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Magna Charta or not. While the Ne-
gro was toiling for the material ad-
vancement of the white man, the
white man was toiling for the intel-
lectual advancement of the Negro.
How compensatory it all is! '
But there are still others who con-
tend that the race problem should not
be interfered with; that things will
come right of themselves without our
trying to force matters; that the force
of social evolution will eventually
right the wrongs; that the vis medi-
catrix naturae will cure the lesion.
Yet the science of surgery and the-
rapeutics disproves such a contention.
A man may die for lack of proper aid,
and a man may recover from a malady
rapidly if his treatment is scientific-
ally correct, or slowly or not at all,
if the treatment is antagonistic to
the operation of the vis medicatrix na-
turae. We may cooperate with the
trend of the evolutionary forces, or
we may oppose them. It should not
be forgotten that evolution may pro-
ceed in spite of us, and in virtueof us.
In the main, humanity has bleedingly
struggled up to its present status
through the conflict of its passions,
and appetites, and desires. Humanity
as an evolving unit may truly sing:

By the light of burning martyr fireg
Christ's bleeding feet I track,
Toiling up new Calvaries ever
With the cross that turns not back.

It is for us of the present age of
knowledge wittingly to harmonize
our lives and the lives of our chil-
dren with the mighty forces which are
compelling us onward. The white
man and the black man must learn
respectively that one cannot hurt or
neglect the other with impunity. The
higher consciousness brings a knowl-
edge of more relations and conse-
quently of more responsibilities. We
cannot escape if we negleot to en-
noble ourselves by ennobling our
neighbors. In the light of our high-
er consciousness and wider vision may
the guilt -of strangling a soul because
of difference in color, birth or sex be
the least of our sins!—Joseph Jeffrey,
M. D,, in Open Court.

A ———————

There are only three opinions among
eminent doctors as to the best mate-
rial for underwear.

Wool, or linen, or silk is best.

1f cotton ever becomes expensive
enough to be suitable for refined peo-
ple such as eminent doctors practice
amongst, or on, there will then be four
opinions, of course. But nobody sup-
poses cotton will ever become s0 ex-
pensive as that.—Life.

THE MAZE.
From right to left, and to and fro,
Caught in a labyrinth, you go,
And turn, and turn, and turn again,
To solve the myst'ry, but in vain;
Stand still and breathe, and take from me
A clue, that soon shall set you free!
Not Ariadne, If you met her,
Herself could serve you with a better.
You enter'd easily—find where—
And make, with ease, your exit there.
—Translated from the Latin of Vincent

Bourne,
E————

“Next month,” wrote the editor of
one of the most progressive of the
many magazines having each the gleat-
est number of intelligent readers, in
his prospectus, “we shall begin the
publication of a series of 1,000—count.
them—1,000 articles on the Second
ipistle of St. Peter, by the colonel of
the Seventy-ninth regiment of Okla-

homa volunteers!” Then he remarked’

to his entourage that he guessed cer-
tain rival publications would wish they
had never been born, so hot had the
pace become.—Detroit Journal.

The wind will sweep with bitter chill;
The snow will sweep across the hill;
The clouds will sweep across the sky;
But pavements stiil unswept will lie.
—Washington Star.

Customer—Have you any problem
novels?

Bookseller—No, but here is a treat-
ise on integral calculus which is said
to contain some novel problems.—
Rocky Mountain News.

“He’s making money selling a very
clever little paper-weight.”

“What is it?”

“Why, it is a striking imitation of
a tea-biscuit; looks for all the world
like the real thing.”

“It is the real thing. His wife
makes them.”—Philadelphia Press.

St. Peter—Where did you come

from? :
Arrival—I jumped down from the

roof of a New York office building.——

Life.

BOOKS

SNIDER'S “SOCIAL INSTITUTIONS.”

When one looks upon the present
status of the State. upon the State
as she is, and sees all the good that
she does not try to do, and all the
evil that she does do; when he sees
her legislature beset by private lob-
byists and corrupted by corporations.
her governor the servant of a ring.
her courts the mere tools of special
privilege—when, seeing all this. he
feels hopelessly “agin the govern-
menti,” then let him read the first
section of Mr. Snider’s “Social ITunsti-
tutions.”

Again, when one sees the church
higgling over petty details, bold to
uphold some policy of ecclesiastical
Bourbonism, timid to proclaim essen-
tial principles of her gospel; when
he sees her debauched by personak
ambitions and by the lowest forms
of worldly strife and envy—when,
seeing all this, he feels that she has
become hopelessly astray from her
spiritual ideals, then let him read tne
second section of “Social Institu-
tions.”

