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none the less an admirable novel ; original, power-

MARBOT'S MEMOIRS.

LIFE OF A SOLDIER OF THE EMPIRE.

THE MEMOIRS OF BARON DE MAREOT, LATE
LIEUTENANT-GENERAL IN THE FRENCIT ARMY.
Translated from the French by Arthur John Butler.
I two valmues, with portoalt and miges,
VI 452 472, Lonemaos, Green & Co,
Baron de Marbot's memoirs are truly character-

ired by the trauslator as in some respects the

most interesting hook that hins appeared in France
for o generation, Of their authenticity there is
no question. They relate with frank and sol-
dierly simplicity the privcipal events in a life

literally erowded with adventure and vielssitude. |

Entering upon a military eareer at the age of
soventeen, under the Directory, Marhot was aide-
de-camp, first to Massena, then to Lannes, then
to other marshals, until after years of tighting

in Italy, in Spain, in Germany, le ohtained his |

coloneley and the command of a fine reziment,
the 23d Mounted Chasseurs, which be ruised to
a very high degree of efficiency, nnl with which
he performed mony gallunt feats of arme  He
was present at Austerlitz, at Jeun, at Leipziz, aml
finally at Waterloo.  lie seems to have been
wounded in nearly every battie, and his hairbreaith
escapes were numerons. Promotion was slow
in his case. e labored for several years under
peculinr diffienlties, for one of his brothers had
hy accident got eitangled in Pichegru and
Moreau's conspitacy, and Napoleon teok a preii-
dice against the nume of Marbot in conseguence,

The young soldier did such exeellent service
that the First Consul was finally foreed to ree-
ognize bim, and after thut he rose more auirkly.
Throughout his memoirs he shows himself a de-
voted follower, but not a blind adwmirer, of his
chief, and he does not hesitate to eriticise the
latter when he thinks himeelf sure of his grpund.
As Napoleon left General Marbot in his will »
bequest of n hundred thoussnd francs for having
defended his eombinations at Essling against Gen-
cral Regniart, it ix clear that the exile of St.
Helena fully appreciated his friend’s candor andd
yecognized the accuracy of his information
Young Marbot entered upon the scene just s the
Revolution was breaking out. His father. who
held Radical views, joined the Revolutienary
Army and quickly rose to be a gneral. The s
was educated partly at a girl's schoul and purtly
at the military academy of Sarezo. le heal
glimpee of the Terror at Bordeaix, whes, going
one day with his  father, lie saw &
procession of carriages surronnded with troops,
and learned that the sorrowful-looking people in
these vehicles were prisongre—aristocrits who hai
just been arrested and were being conveyed to the
Revolutionary Tribunal, which wounld no doubt
quickly send them to the guillotive. The troops
were very hratal to the prisoners, and this roused
young Marbot's indignation, Seeing un old
lady repulsed in an eflort to procure a loof of
bread, the boy rifled the pockete of his father's
carringe, which had just heen provisioned for a
two days’ journey, and, watching his opportunity,
handed the food to the prisoners

General Marbot hated the Terror, and when he
learned what his son had done lie priised insted
of scolding him. The lad was originully iatended
for the sen, but the French fleet was then power-
loss, for England ruled the sea, and the prospect
of glory or promoetion in the navy was Very poor
General Marhot finally asked whether the lad
would go with him to Ttaly, and the propesal
was at once accepted, Ie wns ponsequently en-
jisted as u private in a hussar regiment, ani
at the very outset of his military carcer un ofld
poefdent imperilied his future. His father had
asked the colonel of the regiment for the name
of some good soldier who might be instrieted to
Jook after the youth and teach him his dutes
A name had been given, but it happened that
there were two brothers in the sne woiment
bearing this name: and while one of them win
an. excellent man the other was n scamp and
daredevil, though bmave and efficient. Now
through a mistalce the scamp was put in charge
of young Marbot, and so instructed the latter
that soon his greatest ambition wns to be ad-
mitted to a eooterie of regzimental raseals ealled
“the gong,” who were notorious for their pil-
Joging, their reckless and irregular might expe-
ditlons, and their rufling, swagzgering wnys, A
bold aet on Lis part procured him admission to
these clivice spiritz, and pext he found himeelf
about to fizht a duel, hut wos atrested before
he hud erossed swords with his antagonist, and
was taken, o prisener, before his own father,

The Intercession of some general ofeers pro-
cured his release atter a brief confinenent. e
won promofion by his prodenee and zalluntry
taking charge of a reconpoitring perty and sur-
prising the Ausirians, from whom he took several
Iprisonters. When Massena was shut up fin
Genoa, the Marbots, father und sm, were with
him. The siege was a dieadfol one. The
English fleet blockaded the port, and teok turns
with the Auvstrisn land foree in bombarding the
place, The French garrison wis reduced to the
greatest straits, A quarter of a pound of hore-
flesh and @ horrible kind of bread made from
all manner of refuse became their only suste
nance, General Marbot was wounded, and died
atfer & long struggle. Massena, seeing the griet
of the son, decoyed him from the deatheclimbt
and burried on the borial as the most humane
courss in the cirenmstances.  After the ecapitu.
lation of Genua, Marbot went to Germany ns
aide-decamp to General Angerenu. On the fleld
of Austerlitz he wus attaclied to the Emperors
staff. He gives a clear and vivid account of the
Tattle, one terrible incident being related s ful-
lows:

The Ewperor, whom we left on the plilenu ol
Pratzen, hoving frecd Bimeelf from the enemy's rieht
and centre, wileh were In fight on the other sde of
Austerlitz, desconded from the helghits of Prutzen with
& foree of all arus, Including sopjt's corps and  hils
!unrd‘h:nd went with all sperd toward Telnitz, and
ook the enemy’s colutunis In rear ot the momenl whern
Devout was sttacking In front, At once the heavy
masses of Austrisns pnd Husddans, pucked on the nar
gow roudways which lead beslde the Goldbach brouk,
finding themsolves hetween two fipes, fofl Into wn

escribable confusion. Al ranks wert milxed up

ther, and ench sought o suve himself by flight.
Some hurled themsaves headiong Into the muamies
which border the pools, bt onr infantry  followed
them there. Others hoped o escope by the rosd that
Yes Letween the two pools s one cavaley charged thom,
and the butchery was frightful,  Lastly, the grester
part of the enciny, chlefly Russinns, songht (o pass
over the fee. It was very thick, snd flve or «ix
thousand men, kesplng some Klnd of order, had meaclind
the middls of the suischan Lake, when Napoleon, cull
ing up the artillery of Wis guard, guve the onder to
fire on the lee, It broke at countless polnts, and u
mighty erneliing wns heard.  The water, ouzing thiruugh
the flssures, soon covered the floes, nnfd  we saw
thousands of Russlans, with thelr horses, gunps, and
wagons, slowly settle down Into the depths, 1 was
& horribly majestic spectucle which 1 shall never for-
get.  In an Instant the surfiee of the Inke whs cov
with eversihing thut could swhn, Men and

wed struggled In the water amongst, the  floes,
Some—a  very small nomber—soccesded  In o saving
mﬁmv&bf lh:‘ﬂ hlltl of 1#:}]:-3 and ropes, which our
SRae AT wers drmr?cd_ m . the shore, but the

