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Tolstoy's Boswell. 3 I

HAVE befure me a thin, puper cov- |
I cred volume, the fifst (uscicule of |
\ a book which/will probabiy emed'
it sizv and-mhay compabe In™Intérest with |
Buoswell's ~Life of Johnsen." The work is

a transcription ’ Tohtﬂy’l conversations
and a 4 account of m doings (hy'

by day for the last six years of his l.ll’t
IMH-1910). The author is a
physician, Dr. Dushan Makovitzkl, who at-
tended Tolstoy during that period, He was
follower of the Iatter's teachings, and’
pabl several- visits to Yasnaya Polyana,
the Meeca of the faithful, before he be-|
came the master's d.ul‘y companion, The |
doctor wias a palve and devoted dul:iple..
nol more Interested in proteciing Tol- |
stoy's bodily health®™ than in greserving |
the least of his utternnces. He went about
with a tablet of heavy paper in the rlhhl.l
poeket of his jacket, and Whenever the

Slovak | & philosopher.

valet, although the man hud served him
for twelve years; an account of a morn-
ing's mail which included among other
things letters from a Ei=bon merchant, a
Bylgurian high school hoy, a iFrineh play- |
wﬂgh: and an American lady—as wel
| a8 vivid remarks on politics, relizion, .J.ml
liternture. He oxpressad unbounded ad-
miration for Dickens and a low opinlon
of Mark Twain; he declared that Niftzsche |
was a clever feuilleton writer rather than
He dislikes Willinm James's
eaultiplicity of Religious Experience” say-
Ing: “This is a book of a type common
to  English Hterature, James criticizes
religion from the standpoint of science,
and yet the relative importanee of religidn

and seience in life is that of an elephant |
The diary happens to cover |
January 9./

and a louse.™
the date of Bloody Sumday.
1905. Tolstoy as a Christan anacchist
was resolutely opposed tg, the revolution-
ary movement in both its liberal and its

socialistie aspects,. The anly  différence

|h-- saw between a constiiutional and o
master opened his lips in his presence the |, rchical regime was that  between
physician would take down the words un- | g eed and open wiolenck. In the dis-
observed and in a socret sherthand, or|,u.gjon which was aroused by the disquiet-
ise b ot ) e
else he wuould try Lo remember litorally ‘jno events in Potersburg the question cime
the sacred ghrases, (o jot them down at up as to whether there wius any differ-
the curliest opportunity. He made no dis- | ooy petween an assassination committed
line i between the :x@lﬂcﬂm and the . + revolutlonist and that commitisd by
wrivia At night. when the household™ X

was asleep, Makovitzki would sit at his
desk, painstakingly entering his notes into
8 copybook, adding the deseription of all
that he knew of the master's occupations
during the past day He wonld Inbor ut
this .task far inte the night. Sometimes,
however, a day or meore clapsed before he
could transeribe his notes, but he is uhrlyal
eareful to indicate this circumsinnes, The
eriginal notes were not revised orsaltered
or In any way edited
Tolstoy was awanrs
preocoupation. COn
marked
begr you
bap this wte much importance
o what ksay In conversation. Sometimes
I talk foolighly, thoughtlessly, on the spur |
of the moment. I am more eare-
ful about letters. but I feel Tully re-
sponsible only for what T allow to be pub. |
lished after reading proofl” An entry to|
the same effect Is found in Telstoy's own |
diaries. Makoviteki confesses that he was
sometimes vexed al the idea that he was
embarrassing the master, forcing him,
s to speak, to refrain from expressing
the thouzht which he didn't eare to have
written down, “but it seems to me,” he
adds in lils preface. “that when all Is said |

of his physician's

upon it Ir
friends,

do not atir

COMPAny,
when

sayving: *1|

I di¢ remem-

my
o |

and done Lev Nikolalevich was not dis- |
pleased b my notetaking; sometimes l'l!
seemed to me that Lev Nikolalevich sald |

which was
addressed

certain things in a tone in
hkeard an unspoken injunetion
to m#. ‘Note this down' "™
Tulstoy was extracrdinarily fond of his

ghysician and disciple, whom he called
Bt Dushan. At four o'elock on morn-
fng of October 28, 1910, Tolstoy, like an |
Orfentnl holy man, }ft the comfort of his|
ancestral home to go into seclusion and |
Makov-
on this |

the

meet there his approsching end

ket 1 companic

lonely journey. Sevecal days later he was
dying ot a railway station, and the falth-
fu! attendant was the one who uttered the
jfast words which were heard by the failing |
man Shortly before the eud the physi-
clans wantadd to s whather Tolstoy was
still conscious, Muakovitzki took a glass
of wine mixed with water held it 1«
Tolstoy's mouth, aml said in clear and

“Lev Nikolalevich, wet your
master half openad his eyes |
a swallow. His beloved Dushan
ogtlived him by =ome eleven years, and
thas present volume, which has just come
off the Mascow gpresscs, was edited by
Tolstoy's former secretary. The book is
dedicated “to the peace loving Chinese
people. whosa meekness, humility, patlence
amd firmness n their pon-resistance to
violence, = tonehed and meved Tolstoy.'

