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the White Hall of the Castle in Berlin
to some two hundred guests, including
repregsentatives of various universities
and academies. The Emperor and the
Empress, with ten members and guests
of the royal family, occupied the centre
of the great rectangular table, while the
two hundred guests were arranged on
both sides. The Imperial Chancellor
was seated opposite their majesties, with
the Minister of Public Instruction on
his right and the Rector of the Univer-
sity on his left. Thus closed the uni-
versity’s first century as it had begun
a hundred years before, with a royal
act, but this time with Prussia’s king
no longer trembling before the Corsican,
but triumphing as the German Em-
peror, and still the generous patron of
liberal learning,

As one reads the roll of the great
names of Berlin professors, and consid-
ers the growth of the number of stu-
dents from 256 in 1810 to 9,242 in 1910,
and attempts to compass the manifold
activities in the various institutes of
the university, one must feel that the
words of Clemens Brentano’s Festkan-
tate dedicated to the university have
been amply fulfilled:

Der. Ganzheit, Allheit, Einheit,

Der Allgemeinheit

Gelehrter Weisheit,

Des Wissens Freiheit

Gehort dies konigliche Haus!

So leg’ ich auch die goldenen Worte aus:
Universitati Litterarie.

The jubilee also called forth a great
nass of ldterature relating to the uni-
versity. The two works issued under
the auspices of the university are “Ge-
schichte der Kéniglichen Friedrich-Wil-
helms- Universitit zu Berlin,” by Max
Lenz (in two volumes), and “Berlin in
‘Wissenschaft und Kunst,” by Prof. Dr.
Wilhelm Paszkowski. These works, and
a bronze medal struck off in honor of
. the jubilee, with an equestrian statue
of Emperor William II, were presented
to the delegates by the university au-
thorities. .

MARION DEXTER. LEARNED.

NEWS FOR BIBLIOPHILES.

The most important collection of books
from the press of Benjamin Franklin which
has appeared in the auction room since the
sale of the first part of Gov. Pennypack-
er’s library will be offered in Philadel-
phia by Stan. V. Henkels on November
11 and 12. It forms a part of the library
of the late William Fisher Lewis, which
includes also a perfect copy of the “Ait-
kin’ Bible (Philadelphia, 1781), the first
Bible in the English language’ printed in
America; Thomas's ‘“‘Pennsylvania and
West New Jersey’” (1698); William Penn’s
“Some Account of the Province of Pennsil-
vania in America” (1681); “The Frame of
the Government of the Province of Pennsyl-
vania’ (1682), and his “Letter to the Com-
mittee of the Free Society of Traders”
(1683); two of the exceedingly rare Army
Lists of Officers serving under Sir William

°

Howe, 1777 and 1778, printed in New York
by Macdonald and Cameron; a number of
Revolutionary tracts, etc. Among the books
printed by Franklin are three of the very
rare “Treaties with the Indians of the Six
Nations,” being the Treaties held at Phila-
delphia in July, 1742, at Albany in October,
1745, and at Lancaster, in August, 1762.- The
last of these seems to have been un-
known to Hildebrun, who records five oth-
ers—Philadelphia, June, 1748; Philadelphia,
November, 1747; Lancaster, July, 1748; and
Carlisle, October, 1753—all printed by
Franklin, besides two or three more printed
by Andrew Bradford. These thin folio
pamphlets must have been printed in a
small number. Gov. Pennypacker did not
have a single specimen. Bishop Hurst had
two and one duplicate,

Several books printed by William Brad-
ford are included in the Lewis collection;
one, Daniel Leeds’s ‘‘News of a Trumpet
Sounding in the Wilderness” (New York,
1697), is of excessive rarity, no copy having
appeared, apparently, in the auction room
since Brinley’s, which brought $185 in 1880.
There is a copy in the library of the Penn-
sylvania Historical Society, one in the E.
D. Church collection, and two in the Lenox
Library.  One of the latter, evidently in-
tended for the English market, is the iden-
tical book, except for the'title, which be-
gins “A Trumpet Sounded Out of the Wil-
derness of America,” and hag the date 1699
instead of 1697. ’

Another portion of the library of the late
E. B. Holden, being his books relating to
‘the Fine Arts, will be sold by the An-
derson Auction Co. on November 9, after-

noon and evening. Smith’s “British Mezzo-

tinto Portraits,” 5 vols., and portfolio of
plates; Beraldi’s “Graveurs du XlXe Siée-
ele,” 12 vols, and other important refer-
ence books are included. Besides his art
works there are several books containing
specimens of early American engraving, a
collection of almanacs and several rare
eighteenth-century New York pamphlets.

