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U A »\" M | tons; with ideas, not with phenomena; that ET‘
l‘l j I‘“ \ h\ \()'1 I“" | uses phenomena all arts must use them; but
{as a means only t t stability, peace and
T | law—or at such glimpse as men may get of
“The Young Man nt” is to be the rather | eternal law.”
+ title of Mr. Geon Gissing’s new novel |
‘o is a youth with political ambitions. | 1t is stated that Mr. Francis Thompson
I] preposterous ribute” (83 - 3
Mr. W last book, a novel, fell ! lately mentio in l":u-‘-- ns, : -
wofu! 1l oph wvel was sure | covery and M: Meyvn Il He lives with
to & in : v d-—has been writ- | the M s, and is, like them, a Roman
ing a volume It is devoted to the | Catholic,
country, to it es, and to the British adminis ! . .
1 m of its S { The late Mrs. Lynn Linton l.ll‘!l'“!. “inter-
A | viewi * and once expressed her mind in a let-
ing about “An Eng published for the first time ‘T find
*_jt is the kind of | ‘No' the hardest word in the language, but it
v over—but we men- | must be ‘No’' this time. [ have been intery iewed
That the letters were !and photographed so often that [ cannot con- !
. women readers, no | sent to any other experiment of lh'-_-xnn kind or
in glad to b of this, for they | U:-f 'nlhr.r. It takes up my. time, which I cannot
resented the emotional exposition of up-‘ullng‘-l; it humiliates me by its appearance of |
B s Al o vanity and egotism; it wounds my sense of |
0d “Engishweman. | rightness by its nec arily imperfect and frag-
2 !n'ntl'\ presentatior I hate the whole thing
swinging piece of verse ““"h‘ t.h'“ | the whole system, and have never given myseif
“Letters” has contributed to “The | 040 the interviewer but for kindness and con-
view title, “On Lans- sideration to those who have asked me. Now,
| please ask me to do something else for you that
1 fell with his men, i I can do, and 1 will-but not this.'
carts for the wrong cause;
k of a county then |  Mr. Henry Harland's latest novel, “The Cardi- |
breaker of laws nal’'s Snuff Pox,” econtinues to make its way
'h: a good knight | everyw! It is no less popular than “As It
) ht to Sir Bevil, Was Written,” his early succs nd it is in-
W ‘ : laurel in an ill quarrel, ! finitely superior to that crudely effective produc-
And w cause went to the devil! } e N n'm a -
Muny a cause has gone to him
That's bett re left sleeping;
But the men gave for it life and limb
Farth holds in holier keeping
Wrong has its say, and folly its day,
And high b lis its revel;
But good, '1l trust, has charge of the dust
Of the men whe with Sir Bevil,
Gentle s he, and fair and free,
And a zood knight when first knighted;
And a zood knight still he rests on the hill
Now the rights that he wronged stand righted.
‘('x‘-l that saw him die

l'r;vi rul level;
laws have done for the
as held by the brave Sir
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I would rather, I vow, he with these that now

Have done with their ise and nonsense—

CGo d lives thrown dowr 1s¢ of a4 crown—

Than r of or conscicnce!

In a wr Il a '»ul knight,

So a go to Sir Bevil,

Who won his laurel in an ill quarrel,

And wh « » went to the devil!

Mr. H forthcoming book, “Anticl-
pations,* neither tion nor fact. It is
e > culations on the
W ming years, based |
on a reasoned survey of
the 1t The book will con-
tain , but will nevertheless
it a deal of Inative work. It is
that of the subjects Mr \\-Hw 8
nevel nly birietly Il in the new
work be deve 3 one may judge
by the storie he has made incursions
into the fut this beok will be calculated to
alarm the reader.

u' wdvertising Is perceptible in

ouncement of a new

rother of the tallest
If the book had
“taliest man” himself!

|

Mr r-Ce h has some unexpect-
edly ~ iverances in “The Pall Mall '
apropos of fiction. “When the time !