Thirdly, when one sees the little
result of our schoels, sees them edu-
cating the intellect and apparently
untouching the heart and will, sees
the institutions of higher iearning
surrendered to loudness and vanity
—when, seeing all this, he wonders
whether there is any influence left to
uphold the higher ideals of humani-
ty, whether the governmental., reli-
gious and educational® institutions
which we have developed are not per-
haps. after all, retarders rather than
promoters of human betterment,
then let him read the third section.
and reread the whole of this work
on *“Social Institutions.”

In my opinion no such complete,
philosophical and closely reasoned
book on this subject has been writ-
ten as this by Mr. Denton J. Snider
(Sigma Publishing Co., St. Louis).
Those who know Mr. Snider from
his books and from his lectures need
not be told of his great work ax
a thinker, as an educator and as
an interpreter of real literatuve.
His work is nmnot yet sufficiently
known outside a special circle of
readers. His books on literature—in-
cluding three volumes on Shakes-
peare, two on Goethe, two on Homer,
two on Dante, not to speak of oth-
ers—deserve a wider reading. espe-
cially by all teachers of literature in
school and college. There are hardly
to be found any other books of lit-
erary criticism which go at once s
effectively to the heart of the sub-
ject and endeavor to bring out the
real ethical value of the works stud-
ied.

This volume of his on “Social Insti-
{utions” well deserves the careful
study of all students of modern so-
cial problems. We are in a time
when the great institutions of civ-
jlization are being seriously ques-
tioned by many thoughtful people.
and when their value and permanence
are destined to be put to the severest
test in all history. We have here
a calm, philosophical and yet clear-
ly written exposition of the growth
and the essentialness of the institu-
tions of society. The thesis that man
can be free only in the institutional
life is ably maintained throughout.

There are of course parts of the
book which this or that reader will
make exceptions to. and other parts
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which will meet with absolute objec-
tion. And of course some students
will oppose the whole line of reason-
ing; but even these will hardly re-
gret the study spent in making ac-
quaintance with the author’s philos-
ophy.

I wish here to call attention to a
few passages under the head of what
the author calls “civic communism.”
On p. 326 he says: “The communal
will is not to despoil the individual
will, nor is the individual will ©o
despoil the communal will; both are
integral elements of the social or-
der, and each is not only to allow
passively the other to exist, but is
positively to secure this existence.”
On the same page we read: ‘“The in-
creased value of the s8oil and of other
things, which results from communal
activity, should belong to the com-
munity, which ought not to be de-
spoiled of it by the individual, as
is too often the case. Franchises
which are really a form of com-
munal property should not be dis-
posed of to private parties without
adequate compensation to the com-
munity, their owner.” Surely the
wayfaring man, even though he be
no philosopher, can accept this
thought. One might, however. like
to ask incidentally what are those
“other things,” the value of which
resnlts from communal activity and
should belong to the community.
But to return to the soi], Mr. Snider.
after writing as above, goes on to
say that “all the land of the earth,
even that which is still unoccupied.
seems destined to pass through the
crucible of individual ownership.
And for this a good reason is ap-
parent—the soil must be [a man’s]
own as well as the fruits of his
toil. if he is to do his best.”

Now. in spite of the fact that the
author inserts a fine passage of ap-
preciation of the work of Henry
George, it is evident from the last

quotation above that he has failed

to see that George’s great service
was to show how individual energy
and pride could still be maintained
in the various uses of the soil. while
at the same time acknowledging the
rights of the “communal will.” Fur-
thermore, when he says “George's
scheme has difficulties which render
it impossible to be adopted.” and
does not say what these difficulties
are, except that “at certain points
it violates established rights,” we
feel like saying to him that George's
scheme has indeed difficulties to
overcome, one of the chief of which
is that men like himself, who can
see and say so much in support of its
essential justice. stop short—appar-
ently so hypnotized by *“established”
right that they cannot see the far
deeper right that needs to become
established.

Is it not just this sort of petrifac-

tion of conservatism, imbedded in
school, church and state. which has
unhappily driven so many earnest
souls in all ages into a negative atti-
tude toward social institutions? Will
not the fact that the fight against
institutional wrong has so often becn
the fight for freedom be the strong-
est appeal in. the minds of many
against the acceptance of Mr. Sni-
der's main argument in this book?
J. H. DILLARD.

“THE SOULS OF BLACK FOLK.”

