
The lat ¦ Mrs. l.vnn Llnton loathed 'inter-
viewlng."and once expressed her mind in a let-
t.r just published for the Aral time:

-
I find

'No' the hardest word la the language, but it
must be "No" this time. Ihave been Interviewed
and jdiotoKiipht 1 so often thai Icannot con-
sent to any Other

• xp Tinn-nt of the on-- kind >ir

the other. It takes up my time, which Icannot
afford; it humiliates me by Its appearance of
vanity and egotism; it wounds my sense of
rlghtneaa by its necessarily Imperfect and fr.iK-
ncentary pn sentation. lbate the whoas thin^'.
the whole system, and have never given myself
ap to the Interviewer but for kindness and on>
sideration to those who hay. asked BM, Nov.,

please ask me to do something els* for you thai
l ¦ ..a do, and lwill but not ibJa."

H.nry Harland's latest novel, "The CaroV-
nal's Snuff Box." continues ta make Its way

everywhere. It is no less popular than "As It
\\;ls Written." his early snrffßß. and it is in-
linit.lysuperior to that crudely effective produc-

REMINISCKNi'KS l»K i'AMKIA, I.AUV

<¦ami• ;¦ .::l.i..
Mrs. Pamela Tonnant. in !'! London ¦-; -tat or.

\:... ieontrlhate la y.mr "Baki with the
past"? In the following an.-. dot.-s and narra-
tive it is ir.y uaadßMillH I I'-iiu^la, Lady ramp-
hell, who is mimhiag She waa daughter to

Lord Kdv.aid I''itzßerald. and had Sanaa atSBSM
of that eventful and unfortunate eai
•I knew very little about my father; the sub-

j.'.-t was ti«« i.ainful and snrrwwfnl a an*, The
Itli <if Jane, whea the guns Bred for the Kins
birthday, was a dark flu liMM i ¦ • • :

"" -
was the anniversary oi my I ill iiit i ¦•

Grandmnnina wore his colored handk i MiI
mxt her heart, and M bm MM in her coffin
with her. She one- or twice BBjahS. t ¦ 'fhim.
She told me he had lost all hope of • : r
:. \u0084t. v. ar; tnat she ar. :my ::¦ th r had :•¦ th.

on their knees entrentod him to .... it ip ml
.-.. a: • ad, but he broke from them, saying it
. itoo late, he had led others into danger, ani

he iiiu-t sh ii-it 'In : ¦ ; : I ': • imnie"
-

house ;it PVescati Hi iM^'ht 1a the very last
have encased; indeed, the Duke of Well!
l, | -.- ;i; iv-::R|Btrathfti Ife ¦:•¦¦ U ri the Gov-
¦::. nl had !,-¦• n most anxious thai . | •, :

d.. ma. An old Quahr r a Mr. Pprowle. who had
ii.en i<mnrirtrd with the politics af "9b\ I I BM
::. -i 1 •\u0084 see a small pale man. deeply poek-

1murk. -J. with r-rnarkab). ¦
•-

¦-. ridiny [.ostilion

Queen of Naples, .•!".-Queen of Spain: Jo-
seph's wife. Ihave met inher rooms, but on this
day she received a note from the Queen of
Spain's sister, Princesse de Ponteeorvo, who had
married llemadotte. It was to say that they
were coming that evening to bid her farewell;
he had been appointed heir to the Kingdom of
Sweden, m 1. helas! they were to- start for
Stockholm the next day. AtIo'clock they :ir- j
rived. He was a handsome, very dark and
Sou:.', •-.: looking man. with black crisp hair
and piercing l.irk eyes. He had a high nose,
small white teeth, and rather a look .if a che-
valier d'industrie. lie spoke Gascon French in
ja frank, pleasant manner. Mme. IIPontecorv©
was a little huddled up bundle of a woman, very

!dowdy, with sandy curls hanging round her fa.<*
like a rough terrier. She wtirea cap with roses,!
and .i: old shawl. They brought a tall, hand-
some lad. Oscar, with them, who had no shy-

