treat of matters recently
prominent in the attention of sclen-
tists, such as the age of the world, the
building of earth und the prospect of
itn decay; life on Mars, photographic
phenomena and the use of radlum in
medicine, College graduates of the
yenrs, not so long past, when Lucre-
tius used to be read, will enjoy the au-
thor's references to the Latin wsclen-
tist-poet. Bometimes, recalling our
readings In Lucretius, we almost be-
ieve he "has something on" the mod-
ern doctors of science. Have they
more to learn from him than he might
l#arn from them? He could teach them
a% much, In the way of fellowship with
the spirit that animates creation, as
they could teach him in physics and
chemistry. But he would probably,

T Am——‘“* -.‘aﬂa—m.q....-m., g T .W

a place |

preciate his. It is not the least of
Prof. Joly's claims to eredit that he
quotes Titus Lucretius Carus with ap-
preclation, carefully measured.

The skating chapter holds us. The
impetus came from recollection of a
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will play a respectable part in the pro.
duction of thoughtful and useful books
In the coming decades. And If Prof.
Schmitt's achievement is typical of the
performances of American Rhodes
scholarghipa the foundation that sup-
ports them in their studies is Indis-
putably successful.

swudent's query to a professor: “How
In it we can skate on ice and on no
other substance?’ The professor was
prompt, but unprofessionally super-'
ficlal, In his reply: “Because the ice |
i« 8o smooth.” The alert student in-
quisitor retorted: “But you can skate
on jce which s not smooth” And
polished plate glass is smoother than
u rkate tracked sheet of ice, but it
would not furnish a proper surface for |
the sport,

A brass weight of 260 grammes will
slide down a sheet of ice Inclined at
only four or five degrees, but on a
siieet of glass the slant must he at
least twelve and a half degrees. If the
#lass had such rugosities as are caused |
in the ice by bubbles and imperfec-
tions, the angle of friction would he
enneiderably greater. But an object
of the same material, but leas weight,
as a small brass ring, will not slide
down the ice surface unless the angle
13 Increased from four or five to ten
or twelve degrees. On glass the angle
of friction varies little with weight.

Water expands when (it freezes,
Pressure on the surface of ice, causing
contraction, is attended by some lique-
faction. The weight of the human
body concentrates into great pressure
on the edge of the skate blade; there
is instantaneous melting, and the film
of water under the blade facilitates its
progress. And glacliers skate; or,
rather, reverse the relation, in that the
skate is fixed, the ice moves.

In the first essay, on “The Birth Time
of the World,” Lucretius is quoted:
“For lack of power to solve the ques-
tion troubles the mind with doubts,
whether there ever was a birth time
of the world and whether likewise
there is to be any end. If there was
no birth time of earth and heaven and
they have been from everlasting, why
before the Theban war and the de-
struction of Troy have not other poets
an well sung other themes? Whither
have so many deeds of men so often
parsed away, why live they nowhere
embodled in lasting records of fame?
The truth methinks is that the sum
has but & recent date, and the nature
of the world {s new and has but lately
had its commencement.”

No man ever had a more eager and
nipping ambition to penetrate the se-
crets of “The Nature of Things” than
that of Lucretius. What would he
think of Prof. Joly's conclusion,
reached by sclentific methods so far
bevond those of the old Roman phi-

theadings is significant,
| they are, in order, after the unnamed

i the

In such a work the list of chapter
In this volume

introductory one, “Modern England,”

“The German Empire,” “German
Expansion,” “Commercial Rivalry,”
“Anglo-German Relations to 1800,

ralty of the Atlantic,”” “The Triple
Entente,” “The Near East," "Agadir
und Its Aftermath,” “The Eve of the
War,” “The Crisis of 1914 "Arma-
geddon” and “The Anglo-German Rup-
ture.”

By way of Illustrating the histo-
rfan’s manner and matter we select a
passage of most pronounced charac-
ter, rather than one representative of
the bulk of the book, letting the his-
torfan stand by his most challenging
utterances. Discussing an address in
Reichstag by Chancellor von
Bethmann-Hollweg, in which he finds
it admitted that Germany alms at
“world dominion,” he says:

When he claimed that England had
engineered the Entente to serve the bale
ance of power, he forgot that In the docu-
menta published by the Norddewloche Al
gemeine  Feitung England was represented
As the dupe of France and Russia. Once
again, Germany cannst have It poth ways.
England could not engineer the Entents
and at the sama time be the dupe of her
partners, Nor can Germany, with com-
plete freedom of actlon, make an agres-
ment with England, and then, when It
leads to unexpected results, blame Eng-
land that It did not go far enough,

Thus arriving at the conclusion that
Germany's name is inconsistency. the
author Is not writing history but |s
pamphleteering. It is this that marks
the contrast between his first eleven
and last four chapters. We suppose
Prof. 8chmitt's book, especially in
these latter chapters, 'will be read with
not less interest by pro-Germans than
by the friends of the Allies.