On November 10 and 11, the Anderson Co.
sells a large collection of books on nat-
ural history including Blanco’s “Flora de
Filipinas,” 5 vols., with 477 colored plates;
Johnson’s “Ferns of Great Britain,” 2
vols.; Pratt’s “Flowering Plants of Great
Britain,”” 6 vols.; Seebohm’s ‘“Monograph
of the Turdidae or Family of Thrushes,” 2
vols., -folio, with 149 colored plates; R.
Bowdler Sharpe’s “Monograph of the Par-
adiseidae or Birds of Paradise,” parts i-vi
only, with 60 colored plates; and several
hundred less notable though valuable works
on birds, plants, shells, ete.

On November 7 and 9, the Merwin-Clay-
ton Sales Co. will seli a collection contain-
ing Lincolniana; a long series of maga-
zines containing articles by E. A. Poe, and
books about him; books on the West, etc.
On November 10 and 11 they offer a collec-
tion of miscellaneous books.

In Boston, on November 15, 16, and’17, C.
F. Libbie & Co. will sell tke libraries of
the late Dr. William Everett of Quincy,
Massachusetts, and-of his father, the Hon-
orable Edward Everett., The most notable
book in the sale, and the most notable
to appear in the auction room this season,
is a perfect copy of the first edition of
Eliot’s Indian Bible, printed At Cambridge
by Samuel Green and Marmaduke Johnson,
the New Testament being finished in 1661,
the Old Testament in 1663. Except that, for

some unknown reason, the diamond-shaped
printer’s ornament has been cut from the
New Testament, the copy is fine and per-
fect. Tt has the Indian title-page and is
one of the copies printed for the use of
the Indians. Being a thick and heavy book
and subject to hard usage by the Indian
students, copies are almost always imper-
fect. No such copv as this has appeared
in the auction room for many years. It is
one of the most famous of American books
and may be expected to bring a high price.

Among the other rare Americana in the
Everett library are some of the standard
State Histories such as Haywood’s Tennes-
see, both series (1823); Marshall’'s Ken-
tucky (1824); Martin’s Louisiana (1827);
Martin’s North Carolina (1829); and Proud’s
Pennsylvania (1797-98). Mather’s “Magna-
lia Christi Americana,” first edition (1702);
John de Laet’s “Novus Orbis” (1633); and
Ramusio’s “Navigatione et Viaggil” (1554-
65) are important books of earlier date.
Audubon’s “Birds of America,” 7 vols.
(1840-44); Michaux and Nuttall’s® “North
American Sylva’” (1854), and Wilson and
Bonaparte's ‘“‘American Orunithology,” 13
vols. (1808-33), are important natural his-
tory books, with colored plates.

Correspondence.

PRIZE POETRY.

To THE EDITOR OF THE NATION:

S1rR: I for one am weary of the charge
that the students of our universities are un-
intellectual. If meant relatively it Iis
unjust, for those who make it forget that
many of our boys belong to a class which
never until this generation has been so much
ag interested in higher education.’ If meant .
absolutely it is nonsense. Intellectual and
@sthetic powers make less noise in the col-
lege world than physical ones, partly be-
cause they are less noisy. They éxact more
from the circle that admires them, and,
consequently, that circle is small. But they
are more frequent and more highly estimat-
ed in college than the superficial observer °
suspects. I know no better evidence of this
than the series of Yale prize poems, which,
by annual award, has this year reached the
number of thirteen. .

Since the competition was establi_shed in
1898 by Prof. Albert 8. Cook, seven under-
graduates and six graduate students, one
of them a woman, have won the prize. On
the committee of award have been such
poets and critics as Gilder, Woodberry,
Johnson, Perry, and More‘, with professors
of English from many universities. As
many as seventy manuscripts have -been’’
submitted in a single competition, and the
winning poems have been regularly pub-
lished in like format. Two have been five-
act dramas, three have been collections of
sonnets, one a romantic narrative, two dra-
matic dialogues, three dramatic lyrics, and
two of them collections of lyrics grouped
about central themes. Some of these are
much above mediocrity, none below it. When
assembled, they make up a volume of recent
American verse so varied and so indicative
of mind and imagination that a reviewer
cannot regard them merely as poetical ex-
ercises, of value for youth; he must see
in this series a vigorous aitempt to express
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the poetry which lies in an American uni-
versity.

