prihodox systems, and
an the movements of most,
the training of ‘the body to
Or a reasonable s af
all games and sports woéulj
b as general phyalta.l’vmﬂu’n.e.
kercise of the Future =
int, however, is to be. note
as an important bearing. or,
pct of the exercise of the. fy.-
hould be willing to - camy
ence on the fulfilment of the
prophecy. The . - of
P will include adequate train-
e left side, and es; Yy of
hand. “The left hand of -the
l’jl and woman ;vill not.ba a
ng, nor will it usurp .
of the right hand. ul?:;g,thi%
he sake of self-respect, sym-
d the relief of the right hanq
In case of accident, ‘it -wi}
, and capable of independent
he exercise of the “fature
like so many systems:of to-
pd on custom and ignoramce),
of its movements with the

working ‘alike. " As I saiq
e exercise of the futurd wil
pd—and from time to' #ime
by intelligent and edueated
shall have their mind's eye
St possible all-round resmlts,
as well as muscular. These
insist that each hand be able
while the other eithér:rests
one person in /a  hundred
rests his unusei and- i un-
pnd) or else, if required, per-
different task—here, again,
ple are. lamentably incom-
d clumsy. x¥

pem to me to be some of the
pects in which the exeréise
ure will differ from the ‘ex-
the present, or, alas! the al-
ciseless sedentariness of the
n the future, thanks to more
practiced, more scientific,
sible, more interesting, ‘mors
cational exercise, wé _shall
hbple with stronger lungs, and
with more endurance and
with stronger hearts,. anl
with' more courage and en-
h stronger digestion; ‘with
uty and gracefulness, ‘more
kill and success, more- happi-

all-round prosperity, more
o inspire each other.. We
people a step nearer:the ideal
pd and womanhood, and im-
h every way from genepation
tion. We shall find such
as heart disease, consump-
insanity being swept from

1 Lo
rcise must not rely on itsslf
must work with all other
elps to fitness; ' ‘with’ ‘diet,
s, control, mtelligenci,"'h‘eb-

by

et fire to the mosque, and
order to please the Iatter,
bnted their rulers with ' the
native chiefs or of his High-
Ameer, they would not rise
posts of jamad;r otg::lbm;!;
a higher pay than 00
sum which can be_ earned by
i coolie in America.’ o
ter next finds fault with na-
ers having co-operated.:
forces in punishing the Chi-
800 who had killed . .some
English Christian mission-
ese blockheads should son-
a2 few minutes why they are
in Swat, Buner, Tirah,etc.,
jnglish, or lose their lives on
ield .and help * in the en-
of their fellow-creatures
ntries. They do so in the
t they eat,the salt of the
nd must prove true to their
ir skulls have, however, be-
thick that they cannot ~un-
where the salt which they
s from. They should know
out of the taxes . collected
people that they: are . paid,
even one-millionth part * of
collected does not go to their
ves. It is strange that, In
this injustice,” they :should
ce. and look upon themselves.
ters of the salt of-the Eng-
Py are also wrong in vener-
English under the :impres-
the latter have been exalted
It is through their own*stu-
t the English have become
od is no tyrant; they:have
oppression on themselves.
ssians, it is further stated,
ng for their liberty, and ‘the
8 of the Philippine Isl

bout to receive . their free-
e the slaves in America, have
ee. How deplorable 'that
ould develop the instingts.
from day to day. ' They have
a spell thrown over them by
gh that they have lost their
fhile their heads have . been
thoughts of slavery. What-
ppeal on thelr behalf is made
pericans the latter smile and
pw the Englishmen in India,
mber does pot. exceed -ofie
oppress 30 scores .-of ¢ the.
this country, adding ~that
were to unite they could
y their present masters with
stones and sticks alone..Na-
prs are urged to give up their
gBome other way and to give
ofession of arms and leave
g in the subjugation of thelr
atures to the English. e
lusion, Hindus, Sikhs, ~ dnd
hns are exhorted to cease to
and make up their ~ differ-
the only way 'to throw off
ms of slavery. st
there is in abundance of
nce of various “causes and
f sedition.” Moreover, _in
library in the Indian Em-
exists a ready-made_ and
arily efficient sedition
n agency with an ‘ever-in-
pxecutive: and unrivalled fa-
the propagation of propa-:
behoves the shepherds,
to know “the Kalendars, of
in state,” and to divine 2
“motives of sedition” are i
with the masses and e
t of the masses, which 18"
and to advise themselves as
act moment when the ma&= .
f empire may be “pressed
nd relaxed too much,” ;
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When Jimmy Crane werit back home
a a visit of two 'days and . ‘one
t at the home of ilander Mc-
gal and his maiden sister So-
ia he was firmly.convinced that
good housekeeper was made and
born; that she was the iinf

ortun-
wroduct of environment, unbridied

bout her domain to ‘distract her
on and mitigate the rigors of
rule—and he felt a good deal of
yathy for Philander. i
0f course, Philander was not self-
ve by nature. ‘Even back in
college days he wore glasSes
thick lenses, and preferred to
the score of the ball game rather
take part in the contest.” Pos-
5 this preference grew out 'of his
taste for mathematies, which Jimmy—
who was now a lawyer—had always
regarded from & worldly point of view,
as unfortunate, and he felt that his
opinion was confirmed when this men-
tal eccentricity finally. landed Philan-
der as professor thereof in a minor
fresh water college at the town of his
nativity, -~

Philander was plainly bullied by his
ister, who had kept house for him for
- vears and who had been in do-
ic command for a long time, even
before their mother folded her beauti-
ful but always inefficient hands across
her breast and quietly dezed away.

