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land of th" fifteenth century. The la: Imem-
ber of th.- family who possesj».Hl them was Will
iam Paston. second Earl >f Yarmouth. He
married Lady Charlotte I'-. .>!•-.

,.•;. of the.
daughters of Charles 11. and in the attempt to
live '.;.•¦ lo ins hlii.- ibin.ilit* impoverished him-
s-.'.f. selling in his last years his most valuable
belongings, including a part of the family pa-
pers. These letters, .is well as th.- rest of the
documents, iias^eil i:i the eighteenth century
through t!:-- hands of more than one antiqua-
rian, and two Volumes of iheiii were finally

publish.-I in ITS? by John Fenn— a collector
mentioned !>> VValp.i aa "a tinalterer in an
tiquity, I'iita ver> v !hort of man." A smat ¦

With the approach of the holiday season

furiosity is naturally rife as to what particular
1 lie-. will !>e followed 111 the preparation of the

M;e«iii.ally "Christmas time books." The pub

Ushers' lists are pot yei very luminous on ibis
joint, but one or two aspects of the great mass
\u0084 |i \u0084:. to ii- brought out within the next

ihn-e mouths can !><• clearly enough discerned.
The art honk will be much to tin- fore. and.

happily, il will in nine cases mil of ten '»• of
reasonable dimensions and weight. Fiction, of
ionise, as we have alr< ady noted, is to be
Nothing less than 111 (UlltailU'llS in quantity.

line interesting fact :.- that the ••animal book"
i- apparently going to be brought forward as
vigoror "y as last year, Ibe publisher evi-
dently iM-ina convinced that the popularity of
this form of literature shows no sijrt ol" wan-

in-. I'crhips tin- most striking feature of all
in th,. new season will be the quantity land
quality i of new editions of the classics, espe-
cially the classics of ion. The announce-

ments hi this depart menIgrow more and more

numerous. :i circumstance very consoling. It

is £ood to know that no latter how high the
tide may lie of trashy novels the works of the
masters are -till being assiduously circulated.
No single book of momentous character is thus
far promised. Mr. Morley's life of Gladstone
was th only work of the soil expected, and
lh<- publication of th.- first volume has been
pOStIK) I.
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terer he might have l n, )>ut he was on the
whole an excellent editor His volumes were

welcomed with enthusiasm; Walpole himself

promptly became absorJ>ed in them, declaring

that to him they made all other Liters not

worth reading. Oeorge ill asked to see the
originals, whereupon Fenn presented them to

the King, and was immediately knighted in
requital. Placed in the royal library, these

originals after a while disappeared, and in

Mr. Alfred .1. Church lias been looking over
the record ol his earnings -is a writer of books,

and offers tin* liirircs to the world. lie •coin
jiit-it.

•.1 author" forty years ago, Ills first task
being the. compilation of a school book, He
lias labored much in thai field, and lie lias also
been a great producer of "hooks for the young."
Altogether be lias published, alone or in col-
laboration' sixty-two volumes, and about eight

hundred thousand copies of them have been
soil, Tim total amount received by him for
this work ho estimates approximately at $.'{.''»,-

'J."iM. being an average of $S.'IO a year. Certainly
this is no) ".hi imposing ligure." Ithas seemed,

be humorously remarks, •incredibly small to
more than one collector of taxes.' 1 Whether ii
"certainly goes," as he adds, "to prove the
truth of the remark that literature, by itself is

bin a poor occupation," is another question.

Is it unfair to observe thai, after all. the sixty
two books thai stand to Mr. Church's credit
may receive a just valuation in this record of
bis? lie lias written a great deal that has
been useful on modest levels, but with all due
rtspect iii the unquestionable excellence of cer-
tain of bis publications it is still permissible to

doubt their being at all indispensable to man-
kind. A book like his "Stories from Homer" is

D good book. lull, all things considered— and
especially the fact that Homer provided the
"bones" of it -Mr. Church does not seem under-
paid with the $3,7011 that be has derived from
itup to date

ereigns; Elizabeth, no I>>ss, was accustomed to
call the old gentleman her "father. Fhe
Good .1nilji«

•"' was a prosperous man and added
much land to th>w family possessions some of
it being purchased from Thomas Chaucer, son
of the poet, John Paston bad infinite trouble fan
keeping his estates, might being too oft.-n con-
sidered ri^hl in those days, and unscrupulous

nobles having a strenuous way of hatching up
baseless claims to other people's property and

seizing: it by the strong hand. This was done
with the estate of (in-sham, purchased from
Chaucer. While John Part— was away in Lon-
don, ,ithousand men sent by the unjust claim-
ant attacked the house, broke open the doers,
forcibly carried out Margaret, John's wife, and
left the place rilled and in ruin. Inlater days.

when John became executor to his wealthy rel-
ative, Sir John Fastolf— who has been absurdly

