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i reflected in these pages only by soatl:ered
:efex’ences. How much Lady Dawson helped

' . him-and shared his interests may, indeed, be

inferred from more than one allusion, but a
most attractive chapter is lost to us through
a reticenice which can hardly be blamed in
the present age of published conﬂdences
Ons.:limitation of the work will be found in
its tragmentary character, and another, per-
haps, in the prominence which is given to
local details. But this memorial of a stren-
uvous and useful career will not fail to at-
tract the attention of those whose interest
in natura! sclence was quickened by Daw-
son’s books, and of those who knew him as
-an-admirable teacher. ) .

The Indien Borderland -(1880-1900). By Col.
Sir T. llungerfc;rd Holdich, K.C.IE.; C.B,,
F.S.A. With twenty-two illustrations ang,
a map. London: Methuen & Co. 19ul.

In these four hundred pages are recorded
the rich results of twenty years of untiring
toil in the interest of civilization. It is a
book well planned, well written, attractive,
at times exciting, -and not without artistic
touches that lend a vivid charm to the narra-
tive. In all probability, however, not one
in a hundred of those who have read Gen.
Roberts’s dramatic tale will even look at
this, a work infinitely more interesting, and
one thit records events of greater impor-
tance. A general, fushing across the stage
with blare "of trumpet and flash of sword.
_engaged in a spectacular exploit’ ‘of no last-
ipg valie, compared with an explorer bat-
tilng with Nature and slowly winning one
of the enduring victories of science—it is
not surprising that the former s a more
popular ‘figure; but the latter does meore
credit to the last century. )

Col, Holdich’s servite ended during the
little unpleasantness of 1897. Obliged by the
civilian’s rule to retire on the day he was
fifty-five, he left. hig force on the fleld and
devoted himself to completing the story of
his twenty-years of good work, which cover-
cd.all the period from the Afghan war of
1879 to the Tirah expedition, from a time
when practically nothing was known of the

country called Borderland, -to the present -

day when the whole country west and north
of the Khaibar {8 surveyed and mapped.
Though a clvilian, he had no peaceable time
- of it, and, despite the contrast just drawn,
there are accounts of fighting, betrayal, and
sudden death to satisfy those in search of
the pleturesque. But the difference lles in
the fact that here all that_ is military is
subordinated to something higher. Slaying
anly when attacked, his real war was with

the wilderness, the unexplored peak, the ice-.

filled cloud, lhe deadly sun of the Afghan

plain. There’ are so many view-points from |

* .which this book is valuable thdt a reviewer
can scarcely do more’ than indicate them.
Historfeally, Col. Holdich’s work presents
the only reliable account of the changes. that

. bave taken place'in the last generation from
the Khaiber to Herat. Geogra.phlcally, the:
-book 18 a revelation, Indeed, it “makes ge--
ography,” whether in defining the limits be-
tween Russia and the Brmsh emplre, orvn
describing Balucliistan, . or~ o nam.lnx the
three valley-names of the Kunar, or in.
vointing out how Chitral is absglutely use-
less to its conquerors, or in showing the

‘strategical value of Quetts, or in deﬂnlnx
48 undefinable the vague conglomeratlon
known to Europeans (but not to the natlves)

as Afghanistan, or in explaining that geo-:

graphic and ethnographic mystery known as
Kafirstan, where (as:-the author. beliaves)
descendants of the Hellenes still sing: hymnas
to Bacchus—a strange race, whose favorite
amusement is racing up and down hill for
éxerclse on one leg. This is an item record-
ed apparently at haphazard~by the observ-
-ant author, who also in the same waj riotices

the extraordinary expertness of- the. Beluch

.warrlor in throwing stones; “‘heavin¥ rocks™
with accurate alm belng his speclalty. The
Sanskrit scholar remembers with a pleasura-
ble thrill that some of the allies In the eplc
war are rengviied especlally as “one-legged
heroes,”” and that another clan was famed
for its members; extraordinary accuracy in
throwing rocks, and wonders how many
such “myths of the eplc" will turn out to be
historical.

But if one desirés a record of steep moun-
tain-climbing under unsurpassed conditions
of dificulty and danger, one may read the
lively account of the ascent of the mountain
peak in Wazirstan, never befdtre or since
ascended by FEuropeans, where, after the
gulde had ‘addressed an apparently “empty
hillside,” and the great climb had been mado
without molestation, a backward sweep of
‘the telescope -revealed, what had been fore-
‘thought, that all the hidden hostile clan had
‘mustered in the rear, prepared to dispute
‘the descent. The battle that ensued is
.graphically described. Another chapter tells
‘of the ascent of the Takht-i-Suliman, and
the exciting task of outmanceuvring another
:savage clan.' Bits of curlous information
‘are strewn at random through the narrative,
some of them simply amusing, as when ono
‘'reads that thi Jamshidi dogs have learned
‘how to play ﬁonsum with the marmots, and
'make use of the curiosity of these 1ittle
‘creatures to tempt them to their death; or
.that a Nasir chief, on burylng the hatchet,
“réceived a robe of honor and.a yet higher
‘and more- valued recognition, ‘which 1ifted
‘him above the level of all the local khans—
he was allowed to. sit in & chair.”
anecdotes are rather grim. One subject of
the Amir became too popular. His down-
18)1" wais prophesled by an Afghan official
Jn the words: “There is po hope for him;
he 18 go 111 that the Amir has sent his own
doctor to attend him.” Needless to say, the
doctor did his duty. Another method of get-
ting rid of a faithful coreligionist whom the
Amlir could not decently have executed, was
to order him to sit on a raised platform.
The Amir did not kill him, but he was not
allowed to come down. “The sut and hunger
did the rest. S