Miss McGonigal was one of  those
good women of whom, of course, we
cannot have too many in the world—
but not in the house—who believed
that cleanliness was only secord to
godliness, with culture coming strong
for the place. Emphasizing this en-
tirely righteous attitude .of mind was
the fact that the McGonigals were the
remnants of one of the oldest families
in town. To be sure, there Wwere the
envious—on whom Miss McGonigal did
not call—who intimated that they were
a withering remnant and, to be sure,
it was a town that had got its growth
when it was young, and had since
fallen far behind the pace of its more
commercially aggressive neighbors; but
in the pride ~of consciou§ rectitude
such minor details were loftily ignored
by Miss McGonigal, and the professor,
busy and content with'the work he
loved, and- with his comfort provided|
for as well as preseribed by hiscom-
petent sister, had mnot thought abou
them. ¢

“Why, the old chap is so well taken
care of he doesn’t even suspeect he is
hullied,” thought Jimmy, contemplat-
ing the situation with the unprejudic-
ed eye of the disinterested outsider, as
he leaned over the front gate smoking
his after dinner cigar. Smoking in the
house: was distasteful .to Miss Mc-|
Gonigal, and if any one tried it ‘it
might have been something worse.
The professor mever smoked.

“Did you ever keep a dog, Miss Moc-
Gonigal?” he asked ,when he returned
to the house. g s : :

“Never ‘Mr. Crane.,” Miss McGoni-
gal’'s opinions were always: isive,
and her expression ol hem, W&s. gen-
erally terse, £ 9 A

“Ah, you ought to have a dtfg,’:.fde-
clared: Jimmy, warmly. “Nothing
makes life 'so real, -or -so - thoroughly
humanizes people as canine associa-
tion.”

“Indeed?” Possibly there was  the
tinge .of incredulity in Miss McGoni-
gal's tone. : .

“And think what a companion’ a
good dog would be for the old man
here,” Jimmy went on with admiring
disrespect, as he slapped the professor
heartily on the"back, “when he wants
to relax his mind from the rigors of
daily mathematiés by a. walk in the
woods and fields, with a little inci-
dental botanizing oh the way to keep

rity, and a lack ‘of  children or}

“No doubt,” Tesponded Miss McGoni-
sa:!: doubtingly. -

-0ught to- have a dog. You are just
82l, to love children or dogs, which, af-
ter all, are very much alike.”. _

Miss . McGonigal smiled as well as
somewhat. compressed lips would per-
mit, ‘but .did not reply. To contradict
was discourteous, to argue undignified.

When Jimmy Crane had taken his
Suit case, his revolutionary ideas.and
his healthily burly self off to the sta-
tion, accompanied by “the unsophisti-
cated and as yet unspoiled Professor,
Miss McGonigal stood in the central
hall of her queendom where she could
look into four rooms and up the stair-
way. All around her—eveén in the. lib-
rary—immaculate order prevailed.
Jimmy Crane would have said that it
made itself uncomfertably felt, but the
Professor, callous from ‘long usage,
was hardly conscious of it, and to Miss
MeGonigal it was a source of con-
tinuous and passively triumphant de-
light. ‘

g"A dog!” -she exclaimed, with as
much secorn as her ultra good breeding
ever -permitted her to express in her
tone.

‘But Jimmy Crane had thought the
situation over wery carefully, and he
felt no.doubt of the correctness of his
conclusion that for the good of the
McGonigals themselves—reflected as it
would be on the world, which needs
all the sympathy and tolerance it can
get—the awful stress of y order, the
spotless perfection of cianllness in
the houSe must be relieved. This, as
he reasoned it out, ‘could - only be
achieved by a child or a dog. -

Now, Jimmy. Crane was:no stork, be-
sides—well, that, of course, was out of
the question; butr ne did know about
dogs and where to get.them, and he
chuckled with huge enjoyment. as he
flipped the ash from his cigar to'the
floor of His den with an utter disre-
gard for cleanliness and order. .

It was the professor's custom to
walk to the post office Sunday morning
for the mail. This was the only var-
jation from an observance of the Sab-
bath in the McGonigal household that
must have met the approval of _the
most - exacting. - But Miss McGoni-
.gal had correspondents whose let-.
ters sometimes_arrived on  Sunday
morning, and she’ could not tolerate
the -thought of a twenty-four hour
delay in their receipt. Miss' McGoni-
gal was..an extremely womanly wo-
man after all. Sanh

he ‘met the Professor at e door
onshis return—for, as well trained and
faithful -as he was, she never could
feel quite sure that.in his occasional
fits of absent-mindedness he would
not)|forget to rub his boots over the
cocba rug before he entered.
+ “Nothing this morning, Sophronia,”
rsaid the Professor, in response to her
look of induiry, “execept one letter for
me, which, I think, is from Jimmy
Crane. X ¢

Miss McGonigal.lost interest in the
day’s mail, and gave her attention to
other airs, and the Professor, fol-
lowi: his invariable routine, went to

“'his desk in the library to:regdshig let-

ter and make the proper )
of it’in his archives. % % 7 %

resently he came 'to the door and
looked into the hall and the three
other visible rooms. There was ap-
prehension in his  expression. _Miss
MecGonigal was not in  sight. He
sighed in theé manner of one who has
received a reprieve and went back to
his desk. But he knew the relief was
only temporary, and, with.a brow that
was wrinkled with trouble,  he sat
down and read the letter again. Then
he shook- his head slowly, and sighed
again. .

“Jimmy is such a good hearted fel-
low,” he said to himself sadly, *and

isposition

the time from being wasted.” .

Ah, -yes,” persisted Jimmy, “youl.
the kind of a woman, Miss MeGoni- |f,

“Philander,” called Miss McGonigal,
“are you ready 'for church?”

