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THE CALF PATH.

One day through the primeval wood

A calf walked home, as good calves should;

But left a trail all bent askew,

A crooked trail, as all calves do.

Since then, three hundred years have fled,

And, I infer, the calf is dead.

But still he left behind this trail,

And thereby hangs my moral tale.

The trail was taken up next day

By a lone dog that passed that way;

And then a wise bell-wether sheep

Pursued the trail o'er vale and steep,

And drew the flock behind him, too,

As good bell-wethers always do.

So from that day, o'er hill and glade,

Through those old woods a path was made,

And many men wound In and out,

And bent and turned and dodged about,

And uttered words of righteous wrath,

Because 'twas such a crooked path;

But still they followed—do not laugh—

The first migrations of that calf,

And through this winding woodway stalked

Because he wabbled when he walked.

This forest path became a lane,

That bent and turned and turned again;

This crooked lane became a road,

Where many a foor horse, with his load,

Toiled on beneath the burning sun,

And traveled some three miles is one.

And thus a century and a half

They trod the footsteps of that calf.

The years passed on with swiftness fleet,

The road became a village street,

And this, before men were aware,

A city's crowded thoroughfare.

And soon the central street was this

Of a renowned metropolis.

And men two centuries and a half

Trod in the footsteps of that calf.

Each day a hundred thousand rout

Followed the zigzag calf about;

And o'er his crooked journey went

The traffic of a continent.

A hundred thousand men were led

By one calf near three centuries dead.

They followed still his crooked way,

And lost one hundred years a day;

For thus such reverence is lent

To well-established precedent.

A moral lesson this might teach,

Were I ordained and called to preach.

For men are prone to go it blind

Along the calf-paths of the mind,

And toil away from sun to sun

To do what other men have done.

They follow In the beaten track,

And out and in, and forth and back,

And still their devious course pursue

To keep the path that others do.

But how the wise old wood-gods laugh,

Who saw the first primeval calf!

Ah! many things this tale might teach:—

But I am not ordained to preach.

—Sam Walter Foss.

BOOKS

AVERY'S HISTORY.

A History of the United States and Its People. From

their earliest Records to the Present Time. By El-

roy McKendree Avery. In Fifteen Volumes. Vol

ume IV. Published by The Burrows Brother*

Company, Cleveland, Ohio. 1908. Octavo. Heavy

Paper. Size, 6% by 9% inches, 397 pages. Pro

fusely illustrated with contemporaneous maps,

views, documents and portraits. Prices: Cloth or

buckram, $6.25 per volume; % levant, $12.50; full

levant, $1.50.

In what he originally described as "an attempt

to tell the story of the men and measures that have

made the United States what it is" (vol. viii, p.

110), in such manner as to invite and secure gen

eral reading of an accurate record (vol. ix, p. 140),

Dr. Avery has now completed his literary journey

through the romantic period of American discov

ery and across the area of confused Colonial facts,

and come out upon that highway of our national

career as a democratic Republic toward which all

the multifarious courses of his previous volumes

purposely converged.

The present volume begins in 1745, with the

Colonial events immediately preceding and follow

ing the peace of Aix-la-Chapelle, which ended the

War of the Austrian Succession and restored to

France important conquests that the British colo

nists had made in America. It was not long be

fore this international "breathing spell" came to

an end in the outbreak of the Seven Tears' War,

which had been going on in a state of nominal

peace for two years but developed into formal hos

tilities in 1750. This war, known in the Colonies

as the French and Indian War. decided the mas

tery of the North American continent in favor of

Great Britain, and prepared the way for the War

for American Independence.