[ ness, but at the same time a pleasant bearing
and the best manners. Dernarfotte was talking
to my mother (I^ady Edward Fitzgerald) and
overheard his arils. bemoaning herself to Mm»
de fJenlis. She spoke of being buried in Sweden,
;but he cut her short. 'Allonst, aliens, IIny a
!pas de Bjsjoi Mplaindre sjajsjasi on vous offre un
Iroyaume. IIfaut tacher de vous consoler.* he
¦ said. laughing. II-showed himself honestly as
i happy as a kinijover his elevation, expatlatlns
jon Napoleon's gracious manner in giving him
the crown. Me sbjb] Man <me vous anrez tonjours ilie cieur franeals.' In this Instance, as in that

'
of his brother Joseph, in Spain, of Eugene B'-aU-
harnais in Italy.Louis in Holland, and Mum: ia
Naples. Napoleun was mistaken. To their credit
they, like Macbeth, had not the illness that
should attend his ambition. The interests and
sufferings of the conquered countries -.vert- too
mighty*for the *e«eur franeriis' to prevail."

•My grandmother ... one other story about
Lord Kdward that lias a thrill and a pathos of
its own. When his life was nearly sped, a life
of romantic adventure and of energy as tireless
as It was impetuous, he lay on his deathbed inprison. Crowds of those whose cause he had
sustained assembled in the street to hear the
last words of their leader. From early morniiis
to nig-tit they stood in rain or sunshine listening
to a voice- raised in •\u0084. delirium of fever. "Come
on. come on." It cried; and again. "Damn you.
come on." It penetrated the prison wall sjai
reached the crowd listening in a sullen silence
below.

Mr A. T. Qutller-Couch has some unexpect-
edly vigorous deliverances in "The Pan Mall
Magazine" apropos of fiction. "When the time
comes," he says, "to estimate exactly what
German influence did for Knglish literature In
the nineteenth century, we shall probably find
Cause to be sorry for much that seemed mighty
line to us in the great Victorian days -the In-

"The Young Man Eloquent" is to be the rather
striking title of Mr. George Hissing's new novel.
T^j. hero is a youth withpolitical ambitions.

Ml- XV S. Lilly,whoso last book, a novel, fell
wofully Hat- as a philosopher's novel was sin.'

to &•« In an unphilosophlc world has been writ-

Ins a volume about India. It is devoted to the

country,
'"

its races, and to the British adminis- j
tration of its affairs.

People are tired of bearing about "An Eng-

lishwoman's Love Letters"— is the kind of]
1., ok who-, vogue is quickly over—but we men- ;
tion it again merely to say that the letters were

written by a man. Most women readers, no
doubt, will be glad to be sure of this, for they

have resented the emotional exposition of the

f uj.p-s- d
• T.iiiTlishwomaii."

Here is a swinging piece of verse which the
anther <>f the "Letters" has contributed to "The
Monthly Review" under the title, "On Lana-
doirne Hill."

Here Sir IJevil fell with his men.
The right hearts for the wrong cause;

perished the pick of a county then
For Charles, breaker of law.-.

1-. a wrong light fell a good knight:
So a good night to Sir I.evil,

Who gained his laurel in an illquarrel,

And whose cause went to the devil!

Many a cause has gone to him
That's better there left sleeping;

JUit the men who gave for it life and limb
Karth holds in holier keeping.

Wrong has its say. anil folly its day.
And high blood holds its revel:

But good. 11l trust, has charge of the dust
Of the men who fell with Sir BevlL

Gentle was he. and fair and free.
And a good knight when flrst knighted;

And a good knight still he rests on the hill
Now the rights that he wronged stand righted.

Under the sky that saw him die
Th.- old road runs level;

And level laws have done for the rausa
Which was held by the brave Sir BevlL

Iwould rather, Ivow, ha with these that now
Have done with their <>:*>• and nonsense—

Gocd litres thrown down In the cause of a crown
—

Than be keeper of one king's conscience!
la a wrong tight fella good knight.

So a giM>d night to Sir Bern.
Who won his laurel la an illquarrel.

And whose cause went to the devil!

Mr. 11. C. Wells's forthcoming book. "Antici-
pations." Is to be neither Ilction nor fact, it Is
described as a series of speculations on the
world's development In the coming years, based
•in scientific knowledge and a reasoned survey of
the tendencies of the tin--. The l>ook will con-
tain no story, but there willnevertheless be In
it a great deal of Imaginative work, it Is »M
that many of the subjects which in Mr. Wells's
¦•vela are only briefly handled will In the now
¦work lie developed seriously. If one may Judg«
by the stories in which he has made incursions
into the future this book will be calculated to
alarm the nail.

