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nMsabr Bryamong the prominent living
men .who read for cultures sake even.

. fewer boofe than President Eliot of Har-
vard proposes to put upon his five-fo- ot

book-she- lf President Garfield used his
bureau as a
dressed jor the

SHELF of three, or at most o
live feet, which. President Eliot,

i
Of Harvard,. contemplate makupon wmcn. may be placed all theonoks any one needs to read, no one"f them more than 10 minutes a day.In order to rain a place among men

nd women of cultivation, is a muchlarger shelf than many men havefound necessary to attain cultivation.James Bryce, Ambassador fromGreat Britain to the United States, re-
cently said that he had found It easierto memorize Homer in the original
ttreek than ttf commit the English ofJohn Milton to memory. In that brief
confession is to be discovered one ofMr. Bryce's habits with respect tohooks. His various publications, andespecially his profound work on theAmerican Republic, must have in-
volved exhaustive reading of books.But that reading was professional. To
memorise Homer, selling a few leisuremoments each day for that purpose,
or to master Milton, constituted appar-
ently much the greater part of thereading done by Ambassador Bryce
chiefly with the intent to obtain a,
higher cultivation, and as a mental
recreation.

Many American men of affairs thus
i seise a few moments of the day to
read some one of the classics or to
follow some favorite author, and ten
minute's a day, the time set apart by
President Eliot, win in the course ofa month or a year make it possible to
do what in the aggregate seems an
amazing amount of reading.' , Ameri-cans who have gained triumphs at thebar and in public life or in finance,
and two t least who have served as
President of the United States, have
made choice of dally companionship
with books as Ambassador Bryce con-
fesses he has done.

The great lawyer. Rufus Choate.
who was a cousin of Joseph H. Choate,
read enormously. He submitted to the
monumental labor of reading every
case decided by the highest court of
Massachusetts, and then prepared abrief, first for one side and then forthe other, so that he might masterevery case, and this was done while
still engaged in professional practice
unsurpassed by any member of theNew England bar. Choate, however,
had an impromptu bookshelf, much
smaller than the one President Eliot isto make. The spare place on the top
of Ms dressing table was that book-
shelf. Joseph IL Choate said recently
to one of the foremost lawyers of New
York that Rufus Choate once said to
him, "Remember. Joseph, that theseare the four great Englishmen
Shakespeare, Milton, Bacon and Ed-muf- id

Burke. Read these in your spare
momenta, and when you have mas-
tered them you have mastered all that
Is worth while that has been writtenby Englishmen.

These, and a copy of Homer brush-
ing covers with Virgil, Horace and
Lucretius, were upon Choate' s dressing
table. The iook was opened, and
Choate was in communion with Grjsece
or Rome while dressing. In the course,
of this mental entertainment a quar-
ter of an hour upon rising and no
more than that upon retiring, Choate
committed to memory much of Homer
and of Virgil, and nearly all of Horace.

One of the Nation's great Secretaries
of State, William L. Marcy. who, when
In the Senate, coined the epigram. "To
the victors belong the spoils," by
which the use of patronage for par-
tisan purpose was defended, was of
rugged, stern quality of mind. He
seemed phlegmatic, seeing men and
events in cold photographic accuracy,
and It was a surprise to many to learn
that he snatched a few momenta each

. day from 'occupations that were en-
grossing to read the Greek poets, turn-
ing to them, as the Musselman turns
to Mecca, for consolation and for rest.

One warm Summer afternoon Gov-
ernor Marcy went to his room In Ball-- s

ton Spa, N. Y.. to take, as was his
custom, a nap of an hour. Late inthe afternoon they went to call nlm. a
They found him lying upon the bed
with an open Plato upon his breast,
and they thought he was peacefully
sleeping, but- - they could not awaken
him. for he had passed away with
Plato in his hands.
Culture Reading of Two Presidents.

James A. Garfield chose some of the
classics for the reading that gives mental
entertainment and rest His tempera-
ment was buoyant, and life for him was
opportunity. His reading was very wide,
but he reserved the classics for his
leisure moments, 10, 15 or 20 minutes being
taken during the course of the day1 for
that purpose. Like Rufus Choate, Gar-
field kept these captured voices of an-
tiquity upon his dressing table.