As such, they deserve a reading which
shall be as respectful and more sympathetic
than would be given to an equivalent
amount of professional verse, for it is our
young men who should see the visions of
which the next great poetry will be made.
After such a reading, after a labor to re-
duce their dissimilarities of style and merit
to a unity which might be called a Yale
prize poem, I find sincere admiration and a
vague disappointment as the two incon-
gruous results.

The admiration is sincere. It would be
difficult, I believe, to select as much verse
from thirteen numbers of a standard maga-
zine and find there more dignity than in
these college productions.
more difficult to bring together from such
a source so much evidence of péetical labor
nobly attempted and honestly done. In fe-
licity of expression, in the manipulation of
metre and of form, the comparison would
be less favorable, but it is precisely in such
matters of technique that we can afford to
wait until a greater maturity than prize
poetry permits of. If one may use “worthy”’
of poetry as one uses it of-men, then in
worthiness this verse takes rank with work
of a much greater pretentiousness. The
critic who seeks evidence of intellectual
power among students will find it here.
And yet to be really critical one must set
one's ideal of college verse higher than a
difficult intellectual task well done.

- How much in these poems is there of the
flame of poetry that should flicker or blaze
in all youthful hearts? If is when we ask
this question that vague disappointment
creeps in. Such a -disappointment is not
new. It has often accompanied the reading
of selected poems which some industrious
reviewer has chosen from the books of the
year. - But with college verse, if no more
natural, it is more poignant. For you know
both throng and singer. You have felt,
though dumb, what he must feel; crude and
uninterpreted as were your own college
days, you think that by a more expressive
heart they might be interpreted. Out of
those blind hopes, those vainful unc,el;tain-
ties, those shocks, thrills, and ardors, pas-
sion, you believe, might find a way to ex-
pression, especially if gifted with clear
verse such as these authors possess. But
passion and these fruits of passion the prize
fyoems most lack. I must speak with quali-
fication, ' for what is wholly true -of most
is scarcely true of some; yet certainly I
find, again and again, correctness, calm, or
at most a timid romance, in place of the
daring self-expression, the warm Ssensu-
ousness, the impetuous liberty which were
associated, in the last great poetic period,
with youth. .

I do not wish to be misunderstood. It
is not Sturm und Drang, not “emotionalism
or sentimentality that I seek. Young men
of our generation neither weep nor rave—
even in private; why then should they do
so in verse? But the peculiarly intense re-
lations of -youth with the world are no less
vivid in the experience because, outwardly
at least, we take them more calmly. .In
many respects we are more impressionable
at twenty-one than were our great-grand-
fathers. -Such things as beauty, heroism,
the .inspiration of great-books, friendship,
and love must move us,-as them, strongly in
the time of youth. And therefore in read-

It would be still’

ing these poems one is more surprised that
intensity is ever absent than -impressed
by an occasional passionate appeal. Has
budding love so little color that a young
poet can afford to write with coldness on
other themes? Or, if the old fires have lost
their heat, has the death-struggle of our
faith little significance, for of it—except for
an excellent sermon in verse—one hears
only a few weak and wandering cries! Does
the grip upon power mean little for a youth
entering upon a world where there was
never before so much to conquer? It is well
enough to say, “I cannot compare with an
old man” in gkill, in poise, in restraint; but
if youth writes poetry at all it should
spring from passion. It should express his
mind if he has one; it should at all costs
speak for his burning heart. )

Some will object that it is not a lack of
passion which is at the root of the diffi-
culty, so much as a powerlessness to give
form to the intensities, which burn them-
selves away into the ashes of a correct but
passionless verse. Is not this an unjustifia-
ble inversion of the truth? Will not the
poet, when worthily inspired, find out some
way which, even through crudities, will let
the fire be seen? Can any student of tech-
nique equal for an instant him who pas-
sionately desires to express? I am borne
out in this by the evidence of the poems
themselves. The technique is not worst, but
best, where feeling is the strongest, and
many a colder poem shows more skill than
is needed to give some hint at least of a
soaring imagination or a tumultuous heart.

