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BOOK REVIEWS.

THE OLYMPIAN: a Story of the City.
By James Oppenheim, author of
“The Nine-Tenths,” ete. New York:
Harper & Bros.

R. OPPENHEIM'S “Olympian"
i= a laboratory product. Ml-
croscope and camera developed
it. Lying along beside these
must have been innumerable
little noebooks. ruled and squared to the
tersest terms of truth and, at the last,
bulging with transcriptions of appear-
ances, conditions and reactions. The ca-
reer of Kirby Trask in the commercial
maelstrom of modern New York is pur-
siued here by this man of letters with no
less scrupulous rigor than marks the man
of science in his quest of homicidal
dacillus or eugenical possibility. The
story throughout has the clean focus of
blography. It is, however, more com-
pelling than any save the most excep-
tional of biographies, since the author, as
yomancer, has used his right to set the
type above the individual, stressing the
latter in color and meaning by the power
of composite human nature. In its be-
ginning and along the middle courses this
story is that of thousands of overconfi-
dent, untrained vouths who have found
New York, or any other monstrous city,
to be only a cruel arena whose wild
beasts are fiercer than those of ancient
Ephesus, or old Rome, or modern Seville.
The gathered and organized detail of
this period of young Trask's life is a
model of literary realism. It is also a
body of expert testimony lighting up the
same period in the lives of thousands of
boys and men drifting about that most
unhuman of human inventions, a great
city. Perhaps this picture is the real
point of the story. It will prove to be
such to the socially minded. Beyond this
period Trask’'s story becomes that of the
few, of the half dozen or less, who out
of obscurity have risen toward the top
of financial and soc!al power. This it is
nowadavs to be an Olympian. Olympus
is no longer a sunny hill summit in
ancient Greece where trumpery gods play
lascivious tricks on the earth-born.
Olympus is an inspiring skyscraping
money factory upon whose pinnacles the
lords of wealth stand looking off upon the
world’s inequalities and bending their
splendid energies to multiplying and deep-
ening these gaps between man and man.
This romance, a marvel of seeing and un-
derstanding, dramatizes the biggest thing
in modern life—big business—and fits it
throughout with a splendid cast of char-
acters. The indirect message here may
be social. Its direct, outstanding appeal,
on the contrary, is to the individual, to
the boy and the voung man, to make the
fizht for Olympianship in this kaleido-
scopic modern world of boundless re-
source and opportunity.

MARRIAGE. By H. G. Wells, author of
“The New Machiavelll,” etc. New
Yark: Duffield & Co.

Mr. Wells hand works here in the
full habit of scientific methods, while his
voice is tuned to the mellow tones of
romance. Out of this partnership there
emerges an important and "impressive
novel—in substance, a Serious study’ of

the common state of marriage and its ap-
proaches by way of the thrifty, concerted
action of parents in “marrying off’’ their
daughters. It is an English story, one
sufficiently common in theme, however,
to make it at home in any place. The
obvious purpose here is to round the com-
mon, unbroken e to its full in-
dividual and social meaning. This is not
« preachment. It is a picture—most life-
like—containing no additions to the bare
truth and no subtractions from it. Ob-
servation, record, defendable interpreta-
tion, and the novel as a mere vehicle of
transmission—these are the agents of this
social study. Curiously, last week there
came to hand a similar novel—the theme
identical with this one, the issue the
same, it, too, written by a man. In both
cases it is the husband in this mismat-
ing who possesses high vision, noble in-
tent, a self-denying spirit, patient devo-
tion and an almost parental care. In
both cases it is the wife who proves sad-
ly inadequate, uncomprehending, unmoral,
insincere. The household, in both cases,
is held in self-respecting bond by the
large wisdom of the husband. This curi-
ous unanimity of outlook on the part of
two undeniably superior students and
writers means nothing at all, but it is in-
teresting.

THE HONEYMOON; a Comedy in Three
Aets. By Arnold Bennett, author of
“The Old Wives' Tale,” etc. New
York: Georgze H. Doran Company.

The ambitious though average reader
approaches Arrold Bennett in a specially
induced state ¢f mind. Here is a young
author who has leaped full-panoplied into
the very center of thewring drawn around
the maodern literary elect. About him

cults arise. To the sterling quality of
his genius voices innumerable bear wit-
ness. To be sure, these voices are com-
monly those of women, voices of culture
and gquasi-culture. Again, to be sure,
these literary judgments are neither over-
logically nor overintelligibly stated.
tather are they put out in the tones of
emotion—in “Ohs!” and ““Ahs!" and sighs
of altogether inexpressible delight. But,
despite these puzzling incoherencies, their
volume and their numbers cannot be
gainsaid. And the average reader con-
fesses to the weakness—if it be a weak-
ness—of liking to be in the full tide of
the reading vogue. So he encourages
the habit of going to Mr. Bennett in open
and amiable mood. He desires to find
sweetness in the fountain from which
so many quaff in ecstasy. He wishes to
be pleased—and tries to be. Take the
case in hand. He would like immensely
to see the fine comedy of *““The Honey-
moon.® to realize its guaint situation, its
wit, its grace, its flavor of human nature,
its essence of subtle action, its gathered
and ordered beauty of comedy.

There is no use. The average reader
must “‘tryv, tryv again” to shape his dull
wit to see here more than a somewhat
stupid farce whose single saving grace is
a young woman of only falr intellect.
Swamped, however, in a morass of human
miasmatic commonplaceness, the young
woman, by contrast, does emit a certain
glow-worm radiance. As a mere ex-
ternality the farce, too, is handicapped by

NEW PUBLICATIONS.

Bell and Wing
By FREDERICK FANNING AYER
‘Absorbing, astounding, inspiring,

baffling—London Academy.

Power and originality.
—Cork Examiner.

A great work—Boston Herald.

Marks of genius constantly.
—Troy Record.

A wealth of ideas. ?
—Boston Transcript.

Gennine aspiration and power.
—Qccult Review, England.

Near the stars.
—~Portland Oregomwian,

Astounding fertility.

~—Brooklyn Times.

