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Cooper's land of little lakes
THE LEGENDS AND TRADITIONS
OF A NORTHERN COUNTY. Hy
James Fenimore Cooper. G. P. Put¬
nam's Sons.
THIS is H rare book in a time t>f

either frivolous or ponderous
book making;; In a period of

commercialism in literature here is a

book which will be incomprehensible
by the readers of new novels; it has
the flavor of some of the county his-
torii s of England in the first years of
the last century. It is distinctive
among American books even of similar
purpose, for it is compact of an ex¬
traordinary selection of old legends,
family history, old letters and personal
memoranda of great variety, detailed
with a delightful naivetG. Some of the
most distinguished names of our Co¬
lonial history are sprinkled through its
pages; while it is fragmentary in its
essence, made up of the most alluring
odds and ends, yet the imaginative
reader, if at all informed as to the life
<>f the well-to-do in rural New York
some two hundred years ago, will find
great illumination streaming from its
whimsical pages.
The "northern county" is Otsego,

which lies, starred with charming
lakes, in the centre of the most beauti¬
ful part of New York State, in the
opinion of competent judges. The vll-
lag" of Cooperstown was one of the
principal centres of the intelligence,
charm and cultivation of these early
residents; in brief memoranda this
early life is reflected In these pages,
which have been written to preserve
local color, and contain much detail
of the life of Fenlmore Cooper, und of
bis father, never before published. The
Coopers were Quakers. William Cooper
of Cooperstown married Elizabeth
Fenimore, daughter of Richard Fenl¬
more of Itancocas. N. J., In 1774 and
moved to Coopersto^i in 1788, and in
the next year to Burlington, where
James Fenimore Cooper, the writer of
those sea stories.of which Joseph Con-
r id Pas lately declared that they hat!
exerted a great influence upon his life
was horn on September 15, 1789. He

married Susan Augusta De Lancey,
and died at Cooperstown in 1851. He
entered Yale at 13 years of age In the
class of 1808, !>ut was expelled in his
junior year. Then his.father sent him
to sea as a common sailor before the
mast, as a preparation for entering the
navy. After a year of cruising in
foreign waters he was appointed a
midshli man. but resigned from the
navy .^bnut the time of his marriage.
These memoranda are made hy the
author of tlie present volume, and one
of the most interesting chapters is a
transcript of notes made hy Susan
Fenimore Cooper, the novelist's daugh¬
ter, as the only approach to an Inti¬
mate biographical sketch of her father
which was ever made. A paragraph
from the author's "Foreword" ex¬
presses his purpose clearly:
"The whole was written with the

hope of preserving fur future genera¬
tions of my family the life and the
thoughts of people living under condl-

tions which are gone forever, and of
creating in the minds of its readers
the atmosphere in which they lived,
struggled, died and were buried. It la
written in compliance with repeated
requests of my four sons, with the
hope that it may foster ... a love
of the beautiful country with which
their ancestors have been so closely
associated for generations."
The story of the great tracts of land

conveyed to the Dutch patroons, which
were afterward taken over by tl|e Eng¬
lish and "eventually erected into
manors," is deeply interesting. In this
way Long Island, Westchester county
and the Hudson Valley to a point
above Troy, were settled. The lords of
the manors had very great and wholly
arbitrary rights. "Since the thirteenth
century there have been 110 manors
erected in England, and there were no

others in this country except a few
small ones in Maryland, one doubtful
one in New England and perhaps one
or two in the South. ... In this
way a great landed aristocracy grew
up in the Colony of New York. . . .

Some of the manors were enormous.
Tangier Smith's Manor of St. George
was originally fifty miles wide on the
ocean and Sound and of that width
across Long Island."
The lands about Cooperstoyvn were

granted by patents, but without man¬
orial rights. Judge Cooper had about
forty-five or fifty thousand acres in all.
Many are the interesting tales about
these great patents in New York and
Pennsylvania, along the Susquehanna.
Coleridge and Southey at Oxford
planned with Robert Loweji to come

1%and live in America on "the river with
the lovely name," and "they found
their enthusiastic? maidens willing to
venture"; marriages followed, and
"everything was arranged except the
necessary money," and so the plan fell
through.
Judge ^ooper's daughter, Hannah,

was his favorite child, and she was,
according to contemporary testimony,
"talented, beautiful and good. She lived
with her father while he attended the
sessions of Congr«#s at Philadelphia

rlfludand made many friends and had many
admirers. In the autumn of 1800i she
started with one of her brothers to
visit the Morris family at Butternuts.
She was an expert horsewoman, hut
she rode a thoroughbred recently Im¬
ported, and the, horse shied at a dog
and threw her by the roadside and
broke her neck. The spot is still
marked by a shaft of marble, three
sides of which are devoted to her vir¬
tues. . . .. One of her elderly ad¬
mirers was Col. Richard Cary. . .