“Oh——ag-could you come in here a
‘moment,; Sophronia?’ called the Prp-
1essor, a trifle timidly, by way “of re-
ply. “Ah—er—sit down a moment,
Sophronia, please,” he went on when
she appeared.

Miss McGonigal sat down with a
look of surprise. Such a suggestio®
S840 near to church time was unprece-
dented. 5 * :

“This letter is—ah—as I suspected,
from er—from Jimmy Crane” the
Professor began hesitatingly and with
evident effort. :

Miss McGonigal, slightly puzzled,
and not wholly approving of Mr. Crane
anyhow, offered no helpful comment.

‘He—ah—writes me,” went on the

he says—er—ah—he says that he has
~—er—he has—or perhaps,” he .inter-
rupted himself desperately, “it will put
the situation more, clearly for me tao
read the letter to you” = . & :
- StillT Miss McGonical made mio com-
ment, and, suspecting Mr. Crane, she
also suspected that the letter contain-
ed somethi disagreeable.

The Professor took a deep breath.

“This is what he says,” he began:—
“My dear Philander—I am shipping
you today by express a three-months
old pup, which I _kngw you and your
sister will be glad to have. He comes
of a royal line of champions of the
field and bench, is registered and -has
a genealogical tree that mékes some
of our oldest families look like up-
starts. Of His remarkable intelligence
and sagacity there can be no doubt
with 'his ancestry, and I feel free to
predict that after a year or so of in-
timate association with_such people as
yourself and your sister there will be
no expression in the English language
he will' ' not undérstand, and, indeed, I
should not be surprised if he picked

4Up a little’ Greek and Latin.

“When he arrives he will probably
be hungry and thirsty, o youhad bet-
ter give him a little crackers and milk
at once. For the next two or three
months™eed him three meals of crack-
ers and ‘milk and one of ground raw
meat ‘a day. - After that taper off on
the crackers and milk, substitusing
table scraps, and by the time he is
eight or nine months old he can ‘eat
anything you do. I envy you his com-
bany, and only wish I were fixed so
that I could keep him myself. With
best wishes to your sister, I remain
as ever, very truly yours, A
s JIMMY.

The ‘Professor’s -voice almost falter-
ed ‘as he finished, and it was only a
fleeting glance that he ‘venitured  to
cast at his sister. Then he louked out
of the window. ; e DO

Miss' McGonigal’'s bosom rose and
fell with deeper breaths than  usual,

A3y rties

and “her Iips were compressed
until the pink was all' but 'hid-
den. - The Professor knew the signs,

and trembled—invisibly. He was do-
i,ng his best to present a _ cheerful
ronut, T 2 )

McGonigal rose nced at
thgictlock on the mantel. &
t

At is time to st@rt:for chirch; Phil-
ander,” she safd lgra low veice, which
Just saved itself frém trembling with
suppressed emotion—which she never
would have confegsed, even to herself;
was anger. “I shall go and put on my
things.”

Then' the Professor- understood the
situation. . The problém of disposing
of Jimmy Crane’s gift elséwhere than
in the McGonigal household would be
his to solve alone. - With his new bur-
den upon him he even forgot—as he
had never done before—that he was
to start for ‘church in a moment, and
sat wrestling. with his ‘thoughts, obli-
vious to time and obligations. What
would good -old Jimmy say to such a

means so well 'thaE"-— :

reception to his' well meant gift? In

Professor, still floundering, “that is, that was

s
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,the tenderness of his heart the Pro-
fessor would have gladly borne physi-
cal suffering himself rather than hurt
ithe feelings of his friend. Really, he
believed he could have managed some-
how about the dog, for a time at ledst,
if—he glanced at the perfection of his
household order which surrounded
him and sighed.  Sophronia would
never permit — well, well, tomorrow

[he would see what could be done and
try to explain the situation to Jimmy
in a letter judiciously compesed to re-
-lieve it as much as possible. Vaguely
now there came to him the remem-
brance of a lonqi forgotten dog that he
had known in his boyhood, a dog that
was always glad to see him, that was
always eager to join in any game, that-
was already ready to go any place,

 grateful for attention. and
Datient without it, that was— ' = .

t - “Philander!” 'Miss McGonigal stood
.in the doorway with the light of .a
new discovery, triumphant in her eyes.
“Philander, when: did Mr, .Crane say
,he shipped that”-—she hesitated at the
upaccustomed word—*that pup?”

“Why, let me- see—his ' letter  is
dated yesterday.-- He must have ship-
ped it then.” e
{ Miss McGonigal's eyes snapped with
a flash of vipdication. /

“And that—that ani 1’ she ‘said,
cutting off each word w an empha-
tic distinctness which it was fortunate
Jimmy Crane could not hear, “has
been cooped up in some’ kind of—of
vehicle- since yesterday, without food
and probably without water! Philan-
der, the ‘Society for.the Prevention \of
Cruelty to Animals shall hear of
this!” B

The Professor® was aghast — and
speechless. Such a view of the situa-
tion had not occurred to him before.

“Mere humanity requires,” Miss Mc-
Gonical went on, with the same em-
phasis, “that immediate steps be tak-
en to relieve the animal of its. suffer-
ings:  You will’ hunt up the express
agent at oncé, Philander. And”"—Miss
Mc6onigal “stifféned preceptibly — I
will go with you.”* ?

“There was some commeint on the
unusual fact that the McGonigal pew
'was not occupied at the morning ser-
vice that Sunday, but, as far as is
known, no -explanafion was ever of<
fered for the unaccountable absence
of the Professor and his sister. .