This fir fascicule covers three
it of & period of six years. The
it contains is chiefly interesting
fllustrations of views which
Tolstoy have professed, [
sueh  various tems af the mnni
hat Toltoy remalned ¢ hero to his

salemn tols
ips.”
and took

e

only

months
materie
for siriking
know
holds

ment

wa T

one occasion ha ye-| P

| open secret that for varlois reasons

pollceman.  Talstoy reported, with a
characteristic indulgenee in peasant coarse-
ness noted by Gorki In his reminiscencs:
“Yes, as betwoeen the (he uses n
vilgnr word for excrement) of & cat and
of o dog: I don’t want to smell either.

A Domestic Tragedy.

it will be interssting to =oo what Mako-
viggkl’'s notes conteibute o our knowledge
of the domwstic {ragedy which overshad-
owed Tolstoy's last_years and was largely
responsible for his figbht from Yasnaya
alyana.  Recently a dea)] of
has been thi wm Lthi= intimate
ter by the publication of
documents, chicfly & memorandum by
close friend, Chertkov, which pppenred last
yoar in the Petershurg review,
“Works and Days.™ It has long been an

Eood

Wi ug muat-

number

nistorical

relations between Lev Tolstoy and his wife
wore In his old age strained to the
degree. It was also known that the man's
finnl will, which he penned in the forest
with a stump for a desk o few mthonths
before his death, bequeathed everyihing he
had ever written to his dnughter Alex-
andra and that this will was unsucerss-
fuily contested by hisx widow.
subgtantiutes the reports concerning these
domestic difficuities. He declares that for
the last ten years of Tolstoy's life the
ter was forced to keep his dinrles in a safe
depo=it vault to protect them from his wife.
“Besides her boundless cgotism and
potism,” writes Chertkoy s fTered
from a perverilon of sentiment and imazi-
nation, which impelled her to spread the
most  loathsome about

mgninst whom she cherished 11 feeling
ginning with Lev Nikoluievich himself.”
Furthermore, the Countess suffered from
mental deranzement, deseribed (in 1910) by
Being trre-
eARLTON

tles-

“she

sianders those

a psychiatrist as paranola
lkely t¢

husband’s ur

sponsible, she
siter her HIFRATE
scripts, and =o his friend= agreed that they
dhould by all means be kept out of her
hands of every and
existente of the will so un-
the Countess made the
her husband's life intol-

woas or

rvuhilishesd
1]

Jealous ane sus-
picious of the
fuvorable to her

lust months of
erible,

Mme., Tolstoy's autoblography,
now also accessible In English, naturally
gives the other side of the story Al-
though it was published only iast year, it
wae written In 1913, when she had been a
whlow for three years. While it deals with
varivus matters relating to. both herself
and her hushand,
the ragedy the close
Hfe. She oasts the hlams
tiin friends of Tolstoy,
the privacy of his
tranged him from her
pathos In the

which Is

of her married
for it upon cer-
wha

family

nt

iife
There
deseribing how

and es-

pRs=Age thiz

woman, who had borne her husband thie-

teen children, was not allowed To see him
when he lay « Astapovo, Her aulo
bingraphy, If it proves nothing elve, cor

light |

of |
his |

the |

last |

Chertkov |

be- |

its main concern is with |

intruded upon !

is profound |

“Guaranteed to prnmds rugro;
enterlainment."—N. Hera

THE
GREEN
GODDESS
| By LOUISE JORDAN MILN

Author of “Mr. Wu" de. |

A thrilling novel of a Hima-
layan principality based on
William  Archerls play of the

tuinly 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 bhusiness
of life rhould be carried on,

The Reminiscences of Lev Tolstoy, Jr.

There would also seem to be drawbacks
to being the son of & genius. For the
last two years one of Tolstoy's sons, Lav,

has been offering his réminisce neeg plmm— b'm;!m‘:' ;‘;‘: -@mﬂ
| meal to uu- Russian pullic, In a sketch | atenis come thick and fast . . .

published last sufnmer he told about the|
relationg between his (ather and himself |
| As a high school boy of seventeen Lev, Jr,, |
| embruced his father’s teachings and re-
solved to become a Christian martyr for
the good of humahity. In those years

e v s e ARNOLD  ADAIR
ot 2o s e | WITH THE
ENGLISH ACES

f boots for this son, who, however, never
By
LAURENCE LA TOURETTE DRIGGS

' 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
All boys will enjoy this new book
of the turther ﬂ\mg exploits ot the
popular hero &t “The Adventures of
Arnold Adair. American Adair.”