A striking book of verse.
~—Boston Post,

Price $2.50
G. P. PUTNAM'S. SONS,

a ublquitous stage director who appears
—to the average reader—to be rather
more coDceited and absurd than he ap-
pears to be anything else.

PLAYS: The Dream Play; The Link; The
Dance of Death. By August Strind-
berg. Translated by Edwin Bjork-
man. New York: Charles Scribner's
Sons. Washington: Brentano’s.

The vision is that of a man poking in
dark and moldy corners, from which he
extracts wet, stinking rags-and-tatters of
human nature. These he hangs out upon
the common, where they dance in the
wind, now and then taking on a faint

similitude to men and women moving
fitfully to and fro, but in the main ap-
pearing to be just what they are—soiled
shreds and patches of life. Strindberg
calls this exhibition drama. And another
drama from the same source is only
more of the same sort—another harlot
added here, an adulterous wife there, In
this place another triumphant lover, in
that a betrayed husband, sniveling or
cursing. If the ignorance of the whole
world, expressing Itself in the mistakes
and suffering of men and women, could
be crowded into some half acre of the
earth it might look like one of Strind-
berg’s plays, but not otherwise. If to be
hopeless of self, distrustful of all others,
vindictive in spirit and action, faithless
toward the word of life, be genilus; If
an unbroken mouthing of the mean, the
suspicious, the common, with movement
always downward and never an instant
of soaring, be great realistic art—why,
then, August Strindberg is one of the
greatest geniuses that ever lived.

The drama, whether its mission be to
amuse, to divert, to teach, to inspire,
must first of all bear some relation to
truth as truth is distributed, not as some
single side of it i=s herded and exploited.
And this is our grievance with Strind-
berg. His persistent half-truths are
eguivalent ta no truth, or, rather, do
they act Hke some imperfect lens, dis-
torting to hideousness the objects within
its range. One leaves these plays and
passes to the man, forgetting the one
speedily, remembering the other pitifully.
By way of contrast, a reassuring con-
trast, turn to Henrik Ibsen for some of
the big meanings of life as it is gathered
up in the great art of dramatic realism.

A MAN’'S WORLD. By Albert Edwards.
New York: The Macmillan Company.

Mr. Edwards declares himself to have
feit many times the practical need of
reading more about ordinary people and
less about heroes and extraordinary folks.
This Is a feeling that the most of us
claim, and so we welcome his own book,

for which he makes no larger promise
than that it is to be the story of his
life, telling “how, in the face of the
things which happened to me, I tried to
be decent.”” And Robinson Crusoe him-
self was never more painstaking and
plainly circumstantial about the facts of
has day-by-day island life than is this
author in the account of his experiment
of living. Full avowal, intimate and
open demeanor are the marks of this re-
markable book. One closes it keenly Im-
pressed with the accidental character of
the happenings that project the sum of
this life. It is clearly an un
voyage, a drifting, now in sight of land,
now in deep water® or in shoal, but al-
ways uncompassed, undirected by what
in expansive phrase is called *“a guiding
principle of life.”” And it is by just this
token that we know the story to be, in
large part, our own, as we believe it to
be also that of half the world and more.
How can one, from the strange ports of
birth and early years, set out a full
course upon thjs alien sea. How can
one plumb the depths of that upon whose
surface even his little craft sails, a tim-
orous stranger to its mysterious tides.
So in all—in religion, in vocation, in
love, In friendship—one feels the press
of a bountiful circumstance rather than
the certitude of an.ordered plan. This
is life. This is our way, too. This is the
richness of the book to us. There are
here amazing revelations of day-by-day
usefulness and happiness. Here are in-
teresting phases of life—criminals, beg-
gars, unlicensed lovers, hungry and un-
sheltered folks whose urgencies of na-
ture and environment cause them to re-
act differently, away from the rule, but
exactly in the line of their own light.
Among these people of various sorts one
chooses for long remembrance Ann and
Nina. A big and stirring record, origi-
nal, as perfect honesty is likely to be.

STUDIES MILITARY AND DIPLO-
MATICs 1775-1865. By Charles
Francis Adams. New York: The
Macmillan Company.

One judges these studies to hold deep
meaning and interest to that class of men
who stand in bond to engage—at periodic
intervals, and in the spirit of professional
dispassion—in the gentle art of killing off
a part of our surplus population, in the

genial name of honorable warfare. The
immediate appeal of these military
studies to this class lies in their technic
and their soldierly flavor. They stand,
moreover, as models of logic and state-
ment. To the general reader, also, these
are absorbing bits of true history drawn
from first-hand sources of information.
The most of them are shaped to try the
colors of that vainglorious frame ot
mind with which limited text book mak-
ers have fitted us out in the elusive
name of patriotism.

Commemorative occasions, of one sort
or another, served perhaps their best
purpose in starting these Inquiries that
probed finally to the truth of certain
parts of our military history. Under this
investigation, the battle of Bunker Hill,
even—event-storied and sung to our child-
hood—becomes an example of “‘the om-
nipotence of luck in matters of war,”
while the battle of Long Island stands
stark as scanty victory, solely through
the “dilatoriness and stupidity of the
enemy,” according to Gen. Charles Lee

in his report to Washington. Last year
in Washington there was unveiled a
statue to Count Casimir Pulaski, the
first chief of cavalry in the United States.
This event gave Mr. Adams a fitting
chance to expand the status of this
branch of the army in the revolution. A
perennial subject, ‘“‘the ethicas of seces-
sion,"”” becomes here the basis of a spir-
ited analysis of the views of historians
and jurists, both north and south, sup-
plemented by the author’'s positive opin-
fon upon the ethical import of this act.
Agalm ‘‘some phases of the civil war” is
a friendly but uncompromising criticism
of this part of James Ford Rhodes’ His-
tory of the United States, wherein de-
ficlencies and shortcomings, vital defects
according to Mr. Adams, are noted and
supplied. These studies, searching, schol-
arly, finished in manner and substantial
in theme, are, iIn matter and method, in-
valuable both to the student and to the
general reader of history.