But Col. Holdich has eyes for many things'

besides trlangulatlon and = customs.
{rom Herat: .
‘““The time for scarlet tullpetodecorate the

hillside had come, .They were there
patches -of vermliljon,. and hung about the

This

blue hill landscape iIn vivid contrast. Pur-°

ple thistles and wild popples and roses were
of slightly later’bloom; but there were even

then beds of the graceful white opium-pop-"

oy, varled with a slate-colored beauty,
massed in patchwork about the feet of oid
gateways and minars, and wasting a sleepy
perfume over the acres of' the dead. The
villages of the valley were buried iIn
orchards, now =scattering their wealth of
pink and white blossom idly to the passing
‘winds.. - Lucerne beds- were already knee-
deep in lusclous greenery,.and the odor of
scented ‘willow pervaded the molst, hot afr.”

The suthor "doubts whether roses were
Aleo indigenous,
but not ‘to Kaﬂntan, are real oaka "giants

introduced from'.Persia.:

.
1l
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in

among. the oak tribe,” not the inferior ilex
of the Himalayas. )

The most important sirvey was that of
the Pamirs. Here it was found that, in
making triangulations, great care had to
be taken to avold awkward errors due to"
the local actlon of the mountaln masses on
the level; but on ‘the 9th of. September,
1895, the last plllar” was set up: “Amidst
the volceless waste of a vast white wilder-
ness 20,0001 feet above the sea, absolutely
inaccessible to man and within the ken of
no living creature but the Pamir eagles;
there these three great empires actually
meet.” - .
- One of the strange contrasts of war and
peace is found in the fact that at the very
moment when other Englishmen were fight-
ing for their lives at Chitral, Holdich. and
his men ‘were being peacenbly led up the .
Bozasar peak by part of the same tribe
that was besleging his countrymen thou-
sands of feet below, and both English and )
Kafir climbers knew ‘what was going on in
the valley beneath them. Though Col. Hol-
dich speaks with due reserve, it is clear
that he belleves that the Amir played the
British false in 1897, and was the moving
cause of the “holy war.” It seems a shame

.that Engiand must allow herself to be reg-

ularly blackmailed by this potentate, but
he stlll draws his nine lakhs a year for not
disputlng the Kafir boundary, which boun-
dary is the ‘‘visible expression of our pres-
ent determination to set a limit to a ‘for-
ward’ policy.”

A short appendix gives a 'luctd account
of the hlstdry of Al’gh‘anlstnn. 1t is seldom
that in this compass so rich a contribution

L {8 made to so many fields of knowledge. Col.

Holdich’s book gives with great modegty
the record of a life-work whereof any man
might well be proud.

!

The Philosophylof Religion in England and

America. By Alfred Caldecott. The Mac-
millan Co. 1901 8vo, pp. xvi-+434.

Slnce much of what appears about the
theory of religion is put forth without suf-
ficlent acquaintance with what else there is
to be sald, it seemed desirgble to give a con-
spectus of what has, been done all over the
fleld. This might have been accomplished in
different ways; or, rather, the chief empha-
sfs and effort might have been put upon dif-
ferent parts of the task. That which Dr.
Caldecott has chlefly, though not exclusively,
almed to do has been to take up each writer
of any importance—perhaps a hundred and
twenty or thirty of them—and, without en-
tering into the merits of the controversy, to
state intelligibly what that writer’'s position, -

- method, and style are, to exhibit sufficlent

of his argument to show his place in the dis-
cussion, to give a critical estimate of his
thought, and to inform the reader as te his
reception and following; In shdrt, to produce
a sort of book-notice of the works of each
writer such as a thoughtful evening news-
paper :might like to give. in this aspect of
the work ‘it is simply admirable. The au-
tfor has a remarkable power of finding out
Just what i8 in a book, .and what is not in ft,
and what its idlosyncrasy is. - He I8 accu-
rate, careful, calm, nppreclatlve, many-sid-
ed. His power ot reasoning I8 good enough
to make any reader of philosophy glad to
learn his opinion of a book, while it does not
penetrate so deep beneath thée surface that.
the aptness of his judgments can miss recog-
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