Poetry of the Day.

In a book of college verse published
in 1897 and made up of selections from
the literary magazines and the
“comics” of forty colleges representa-
tive of all types, large and small,
men's and women's, endowed or main-
tained by the State, such topics are
exhibited In the list of contents as
“After the Game,” "At the Race,
“Hed During Exams"” “Re Thou a

losopher: “Our study of the birth time
from Lucretius.

before Homer have vainly sung, bhe-
coming a prey to all consuming time.
We move in a greater history, the
landmarks of which are not the birth
and death of kings and poets, but of
species, genera, orders. And we set
out these organic events not accord-
Ing to the passing generations of man,
but over scores or hundreds of mill-
ions of years.”

Why do men puzzle their wits about
the age of the earth? The Irish pro-
fessor answers the question as nearly
satisfactorily as, we suppcse, it can be
done. He says that the geological age
plays the same part in our conception
of the universe's duration in time as
our knowledge of earth's orbital radius
does In our efforts to realize the ime
menesity of space. The ancients meas-
ured time with the life of n man or a
generation as the unit, and space with
terrestrial units. May it be sald that
thke gain consists in a clearer recog-
nition of the profundity of our igno-
rance as to the universal constitution?

tiny planet by measuring its stony
structure and calculating the ages they
represent, or by calculating the amount
of sodium in the oceans, the rate of
accession by deposit, and so determin-
ing the =ons that have passed since
all the waters were sweet, how much
real knowledge have you acquired
when your sclentist guides carry you
back anywhere from a paltry reach
of ninety millions to a grand maxl!-
mum of 1,000 millions? The consensus
nowadays fixes extremes of ninety
millions and 150 millions. On the scale
of common apprehension there is not
a very distinct disparity.

In a chapter called “Other Minds
Than Ours?" Prof. Joly considers the
canals of Mars, His careful exposition
leads to the conclusion that these are
channels caused by the passage over
the planct's surface, at ever increasing
proximity, of satellites that have
“fallen into” Mars, They are “physi.
cal surface features,” tracks of astro-
nomical history.

of the world has led us a long way |
We do not ask If|
other lliads have perished; or if poets |

Whether you measure the age of our |

ferentiation,” “Drinking Song." “Her
Little Glove,” “lLove Laugha™ "My
Pipe Is Out,” “That Sweet Gir] Grad-
uate,” “To the Faculty,” "Two of a
Kind," “With a Copy of Keats." Ron-
dels and triolets, saccharine love
ditties; girls and football, pipes and
mugs and poker chips, lectures, puns
and parodles; verse at Its lightest.
After skimming through such a vol-
ume, to take up A Book of Princeton
Verse: 1916 (Princeton University
Press), edited by Avrrep Noves, is to
experience a shock of surprise, pleas-
ant or unpleasant according as tem-
perament varies between the extremes
of conservatism and radicallsm.

The verses are selected from the
writings of undergraduates in the past
six years. The young contributors
are much more reriously literary than
the earller academic generation. Com-
pare the present topics with the
cuarlier: “Broadway and Tenth Street,”
“To Francis Thompson,” “The Thief.,”
“The RBubble Blower,”
Values and the (‘ub” “The Canal
Boat Pilot, Retired,” “In Memory of
the Bandsmen, 8 8. Titanic,” “Venezia,”
“The Knights at Rhodes” “A Rose
Found in a Greek Dictlonary.” Col-
|iegiana no longer plcket Pegasus on
the campus.
lines s no longer enough; these com-
poritions run pages long. There Is
not &0 much fun, g0 much gayety and
gallantry in them. As one of the poets
cries, “My spirit calls out in anguish,
‘Why, oh, why? "™ No answer, The
“cub" cannot get his city editor to
give more than a paragraph “in an
obscure corper” to the story of a
mangled child of the poor, while an-
other of a “"Boclety Woman In Auto
Cmsh" was run under heavy head-
lines, though “she had escaped with a
scratch on the cheek,” a truly poetic
line. What newspapers do _college
boys read? >
' Undergraduate poets have adopted
the style of the day, and, ‘whether the
#tyle be good or bad, they wear it as
those who are to the manner born.