When the gallant Virginia Colonel
came to die he whispered to his mourn¬
ing family: 'Bury me beside Hannah
Cooper; she was the best woman I
ever knew, and my only chance of
Paradise Is getting In on her skirts.'
This may have been a shock to his
wife and family, but they respected his
wish and buried him where he still
lies.close beside Hannah." This quaint
legend.bolstered with stacks of con¬

temporary tributes to Hannah Cooper's
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worth.is told at length, together with
many details in the once famous
Clarke-Cooper scandal, whose rever-
brations shook the State for years af¬
ter R. F. Cooper's beautiful wife, Ann
Cary, went away with George Clarke
immediately after her husband's death
in 1813.
There is a melancholy chapter about

the great number of fine old houses
now utterly abandoned; too far from
the railroad and unsuited for any oc¬

cupancy which seeks such places. In
a chapter on "Red, Black and White
Men," the author remarks:
"The hooks of Judge Cooper and of

the Settlement Shop teem with inti¬
mate details of the early life of the
village and county. In one is an

agreement of employment, which is a

hit of a shock to us In Its recognition
of the personal liberty of the employed
in allowing him "the last day in each
month in which to get drunk.' An hon¬
est recognition of human frailty and
one of the very comtnon pleasures of
frontier life in those days."

About 1794 Judge Cooper wrote to
"the Honorable Council of Appoint¬
ment of the State of New York":

"Gentlemen: The Almost constant
intoxication, extreme Ignorance and
total want of respectability of a Ma¬
jority of the Judges and Assistant
Justices with whom I have to associ¬
ate in the Courts of Justice of the
County of Otsego renders it absolutely
necessary that I should resign the

office of first Judge of the Countv
aforesaid, as well as to bare a Testi¬
mony against such undignified carrec-
tors as also to avoid the mortification
of being with them . .

Mr. Cooper writes with deep feeling
of the "Lost Atmosphere" of the old
town of his boyhood:
"The people, against the background

of beauty and quiet, were the real
creators of the wonderful old-time at
mosphere of the place; they were
kindly, individual atld interesting . . .

The people never hurried; in the eve¬
ning when tffe mail arrived every
one sauntered to the Post Office. Old
and young were there . . . There were
no steamboats en the lake, only sail
boats, rowboats and scows. The lake
front was not disfigured by its present
row of boat houses and workshops
... All was serenity and beauty
. Perhaps the 'dooper girls' con¬
tributed as much to the atmosphere
of the place as any one household;
they were the 'Cooper girls' in the
early part of th^> nineteenth century
and the 'Cooper girls' they were af¬
fectionately called until the end,
which came for them well on toward
the latter part of that century . . .

They were my four aunts . . ."
Mr. Cooper's book speaks for itself;,

as an echo of the "tender grace of a

day that is dead," it will find a secure
place on many bookshelves by no

means broad enough to hold the favor-
Its books of the week." W. S. M.

MT MOUNTAINS. By the Rev R. T.
Cross. Boston: The Stratford Com¬
pany.

T* HIS is not a hook for the pro¬
fessional mountaineer. It is not1 book for him who is inter¬

ested primarily in establishing1 new

records, in scaling walls never before
conquered by man, and in forcing his

way to heights previously unaftained.
It is not a book for him whose fore¬
most concern is the thrills and terror
of mountain climbing, or who has
more thought for the technique of
mountain equipment and method than
for the grandeur of broad unfolding
vistas. For the author is not one who
is devoted to what is spectacular and
sensational in mountain climbing; he
is a lover of the mountains for their
own sake, of- the invlgoratlon of the
high altitudes, of the ruggedness of
steep cliffs and canyons and of the mag¬
nificence of far flung wooded ranges.
There is something peculiarly val¬

uable in a book on such a subject by
a man whose specialty Is not moun¬

taineering. For one's hobby rather
than his life-work sometimes provides
the best means for self-expression,
since often it represents the true foun¬
tain of orffs inclinations and permits
of a sincerity and an intensity of treat-

Rockwell Kent's Alaskan home and library
THIS is a good time to be in

Alaska. And the scenery

might take the place of books
and pictures for awhile. But if one

settled down in Ieebergville or Walrus
Centre for the long unsocial season

a pigskin.or sealskin.library would
come in handy. Rockwell Kent wrote

a book up there himself, "Wilderness"

"The Tree Dwellers," "The Cave
Dwellers," "The Sea People," "Pacific
Coast Tide Table."