he says, “to estimate exactly what
influence did for English literature in

nth century, we shall probably find

3

sorry for much that seemed
in the great Victorian days
- p—

mighty
the In-

FRIEDI 1 NIFT HI
(1 hie hin ! H Olde)
temperate worship of strength, the emand for |
griginality at any st, the lie . that
any vagaries of language and |
even admirable so long as they a writer
to flaunt his own personalit and arrest atten !
tion. But we shall also have to reckon that it |
kept us loyal to philosophy in days when sci |
ence threatened to invade and break up the |
deeps With each discovery we have never |
lacked, in poetry or in prose tiction, phitosophers |
to hold us from panic. Lastly, French realism |
and Russian realis'n reached us together, or|
almost 1« ther, and by the second the first |
stood condemned. Zola observed no more care- |
fully than Tolstol, De Maupassant directed his |
observation no mose exquisitely than Turguéneft,
and beside the two Russians the two French-
men wers no less evidently shallow than muddy.
say that Turguéneff and Tolstoi saved the
wel would be, 1 believe, quite false The
Novel would have saved itself, and, not to go
beyond our own shores, when Ge ¢ Eliot died
Mr. Meredith carried on the fight. But thes
two men did impressively and in the tht of
Europe upho vindicate and establish the
truth that the concern of fiction is with things |
spiritual, intimate, deep, not with things ma- |
terial, external, shallow; with interpreti the

hicarts of men, not with counting their but- !

thinks that a dA--l -;L porridge darkens the eyes.
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. | the last year; tnat she
on their knees entreated him to give it up and
saying it
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| May I coniribute to your “links with the:rivml. He was & handiome, very Smits and
past”? In the following 5”,1“j"].'x"l"-‘l f‘:‘: (':'j"lr’:a: Southern looking man, with black erisp halr
\E“.'llll mtl:\h,';sl‘ \ll,““\l:t ,f‘:,,.'rm,‘.*r fl)--thd piercing dark eyes. He had a high nose,
! .”v':! Edward I n'": rald, and had some stories | Small white teeth, and rather a look of a che-
that eventful and unfortunate career: valier d'industrie. He spoke Gascon French in
"l.i\1|-~‘; very little about my father; the sub- | & fr.‘mk} pleasant manner. Mme. de Pontecorvo
‘oot was too nainful and sorrowful a one. The | Was a little huddled up bundle of a woman, very
fth of June. when the guns fired for the King's 30Wdy, with sandy eurls hangirg round her face

| birthday, was a dark day in our house, for it | | like a rough terrier. She wore a cap with roses,
was the anniversary of my father's death. lf"d an old shawl. They brought a tall, hand-
Grandmamma wore his colored h;mtlkv'r«'hirf“'""' lad, Oscar, with them, who had no shy-
next her heart, and it was laid in her coffin | 7¢SS, but at the same time a pleasant bearing
with her. She once or twice spoke to me of him. | 2nd the best manners. Bernadotte was talking
| She told me he had lost all hope of success for to my mother (Lady Edward Fitzgerald) and

and my mother had both

go abroad, but he broke from them,

| was too late, he had led others into danger, and | Pas de quol se plaindre quand on vous offre un
| he must share it. This happened in the summer- | Foyaume. [l faut ticher de vous consoler,” he
| house at Frescati., He might to the very last  said, laughing. He showed himself honestly as
have escaped; indeed, the Duke of Wellington | happy a king over his elevation, expatiating
told me in IS at Strathtielisaye that the Gov- | on Napeleon's gracieus manner in giving him
{ ernment had been most an us that should | the crown. ‘Je sais bien que vous aurez toujours
do so. An old Quaker, a Mr. Sprowle, who had | le cwur fran In this instance, as in that

+ The London Spectator. |

Queen of Naples,

and the Queen of Spaing Jo-
seph’s wife,

I have met in her rooms, but on this

day she received a mote from the Queen of
Spain’s sister, Princesse de Pontecorve, who had
marri Bernadotte. It was to say that they

were coming that evening to bid her farewell;
he had been appointed heir to the Kingdom of
| Sweden, and, hélas! they were to start for
| Stockholm the next day. At 9 o'clock they ar-

| overheard his wife bemoaning herself to Mme
de Genlls. She spoke of being buried in Sweden,
but he cut her short. ‘Alions, allons, il o'y &

|t

been connected with the politics of 'O8, told me | of his brother Jos ph, in Spain, of Euzséne Bean-
he used to see a small pale man, eply pock- | harnais in Italy, Leuis in Holland, and Murat in
marked, with remarkable eves, riding postilion | Naples, Napoleon was mistaken. To their credit
- they, like Macheth, had not the illness that
should attend his ambition. The mte-r~
| sufferings of the conquered ecountrie
mighty *for the ‘ceeur francais’ te preva
My sgrandmother had one other story about b4