And yet there is one technical difficulty
which has impeded, thougl® it could not pre-
vent, the flow of emotion into this prize
poetry. It is a difficulty, or better, a mis-
fortune, which belongs to all contemporary
poetry', but by the young poet is it most
keenly felt. I mean the lack of a style for
poetry of our period, the eclecticism in
our choice of models which makes our poetio,
literature a sample book of all the ages. In
turning over these prize poems one passes
from Shakespeare to Stephen Phillips, from
Sophocles to Browning, from the twentieth
century to medievalism. It is like walk-
ing down a new residence street in an
American city, where architects have tried
their hands at all the styles that have been
and sonie that never will be—save that
there is nothing so monstrous in this poetry
as are half the houses in a city block.

One is willing to be leudator temporis
acti after such a perusal; would almost
welcome back the easy days of the eigh-
teenth century, when a young poet could see
his first steps marked out before him in
the heroic couplet, and know what he first
must learn. I am not proposing that future
prize poets should write in couplets, nor do
I dare to name a style for the twentieth
century upon which they should form their
work, although I am sure that if there
were one we should have better poetry from
our young poets. And yet the very medley
of these poems suggests that, in default of
a modern style, .any tried and p'roven mode
of expression is an aid and a relief. And,
indeed, the very best of these Yale poems
are unquestionably .those which are writ-
ten in a style and often with a model that
one can name.: They are imitative; the au-
thor treads where greater men have trod;
but this has kept his feet more sure, has
freed his faculties for self-expression. For

an apparent loss of originality the;‘e has
been a real gain in freedom and in power.
If he has chosen to write, like one poet of
this séries, in a measure used by Hood of
a story such as Poe used, he has known‘his
medium from the start, and, like the Gfeek
sculptor, has been able to add his own in-
dividuality to the type. If I were writing
of rhetorical exercises instead of prize
poems, I should say that this imitation of a
well-defined style was the only way to be-
gin. As it is, in spite of the dangers of
slavishness and heterogeneity, it is thé best
and safest way, and may result in all but
the most original poetry. Tennyson, and
many another great name, is warrant for
asserting that it may lead even to that.
Yet those who adopt it should follow their-
leaders consciously, and not, as often in
this series and out of it, half unawares. It
will not do to catch at the form and miss
the spirit, or seize upon the subject-matter
and fail to master the form. To imitate

-the mannerisms of a great poet, and to

write in his style, are two dlfferent things;
it is the latter, naturally, that I advocate.

A sincere attempt to choose and learn a
style would prevent some lamentable en-
counters with literary forms too difficult
for the writer. The drama, for instance:
no half-hearted imitation of the Eliza-
bethans will make narrative dramatic. A
deeper consideration of the masters of the
five-act form, or of tae nature of a ro-
mantic story, would, perhaps, have been
profitable for two authors in this series;
might have led them to believe that one
thing at a time is enough, especially when
dramaturgy is one and poetry the other.
Or the sonnet—the sonnet in a sense is a
style; perhaps that is one cause of its ir-
resistible fascination for young poets. But
its difficulty need not be re€mphasized aere.
Only one of the three groups of sonnets
among the prize poems is really successful, ,
and there it is a passionate reverence for
the strong figures of the Odyssey which
beats the verse into form.

Perhaps the most thorcughly poetical of
the Yale poems is a flery dramatic lyrie
of Ixion, lover of Juno, bound to his wheel,
and turning eternally in endless pain. There
is no difficulty in naming the style of this
poem, for it is written in that modifica-
tion of Keats and Tennyson which Stephen
Phillips made popular in the nineties, and
will bear comparison with the original. But
here there is a new element of success.
“Ixion” suggests our own imagination and
our own time in a fashion not common in
this poetry. It makes one wonder whether
contemporaneousness for our college
writers is not a possible alternative to the
choice of a classic style. The author of
“Ixion” owes some of his success to his
imitation of a practised pcet, and to the-
comparative freshness of that poet’s style;
and yet a further reading of the prize
poems strengthens the conclusion that if
he had relied” upon contemporaneousness
alone he would still have gone far, For
instance, there is one poem which is ex-
celled only by the best of those imitative
in style, a poem on a mediseval theme, yet
thoroughly modern in its feeling for the
mystical charms of faith, “Passio XL
Martyrum” is the title. A dramatized
martyrdom of a Roman centurion and the
thirty-nine Christians he renounces all to
join, it has the studied simplicity, the some-