Speaking of his eight months in
Alaska. Kent said: "I regard the trip
as the greatest event of my life. The
quiet adventures that I recount In
'Wilderness' are precious memories
and frequently I am homesick for
Alaska and its rugged beauty. I
brought back with me a glorious

vocabulary. He frequently amuses

the neighbors by referring to a ledge
of rock as a reef; and on a bright,
cloudless day, when, despite his fall¬
ing eyesight, he can see a goodly dis¬
tance, he is In the habit of Joyfully
remarking that he can see 'clear
across the bay.'"
And how joyously Kent also talks

of Rockwell, his little son, who was

his only other companion on the trip.

r\.

Rockwell Kent, Jr. Where Kent, Sr., wrote "Wilderness.

(Putnam) and made the pictures for

it, too. Just tho same he wanted
other people's hooks to read. Here Is

the list of those he took: "Life of
Alhrecht Ehirer," Ooethe's "Wilhelm
Melster," Nansen's "In Northern

Mists," Coomaraswamy's "Indian Es¬

says," "Griesrhisehe Vasen," "Water
Babies," "Robinson Crusoe," "The
IVose Edda," Anson's Voyages," "Lit¬

erary History of Ireland" (Hyde),
Homer's "Iliad and Odyssy," Ander¬
sen's "Fairy Tales," Oxford Book of
Homer's "Iliad and Odyssey." Ander¬
sen's "Fairy Tales," Oxford Book of
English Verse, "Home Medical Li¬
brary," Blake's Poems. "Life of Blake,"

souvenir of the great North.Olson,
the aged Hwede who shared most of
my experiences.< >lson, pioneer of
Alaska, who knows the country from
end to end. He has prospected for
gold. on the Yukon, he whs at Nome
'with the first rush there, he has
trapped along a thousand miles of
cdast, and now he lives with me at
Arlington, Vt., where he spends a good
deal of his time marvelling at the
beauties of the country and criticising
New Knglanders, whom he regards as

singularly lacking In energy and en¬

terprise Yes, to him most New Kng¬
landers are decadents; he considers
them lazy people who are not taking
advantage of their opportunities.
"And, ancient mariner that he Is,

Olson still retains the maritime terms
that have always been a part of his

Rockwell whom he played with,
spanked, watched over.Rockwell wh<f
painted naive pictures of Alaskan
life, who set traps for magpies that
refused to he trapped and who, when
his father told him that the time hail
come when they must return to New
York, said that he didn't want to go
to New York or even live in the coun¬

try In the East. He had tasted the
joys of Alaska and wanted to stay!
Kant has had a picturesque career.

Fifteen years ago he was a fisherman
at Mohegan Island, near Maine. A
few years later he was a fnmman car¬

penter in Minnesota and a r^nber of
the carpenters' union. He subse¬
quently turned up In Newfoundland,
where he went to paint. And last
year he made his memnrahle trip to
Alaska. Zavikr Lyndon.

Authors' Works and Ways
The announcement that a new BOTel

by Sir Hall Calne, "The Master Man.''
Is now being published by the J. TI.
Llppjncott Company of Phlladelpnla
brings to mind the fact that the d-st
of the eleven predecessors appeared
In the enrly eighties.nearly forty
years ago. At that time several of
the outstanding novelists of the past
were still alive and publishing, in¬

cluding Charles Reade, Wllkie Collins,
R. D. Blackmnre. William Black, Rob¬
ert Buchanan. Walter Besant and
Oeorge Macdonald, and except fnjs
Thomas Hardy, few or none of the
notable novelists of the present time
had yet appenred.

Conundrum: What's the surest busi¬
ness on earth?
Answer: Publishing; because It's

based on binding contracts.

Arthur fJulterm'an, who has Just had
published "A Ballad-Maker's Pack"
(Harpers), arrived in Paris from Lon¬
don by airplane recently. He left at
once, with Mrs. Oulterman, for a five
days' automobile tour of the chateau
district, which Is to terminate in a

month's visit to Switzerland. Mr.
Oulterman expects to make Italy his
last stop, leaving Naples on the
Canada, which Is scheduled to ar¬

rive in New York October 4. "In¬
cidentally." he writes, "there's no pi ice
like home, which can't be much hotter
than Paris."

