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prets. Heisnot bumap; he has no pity.
The spirit of caste stifles all sympathy
within him. I refer only to upright
magistrates.”

*Most of them are upright,” said M.
Goubin.

“Most.of them are upright,” as-
sented M. Bergeret, “if we refer to
common righteousness and morality,
But is it enough to be simply .an up-
right man in order to exercise with-
out error or abuse the monstrous
power of punishment? The good judge
ought to unite simple rectitude with
the philisophic spirit. That is a good
deal to ask of a man who isintent on
his career and anxious for promotion,
Not to mention the fact that if he
shows a moral sense superior to that
of his time he will become odiousin the
eyes of his colleagues and arouse uni-
versal indignation. For, all morality
which is not our own, we class as im-
morality. Allthose who have brought
a little new goodness into the world
have earned the contempt of up-

right men. Precisely that bhas hap-

pened to President Magnaud. Here
are his decisions collected in a little
volume., When they were pronounced,
austere magistrates and virtuous leg-
islators were indignant. The decisions
are marked by a profound philosephy
and delicate feeling. They betrgy a
most elevated mind and tender soul.
They are full of pity; they are human;
they are just. It was the opinion of
the bench that President Magnaud did
not have the judicial mind, and the
friends of M. Meline accused him of not
having enough respect for property.
1t is true that the ‘whereases’ on which
his judgments rest are singular, for
every line betrays an independent
mind and a generous heart.” M. Ber-
geret, taking a little volume from the
table, turned the leaves and read:

Probity and delicacy are virtues much
easler to practice when one does not lack
anything, than when one is destitute.

That wHiich cannot be averted ought not
to be punished.

In order justly to appreciate the crime
of the indigent, the judge ought, mo-
mentarily, to forget the comfort which
he enjoys, so that he may put himself as
nearly as possible in the unfortunate place
of the destitute,

The care of the judge in his interpreta-
tion of the law ought not to be limited to
the special case which is submitted to him,
but should extend to the consequences,
good or bad, which his decision might
produce in a general way.

**And I have cited almost at. random,”
added M. Bergeret, closing the book.
“They are living words reflecting a
noble soul.”

Mr. Carnegie’s gift of $1,500,000 to
put up a building for The Hague Court

of Arbitration to sit in is indeed warm-
ing.

At the time of the Homestead im-
broglio (Judge Gray instructs us that
strikes are not war) Mr. Carnegie got
himself talked about some by his re-
luctance to arbitrate. .

But if he had arbitrated, the chances
are he would have been beaten and
forced to raise wages, and if he had
raised wages, who may say that he
would nevertheless have this $1,500,000
about his clothes?

Time is never in a better business
than when it is vindicafing the pur-
poses of great and good men.—Life.

“David B. Hill doesn’t seem to be so
conspicuous as he used to be.” ’

“No; he ought to petition the New
York legislature to change his name
to Valley.” G.T.E.

When it was proposed to create yet
more public offices, the stupid masses
were made suspicious.

“There is no work for
offices!” protested the masses.

But fortunately constructive states-
men were not lacking.

“More offices,” explained these, “will
necessitate the erection of additional
public buildings, which means a graft
fort about everybody.”

Now the masses changed their tune
and filled theair with paeans of thanks-
giving, in that there was somebody
at hand to tell them what was what.
—Puck.
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“Don’t you think three-cent street
car fares would pay?”

“Oh, I don't know as to that; but if
they were legalized it would be gross
injustice to the shoe dealers.”

G. T. E.

l\

I'm glad the sky is painted blue,
And the earth is painted green,
With such a lot of nice fresh air
All san@wiched in between,

—Unknown.

The Englishman, the Russian and
the American rushed into one an-
other’s arms. *“We are brothers!”
they exclaimed.

The Boer, the Finn and the Filipino
wondered—not because of the asser-
tion—they wondered that for once the
gentlemen had spoken the truth.

G.T.E.

BOOKS

THE LOST ART OF READING.

If a reader has not lost this art, he
will find exceeding delight in this book
(The Lost Art. of Reading, by Gerald
Stanley Lee, Putnam’s Soms, $1.75).
He will like to own it and keep it near,
that he may, at any time, and especial-

ly when depressed by the literary rush,
take it up for ten minutes or an hour
or longer. After he has got into fair-
ly intimate acquaintance with the
scope and splirit of it, he will not care
much at what page it falls open; he
will like to browse about in it any-
where. 1t will be a very good test for
him whether he has lost the art of
reading—as expounded by the author.
For if he has, then the chancesare that
he will be utterly unable to get on with
it. No hustler need apply.