The story is virid and a

i
STOKES, Publisher

protilems for his visitorg with great ease,
The boy, who wus present at these die-
| pussions, would go to bed, his br buzz-
|l with the talk and his home :Lurk left

{unflone.  The young man somehow man- -
aeed to get into the university, but as| The Philadelphia Public Ledger
scienes was anathema to a Tolstoyan he

says:

“Colapel Driggs knows aviation,
and his new < ‘Arnold Adair With
the English Aces' is full ot the kind
?1 hair-breadth adventures that boys
loves

soon drifted away from his studies. “I am
certaln,” he writes, “that my leaving the
university vexeéd my father rather than
gleased him, My attachment to his ideas
alarmed him. But naturally he could not
tell me plainly that T shouldn't listen to
him, but should live like everybody rlse” With illustrations

In due time Lev, Jr, was drafted into the $1.75 at all Booksellers

army. As a Tolstoyan he det@rmined pub- LITTLE, BROWN & COMPANY
liely to refuse the oath. But fate tlrniﬁﬂl Pa blhhn' Bnatm

him the crown of martyrdom, The com- e e
mander of the battalion, guessing his state
of mind, called a conference of |-hys'uci:msi
and the young man was pronounced anfit |
for military service and politely dismissed, |
| Throughout this pericd, Lev Tolstoy, Jr.,
insists, his father guided him not at all
und treated him as  any  acqnaintance
| rather than ps a son

i The younger Tulstoy belleves that his|
| parents retained a mutual affection to the

you look at "em you're
a blackguard!
you don’t you're a
I l !." *

|
If

Inst. He makes no attempt o pass judg-

Iment on the complexities of thelr rela- Read UNCLE HENRY on
tions. He does narrate, however, n strik- Lo\re. M ge and Other
| ing Inckdent which Indicates his bins. He wit.!hllbub-
I W E 3 ! '§ Py f ;

o s v Tt || e chumpag o
| mon £l & .

one night he was rdused from sleep by | wisdom of the OH'M

“harse sense” vanely, as
American as Main Street, as
funny as Huckleberry Finn,

slu-ﬂhoohtuuaml

newsdealers or by mail.

the apparition of the latter in'a dressing |
“Go and get her” sid the old mor
“Got whom? asked Lev, puszied, “Take
her home” 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 thé old Countess lying on the
ground, her head pres=ed against the

REYNOLDS PUBLISHING COMPANY
Incorporated
trunk of a linden tree.  She refused to get | 416 West 13th m New York C'Uy
wp. “He chased me out lke a dog.” she |

groaned, and criesd hysteridally.  “T won't = -
go hack: T won't go hack ontil he comes"

The narrator continues *1I took pity
on her and ran up to father's room.
‘Well? he said agitatedly ‘Bhe doesn't
;w:»m come,” said 1 ‘Bhe says vou
c¢hased her out.” ‘Oh, Lord!" father cried,
‘But no, no! It's intolerahle’
I sald, “she
*But
with despair
| her

| own,

sakd

to

‘Go to her,'
you do,
himseif
‘But you are
hushand,” 1 said loudly, with irrita-
|tion  ‘It's your duty to sttend to this'
He looked at me with astonishment and
timidly followed me into the garden with-
out & word. It was only then that mother

|

| .

won't
h..
‘1 won't go.’

unless
hieside

Cofme

na, no!t repented

gvaﬂwed”

returned to the house "  The fol- n!s,Wils %odrow
lowing day, the narrator wadds, Tolstoy 01\
imnd-- thi=s entry in his diary: “Yester-

Thrills, excitement and sus-
pense from the fust page to
the last! Kidnapped in broad
daylight, a young socicty girl
hattles for life and honor with
a murderous band of eriminals.

;d..n Ley shouted at me as if T were a
|ehild. Yet I did not shout at him, but
only told him in loud and irritated tones
all that I considered necessary to say.™

| New Dostoyevski Material.

Tt is to be hoped that by the time Tol- A novel of pulsing life—af ad-
stoy’s centenary I8 celebrated (1928) all venture, mystery and glarious
his unpublished writings will have been romance.
wven to the world, He would thus be
more fortunate than Dostoyevaki, whose At Booksto es '1.73
centenary occurred Iast yewr, Howewver, .
the |-ub1u.mnn of long inaccesaible Dos- BRENTANO S
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