Recent additions to the “New Poetry
Berles” (Houghton Mifliin) are Roada,
by GRacE FaLLow Nomrtox: A Song of
the Guns, by GILBERT FRANKAU: Some
I'magist Pocts, the 19168 anthology;

International Relations Leading Up to

the War.
Early appearance in the fleld is not
the only nor the chief claim to

recognition of England and Germany,
1740-1914 (Princeton University Press),
|hy BERNADOTTE EVERLY BCHMITT, pro-
fessor of history In Western Reserve
University. The author has searched
well the records, has welghed his evi-
dence judicially, and has fused his
conclusions into a text that progresses
logically and frultfully, It can hardly
be called impartial, Can a truly im-
partial history be written? If it can,
how Interesting is it? While recogniz-
Ing certain British errors and acts of
provocation, Prof. Bchmitt's book Is In
cumulative effect an arraignment of
German policles In international af-
fairs. Whether that is the fault of the

rulers each reader must decide for
himaself.

The book separates Into a major
first part dealing with ancient Teuto-
British rivalries and a lesser second
part which Is written too soon after
the event to stand upon an equal foot-
Ing with the other,
drawn between the eleventh and
twelfth of the ffteen chapters, on
“Agadir and 1ta Aftermath” and “The
End of the War.”

The author's name on the title page
of an essentlally . pro-Hiritish book s
hound to attract attention. He s
native born, and his German looking
patronym comes through Bwitzerland,
having belonged to a forebear antedat-
ing the American Revolution. Prof.
Bchmitt's “glven” names are more cor-
rectly Indicative of his attachments,
His own record Is more interesting
than his dewcent, He in u graduate of
only n dozen years standing of the
University of Tennessee, and only
elght years ago took his “first class”
in the honor school of modern history
of Merton College, Uxford, whither he
went as a Rhodes scholar In 1905, If
our colleges are turning out men with
this author's talent for the writing of
history and other scholarly “lines" of
literary composition it is reasonably
to be supposed that American writers

historlan or of German diplomats and |

Gabling and Pagodas, by JouN GouLp
FLETCHER, The Imagist anthology,
isecond of Its kind, comprises poems
| written by Richard Aldington, “H. D.,"
J. G. Fletcher, I, 8. Flint, D, H. Law-
rence and Miss Amy Lowell in exposi-
tion of their pet theory. The imagists
are skilful with words, they make ple-
tures that stick Iin the mind: but we
wish they might be happler. They
say: “We are experimentalists, but
l'w' ask to e judged by our own
standards.” What they have set out
]u- do they have done, and have done
to perfection. Mr. Aldington's “Sun-
sets':
| The white body of the evening
| 1s torn into scarlet,

Blashed and gouged and seared
| Inta erlmson,
| And hung {ronleally
| With garlands of mist.
i And thes wind

Blowing over London from Flanders
I Hun u bitter taste,

| Mr. Frankau's war verses mwere
written in part while thelr author
{was serving in the fleld. The title
ipoem was begun with notes jotted

down in a lull in the Aghting at l.oos.

The line is to be |and was finished in the trenches about |

| Ypres, “The last three stanzas," he
[says, “were written at midnight In
[ brignde headquarters with the Ger-
man shells screaming over into the
ruined town':

We huve bartered our souls to the guns;
Every fihre of hody and brain
Huve we trained to them, chalned to them.
Beifs?
Aye! but
chaln,
Of our huacks
workings,
To hide them and guard and disgulee,
Of our ears that are deafensd with service,
Of hands that are scarred, and of eyen
Grown hawkllke with marking their prey,
Of wings that are slashed as with swords
When we hover, the turn of a hlade
From the death that Ir sweet to eur
lorde.

proud of the weight of our

that ara bowed to thelr

Rainbow roads, cross roads and “the
red road” of war are In the verses hy
Miss Norton. It is odd to find included
in the first section, “Ralnbow Roads,"
a poam entitled “The Plumea Upon
the Hearse of My Heart," but the

“The Quarrel” In the last decade of
{ the nineteenth century, “The Admi-

Eird, My Soul,” “Continuity and Dif- |

“Newspaper |

Four, twelve or twenty |

plumes are bright in the sun, they are
“stately and high,” and
The plumes upon the hearre of my heart

Came tossing back to the town.

Then selzed them there my soul's wild art

For wings and for & erown,

“Gobline and Pagodas” carries &
preface In 'which Mr. Fletcher is not a
bit less interesting than he is in his
verses. A book (he says) lles on his
desk. It Is bound in red and printed
on cheap paper. He has had it several
{years, He wants to write a poem
about {t, How shall it be handled?

If he followed the Victorlan tradl-
tion (he says) he would speak only
of the book's contents and its author.
He would compose a poetic criticigm
of the book’s text, and tell how it had
affected him. “In short, what the
reader would obtain from this sort of
poem would be my sentimental reac-
tion toward certain Ideas and tenden-
|cles in the work of another.” 1Is Mr,
Fletcher a good judge of the Victorian
mind, manner and method?