In reading "The Psychology of
Kveryday Life" (Dutton) we stumb'ed
upon the following under the chapter
heading "Play, Relaxation and Mirth":
"Why do we laugh at the following:
"An Irishman in a museum Is gaz'na

with Interest at a copy of the 'WIii-tmI
Victory." 'What may yes call that?'
he asks an attendant.
"'That Is a statue of Victory, sir,'

Is the reply.
"'Victory, Is It,' says Pat, surveying

the armless and headless figure w h
greater Interest than ever; 'bngo*ra,
bin, I'd like to see the other fellow. "

"In the first case," begins Dr. Jam s
Draver, the author, answering hi* own

question, "there is Pat's ignorance of
art, and we may laugh out of our

superiority of knowledge: but snr»l''
Jj'is is not the real and fundamental
occasion of our laughter. . . . Wh.it
laughs in us is the primitive, elemental
pugnacity, suddenly released, and tri¬
umphing over an Imaginary adver¬
sary."

News despatches from Hartford,
Conn., home of Mark Twain, state
that his homestead, which is now .>c-

cupled by the Klngswood School, wi'l
not be demolished to make way for
a new building. The directors of the
school voted to renew their lease on

the place.

The Spur sees In W. T. Oeorge'a
"Hail Columbia!*' (Harpers) a long
needed defence of American business.
In appreciation of Mr. George's decla¬
ration that "American business, shrewd
as it Is, seems to have a heart," the
editorial reads: "This Is the reverse of
what, ws ojton hear. One of the fa¬
vorite iplctures, not merely of the s tap
box pr^tfir,, but of men who ought to
be above, misrepresentation, is of
AmotilpfMi business as a huge monster
which, ^plights In crushing smaller
creatures,fund Is particularly hostile to
one that appears to be getting along
sticflesafiuAlM* ... In addition to
hnmajtHprr,: iot»r English observer sees

noblUty i« American buior.eas."

The Macmlllan Company Inform us
that they are bringing out a new book
by Owen Vaster, consisting of verses
about people prominent in American
life, which will be called "Indispens¬
able Information for Infants; or, An
Early Entrance to Education." The
author's llhe on the title page should
read thus: By the Witty, Wistful M,
Wlater.

. . .

"Wrayigllng and quarrelling are

characteristic of a weak mind
Prom rThc Pocket Oheaterfir,,i /lrir
rone

vjspeaking with Dan Cary of 'Uui j|
/

Own Bfltk Review" fame about the
authorship of "The Mirrors of Wa«h-
ington" we casually remarked that the
hook is selling big and that the au¬
thor is destined to command big sums
of money on royalties. "Ah." says
I>ant "that is one way of discovering?
the author." "How?" we asked in¬
quisitively. "Hv finding out who has
money."

. . .

Edna Ferher has returned to Chi¬
cago from a visit to Estes Park and
Ixnigs i'eak, Colorado, whore she
tramped through the pine forests in
summer snowstorms and enjoyed the
vigorous sport of mountain climbing.
Miss Ferber made the ascent of Longs
Peak and enjoyed it.

. . .

Gilbert K. '"hesterton is at work ot
n new book dealing with his impres¬
sions of America and Americana gath¬
ered during his recent visit here.

. . .

The printing press Is not so Slack as
It's inked.

A Chair on the
Boulevard
Unique and unapproach¬
able Paris as seen by
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His heart's in the highlands
ment Impossible in other fields. Rev.
'ross's book is nothing if not sincere.

It is nothing If not the genuine and
enthusiastic expression of ore who
loves the mountains ardently. A a an

attempt to convey to others an Im¬
pression of the stimulation that moun¬
tains have for him it is deserving of
the attention of all friends of the out
of doors.
The volume consists largely of per¬

sonal experiences, reminiscences and
descriptions of first hand encounters
with the mountains The author pre¬
sents his impressions Intimately; there
are chapters on "How to See the Moun¬
tains." on "Camping in the Mountains"
and on "Climbing High Mountains";
there are descriptions of canyons and
cliff dwellings, of mountain parks and
flowers and forests, of valleys and
brooks and waterfalls, of caves and
tunnels and glaciers. Most of the
author's experiences seem to have been
in the Rockies and Sierras, and he has
interesting chapters on the Yellow¬
stone Park, on the Yosemite and on

the San Juan Mountains. In these we

¦can get Clearly the mountain atmos¬

phere, the vast sweep of the opon

spacee, the massive structure of the
peaks, the sense of something magnifi¬
cent and sublime: end the author Is
so successful ss to instil a city reader
with an Instant desire to board a train
for regions wild and mountainous.
The author does not confine himself

to describing the mountains; he adds
some mountain- rhymes that demon¬
strate the depths of his own reaction
to nature; lie Includes a chapter of
quotations showing the important
place mountains hold in the Rible.

