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Still Lives

Time treadslightly over these smiling isles,
In hid-away places you’ll find life now much
as it was a century ago. A vacation this sum-
mer among such laughing, gentle folk will
wipe out mental cobwebs and ennui.

I’s worth years in haunting memories
just to spend the 3 or 4 weeks required for a
round trip from the Pacific Coast. § or 6 days
of fun each way on a luxurious liner—an en-
chanting fortnight or more in Hawaii.

Sit on the edge of a live volcano, Taste
new fruits, See rare blossoms and trees that
flower riotously. Hike, motor, surf, golf and
play tennis on all the larger islands. Take
inter-island cruises. Rest at comfortable hotels,

1t’s cool, too. Never above 85 in Hono-
lulu!

$300 to $400 covers all expenses —
steamer, hotels and sightseeing, Or better
still, stay all summer. Book through your
local railway, steamship or travel agent. Sail
direct from San Francisco, Los Angeles, Se-
attle, Vancouver or Victoria, B, C. For il-
lustrated, descriptive information—

229 McCann Brpe., 451 MonTGoMERY ST,
San Francisco
352 FORT ST., HONOLULU, HAWAII, U, 5. A.

“Take in the whole Pacific Coast

this summer.
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Walter Raleigh whose letters have
just been published, died-at Ox-
ford on May 13, 1922, sixty-one years
of age. He was born in London, the
fifth child and only son of Dr. Alexander
Raleigh, a Congregationalist minister
and author of devotional works. He went
to University College School in London,
taking his B.A. from University College
in 1881, and that autumn he entered
King’s College, Cambridge, an enthusias-
tic youth, six feet six inches tall and par-
ticularly thin. Here he played golf for
the University, became President of the
Union, and, reading history in a very
desultory fashion, missed a First in the
History Tripos, and graduated at the
head of the second class with a young
man by the name of Austen Chamber-
lain.
Leaving Cambridge, he accepted a po-

SIR WALTER RALEIGH, the Sir

sition as teacher of Enohsh literature at -

the Anglo-Indian College of Ah«rarh in
India. He was there for two years, un-
til bad health forced him to return to
England. They were two years that he
never forgot, strengthening the love of
strange places and strange people that
was his through life. In England he
married Lucy Jackson, only daughter of
the then editor of the “Illustrated Lon-
don News” (who has prepared these
volumes), and held in succession the
chair of English Literature at Liverpool,
Glasgow, and Oxford.

The war was the turning-point in
Walter Raleigh’s life. His three sons
were in it from the start, and a month
later he himself was drilling and march-
ing with the Territorials, in the interval
of lectures and pamphlet writing. It is
no marvel that the war impressed him
so; the man would be something less
than human who could live through
those years so close to the middle of
things and think as he did before. The
wonder is that he could see so clearly
and think so straight at that time. In
1915 and 1916 he was writing things
about the Germans, without favor and
without hatred, that we, cooling off for
eight years, realize are frue. Ile was as
proud as a peacock when, in 1918, the
War Office chose him as the official his-

iThe Tetters of Sir Walter Raleigh.
Edited by Lady Raleigh, with a Preface by
David Nichol Smith. 2 vols. The Mag¢nril-
lan Company, New York. $7.

torian of the Royal Air Force, andfrom
then until his death the Air History was
always in his mind. In 1922, when the
first volume had appeared, he fulfilled
one of his earliest ambitions, and went
to Bagdad by airplane. On his return to
England, six weeks later, he was not
well.” Possibly from tlie water of Bag-
dad, possibly as a result of a forced
landing in the desert, sleeping four
nights under the plane, waiting for re-
lief, he contracted typhoid fever, and on
May 13 he was dead.