But (he says) If he were a realist
he would write about the book's
physique. He would expatiate on the
red binding—and scold it roundly, we
trust, for red bindings are an eyesore
on  the shelves, screeching at the
quieter casings and raving at their
fellows In other shades of red—and
would expose the faults of the typing
and re~ord the ink staln in the south-
east corner of the sixteenth page. “I
should complain, perhaps, of my
poverty at not being able to buy a
better edition, and conclude with a
Jibe at the author for not having
realized the sufferings of the poor."
But, being neither Victorian nor
realist, he outlines for us the method
he would employ:

T should select out of my Iife the im-
portant events connectrd with my owner-
ship of this book, and strive to write of
them In terma of the volume Itself, both!
ax regards subject matter and appear-
ance, In other words, | should link ua'
my personality and the personality of the !
book, and make each a part of the other.
In this way 1 should strive to evoke nl
soul out of this plece of Inanimate mat-
ter, a something characteristle and
structural Inherent In this inorganic form
which Is friendly to me and responds to
my mood,

Theory till applied {8 nothing, Mr.
Fletcher boldly exemplifies his theory
In "Ghosts of an Old House,” the |
opening group of poems in the collec- |
tlon. When he saya “I have tried to |
evoke out of the furniture and sur-
rcundings of a certain old house defi-
nite emotions which 1 have®had con-
cerning them"” he reminds us clearly
of a certain Victorian definition of |
lrmolry In terms of “emotion recollected |
In tranquillity.” From this material |
| presentation the poet passes on lr-|
subtler themes, “symphontes” In blue, |
{in black and gold, In green, white,'
{orange, red, violet and gray. We are |
|invited to learn a lesson in “the omu-]
I tional relatlons that exist bhetween |
| form, color and sound.” These sym- |
! phonies would be most “effective”
printed In inks of their “key" colors.

The colors are carried kaleldoscop-
ically through the life of an artist. His
first episode is Blue: not because he
!s walting for the patren to appear, but
because blue “suggests depth, mys-
tery and distance.” Alone, next, in
the great city, he has a periond of Black
and Gold—but the gold Is in “specks,
the fillusory bliss of life.” He goes
afleld and becomes a pagan worship-
ping nature: Green. | The faming
struggle for unattainable perfection
forms the White symphony. Tempta-
tions beset him: they are White and |
Blue. War shakes the world, and life
becomes Orange. After years of |
struggle and neglect he begins to sce |
| Red, and in old age his spectacles are |
tinted Violet, “the color of remem-
bhrance and regret,” fading at the end]
into Gray.

Even with this load to earry "an-!
lins and Pagodas" is packed with |
poetry that lives and !Ingers In the
‘mind. But we wonder why "Thel
House" has everything, from cellar to |
attle, except a kitchen. Does lhel
musa llve on colors alone?

WHO OWNS COLLEGE SONGS? |
Senlors Michigan University

| Face Sult Under Copyright Law. I

Students in the senior class of the|
engineering college of the University of
Michigan, Ann Arbor, fice a suit as a
result of the actlon of Mre. M. M. Root,
proprietor of an Ann Arbor music store,
who kays that the students are infringing
on her copyrigits of several Michigan
'mmml. among them “The Yellow and the
|lllue." in m song book which has just
‘hrnn issued by the class,

l In an effort to promote the attendance
|of the members of the cliss at the
'nenlnr singe, says the Detroit Free Press,
| & class committee was appointed some
time ugo to draw up a list of the mos!

famillar Michigan songs and publish
it'm-m In a collection to be known as
| “The Engineers' Song Book" The copy

was prepared and placed in the hands
of a loeal printer and the hooks were to
[ be f{ssued to the class in preparation for
| the first senior sing,

' When Mrs, Root heard of the plan
she threatened to usk an injunction
against the printer If he delivered any
of the books,

Officers of the class sald that the
books would be distributed gratia to the
class, thus obviating the copyright dim. |
culty. However, Mrs. Root said that
rince she owns all right to the majority
of the songs which have been included |
in the book she will take steps to see |
that pone are distributed, gratis or other-
Wine,

Among the songs are many which have
been regarded as common property for
eeveral years,

LIVED mn*mmm

But Man of 100 Falled to See One
Hope Realized.