The story of its progress and triumphant con

clusion in the Colonies, occupies the greater part of

the volume and is alive with interest for Ameri

can readers. For here the author presents, in a

rapid succession of moving pictures, the personali

ties and the exploits, not only of the British and

French celebrities whose careers ended with the
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peace of Paris, but also those of British and Colo

nial participants whose fame flowered in the en

suing Revolution. Among them are Braddock,

who fell on his way to Pittsburgh; William Pitt

of the British Commons ; Morgan and Mercer and

Gates, and also Gage; Montcalm, who fell as he

lost Quebec, and Wolfe who fell with its capture;

Benjamin Franklin with his plan adopted by the

Albany convention of 1754 for a union of th«

Colonies, which was rejected by the Colonies as too

monarchial, and by Parliament as too democratic ;

and also, of course, the youthful Virginian who

survived the ill-fated Braddock expedition to dedi

cate his military genius to Colonial independence

and stamp his memory indelibly with the fame of

the father of a new nation.

The ensuing Cherokee and Pontiac wars are in

cluded in this volume, which brings virtually to a

close the story of our country as a loyal appanage

of the British crown, and rounds out the historical

developments from which the new nation was soon

to spring.

+ * *

"HASHIMURA TOGO."

Letters of a Japanese Schoolboy. By Wallace Irwin,

author of "The Love Sonnets of a Hoodlum,"

"Shame of the Colleges," "Nautical Lays of a

Landsman," etc. Illustrated by Rollln Klrby. Pub

lished by Doubleday, Page & Company, New York.

Price, $1.50.

These might almost be called the letters that

made Collier's famous (vol. xi, p. 269) ; for while

Collier's is famous for many other things, from

vigorous and complete exposures of patent med

icine grafting throughout the United States to

curiously incomplete exposures of big business

grafting in Chicago, the Togo letters have prob

ably been the only feature to make it attractive to

all its readers, regardless of place, time, race,

social status, and condition of servitude or

financial cinch. Mr. Irwin has imported a

new character into the humorous literature of the

United States. What Lowell did with the New

England Yankee and Dunne with the American

ized Irishman, Irwin does with the Jap in process

of Americanization. For instance :

"I am entirely flabbed. So I go to Carnegie

Library of them Colledge to see by quiet look how

many of them student was improving inside of

skulls by books. And there what see? Three

Japanese students setting in bench for lonesome

company. One of them was studying 'Antique

War Map of Battle of Marathon,' other was taking

light chew from 'Co-tangent Theory about Cir

cular Orbits,' and other one was trying to trans

late works of James Whitcome Bilcy into Jap

anese. I sneak silently out with mollycoddle feel

ings of instep."

For American education along sociological lines,

here is an example :

'"Faith, Hope'& Charity is celebrated triplets

for sculptors to make,' I allude. . . . Hon.

Oscar Casey, dough baker for wages, suddenly

become unemployed by no job. He would be de

lighted to make bread somewhere, but he is not

required there, thank you. So he soonly begin

enjoying hunger & faint symptoms of esophagus.

He make street-walk to see what. In midst of

promenading he observe one intensely beautiful

sky-scrape palace with sign on it, 'Organized Mag

nate Charity Co.' 'Oh, ha!' say Hon. Casey for

blissful ankles. 'I will apply myself to this chari

table place and require some of it.' In Italian

marble hallway Elevator Man meet him to en

quire, 'Name, if convenient!' 'I am name Oscar

Casey, formerly skillful at dough-baking.' 'This

is very wrong doorway for bakers,' collapse Ele

vator Man. 'Apply to trademan entrance.' So

down to trademan entrance this Hon. Casey go,

where he is collided by Hon. Janitor. 'What suf

fering from?' declaim this Hon. Janitor. 'I am

enjoying hunger,' signify this Hon. Casey. 'What

degree of hunger?' he inquire to know. 'Thirty-

third degree, please,' pacify Casey who is sure of

it. 'Have you one Doctor's Certificate to prove

such a conditional appetite?' decry Hon. Janitor.

'I have neglected to get!' profess this Casey.

'Then go get!' say Janitor. 'Come back next

Wednesday noon with doctoring Certificate to

prove you are habitually hungry; also deliver ref

erences from 3 clubs and 2 banks to prove that

you are financially responsible.' Saying so this

Janitor make slam-door. Hon. Casey exist, maybe,

on Faith & Hope, waiting for Charity to arrive

by Wednesday noon."
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