That is the story of Sir Walter Ra-
leigh, new series. His well-meaning par-
ents had burdened him with a great
name, one of the greatest in English his-
tory. To-day people are beginning to
realize how well he lived up to its re-
sponsibilities. He was fortunate in his
friends. From one of them, Mr. H. A.
Jones, who helped him with the Air His-
tory, 1 shall copy this short description:

I shall remember him best pushing
open the door. He always came in
the same way. A gentle tap, a slight
fumbling with the handle, and the
door would open and he would be
there, slightly bent, because of his
great height, a smile of welcome on
his fine face, the collar of his inside
coat sticking out above his outer coat.
He would pause for just a moment as
if to take in the occupants of the
room, and then he would come
quickly forward to shake hands, and
at once his rapid, witty, bubbling con-
versation would flow. You listened
amazed. Barely had you caught one
choice bit of wisdom before he was off

~on another. He seemed to await you
with his next effort. As it shaped it-
self in his mind and fell almost at
once from his lips he would sometimes
look at you, hold you with his eyes for
a second as if to say, “Are you getting
that? I’'m getting it!” And then
when he saw you had, you would both
break into laughter. He stood, it al-
most seemed, on one side and enjoyed
with you his other self.

It would be vain to attempt to re-
construct his conversation. His ges-
tures, the moods which passed across
his face as he spoke, the play with his
enormous pipe—all these are essential.
He would be talking. The pipe is out.
Out comes a box of matches. He
strikes one, and applies it to his pipe.
As the flame touches the bowl a
thought strikes him. The thought will
not keep. Off he goes into conversa-
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tion, holding the match until he is re-
minded of its presence when it hurns -
down to his fingers. He strikes an-
other, and the same thing happens
again. After he had sat smoking and
talking in the office for a morning, the
grate-would be full of charred match
ends, silent derelict victims of his
bubbling thoughts.

He might want to illustrate his an-
‘ecdotes. Before one realized the fact
he was off up and down the room in
martial stride, showing his idea of the
goose-step, or else he would dive for
his hat to show the type of headgear
that his wife considered inadequate to
the dignity of a professor about to
visit Egypt.

But to return to his letters. Talk,
then letters, then books, is the way he
graded his own enthusiasms, and these
letters are very near to his conversation.
Open either of the volumes at any page,
and there is something that you will
want to read aloud. '

In 1918, for example, a petition is sent
him for signature suggesting stringent
rules restricting the consumption of al-
cohol by undergraduates. He makes this
reply:

I was sorry to get your circular.

I have been fourteen years in Ox-
ford, and have seen a great deal of the
undergraduates in the Colleges.

Drunkenness is rare, and is well
dealt with by a decent public opinion
among the men themselves. There is
less excess than there was at Cam-
bridge when I was an undergraduate,
and that was very far from being
habitual or general or scandalous.

I cannot think it wise to ask the
resident members of the University to
adopt rules drafted for them by a
body of petitioners the bulk of whom
‘are neither responsible for the disci-
pline of the Colleges mnor well ac-
quainted with the life of the under-
graduates.

A certain amount of freedom to go
wrong is essential in a University,
where men are learning, not to cbey,
but to choose.

Thousands of the men whose habits
you censure have already died for
their people and country. Virtually
all have fought. Why is it that when
the greatest mystery of the Christian
religion comes alive again before our
eyes, so many of the authorized teach-
ers of Christianity do not see it or un-
derstand it, but retire to the timid
security of a prohibitive and negative
virtue? Your petition is an insult to
the men who have saved you and are
saving you.

In 1888 he describes a seal-hunting
expedition to his wife in the following
terms:

And so find ourselves ‘coming up

:chrough a trap into a dark cavern. It
is essential that the swimmer shall be
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Bernard M. Baruch writes:.

“‘Some one asked meifI had read Mark Sullivan’s. book,:
‘QOur Times’; so I took up the volume one Sunday. morning
and becamesomuchinterested thatI continued withit allday.”
) \ I felt as if there were before me a moving picture of all the
\ events, the outstanding individuals, and: L 5

average American during the turn of the Twentieth C
tury. Not alone does it hold one’s interest, but it makes'

] ’ easier to understand what is taking place'to-day. To the"
' business man and the student who wishes a cléarer_under-.
standing of his ‘to-day’ by a better interpretationvof:his .

‘yesterday’, the book is invaluable.”

Our Times:
The Turn of the Century
V4 By Mark Sullivan

$5.00 at bookstores. .Scribners
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COLLEGES, CAMPS, AND INDEPENDENT SCHOOLS

Massachusetts

ROGERS HALL

AN ENDOWED SCHOOL FOR GIRLS
Thorough Preparation for all Colleges
Intensive reviews for High School Graduates
Two-Year Graduate Courge with Diploms in Home-
making, Secretarial Training, Musie, Expressions
Art, Advanced Academic subjects. Al Iudoor and

Outdoor Athletics, Gymnasium, Swimming Pool.
Olive Sewall Parsons, Prin,, Lowell, Mass.