The pity is that those who need it
most may most likely find it hard read-
ing.

I would enjoin upon the intending
reader not to give up too soon, not to
be deterred by certain mannerisms in
the table of contents orin thevery first
section, and not to be discouraged by
the thought that he has lost the art
until he has read—at least to midway
page five. There he will come upon the
following: .

“One almost wonders sometimes,
why it is that the sun keeps on year
after year and day after day turning
the globe around and around, heating
it and lighting it and keeping things
growing on it, when, after all, when all
is said and done (crowded with wonder
and with things to live with, as it is),
it is a comparatively empty globe. No
one seems to be using it very much, or
paying very much attention to it, or
getting very much out of it. Thereare
never more than a few men on itata
time, who can be said to be really liv-
ing on it. They are engaged in getting
a living and in hoping that they are
going to live sometime. They are also
going to read sometime.”

The author does not tell us why
nearly all of us have to be engaged all
the time in getting a living and can
only hope to live sometime; but he
does tell us with wonderfulinsight and
cleverness how the modern rush to
gain life Is destroying the good and
beautiful things that make it worth
living. It Is especially the literary
rush—the rush for quick-raising cul-
ture and get-there education—with
which he deals.

With all its lightness of style and
play of delicate satire, it is a serious
book. It is a book that the American
public at the present stage of our game
of life would do well to ponder. There
are certain sets of people that ought
surely to take it to heart—such as
teachers and librarians and all pro-
moters of organized knowledge. It i§
perhaps the author’s central point of
attack, where he satirizes and tells the
truth about the deadening effects of so
much organization and machinery in
the modern processes of promoting
education. In crisp but pleasant hu-
mor and in good form, he pleads for
freer spirit, and protests against sub-
jecting every earthly and heavenly
thing to science and system.

As to the subject announced in the
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book's inadequate title, the author’s
conclusion is: “There is but one way
to recover the lost art of reading. It
is to recover the lost art of living.”
Now he owes us a book whieh shall tell
the specific causes of the lack of the
art of living, which shall tell us why
we are so wholly absorbed in making
livings instead of having time for liv-
ing.

It seems to me that his word “‘recov-
er” is unfortunate. It is too limited.
We want not only a recovery of theart
of living for the few, who seem once to
bave known it better than any of usin
these days know it, but we want, and'
for the salvation of democracy must
have, more chance for all of ustolearn
this art. There are many, very many
who are longing for this chance.

‘“The poor, the poor, the poor they stand
Wedged by the pressing of Trade's hand
Against the inward-opening door

That pressure tightens evermore:

They sigh a monstrous foul-air sigh

For the outside leagues of liberty,

Where Art, sweet lark, translates the sky
Into a heavenly melody."”

With this thought of Lanier, and re-
membering the presenceand inevitable

and philosophic insight which he has
shown in his present volume, he will, 1
believe, perform a great service.

J. H. DILLARD.

. PERIODICALS.

The Booklovers Magazine, a publication
that improves with every issue, opens for
June with a rare collection of portralits
and signed biographles of men of the time
who are about passing from'the stage.
It is rich, also, in other matter, including
a set of unique Napoleonic prints.

Trumbull White's “The Red Book'’ (Chi-
cago), the second number of which, the
number for June, is just out, is distinctive-
ly a short story magazine. Fourteen sto-
ries in this number, each complete, sug-
gest the attractiveness of the magazine for
an idle hour on the cars or in a hammock.

It can hardly be sald that Everybody’s
Magazine 1s much improved’dy its change
of publishers. There is more of a hustling
tone in its announcements, which are dis-
agreeably lacking in dignity, and are al-
most as much ‘‘too personally familiar’’ as
street car advertisements, or as some
Y. M. C. A. circulars unfortunately are.
The editor promises that ‘‘there will be a
lot of rattling good fiction.”” The most in-
teresting feature of the June number is the
autobio aph?' of a member of congress,
which wol‘ worth reading, both as a
study of politics and as a study of human
nature, J. H.

