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Tolstoy'* Boswell. ,

I HAVE before n»e a thin paper cov

i-ej volume, the fcfst fascicule ol

a hook whichy will probably exceed
iri siz, and may compare inTlnterest with
BuhwcTI's "Life of Johnson." The work is

a transcription of Tolstoy's conversations
and a detailej^account of his doings day
by day for the last six years of his life

(19M-1)1I). The author is a Slovak

physician. Dr. Dushan Makovitzki, who attendedTolstoy during that period. He was

u follower of the latter's teachings, and
paid several visits to Yasnay.i i'olyana,

\ the Mecca of the faithful, before he befamethe master's daily companion. The
doctor was a naive and devoted disciple,
not man interested in protecting Tolstoy'sbodily health* than in preserving
the least of his utterances. He went about
with a tablet of heavy paper in the right
pocket of his jacket, and whenever the
master ojiened his lips in his presence the
physician would take down the words unobservedand in a secret sijprthand. or

else he woukl try to remember literally
the sacred phrases, to jot them down at
the earliest opportunity. He made no distinctionbetween the significant and the
trivial. At nfeht when the household
was asleep, Makovitzki would sit at his
desk, painstakingly entering bis notes inti
a copybook, adding the description of ai!
that he knew of the master's occupations
during the past day He would labor at
this task far into the night. Sometimes,
however, a day or more elapsed before hi

\ could transcribe his notes, but he is always
careful to indicate this circumstance. The
original notes were not revised or altered
or in any way edited.
Tolstoy was awuof his physician's

preoccupation. On one occasion he remarkedupon it ftt company, saying: "1
beg you. my friends. when I die rememberthis do not attribute much important:*
to what Lsay in conversation. Sometimes
1 talk foolishly, thoughtlessly, on the spui
of the moment. .1 am more carefulal«-ut letters, hut I feel fully rejsponsible only for what I allow to be publishedafter reading proof." An entry t<
the same effect is found in Tolstoy's owr

diaries. Makovitxki confesses that he wai

sometimes vexed at the idea that he was

embarrassing the master, forcing him
so to *i>eak, to refrain from expressing
the thought which he didn't care to hav<
written down, "but it seems to me,'' h<

J^. adds in his preface, "that when all is sai<
and done Lev Nikolaievich was not displeasedby my notetaking; sometimes It
seemed to me that Lev Nikolaievich sale
certain things in a tone In which wa:

heard an unspoken injunction addressei
to me. "Note this down." '*

Tolstoy was extraordinarily fond of his
physician and disciple, whom he calle*
St. Dushan. At four o'clock on the morn

tng of October 28. 1910. Tolstoy, like ar
hotv man left the coml'ort nf hi<

ancestral home to no into seclusion am

meet there his approaching entl Makov
nzki «\ i- his s. ii companion on thit
lonely journey. Several days later he wa:

dying it a railway station, and the faith
ful attendant was the one who uttered thi
last words which were heard by the failin;
man Shortiy before the etui the phyai
eians wanted to see whether T >lsioy wa

still conscious. Makovitzki took a glas:
of wine mixed with water, heid it ti

Tolstoy's mouth, and said in clear ant

solemn tones: "Lev Xikolalevich, wet youi
ips " The master half opened his eyei
and took a swallow. His beloved Dushai
outlived him by some eleven years, am

the present volume, which has just com

off the Moscow vrcsst'9, was edited b;
Tol»to>'s former secretary. The book t

%. dedicated "to the peace loving Ohima
people, whose meekness. humility, pattenci
and firmness in their non-resistance t>

violerce. so touched and moveil Tolstoy."
This first fascicule covers only threi

months out at a period of six years. Tin
material it contains ia chiefly interestim
for striking illustrations of views whlct
we know Tolstoy to have professed. I
holds such various Items as tin- state
menf 'hit Tolstoy remained i hero to hii
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'I valet, although the mail had served him
for twelve years; an account of a morningsmail which included among other
things letters from a Lisbon merchant, a