On the day after the battle Marhot had an ad.
venture growing out of the ecatastrophe desoribed
above, which but for his youth and strength might
bave colosed his career. The Emperor was sur-
veying the Fattlefield, and resching the shore
of the Batschan Lake, he dismounted, and was
chatting with severnl murshols round a campfire,
when he saw, Hoating ahout u hundred yards from
the banlk, a large isolated cake of ice, vn which
was stretehed a wounded Russian  pon-cotmmmis-
sioned officer, who beggel for werey and Tescue.
Napoleon was tonched by the appenl, nnd ordered
General Bertrand, his alde-de-camp, to do what
Lie could to save the poor man. Some nhortive
attempts were made, but the rescuers were uearly
drowned themselves. Muarbot continues:

1 bethought me then of saylng that the swimmers
10 luve stripped | In the Hrst place, to proserve
freedom of movemoent, and im'undfl;’, 10 aveld
win| whn?im %‘hu N:‘ll hlt in tlrlﬂui[bﬂlr:il General
ng henrd this repeated it to the Emperor,
‘ho declared 1 1 was vight and that the ulhnr;n L
wn more zeal than discretion, 1 do nol wish to
ake mysell ont better thaw [ am, so 1 will adm!t that
Imﬁnf Anken  part In o hattdogwhere 1 had sedn
et o #ﬂund dying, the edps had hoen  tulien
my sensibility,and I did not fesl plillanthropic enouzh
rub the risk of a cald by contesting with the e
floea the Hfe of an enemy. 1 felt quite content with di-
ng hils sad fate, But the Emperor's answop
gued me, and 1L ssemed 1o me that 1 should bo open
ridieule if 1 gave advies and did not dare to carry
cinto exeeniion, 8o I lenped from my horse, snd
mysell paked nnd futo the water,

st in the course of (ko day snd got hot, 50

| strie K TR
“.nx'm md‘y“. . nau‘g'uun: and

Avon i |

encouraged me, and T struck out to wi
sorgeant. At the same time my exnmple, and prob-
ably the pralse glven me by the Emperor, determined
ill t||l‘llh'uu|rl of urtfliery, hy pamse Roumestaln, to iml-
nte e,
Whiie he was undressing 1 was advancing, hut with
o gool denl more difficulty than 1 had foreseen, he
older apd stronger I whieh had been smashed o
pleves the day before, hnd almost entlrely disappeared,
| bt w new =Kin bod formed some Hnes in thickneds,
{the sharp edges of which s rutehed the skin of my
armes, breast aod neck in a ver
The artdllery off

who laid e t e ip Lhndfway,
| [TV S T 3 T at all, having profited by the path
whieh 1 had opened I the new les. He ealled my al-
tention to this fael, and generously demanded to e
| allowed 1o takie his tom of leading, to which 1 agresd,
for | wos cetelly cut up, At lost we reachied the huge
| floe of old lee on whiteh the poor Russinn wns I¥ing.
and thought that the Inborlons part of one on
forprise wis aclileved,  There we were glilte swrong,
| for n< so0il as we hegan 1o push the flos townet the
Hlayer of new fee which eovered the supface of the water,
Laflpie b Kem by contaet with i, pile Bsedf np in foond,

|« six g short time 1o form @ mass which pot oty |
vocisted ohir efloris, but began to broak the edges of
overy |

| the blg foe.  The bulk of this goy smaller
| moment, and we begon o fear that the poor i
whom we were trsing to spve wanld be drowned before
onr eyes, The odges, morover, of the flos were e
marhatdy sharp, &0 that we hind 1o chooss spots on
ahdeh 1o rest gur hatds anid our chests o we pushed,
We were at our st gns) Finnlly, by way of g orown
| Ine stroke, ns we got near the bank the ke split in
| severn) places. and the portlon o which the Russluh
biv waos pelueed to osiab only o few feet In hreadth,
quite Insuflickent o bear his welght,  Jle swas on the
polnt of sinking when my comrade and 1, feeling Lot
1om af length, slipped onr shonliters under the fee =kih
and bore 1o the shore,  They threw s pop which
wie fustened round the Russlan, and le was at last
hodstidd on to the hencli,  We had ta pse the sane
menns 10 get ol of the water, for we were wenrlst,
torn, helsed and bleeding, and could hurdly stind.

In his aceount of the battle of Jena Baron de
Marbot gives a story of the ocenpation of Land-
grafenberg  which no previous historian has men-
tiomed, This was the key to the position, but the
biufts surrounding the plateon were so steep thit
Napoleon thought that it was inaccessible.  This
is how his lueky star nided him:

A priest of the town, exclied by the «ght of {he
econflugration which wns devourlng i, and regnnding
the Prusslins as the enemles of hi= sovepelgn wiid Iis
conuntry, theughi e might pive Napolean the meatis
ol deiving them from the land Ly polnting ol to
him n Mitde path which infantey could wse 1o limh
the stoep sdes of the Landgrufenherg.  He there
fore  pulded o detachment of voltigrues gl =g
stafl ufficers to the place, which the Prusddand, think-
e the pussnge impracticabls, had omitted G0 guard,

Nopoleon, however, took a different view. and on
the strongth of the report which the officers made
went up  there himsell, accompanisd by Marshal
Lannes and guided by the saxon parson.  Having

obsorved that hetween the highest point of the gmth
and the plabn whieh the enemy otenpled there extated
o Itle rocky  platfirm, the Empero peslved 1o
assemlila there o portlon of s toops, who might
issue from 1t ns from a eliadel to nttaek the P
The difffealty of the tnsk was sueh that no
Nopwleon, commanding Frenchmen, ecould h
monntyl 1, but he sent at onee for o 000 |
tonls from the wagons of the engliheers
and ordensd that every battallon should
for an hour ot widening and levelling t
thut ne eneh finlshed it sk W shomld go nnd form

up sibently on the Landgmfenlers, white another
tonk 1ts place,  They were lghted: ot thelr work by
torehes, thee Weht of which wis coneenled  from the
e¥os by the faze of Jena The niehit=

lome at this perid of the ¥ we bpd time

F.
1 the Teudunn

mako the elimb arvessible ot

0 Iy
af tnfantey, but oven fo the wagons and the nrtillery,
1 the eorps of Tanies and <l
il Augersan’s frss division, with the fat
sineds, wer massed ol afenliorg.  The
termn masscd wps never n d, for the hrensds
i the men of ehach regiment were almost tonuching
the hacks of 1h i front of them, But the troops
wore a0 widl disciplined shat, in spite of the darkness
and the pecking of more than 400860 men ° tlint
marrow  platform, thepe was not the Tease  dizoptls
ant although the eneuy, win wepe goenpyine (R
ond  Clasevity, wope oniy hnll n cxnnonshot oft,

ihey [l‘l‘l'l'i\"ﬂ' nathing,

At the hattle of Evlan Marbot bhad n really
terrible experience,  The 14th Reclment was sur-
ronnded on a small LillL, and was being rmpides
tpstroved,  The Fmperor orderad A
sond un offfecr to them with orders to jexve the
billock. The mission was almest ecortain death
Two nides-de-camp were dsputetied, and hoth were
killed on the wav. The third eull came, and
it wus Marbot's tarne Now Marbot hind a swift
but very vielous mare named Liscits, and to ler
an this orcasion, Le owed his life, s the sequel
will show. He had ohserved that the two ofli-
cers who went hefore Lad gune with drawn swords,
which he thought impradent. So et his
sword in the seablmrd and galloped as stral it
and as quickly as possible,  Te reached the squnre,
but found that the commander of the 14tk coul!
not possibly make his way to safery.  He recos
nized the fntal nature of the situation and sent
a gallant message to the Emperor, begging Mar-
Lot to take charge of the euagle of the doomed
regiment.  Finding the pole of the eagle unwicliy
the nide-de-camp resolved to detach it We will
let lim tell the rest of the gtory himself:

But st the moment when T wis lauing forwar]
from my ssddle In order to get u bwticr purchase to
wparnte tie eagle hrom e pole, one of the piamerois
s Whleh the Russtans wepe sending at s
b thie hinder penk of my hnt, Jess thah an
iy head.  Toe stock wos all the n
Inee y Lay, Lelig deneldl ot LY B streng
stengp dnder the dhiy el maore pesistunce

1o the hiow | seemed to b ot of ealstencs
but | did vot fadl from iy biliisd Howed

t

e

i

My Duse, Wy CErs, widd even my e¥es . Leverthe se, §
Sthil con'd Bear aind see, and J o presetved wll my inked
loctunl foeuliles, adthough my Hmbs w

aoh an exient that 1 doned fot move o -
Mewnwhile the colinn of Husstn fnfanty
Lnd Jo-t pereodved wis moantog this hitl . they
wiadiers W g matrestisped elge With metul o
Stided with kpirhts, and Gy Vastly  soperieg
bere, these toeu borled Lhepgsmt'es C T
feahde remulls of (he unforfnnate 14th,

I
the ’
solMers hnd for sovernl duys been Hviee only an pots

tows gt edtedd spow o thst day ey sl not bt
1o prepeere even this wretched me al. Bl biave
Fronet toen vude a vallang defende with thielr
dnd wlhen the sguare had been btokon they i
gether groups and sustalued the aueqond fzbt fue
u long time,

Duringe this tarrible steiggle seversl of our mow, b
gpder ot b e =ireek from bebind, set th
aratnst iy mure’s fanks, she, contiary e f»
pemmalnlng e footly  gulet, It 1 it twen
moave §oshonld lnve urged hep furvurd to pge
from this teld of slaughter.  Hut It wns 5
Mupessibide for me w0 press my e S0 ns w muke Ll
bl 1 podde pndes tioml my wisl. My position w

the mone iniehtial sinee, ns 1 have spid, Toretalned 1

piwep of =izhi spd thwmieht.  Not otly w thy
fichting ol weounsd e, Wlel oA po il et bavogied
theiste, but o Russdnn officer. Witk & Mdeans cain
ten e Wept making efforts oo run me thise A A

the erowd o combstents prevented Lim from peachine
e, B polited e ol o the soldlers nround hin and
they, tnklng me for the commander of e Pretieh, i
I wis the ondy monnted mmian, kept Sirlng at me over
thede eomendes’ hends, =0 thit hullets wers constoutly
whistling past my ear.  One of them would eertidnly
have taken oway the small amotnnt ot life that
sl I odme had not ow terrible Intidegt led to oy
eagee S i meles,

Among the Frenchimen who had gat, thelr Hit
arnbnst Yy mare’s neat flank was o gunrler s o
wrgentt, whom 1 kuew from having [requently secen
Nim &t the  maeshnd’s, mulking  coples for  him of
the “morning states.”  ‘This man, having
tacked nud wounded by sivernl of the enemy
ander Lisette's belly, aud wae sefelog iy leg ty puil
himself np, when a Rosslun goenudler, ton drink (o
stand steady, wishing to finish him by A thirust in
e brewst, lost bis balance, and the point of his bay
otieg wept netray Into my elonk, which at that moment
wivs puffed ont by the wind. Sesing that 1 did not
full, the Russlan leIL the sergeunt, und altoed a zrent
nutaher of wa nt me,  These wope ot st fenitiess,
put one ot list reached e, Flr-rrlnu my left wem,
and 1 fet with n kind of horrlble pleasure my bloed
fowing hot.  The Iusslan greondier with redonbled
fary e anvthier thrust ot me, but stembling with the
fapes whicl L put Into it drove bls heyonet dnt o
my  mare's  thigh.  ler feroclons  natlnets e mi
restored by the puin, ele sprang st the Ttusslun, ane
at one mouthiul tore off his nose, lips, evelpows, wnd
u}l this skin of Me fiee, muking of him o Hving death’s
lisad), dripping with bloosd.

Then, hneling hersell with
fury nmong the combatunts, Ricking and bitlug, Lisoite
upset evervthing that she met on her road.  Tle ol
feer who hod mnde so many attempis o striite me
tried to hold her by the bridle] she selved Wim by lis
Lelly, and carrying 1m o

with enee, she hore him ont
of the crish to the fool of the Mook, whers, huving
torm o0t his  enteails  uand  mushed  Hs hody
under her feet, shoe lefi blm dying on the snow.
Then, taling the rond by which <he had come, she
made her way ot full gnllop towied (e cemetery uf
Eylau,
wis sit

Thanks to the hussar's saddle on which 1
]

hept my seat.  Tutoa new danger pwalted
me, snow hwd hegun to fall aemdn. and  grest
fakies obmrnred the davlight when, havice arrived close
1o Extan, 1 found myself fn front of w hadtallon of the
OM Gamel, who, unnhle 1o see clearly ot a distance,
wok me for sy enems's oficer leading o ohsige of
covaley,  The whole hattalinn ot ouee opsned fire on
me . my clonk and my saddle were riddled, bt [ was
uot wonnded nor was my mare.  She eontinued ber
rapld coupse, utd wonl through the thres mnlks of
the tmttpllon ss enstly as o siake throneh o hedge,
fint thie duet spurd b exhonsted Lisette's stpeheth
sho had Jost much blood, for one of the large velns
In her thigh hod been divided, and the noor aplmal
eollupeed suddenly and £l on one side, mlling me

over on the other,
stretoliod on the snow among the piles of dead and
dying, unahie to move \n any way. 1 grdunily and
withimt paln 108t eomsciousness, [ folt ns If 1 wis
belng gently rocked to sleep. AL last 1 fminted gnlte
awny withent belng revived by the mighty clatter
whirh Murmsl's nluety  squadrons advancing 1o the
charge must lnve mnde dn passing elose 1o me and
perhaps over me. 1 judge that my swoon Insted fonr
homrs, and when T eame to my senses | found myself
n ihis horrible position. 1 was completoly  naked,
hny nothing on hut my hat and my deht boob.
A mun of the trsnsport eorps Ihinkdng me dead, hnd
sfeipped me 10 fhe nsual fashlon, snd wishing 1o poll
off the onlv oot thnt remidned, was dmgeing me by
ons leg with Lis fort aealnst my lody,  The jerlis
which the man ges oo doubt hod restored me to my
mses, 1 snecsodsd In sdtling up and spitting out
the olots of Wood from my throat. The shiock cansed
by the wind of the hall hnd neodueed such an extrva-
sattan of Dot that my face, shonlders and  ehest
wore hinck, while the rest of ¥ bedv was stalned rod
by the blood from my wonnd, My Lot and linlr were
full of biortatained snow, and ac [ wlled my haggard
eyew 1 must hove heen hordhble to see.  Anvhow, the
tmnsport man Jooked the other way. ond went off with
my rml*rlr without my belng able to sav o <lngle
ta bim, so utterly prostrate was I But 1 had

utpegsant fashlon, |

ml the Russlan | recovered mY  menta] hrulﬂnh and my uwu:hhl

turned toward God and my mother,

| This would have been the end of Marbot but
Lfor o fortunate accident.  The man who had
stripped him happened to show lis plunder to o
servant of Augerenn, who recognized Marbot's
uniform awd  his wateh, He proeured lelp,
hastened to the spot where Marbot lay, reseued
Wim and had his wounds attended to,  Our hero,
however, was no soaner ont of one trouble than
another befell iim.  One of his feet had heen frost-
bitten while he lay on the field. There was an
old wound on it, and gangrene appenred in this.
“The doetor turned pole when he saw the foot;
Jm-u. making four servants hold me, and taking
Lis knife, e dug the mortified flesh from my

| foor Just  as  one  ents the damaged part
ont of an  apple. The pain  was  great,
but 1 adid not ecomplain. It was other-
wise, however, when the knife reached the

living flesh, and laid bare the museles and bones
till one conld gee them moving. Then the doe-
tor, standing on a ehair, sonked u sponge in hot
sweetened wine, and let it fall drop by drop
into the hole which he had just dug in my foot.
The pain beesme unbearable.  Still, for eight
days, 1 had to undergo this torture morning anil
evening, hut my legx was saved.”