SHORT-STORY WRITING

Particulars of Dr. Esenwein’s famous forty-
lesson course in. writing and marketing of the
Short-Story and sample copy of THE VWRITER'S
MONTHLY free. Write today.

THE HOME C(
Dr. Esenwein Dept. 53

New York
GENESEE WESLEYAN SEMINARY

) LIMA, N. Y, (near Rochester)
A high-grade coeducational school which has been successful
for 94 years. Prepares for all colleges. Music a specialty.
Alljactivities. 20 experienced teachers. Moderate rates,
A»niy Dr, FRANK MacDANIEL, Box L.

RIVERDALE s&oqimse
School forBoys
Well-Balanced Program. One of the Best College
Board Records, Athletics, Student Activities, Music.

Fire-Proof Dormitory. 20th Year. ForCatalog Address
FRANK 8. HACKETT, Head Master, Riverdale-on-Hudson, N. Y.

T Oregon

THE CATLIN SCHOOL

Culpepper Terrace, Portland, Oregon
A Boarding and Day School for Girls; primary, interme-
diate, college preparatory and post-graduate departments.
Physical training, domestic science, art, music, dramatics.

"Texas

STAMMERING

If the stammerer can talk with ease when alone, and most
of them can, but stammers in the presence of others, it must
be that in the presence of others he doeslsomething that
interferes ; and if we know what it is that interferes, and
the stammerer be taught how to avoid that, it cannot but
be tha’t' he is getting rid of the thing that makes him stam-
mer. ‘That’s the philosophy of our method of cure. Let us
tell you about it.

SCHOOL FOR STAMMERERS, Tyler, Texas
New Jersey

BLAIR ACADEMY

Invites your personal inspection of its equipment and
organization.,
JOHN C. SHARPEFE, D.D, LL.D,, Head

Box H, Blairstown, N J. admaster

£
Springtield, Masss

-

| Camps -Informat

Catalogs of all camps (or schools) in U. 8. FREE advice,
from personal ingpection. Want for Girls or Boys ? No fees.
Maintained by AMERICAN SCHOOLS’ ASSOCIATION. 3

Write 1213-0 Times Bldg., New York, or 1204-0 Stevens Bldg., Chicago

SUMMER SCHOOL

FRENCH SUMMER SCHOOL

McGILL UNIVERSITY, Montreal, Que.

June 28 to July 31, 1926

Thoroughty French atmosphere. French only spoken. En-
tirely French staff. Elementary, interimediate, and advanced
courses. Write for circular to the Seevetwry, FRENCH
SUMMER SCHOOL, McGili University, Montreal, Que.

WO TEACHERS offer ideal summer home
for girls 8 to 12, Spucions grounds, home train-
ng, athletics, bathing, nature study, hikes, scientific diet.

THE OAKS, Tottenville, Staten Island

Phone 835 R
GIRLS CAMPS
CAMP SEAPER for Girls ELEINS, N B

Duncing, music, and dramatics featured. Kresh vegetables

and Guernsey milk, Address Miss Searing’s School, 39 Maple
Ave., Morristown, N. J., or 2 West 16th St., New York City.
‘Camp for Girls

GILFILLAN “Gus T

In the Valley Forge bills near Philadelphia.. Altitude 600 ft.
Private estate. Own natural lake. Land and water sports.
Constant supervision. Separate division for little tots. 7th
vear. Booklef. Mrs. MARY E. GILFILLAN, Paoli, Pa.

GIRLS' AND BOYS®' CANMP

RIMROCK

A summer camp for girls and little boys.. A
program of quiet occupation and recreation.

KATHARINE E., SALKELD
Petersham, Mass.

CAMP
CAMP WAPITI FAMILY camp

Where ]\i%hwa_ys end and blazed trails begin. Individual Jog
cabing on lake in primeval forest where one lives the simple
life comfortably. Boating, canoeing, mountain climbing.
Foregt trips with gtides. 40 miles from. Canadian border.
Excellent roads and beautiful scenery.

TEACHERS® AGENCY

The PrattTeachers Agency

70 Fifth Avenue, New York
Recommends teachers to colleges, public and private schools.
EXPERT SERVICE

Standards,

COLLEGE

and Activities.