One of his cabinet officers, who calledearly one morning upon business of sud-
den emergency, was summoned by thePresident to his dressing-roo- Upon
the table lay a copy of Virgil opened at
one of the Eclogues. The President,
observing that the eyes of his cabinet
officer wandered curiously to the open
book said:

"You are looking at my Virgil. I
read a few lines from him almost every
day. Sometimes my fancy turns toHorace, and I And great delight In read-ing a little of Caesar. What a wonder-
ful writer he was! I have one or theother of these books open on my dress-ing table, so that as soon as I arise Ican say good morning to Virgil or to
Horace. I have done this for many
years."

No President, not even Garfield, whowas probably the most widely read man
who had been elected President up to
his day, had so vast and comprehensiverange of reading as Theodore Roosevelt.
And Roosevelt differs from most readersin the possession of one faculty which
Is phenomenal and almost unique.

Sir George Trevelyan, Macaulay'a
nephew and biographer, related to an
American various anecdotes of his uncle
which Illustrated the Incomprehensible
ability of Macaulay to master a page ata glance, and a book of many pages inan hour. He often read with an open
took In his hand aa he walked the streets.

bookshelf reading while h
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A sort of sixth sense, that of perception,
made it easy for him to thread his way
along a crowded London pavement, with-
out Jostling or being Jostled, still read-
ing fjdm an open book. As he read he
assimilated and remembered. Tliat ispower which Theodore Roosevelt pos-
sesses. By a single intention of hU eye,
he masters in an instant a printed page.
It is not superficial reading with him. Itis a gift of vision, which but few have
possessed. He knows the printed wordsby some all comprehending communica-
tion Instantly made between the eyes and
the mind, and what he thua reads he
remembers.

At the Philadelphia National conven-
tion of the Republican party which
placed Roosevelt in nomination for Vice-Preside- nt,

he was the center of the
tumultuous excitement and suspense of
the occasion. McKlnley's renomlnation
was assured. Roosevelt's nomination for
Vice-Preside- nt would be made by ac-
clamation If he were willing to permit
it to be done. "When the excitement was
at fever heat, an intimate friend ofRoosevelt, found him seated with com-
posure and at perfect peace in the inner
room of his apartment. To a stranger
ha would have appeared as a leisurely
guest, passing the time with a book. He
was reading one .of the classics. He
turned the leaves with the swiftness
with which the shuttle files in the loom.
One glance and the whole page was
absorbed, and then the next was in like
manner encountered and mastered. If he
led a strenuous life in the White House,
there were still many peaceful and happy
moments with the books that took him
far away into communion with tie great
minds of the past.

The late Charles A. Dana was gifted
with the power of absorbing a printed
page with something like the instant
imprisonment of an object by a flash
of light upon the negative of a camera.
And, In fact, the perfect optical adjusts
ment to the columns of a newspaper and
the transmission of the printed words
to the retina occurred with photographlo
accuracy. So, also, he would master
the page of a book. Mr. Dana's reading
was varied. But it was sometimes
thought that the few moments that he
snatched from nls editorial work to turn
to Gray's Botany were --the chief com-
forts of his busy hours. He read those
pages not as a textbook or handbook,
but for companionship. His face would
beam with the pleasure he found In this
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communion with the work of ProfessorGray.

Cattle Baron's Coat Pocket Library.
But reading of this kind Is by no

means confined to men of professional
life. There are many men
apparently, in vast business undertak-
ings who have learned how to cultivatea uw moments each day companion- -
ship with the immortals who have writ-- "ten.

A gentleman who was traveling upona railway train between Chicago andNew York observed Patrick A. Valen-
tine, one of the foremost business in-
tellects of Chicago and New York, muchoccupied with a pocket volume, one ofthose little and conveniently bound
books that are the delight of readers
who are fond of carrying a book In thepocket. The common understanding ofMr. Valentine is that he Is a man whothinks beef, and breathes beef, and thathe watches with mental vision the cat-
tle on a thousaand hills, or browsingupon the ocean-lik- e pampas of South
America In other words, a beef baron.It would be presumed that if Mr. Val-
entine read anything but statistics, andthe reports telling of the world's mar-
kets, he would be studying the dryfigures of the financial columns of thenewspapers. But instead of that behad discovered that the men who wrotefor Greece or Rome might have writtenonly yesterday, so near and immediateis their thought.