®
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what too mediaval -naiveté, the throbbing
undercurrent of significance which Maeter-
linck and Hauptmann, for example, have
taught us to expect in such a tale. It
lacks glory of language, in fact it can
scarcely be said to have a style, and so far
fails perhaps of complete effectiveness, but
it grips the imagination nevertheless, and
partly, I am sure, because it touches an
imagination which is specifically of our
day. If I am right, any poetical effort
which sprang from a feeling for our prob-
lems, our loves, our aspirations, and our
hates would have the same effect. Tae task
is difficult, for it is hard to find the poetry
at the heart of this generation, and it is
still harder to extract it from the brief
and artificial period embraced in the few
vears of college life. .But one feels, never-
theless, that if our college poets can be
contemporary, which does not mean, of
course, to write of football and Young
Men’s Christian Association work; if they
can be expressive of the subtle emotions
_which are moving their own or the greater
world, they may succeed greatly in spite
of the unhappy lack of a modern style.
Nothing is more dangerous than to gen-
eralize upon the virtues and defects of
thirteen poems and groups of poems writ-
ten in as many years, and by‘ authors who
had in common only the environment of
univereity life. The delicacy and the diffi-
culty of the task may excuse the lack of
more specific criticism in this review. And
yet the conclusions I have outlined above
do seem to rise inevitably to the surface
of this eddy in Hippocrene. Onc feels con-
vinced, to repeat, thaf'young poets are most
effective when they choose a style with as
much sincerity as good architects must use.
Or, if they wish to be free from the
shackles of precedent, if they wish to strike

out boldly for themselves, that they are
most sure of success -when they link
themselves determinedly with the world

that is their own, our own, and no earlier
age’s. By such means their hearts and our
own may be unlocked, the pulse of the
young men felt beating,

" And yet, though these aids to inspiration
seem to have been truly helpful in the case
of these Yale poems, should we not, even
in proposing them, ask first for more frank—
ness and for more passion from the college
poet? Surely until there is passion fling-
ing from the heart it is scarcely time to
give counsel as to subject or form. There
is such passion in Americans, though, save
for Whitman, we hdve been so ignorant of
ourselves, or so heavy of speech, that it
has seldom found vent. Much of this fire
of our life burns in our- universities. It
spurts with jets of passing flame in many
quaint and many excellent fashions—at the
ganies, in friendship, in loyalty. to the col-
legé‘ which gave us our social and intel-
lectual birth. But the American in college

is shy in the presence of his emotions and|

reticent beyond the reticence of a none
too expressive world outside. All forms of
sentiment but the athletic he distrusts,
and hides @sthetic speculation with his
prayers and his mother’s picture in his
inmost chamber. He reads far more poetry
than he confesses; he thinks far more, but
seldom dares deelare it his own. It is for
the poet to’ gwe this frozem world relief.
It is for the poet to speak out with passion
if there-is fire at the heart ‘of our col-
leges. He:may blunder,  but if his need

to speak is strong the proper
expression will be grasped by him more
readily than by another. I for one would
be sure of finding, sooner or later, sufficient
technique, if we could count upon intensity
in the writers of our prize poems.
' HENRY SEIDEL CANBY.
Yale University, October 26.

PRONOUNCING SPANISH.

To THE EDITOR OF THE NATION:

S1r: A correspondent (the Nation, Octo-
ber. 20) regrets that misinformed travellers
speak slightingly of the language used-in
Spanish America; as if it were on a level
with pidgin English, whereas, he says, it
is good Castilian, and he refers to au-
thorities. Inasmuch as Spanish-America
has produced writers who have commanded
the respectful attention of Spain’s literary
circles, he is correct, but the emphasis
should not be on Castilian. Even unedu-
cated Sbanish-Am_ericans speak their lan-
guage with far more grammatical correct-
ness than Americans speak English. after
several years in school, but the Castil-
ian pronunciation is not used, just as it is
not-used in Andalusia, whence so many em-
igrated to the New World.