The express agent admitted that he
had received a small dog in a crate by
the morning train  that day, but had
not noted to whom it was addressed.
It was mow at the office ,with the
other ' packages. :No, he had not
thought of giving the dog anything
to eat or drink. r -, 2

The withering ‘glance that Miss Mec-
Gonigal cast at him took effect. Why,
certainly he wouild, to oblige the Pro-
fessor and Miss McGonigal, be glad to
Bo-to the office ‘and deliver the con-
signment to them at once. -

As the door of the express office
was unlocked a plaintive little ery
came from within that went direct to

-Miss MecGoniga¥&unoccupied maiden
heart. . ~

“I guéss that’s m now,” said the
express. agent, che Lly. ;

ifto sa far corner, where the.Hir was
none .too good or plentiful, and, to
make matters: worse, other packages
were piled over and around him. Lit-
tle and.reddish brown he was, with
white feet' and a white breast, . and
silky ears that really semed too “large
for him,-and big, brown, pathetie eyes.

“Release- him!™ commanded - Miss
McGonigal. dise i :

With a hatchet the express agent
knocked some slats off the crate, while
the dog cringed. with fright at each
blow. Then out of the opening thus
made crept the little bundle:of red-
dish brown fur and crouched at Miss
McGonigal’'s feet while it feebly wag-
ged a thin strip of a tail and.looked

E WILSON,

1 ¥ou anything to suggest?”

he answered,
«discreetly, ‘with a strong premonition

already t;'sen

wTHere he was, in;a grate,” fammed|

up at ﬁer -with appea‘iing eyes,
She stooped

J:Oh, you poor little dea:
her voice.
you? 'There, there, it's all right now:.
away.”

She took the

‘arms and stoed

tone . “telephone for a carriage.”

that seemed to petrify ‘him,
€d. There was

‘meaning or her tone.

“Yes, Sophronia, af once,”

life by the ook she gave him.

vide. *“Sophronia,” he said, in closing,

kitchen.” g

“Have you written to Mr. Crane vet,
Phjlander ?” asked - Miss McGonigal
on.

ant’ feeling of relief in his mind.
“Well be sure to tell

biguous rhetoric, though as HJimmy’

her accuser. ;
“And now, Philander,” she ‘went on

lect a “suitable .name fof him.
“No, I believe not,”

that the question had
settled. :

know, Philander,”

on the piece  of
had set the bowl

any one could wish?

“That was nice 6f him, wasn’t it?
¥ou 'sure he had enough milk?

the tyro.

- »"Quite - sure,”. she said, dectsively,

‘seéond at the use of this

| her in .surprise,

call him—Kim.”

plate today.” ;

“And now, Philander,”
Gonigal went on
must bring Kim,”

Miss
determinedly,
she

“we

finite designation,

down and  placed —her. have to be punished sometimes, per-
‘hand tenderly on the baby q.og'sh head. ! haps severell;? and we must not shrink
r!™’ she ex-

imed, with an un#sual inflection in
. “You've just been scared to
death in' that cruel old crate, haven’t

nobody ' shall hurt ‘you and you shall
have ' some crackers and milk right

§oft little body in her
up. 2
“Philander,” she said, in her usual

The Professor’s jaw dropped and he
looked at her in a state of amazement

“A carriage, Philander,” she repeat-
no  mistaking her

replied
_the “Professor hastily, galvanized into

Without the least feeling of doubt in
the attitude ‘he-assumed, the Professor,
the next morning, wrote a sincere let-/
ter to “Jimmy” Crane thanking him
for his unexpected gift, describing the
pleasure felt by his sister and himself
in the ownership’ of such a pet and
bromising to give the dog the best
education their joint-efforts could pro-

“is now personaly giving the pup his
breakfast of crackers and milk in the

] looked up and
coming in with her kitchen apron stili | Peacefully, lay Kim, who

“I'm just finishing,” replied the Pro-
fessor, cheerfully. There was a pleas-

him what a
dear little fellow . he is—the dogy- I
/} mean,” Miss McGonigal corrected her-
self with a slight flush at her am-

Crane was six foot two and weighed
230 pounds, none but her purist con-
science would have thought of being

y cares
“the first thing we must do is to se-| Stooping over the couch, with a >
JHave

“Well, it had occurred to me that,
-as he is little and brown and gives |[eSSOr squirmed a
signs of unusual ‘intelligence—Do you
she interrupted her-
self, almost enthusiastically, “when I
gave him his crackers and milk this
morning he gccidentally spilled a little
oilcloth on_which I
, and when ' he got
through he licked it all up as neatly as
2 I'm sure he is
gOlng to be a very careful and orderly
0g.” 3

agreed- the Proféssor,” innocently. “Are

Miss McGonigal looked at him with
the ‘superior scorn 'of the expert for

“Wh was about to was that asfzenly, “he's having a splendid time.” g
2&93__ s and brown and—and| . A5 tne aays passed, d_Kim_re-
2EUL % et e > £ R s &

Miss Mcépnigal hesitatéd just a|ccived nJd:, whippings,

unfamiliar
word, and a moment later stared at

“And cute,” repeated Miss -McGoni-
gal, almost deflantly; “a little Jrown
oy, as it were, we might appropriate-
y:name him for that charming, fas-
cinating - little imp of Kipling’s, and

“Why, to be sure!” agreed the Pro-
fessor, enthusiastically, “F'll.get him a
collar with his name engraved on' the

.Mec-~

‘we
lingered . the
fraction of a moment oyer the name|that he must be careful in the future,
as if pleased with the sound of the de«
must bring

§ Kim up properly. No doubt he may

from it; but it hardly seems to -methat
we shall need a regular whip for a while
yet. . He is so little,” she added, al-
most appealingly.

“thl".px tmg not,” said the Profes-
sor. “Kindness, I have read, is the
most influential method with intelli~
gent animals, and I feel sure"that—qer
—Kim will yield readily to it.