I Bulgarian high school hoy, a Frwich playiwright and an Americatg lady.as \te!
as vivid remarks on politics, religion, and
literature. He expressed unbounded ad1miration for Dickens and a low opinion
of Mark Twain; he declared that Nietzsche
was a clever feuilleton writer rather than
fx philosopher. He dislikes William James's
"Multiplicity of Religious Experience," saying:"This is a book of a type common

to English literature. James criticizes
religion from the standpoint of science,
and yet the relative importance of religion
and science In life is that of an elephant
and a louse." The diary happens to cover
the date of Bloody Sunday, January 9.!
1905. Tolstoy as a Christian anarchist
was resolutely opposed the revolution-
ary movement in both its liberal and its
socialistic aspects. The only difft renoe
he saw between a constitutional ami a
monarchical regime was that between
masked and open violence. In the discussionwhich was aroused by the disquietingevents in Petersburg the question came

up as to whether there was any differ-
enoe between an assassination committed
by a revolutionist and that committed by
m eolicernan Tolstoy reported, with a|
iv -s noted b\ G<«rki it1 his reminiscent
"Yea, as between the . . . (he uses a

vulgar word (or excrement) of a cat and
of a dog; I don't want to smell either.'*

A Domestic Tragedy.
II U will t»e interesting to what Mako1vileki's notes contribute to our knowledge

of the domestic tragedy which overshadowedTolstoy's hist years and was largely
i responsible f< >r his flight front Yasnaya

Tolyana. Recently a good deal of light
has t>een thrown uiM>n this intimate niat
ter by the publication of a number of
documents, chiefly a memorandum by his

' close friend. Chertkov. which appeared last
yaur in the Petersburg historical review,
"U'.w k'c an.l II v <.

" 1* W'-xu k Iia- » ***

open secret that for various reason* the
relations between Ix-v Tolstoy and his wife

> were In his old age strained to the last
i degree. It was also known that the man's
i' final will, which he penned in the forest
t with a stump for a desk a few months

before his death, bequeathed everything he
; had ever written to his daughter Alex?andra and that this will was unsucccss>fully contested by his widow. Chertkov
1 substantiates the reports concerning these

domestic difficulties. He declares that for
the last ten years of Tolstoy's life the lat1ter was forced to keep his diaries In a safe

* deposit vault to protect them from his wife.
1 "Itcstdes her boundless egotism and des!>otism,"writes Ohertkov. "she suffered
i fn>m a perverdon of sentiment and imagiination, which impelled her to spread the

most loathsome slanders about those
i against whom she cherished ill feeling.be51pinning with Lev Nikolaievich himself."
i Furthermore, the Countess suffered from

mental derangement, described (in 1910) by
} a psychiatrist as paranoia. Being Irre-
s sponsible, she was likely to destroy or

alter her husband's unpublished tnanut-scripts, and so his friends agreed that they
; should by all means be kept out of her

hands. Jealous of every one and susspn'ioua of the existence of the will so unsfavorable to her. the Countess made the
l.ist month- of her husband's life intolierable.

r Mme. Tolstoy's autobiography, which is
* now also accessible in English, naturally
1 gives the other side of the story. Alithough it was published only last year, it
wa« written in t#13. when she had heen a

y widow for three years. While it deals with
* various matters relating to both herself
r and her husltand, its main concern is with
p the tragedy at the close of her married
i life. She casts the blame for it upon cer-

tain friends of Tolstoy, who Intruded upon
e the privacy of his family life and es-

p tranged htm from her. There is profound
; pathos in the passage describing how this
i woman. Who hud borne her husband thir-
t tern children, was not allowed to see him

when he lay dying at Astapovo. Her auto*biography, if if proves nothing else, cer-
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tainly demonstrates again the difficulties
attendant upon being the wife of a genfus,
especially if the genius acts upon his
strong convictions as to how the business
of life .-hould bo carried on.

The Reminiscences of Lev Tolstoy, Jr.
There would also seem to be drawbacks

to being the son of a genius. For the
last two years one of Tolstoy's sons, Lev,
has been offering his reminiscences piecemealto the Russian public. In a sketch
published last sufnmer he told about the
relation** hi'twt»on his I'm Iwr mji<1 himself

As a high school boy of seventeen Lev, Jr.,
embraced his father's teachings and resolvedto become a Christian martyr for r

the good of humanity. In those years
the family, which then included some ten

children, lived in Moscow. The father
was spending his evenings learning the
shoemaker's trade, and even made a pair
of boots for this son, who, however, never

wore them. The eminent shoemaker was

of little assistance to his son when it
came to problems in geometry, but in the
evening he could be heard settling world
problems for his visitor^ with great ease.