CONCERNING SALLY. By William
John Hopkins, author of “The Clam-
mer,” etc, Boston: Houghton Mifiiin
Company.

Mr. Hopkins has taken up here an un-
usual theme for story use, though in real
life the situation is both altogether pos-
sible and, in its general features, com-
mon. That & father disappears leaving
his family to fend for itself is a daily
commonplace. That this family through
its own deserving comes into comfort and
the happiness of many sincere friend-
ships is not strange. That the father,
this accomplished, returns for acceptance
apd support is quite to be expected. That
he is rejected is, according to most peo-
ple, exactly what he deserves. Such is
the barest outllne of this novel. Now—
and here is the point of departure into
the unusual—this father is a brilliant
and fascinating man, a college professor
of quite superior order. He has how-
ever, developed the secret vice of gam-
bling, a habit that takes him frequently,
to a nearby city on vague pretexts of
“laboratory work."” Discovery, loss of
position, and disappearing follow. Some
very clever work is done in depicting the
double character of Prof. Ladue and in
presenting his little daughter Sally, the
only one able to meet in any adequate
way the elaborate ceremony of her fa-
ther’s reflned cruelty. Intellectually, Sally
is her father's own daughter. The mother
is merely a woman—average—but adored
and, in a way, protected by Sally. Char-
lie, the baby, is destined to inherit the
father's viclousness, but not his brain,
and to be the means of discovering the
father in some underling capacity in the
gambling house to which the boy made
frequent resort while away from home at
college. All of the story is admirable in
conception and execution. The early part
of it, where Sally and her father are
the leading features, is inimitable. Sally,
her father gone, never quite finds foe-
mar worthy of her steel. In the later
reaches of the story she is, of course, the
heroine of a love story, a very delightful
one, as she might easily have been of
half a dozen had she not, as woman,
been stanch and serlous and honest, llke
Sally the little girl. An uncommonly fine
story—this author’s best.

THE MOON ENDURETH; Tales and
Faneles. By John Buchan. New
York: Sturgis & Walton Company.

The title suggests that these tales and
fancies may have been worked out in the
madness that, now and then—in long
betweenwhiles—is placed wupon man
through the witcheries of the moon. In
that case, these, clearly, should have to
do with mystery, magic, marvel, miracle
even. Reading proves that some of them
do move by these hidden agencies, while
others of them are as sane as the sun in
open day. (A sure sign of moon-lunacy,
whose chief symptom {s Intermittence—
lucid interval set off against sheer mad-
ness.) Bome of these stories flow in
through the five senses, in quite the
ordinary way. Others of them come
across on a sixth or even a seventh
sense. Now, if, unluckily, we happen to
possess the usual channels only, we
shall be able to make nothing whatever
of & part of these—the best part, too, one
suspects. Having read them all—adven-
ture, romance, mystery—tales so original,
so rich in imagination here, so trans-
criptive of the verities there, each so
fascinating, all s0o uncommon in work-
manship and artistry, one involuntarily
obtrudes this wish—would that more
writers, and yet more of them, were mad
—moon-stricken—as this man so hap-
pily is.

MARK TWAIN, A BIOGRAPHY; the
Personal and Literary Life of Sam-
uel Langhorme Clemens. By Albert
Bigelow Paine. With letters, com-
ments and incidental writings hith-
erto unpublished; also new episodes,
anecdotes, etc. Three volumes. Il-
lustrated. New York: Harper & Bros.

Literature is indebted to this bjographer
for many new glimpses into the personal-
ity of Mark Twain. Mr, Clemens himself,
in the friendly intimacy of an association
that existed nearly ten years prior to his
death, contributed the reminiscences of
his childhood, and placed at the disposal
of Mr. Paine the world-wide correspond-
ence of his later career. ‘Dear William
Dean Howells, Joseph Hopkins Twichell,
Joseph D. Goodman and other old friends
of Mark Twain'" contributed ‘‘precious
letters and memories,”” and that the work
has been approved by the only living
member of Mark Twaln's family is evi-
denced by its dedication to Clara Clem-
ens Gabrilowitsch, ‘““who steadily upheld
the author's purpose to wrlte history
rather than eulogy as the story of her
father’'s life.”” These credentials assure
accuracy. Asg to the manner of their
statement, the three volumes might be
three motion films, so vividly human do
they picture the man who gave us tears
and laughter, and who voleed for us some

of the mighty questions we, too, would
demand of life, but cannot, because, lige
dumb creatures, we can only fesl.

In so vast a fleld, covering nearly 2,000
pages and, in point of history, & life that
exceeds the Bible aHowance, one might
expect a dull paragraph, here and there,
but every line has its share in the splen-
did whole and no reader who loved T'wain
or appreciates good blographyv can afford
to miss a word. Mark Twamn lived his
life in the open, and if all men did not
know his faults it was becaupe they
would not listen to his own exaggeration
of them. He had no fallings except
those that made him more lovably kin to
the rest of us, and he set no false value
on the genius that made him a torchlight
in comparison with the tallow dip power
of the everyday man. “With his

| he had inherited the weaknesses of our

kind. With him, as with amnother, a
myriad of dreams and schemes and pur-
poses daily flitted by. With him, as
with another, the spirit of desire led him
often to a high mountain top, and was not
rudely put aside, but lingeringly—and
often invited to return. With him, as
with another, a crowd of jealousles and
resentments, and wishes for the 11l of
others, daily went seething and scorching
along the highways of the moul. With
him, as with another, regret, remorse and
shame stood at the bedside during long
watches of the night; and in the end,
with him, the better thing triumphed—
forgiveness and generosity and justice—in
a word, humanity."

Added to the literary valye of the worxk
are many photographs of Mark Twain,
members of his family, and of the men
and women identified with his literary
and social life both in this country and
abroad.

SMOKE BELLEW. By Jack London,
author of “The Call of the Wild,”
etc. Illustrated by P. J. Monahan.
New York: The Century Company.