Mr. Valentine, on that railway Jour-ney, was reading from a Latin classiothat had been well thumbed, and appar-
ently was a familiar pocket piece. Andthis gentleman reported that when Mr.
Valentine made his prolonged excursionto the Argentines to make vast negoti-
ations for the cattle that feed on theluxurious grasses there, he took forcompanions some of the Latin classics,pocket editions with flexible covers, wellbound and of good print. With them,this man of great business achievementspassed his leisure moments. He readand re-re- ad them as boys do Robinson
Crusoe or Monte Crlsto. and they were
his Joy and perfect mental refreshment..Mr. Valentine does not need a shelf threefeet or five in length, for the classicshe studies can be conveniently carried inhis pocket or his dress suit case.

The Summer of 1S99 was in New YorkCity and its vicinity unbearably hot be-
cause of the humidity. But for six

weeks when the Dog Star reigns the
late Frederick D. Tappan, who was
chairman of the Clearing-hous- e Associ-
ation in New York City, went exactly
upon the hour of one o'clock to the
Clearing-hous- e ctuilding to count and
weigh the gold which was coming ingreat volumes from Europe, one hundred
millions in all. And it was discovered
one day, when Mr. Tappan was on hisway frotn the bank of which he was
president to me Olearing-hous- e, that he
carried, so to speak, his bookshelf in
the pocket of his Summer coat. In thatway. many of Mr. Tappan's friends for
the first time learned what books he
read for recreation and cultivation.

In the right hand pocket of his busi-
ness coat Mr. Tappan was accustomedto carry each day certificates, usually
in denominations of $10,000, and never
less than a million in all. with whichthe Clearing House paid for the golddeposited with It. These certificates
were. In fact, warehouse receipts forthis gold, and when' properly Indorsedthey were, received in the Clearing
House In payment for debit balancesat each day's exchanges. A friend met
Mr. Tappan almost exactly under theshadow of the heroic statue of Wash-ington, In front of the Subtreasury,
and said to the banker that he wouldlike to look at the certificates, for hehad heard that they were beautifulspecimens of engraving.

Mr. Tappan thrust his hand Into hiscoat pocket, and withdrew from it, not
the bundle of certificates, but a Frenchnovel Instead. It was a paper-covere- d
novel, and within a day or two hadbeen received by a bookseller whosespecialty is the importation of the bet-ter class of French and German fic-
tion. The volume was of about thethickness and shape of the bunch ofClearing House certificates, which,
when properly indorsed, were good fora million in gold. By some chanceMr.. Tappan had put the bunch of cer-
tificates in tne left hand pocket, andso it happened that plunging his handinto the pocket in which he customar-ril- y

carried the certificates, he with-
drew the French novel.

The banker's secret was out. Heconfessed to having devoted some leis-ure time every day to the reading ofthe French masters of fiction, past
and present. That was his literary

And he was InFrench. He began by reading the eas-
iest French with no other aid than a

French and English dictionary and so
economized his time as to be able tospend never less than half an houra day upon this study. At last hemastered reading French, although henever spoke It fluently. And he was
a frequent visitor at the shops in New
Tork City, where the modern and theclassic literature of France was sold,so that in the course of a very busylife as president of one of the oldestof New York banks, and for manyyears chairman of the Chicago Clear-ing House Association, he nevertheless'
gained that fine cultivation which dis-
tinguished him In this way. He usu-
ally carried a French book in hispocket and had one conveniently athand on his table at home, and a
shelf much less than five feet inlength would contain the French clas-
sics that he collected.

Within a few months 'what was formany years the most famous of New
Tork Citya hotels, the Fifth Avenue,was torn down, and in place of it a
colossal business structure has been
.erected. With the Fifth Avenue Hotelthe name of Amos R. Eno Is asso-
ciated. He built It years ago. and itwas only one of many real estateventures in New York which broughtto Mr. Eno one of the very great for-tunes possessed by New York men. Hewas an aggressive and yet eminently
Just business man, very busy, but stillhaving that peculiar atmosphere ofcultivation which is commonly asso-
ciated with men whose life is among
books. He gained that polish by acourse of reading which would haveinvolved a bookshelf not over five feetlong, although he collected many rare
books.