“There are certain things, of course,
which he must not do. ¥For instance,
I don’t think ‘it would be wise to al-
low him to lie in the chairs, because
some one might sit gown on him acci-
dentally; or on the couch ‘there, be-
cause his hairs come out—IL got some
on my skirt last évening and they are
not easily removed, alnd ;l:npy would

that green velours. ;
Sh‘(‘)gu:)t‘; ::'ue,grSophronla," agreed the
Professar. 5

e oubt, iss :
herlgtflf,d “if we were to whip him—a
little—the first time he did it he would

Smber."” 3
teglx?:ln sor it was agreed{that the first
time Kim transgressed in this respect
he should be punished. Tt would be a
solemn and even a- painful occasion;
but the lash must not be spared to the
'| detriment of the dog’s proper traininga.

Miss MeGonigal was out when the
Professor came home in the afterneon,
and he went direct to the~ libralry.
*| There on the forbidden couch, sleeping

his tail with innocent cheer-

Rrﬁ;g‘gse;i when the Professor entered. L

The first infraction had occurred.
The solemn moment had ‘arrived.

The Professor looked at the dog tuu:
certainly for an ipstant and then s eg
ped determinedly toward him. B r:
picked up the pup and gently se
g 00T
on"g:;eutinustn't do that,” he said, im&
pressively, almost'in a whisx;e‘x;,t al'fear
he were afraid 1l'lus s(ils’ser mig

o n’'t allowed.

hit}r;.e p\lxt osn Ris reading glasses, and,

d off the
humb and forefinger picke
g:lvth:lrs that adhere(tl to ;r(;e gg‘i)fdti.en
Then he sat down to read.
the couch.
tes later he glanced at
?lixz:e 'l: the forb}dde:l txl)llace \:i'tlﬁe xxx::;(:.
lay Kim, looking-at him oo
1 eyes. e
Shisxauy watcnf“llttli;‘guiltily ir(xnhis
d—went on with his reading.
Ch;?:ifa:n hour later thé latch of t);g
front gate clicked.- The Professor llak
%his book down hastily, stepped quick-
1y ‘to the couch and lifted Kim to tge
floor, tossed a sofa pillow ovexi : e
place where: the dog had been lying
to cover up, until he had time to fe-
m'ov? them, any -incriminating hairs,
and {rolled a small rubber ball across
the floor. Th¢ dog made a dash folxi'
s {the ball, while the Professor droppe
back info his chair and hurriedly re-
sumed his reading. . N
“Why,” exclaimed Miss ‘McGonigal,
entering the library, “he’s playing with
his ball, isn’t he?” o e
1 - “Yes,” responded the Professor, bra-

and waxed fat and; impertinent. With
growling “glee he, delighted to gnaw
the Hhighly polished tips of Miss Mc-
Gonigal’s Oxfords, greatly to her edi-
fication, though she said nothing of
the increased expense she was put to
to keep herself in presentable foot-
wear,

-Once when the Professor came home
in the afternoon he found four hairs
on the sofa, though he was sure he
had picked them all off carefully. be-
fore he had left that morning. But
as Miss McGonigal said nothing about
being forced ito the extremify  of
whipping the dog he decidéd, guiltily,

Another afternoon he came home
somewhat earlier than usual. ’Through

McGonigal pbraced |

—

the parted curtains

view of the interior

peacefully sleeping,
dropped his eane so

up his hat. .
When he entered

chewing his rubber

“Why,” exclaimed

isn't he?”

ing
chai;
as was his habit.

This was unusual,
was suspicious.

all the dinner table
finished recellection

terests, i

The
SHeepishly.

farious plot. In the

knot in it, and on
which Kim plunged

Miss McGonigal’s

“I think he is the
he' 48 the smartest
baby
declared M
18
in more ways than

call him?”

looks so—so Indian,

his manners under
situation. “Indian!
& red Irish setter!

“Kim!

fessor, curiously.

ful tone, “we might
ing of his name.”,

stopped in 'amazement.
chair sat Miss McGonigal with her
embroidery. On- the forbidden couch,

McGonigal was sitting in her
chair ‘with her embroidery, Kim was

“Yes,” responded
brazenly, “he’s having a
time.”

most cordial he had . ever
from that undemonstrative lady.

“Well, how’s’ the pup?” asked Jim-
my, when they were all geated.

og. that ever

a little ambiguously, “What do

of the library as

he came up the walk he caught a

~of the room and
In her usual

lay Kim.

The Professor opened and closed the
front door noisily; then he accidentally

it would fall clear

a
of the rug with a terrific clatter, ani
he was unusually slow about hanging

the library - Miss
usual

ball on the floor.

Over the selected spot on the forbid-
den cough lay a sofa pillow.

the Professor,

with something very much like relief
in his tone, “he’s playing with his ball,

Miss McGonigal,

During dinner time the mext even-
im did not wander from
to the ethér with begging eyes,
In fact, he did not
appear in the dining room at all while
the meal was in. progress.

one

and the Professor

This was unprecedented, and Miss
McGonigal was apprehensive.

But both suppressed their feelings. -
Indeed, the dog was not mentioned in

talk, and, strange

as it may seem, before the meal was

of him had tém-

porarily been obliterated by other in-

The Professor and Miss McGonigal
rose from the' table:
walked 4long the hall abreast,
still talking, they passed through' the
broad door of the library side by side.