“Smoke Bellew is a first-class story.
Its adventures are vital and of the com-
plete sort, such as whip the courage and
edge the wits while they pull upon mus-
cle and sinew without rest—an all-around
supreme experience of both body and
soul. It is, moreover, a communicable ad-
venture, put with such color of picture
and sweep of action as to give the reader
a very real though vicarious part in its
dangers and escapes.

Smoke Bellew is the unexpected hero of
this tale—a soft fellow of mild weathers,
who hardens with splendid swiftness amd
vigor under the rigid exactions of life in
the Klondike and beyond. Besides being
one of Jack London’s best stories—origi-
nal, picturesque, man-size—this adventure
is also another witness that this writer—
stretch as much as he may to reach his
full height otherwhere—stands at his
highest only in the region of his first
literary triumph—a triumph so far un-
surpassed.

“CHARGE IT”; or Keeping Up With
_Harry. By Irving Bacheller, author
of “"Keeping Up With Lizzle,” etec.
New York: Harper & Bros.

The Hon. Socrates Potter comes this
year like an old frlend. Such good sense,

bred opinions, and himself generally such
a genial and original manner of man, stir
welcome a-bubbling while as yet the Hon.
Socrates has no more than made his en-
trance bow. Well do we remember this
laughing philosopher of last year who,
before our eyes, steered a whole commu-
nity away from the material and moral
bankruptcy involved in ‘Keeping Up with
Lizzie."”” Now this year, bethoughtful of
fair play, as one expects Socrates Potter
to be, he takes the men in hand to point
the money-mad, debt-ridden, speed-crazed
frenzy that seizes upon those who try to
keep up with Harry. The book is crowded
with the laughter of ridicule and carica-
ture bent to the uses of showing how
these things look from the safe and sane
corner where Socrates Potter stands.

LONDON LAVENDER; an Entertain-
ment, By E. V. Lucas, author of
“Over Bemerton’'s,” etc. New York:
The Macmillan Company.

Mr. Lucas is hardly to be regarded as
a novelist, and this is reason for giving
thanks. He writes so delightfully and
intimately of people whom _Jhe has cre-
ated that it would be a pity to enmesh
them in the artificlal limitation of plot.
In *“london Lavender'” he brings back
upon the scene a number of characters
whom he has heretofore introduced in
“Listener's Lure,” *“Mr. Ingleside'’ and
“Over Bemerton's,”” and without any at-
tempt to work out a romance he carries
them through various relationships and
experiences, and incidentally reveals anew
his close acquaintance with London and
his keen understanding of modern Eng-
lish life. The particular specialty of
“IL.ondon Lavender’ is a movement to
collect and preserve old folk songs and
ballads, the story teller becoming inter-
ested as secretary of the society, and in
his researches with his director unearth-
ing some distinctly refreshing individuals
in the country districts. The reader is
introduced to the =zoological gardens in
Regent's Park and to the remarkable
anthropoids over which Mr. Wiles is in
charge. But 't must be borne in mind
that apes are not monkeys, else there
will be heartburnings and trouble. In
none of his previous works has Mr. Lucas
been more attractive or readable.

THE FACE OF AIR. By George L.

Knapp, author of *“The Scales of
Justice,” ete. New York: John Lane
Company.

A ship adrift upon the face of the
sea, with not a soul on board, with no
boats missing, no trace of struggle, no
sign of disease! This ship taken as a
derelict and remanned with a prize crew

and again unpeopled and a second time
abandoned in the same mysterious man-

such shrewd seeing, such sturdy, home-

ner! This is the mystery solved In this
little story which turns upon a filibuster-
ing expedition in the earlier days when
the South American people were throwing
off the Spanish yoke and establishing
themselves as republics. The explana-
tilon, when it is finally made, is suffi-
clently plausible to meet requirements
and there is nothing supernatural about
it at all. A thrilling narrative of the sea
with the savor of the brine.

THE JOYOUS ADVENTURES OF ARIS-
TIDE PUJOL. By Willilam J. Locke.
Illustrations by Alec Ball. New
York: John Lane Company.

Willlam J. Locke i{s never happier than
when he is creating an eocentric char-
acter, a Septimus, or a Beloved Vaga-
bond or a Simon. In Aristilde Pujol he
has presented perhaps his most engaging
personage, but he does not attempt to

tell his history consecutively, merely re-
lating bits of it, just as Aristide himself
revealed his past in flashes of recollection.
This engaging Frenchman, speaking al-
most perfect English as the result of a
Sojourn as an instructor of French at
an English girls’ school, has pursued
fortune and pleasure over widely diverg-
ing courses, impulsively, irrationally and
even quixotically. No business is suffi-
ciently serious to prevent him from play-
ing the cavalier. He is always ready to
assist womankind in distress, even though
his action may empty his pockets and
wreck his prospects. He adopts an infant
found upon the road as he rattles along
In a decrepit motor car, agent of a corn
cure. He reunites unhappy couples. He
tries to prevent an adventurer from mar-
rying the fortune of a young English
girl only to find her an accomplice for
the purpose of his complete financial ruin.
He is, in short, a will-o’-the-wisp, resource-
ful, {irresistible, absolutely honest, and
ultimately happy in a union that promises
a contented and prosperous existence.
Aristide Pujol constitutes another item
in the reading public’'s debt to this versa-
tile and always entertaining story teller.

MR. ACHILLES. By Jeannette Lee,
author of “Uncle William,” etc. With
{llustrations. New York: Dodd,
Mead & Co. Washington: Brentano’s.

Mrs. Lee has already given us one of
the dearest of fiction people In “Uncle
William.”” Now she adds a new friend
in “Mr. Achilles,” quite a different sort
of person, a Greek fruit vendor with the
soul of a poet and a great love for his
native land, which he hopes to present to
his American friends in befittingly glow-
ing colors. Not untll a little girl comes
along and on learning that he is a Greek
asks him about the Parthenon has he
had an opportunity to speak of the things
that are so close to his heart. This is
the beginning of a friendship which
makes of Achilles a most valuable ally
when the little girl is kidnaped and her
wealthy father is tempted with black-
mailing propositions by her captors. Then
Achilles applies himself to the difficult
task of her discovery and it is his triumph
to be able finally to restore her safely
to her parents. A stirring, beautifui
story! that will be read with great pleas-
ure by a multitude of people.