Mr. Eno began many years ago thestudy of French without a teacher. He
took 10 or 15 minutes each day to study,
with the grammar and lexicon, the
French language. At last he was ableto read Fenelon'e Telemaque, and was
happy to discover that he could read
sometimes a page without turning more
than once or twice to the lexicon. Andso he went on, still self-taug- until atlast he read French with facility. The
French literature was the entertainmentof the leisure moments of each day, andhe found his mind stimulated, and a fine
reaction from the excessive Cares of busi-
ness life in his study.

What a Master of English Read.
On a recent railway trip from Wash

Roosevelt was buried in a'classic whilehe was
VAc center of the tumult of the Republican
National Convention of 1900 --The dress

'Suit case librarg that Beef Baron Valen-

tine took with him to Argentine when he
went thereto corner the. cattle' market
Pocket libraries of other famous men.
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absorbed,

recreation. self-taug- ht

ington to New York, the Chief Justice
of the Supreme Court of the United
States traveled in company with a dis-
tinguished citizen of Utica, N. Y. Chief
Justice Fuller, within a few moments
after the train was out of the Washing-
ton station, asked his traveling com-
panion if he had known Roscoe Conkling,
whoso home was in Utica. And when inreply it was said that he had had ac-
quaintance with Conkling for many years,
the Chief Justice asked all manner ofquestions bearing upon Conkllng's politi-
cal life, his professional work, and par-
ticularly his reading. For It seemed to
Chief Justice Fuller that any one who
commanded so admirable an English styleas Conkling possessed must have pursueda course or reading, particularly of theEnglish poets; although there was some-thing In Conkllng's style that remindedhim of Hooker, the English clergyman,
who was so constantly studied by thelate Senator George. rYisbie Hoar.

The Chief Justice learned that Conk-ling was not a wide reader, but that noday passed when he 'did not turn to apage at least of some one of the greatEnglish prose writers, and. now and thento Milton. His library of the classics, rep-
resenting the books which he cultivated,could have been placed upon a little shelfHe was also fond of fiction, and especial-ly that in which a tale of action is told.In September of 1S80 James A. Gar-
field, then candidate for President, vis-
ited New York to hold an important
consultation with the Republican lead-ers. Maine had been lost to the Re-publicans at the state election, and theanxiety was great.' It was especially
desirable that Senator Conkling shouldtake part in this conference. But whenthe leaders met at the Fifth-Aven- HotelConkling was not there. They searchedeverywhere for him. but could not find
him. and the conference began and was
finished without him. so that it was said"Conkling i. still sulking." Whether hewas sulking or not. he was having a

ood time. In the house of his brother,the late Frederick A. Conkling. nearlower Fifth avenue, the great Senator
remained three days as a guest, not goingout excepting in the evening. His solecompanion, except his brother's family,
was a copy of Oulda's "Under Two'
Flags." He read that novel through
while in that seclusion and he praised
this work of fiction highly. He was very
fond of the play Richelieu, either whenacted or as a reading play. But It was

known only to his intimates that he also
found pleasure in novels of adventure.

So also the late Thomas B. Reed found
leisure each day for reading a. few llnt
from some of the greater English prose
writers. And when a friend
him what he esteemed the finest pase in
English fiction, he replied that part of
the chapter in Vanity Fair which de
scribes Rawdon Crawley as he wrapped
the banknote Lord 9teyne gave to Becky
bnarp around the bullet with which he
intended to load the pistol that was to ba
used In his expected duel with Steyne.

Chauncey M. Depew once said to the
writer that he had not read a novel In
thirty years. He saw plenty of life.
and in all Its phases, without seeking
for it in the pages of fiction. On the
other hand, a long-tim- e associate of De--
pew's, one of the great intellects con
centrated upon railway development.
William D. Bishop, who began the merg
ers which have now developed into thegreat systems known as' the New York,
New Haven c Hartford Kallrnart
found time almost every day to read
some chapter of a novel.

Stern of face, quiet but with the sug
gestion of iron deteflninatlon in his
manner, he would not be judged at first
sight as a man who would have the
slightest Inclination for fiction. Yet he
round such cultivation as he had in
reading of this kind. And in the days
of his Summer vacation at Sani
he spent many hours on the veranda
of the hotel, absorbing the latest works
of fiction.