with her she recelved a curious visit. Caroline,

Lord FEdward that has a thrill and a pathos of
its own. When his life was arly sped, a life
of romantic adventu and of energy as tireless
as it was impetuous, he lay on his deathbed in
prison. Crowds of those cause he had
sustained assembled in street to hear the
last words of their leader. From carly morning
to night they stood in rain or sunshine lw'emng
to a volee raised in the delirium of fever. “Come
on, come omn,"” it cried; and again, “Damn you,
come on." It penetrated the prison wall and
reached the crowd 1 ning in a sullemn sileace
below.
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WAS M. ilx’\l)lﬂ OF HEBREW BLOOD?
From The London Chronicle.
A friend, knowing my

interest in the pedigree

of the Arnold family of has called my
attention to the _ote quot from a correspon E
ent’s letter on page 5 of Thursday's issue (No-
vember 15). The news that “the family
is of Jewish extraction, an brew
name in Germany, whence to this coun-
try. was Aaron.” is » Presumably
your currespondent 3 authority for his
statements, 1 1 should H y it. For
some years I have been fami n
pedigree, and have quite recently

maternal descent of Matthew and

of Dr. Arnold of Rughy from Prir

Brotherton, son of ¥ i

riage with Marg

“le Hardi,” of s
had the ready a eral
ent generation of the Arno
In the paternal line. Dr Id of Rugby may
be regarded as the patriarch of fam He
was the son of Wiiliam \'nm-l 3
Isle of Wight (Her Maj Coll
toms), by his wife \larlhi «1:\Ix-.,
Delafield. From the family
immediats progenitors ha s
Isle of Wight for two ge uxd 'm.du.n'h