After posing for his picture on his
106th birthday anniversary, Levi “‘.1
Richardson, said to be the oldest man in |
New Brunswick, died before he had
falrly started his 108th year. He had
| been 1 for only about ten days
I Mr. Richardson ascribed his long life

and remarkable preservation of his fac- |
| ulties to golng to bed early and being
| active. He had followed the operations

of the war with the most careful atten-
tion, and his own ambition for the last
year, #nyn the Mutnal Star, had been to
liva long enough to see Great Britaln
! and its allies successful, for e had lived

{under xix sovercigns and had watched
with interest the expansion of the em-
pire.  More than eighty children, grand.

children
vive him.

and great-gramd-hildren  sur-

Not NRich Enough to Be Rude.
Newspaper readers have all bheen told

that the one requisite for being very
mueh “in society™ in New York (8 to be
very rich, And the view finds support,
It I8 said, inglde the charmed circle itself,
At an evening party with songbirds
from the Metropolitan one of the |u'nm|-i
cat queens left in the middle of the pro- |
Rramme, says Harper's Magazine, A

rival, whose dislike of music was equally |
genulne, rose to follow her, hut was de- |
tilned by the gentleman by her ulde,
himself & wit and a noted arbiter of the
elegancies,

“No, my dear lady,” he gsaldl,
aren't rich enough to leave early.
A.

Yyon
Mrs,
has ten times your money--it's all

stay till the end!"

A Londen Remembrance.
To AL B, & tunf Amarican post re-
cently fallen In battle:
1 see your faunllke face, your great, dark
halr.
eyes,
lalr.

Your like torches in & pirate’s

As from the night clud, In the still, gray
light,

We sauntar homse befors the werld grows
bright,

You argus with Intense and solemn heat.

And many & dawn you knesl down In the
streat,

Greeting the day as pagans used to do,

While loitering taxi drivers laughed at
you,

But with the war yeu change, my dear,
dead Pan:

The great hour fills the measurs of the
man:

The faded green carnation falls, at last,

With all the sick things of an outwora
past.

As with each battle fought I scan each
name

Of those who have gone out with thunder
and flame,

Your life seems under some protecting
hand

While from Fate's heur glase sand on
human sand

Spills ceaseless over Death’s Increasing
heap. .

And now yeu tes have gone te that dark

sleep,

Brave singer, can it bes yeour dreams are
dust

Stilled by the roaring shell, the bayenst
thrust?

No, your young death, your dreams, your
high endeavor
Will blossom In the love of France for-
ever!
Hamy Krur.

All in One,
Bunset melts In the sky
While ita glories still entice;
But you find It again
In & watermelon slice.

Ralnbow fades from your sight
When the promise you would bind,
But you find 1t again
In a watermelon rind.

Earth will slip from your grasp
When you want It badly here,
But you find it again
In a watermelon aphere

Mclanpavaom WiLsoON.

Quest of the Golden Fleece.
The awift wind moves across the growing
grain,
Which ripples softly, llke & sleeping sea;
To the horizon sweep the blllows free,
Maoving, yet anchored te the level plain.
85 move the waves across the landlocked
bay
Beneath the unvelied glory of the sun.
While eastward Altting shadows lightly
run,
And warm winds pass upon their seaward

way
Dreaming, 1 seem to hear the cordage
groan
Which binds the sall upen the straining
mast;
I wake, to hear the whirling windmill's

moan,
Like some toll weary Titan of the past;

Ye whn have sought the Fleece without

avall,

Is the sea whereon ve should set

sail.

This

Ningrrs M. Lowarmn

The Lawyer's Rewards.
From Case and Comment.
Rometimes If discouraged
Our efforts may seem
Like nightmares of errors
Or ghost troubled dream.
But why be downhearted
And neakness display,
Or shirk like the cowar
And fall by the way?

The lawysr who bravely
His work wiil pursue,

And ever endeavors
His Auty to do,

And nobly the cause of
His client shall keep,

The highest of honors
Ehall joyfully reap.

Taka courage. dear brothers,

When burdens distress;
In time just rewards all

Your !'abors shall bless;
And It ther a heaven

Where lawyers may go,
The Lord shall reward
You for goodness below,

Wittiam D, Torren.

Sonnet to & Piece of Toast.
From Life,
Thou brilllant plece of ruddy visaged

rend,
Dnu‘;:m} with foresight far beyond thy

nd,

Whn knew enough to fall, not on thy head,
Golden with buttar, but, as If & mind
DId animate thy crispéd pulp and rind,

Refused to gratify the kitchen floor,

And bravely didst relleve my anxlous

mind
By falling back behind and front before!

How sweet thy virgin front to me ap-
peared’

How more than clean that visage, how
endeared’

That sad misfortune’ rlv-?!l daid brave,

And in its perll k itself to save'

Thou art & treasurs far tno rare to sup:

Take comfort, Toast! for none shall eat
thee up!

2

Srrasite Tem-Kismon

Of the Night.
From the Quarterly Notebook.
The war lord rides where the road rums

safe
wmg n‘rrlutn' shell cut the trenches
L]
And (flesh and
bleod,
On the belching guns and the steel set
ranks),

jasues  his “Vorwirts"

Ambition rides hard though the dead
lle wan'

The war lord glories In stalwart sons
Who smils at the hostile fire and fliing
Cholre brande to the burning—youth of the

and—
Clul-'!h- ye dead hands! To your bayonets
eling!