The t>oy, who was present at these die-
cussions, would go to bed, his brain buzzingwith the talk and his home \kork left
undone. The young man somehow managedto get into the university, but as

science was anathema to a Tolstoyan he
soon drifted away from his studies. "I am
certain," he writes, "that my leaving the

university vexed my father rather than

pleased him. My attachment to his ide;is
alarmed him. But naturally he could not

tell me plainly that I shouldn't listen to
him. but should live like everybody else."
In due time l/cv, Jr., was drafted into the
army. As a Tolstoyan he determined puo-
licly to refuse the oath. But fate denied
him the crown of martyrdom. The com- ;
mander of the battalion, guessing his state
of mind, called a conference of physicians
and the young man was pronounced unfit
for military service and politely dismissed.
Throughout this period. Lev Tolstoy, Jr.,
insists, his father guided him not at all
and treated him as any acquaintance
rather than as a son.

The younger Tolstoy believes that his
parents retained a mutual affection to the
last. He makes no attempt to pass judgmenton the complexities of their relations.He does narrate, however, a strikingincident which indicates his bias. He
Was staying at Yasnaya Polyana a few
months before his father's death. Late
one night he was roused from sleep by
the apparition of the latter in a dressing
gown. "Oo and get her." said the old man.
tin wii' ni tit'v, puzzmi. IHK*

her home," said the father; "she won't
listen to me. She's lying on the ground in^
the linden walk. You must lift her up."
The son dressed and ran into the garden.
He found th£ old Countess lying on the
ground, her head pressed against the
trunk of a linden tree. She refused to get
up. "He chased me out like a dog." she
groaned, and cried hysterically. "I won't
go hark; I won't go hack until he comes."
The narrator continues: "I took pity

on her and ran up to father's room.

'Well?' he said agitatedly. 'She doesn't
want to come,' said I. 'She says you
chased her out." 'Oh, Lord!" father cried,
'But no, no! It's intolerable.' 'Oo to her.'
I said, 'she won't come unless you do.'
'But no. no!' he repeated beside himself
with despair '1 won't go." 'But you are
her husband.' 1 said loudly, with irritation"It's your duty to attend to this.'
He looked at me with astonishment and
timidly followed me into the garden withouta word. It was only then that mother

tn Ik, h/iliun ' Tk. »nl.

lowing day, the narrator adds, Tolstoy
made this entry in his diary: "YesterdayIjev shouted at me as if I were a

child. Yet I did not shout at him. but
only told him in loud and irritated tones
aii that I considered necessary to suv."

New Do*toyev«ki Material.

it is to be hoped that by the time Tolstoy'scentenary is celebrated (1928) all
his unpublished writings will have been

Itiven to the world. He would thus be
more fortunate than Dostoevski, whose
centenary occurred last year. However,
the publication of long inaccessible DosContinwtl
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"Guarantied to provide engrossing
entertainment.".N. Y. Hcratd.

THE

GREEN
GODDESS

Bv LOUISE JORDAN MILN

Author of "Mr. H'n," etc.

A thrilling novel of a Himalayanprincipality based on
William Archer's play of the
same name. The Pittsburgh
Gazette-Times says: "Thrilling
events'come thick ami fast . . .

The story is livid and absorbing."
$1.90
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ARNOLD ADAIR
WITH THE

ENGLISH ACES
By

LAURENCE LA TOURETTE DRIGGS
All boys will enjoy this new book

r>f the further flying exploits of the
popular hero of "The Adventures of
Arnold Adair. American Adair."
The Philadelphia Public Ledger
says:

"Cokuiel Driggs knows aviation,
and his new book 'Arnold Adair With
the English Aces' is full ot the kind
of hair-breadth adventures that boys
love#"

With illustrations
$1.75 at all Booksellers

LITTLE, BROWN & COMPANY
Pt blishei , Boston

T1
; Women!

If you '00^at em >ou're
*1 a blackguaid!
I-f you doo't you're a

it brute!"
Read Uncle Henry on

Love. Marriage al»d Other
Penis. Real wit, that bubbleslike champagne; and
wisdom of the old-fashioned
"horse sense' variety, as

American as Main Street,as
funny as Huckleberry Finn.

S? at all bookstores and
M/JL newsdealers or by mail.

(REYNOLDS PUBLISHING COMPANY
Incorporated

416 West 13th Street, New York City

LMrs-WilsoivWoodrow
Thrills, excitement and suspensefrom the first page to

the last! Kidnapped in broad
daylight, a young society girl
battles for life and honor with
a murderous band of criminals.
A novel of pulsing life.qf adventure,mystery and glorious
i omance.

,4f Hooknto e» 1.75

BRENTANO'S
J Publishers New York
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