An eccentricity of advertising Is perceptible In
a London publisher's announcement of a new
novel tin the work of a "brother of the tallest
man in the British Army." if the book had
only been written by the "tallest man" himself!
What a chance for a poster!

FIUKDUICtI ii•¦ hi:

(From the • bias by Huns < • ¦!•¦ i

temperate worship <>f strength, the demand for
originality at any cost, the public consent that
any vagaries <>i hinguage were permissible and
even admirable so loag aa thei helped a writer
to Haunt his .<wn persoaality and arrest atten-
tion. i:ut are shall afata have to reckon that it
k»>pt us loyal to philotiopby in days when sci-
ence threatened to invade and break up the
deeps. With each discovery we have never
lacked, in i try <<r in prose Action, philosophers
t'» hold vIfrom panic Lastly. Kr.mli realism
and KuHsian realism reached us together, or
aln.ost together, and by the second the tir>t
stood condemned /...la obiterved ao more care
fully than Tolstoi i).- Maupassant directed his
iilis-ia.ili.iiino mo.-.- exquisitely than Turgueneff,
and beside the two Russians the two Prench-
in.-ii were no !.->s evidently shallow than muddy.
To aay that Turguenefl and Tolstoi saved the
Novel would be. 1 believe, i|ttite false. The
Novel would have saved its-if, aad, not to k<>
beyond "\>r own shores, when Ceorge Rtiot died
ilr Meredith carried >.n the fight. Bui these
two men did Impressively ami in th>- sight of
Europe uphold, vindicate, and estanUsh ih>-
tmtk thai the concern of Betton Is with things
spiritual, intimate, deep, not with things ma-
t'-r.al. external, shallow; with interpreting the
!.¦ jrts of men, not vMth lujiiuii,;llnir but

There Is a Story that Mr. Kiplinghas .fJ/XMI
for the serial rights of his novel

'
Kirn." He

retains the copyright also. This tale will be
heard with astonishment, of course; yet if it
were a new and remarkably popular brand of
soap or baking powder nobody would wonder.
Why should there be la existence that queer
feeling that authors ought to. live on a pittance
and leave their families nothing when they die?
A successful author must eat. wear clothes and
sleep under a roof, aa must a successful soap
manufacturer.

Mr. Herbert Spencer will not enter upon the
weary task of revising all the volumes that
torn. his system of phlt»»sophy. He at one time
intended t<» >i• this, but has now given up the
idea, his most authoritative disciples believing
tlat tis careful revision of bis

•
-First Princi-

pies." already accomplished, is quite bunV*i«*nl

English writers are wreaking themselves onI
biographies ill Queen Victoria, I- Iween forty
and lifty are all. i!' available! and at least ,
twenty more are fin ihe press. And all are more
or less rehu >¦ of the Brat!

The favorite author of the Queen was, we are .
told. Sir Walter S.-oti. She was fond of novels

'
and read a great man}, preferring, like most
people, th. • which had a hupp) eliding.

Victoria, aft.i all. did not So very much tor

literature. Tin- ..a!, writers who received hon-I
ors during her reign were Lord Tennyson. Sir
Walter liesant. Sir Lewis M ••

ii.-. and Sir Theo-
dore Martin The list has its absurdities. And
yet the reign was glorious in its literature.

iitii:\i:y MET.
From The London Academy,

"Life and Heauty" is the gay title of a little
magazine which bits tripped along to its nth
number. Inthis number it prints the answers of
various eminent people who have been asked
what they eat and drink to keep them alive anil
beautiful Confucius, us will l>e learned by ref-
erence to a review on another page, "was never
without ginger when he ate." Bui then Con-
fucius, for all his care*, is dead. Benjamin
Swift, on the other hand, is alive. He never eats
onions. Koliert Hiehens still lives, but is de-
spondent. "Almost everything has disagreed I
With ill'-at one time or another." he complains.

'

"I find almost cv Tything that lan really fond
of disastrous to my health. Ihave tried vege- I
tarianism in a monastery inAfrica and found it
most dangerous to internal comfort. How Mr I
Shaw can be so witty on boiled cabbage and
lentils Ican't imagine." Mr Illchens despairs
of being free from indigestion until he ceases
from eating '-''I drinking. Miss Violet Hunt
thinks that a diet of porridge darkens the eyes.