“Castilian” 'is not a language, but a par-
ticular way of pronouncing a language.
Thus, in Spanish, pica type is called cicero;
the Castilian pronounces it thithero, while
the Andalusian and the Spanish-American
pronounce it sisero. The most marked dif-
ference is in the sound given to soft ¢ and
to z. The Andalusians did not bring along
and perpetuate the pronunciation used in
their province by the ignorant, which con-
sists chiefly of dropping the final s or
substituting for it the guttural j. As some
Americans affect ‘“‘English’ English,'and
succéed quite well if they speak slowly, and
repeat the word now and then, so some-
times an Andalusian or a Spanish-American
may mouth after the Castilian fashion and
succeed quite well, provided he does not be-
come excited. He may write cizaile and say
thithefie; but if his temper rises, whatever
he may write, he will drop the mushy ‘Cas-
tilian and say sisaiia.

. R HeENrY J. SwirT, S.J.

New York, October 24.

UNIVERSITY ADVERTISING.

To THE EDITOR OF THE NATION:

Sir: In these latter days of university
advertising, when rumors are abroad that
a Western instituticn is about to employ
even the moving picture machine to flash
its alluring university life”” before the
wondering gaze of the p,rospective’,fresh'—
man, it may be of interest to your readérs
to see the very first recorded aitempt to
advertise a university.

In the spring of the year 1229 a very ser-
ious town and gown riot in Paris occasion-
ed a temporary break-up- of the great
French university. -Masters and students
left Paris and dispersed toc other'old seats
of learning, or established new-ones. Many
came to Toulouse in southern France and
laid the foundation of a new
which soon was recogmzed and pr1v1leged
by the Pope. Towards the end of the year
1229, the masters ‘of Toulouse sent out the
following circulary letter to advertise the
newly founded- institution. A copy of the

means of

university,.

original Latin letter was found appended
to the fifth book ‘of the “De  triumphis
ecclesiae libri octo” of John of Garland, an
Englishman, who was a professor of gram-
mar, and had come from Paris to Toulouse
in i229. 1In all 'probability John of "Gar-
land was the author of the letter. This

|supposition is strengthened by the numer- "

ous classical allusions:in the letter. By
1229 interest-in the classics had almost died .
out at universities, but this very John of
Garland stands out as virtually the sole
‘humanist among university professors of

ais age.

The following is-a trans]ation of the
circular letter; with some minor omis-
sions: ’

To all the faithful in Christ, and especial-
1y to the masters and students wheresoever,
they may be studying, who see this letter,’
the whole body of masters and students of
the University of Toulouse, which is just-
bemg established, wish a long life of hap-
piness and-a blessed death.

No undertaking has a solid f.oundatmu
which is not .established firmly in Christ,
the foundation of Holy Mother Church. With
this in. mind, we have made the greatest
effort to lay, in Christ, tae durable founda- .
tion of a philosophic university at Toulouse,
upon which, along with us, let others build,
and may their good intention to do so be
illuminated by the shining rays of the Holy
Spirit. . .

In. order that the difficulty of beginning
such work may not deter you, we have
prepared the way, we have done the first
irksome tasks, we unfurl . before you the
banner of security, so that with us pre-
ceding as your armorbearers, you, as’
soldiers of philosophy, may be strong to-
fight. more securely by means of the art-of-
Mercury, the shafts of Phcoebus, the lancé
of Minerva. Moreover, that you may have
confidence in the stability of the new in-
stitution, we have taken up this work with
the authority of the church. For our Moses,
the lord cardinal legate in the kingdom .of
France, next to God and tae lord Pope our,
leader and protector and founder, was ‘so”
eager to get things started that he decreed
that all studying at Toulouse,” both thas-
ters and students, should obtain full pardon
for all their sins, Therefore, on this ac-
count, and because of the regularity of lec-
tures and disputations which the masters
engage in more diligently and. more fre-.
quently than they did at Paris, many stu-
dents pour into Toulouse, seeing that the
flowers have already appeared in our land
and the time for pruning of trees. is at
hand. Hence, let no Deidamia delay our.
modern’ Achllles champion of philosophy,
from going up to "another Troy, of which"
some modern -Statius of: Toulouse again -
might say: -
Omnis honos illic, illic ingentia certant
Nominn; vix timide matres aut agmina cessant
\lmxnm, hic multum steriles damnatus in annos

Invisusque Deo, si quem hiec nova gloria segnem:
Breeterit. -

. Therefore, let each worthy individual as-
sume the part of bold Achilles, lest the
timid Thersites obtain the laurel promised
to the noble Ajax, so that, now that the
war ig over, he may at least admire this
school of Soldiers and this school of phil-
osophers. In order that students may bet- .
ter appreciate the splendor of Toulouse
even apart from its university, they should
know that this is a second land of promise,
flowing with milk and honey, where the
abundant pdstures are green, where groves’
of fruit trees are in leaf, where Bacchus
reigns in the vineyards, where Ceres is
supreme in the fields, where the agreeable
climate was preferred. by . ancient phil-
osophers to that of all the lands ot the
earth.