THE DESTROYING ANGEL. By Louis
Joseph Vance, author of “The Brass
Bowl,” etc. With illustrations by
Arthur 1. Keller. Boston: Little,
Brown & Co.

A man who is convinced that he is
doomed to an early death goes to an
obscure town near New York with the in-
tention of putting an end to a life that
has become burdensome. There, by
chance, he meets a young woman, scarce-
ly mwre than a girl, who is in deep dis-
tress. To save her from her predica-
ment he offers to marry her forthwith
and give her his name. He then disap-
pears and apparently authentic reports of
his death on the other side of the world
are received. He 1s, however, not dead,
but returns later in perfect health, to
find his wife become a famous actress,
with the sinister reputation, however, of
casting a deadly blight upon all who love
her. In this situation Mr. Vance finds
the materials for one of his rapid action
stories of mystery and compiication, in-
volving crimes and tragedies and reach-
ing a thrilling climax in a motor boat
race and wreck with the hero and heroine
cast upon an uninhabited island off the
southern coast of Massachusetts. This
is one of the best of the Vance novels,
and permits no flagging of interest from
the first chapter to the swiftly evolved
conclusion.

CHOICE LITERATURE. Compiled and
Arranged: by Sherman Willilams,
New York State Institute conductor.
Seven Books. Revised and illustrat-
ed. New York: American Book Com-

pany.

These seven books comprise a new =e-
ries, providing a complete course of sup-
plementary reading for the first eight
school years, the seventh book being in-
tended for the last two years. A wide

range of excellent material has been se-
lected and edited carefully, to train chil-
dren to love good literature. Each selec-
tion is a classic well worth reading for
its own sake. In the lower books is much
poetry. Many of the familiar nursery
stories are Included In the elementary
numbers, the scale rising to substantial
and standard works of the best authors.
Unusually attractive illustrations add to
the value and interest of the pages, while
foot notes lead the child to further read-
ing if desired.

MUSICAL DATES FOR LITTLE PATES.
By Isabel Stevens Lathrop. With
illustrations by H. Lancing Smith.
New York: Duffield & Co.

If it is important to teach the young

musical student to memorize the names
of the world's greatest comrosers and

musicians, together with the d&ates of
their activities, a surer way could not be
devised than by means of the rhymes
and pictures of this jolly book. It is im-
possible for a youngster to hold it in the
hand without becoming interested in the
history of music, although at first per-
haps the comic accompaniments of the
text may slightly distract attentjon from
the facts. It is in any case a novel and
entertaining gift book for children who
are studyihg music.

THE SEASHORE BOOK; Bob and
Betty’s Summer With Capt. Hawes.
Story and pictures by E. Boyd
Smith. Boston: Houghton Mifin
Company.

Last year from the Houghton Mifflin
press came the “Farm  Book,” which
treated of country matters in a way to
delight the children. Now comes “The
Seashore Book,” which tells the story of
Bob and Betty on the coast with a dear
old sailor to tell them stories and, intro-
duce them to the wide-ranging aspects of
seafaring life. Mr. Smith is both f{llus-
trator and author, and in both text and
pictures he appeals strongly to his young
readers. Many of the illustrations are in
full color, and give this charming book a

pfirt.lcula.r value as a possible Christmas
gift.

THE WHITE SHIELD. Stories by
Myrtle Reed. Illustrations by Dal-
ton Stevens. New York: G. P. Put-
nam's Sons.

Here are assembled a number of short
stories from the pen of the late Myrtle
Reed McCullough, whose untimely death
a few months ago cut short a literary ca-
reer of great promise and marked suc-
cess. They have been gathered from
many sources, chiefly the monthly maga-
zines, In which the bits of fiction origi-

nally appeared. There is a wide variety
of theme here, but all the tales are in
“Myrtle Reed’s” familiar style. The vol-
ume is printed in similar form with the
pl:l'evlously published works of this au-
thor, :

AN AMERICAN GIRL AT THE DUR-
BAR. By Shelland Bradley. New
Yorks John Lane Company.

Now that it has all taken place and
passed from our minds, and the pictures
clipped from the cotemporary newspapers
and magazines have all been pasted away
In the scrapbook, there comes to us a
wonderfully interesting story of the dur-
bar held last December on the historic
“ridge’’ overlooking the Mughal capital of
Delhi, at which King George V was pro-
claimed Emperor of Indla. After profuse
apology for using *“‘girl” in the title, the
narrator, the Countess of Hendley, pro-
ceeds by devious ways, in which we again
scrape an acquaintance with Berengaria
and Aunt Agatha's opinions, until she
embarks on a P. & O. boat, subsequently
landing at Bombay, going thence to Delhi.
As a guest of Berengaria, whose Lus-
hand is now the ‘‘lieutenant-governor of
the northern provineces,” the countess saw
and heard everything from the best pos-
sible advantage, giving favorable com-
ment upon the use of the numerous Tom-
my Atkinses as police, and reporting many
enjoyable and  _characteristic conversa-
tions. “A vivid and inspiring description
of all events on the official program’
serves inadequately to convey an idea of
the descriptive element of the story. It
is indeed fortunate that England had so
truly regal-looking a pair to send to play
their parts for the first time in the digni-
fled and pomp-loving east. The Indian
people, whatever their differences of creed
and caste may be, are above all things
an intensely religious people, and the re-
spect for religion showed by thelr king-
emperor made a deep impression.

The author shows mature judgment, en-
tering into the spirit of writing about In-
dia as very few have since Mr. Kipling,
and works up a nice, gossipy sort of style,
taking one into his confidence, and giving
gae book the manner of a personal narra-
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THE HONORABLE MISS MOONLIGHT.
By Onoto Watanna, author of “A
Japanese Nightingale,” etc New
York: Harper & Bros.