In that respect Mr. Bishop resembled
a college mate of his, who afterwards
became president of Yale. Timothy
Dwlght. For when Dr. Dwight went to
his vacation outing in the Berkshire
Hills, he carried a store of novels, andcuriously enough, was especially fond of
the now almost forgotten novels of the
late Dr. J. G. Holland. Fiction furnished
him much of his mental recreation, bwt
the fiction' he preserved would not domore than fill a --shelf five feet long.

The Newspapers His I.lbraay.
Jeremiah S. Black, a citizen of Penn-

sylvania, who held the office of Secre-
tary of State, there being rio other from
that state to hold that office until thepresent Secretary, Mr. Knox, was namedby President Taft. was a prodigious
reader. And yet he found his chief fas-
cination in recreative reading In a news
paper. Profound lawyer as he was. ablejudge, a real statesman, he was happy
if he had leisure enough to read a news-
paper, beginning with the first line of
the first column and reading every word,
including the advertisements.

Judge Black once said to the writerthat in reading a newspaper, he pic-
tured the naratlvea or accidents, wars
and rumors of wars, of politics, of births
and deaths until at last the newspaper
that he thus read fashioned for him acosmogony that he thought better thanany told by history. With his bushy
eyebrows fringing the rims of his big
spectacles, his Roman nose pointing like
a guiding finger at each line, his rugged
face bent over the sheet, that grand oldman pictured American life and th"
American citizen. He said he found as
good as Homer In " many newspaper
reports, and ii- - discovered the enerpy
of American enterprise not only in the
news columns but in th.i advertisements.
His coat pocket was a sufficient shelf
for him.

Chauncey M. Depew tells of a conver-
sation he had with Joseph Chamber-
lain that furnishes a sidelight upon the
reading of Gladstone. There was a very
great Cabinet crisis. The existence of
the Cabinet was suddenly Imperilled. An
Immediate meeting was necessary, but
they could not find Gladstone. At last
some one suggested that they call at a
house occupied by some literary people.
A Cabinet officer went there and found
Gladstone intensely absorbed in a con-
versation with some literary Italians
over a recent translation of Watt's
Hymns into Italian.
Governor Hughes and the Classics.

The speech delivered by Governor
Hughes at Youngstown. O.. In the Presi-
dential campaign of la?t year Is regarded
as the most important address made by
any Republican in that campaign. It
sounded wsil when delivered and It read,
as do Governor Hughes' vetoeB, like the
composition of a master of English style.
Probably an explanation for this com-
mand of EngTish and for the real culti-
vation which Is one of the characteristics
of Governor Hughes, is to be found In
the convenient little library, no larger
than can be well accommodated In the
pockets of his coat, which is his com-
panion when he travels and in his leisure
moments. When he enters a railway car
for a journey of some length he is pre-
pared for an hour's association with the
classics.

The reading or these authors not only
is mental entertainment for him, but he
finds in it mental stimulus and a perfect
reaction from the cares of political life
and executive administration. By this
companionship he has been able to keep
himself fresh and vigorous mentally.
Scholarly men of New York City made
It a point to read Governor Hughes'
vetoes, of which there were a number
In his first administration, finding in thestyle and treatment good proof that the '
Governor keeps himself familiar with the
classics.

Andrew Carnegie is a voracious reader.
He is fortd of the literature of music,
and has made himself familiar with thebiographies of the great composers. Ha
reads Burns a great deal, and Shakes-
peare some, and in addition to that
makes it a point to keep himself well
Informed upon all of the advances ofscience, of finance, of invention and ofbusiness. He reads rapidly and under-standingl- y,

absorbingly and assimilatingwhat is of value upon every pace.
(Copyright. 19O0. by the Associated Literary

Then and Now.
Detroit (Mich.) Journal.

i15 2 c eBI"Juaed a hcsiar uiuldin "ays when prince wr unrm.I or wlilch his fame will nver tade.His loe is every poet's theme--.

t should cease the deed to pral.For things have altered stransely nuca-Th- lU the virion nowa-day- s:

"A maiden weds a beggar prince."