11 1 ¦\!:v RAW v \ i>

tion. We reproduce the author's latest photo-
graph, taken in I.ondon, where he has for some
years made, bis home.

Tim HATTER Of A SEtttCOIOS,
From The Army and Navy Journal.

a Russian military paper tells of a lieutenant
who overheard a sergeant suing a recruit a
short lecture upon his duties. "The n-ilitary
service." said the sergeant, "requires tittleprayer to Ood. and a strict attention to the
orders of a superior." Somewhat astonished at
this singular definition of mil:' i .uty. the
ofllcer ventured to ask the sergeant for hisauthority. Whereupon the sergeant produced
an ancient volume, containing the following:

rhe military service requires little; prayer to
God. and strict attention to the orders or a »a-perior."

; WAS 31. u:\nl OF HEBREW HLOOD*
From The London Chronicle.

A friend, knowing my interest in the pedigree
of the Arnold family of Rugby; has called my
attention to the .tote quoted from a correspond-
ent's letter on page ;"> of -lay's issue (S>-
vember 1.">.. The news that "the Arnold family
is of Jewish extraction, and thai it3Ilebrew-name. inGermany, whence it came to this coun-
try, was Aaron." is news indeed. Presumably
your correspondent h:w some authority for his
statements, and Ishould like to know it. For
some years Ihave -en familiar with the Arnold
pedigree, and ha.v« quite recently elucidated the
maternal |m -itof Matthew and other children
of Dr. Arnold of ': -•:•>• frum Prince Thomas fit
Brotheaon. son of K'iwar.i 1 by his second mar-
riage with Marguerite, daughter of Philip 111.
"IfHa: ¦ ¦of France. In my researches 1 have
had the ready assistance ..f several of the pres-
ent -:--n.-rr»'iMn of the Arnolds.

Inthe paternal line. Dr. Arnold of Itugby may
•"* regarded aa the patriarch of the family. He
was the son of William Arnold, of Slatwoods,
Isle of Wight (Her Majesty's Collector of Cus-
toms), by his wife Martha, daughter cf John
DelatleW. From the family records Winiam'3
immediate progenitors had been settled in the
Isle of Wight fur two generations, and tradition-
ally are said to have been of Suffolk origin. IImay be noted that a family of Arnolds is record-
ed as of Onwi in the Herat Visitations of
Norfolk. IStQ 1380 : ¦:.: .... ¦¦¦• although the-
connection betw^n them and the Arnolds of
Rugby »if any> has yet to be established.

The mother of Matthew and grandmother of
Mrs. Humphry Ward and the Arnold-Forstersa i. Mary daughter of the Rev. John Penrose.
vicar of Fledherough. who was a kinsman cf the
I»U'-»<.. ••;' Kingston of the famous bigamy exse.
and ow«-d his incumbency to h»»r patrunug".
Through Mary Prnrose Matthew Arnold derived
from the Fords of Devonshire, the stock from
which the Elizabethan dramatist John Ford alsosprang.

There in m> need to go away from England in
pursuit of •(:•• Arnold pedigree. Arnold is a wetl
and old established English surname widespread
ir. the i:.i>t. Midlands and Southwest. Accord-
Ing to t;uppy. its greatest relative frequency is
in Warwickshire, Rutlaad, M.™ nth. EsaeJ
and Hampshire. In ultimate origin it may be
old German, but this can be left to philologists
to discuss. For centuries it has been an Krir-
lish yeoman nan:-, and. although remembering
that Ik genealogy the unexpected baa a knack or
happening. lam willingto accept correction if
your correspondent furnisher proof. Tntsl tha:
proof is furnished, and without standing behind
any man in admiration for the Jewish race, I
shall i.mt-.t ut> ti> discern in the lineaments of
Matthew Arnold's countenance the physical pe-
culiarities .•' his ancestry belonging to our pn-
triciin English race—compound of Norman,
Saxon, Dane and >•¦! -:ind to attribute the pe-
culiar character and quality of his mind to the
fusion •-: the M.>...} he inherit** fr.:m his mother
with that ol the sturdy English v. . ¦•Mr stock
whew ranant he withothers of his immediate
kin has rendered illustrious.

rut: si.xtrs >i\sti:,r . tare
From The London Chronicle.