After this the Marshal Lind a rest and recov-
eredd from his wounds at home. His nest move
wis to Spain, where he served on Massena's stafl;
and here he had another narrow escape.  The
whele country, save that immeidintely oocnpied by
the Freneh, was up in insurrection, The roads
and mountains swarmed with guerillas.  Smnll
detuchiments were cut off.  Supply traing were
pttacked. There wns no safety in travelling
sive with a stroug escort. At this time, Marbot
now on the stafll of Lannes, was ordered to ecarry
dispatehes announcing the vietory of Tudela to
the Emperor, at Aranda.  The most direet route
was over the mountains, ond this Marbot wos
directed to take. He had but twe orderlids with
him the first part of the journey, and only one
later, They had not gone far, when they were
fired at from the readside. A little further on
they found the bodies of two Frenel soldiers, re-
cently Killed, fnvhe road.  Still procesding, they
ente upon a horrible glght. A young French ol
cor, still wearing his uniform, was nailed by his
hands nnd feet, Liead downward, to a barn door.
A small fire hnd been lighted under his head. e
wis reently dead, for his blood was still flow-
ing. Then seven Spaninrds fired at the party
from  behind o hedge. Marbot and  his two
linssars, furions at what they had seen, sliot two
of the wretehes, dashed, swonl in hand at the
rest, and gave a gowl acconnt of themselves: in
faet, none eseaped. The two hinssars ronlil not
giv mueli Darther, nnd Marbot’s horse being Inme,
Te bl o pracerd an foot, with one raw Infanrry
After teavelling several miles
at ddawn,

recpiit an A guard.
thrench the nizht, he reached u villnge
e bLad passed almost thron b it without seving
a wartil, when gnddenly  he fonnd himeelf face 1o
frew with fonr monnns] gen darmes.  The village
strovt was so covered with vine leaves that no
footfall econld he heard, and while Marhot was
considering  what 1o the brigndier of the
pott (laties crept ap tehind liim, nud was aloat
| et Nim down, wien he turned, thus receiv-
| the Mow on his [;:m- jnstead of the hack of
| He was not stuoned, bt blinded wich
| his own Mood, yet he fought lis enemy, and
‘Tuu Wy ran him throngh, and escaped 1o the hills,

i,

L]
ne

I
his hiead
I

where by elimbing the rocks, be haflled  his
porsuers.  They legan to fire at Lim, and the
sl of the whots was heand by o small French
came  ofi the double to the
resone, just in time.  The reeruit T abandoned
[ Marhot promptly when e was attarked, and
| hind returned m the hivoune, where lie ponlly sat
' 1o hils soup, volunteeritig no information
offfeer i eharge asked him where lie
the offierr whom he had been ol off
“itzand Tord, sin,” v Wl the fellow,
in that big village with his liendd
apen, and  fighting with' Spaniard
| they were eiitting away at him with

| Qetashment, wio

down
until the
| hined efe
tr psenst
| 1 left him
| half  spliv
troapers, and
theie swards lilce anything”

The Haron Lns a numter of interesting porita'ts
of the Marshnals whom he knew.  Nuapoleon paid
s favorites Tavishly, and allowed them many

Bt probably Marslinl Tannes
Tl the greatest stroke af gomd fortune when he
| was Ambrssador at Laintn During this time
n son wias bamm to the Matshal, and the 'rines
Hegent of Portwml axkedd ta he godfather. = 0On
* gavn Murbot, *in the pourse
pilace in which
Lavtinies

laerative privileges

the ehristening-ay
of 0 visit o the fooms of th
curiosities were kept, he vk
1 n room where Wern boves tull of
stanes, nnd, opening one, he toitk ant three donhile
hanifuls of uncat dinmonds, and put them Into
*The first

Brazilinn
precions

the general's hat, with the waorils:
for my wwlson, tle werand for the ambussadmas
| his muther, @nd the fard 1or the wmbusalor”
I]'I"-’:l thils thme Janves  from whomr | lind the
story. was renlly s wealthy man”  This st il
like 8 peminiseence of the dovn of the granl
Haronn Al Roselid

() Mussonn's miserliness wevern! amusing in-
stances are given,  The ald Marshinl hisd o fll

¢ Lobian, nnd so hinrt Lis leg that

from his horse ot
AT

e Yt 1o use & carringe at the baattle of W

and the sulmequent aetions, Now the Marslal's vwn

onmidimnnn and  postilion (hoth eivilians refused
to lot snlitters or anybody  else drive lim, o
botly  remained  with the cuprisge  thto ch the
hottes® fire Eenpyhady pralaed them, pued sabil
they woild e handsorely rewarded Masseni

ononrred gn this eplic, bt Lis notion of o
Landsome reward wos o money ghit of 400 frsnes
wplere Martet, by u neat wompelled
Lim to make the sim an anniity, but the Marslinl
pever forgnve the oflicer who had thus, as he con-
velvid, rohbwd him lis revense at this time
wak tently one million fmnes

s,

The memoirs &0 aboiind with good stories and
Lits of deseription that it a8 diffienlt to know
when to stop enlling from them, but many are
ton long for quotation, and this |s the case with
spe of the best, ns for dustanee,  Marbot's
awlownrd adventure at the masked linll ot Paris.
The Emperor and Marmshal Duroe were together
at this ball, and Marbot was actnally sitting elose
to them when a strange grenpdier of a woman, who
had somo renl or fanecled grievanee aguinst No-
poleon, and whe had been dutreduced to Marhar
only thir morning, came dp to hiw, and bhegan to
ponr out o torrent of abise upon the Emperor and
Lis Government.  Poor Marbot's feelings may be
imagined ; but he lisd plenty of taet and presace
of mind, and he got neatly out of the serape.

The disastrons Russion expedition was aceonm-
panied hy Colonel Murbot, who was then in eom-
wand of the 23d Chasseurs.  Ile Kept his com-
mand from the worst of the hardships of the
retreat from Moscow by los forethought in eloth-
ing the men warmly, sod his energy in tinding
provisions: and he brought haek o larger pereent-
age of troopers fiv for aetive serviee than did al-

most  any  other  eommander.  The Iaron's
punrrative  of  the  passage  of  the  Deresinn
is  thrilling, but  tos  long  for  extrue
tion. lle states that there was almndanee of

time for the 50,000 disorzanized men who re-
madued on the wrong side of the river to have
erossed, bt there was noboly to take them in
hand,  They waited until the lnst moment, then
mandly  rushed for the brblee, got into & hope-
lews hlock, and the catastrophe followed as re-
gorded in history,

The effects of the cold during the retreat, were
felt most by the men who had until recently oe-
eupicd warm barracks.  Within forty-eight hours
nearly 12,000 conseripts who hnd come from Wilnn
to meet the retrepting army  perished.  The tirst
night possed in the snow Killed 200 Neapolitan
troopers of Murat's guard. But we must tear
oursclves  from this really  fasciunting  book.
Marbot accompunied Napoleon until his abdjea-
tion, and joined him sgain doriog the Hundeed
Lhy s, Unfortunately the memoirs do not jn-
elude the Waterloo campuign, in which Marbot
was made o major-general.  His neeount of that
period wonld no doubt have been exeeedingly in-
teresting.  On the seeond Restoration he Jyul to
leave Franee, but wus amnestied later, retumel,
re-cntered the wrmy, and rose again to be myjor-
general, his first proiotion not having taken

effect  Ilis hook ought to be popular, for it is

full of thrilling adventures, gallant deeds, perils

[ encountered, lofty patriotisim, and frank and manly

! spirit.  Marhot was a hrave and capahle soldier, o

| man of unblemished honor, and an innalist whose

| veracity Is not likely to be called in question.
S AT B

THE NOVELIST'S METHODS.