. The dog will
understand

YOCrt POO AND YOUR CAT; TlOW
TO rARE POR THEM. By Roy H.
Spa Hiding, P. V. M. P. Appleton *
Co.
DR. SPAITLDTNG, who is head

of the Animal Hospital of
New York city, has given a

very clear, comprehensive and ap¬
plicable series of Instructions and
methods of treatment for both dogs
and cals. The striking feature of his
hints to animal owners is the advice
to train their pets very much as

though they were human. As he says,
"the mind of the dog is capable of
much development if the owner is
interested enough to stimulate it. He
can comprehend much from a. con¬

versation of simple words such as

would be used with a child."
The hoys and girls who have pets

will he interested In this book, as also
will the older folk.
Probably few readers are aware that

"intoxication" is a very common con¬
dition and accounts for more deaths
among dogH than any other form of
poisoning. But we doubt if prohibition
reduces their death rate appreciably.

RAINY WEfcK
Recipe:.

Take a bride and groom, a
woman with a paot. a man with
a future, a Celibate and a Bore.
Season with a flirtatious May-
Oirl, and soak in a week of wet
weather at a luxurious seaside
house.
Served with a saure of delight-'
fully witty and Ingenious sur¬
prises. it is something to tempt
the most jaded novel reader.

Eleanor Hallowell Abbott
who wrote "Molly Make-Believe,"
"Old-Dad." etc., is the author.

Piles, |1.«0.
Can be heiupbt at any book xhnp or from
E. P. Dutton it Co., 681 5th Ave., N. Y.

Galsworthy's
New Novel

TO LET

combines die passionate
sense of the beautiful
revealed in " The Dark
Flower" with the steady
scrutiny of present-day
life so marked in " The
Man of Property."

On Sale at All
Boohetore» $2.00 Net

Charles | | Fifth
Scribner'* l\ u Avenue,

Sons V y New York

CHARLES G. NORRIS'S

BRASS
A Novel of Marriage

12.00 at any bookshop or direct from
E. P. Dutton & Co., 681 Fifth Av., N. Y.

Surely the GreatNovelofthe Year

IF WINTER
. COMES -

By

A. S. M. HUTCHINSON
From the first four reviews:

Edwin Francis Edgett, in
the Boston Transcript:
No review, no amount of

comment or praise, can reveal
the warm humanity of this story.
It is more serious in manner and

Elot than "Once Aboard the
ugger." "The Happy Warrior"

and "The Clean Heart," with an
intense and deep note that is un¬
doubtedly the outcome of its
author's mental and physical ex¬

periences during the war. Rarely
if ever has any such man as
Mark Fabre appeared in a novel
liefore, although now that we
see him in Mr. Hutchinson's
pages he is the perfect incarna¬
tion of one aspect of a very lov¬
able masculine mankind. If ever
the mirror were held up to
nature, it is held up by Mr.
Hutchinson in "If Winter
Comes"; if ever man were re¬
created in a literary image that
man is his Mark Sabre.

William Lyon Phelps, in
the New York Times:

"If Winter Comes" is not only
a thrilling tale, it is an important
work of art: It has a real and
skilfully constructed plot; the
hero is unforgettable, and even
the minor characters are Impres¬
sively human; it abounds in
humor and wit, the laughter of
fun and the laughter of the mind;
it is based on the spiritual truth
revealed to the world some nine¬
teen hundred years ago. I do
not know when I have had more
continuous enjoyment in reading
a new book.

"If Winter Comes" is one of
the best books of our times.
Its author is a creative artist and
a spiritual force.

John Clair Minot, in the
Boston Herald:
And this is a novel of distinc¬

tion. Have no ddubt about
that, those of you unhappily un¬
familiar with Hutchinson's earlier
work. There is a sense of power
in the way the whole thing
sweeps along, through the de¬
velopment of character and *he
unfolding of plot, to the tre¬
mendously intense climax that
you rarely find in contemporary
fiction.

Heywood Broun, in the
New York Tribune:

"If Winter Comes" deserves
the attention of all readers who
love fin prose combined with
deep and warm feeling for char¬
acter. Mark Sabre is one of the
most ully revealed persons we
have encountered in any novel
for a year. . . . With the ex¬
ception of Tarkington's "Alice
Adams" we have not read any
book this y£ar of such sustained
feeling. W'e think that "If Win¬
ter Comes" is the best novel in
English which has come from
the war.
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