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Mr. Sidney Colvin that the character of
“Prince Otto” was suggested to Stevenson by
1in traits in his cousin, “Bob"” Stevenson,
ritic who dis other These
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inied 1 charm
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i . This Stevenson has left noth
bo n except an essay on Velasque

other on Rubens and a third on the gargoyle
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It is reported that Mr. Kipling intends te
preach in England a crusade against what he |
regards as the too conciliatory policy toward the |

in general and th rebel h' in par-

itish states-
informed by
e

» favored by
we are gravely

journals, is now familiarly refer i
a grovp of friends and relatives who do not
his views on this question as “"The Caps
ir.”  Having completed his new animal
« and his book, "Kim of the Rishti,” the
thor has plenty of time for this crusad
An English officer in South Afric:
friend: “By the way, on my journey t
West I happened to get into the same carriage |
as Mr ivard Kipling. He was not at all the |
sort w vou would imagine from the de-

scription of him in abortive attempts to get in-
tervi»ws, and seemed greatly interested in the
volunteers in South Africa. When e got to|
Fraserburg road, where the company of the |
Welsh are, he got out of the carriage and wu.s[

immediately surrounded by about fifty Tommies, |

a seemed in his glory conversing with them. 1

rever saw such hero worship as at Beaufort |
West. It had got out that he was travelling by |
that train, and the whole of the town, 1 and |

youngz, white and black and yellow, crowded in |
the station to get a glimpse of him. This morn- |
ing I received a packet from him econtaining two |
bottles of laudanum, encugh to go round the
company a dozen times. My opinion of him was
always of the best, but it has gone up consider-
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Elizabeth Godfrey, the wuthor of the two
musical novels, “Poor Humaa Nature” and “The |
Harp of Life,” is t daughter of an English |
clergyvman and  school ter, and lives near
Bournemouth. The upon her title pages

that of an ancestre her ne being

ssie Bedford. She is an agree-
able and witty woman

The “Diary of White of Selborne” {3 to be
published, says the London “Athenzum.” “He

kept it, as is well known, for more than twenty-

five years, and used the purpose a form ‘in-
vente by Daines Barringion, entitled ‘The Nat-
uralists’ Cals ar,” constructed for recording on
each day, in proper col 5, the readings of the
thermometer and bare the direction of the
wind, the measurer nfall, the

weather, the aog ance of 1 s and flowers

of plants, the appearance or sappearance of
birds and insects, observations with regard to
| fish and other animals, and miscellaneous ob-
servations But Gilbert White enriched his
Calendar’ with much matter. There are

not only numerous disq on points of

natural history, but notes « ts of public in-

and nersonal i domestic concern.

These are w ten on interleaves, or such spaces

as may happen to be available. It is proposed
to arrange for the publication of the diary in

ner of the original in every substantial
ular. There will be no editorial notes, ex-
cept in elucidation of a few points of real ob-
seurity. It will fiil two large quartos
seven hundred pages each.”
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MUNKACSY.

A NOTE ON THE FAMOUS HUNGARIAN

The death

ful release, as the terrible malady from which

he suffered was apparently incurable. It is
natural to ask whether a great artist was lost
when the brushes dropped from his hand. Some
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“MILTON DICTATING ‘PARADISE

(From the painting

ebly in consequence of his thoughtfulness. I
administered the first dose of it this morning.
When 1 told the man whom the medicine had
co from his eves gleamed with appreciation.
For @ moment 1 thought he had serious notions
of pres rving it, but he resisted the temptation,

tossed off the dose, saluted, about turned in
correct =tyle and stepped off, seemingly proud of

the which necessitated that dose. Shortly
after heard a cheer from the lines, and I
sha'l b rprised if by the time we return home
lay nm i1s known among us by any other
ni nan 'R. K.'s Colic Mixture.,""”
Stephen Crane has on the stocks a ro-
Ireland based on material gathered by
n the “most distressful country.”

r who lately
shon, thu

grave
t h"
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LOST* TO HIS DAUGHTERSN"

by Munkacsy.)
would probably have been favorable, in some
quarters at least. And it may be admitted that

more than one of his paintings. like the ‘“Mil-

ton,” which we reproduce, and “The Last Day |

of a Condemned Man,” are destined to hold
honorable positions in public museums. But in
the last resort it {s doubtful if Munkacsy’'s fame
will endure.

He was addicted to (he use of bitumen, and
this not only played havoe with his canvases,
slowly but surely destroying the values, but it

was a symbol of his readiness to achieve an
immedadiate effect at the expense of depth and
permanent charm. Good brushman though he

the impression he leaves is more theatrical

He could paint an effective com-
carry it out on a large scale with
force, but there was always some-
thing meretricious about his work; it had sur-
face brilliancy, but no soul

ition, and

ronsiderable
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»f Munkacsy was for him a merel- |

{ things are necessary in order that rom

TLLUSTRATED SUPPLEMENT.

THE

romance, hold, then, that misery is essential to
romance? Is it essent to romantic interest
sea that because of the smallness of the ships,

ial

r lack of healthful food, their clumsiness of
build and snaillike progress, men should suffer
horri and die miserably? Truly, if these

nce shall
flourish, we may find them still among us both |
at sea and on land, though, happily, in ever
lessening proportion an improved order of
things. |
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modern ironelad warship. for instance, |
abate no jot of her claim to the three dee

last century or t Harry of Ir
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fce, not a man

all grim,

what is
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with power
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ated she is
than to the u obs
pierce with the eye of know
of sleel, and see within the
self-possessed men standing
breech, ammunition h
Deep under the water
toiling slaves to the
the whole mass. H
sealed up in st

*ath them and al

disc ugh all the dial n
engines and roaring of furna o
invisible forces subdued the of man,

yet ferociously striving against ps
that makes the head of
teat in sympathy unti! it seems as
must burst its containing bone.
Just abaft these chambers of accumulating
energy are the giants being fed thereby. Un- !
happy the man who can see no romance in the
engine room'! Nothing exalting, soul stirring, in
the rhythmical race of weariless pistons, no
storm song in their magnificent voices as they
dash round the shaft at ninety revolutions a
minute. Standing amid these modern genii, to
which those of “The Thousand and One Nights™ |
are but puny weaklings, the sight, the senses are
held captive, fascinated by so splendid a mani-

a sense
b and
brain

newd

the

festation of the combination of skill and
strength. And when unwillingly the gazer turns
away, there are the men; the gr im)y greasy,

sweat stained men Watchful, patient, catlike

Ready at the first hint either from the racing
Titans themselves or from the soaring b idge
away up yonder in the night, to manipulate

lever, throttle valve and auxiliaries as swifily,
deftly and certainly as the great surgeon handles
his tools in contact with the silent, living form
under his hands. |

What a lesson on faith is here! Faith in the |

workmanship of the complicated monsters they
control, faith in one another to do the right
thing at the right moment, when a mistake

would mean annihilation, faith in the watcher
above who is gulding the whole enormous mass
amid dangers seen and unseen! This, too, is no
blind faith, no mere credulity. It is born of
kunowledge, and the consequences of Its being
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WHERE IT WAS NFEDED.
From The Cleveland Plain Dealer
“Where's Bloggs goin’ wi LW D e
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