In order that you may not bring your
mattocks to wunfruitful and uncultivated
fields, the masters. teaching at Toulouse
have removed tne thistles of rustic ignor-
ance, the thorns of rough unfruitfulness,
and other obstacles. For here theologians
from their pulpits instruct the students,
and on the crossroads they preach to the
Qonwp_l_e_;_logicians_;in the liberal
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arts teach the beginners in Aristotle; gram-
marians fashion the tongues of, the stam-
mering children to the analogies of lan-
guage; organists soothe the ears of the
populace with the honey-throated organ;
teachers of law praise the Justinian code,
while mnear by. the teachers of medicine
vaunt Galen. Here the books on natural
history,” which have been prohibited at
Paris, may be heard by all who wish to
investigate thoroughly the innermost re-
cesses of nature. What, therefore, will you
lack? Scholastic liberty? By no means;
for you will enjoy your own liberty sub-
ject to the control of no one. Perhaps you
fear the hostility of a violent people or
the tyranny of an unjust lord? Have no
fear, for the liberality of the count of
Toulouse has given us adequate security,
both concerning our salary .and our ser-
vants going to or from Toulouse. If, how-
ever, they should suffer loss of goods at
the hands of robbers in the dominion of
the count, he will pursue the criminals to
our satisfaction, by means of the civic po-
lice, just as he does for citizens of Tou-
louse. -

We must not fail to dwell upon the
urbanity of the -citizens of Toulouse. It
even seems as if urban wit had here made
a compact with the soldiery, as well as
with the clergy. Therefore, if you should
wish to marvel at even more good things
than we have foretold, leave the paternal
roof, sling your wallets on your backs, so
that you may learn the meaning: of thais
moral of Seneca: “I shall regard all lands
as mine, and mine as belonging to all, he-
cause I shall live as though 1 realized that
I was known of alil men; for it is noble in
man to attempt lofty things, and to plan
even greater things.”

Our boldest modern Iinstitutions might
learn a lesson from this mediaval master of
advertising. Louls J. PAETOW.

Urbana, I11., October 20.

“BACK OF.”

To THE EDITOR OF THE NATION:

Sir: In. the “Minutes of the Commission-
ers for Detecting and Defeating Conspir-
acies in the State of New York,” recent-
ly published at Albany, I find this scn-
tence in an entry dated November v, 1780:

Col. "Anthony Van Bergen appeared be-
fore the board and informed 'us that a

number of disaffected persons have of
late associated back of Cooksakie.

“At the back of” is ‘standard English,
but ‘“back of,” for “behind,” I have al-
ways regarded as a 'comparativegy modern
Americanism, Does any one
early it came into usage?

C. M. ANDREWS.

New Haven, Conn., October 27.

| Literature.

PEARY'S GREAT ADVENTURE.

Thc'North Pole: Tts Discovery in 1909,

under the Auspices of the Peary Arc-
tic Club. Bjy. Robert E. Peary. With
an Introduction by Theodore Roose-
velt, and a Foreword by Gilbert H.
Grosvenor, ‘Director and Editor, Na-
tional Geographic Society; with nu-
merous illustrations, including eight
full-page reproductions of photograph-
ic enlargements colored by hand. New
York: The Frederick H. Stokes Co. $5
net.

It would be hard to give a satisfae-
tory rational explanation.of the inter-

know how |

l'est which mankind has taken in the

gearch for the North Pole. The time
was when polar exploration gained some-
thing from the accessory idea of a
“northwest passage,” practicable for
commerce; but that idea had its life
finally chilled away, and polar explora-
tion went on. No appeal to human
greed, mo likelihood of rich prizes to
tempt the lust for gold and land, lies
behind the sacrifice of time and energy
and . comfort and life which. at last
reached its goal in the voyage described
in the valume before us. And how eas-
ily one might belittle it all, if so dis-
posed. A United States flag sticking in
a mound of snow, gradually to be whip-
ped to pieces by the chill windg, and by
it a bottle containing, over the discover-
er’s signature, these words:

I have to-day hoisted the national ensign
of the United States of America at this
place, which my observations indicate to
be the North Polar axis of the earth, and
have formally taken possession of the entire
region, and adjacent, for and in the name of
the President of the United States of Amer-
ica. I leave this record and the United
States flag in possession.