There, on the forbidden ecouch,
Kim, his eyes sparkling with mischief
and his tail vibfant with enthusiastic
éxpressioni. THefe was net a trace of
guilt or alarm in his attitude.
‘he Professor looked at his

they
and,

together,

lay

sister

Miss MeéGonigal lookéd at
her brother with the flush of embar-
rassment on her ch
both laughed, and all pretence was at
an end. After that it was part of the
maid’s duties to brush the  hairs off
jthe formerly forbidden couch.
 ‘Thrée weeks later Jimmy
drepped in unexpectedly one after-
noon to observe the effect of his ne-

eeks. Then they

Crane

middle of the -

Brary floor was a tooth-marked rub-
ber ball, under the reading table was
a dingy and much frayed rag with a

the couch from
to meet him as he

entered was a badly torn old slipper.

greeting’ was the
received

best, and I'm sure
and . cutest - little
tived, Mr. Crane,”

: ‘McGonigal enthusiasti-
cally; #and ‘We shall neyer be able to
~thank;‘you enough for giving him to

“A good dog is a mighty good thing

one,” said Jimmy,
you

“Well,” said Miss McGonigal, “he
was so little and brdwn ax;g
that we decided to call him Ri

bright
m. He
you know.”

“Indian,” roared Jimmy, forgetful of

the stress of the
‘Why, that pup’s
Kim!” he snorted.

) nd a red Irish setter.” ]
“Red Irish setter, eh?" said the Pro-
“Red IrisSh—Umh—
mh—mh, Weéll,” he addéd ih a thought

reverse the spell-

-
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Tolstoi Criticises

e / ‘

illhlam Shakespear

I have before me a Krench transla-}
tion of Comte. L. N. Tolstoi’s recent
book on Shakespeare. The work was
written, as its author tells us, when

he was seventy-five years: old - and peare’s mission to do so. Thus Shakes-

after he had been a diligent reader
and critical student. of the great Bri-
lish dramatist’s works. far more than
fifty years. The principal result of
S0 much labor and study is that Tols-
Wi's judgment (which he strove over
{:ngl over again to overcome) is that
‘Shakespeare. can only be regarded,
not as a great writer, but even as a
very ordinary ome (tres mediocre);
and that the more he read and stu-
died Shakespeare, - so-far from deriv-
Ing pleasure .or profit, he was repelled,
Uisgusted and. wearied. So startlinga
‘onclusion by & man so reputable,
Worthy, deeply read and of transpar-.
ent sincerity, demands, I think, some
Consideration. Hence I ask - pérmis-
flon for. space to present a few com-
ments on the subject; and I prefer the
Tequest with confidence because I no-
tice with delight the great attention
devoted to literary matters in the
Pages of the Free Press.
Why Tolstoi Wrote Essay

Tolstoi was prompted to write

essy

an
% 'Y on Shakgspeare by an article on
S 'akespeare and the working classes
v Mr. Edward. Crosby, and I detect
¢Vidences in the French translation
t‘ldt.thz:» article first appeared in
Enffhsh. I will deal with Mr. Crosby
Hrst.  The complaint of this critic
dmounts to -this: Shakespeare ‘did
U0t treat his subjects as Mr. Crosby
Would have ‘treated them, which is
lrue  enough. Thus = Shakespeare'’s
{}Wg John never once mentions or al-
_ides to the Magna Charta whereas

" Crosby would have made.it the
t of the play, and he unfavorably
icizes Coriolanus because of the
‘famatist's departure from the views
Plutarch. Tolstoi tumbles into the
fime blunder respecting Shakesperian
‘haracterization, = Neither of these
‘riters realizes that Shakespeare’s
‘haracters are all his own and no-
body else’'s. Hamlet has nothing to da
Uith the history of Denmiark, it is
Shakespeare’s Hamlet; Macbeth hds
lothing to do with the history of Scot-
land, it is Shakespeare’s Macbeth;
King Lear is not the King Lear we
'cad about in the Saxon Chronicles, it
is Shakespeare’s own King Lear. And
%0 in every instance. Any person who
Uoes not realize this will not. quite
thoroughly understand . Shakespeare:
"' Crosby’s further and .chief com-

rit

plaint against Shakespeare is that:he
did not advocate the cause of . the
working classes, a statement that may
be as true asthat it was not: Shakes-

peare is first censured because he
would not be an historian, and, se-
condly, he is condemned because . he
was. not a Radical pamphleteer. My
reply to all criticiSm of that kind is
that if Shakespeare is to be .blamed
for what he was not and what he did
not, as well as for what he was and
what he did, then.the 11,000 volumes
that Tolstoi says have been = written
about him, and his works shall have
to be greatly augmented in number.
Text of the Sermon

I have referred more fully to Mr.
Crossby’s lucubration <than it deserves
because it is admittedly the starting
point of Tolstoi’s essay, the text so
to say of his trenchant sermon: Tols-:
toi illustrates his own views by a long
analysis of King Lea® selecting that
tragedy because many, high authori-
ties from Dr. Johnson to Vietor Hugo
declare it to be the best of = Shake-
peare’s plays. “ And what are Tolstbi's
objections to King Lear? - I must pre-
mise that the learned philpsopher,
notwithstanding he read Shakespeare
in English, Rusian, French and Ger-
man, occasionally misinterprets the
significance of passages because of his
lack of acquaintance with colloquial
English. Thus what are Shakespeare's
Jokes in the mouth of a clown are in-
terpreted by Tolstoi as the serious
Promulgation . of a profound truth and
missing the peint of the joke he re-
gards such passages as twaddle.. Tol-
stoi’s objections to King IT.ear seems
to me more amusing than really cri-
tical. 'He considers the play un-nat-
ural because no reason is given why
Lear should believe in the protesta-
tions of his elder daughters and not
believe .in the affection of his young-
est daughter, and the same'as regards
Gloster and his sons. - He asserts, too,
that it was unnatural that Lear should
not recognize ‘his old servant, Xent.
He complains also that the characters
live, speak, think and act in a way not
conformable to the time Lear lived 800
vears before Christ lived, that is ac-
cording ' to' “history, ‘not #cecording to
Shakespeare. - Imagine a.ia.lthﬂﬂ por-
trayal of the stage of Bnglish' man-
ners and customs, speech, actions and
events as they were in the "barbarous
country that England' was 800 years
before. Christ! Tolstoi ' condemns
Shakespeare because ‘of ' anachron-

isms, whereas anachronisms were not
more to: Shakespeare than was gram-
mar to Sigismund, surnamed ‘“super-
grammaticum.” :
Criticises Shakespeare