FINANCE AND
BUSINESS
ADMINISTRATION

For High School Graduates

College Degree Courses:
Admin. Secretarial Science and Commercial Teaching, Highest -
Time-Saving Methods.
and Countries. Half Million Dollar Equipment. College Clubs IN
: In two 50-week Years Earn More Credits than
in 4-Year University Course. Master Paying Profession.
Special Opportunity for Young Women in, Secreiarial Seience ..
and Commercial Teaching.
Rider College, Box O, Trenton, New Jersey

STATE
AUTHORIZED
DEGREE

B.Accts. and B.S.C. Business
Students from 31 States
TWO YEARS

INSTEAD OF
FOUR YEARS

Write Now for 61st Annual Catalog.
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FIGHTING FISH PATROL THE
WATERS OF ADVENTURE LAND

Glacier National Park
on the GREAT NORTHERN

Open June 15 to Sept. 15

Low Round Trip Summer Fares to the Pacific Northwest—
Spokane, Seattle, Portland, Tacoma and Vancouver—include
liberal stop-off at Glacier National Park, going or returning.
Go as you please tours or Burlington Escorted Tours at fixed
costswithall detailsarranged—AlaskanTours. Mail the coupon.

NEW ORIENTAL LIMITED

de luxe train—no extra fare

OME out and match your skill against the voracious
trout of Glacier National Park’s cold lakes and streams.

0-6-9 I

A. J. Dickinson, Room 712, Great Northern Railway, St. Paul, Minn. I
! Send me free books about Glacier National Park and ‘cost from this pointofa ..o
day stay in the Park for a party of ... ... I am particularly interested in l
’ [1 General Tour of Park [1 Burlington Escorted Tour l
l [0 North Pacific Coast Tour J Alaskan Tour I
E Name I
| Address oo : _I a dependable

Important to Subscribers

When you notify The Outlook of a change in
your address,both the old and the new address
should be given. Kindly write, if possible, two
weeks before the change is to go into effect.

7

In writing to the above advertiser please mention The
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armed with a heavy club and a candle.
He lights the candle and peers about
for seals; if he finds one he intercepts
its escape and clubs it.

Mr. Strachey objects to the adven- .
ture. In the first place, he says
justly, that the seal is a gentle, pleas-
ant animal, and that to intrude into
its private -drawing-room in scanty .
clothing and strike a light in order to .

“brain it is bad taste, beside being an
unpleasant business. Moreover, he
cannot see without, or swim with,
spectacles. There is further a consid-
erable uncertainty as to how the seal
behaves when assaulted. Bogey says
he grubs up earth in the face of his
assailant and then breaks his back
with his tail.

Again we find him writing to Lady

1 Deshorough, mother of Julian Grenfell,

during the war on the news of Julian’s
death. Tt is interesting to remember
that Julian Grenfell was a direct descen-
dant of the Sir Richard Grenville who
fought the Spaniards in the little Re-
venge, and that it was the other Sir Wal-
ter Raleigh who first described that
battle.

Words are no use; the live glorious
complete thing that is a splendid hu-
man history is too much for them.
It’s over, but there is some standard
other than our feeding and breathing,
or even than our memory; and if we
could only see it, nothing has per-
ished. Our weakness cries for comfort,
and I dare not think how you will
learn to do without Julian day by day.
But I love to think how lightly he
would talk of his own death, if we
could hear his voice.

Occasionally he got riled.

I have been reading Schofield on
Medieval Lit. It makes me cry. These
schoolboy books by bright students
won’t do. He has not read the books
he talks about. He tries to stun criti-
cism by exhibiting a scrap-heap of ma-
chinery. It’s all very sad. His English
is sloppy. He was begotten by a thesis
on an endowment, and is now teaching
pupils how to write worse books of the
same kind.

So much for Professor Schofield.

But let that suffice. These quotations
were chosen by the simple process of
sticking a paper-knife into the book and
seeing what turned up. There are plenty
more where they came from.