MR, CRAWFORD'S NEW STORY.

THE THREE FATES, By F. Marlon Crawford.
1¢mo, pp. 419, Macmillan & Co,

In his new book Mr, Crawford has entered 8o
largely into the work and the methods of the
novelist that he is sure to be suspeoted of anto-
hiography. Tlis hern is o young mar who bezins
life as a paid contributor of book notices 10 &
daily newspaper, It is only the hooks of slight
importance which are entrusted tg him, and ax
lie receives insiructions a8 to the amount of space
to be given to each volume, and js not permitted
to indulge Lis inclination to eut and slash with
youthful recklessness, he, of course, thinks him-
solf {ll-used,  Afrer a snflicient discipline of this
kil.‘lll. Greorge Winton Wl heg'm;a o write o rticles
for the magazines, nnid in deseribing s progress,
his hepes, Qs disappointments and partial sue-
cosses, the autbor exhibits, no doubt, an intimate
sequaintance with the kind of eareer he s
chronicling. It by no means follows, however,
that the story is in any trne sense  alfobio-
graphieal.  All fietion deserving the name embodies
the personal experiences and observation of the
author. Whoever sits down to write a novel
without any experience and observation of
lite is predestined 1o failure, and though, un-
fortunately for the puhlic and the critics, the
rash experiment s often made, the end js ever
the same.

Mr. Crawford's full knowlpdge of this phase
of bis subject imparts a solidity and shrewidness
to his running commentary which wil render this
book particularly interesting to jonrnplists, men
of letters, and erities.  Romance writers indeed are
likely to be startled hy the meally extraordinary
feats. of literary  production ascribed to George
Woad, As Mr. Crawford olwerves, anthors have
many methads of eomposition, and it wonld he
dificult to draw a line and to say that any speeinl
wode was impossible.  Bat it s safe to assume
that not many writers have ever exhibited the
ease anid celerity of composition liere shown by
the hero; who, leing urged by his swestheart to
write a novel, evolves & plot in an hour or so,
immedintely beging writing, proceeds for eight or
ten honrs at a streteh, amd keeps this up until
the book is tinished in a very few wirks,  Another
of hLis stories is completed fn twenty-nine dayvs—u
“taur de foree” which is the more calenlated to
impress the reader inasmuch as the hook so hastily
produond is represented a8 a gowd one. We da
not venture to say that Mr. Crawford eonld nor
| do this, or that he lins not done it: we marely
observe that thers are pot many similar instances
to be fodTMTin literary history, and that these ure
to he found in the annals of the ginnts prineipaliv,
The deseription of Georee Wood™s taspiration, how-
ever, s highly interesting, and here there can be
no doult that personal experiencr haa been drawn
upon.
the work: the strong relief mssumed by the erens
tions of imagination, and the melting into imrmn-
weriality of the actual worlid, its ocenpants and
affairs; the apparent extrafieonsness of the elinr.
acters, who eome forward as it were of their own
valition, and who say amd do things which scom
to the writer 1o lnve origiuated outsiide his own
conpeloisness § all this kind of experience lios heen
eommon o every geeat novelist,

Interesting ns this lternrey anulysis Is, howsver,
it must vield to the final purpose of Me. Crawford's

stary.  The title="The Thrie Fates"—N ref-
erenes to the influence upon the hero's career of
three women who in tiurn attract him.  The first,

Constance Fearing, does bim an inestimable good
in persuading him to attempt thie novel whose sur-
ress nlmoat at once esinbilishes L fame and fort.
nnes. With har he helieves himaelf 1o be pas
atonately in Jover but she i eool, eadtions, nnd
Aiatrusttin], as is perhaps nltnost inevitable in the

When Covatatice 11 ls herself
t to le

only for her money
anntile to love him as she thinks e au

loved, and refuses to marey hine L consbilers his
L camer bliglitesl.  There b5 to eatmcions selfdein
Lajoni iti the ense, yvet three months iater he 18

| virtunlly making love to snother el o whom he

|l mes engnged. 10 8 true that Le I8 entrapped

linte this engngement by the gailefnl “ Tottle,” who
| knows, though he does not, that he s the
gile heir of 4 very  rich old man: and it

s eqanlly trae that the love of pone Mamie for
1 hy mnnnenvring mother to
when all it
thnt he was not really

the
bt

realizes

utilized
him

elear—as he th

him I

mnke Hropiase s sl

it tove with Constiatiee, who Le themght had: hroken
hin heart.  As e Munue, he looew that he wos
not in love with e As to Lirnee Bopd, the

b fiest love, to whom he in
the lust, the reader s lett in

withuwed sister of
elines stron ut

il ensy to penetrate the nuthor's
T Gieorge Waomd e Las ereated
s most esomplote character: and the reader ningy
be pardoned 1t b falls to comprehiend thoraughly
the workings of o mind whose subtlety is so pro-
foumd that hall the time it does not understand

It is not at
nltimnte meanin:

itsell,  This, of conrse, constitutes a proof of the
nuthor's art, for do any of us utilerstand onr-
selves troly ol whelly * How  mnel loss oan

we bope to comprehend one another.  In the ease
of George Wooll the inferenee which seems most
probable ds that Te was temperamentally lﬁr‘.-p-n'-]--
of n deep and abiding love.  Reflecting upon Jiis
own past lLie is surprised to note how Jttle foe
pression his disappolntiments e love have made
upon him In the mest tmoving erisie of the king
lie hins been alle to plunge nto lils chosen e -
thon, to exchange the real for the jdeal, weud 19
lose Wimself in the latter.  When the deceptions
of Tottie  were  exposed by Tom Crenlk, wnel
his epgagement with Mamie wis =0 suddenls
broken oft by the honest, hamilinted g, h;

gets  himself out of the diflenlty  hy e
ginning o new novel on the spot: and no
personul  sentiment. interferes to  prevent him

from working ot this se strenuously and oheorh.
edly that the worlld is utterly forgotten while Je
is thus engoged, ond that a &1 wonths' undertalk-
ing, under ordinary conditions, is finished fn g
few days,