Lord Saito Gonji is to do great things
for the new Japan, and by way of be-
ginning his parents select for him a bride
who will perpetuate one of the most
fllustrious families in the kingdom. But
young Lord Saito loves Miss Moonlight,
a geisha dancing girl of the House of
Slender Pines. She is the most cele-
brated geisha in Kioto—that paradise of
geishas—with scarlet lips redder than the
poppies in her hair, and starlit eyes. The
hero's father, in remembrance of the un-
fulfilled romance of his own youth, per-
mits his son to marry Miss Moonlight
instead of Ohano-San, a daughter of the
samuri, to whom he was bethrothed.
There is a year of happiness, but no heir
to succeed the honorable ancestors of the
House of Saito, and so——. But to lay the
lightest touch on the delicate tracery of
events tnat shape the destinies of Miss
Moonlight and Ohano-San would be like
brushing the silver bloom from a plume.
The inborn fatality of gthe orient is re-
vealed in a 'woman's sacrifice to the
gamuri, and above the clash of battles
sounds the voice of the new Japan.

The Worst Feature.
From the Cleveland Plain Dealer,

Here is Plerre Loti again with another
of his knocks.

Pierre says, anent our vociferous presi-
dential campaigning: ‘“The time lost in
futile outpouring of words can never be
recovered.”

Alas, Plerre, nobody has any desire to
recover it!

BOOKS RECENVED.

THE HYSTERIA OF LADY MACBETH.
By Isador H. Coriat, M. D, author of
“Abnormal Psychology,” etc. New
York: Moffat, Yard & Oo.

AMERICAN HISTORY IN LITERA-
TURE—-—NOTED SPEECHES oF
DANIEL WEBSTER, HENRY CLAY,

JOHN C. CALHOUN. Edited with

blographical sketches by Lilian

Marie Briggs, assistant in the New

York Public Library. With portraits.

New York: Moffat, Yard & Co.
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THE SPIRIT OF CHRISTMAS.
Arthur H. Gleason. Illustrated by
Spencer Baird Nichols. New York:
Frederick A. Stokes Company.

THE HOME RULE BILL. By John
Redmond, M. P, New York: Cas-
sell & Co., Ltd.

THE LOG HOUSE OLUB. By Robert
Eggert. Philadelphia: John C. Win-
ston Company.

THE TURKEY DOLL. By Josephine
Scribner Gates. Illustrated. Bos-
ton: Houghton Miffiln Company.

FIRES. By Wilfrid Wilson Gibson.
New York: The Macmillan Company.

LITTLE BOOKS ON GREAT WRITERS
—WILLIAM MAKEPEACE THACK-
ERAY. By Sldn;‘y Dark. Witn four
illustrations by Fred Barnard. New
York: Cassell & Co., Ltd.

POWER OF FEDERAL JUDICIARY
OVER LEGISLATION; Its Origing
the PFPower to Set Aside Laws;
Boundaries of the Power; Judicial
Independence; Existing Evils and
Remedies. By J. Hampden Dougher-
ty, author of “The Electoral System
of the Unijted States.” New York:
G. P. Patnam's Sons.

UNSEEN EMPIRE; a Study of the
H@t“l-ﬂmmﬁ.!ﬂm
Their Debts. By David Starr Jor-
dan, president of Stanford Univer-
sity. Boston: American Unitarian
Association.

THE NEW LIGHT ON THE OLD
TRUTH. By Charles Allen Dins-
more. Boston: Houghton Mifin
Company.

THE CLASSICAL PAPERS OF MORTI-
MER LAMSON EARLE With a
Memoir. New York: Columbia Uni-

versity Press.

THE DIXIE BOOK OF DAYS. B
Matthew Page Andrews. Phila-
delphia: J. B. Lippincott Company.

CHATS WITH CHILDREN OF THE
CHURCH. By James M. Farrar,
D. D.. LL. D., author of “A Junior
Congregation,” etc. New York:
Funk & Wagnalls Company.

E FLIGHT BROTHERS. By Mrs.

l:IIHI... R. S. Henderson, author of “The
Magic Aeroplane.” Illustrated by
Emile A. Nelson. Chicago: The
Reilly & Britton Company.
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From the Dayton News.
Where one reads systematically, it is
simply marvelous what can be accom-

plished in a short length
have been notable examples of where
men have mastered foreign languages by
reading five minutes a day at certdin
hours, or where they have become learned
upon certain subjects by giving so many
minutes a week to the subject. Gladstone
used to read certain things at certain in-
tervals upon his journey to and from
office. Lord Chesterfield had certaln
books read to him while he” was being
shaved. Rousseau had a big set of books
into which he delved while eating his din-
ner and at no other time, finally master-
ing everything in the whole set. But
none of those men lived in the days when
the newspaper was as important as it is
at this time, not even Gladstone.

At thig time it is possible for one to
become “‘well read” by following only the
newspapers. But he would have to follow
them with system. He would have to
learn where to find what he wants to re-
fuse to consider that which he does not
desire, and to understand the nature of
a newspaper.

Despite the fact that the average per-
son may consider the daily newspaper
only a vehicle for transmitting the sordid
and sensational, the fact remains that in
the course of a year every well regulated
newspaper carries a review of ancient as
well as modern literature, in one form or
another, and certainly it deals with the
serious as well as with the sensatiogal af-
fairs of life. Naturally most of this more
] serious matter appears upon the editorial
pages of the papers, where it should ap-
pear.
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Number of Words a Child Uses.

From Answers.

Take a paper and pencll, follow the
child for several days, several  weeks,
putting down every mew word that is ut-
tered. And when the word “child” is
used, it does not refer to a boy or girl
of seven or elght, but one of three.

An investigation recently made by fol-
lowing a child at that age and noting
every word that was used showed that
it had memorized 1,771 different words.
They covered practically everything with

which the child came in contact and
were words the child had never heard be-
fore.

Another investigation of words used by
children between sixteen months and
nineteen months old showed that the
lowest vocabulary that was reported in-
cluded the use of sixty words. The high-
est was 232 words. From two years on
the vocabulary of a child increases rapid-
ly, until at three years the average child
has a vocabulary of at least 1,000 words.