There are indications that Oxford is
going to make a Great Man of Walter
Raleigh, and how he .would have hated
it! The prize essay for this year will
be written on the theme of Sir Walter
Raleigh and his place in English criti-
cism. There will' be much talk of his

“Milton,” his “Shakespeare,” “English

Novel,” and “Some Authors,” and the
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undergraduates will probably play him
for an odds on favorite against Matthew
Arnold and Macaulay. There is even a
chance that in time he may become such
a stuffy literary figure as the latter.
These letters can save him. They can
keep him human in the eyes of all good
men better than any formal biography

ever could, and they must be read.

They must be read in America, above
all, for in our colleges and universities
there are too few men of his type.

He was an adventurer as truly as was
his Elizabethan namesake, though the
accidents of life made him an adventurer
of the mind. For twenty-five years in
the English universities he led the way
and the young men followed. Teaching
literature, he used to say, was like teach-
ing swimming—pupil and teacher must
bathe together. Sir Walter Raleigh
never once held the pose of Moses giv-
ing the law to the Hebrew children, so
popular in American colleges.

And if young men idolized him, he
was always the first to defend them from
the prematurely old. You will remember
his famous reply to those who com-
plained of the behavior and lack of dis-
cipline of young aviators during the war.
“The Romans tell us,” he said, “that it
is sweet and decorous to die for one’s
country. In that decorum the Service is
perfectly instructed.” Sir Walter Ra-
leigh was something of a writer and a
good deal of a teacher; he was particu-
larly a gentleman. It is good to read

of such men.
Fiction
FLAPPER ANNE, By Corra Harris, Houghton
Miflin Company, Boston. §2.

A lovely flapper is thrown by fate into
the Southern home of her grandmother, a
sweet old lady of the old type and a digni-
fied figure in the old-fashioned  society.
The things that follow are amusing and
startling. Anne loses her heart (not, we
must say, in a quite convincing way) to a
worthy doctor of extreme anti-flapper con-
victions. :

THE LOVE NEST, AND OTHER STORIES, By

Ring W. Lardner. Charles Scribner’s Sons,
New York. $L75.

The author of *“You Know Me Al” pre-
sents nine short stories with an introduc-
tion by Sarah E. Spooldripper, elderly
spinster, confidante and p. g. of the Lard-
ner family. Miss Spooldripper helped to
keep the wolf from the door, and she was
with the late Mr. Lardner during his fatal
attack of conchoid, “a disease which is
superinduced by a rush of seashells to.the
auricle or outer ear.” An editorial note
states that Miss Spooldripper herself has
passed away, being found in the garage
two months ago, ‘“her body covered with
wolf bites left there by her former ward,
who has probably forgotten where he left
them.” The stories, written in Mr. Lard-
ner’'s entirely original style, would not,
most of them, fit into the academic formula
of what constitutes a sghort story. How-
ever, situations are developed interestingly.
He digs beneath the false front of appear-
ances to expose the laughable pretensions

of a Broadway manager (2 not unfamiliar |

type), or describes the pent misery of a
little screen actress married to a motion-

———
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To Make the Promise Come True

EXT December and January, February and March!
’ The snow-cold-indoors months of workaday America.
The sun-warm-outdoors months of romance lands. . . . So,
this cruise sails from New York December 2. In a week,
the balmy Mediterranean. An unforgetable Christmas. in
the Holy Land. An ever-memorable New Year’s Eve in
Cairo. India and Ceylon in height of season’ 25 ports—
132 days of travel. Peking—4 full days. Japan for the plum-
blossoms. Home for the Easter blossoms. ... A World
Cruise such as you’ve promised yourself. And, Canadian
Pacific has the facilities to make the promise come true. .. .
Its own Empress of Scotland, to carry you by sea. Its
own shore-staff to guide you on land. Resident agents to
secure privileges. Rail and hotel affiliations, to°command
best. accommodations. . . . To be the preferred guest of
such a system, on such a cruise, is a wonderful thing!

““See this world before the next ”

The ship is the Empress
of Scotland,—25,000 gross
tons. One of the largest
liners eéver to circle the
globe. A cruise favorite
for the last 4 years. Only
14 her usual capacity will
be booked on this cruise.

For choice accommoda-
tions, book earlier. Litera~
ture from your local agent
or Canadian Pacifie—
| 344 Madison Ave., N. Y.3
Chicago, 71 E. Jackson
Blvd.; Montreal, 141 St.
James St. Principal cities,
U. 8. A.and Canada. Per-
sonal service if desired.
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