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'T’llE DEATH OF Henrv CUYl.ER Bunner at the age of forty-one is a 
1 heartless tragedy. The hope and the ardor of life were his by right 

through a long future, and that future held in trust for him great riches 
of the kind he prized.

Like the late Joseph Keppler, he devoted to this paper Ids 
and the full measure of his many-sided genius. The foundim 
in 1877 was the first notable stand in a struggle that had b 
on in this country for more than half a century, ’
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Few as were his years, his life was successful beyond most, for it was 
spent in unfaltering devotion to his best ideals. To the day of his break­
ing-down he showed the same proud love for his craft that held him to it 
at twenty-live, lie had, to an unusual degree, the singleness of purpose 
and inveterate earnestness, for the lack of which so many good artists are 
dulled into artisans by years of routine.

To his editorial writing he brought a keen, practical sagacity, a sense 
of humor always alert yet never obtrusive, and a literary finish rare in 
journalism. He had, too, a graceful flexibility in argument that com­
pelled the quick good-will of his readers. Toward pretenders of any 
degree in politics, religion or social life his satire was merciless: but with 

test error he was wisely considerate, and ready to reason them 
nd patience.
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Like Stevenson. Bunner had that wendrecs hum;.: syntatby t?...: 
goes straight to the hearts of men and wonen ar.d makes them know him 
for their close kin. No one knew better than he that perfection is rot of 
this world; and he was never shocked er discouraged. as so many mor­
alists arc, when he found some new proof that rr.-.n is only human. Yet 
he was the reverse of cynical. He was •■.>:. kind and ckar-sccir.g. and 
cheerfully hopeful for mankind in spite of its fadings. And with l.i- 
human qualities he was a literary artist of such exquisite taste and un­
erring skill that his slightest production is a delight.

American literature has lost a man it could hardly spare.— orc who 
stood for earnest effort always, and one whose works and reputation have 
a solid base of met it. As for his readets. there must be many th..: count 
his death as the loss of a well-loved trend and intimate.

To those who knew his simple, genuine ways, his fine ccuitcsi, Lis 
staunch manhood: who have had hi- tas: friendship and g. ed-f.
and who have worked side by side with him for nearly a score of years, 
the sorrow of his going is more than may be told.
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