Tolstoi labors this objection by cri-
tieising many of Shakespeare’s best
known plays. Indeed, his stock objec~
tion is that all Shakespeare’s charac-
ters speak language not conformable
to their parts, ‘but always the -lan-
guage of Shakespeare, “false and sen-
timental”; it makes no matter wheth-
er it be Juliet, Desdemona, Cpordelia,
Imogen, Richard III, Edmond, -Iago,
Macbeth. It is always Shakespeare,
and unnatural. No persons, declares
Tolstoi, ever spoke as Shakespeare’s
characters speak, whether, they were
lovers, heroes, queens, maidens. or
clowns. = The best of Shakespeare’s
characters says this uncompromising
critic, do not belong to Shakespeare,
but were . borrowed from previous
plays. ' All Shakespeare did was to
botch the original characters by mak-
ing them speak after his own fashion.
This Tolstoi considers®to be bad art,
and he particularises King Lear as
being a hash-up of an antecedent play
by an unknown author, wherein Tol-
stoi is absolutely wrong. Now, it may
be admitted that Shakespeare’s char-
acters speak as never man spake. In
the first place men do not .generally.
soliloquise aloud. In real life Hamlet
would not have spoken his celebrated
“To Be or Not to Be”; he would have
silently thought it; so ' as regards
Henry WV’s soliloquy and the
many other soliloquies with which
Shakespeare abounds. But how - in
the name of common sense is»a per-
son in a play to discover his innermost
thoughts to the audience except By
soliloquy? Similarly the eloquent
Speeches. in much of ‘Shakespearean
dialogue "are not the language” of ev-
ery day conversation. Tolstol, fails to
see that there is a difference between
what is natural on the stage and what
is natural off the stage. In ordinary
life a man does not declare “his love
in a recitative and propose marriage
in a tenor ballad. £

Tolstoi Is Consistent

1 must give Tolstoi credit for con-
sistency on this point, because he is
just as fierce ‘in his denunciation of
Wagner’s Nibelung as he is of = the
plays of Shakespeare. Tolstoi says
they are #11 examples of bad art. “It is

ruling Providence; of Othello
Cymbeline jealousy;. of Winter's Tale, |-

works are not works of art.” . What
Tolstoi would have, perhaps, is that
We go back to the, Greek model with
its three unities, which'all dramatists
of position (except French = drama-
tists) have ever regarded as being
ttirammels which no genius could en-
ure, . %

But are the -matters -of which Tols-
toi: complains indications of bad art?
I @do not think so ‘and I call Tolstoi
himself as my chief witness. In the
volume before me,} Tolstoi * adversely
criticises the definitions of art given
by Schiller, Grant Allen, Darwin, Her-
bert Spencer, Veron Sully and others,
and then gives his own definition. I
frankly admit it is the best definition
of art I ever met. - Here it is, con-
densed: To evoke in himself a sen-
timent. already. experienced or imag-
ined and to communicate it to others
in -such-a way that the others  ex-
perience "the same thing is the  true
object of art; ‘and the means em-
ployed to do this, whether they be"
painting, sculpture, nrusic, words, gés-
ture, or whatever' they may be con-
stitute a work of art, and (adds Tol-
stoi)” the dramatie art is the highest
of them all.” With Tolstoi’s definition
before us how can ‘he or anyone say
that a Shakespearéean drama is bad
art? - So long das the evoked senti-
ments are transmitted what does it
matter whether ‘the speeches by char-
acters'be short or long; or the events
in a drama be natural or superna-
tural; or that a picture . represents
Phenomena that cannot Be; or a sta-
tue defies anatomy; or that the evok-
ed sentiments be conveyed in the most
flaccid melody?. My point is that
Tolstoi’s own definition of art .de-
stroys his own criticism on Shakes-
peare. : .

Combination of Tﬁems

Tolstoi overlooks ‘a great fact in re-
gard to this subject and there are
many like unto him, It is that Shakes-
peare always has a theme, and the
combination of all his themes consti-
tutes what Moulton calls “The  Moral
System of Shakespeare’ Thus the
theme of King Lear is the passion of
imperiousness and yet in . Tolstof’s
two chapters on the play he never
once, not even distantly, refers to this.
The theme of “The. Tempest” is over-

Wwro.

undeniable,” says he, “that - Shakes-
Deare was not an artist and that his

principle against compromise; of the

second four, wrong &and  retribution;

of Richard ‘III and Anthony and Cleo-
patra, Nemesis; yet, although Tolstoi
refers to all these dramas he-does not
allude to the-theme of any one of
rule
that the student of Shakespeare who
does not recognize the different themes
is far from realizing or appreciating

them. I lay down as a general

the works of our mighty genius.