In parting asoft

a claaped those
necks, torn, ud'"“

Pala mothers a-crouch by blackened
hearths
As winter winds shriek threugh shat-
tered wall;

FEach gust a volce—wierd echo of fears—
Each lull & harking; fond lips might ca!l

When God's night, and blackness and
cold are there.

Hark! Wall of the man child, gently
clanped
To ’.‘ w?rm young breast. Oh, happy
eAr
Hark' Fob of the urchin brulsed in play,
le%; Bhn‘m of the schoolboy winning
8 part.

Ah, the blast brings velces of long age!

Drift clouds’
winds!

Ye cannot mufle to-night's Aread cry—
Child voicea that wall through man's deep

Beat raln! Howl ye winter

Eroans
When pawns of the war lord sink te dle.

Nides hard
hell

the ambhition that springs
from H

C. 1. Ravw.

Revised,
From the Kichmond Times-Dispatel.

“Mnother, may | go out to awim?*
“Yes, my dor'lng Jdaughter,

But don't displuy your shapely Hmb—
You know you hadn't oughter,

Wenides. a shark that limb may trim
As you play ln the water.”

Whimasles,
1.4t othera pen thelr tragic tales,
Conyulse the world with laughter's gales;
leave e A llttla apaces to hymn,
When 1 so choose, some pas:ing whim.

Who makes his reader roar with gles

Btralus hard at plausibility;

The tragedles are bullt by art,

But whims epring fu!l blown
heart

from the

Away with those whn make us ery,
Who ralse guffaws that pain the sky;
The amlile, the chuckle, soft and low-—

right for her, but you must be polite and | These give the soul ite cosmic glow!

cC Bb

1 have seen a reference to the Atlantie
Gardens, but am not certaln whether it
was not an error of print for the Atian-
tic Garden on the Bowery. J. 3.0

It will depend on the context. The
Atlantic Garden, next door to the Thalla ]
Theatres, which has just ended its history
of fifty-eight years, should not be con-
fused with the earller historic resort,
the Atlantic Gardens In Bowling Green.
This wag built on the first lot granted
on Broadway, then De Heere straat,
and the asite Is now {dentified as 9
Broadway. This lot was granted In
1843 to Martin Krigler, who built there
A tavern which bore his name. Under
English rule it became the King's Arma
and Gen. Oage there had his headquar-
ters in the Revolutionary War. Fifty
years ago it was a popular pleasure
resort.

i

Please give the titles of several hooks
upon astronomy that would be of ald
to an amateur in studying the subject.

M. B.

Astronomy has too many sides to be
covered matiafactorily in any one treat-
ise. If you pursue the subject as &
branch of mathematics one of ths best
worke will be Chauvenet's “Manual of
Spherical and Practical Astronomy,”
but it has the misfortune that Chauve-
net's manner is particularly hard. 1If
you have a amall telescope you will find
the American Book Company's star at-
las a convenlence in learning what and
how to observe. The great progress in
modern astronomy has been made along
the line of astrophysics. That phase
Is interestingly treated in Prof. 8 P.
Langley's ““The New Astronomy."” Other
books are Newcomb's “Astronomy for
Everybody” and “Elements of Astron-
omy."

When and under what circumstances
were the Bahamas in the possession of
the United Btates? W. E

On two occasiong in the Revolution
the Bahamas, or at least their princl-
pal Istand, New Providence, were cap-
tured by the Americans. In March,
1776, the fleet under Commodore Esek
Hopkins cruised to the south, the prin-
clpal object being to stop Lord Dun-
more’'s depredations on American com-
merce in the fairway south of Hatteras.
In this crulse Commodore Hopkins put
in at the Bahamas and found New PProv-
idence disposed to dispute his presence.
A landing party of 300 under command
of Capt. Samuel Nichols of the marines
carried the fort. RBut as the retention
of the fort had no part In the objects
of his crulse as set forth in his com-
mission, Commodore Hopkins soon with-
drew. He carried away eighty cannon,
fifteen barrels of gunpowder and all the
stores. As hostages he took Gov. Brown
and a number of cititens. Gov. Brown
was afterward exchanged for Gen. Lord
Stirling.

After this incldent the Bahamas seem
to have reverted to their former own-
ers, the Lords Proprietors, holding on
a loose tenure from the British Crown.

Early in 1778 Capt. John P. Rath-
bourne in the twelve gun ship Provi-
dence appeared off the Bahamas and on
January 27 New Providence was cap-
tured again by the Americans, with a
landing force of only twenty-five men.
In the course of a few days Capt. Rath-
hourne beat off the British aloop of
war (rayton. He in turn retired, "
was not until 1783 that the ownership

of the islands was definitely assigned
to Great Britain.