Passing beyond the point determined
to be the Pole and then back again, the
discoverer reflects that he is treading a
trail “which none had ever seen before
or would ever see again.” Though vari-
ous phenomena indicate the presence of
a large body of land, or at least shoals,
gomewhere in the yet untraversed Arc-
tic wastes, yet the soundings nearest the
pole have shown deep water, and it
seems established that the “polar pack”
of ice on which our record of discovery

rand possession stands is itself not sta-
{tionary in position.

Clearly, the only
material gain in sight from “our new
possessions” (the Philippines.are, of

course, dislodged from that title) con-.

sists in the millions which we shall

save from the impossibility of their for-.

tification. :

And yet if it were only as a demon-
stration of human persistence in the
search for knowledge‘, only as a display
of the hold which an ides, with no

‘|promise of material gain, can maintain

upon the human imagination, from cen-
tury to century, the adventure would be
worth the cost. That there is some-
thing more than this, something of posi-
tive scientific value to be deduced from
the observations of Peary and his as-
sistants, we may, of course, take for
granted, though sufficient time for the
careful analysis and evaluatiomn of such
material has not as yet elapsed. In the
present volume we have simply the
story of the voyage related for the gen-
eral reader, and it is a story of intensé
interest, effectively told. “I knew it was
my last game upon the great Arctic
chess-béard,” says the author in his
opening chapter. He was fifty-three
years .of age, a point beyond which no
one, perhaps, with the exception of Sir

John Franklin, has ever attempted the
rigors of Arctic exploration. It was
success now, or final defeat in the ef-
fort to which nearly a quarter-century
of his strong manhood had been devot-
ed. Each. succeeding failure had been
carefully studied for its record of avoid-
able mistakes, until he felt that all that
human foresight and intelligence could
contribute to success in this closing ven-
ture had been done. But there was one
untoward possibility not capable of elim-
ination. Again, as in the trial of 1905-
1906, a season of violent and continued
winds might disrupt the polar pack
and leave him separated from his sup-
porting parties, to face the alternative
of retreat or starvation, As it turned
out, the forces of nature withheld their
dreaded veto, and human skill and per-
sistence, schooled by the well-studied
lessons ‘of previous failure, at last won
the day. After reading the whole story °
one cannot fail to realize how exceed-
ingly slim is the possibility that any
mere Arctic adventurer, devoid of scien-
tific training and of scant experience in
such work, with no trained assisfants
and no carefully detailed preparations,
should by any lucky combination of cir-
cumstances beyond his own control ever
attain to the goal which it took Peary
such long years of well-directed effort
to reach. “Fortitude and endurance
alone,” says Peary, “are not enough in
themselves to carry a man to the North
Pole. Only with years of experience in
travelling in those regions, only with
the aid of a large party, also experi-
enced in that character of work, only
with the knowledge of Arctic detail and
the equipment necessary to prepare him-
self and his party for any and every
emergency, is it possible for a man to
reach that long-sought goal and re-
turn.” _ '
Of course, the fact of a successful out-
come does not make the record of sledg-
ing experiences, crossing fresh leads,
battling with pressure ridges, building
igloos, killing weak dogs to feed to thelr
more fortunate survivors, etc., essential-
1y different from that of previous ex-
peditions. It merely gives an added zest
to the reader, which no amount of quota-
tion could carry through the medium of
a brief review. We have already said
that the story as such is effectively told,
and it is hardly necessary to say more
on that point. An interesting side -dis-
cussion deals with the question how
nearly the location of the Pole can be
determined. The character of the in-
struments, the personal accuracy of the
chsefver, and the number of observa-
tions taken, are all involved. All
thought of a mathematically exact de-
termination Peary demolishes in one
brief sentence: “If there were land at
the Pole, and powerful instruments of
great precigion,’such as are used in the
world’s great observatories, were mount-’
ed there on suitable foundations and