This is the ehareter of & man who has a voey
tion whieh dominates him.  In Lis books he finds
himselt creating situations and deseribing emo-
tions which, it oeeurs to him sometimes witly sir-
prise, ho has never felt himself.  His flokle Jove
s somehow more real and impressive than that
personul emotion whieh, while it lasted, he helioved
to he g muster passion. Is not this the explanation
of “The Three Fates™ ¥ Georee Wood stands for that
deeply interesting but mysterions temperament ;u
which the ordinary relations of lite are reversed
To the born ereator of fietion it is ouly the |'||r~n|.
which is real.  “JLet us talk abont sometling
practienl,” soid Balzae, tived of things of (lie -
terind world=*let us talle about Eneenie l;m”.[p;.l“

their doings were fur more real than the men gl
women whom e mwet and conversed with. To
this race George Wood belongs, Wo take loave
of him rich Deyond the drenms of avapion LT
loveless, lIs this final view of hlo quite 1||' hnr
mony with the rare art which has developed
presented his complex ehfifacter 85 finely, how-
ever? The man who lives in his nrt, the abnormal
force of whose creative hoagination so peversoss
actual conditions a8 10 make the ideal more prey)
than anything else in existence—onn suel o one
suffer  like an  ordinary mortal thoroughly
wilapted to his environment? Can the fuilure Jr
ecarthly attachments serlously affeet one  whoge
firmest  attachments  are oot earthly s whoge
natire is really ineapable of evolving or main.

taining o decpsented  pussion?  That G5 g
aquestion  which  Mr.  Crawford  appears  noy
to have worked ont quite so artistically py

i his want, It s no doubt a deep problem, by
wo know of no one whe s better able to (g
Justice to It, and therefure” we regret that (b jg

here ruther slurred. But “The Three Futcs" jg

tully conceived and executed, full of ingenlous and
profound  psychologieal analysis, abounding in
keen observations, in knowledge of human nature
and the world, strong as to situntions, direct and
sprightly in dinlogue, Nothing in it recalls any
of the author's previous work, varied and exten-
sive 15 1t lias hesn, The versatility which is his
charaeteristic is once more exhibited in a surprisiog
manner, and the thoroughnees and honesty of
workmanship which we have learned to assoniate
with all his writings, are as conspicuous as ever.

LITERARY NOTES.

Swinburne's fortheoming play, * The Bisters,” 18 not,
of course, 10 B put upon (e stage. It s strictly &
Hterary performance. The period [n which the scene
{5 set Is Just after Watcrloo, and the place is & North-
nmberland country seat, Two men, Sir Francs Dils-
ton and Sle Arthur Clavering, are the principal charne-
ters. ‘The book will be published next month,

Mr, Howells has written o poem for “ Harper” and
ealled 1t * Materlals of a Story."

In “The Westminster Review” we find an smusing
artlele by Mr. A. A, Hayes—an article which deals
with the oxtraordinary mistakes made by Englishmen
in regard to America and the Amerlcans. Mr. Hayes
thinks that nothing in the directlon of geographical
blunders “comes up to the achisvement of a most
conrteous and open-minded Englishman who erossed
the Atlantle with the intentlon of fumiliartzing himself
with the New World.  He earried letters to an eminent
Amerlean, who answered all his questions, advised
Nm to travel extensively, and gave him an itinerary.
The visitor followed this religlonsly ; he went, he saw,
and he peturned to his feiend’s house, He was os
tounded, he sald, and delighted. He had no ldea
what & magnificent countey It was, what vnst strides
it had made, snd liow much thers was to admire.

“iput, my dear J he continned, ‘one thing 18
quite certain,  The Union cannot long endums ; separa-
tlon must ultimately occur upon geographical lnes.”

wsHaw, and why ! asked his host,

woWhy, my dear ——, when the Panama Canal
separates the North from the southi® "

An exact reprint of Lord Mahon's edition of Chester-
flald's “ Letters® is announced by Lippincott. It s to
be In five octava volnmes printsd from plea type.

Theodore Walts, writing shont Walt Whitman, ad-
mite thnt Whitman had the tempernment of the
poetical thinker; that “whenever he writes atont
death, and In one or two lyrles abont Linenin, he
15 fine—sometimnes he |8 almost sublime; and 1t s
by no means sure that if he could have heen com-
pelled to glve hle attentlon not merely to English
metred, bt to Englleh gramone and Fogllsh common-

The eomplete nbeorption of the mind in |

rane of 8 rich pirl who dreads being ot pronched |

i |

Ta him, o6 is well known, his own eharietors and

sense, e might ot hove left something notable behind
| Wim.®  There Mp, Watt's pralse stops.  He records
| that “it chapeed once in Itoseettl’s sindlo that the
Inte W. Jlall Scott (who always cladmed the honor
|u|‘ laving Invetited Whitmun for England) was talking
i with his sdmimble inelsiveness obout the ‘Leaves of
| Graes” 1 knew, of course, that not only he, bt
ll-l!N‘:‘ men 0f genins ond fntelloct—snel us my denr
flend, W. M. Hossattl, for instance—had, in thelr
| noble yearning to <ec a promised Iwad heyond Philistia,
prdved st the eonchesdon that whatever came from
|.\mrrtru had spon 1 the ecachet of henven. But 1
fly wure that Bante Rosettl, who was absolutely
plitleal, or social Line—1 might almost
|I..|\-»- il frew from polticnl or soelnl sympathy—
conld not pecept Whithimn s a poel. Marsover, 1
siw by af uncomfortable twhching of the eye, 08 he
looked up at me over his spactucles, that he wished
|r!|<- conversation  would take snother taen. And
when 1 sald, ‘Do sou also belleve In the Juck Bunsby
of nassts I he who, although not u good Mekensian,
was a lover of Jack Hunshy, gave vent to that
splendld guffaw of his, and rullsd upon the sofu in
an octasy of del ==

“he Equal Womun,™ 15 the title of Walter Hesant’s
new story,  Mr. W, E. Norris's new novel Is to be
called “The Late Viseount Hrent.,” Roth are io e
first pablished as sorfals,  The tart Mrs. Lynn Linton
Is finishing a novel with a purposs—ane on whirh she
his been at work for twio Years. It ts a study of the
modern woman ot school and college and s to be
ralled “ In Haste and at Letoure ™

“The Ellgabethan Litrary” (aditad by Dr. Grosart)
15 to ho published here by MeClurs. The first volume
will pressnt seleetions fron the writings of Philip sid-
fey ! the eseond extracts from those of Sir Walter
Raletph, -

Professor Masson dossn't Lelleve that John Keats
wis Killed by the = savage and tartaily® “ Quarterly”
| wrttele on his poems, and e certainly goes far to prove
| theit shelley was in the wrong In hs smewhnt hys-
| tertenl «ntement to that effect.  Musson shows that
| the feverish sore throat, which was the hoglnaling of

the development of his iherited disense In Keats, wos

aequined oo Sceottish walking tonr Lefors the poet saw
the odticlsm.  The three months after he returned
fromn lils Jourmey e spent in nursing hls younger
brather, Tom, who wits dying of consumiption ; and his
| own copdition grew worse from that time. Mo cAn

hardly donbit that had = The Quarlerly” been mild as a

Juve morilig the effect of these experiences wonld
| hinve been the same,

Dr. Jolin skelton's “ Life of Mary stuart® s to be
| Henly  (Hnstrated with repreductions of contemporary
fdoetrents,  pletures and  prints Queen Victorin s
peh dntegested jo the publication, il has opeoed the
roval pechives to the Llogeapher, 1L 5 sald thut the
weirk promises to Le oue of the great books of the year.

frew  from

The late Mr. Lehmann, who was the intfmats feiend
of most of the eminent Englshmen of the lnst gene
ration, o1t many Miteresting letters and pongh notes
of his reeolloctions,  Among the tatter we find a para-
eraph which glves n new view of Dickens, © Miekens
of Amemeans,™ writes Lelonin,  “ lint when I
wd frome Amerlen in the spring of 03, and ex-
wsl iy fiem Belief tn the altimute teinmph of the
,\I'--r f Do treated ey wplnlon as w hurmiess halluclna-
tlon."