ally are said to have
may be noted that a family

bee

olk origin
3 is record-

it

led as of Cremer in the itions of
! Norfolk, 13 1080, although the
connection betwesn Arnolds of
HENRY FARLAND { Rugby ¢if any) has yet to be es hed.
. L The mother of Matthew and grandmether of
(From his latest » s ’ Mrs. H i n;.v Ward m.l the old- Forsters
— | was Mar f the Rev. John Penrose,
tion. We reproduce the author's latest photo- | to the mail. He remembers it being whispered Y - f . Who was a 1’\‘”"”11" of the
graph, taken in London, where he has for some | this was Lord Edward the Patriot, often  Puche . f the famous bigamy case,
years made his home came to attend m that disguise. He denecy to nay
| would add, Lord as a beautiful rider, wrose Matthew d
There IS a s that Mr. Kipling has $9,000 | irless in all .5 ce a gent an I: rds of 1;,.,_., nshire &
for the rial ghts of his novel “"Kim." He | me he remembered staying in a mintry hou Elizabethan dram: ore
retains the cht so. This tale will be | Limerick during ¥ time my father was inm “‘,ri.l' .
heard with 2 inent, of course; vet if it \ pedler came to the door, and in those I s no need to g0 away from Englgnd in
wWere a ne emarkably popular brand of dlers were great fave often having . J 3 dis . W
soap or bak powder nobody would wonder I and interesting tb to sell ’lni
Why hould ' . existence that queer vas called in and the wdies gathered
feeling that au I i i moa pitts © Presentiy t sman's attention
and leave t aruilie n the e? to the scer of the won
A succt L W clothes and ains g 1 he
sleep roa A L ssful soap f
manu not f
ny a silk d
rt 1 'y m the i N % You ar
K of 1 i that h A, { had !} t 1 4 T
ye m I un I hint.’
to o« t ! up t!} Fley ny o1 the W O0f
mo tulnor ievin 1 o
treful v Frin Vhen | where Na
ady e~ I : 1 and a 1
) : L wr a smail
-~ hool  of education,
= , literan un'ortaken
= nore | B el I I at @ in ¢t
mornl 3 ay ¥ for
ks .!: Lopy immediate
1S, W ar it ! een  pa
1d of novels | sevent and voman for -
i . her S miniature .
ke most I:-\\ g 10 ""'l tish. Italias KINt SANSEORIT ¢ LK.
‘h for | and Spanish by D DV cach (often n
weived hon- | Pore, never s Ly wrote her v e T e
nny ‘-’n Sir | novels ar made extracts from everything she h”A 'hn ch “J '..‘,)‘.;:H:‘\{‘r";’,'
2 - ewis and Sir Theo read I havy IOVeT seen v industrious a spirit, | s ATt M} " w "‘ N ." "y’.
dore Martin. The list has its absurdities. And | and she had »art of making one love work., the th'n Prince of Wt on the ,>..., asion \:f.n;i
vet the reign was glormous i its literature | She  lived herb soups, sorrel, and roots, | yisit to India, .mvl was saud to have .fl-"'.'l x:1¢~'»-
- | searcely any meat, and a most disagrecable | by a priest of the greatest sanctity  sh .“““’; ”;»
LITERARY DIET, I" nl\l .-;l{:ul I.l- .\m ‘ ';Alll !:u- ¢ \'..;’_\.\n-l‘) bit- hours in Sansecrit figures, the chang of the
believe it was a decoction of the Colombo | moon, ard other t vg, o — =
From The London Academy ! root. Her room was filled with little tables cov- 1o London the clo l«hllx-x.‘....‘.x‘.-z\.‘!h‘l l\‘\r:: 'f:;‘;::::t
“Lile and Beauty is the gay title of a little | ered with small objects —miniatures, souvenirs, years eventually the Prince d: -'n-nA! that "l’
magazine which has trioped along to its ninth | enamelled snuff boxes and the like. She threw  should put in working order. When -t”\\'v:w
nuanber In this numnber it prints the ers of | i lace veils over these to keep them from taken to pieces there was found on the ”',[,.",,}.
Vvarious eminent  peog who ha b ko | She was of a thin tigure, and of the case which cove th mainspring the
what they cat and drink to keep them .m.r uneld 1 s she had bright chocolate eyes, and a name of a Clerkenwell ) . -
beantiful Confucius, s will be arned by ref ;>. w, severe looking face which hecame very —— e S
| eremn to a re v on another px “was never | mated when she talked. When she was an- | . » o pe . - . .
without when he ate But then Con gry it changed completely, and became hard THE MATTER OF A SEMI-COLON.
fucius, for all his care, is dead I3 min | and ticree. To hear her and old Talleyrand talk | From The Army and Navy Journal
Swift, on the other hand. is alive.  He for two or three hours together was, even to my ‘ - - -
onions. tobert Hichens still lives, but is young cars, the perfection of high bred conver- | wh\.yl:::« ”:‘xhll;l‘llllllkl:? rf, vlff e Ih“{.w.";m:
spondent Almost  everything has  disagre sation: refined, natural, cutting, and full of real | ghort lecture u ¥ P T 8
v =it = - S rmoeiast > : | pon  his The mnilitary
with me at one me or another he complains, | fun, His deseription of the Empire parvenus service,” said the serme il .
“1 tind almost ev -rything that | am really fond I and the Imperial Court, and her remarks on the | prayvr. ".' God -“..g' "\1- . .q:“n"\ -
of disastrous to my health. I have tried vege- | new manners and customs of Paris since the | orders of a "»LIL;\'X:IH.I"'J\'»\ ”:t)"'“'," lon to the
tarianism in 2 monastery in Africa and found it | Revolution, were most amusing. It struck me | this ;11\21;1 Af lefinitio > U,f" \.\ l't( mtm:ushe-d_‘a.t
most dangerous to internal comfort. How Mr. | that he came out to the Arsenal (a long way) ! Um},.,‘- \.un{uro‘d A[ % "k uh..ml.t.l’ry -.usy_ e
Shaw can be so witty on boiled cabbage and | to have a crack with her to refresh himself. | authority Wh‘r):),h o £ \",r‘" ARt for Mim
lentils I can't imasine” Mr. Hichens despairs | ‘Vous rappelez-vous’ would bring forth such | an ancient voltxt ipon the sergeant produced
of being free from indigestion until he ceases | souvenirs; sad and droll. They both regretted | “The military serr’-‘v?x “":“"“”‘k the following:
from eating 1 drinking. Miss Violet Hunt | the pleasant past. One evening that | spent > €€ requires little; prayer to

God, and strict attention to

e Do the orders of a sa=