URING the summer some valu-
able acquisitions have been
made by the print division of

the Library of Congress. The

most important of these is the

set of lithographs of the Pana-
ma canal by Joseph Pennell, purchased
by the government and deposited in the
Library. The set consists of twenty-six
or twenty-eight drawings made in the
Canal Zone the early part of the present
year. The majority of these are of the
construction work, and give better than
any photographs or written descriptions
an idea of the Immensity of the under-
taking. Cranes and derricks, steam
shovels and iron scaffolding have not
heretofore been regarded as picturesque,
but Mr. Penne¢ll has so discovered them.
Not, of course, unrelatedly, but as im-
plements and as factors in great com-
positions. It is, as he himself has said,
the wonder of work that he has interpret-
ed and as no one before him or of his
time has dared to do. The business of
art is to intrepret not only beauty, but
life. To do this, however, requires both
skill and perception.

One not endowed with imagination
would probably have seen nothing more
in the Culebra cut than dirt and a steam
train, but to Mr. Pennell it meant a
masterly achievement, resuiting from
well-directed effort. In a letter of con-
gratulations upon the purchase of this
set of lithographs by the government,
Joseph Bucklin Bishop, secretary of the
Panama commission, wrote Mr.
Pennell: “You saw the work as no one
else has had the eyes and the brains to
see {t.” and it is very true. But it should
not be thought that the artist read into
the scenes he transcribed a pic-
tureasqueness which did not exist. Quite
to the contrary, for his drawings are
very accurate, and by the engineers in
charge have 80 been pronounced.

*The greatest compliment I have ever
had,”” he says, "is when these men told
me my drawings ‘“would work.”

There is a distinet relation between
use and beauty which all do not realize,

and the fyuth is that some of the finest
mon works in the world have
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come into existence through a logical ef-
fort to acquire a desired end, to serve
a need, rather than through a delib-
erate intent to exercise artt When Mr.
Pennell asked one of the engineers how
he happened to make the splendid
springing lines of his arches and but-
tresses, as he had, as fine as any cathe-
dral's, the reply was that he did it to
save concrete. 8o, after all, art,
Whistler put it, does sometimes seem to
just ‘“‘happen” and to be part and par-
cel of the business of life. One needs,
though, the discerning eye to discover it.”

“lI went to the Panama canal,’” writes
Mr. Pennell in an article recently pub-
lished in the Print Collector’'s Quarterly,
““because 1 believed the greatest engi-
neering work the world has ever seen
would give me the greatst artistic inspi-
ration of my life. I went because I be-
lived that at the canal I should see the
wonder of work, the plcturesqueness of
labor, realized on the grandest scale. I
believed that If but little of all I had
heard of the huge locks, the great dam,
the deep cut, were true, on the Isthmus
of Panama I should find the most mar-
velous subjects of a'l time, so risked it—
a risk of 15,000 miles—for possible pic-
turesqueness.’’

Mr. Pennell's enthusiasm is exhaust-
less and it is manifested in his works.
Each drawing was done under strong
emotion and at fever heat. They are
bold and strong, vital and moving. The
spirit of the age transfuses them; they
carry and transmit the impression which
the artist received. Each subject is well
chosen; all ‘‘compose well,”’ or, in other
words, make well balanced plctures. The
equation has been Instinctively reduced
to its lowest terms, everything in the
way of detail that is unnecessary has
been left out and hence the impression
is vivid and distinct.

On his way to the city of Panama Mr.
Pennell stopped at Gatun, and there, on
‘a. bridge overlooking the yawning chasm,
the drawing which now takes its place as
the third of the series, ‘'Gatun—Dinner
Time,"”” was made. “While I was at
work plcturing the scene as it lay bhe-
fore, or rather below, me, a bell rang.”
he says in the introduction to a lttle vol-
ume on these lithographs just publighed

by J.B. Lippincott & Company, ‘‘the gn-
gines whistled, the buckets paused, ev-
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erything stopped instantly, save that from
the depths a long chain came quick-
ly. up, and"clinging to the end of it, a
Cellini would have grouped them, were a
dozen men—a living design—the most dec-
orative motive I have ever seen in the
wonder of work. For a second only
they were posed, and then the huge
crane swung the group to the ground
and the design fell to pieces as they
dropped off.”

This glives an idea of how the artis-
tic side of the work appealed to Mr.
Pennell, and why no photograph taken
at random could ever be as impressive,
or literally as true, as these lithographs
made by not only a skilled draftaman
but a sensitive artist,

Just how they were made Mr. Pennell
himself has told in the foreword to a
catalogue of an exhibition which has
just been held in the galleries of
Frederick Keppel & Co., New York.

“lI had,” he says, *“blocks of litho-
graphic transfer paper made, and did
all the drawings on the spot with
lithographic pencils and chalks. The
dampness and heat had little or no
effect on them. They (the drawings)
were carried from Panama to San
Francisco, and thence to Philadelphia.
They were seen and handled at times
very carelessly—or enthusiastically—by
several people, including cowboys and
collectors. They were put down upon
the stone in the printing office in Phil-
adelphia; and every one of them trans-
fered after a journey of six thousand
and more miles and a three or four
months' delay. 5

To follow the process of artistic lithog-
raphy a little farther. The drawing
after being transferred to the stone is
fixed thereon by washing with weak so-
Iutions of acld. It is then washed with
pure water and inked, after which a sheet
of paper 18 lald upon it and run through
the press. In this way the impression is
made, but the design remains on the
stone, which ¢in be reinked for other im-
pressions. Much of the interest and ex-
cellence of the prints depends upon the
inking and printing, and for this reason
Mr. Pennell insists upon doing or super-
intending the printing of his own work.
Each impression in this way becomes, as
it were, an individu expression rather

than the product of Jgechanical process.
A

It is in the printing, Mr. Pennell main-
tains, that half the mystery and charm
of lithography lies; and he ventures the
bellef that if more had learned to print
their own works the number of artist-
lithographers would not be so few.