Young Man,” says that he owes everything to hard
work Of cotrse Do has getidos, Imnginative power,
otservation ; bt they hnve been tealned uidd developed
i the school of hard work. At sixtoen be had written
peame of fales pnd verss, 1t was ot this muture epoch
(it N met ot duper the peoprietor of a #eat Indian
newspapes, who was stenek with the old-fishloned coeh-
airetness of the bov,  He asked Wm If he had written
anvtliing, and finally engaged him at £300 per annum
to go out to Indle as sub-editor of its most influentinl
paper.  Every one who knows anvihing knows that
the Hfe of @ sub-editor (8 mmch ke that of the toad
utilder the hurrow.  Add go that the debilitating elimate
of Indla, and think of what the Nfe of this yonth of
slatooy must have been.  He has glven n glimpse of It
In the impeassive opening of one of his most poweriul
stortes, “Uhe Man Who Woull be King,!  What ehanee
there, most folke would say, of prodneing stovies? Lt
it was (0 sneh conditlons that muvle of his st work
wits done,  He ean toll terribly, as Queen Ellzabeth
sl of Ralelgh,  Lost year, when he was the lon of
the Landon drawlng-rooms, he snddenly disappeared,
e Weft no addmss: hls own relatives called at his
chombers In valt,  He had gong into the heart of the
copiitey with a man and o typewriter.  Thers ho
worked stoadily for ten hours a dov tHl he had pro-
dueced Tds last bookt,  When the task was finished, be
win almosi speechless and  paralyzed with the fre-
mendons nervings stealn, Bt be had done what he
mieant toodo ! he had pefuscd to feitter Wis thme in soclal
frivolithes, and had %ept the public ear at a time when
It wis most necessary for im to Jostify the fome which
hts flest book had brought hlm."

Miss Hetham Edwuds, the novellst—whn has often
beon confounded, o the Indignation of both, with the
late Amelin B, Fdwanvds—less In press p book which
promises o be both fmportant and nteresting. 1t 1s
to beealled A Survey of Fronee ! Rural, socisl, and
Feonomile, from Personal  Observatlon One  Hundmd
Years After the Revolution,”  The author has Hved
mch in Franee,

The Macimlilan sedes of * Moy of Letters® s coming

o the front ngnln with Professop Nichol's monograh
on Carlyle,

A collection of the latest wiltings of Count Leo
Tolstol appenred recently In Moscow,  Among these
wits un eesay upon Y Handwork and Intelloctual Ae-
tvity, nn essay whleh 1s really an extract from o
Irtter fo w Fronchman,  Tolstul declares thereln that
we “are cought in Wie net of false bellef In our elvijiza-
Hon'™ ;) that which soclety énlls “sclence and art 1s only
n greal soaphnbble™ ;. that In omder (o recognlze the
read meanbng of e 0t 1< nelther necessnry to have post-
tHve plhillosuphy nor deep knowledge, but only o negative
quality ;=no prefudiees. “The prineipal faolt In our
suclely," adds the Count, “ boas been and s, the effurts
to aveld Jubor with the hands, and, without exchanging

hie results or prodoacts o i ;

of the lenorant and !wﬂht‘ﬂb&,;:f!w‘lﬁ‘agetﬂﬂ “::2

there 18 n high maeal law, lading o contentment and

happiness, directing ws to uso the services of others

r",l Mm_lilu a8 possible, but to serve others a much as
e,

“The Foresters™ In book-form has bad & notabls

snecess In Enghad, It 5 sald that the sale s
beon greater than the sale In the same Wme of any

of Tennyson's previous pluym,
L

THE CHRONICLE OF ARTS,

EXHIBITION? AND OTHER TOPICS,

LOCAL EVENTS—SALES AT THE ACADEMY=
AMERICAN ART AT MUNICH-(UMMER
EXHIBITIONS ABROAD,

To-morrow, at the Knoedler Gullery, will begin an
exhitdtion of landseapes done in America, England
and scotland by Mr. George H. MeCord, and pletureg
by Antolee  Vallon and  Josef Istaels,  There
will be an exhibitlon at the Keppel Gal
lery, from April 10 to Apdl 30, of pletnres and
drawings by Mr. Thure de Thuldrup and Mr. Rofus
F. Zogbnum, The pleturss by the late Il K. Fite at
the Flfth Avenue Art Galleries will remoln there
until Thursday, the 21st, when the sals, which fs to
be concluded on the 28d, will be begun. On May 2,
the same day that has been chosen for the mbile
opening of the next exhibition ut these gllerdes, that
of the sSoclety of Ameriean Articts, the Metropoltnn
Museam of Art will hold its regular spring reception,
The Mnseum closes to-morrow, and the next elght or
ten days will be devoted to the placing of the
objects of art bequeathed by Mrs, Elizabeth Coles and
Mr. E. C. Moore.

In o letter printed in The Tribuno of last Monday,
replylng 1o the query which had been put In this
column as to why his pletures were so slow In cuming
to New-York, Mr, Walter Crane stated that s “ works
wore exhibited at Boston, nt Chitago and at St. Louls
by special Invitation from the authorities of the nrt
museums and Institutions of those citles, , . . . who
mave thelr bond to the customs and  undertonk
the expenses of tran=port,” and he added that “the
Hberality 0f those authorities had enabled him o show
his works with u completencss that would not have
otherwisa Leen possible.” The Inference Is that if
New-York hod been so Incllued, she might have had
the plotures, too, before this, As It s, It had re
mulned for the Brooklyn Art Assoclation to come
torward and assume the responstbilitles attendant upon
atranging an exhibition of the collection. The exhibition
1s promised for next month, prios to the trans
portation of the pletures to Philadelphla, where the
Art Club has ngreed to show them for nwhile, Now.
Yorkers who really care about such things will not
mind taking the journey over the Bridge. The remote
possiblilty that an exhibition of Mr. Crane's designg
may be Leld In New-Yorlk upon some future occaslon
may do something to mitigate the nupleasantness of
the fouct that In a matter of art which appesis to
every tntelligent person, New-York has thus far shown
no unwilllngness to be outdone by Boston, Chleago,
&t, Louls, Brooklyn and Philudelpbia. .

The followlng pictures in the exhibltion at the
Arademy of Deslgn have been =old in eddition to
those mentioned In The Tribune last Sunday : “ A New
Stopy," by Seymoenr J. Guy, 730; “On Guard,” by
1. G. Brown, 850, “The Firsl Day of Indlan Sum-
mer,® by J. Alden Welr, #400; “ Low Tide—Grand
Menan, “by A. T. Ddcher, &w00. “Flowers from
Girandina's Garden,” hy Carrle L. Carter, 800; “La
Clgale,” by Lydia Fleld Emmet, $100,