Then- is a clock now in possession of the King
at MarlborouKh House to which a somewhat
curious story is attache*! It was presented to
the th-!i Prince of Wales on the occasion of his
visit to India, and w .us said to have been madeby a priest of the greatest sanctity, showing the
hours in Sanscrit figures, the changes of the
moon, aid other things. After it was brought
to i..nd the clock remain* d quiescent for someyean and eventually the Prince desired that it
should be put in working order. When it was
taken to pieces there was found on the interior
of th. case which covered the mainspring the
name of a Cler ken well linn.

NEW-YORK TKIP.rXK ILLUSTRATED SII»I»LEMENT.

A LINK WITH THE PAST.LITBIUUY NOTES. tons; with ideas, not with phenomena; that it

uses phenomena, as all ait< nm-a use them; but
as a mesas only t.> arrive at stability, peace and
law or at such elimpeea as men naj Bet >>r
eternal law."

Itis stated that Mr. Franci:; Thompson, whose
preposterous "tribute" to ljueen Victoria was
lately mentioned in Jhe.«.> columns, was "a dis-
covery" of .Mr. and Mrs. Al.-yn-11. Me lives with
the Meynella, and is, like them, a Reman
Catholic.
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to the niaiL lie remembers It being whispered !
this was Lord Edward the Patriot, who often

'
earn** to nttend meetings in that disguise. M•
would add, Lord Kdwurd its a beautiful rider,
fearless in .ill thir.gs. <>!.»••» a gentleman told I
me he remembered staying in a country 'is.- in
Limerick during the t.iu- my father was in

'

hiding A i"ill"r came to the d"or. and in those
days pedlera were great favorites, often having
beautiful and interesting things ti> sell. Tins .
pedler waa called la and the ladies gathered

round him. Presently the gentleman's attention
was drawn to he scene '••> hearing i>f the won- |
derful bargains n >ing, and as I:•• approached be
recognized my father in the pedl p Knowing!

all present were not friends to the 'cause.' he !
approached to Inj .i »ilk kerchief; and under his
breath .is he did so, whispered, V.ii .••••• sellingi
too cheap; you I: id bett r be oft.' The pecltei ;
look the him :
'It is my grandmother's description ,••¦ Mm»». !

de i'enlis:
"When Iknew lv: at the Arsenal, where Na-

puleon had given her an apartment and .ipen
'

sion of f».(KM» francs, sh- [ -I round her a small
school of adopted children, whose education,
literary and accomplished, she. hat) undertaken
h.rseir.

"
Iused to ga to the Arsenal at :• in the

morning and stay with her all day lon*.; for
«<i'k.s together. Inever wan snore happy or'
better entertained. She must have been past :
seventy, and she was a wonderful woman for
her age. She studied, read. paint. miniature
Bowers on parchment, kepi her English, Italian
and Spanish by reading a i>uge of each (often
iiNiri\ never less) every day. She wrote her j
novels and made extracts from • \.r\ thills sli * j
read. Ihave never seen so industrious a spirit. [
an! she had the art uf making one love work. •
sin- lived on herb soups, sorrel, and roots, |
scarcely any meat, and a most disagreeable I
drink railed L'eau de Patience, excessively bit- ;
ler; 1 believe it was a decoction of the Colombo I
root. Her room was filled with little tables cov-
ered with small objects— miniatures, souvenirs. !
enamelled snutT boxes an.l the like. She threw •
net and lace veils over these to keep them from ;

the dust. She- was of a tall, thin figure; and
'

sto.ip.-tj; sh»* had bright chocolate eyes, and a
sallow. severe looking fare walra became very
animated when she talked. When she was an-
gry it changed completely, and became hard

'
and tierce. To hear her and old Talleyrand talk
for two or three hours together was, even to my
young ears, the perfection of high bred conver-
sation: refined, natural, cutting, arid full of real
fun. His description of the F.mpire parvenus
and the I -rial Court, and her remarks on the
new manners and customs of Paris since the
Involution, were most amusing. It struck m-
that he came out to the Arsenal (a long way)
to lit.- a crack with her to refresh himself.
'Vous rappelez-vous* would bring forth such
souvenirs; sad and droll. They both regretted
the pleasant past. One evening that I spent |
with her she received a curious visit. Caroline. )