“Between me and the other world
is ever an unasked question: un-
asked by some through feelings of
delicacy; by others through the dif-
ficulty of framing it. All, neverthe-
less, flutter round it. They approach
me in a half-hesitant sort of way,
eye me curiously or compassionate-
ly, and then, instead’ of saying di-
rectly: How does it feel to be a
problem? They say: I know an
excellent colored man in my town;
or,” etc., etc. These are the intro-
ductory words of a book just fssued
by MecClurg, of Chicago, of which it
can be truly said, and wounld be said
were the expression not so trite,
that it fills a long felt want. It is
an intelligent and candid message to
the world directly from the Negro
race,

White men have written about the
Negro, but they have written with-
out knowledge. Even those who
have boasted of knowing his charac-
ter have known him only as masters
know slaves and not as men know
men. Black men, too, have written
about the Negro, but it is all too
plain that they have written from
the white man’s point of view.
Though Lawrence Dunbar is a Negro,
he is not a Negro poet. Though
Booker T. Washington is also a
Negro, his pen is a white man’s pen.
To W. E. Burghart DuBois, the Negro
educator of Atlanta, it has been left
te reveal in literature the soul of
the Negro. In these essays of his on
“The Souls of Black Folk.” DuBois
has lifted the veil behind which the
Negro lives his real life. And what
we behold is, after all, simply a man.
He thinks the same thoughts, he en-
joys the same affections. he strug-
gles with the same hatreds, he pos-
sesses the same knowledge, he
fosters the same aspirations and he
does the same things that would go
to make up the lives of other men in
the same circumstances.

Drawn irresistibly by Prof. Du-
Bois’s admirable style into full sym-
pathy with his theme and his treat-
ment of it, the reader forgets the
black skin and the degrading history
of the Negro race. YWhat he sees is
the soul of the black folk as the
black folk themselves see it. He
sees with them and feels with them,

as if their hopes and sufferings were

his own. In this book he may real-
ize, perhaps for the first time. the
deadening blow that comes to the
Negro when in the early days of
rollicking boyhood some chivalrous
pale face makes him understand that
he is forever shut out from the white
man’s world by a vast veil. Here he
may learn to know why the Negro
faithfully and humbiy protected his
master's family and property while
his master fought against other
white men to perpetuate his slavery.
Here he may enter with the Negro
into his ambitions and disappoint-
ments—as a man and not as a meni-
al; into his pride of fatherhood
or love of motherhood and the
anguish of Negro bereavement; and
may sympathize with the hypocrisy
with which the Negro defends him-
self against the aggressions of the
superior caste or the bitterness
with which he would avenge them.
Never before has the Negro asked
with so much emphasis and such
power of thought and persuasiveness
of diction, “Am I not a man and
brother?” as in this book.

Yet there is in the book neither
bitterness nor sycophancy. It is the
work of a man who knows that
Negro blood as well as white blood
has a message for the world, and
seeks for nothing more than “to
make it possible for a man to be
both a Negro and an American,
without being cursed and spit upon
by his fellows.” .

The book would be more satisfac-
tory if it were lenghtened out with
a summing-up chapter, and the
phrase “the rule of inequality” on
page 84, were changed to “the rule
of differences.” Among its merits
not the least is the fact that few
white men can read it without har-
boring a suspicion that if a Negro only
four generations removed from the
savagery of central Africa can ac-
quire the ability to do philosophical
and literary work of such excellence,
there must be something absurdly
wrong with the heredity theory of
Negro inferiority.

BOOKS RECEIVED.

—"Clue to the Economic Labyrinth.” Rv
Michael Flurscheim. author of “‘Auf fried-
lichem Wege,”” “Der e€Inzige Rettungs-
weg,'”" ‘“‘Rent, Interest and Wages," ™™ )he
Real History of Money Tsland,” etc. Lon-
don: Swan Sonnenschein & Co.. Lim.,
Paternoster Square. To be reviewed.

LITERARY NOTES.

The Independent, of Lincoln, Neb., one
of the ablest and brightest of Populist pa-
pers. announces a Henry George edition
for May 14, to he made up of articles by
single taxers. The programme suggested
by the editor in the issue of the 9th is
most intelligently conceived. The issue of
June 11 18 to be devoted to replies.

Mr, Willlam Morton Payne contributes
a very valuable article on the great Nor-
weglan, Bjornson, in the International
Quarterly, the March-June number. Fif-
teen or 20 vears ago two little books were
brought out in ILovell's library, “Arne’
and “A Happy Boy.”” and many who read
these simple stories at once recognize them
as the work of a great master. Itis prob-