In what magazine and when was Ber-
nard Shaw's “Pygmalion” printed?
A L 8
In Everybody's for November, 1914.

I have seen two children, boys, under
four years, who could nelther read nor
write and were without any knowledge
of letters or figures, call off the name
correctly of every phonograph disk shown
to them. The disks had bheen In use in
thealr homes for a long period.  These
children were not related and the epi-
sodes took place ten years apart, F S,

Do you mean to ask how It was done”
It seems possible that the children found
some distinguishing mark on each disk
or that the disks were shown to them in
A certaln order. In the first case there
need not have been any connivance by
the parents, who may well have bheen as
pussied by the boys' precocity as any-
hody.

Has the United States ruled that the
German rubmarine Deutschland s a
merchant ship? E. H.

Yes,

What is International law In regard to
the provisioning and coaling of war ves-
sels of nations at war in neutral ports”

Has Recretary Lansing forbidden the
provisioning and coaling of German war
vessels at American ports? J. B.C.

The general rule of neutrals is that
war vessels of the warring countries may
remain twenty-four hours, taking on
enough coal and provisions to get them
to the nearest home port; If they stay
longer they are Interned. Where repairs
Are necessary an extension of time iIn
port may be granted, This course has
been followed by the United States in
the present war. German sea fighters
are at exactly as much liberty to coal and
provision here as Bricsn or . rencn war-
ships.

Can some of your readers tell me
whers the worda of ‘“The Dandy Fifth"
may be found? They appeared In some
of the achool readers of the last genera-
tion, J W. D

Where was Charles Chaplin born?
E. McC.
Near London, BEngland, he records in
""Who's Who."

In there A& Government assayer who as-
says ores for prospectors ? G, W, L.,

The assay offices at the mints assay
the bullion offered for colnage, but the
person who wishes to find out the value
of aamples of ore will have to deal with
a commerclal assayer.

Pleasa give the date of the wreck of
the Atlantie? (AN 1 §

April 1, 1873, Bha wam a White Star
liner. Running short of coal, she headed
for Halifax to replenish her bunkers and
struck on Meagher Rock, near Sambro,
Nova Rcotia, Five hundred lives were
lost. Karller, on August 20, 18.2, a
steamer named the Atlantic and a vessel
named the Ogdensburg colllded on Lake
Erfe. One hundred loat thelr lives,

1 should llke Information concerning
the Bransfield family,
HevLen V. RranariELD,
We find nn published record of the
family,

)
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THE WAYS OF THE EAST.

Soldiers In Training. Changing
From Barrack to MNotel.

From morning till night 1t was Jril),
drill and again drill. We were divided
Into groups of fifty, each of which wae
put In charge of A young non-comi .. -
sioned officer from the Military School
of Constantinople or Damascus, or of
some Arab who had seen several years
service, sayes Alexander Anronsoht in the
Atlantic Monthly. These instructors had
A hard time of It; the German military
wystem, which had only recently lbeen
Introduced, was too much for them. They
kept mixing up tha old und the new
methods of training, with the result that
it was ofen hopeless to try and make out
thelr orders,

Whole weeks were apent in grinding
Into the Arabs the names of the different
partm of the rifle; weeks more went in
teaching them to clean it—although it
must be sald that, once they had mas-
tered these tachnicalities, they were ex-
cellent rhots, ‘Thelr eMciency would have
been considerably greater If there had
been more target shooting. From the
very first, however, we fell (hat thers
wWas a scarcity of ammunition. This
shortage the drill masters, In a spirit of
compensation, attempted to make up by
abundant severity,

The whip of soft, flexible, stim:ing
leather, which seldom leaves the Turk-
ish officer's hand, was never idle. This
was not surprieing, for thea Arub ix a
cunning fellow, whose only respect Is for
brute force. He exercises it himeelf
over every possibla victim, and cxpects
the same treatmemt from his superiors

I had had experience with corruptibles
Turkish ofMicers, and one day when bar-
rack conditions becamme unendurable 1
went to the officer commanding our di-
vislon—an old Arab from Latakich, whe
had been called from retirement at the
time of the mobilization. He lived In a
little tent near the moaque, where [
found him squatting on the floor, nod-
ding drowsily over his comfortable
paunch. As he was an officer of the
old regime, 1 entered boldly, squatted
beside him and told him my troubles,
The answer came with an enormous
shrug of the shoulders.

“You are serving the Sultan.
ship should be gweet !

“I should be more At to*serve him if
I got more sleep and rest."

He waved a fat hand about the tent

“Look at me! Here I am, an officer
of rank and"—shooting a knowime look
at me—"1 have not even a nice blanket.”