At present these Panama lithagraphs
by Mr. Pennell are not on public exhibi-
tion at the Library of Congress, but they
can be seen upon request in the art read-
ing room of the print division by all who
are specially Interested.

Mr. Pennell visited Washington twice
last summer, once in June and again in
August, and he writes with enthusiasm
of the beauty of our city.

4
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HE print division of the Library of
Congress has In preparation an ex-
tensive and Interesting exhibition of
lithographic work in color, illustrating
the most advanced methods of color print-
Ing in use today. This exhibition will
embrace several hundred examples and
will comprise work done not only In
America, but in Germany and France.
Within recent years color printing has
made great strides and really wonderful
results are now obtained by the so-called
mechanical processes. Through this
medium excellent reproductions are being
made at comparatively moderate cost of
the great masterpleces of painting. This
exhibition will probably be plgced on

view early in the coming winter.
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THE Arts and Crafts School has open-
® ed auspiciously. Several changes
have been made in the faculty since last
seAgon, the chief significance of which is
the bringing to Washington of other mas-
ter craftsmen.. John Cranston, a pupil of
Mr. Stone and a graduate of and an in-
structor in the Rhode Island School of
Design, will have charge of the depart-
ment of metal work. Miss Esther Brock,
a graduate of Pratt Institute, will teach
design, and Miss Pettis, a pupil of Miss
Turner's, will conduct the classes In
weaving. Miss Bush-Brown, daughter of
Mr. H. K. Bush-Brown, the sculptor, will
be the instructor in wood block printing

and stenciling. Interest in the arts and

crafts, not as a fad but as a rational
means of simultaneously training hand
and brain, is increasing, and instruction
along these lines is being more and more
recognized as of genuine worth. There is
still sEome work which can be better done
by the skilled workman than by the ma-
chine, and when this is well done it has
not only artistic merit, but an actual
marketable value. Throughout the coun-
try effort is being made to revive the
handicrafts. In this city the Arts and
Crafts School represents this forward
movement.
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HE American Federation of Arts, the
headquarters of which are in this

city, is sending out no less than eighteen
travellng exhibitions during the coming
season. Some of these are of oil paint-
ings; others are of water colors., - Two
are of prints loaned by the Library of
Congress., Of these, one, comprising
ninety mezzotint engravings of portraits
by famous English painters, has just been
sent to the University of Missouri; the
other, composed of about an equal num-
ber of wood block prints, color etchings
and lithographs, will go within the next
few days to the Art Institute of Kansas
City. -
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1SS LESLEY JACKSON, Miss Noyes

and Mrs. Kimberly spent the sum-
mer at Provincetown, Mass., studying
under Charles W. Hawthorne, the well
known figure painter.
The town itself is picturesque and pleas-
antly located on the very tip of Cape
Cod. Parallel with Main street are lines
of wharvea used by the fishermen which
are now more than half Portuguese. Here
for severnl years Mr. Hawthorne has
painted the majority of his plctures and
for several seasons conducted a summer
school In outdoor figure painting. This
year he had seventy pupils. Once a
week he gave a criticism and once a
week he painted before his class. His
methods are quite different from those of
the usual art school, and his pupils are
for the most part advanced workers, not
beginners. The two things he phasizes

with these held paramount in mind,
breadth and strength are encouraged.
The result, if the work that Miss Jack-
son has brought back with her can be
taken as typical, is a delightful disregard
of unessential details and a keen realiza-
tion of broad colorful effects. Miss Jack-
son's studies are extremely direct, sim-
ple and Impressive, full of light and ‘air,
vital and true. Not one is finished, none
will be framed and exhibited, but each
to the real lover of art is a delight on
account of its big, direct simplicity. Miss
Jackson has also made some strong
studies of the little town 1n its warying
aspects, painting with freshness of color
and breadth of stroke the little white
houses with their green shutters, the tall
sweeping elms and the interesting, dusty,
turning streets. Miss Jackson has usually
employed water colors as her medium,
but all this summer she has worked with
oils and with most satisfactory resuit.
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'SS ALICE C. FOSTER is at work at

present upon two minlatures, one
of her mother, which promises to be an
excellent llkeness, and the other of a
very young girl with brown expressive
eyes and long braids of hair which fall
gracefully over her shoulders. Both are
broadly treated in the newer style of
miniature painting now practiced, and are
firmly as well as delicately modeled and
good in color. Miss Foster will have her
studio this winter in the Wyoming.

8., J. DUNBAR, the sculptor, has
* just completed a model for a memo-
rial statue to be erected in South Caro-

lina—a competition not yet decided—and
is at work at present on the model for
a memorial to be placed in Minnehaha
Park in Minnesota.
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AUL W. BARTLETT'S studio in this
city is still closed, the sculptor con-
tinuing to work in Paris. Mr. Bartlett
has recently completed a model of a

are correct valués and clean , and

statue of Benjamin Franklin, which 1is
to be erected' im Waterbury, Conn.
LEILA MECHLIN.
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American Geography Abroad.
From the Cincinnatl Thmes-Star.

Another striking proof that geography,
especially American geography, is not
taught as it should be in English schools
has recently been furnished.

An English girl, apparently of good edu-
cation, announced upon her arrival in
New York that she could spend spend
but three days in this country and there-
fore would be able to visit "“only New
York, Chicago and San Francisco.” Ajp-
parently she believed that, could her wvisit
be extended to a week, she could see all
the rest of us without trouble or Incon-
venience.

There was a time when American feel-
ings would have been hurt by such evi-

dence of forelgn ignorance of this big
country. It would have been looked upon
as showing a lack of appreciation closely
akin to contempt. We hated to have out-
siders say upkind things about us, but
most of all we hated to have them say
things which showed that we had made
so little Impression upon them that they
refused to take the trouble to secure
facts.
But what was once regarded as hu-
miliating has long been looked upon as
merely amusing. The Englishman or
Englishwoman who makes such egregious
blunders no longer provokes our rage.
but, rather, arouses our risibilities and
invites our pity.
have forgotten pretty nearly all the ge-
we learned in school would never
mistakes concerning foreign

countries we had started out to explore.

Even those of us who _
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