A question naturally suggests itself:
If Shakespeare be the ordinary play-
wright

it 1S; how comes ‘it that his
have such a hold on the human mind
and popylar thought, and
stands upon so high a pedestal in the
temple of fame? To the credit of

Tolstoi~PBe it said that he bravely
facep)t;:gquestion and the theory helt

propounds is  ingenious and interest-
ing: The remarkable, radiance asso-
ciated with" Shakespeare, he tells us,
can be explained in but one way. The
glory is no other thing than the re-
sult of one of those epidemical influ-
ences under which. men periodically
suffer and have suffered. He instances
the crusades, belief in sorcery, belief
In torture as a means to extort truth,
the search for the elixir of life and
the philosopher’s stone, and tHe cele-
brated tulip mania that ‘overran-
Holland and infected other countries.
Such influences Tolstoi deseribes as a
sort of hypnotism, and the influences
showed them'selves everywhere and at
all’ times; in religion, philosophy,
:clence, arts and niost of all in litera-
ure. i
Hypnotism Emphasized

‘The development. of the press, con-
tinues Tolstoi, emphasized and em-

'Phasizes this hynotism.. The ‘press, he. [I2NY cast around for a drama which

tells, us, first excites the- attention
and then (réciprocity of  influences)
has to satisfy  the desire it has creat-
ed. As a modern instance he quotes
the Dreyfus affair. After mentioning
many names, Darwin amongst them,
that have had their day and are pass-
ing away, he accounts for the lasting
influence and fame of Shakespeare to
fortuitous circumstances -~ based on
the principle -in the Roman dictum
“pro’ capitu lectoris habent sua fatua
libelli,” whic¢h he modestly ‘translates
“the success of a book depends upon

the comprehension of the men who
and jread it.” 4

Having

thus prepared .the way we

and retribution; of Corialanus, {are reminded that as first art, espe-

first four histories, heroism;. of the

T R A e

cially dramatic art,"not only in Greece
but everywhere, was always religious,

»
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olstoi declares him to be; if
his gemius be a myth,;as Tolstoi says
works

that he

treated of religious ceremonial and
was chiefly in the hands of church
officials. The yearning among ordin-
ary persons' thus created was neot
satisfied by such clerical performances.
The laity tooK the matter up and we
had mysteries and morality plays.
These “caught on” with the populace,
and very soon developed into dramas
characterized by absence of the reli-
gious conscience, idea, teaching or
conception; but had as a simple and
sole object, amusement and distrac-
tion. Passed into the hands of the
laity the drama was divorced from
religion altogether. Then” the drama
became different in different coun-
Drama Reflects Character

tries, “reflected the -national charac-
er,” says Tolstoi. In Spain and Eng-
land it took much the same form; in
Italy it was merry as sunshine;
France copied the Greek model with
the three unities. Now comes the ap-
blication of the Latin dictum above
quoted. The 'English liked = murders,
horrors, ' battles, -and Shakespeare
gave them what they wanted. Still,
We are assured that after all his fame
did not amount to much. Tolstoi, de-
clares that up to theiend of the eigh-
teenth century Shakéspeare was very
little thought of in
compared with Ben
mont,. Fletcher, Baconfand others, all
of which stuff is. utter rubbish. Was
it not Ben Jomson himself who de-~
clared that Shakespeare “was not of
an age but for all time,” and placed
him before! Chaucer, Spencer,
mont, Virgil, Aristophanes,
Plautus and others?

But to pursue Tolstoi’s theory, Ger-

Terence,

-differed from the French drama which
was  wearying them (gqui les ennu-
1yait).” The English drama pleased the
Germans.. It was a drama that was
freer and had more life than that of

ance, ‘so it was assimilated. When

Goethe came this state of things was|ti

impregnated with his transcendant ge-
nius -and, thus declares Tolstoi,
_Shakespeare first became popular in
Germany and thence the feeling eross-
ed the sea and Shakespeare became
:Popular in his native country. To quote
Tolstoi’s words:, “His glory was born
in Germany and passed from there to
 England.” 7 3
| tracy and N \

' This latter. portion of . Tolstoi's
_theory is obviously not only based.on |
inacewfite history, but is

of France.

re-eleeted preside
of the American
ancestry at a dinner in New

choice,
children
tion.

source.

teacher.

times simple,
flowers. As a
what faded.

The puzzled teac

nonsense.

e |

At the same ‘time it is the

“crest unto the crest,” of Tolstoi’s ar-
gument that Shakespeare {s a nobody

and his genius an illusion.
up the theory of the great

philosopher is this:
peare did not make
speak as speak.

Summed

Russian

Because Shakes-
his characters

The tinker and the tailor,

The soldier and the sailor,

The butcher and the baker,

And candlestick ‘maker;
and because the incidents and events
of his dramas are not those we meet

in ‘the ordinary walks of

life;. therefore he is

everyday
no genlus, not an

artist, and his works are dull and of-

fensive ‘ags ditch water;

preciation as there was
was simply a fitful craze because
English delighted in murders, horrors
and battles and Sha

to the

due to the accident

that such ap-
in the past
the

kespeare pandered
depraved taste (pro captu’ lec-

toris) while his present popularity is

of unwholesome

opposition in Germany to the drama

Alas !

poor Shakespeare !

WM. TRANT.

An Unsavory Source

Mrs. Donald McLean, who has been

“I think we would
prefer "to. be

“It is like the

nt of the Daughters
Revolutién,

said of
York:

all, if we had our
well born. Good

are more avt to come from
Beau- | good than from bad parents.

Then,

besides, good birth is a recommenda-
In everything we consider the

story of the school.

“There was a teacher, teaching in a

rule,

very poor neighborhood, who received
daily gifts of flowers™ from
pupils, a ragged little boy.
“The flowers were of all sorts, some-
mes ‘costly hothouse blooms, some-
old-fashioned garden

one of her

they were some-

“One day the boy brought the teach-

once cost a

).

er a ‘great bouquet of mauve. orchids.
To be sure they were much wilted, but
none the less it'could

be seen that they

great deal of money.
her, as shé took them,
said, “Jimmy, where do you get all
these flowers that you
don’t steal them, I hope.
“Oh, no, ma’am, the
absolute swered, “father’s an ash m

youngster ane
an.”
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