About three months ago the Central Committee of
the fourth International Exhilition of Fine Arts,
which 1s to be held in the Crystal Palace st Munich
from June 1 to October 51, appolnted Mr, Charles F,
Ulideh, the wellknown Amerlean artist, to come to
this conntry and “enter Intd arrangements with the
nrtlsts und with the ness for the especinl furthernnce
nf the ifitepests of the exhibition.” That, at aay
rate, 15 the waoy In which the Cemtral Committes
expressed It.  From “The Studlo” we learn that = the
Amerlean artlsts living In Munich had the good sense,
avolding the cumbersome machinery of 4 committee, to
put the whole matter of the selecilon of the pletures
into the hands of one person In whoss Judgment and
toste they pluce confldence,” Quite aslda from the
question of the source of Mr, Ulrich’s appointment,
many artlsts would doubtless ke to have the exact
nature of his dutles, as ladd down In his (nstructions,
sxplatned with anthority. The following lst, taken
trom “The Studin,” gives the names of the artiste
solected by Mr. Ulrleh and the number of pletures by
which they will each be represented: J. Alden Weir
{1), Dennis Miller Bunker (1), Benfamin’ R. Fitz (1)
Charles Melvilla Dewes (1), Kenyon Cox (21, George
Inness (), Winslow Homer (1), Goorge de Foreat
Prush (2, A. 1, Wyant (1), Emil Carlsen (1), Robert
W, Vonnoh 2}, Homatlo Walker (2}, John S. Bargens
91, Willlam M. Chase (3), T. W. Dewing (3), Childa
Hossam (1), H. S Mowbmay (2), Edmund C. Tarbell
(2), Fraak W. Benson (1), D. W. Tryon (3), A. H.
Thayer (3) and J. MeN, Whistler (4). Auguftus St
Gandens and Clin L. Warner will cend casta of thelr
worlia. the former six and the Intter three; drawings
will be lemt by the publishers of “The Centary,®
4 Reribner's? and “ Harper's,” lncluding Abbey’s {llus
tratlons to the « dles of Shalisspeare, and the en-
tire Amerlean exhibit 15 to be placed i u room de-
slgned by Stanford White,

Thers will be no lack of art exhibitions abroad this
summer, In London the Royal Academy opens on
May 2 and the new English Art Club a week or two

lnter, In Parls the soclete dex Artistes Francals
opens ot the Champs-Elysees on May 1, and the
soclete  Natlonale des Deaux-Arts opens its rival
silon ot the Champsfle-Mars en May 7. The date

of the opening of the exposition at Munleh has nlrendy
been @ven. In Genoa the Italo American exhibition,
orgonized for the celebratlon of the 400th annlversary
of the diseovery of Amerles. opens on Juna 1 or there-
shouts, and In Madrid, ou September 12, o similar 8x-
position. will e Inangurated, each having a section
dettented to the foe acts,  There will be no end of
wpeclnl exhibitions Uke that of old masters of the
Duteh and Flemish schiool, which the Burlington Fine
Arts Clab 15 preparing for May, or like that of “Cent
Chefs d*Ceuyre,” which s (o ovonpy the Georges Petiy
gnllerles In June.

wshow supday,” the day upos which the artlsts
of London give thelr frionds and the critics a glimpas
of thelr Acsdemy pletures, has floaded the London
papers with « puffs proliminary.”” The st which one

fournal offers of ths chlef pletures of the vear I
headed by five of Sie Prederiok Lelghton's wotlis, of

Of Kudvard Kipling an Bughsh periodienl, “The | witeh two, “And the @en Guve up its Dead " and

whe Garden of the Hesperides,” promilse the most.
Thess are followed by two Tademnas, neither romark-
able In subject: two Mndscopes and a portmit by
Millnls: annther Napoleonde pleture by Oreliandson,
= Nopolean Dictating the History of his Campalgas

to  Las Casas at St Helenn,”™ whivh s
suld to e more than egual to his  “ Napoleon
o the  Bellerophon™ in  the Chantrey  lHeauest
i corporation porteait Ko hy Professor

Herkomer; an = Orpliens and Eurydice,” hy solomon
J. sulomon ; lundseapes by Leader, Longhton, Vieay
Cole ol Alfred Bast , Yistorlca) compoesttiions by Pettla,
Gow, Rudolf Lehmuonn and Colln Hunter; misesllancons
figure pleces by Poynter, Lriton Riviere, Marens stone,
Calderon, J. =ant, Arthur Hacker, Stanhope Forbes,
Chevalller Toyler and Herbert schwalz,  The only
Ameriean  bestdes Mro Doughton  whoee pletures o
desctihed 15 Me. Goorge Hitcheoelt, e Is sending 8
Iarge pearly landscape called = Holland® and & picturs
of o Duteh pu‘ppy eld, I 15 not known positively
whether Mp. Sargent will exhiblt or not, “u: it 1s
rumored that he I8 Lusy upon o study of Isalah,

Mr. Whistler was Inferviewed hy a representatlve
of “The IMustrated News of the World" on the eve
of his exhibition in London, and he sald, among othes

things: “1 ok npon thls collectiim mercly s &
relinle to ahat which 1 hope to show heinre Line In
nrls, where all my strongest art svmpathies are oon-
tred. Bnt 1 wish it to be partleularly understood
that 1 do not regard this Httle show ns n any way &
represeninilve  exhibitlon my work, ns some
those !m&nrtunt exhibitions at the Grasvenor repre-
sented flerant  distinguished  artlsts  Jike Mi
Leighton apd Waits, Yon see, 1 am showlne [
m-w-w'lf‘ some forty paintings in otl, but they do ne
inelnde the sarasaie, for instance, or many other
equally  well-known pietntes,  Then there are here
no etchings, no Mehographs, no woatereolors, no pis
tels 1 without examples of these no exhibition eould
bo sald € repeesent my work.”  He eald furthee:
“1 am ot work on n fulllength portenlt of o dis-
tingnlshed man, the Comte RULer? de Montesgniow,
It Is o standing dgure, nud In Parls those who hive
seen it declare It 15 aqulte ono of the best things 1
have over done Some of Me, Whistler's rt--'.ﬁ:i
have bsen bunght for the Lonxembourg lately, whi
win=eumn, by the way, I8 puying much attention (o the
pmprossionists. A marine by Claude Monet, a portrath
b'y Lenoir and o rurnl subject by Pissam are anong
the works that kave recently heen acqulred and efforts
have evenn boen made to seeure a eanvas by Degs
for the National collection, Yot this ought not to be
surpising, not aft=r the eplsode of Manet's = Olympia,”

Thero 1s mom nunexpected testimony to the cath
ollt'ilf of the cautions elements in French ael cis
cles than these purchuses of lmpressionistie pictires
In the “Gazefts des Beaux-Art® for Aprl. The
editor hws admitted an artiele on John Ople, least
French of wll English artists of the last cenmry he
hin  permiited  the author, Mre. Claude Phillips, to
pralse hls sabijeet neartly, and he has emploved M.
Guujean to etel one of Ople's best works, the » Portmit
of Mistress Fronces Winnteombe,? The wonder 18
the greater in view of tho fact that Opic I3 nob
by any menns one of the iirst Engllsh artists.
The pncipsl  artlele  In  polnt  of Interest
this month's * Gazette, on Cesre da Scsto, one
of the l.uéntauui puinters who iell under the infiluencs
of Leonadllo. It deals with several doabtful quest
of attribution, 100 1-nm¥uuted to b disensaod heio In

1 space, but one of M, Revmond's poluts may he
roferred to—his assigning fo da sesio the heautifal
“ Modoge au Donateur,” In the Hitle church of san
Onofrlo, on the Janlenlum, which some erities glve 10
Leonardo himeolf,

An uppropriate frontispleca fo “Tho Art Joural®
for |l'ﬂ;l" n pleture called “Spring,” by J.
n, 1t s & pmn{ fancy,
i)

full mlwoﬂﬁ
Is falely well etehod by €. 0O, gu _\r Other w

tdoor subjects umnr in the hody of the
anine, u desoription of Poons, In n serles of articles
“Outings in India,” nnd thy seeond of two papers of
' M“ - “ﬂ.
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