McClure's for June is attractive without
and within. The light-blue cover I8 very
pleasing and summer-looking. The leading
article by John La Farge on the “Barbizon
School'’ is the m important art paper
that has appeared for some time. It is so

one of the famous paintings of the
world, he wag the last In the competition,
obtaining only the number sixty.”” Milss
Tarbell contributes the eighth chapter of
her Standard Oil History, and these two
articles, together with lighter matter,
make up a more than usually interesting
number. J. H.D.

The May number of the Nineteenth Cen-
tury opens with a vigorous attack upon
the Irish land blll, in which all manner of
{ll results are predicted. There is a very
interesting paper on the 8ocial Democratic
party In Germany, showing an inevitable
confiict of some kind between this party
and the Emperor. *‘The position,’” says the
writer, ‘‘promises to shortly become a crit-
ical one.”” Mr. Birrell's assay on the Car-
lyles, apropos ot the recent publication of
additional letters, is, of course, most de-
lighttul. An article on the New Zealand
elections discusses several issues in that
nteresting country. Speaking of the elec-
tion itself, the writer says that they ‘‘were
marked throughout the colony by the ut-
most good order and decorum. . . The
new spirit of orderliness on election-day is
to some extent attributable to a wise pro-
vision of the law by which all bars are
closed from noon till 7 P. M. on the day of
the polling; but it is mainly the result of.the
entry of women into politics.” J.H.D.

Gen. Wm, H. Carter, U, 8. A, has an
article in Scribner’s Magazine for June
on the War Department. While contessing
that ‘‘the Department has not come un-
scathed from the wordy conflict,” he writes
with t enthusiasm of the recent
achievements of the army, whose ‘‘heroes
of the swamp and jungle’” will some day
stand with those of Yorktown, Molino del
Rey, and the Wilderness. “The extension
of American commerce,’” he says, ‘“is fol-

Virgil,’

demands of democracy, let Mr, Lee
give us another book. If he will trace
the relation of the art of living to mad-
ern social conditions, and will face the
problem with the same brave candor

because the writer is not onl
but a great man. Speaking o
he says:
attending merit is the
unable to attain the prize he steadily com-
peted for in the Beaux Arts.
moment when he exhibited that

“Another for

an artist
Delacrolx
of the insuccess
ct that heé was

At the very
‘Dante and

 lowing in the trall of war, and all our peo-
ple are participating in_its practical re-
sults. . . . American diplomacy, backed
by our highly clvilized” and' inteiligent
troops, has become a synonym for fair
dealing and unswerving honesty.” It would
be highly entertalning to have a series of
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Socialism and the Social Move-
ment in the 19th Century .
By WERNER SOMBART
Professor in the University of Breslau.

With a Chronicle of the 1750 Social
Movement —— 1896.

Cloth, 12 mo, publishedat . . . . $1.35
Net 65 Cents . . . Postage 10 Cents Extra

Sombart's treatise on Socialism impresses me
as admirable, and the translation is certainly an
excellent piece of work.—]J. P. Clark, Professor

of Political Economy in Columbia University.
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' The Slavery of Our Times

By LEO TOLSTOL

Cloth, 12 mo. . . . . Published at$1.25
Net 65Cents. . . Postage 10 Cents Extra

The author in this book treats of modern in-
dustrialism. He claims that slavery exists
among us and traces its cause; declares that the
public is indifferent to the ruin of men’s lives,
and that science exonerates the existing system;
shows why political economists maintain an un-
truth. and points out the incounsistency of the
socialistic idea.

Any of These
Books Mailed
for 76 Cents

All Four

$2.50

ANARCHISM

A Criticism and History of the An-
archist Theory.

By E. V. ZENKER.

Cloth, 338 pages, . . Published at $1.50
Net 65Cents . . Postage 10 Cents Extra
¢ The fullest and best account of adarchism

ever published . . . A most powerful and
trenchant criticism.”—London Book Gazette.
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The Trusts

What Can We Do With Them?
What Can They Do For Us?
By William Miller Collier.

New York State Civil Service Commissioner and
Recently Appointed. by the President, Special
Solicitor General to Prosecute the Trusts.

Cloth, 346 Pages, . . Published at $1.25

Net 65 Cents. . . Postage, 10 Cents Extra

_ A careful discussion of the economic and po-
litical questions springing out of the great trust
problem, dealing with the industrial benefits
and evils of trusts, and also the necessary re-
::‘ricnons and limitations that must be put upon

em.
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