“A crime! A crime!" 1 interrupted.
“To think of it, when I, a humble sol-
dler, have dogzens of them at home! I
should be honored if you would allow
me—-—" My volce tralled off sugges-
tively.

“"How could you get one? he asked,

"Oh, T have friends here In 8affed ; but
I must be able to sleep In a nice place.”

“Of course; certainly. What would
you suggest™'

“That hotel kept by the Jewish widow
might do,” I replied, L

More amenitics were exchanged, the
upshot of which was that my four friends
and 1 were given permission to eleep at
the Inn—a humble place, but infinite!y
better than the mosque, It was all er-
fectly simple.

—
—_—

Hard-

EATING PAPER IS EASY.

How Fanny Murray Ountdid a Gep=
man Spy's Feat.

It is with a mitigated commiseration
that one reads the story of how Von
der Goltz, the German spy, finding him-
self recognized in  Petrograd, “Apent
some hours eating two parcels of in-
eriminating papers which he dare not
burn in the grate*

As a feat of mastication, says the Lon-
don Observer, Von der Goltz by no
means holds the record. Paper Is easily
reduced to a pulp and swallowed (the
Ink acting as an appetizer), and the
only diMiculty in this case was the quan-
tity.  Leather is another matter, but
apart from meals of hard pressed ex-
plorers there are authenticated instances
of meals of the kind.

What may be described ns a paper
meal de luxe was that of the famous
Fanny Murray mentioned by Horace
Walpole: “I liked her spirit in an in-
stance T heard of t'other night. She was
complaining of want of money. 8Bir
Richard Atkins immediately gave her a
£20 note. She sald: ‘D your f20'
What does it signify ™ clapped [t betweey
::\:-.; pieces of bread and butter and ate

Remembers Japanese Who Accom-
panied Him on His Travels,

“In all the countriesx of the Far East
rich men abound of whom little is heard

outside their home provinees.  Lattery
they have heen more in evidence as lux‘-
urious tourists for whom nothing wns
oo good India has her share sir
Ratan Tata, the Indian mer-hant pripes
who had been touring Japan for eloven
weeks, and Lady Tata left kobe for
India last month

During his stay Sir Ratan purchased

Japanese and Chinese curios and ohjets
d'art to the value of §50.000, savs the

Eaat and West News  Just hefore his
departure Sir Ratan made o gift of
5,000 to Mr. Nomura of Yokohuma,
who accompanied him  throughout his
stay In Japan and acted s companion
and adviser to the Indian  magnite

during his travels stlly Tata sent Mrs,

ura each u hand-

some gift of beautiful and wvaluahle
emeralds, Tt ix suid that the knight-
hood which was hestowed upon Sir
Ratan during his stay in Japan was not
to his liking He had previously re-
quested that his name should not he

presented for knighthood,

Famonas Literary Fraad.

One hundred ard Aftv-two veirs agn
dled the most famous 1erire mnostor
in history. George Psalmanazar ape
peared successively In o the g
Frenchman, Irishman, » M
vert to Christlanity, then a Vi i
Jap living on raw fesh, roots and herhes,
and finally as a Formosan, until he ac-
knowledged his many deceptions

He was a clever man, with a ts '
able aptitude for languages, =1
London Chronicle, nnd was the o
of an Imaginary religion. whi i he pro-
duced as the religion of the 1
He deceived the archbishe
bishops of Englund, as we
lows of the Hoyval & 1y Wl
forgeriea and impostures were -
ered he earned his lving o i
writer and aszlsted iy eompitty
“Universal History,” ta which
tributed several important items

During the latter ye
was the friend of Dir
on May 3, 1763, m
Ironmonger row, St

ars of his 1
Johipsor
the ag

Laukes

of s

A Whistler Story by George Moore,

“Whistler was walking with o
he sald, =ayvs John Lilosvid W
writing of a conversat W ‘ g
Moore, ‘Ugly hoots  hoot-
how can you™ They were e
expensive hootg and |
surprise what wWar Wi
‘Pointed  toes  pointed t watil
dreadful lookmg g W
on, ‘Are they really vy I
and Jimmie vapped onr e '
course —how cun v Moot I bl vt
thought pointed toes gl bt |
posed of course Whistier st I it
and 1 determined not 1 ot th
pair of pointed ton Then, o lintle time
afterward 1 et Mrs  WH h.p
pened to Fay something ohout her hin
band's view:s on pointed toes gl rhe
maid ‘Of course Jimmie bhas 1o wear
pquare toes' e haw nodeformed fon

“In everything Whistler's exiraond
nary egolsm wan manifestod Hecuae
af hia fool, you see, he evoived a theory
that square toes were heautiful  aned
pointed toes ugly, and tricd to mi'.a
other people accept It

Went