Identified with Shakespeare's Falstaff— his
troubles grew greater. Fastolf bequeathed t<»
him much property, including his magnificent

castle, Caister, the latter to serve as the founda-
tion of a college. During the greater part of hi*

life thereafter John Paston was engaged in
desperate attempts to hold on to Caister and

fulfilFastolfs will. One after another claim-
ants arose, even dukes among then and suits

at law and appeals to Kingand Council kept

him busy. The extraordinary lawlessness of

men in high places was certainly conducive l'
variety and excitement in the life of the rural

shire. Under the gentle and generally imbecile
Henry VI, England was ruled first by one fa-

vorite, then by another, not all of them states-

men; and the rivalry for power kept the coun-

try in a cruel turmoil of party spirit and il-

legal outrage.
One of the earliest documents in the first vol-

ume is that in which the Karl of Warrick sets

forth the conditions under which he consents to

take charge of the education of the boy King.

Henry VII. There la humor for us, if not for

him. in the grave proviso that, as the growing

Kingnaturally shows hUnself "more and more

to grucche with chastising and '.-'the it" the

lords of the Council shall "supporte the said Erie
thereinne. and if the King at eny tyme wol eon-

ceyve for that cause indignation ayeina the said
Erie," the l.i is shall do all th< ir "tr^we dili-

gence and power** to t*eai the earl oui blameless.
And so, grueche or r.o grueche, Henry probably

had to take his birching. Far from humorous

is the glimpse of the King "ti that sad day

when Queen Margaret showed him th- ir baby

son. born after eight years of marriage, an.! be-

sought him to bless the little Edward. His

madness sat heavily upon him, and "alte ih.-ir

labour v. as in veyne.™ writes John Stodelcy.

'They departed thena without any answere or

countenance savying only that ones he looked
on the prim •• and taste doune his eyene ayen

without any more." The child was more than a

year old before his father made one of his tem-

porary recoveries, and the Queen brought the

prince to him again "And then." one of J.-hn

Paston's cousins writes to him, "he askid what

the prince's name was and the Queen told him

Edward; and thai he hild up his hands and

thankid God thereof. And he seid he never

knew til that t> in--, nor wist not what was said

to him. nor wist not where be had be whils he-

•^th be seke til now. And he askid who was

....dfaders and the Queen told him and he was

wel apa id."
Ifthe "newes letters" of the Pas! are in-

teresting, much more so an those which reveal
the social customs and don si lifeof the time.

Family discipline was severe, especially whore

girls were concerned. John Paston's twenty-

year-old sister Elizabeth knew well the weight

of her mothers hand. "She hath since the

Easter the most par! been beaten once in the

week or twice, and sometimes twice in one day.

and her head brokJ n in two or thre» places."

Elizabeth's niece. Margery Paston. so far

emancipated herself as to secretly plight her

troth to Richard rail -, the bailiff,or manags r.of

her brother's * states. The family anger was

terrible to faro, and when Margery went to

submit the matter to the Bishop of Norwich ?h«»

found, on her r- turn, her mother's door :-hut
against her. Financial losses just then made

the reigning Paston feel that he could not dis-

pense with the services of his faithful Calle.

The marriage took place, but Calle was a{»-

parently never recognized as one of the family.

It was not a pencil of sentimental rnr.ianc*-:

property, as Mr.Galrdner reminds us. was avow-

edly regarded by every one as the principal

point in marrying, and the wardship and mar-

riage of heirs under age were a regular matter

of traffic and sal . wherein the wisli of the

youth • r maiden concerned were absolutely dis-

regarded.
Visiting foreigners recorded their surprise at

the mercenary marriages of the English, and at

the strange lack of family affection. One Vene-

tian ambassador in the time of Henry VIIeven

doubted whether an Englishman was ever
known to be in love. He bore testimony, how-
ever, to the fact that the English were a singu-

larly polite people something which the I.utm

of to-day perhaps would hardly concede. The

Paston letters -how how prevalent was episto-

lary courtesy. Margaret Pastoa, to give but one
example, is addressed by her son as "right

worshipful and rac st especial good mother." ~;»1

her own letters to her husband are begun with

equal politeness The sons, and sometimes the

daughters, of knights and gentlemen were placed

in noble households to learn manners and some-
thing of the world. John Paston the youngest

was brought up in the family of the Duke of
Norfolk, and trained no doubt in th.- usages of
chivalry. The library of the Pastoas was full

of books of legends and knightly lore, tran-

scribed for Sir John, we learn, at the rate of

twopence a leaf. There was history in plenty,

and the poetry of Chaucer and Lydgate—all
good literature, we trow. That the well-to-do
Englishman of that day read, talked and
thought in an excellent style the majority of

these letters goes to show. The wildspelling an-
not disguise the fact that they are worded with
surprising clearness, terseness and good taste*

THE PASTONS.

LIFE IN ENGLAND IN' THE FIFTEENTH
CENTURY.

LOBT I1.570.V.

THE PASTON LKTTKRS H22-IHO9 \ D \ Ro-
prinl of the I-Miii..- of IBT2-'7». Which ("on-
taitu- ! l"i>\v.u«l i.i" I-i.-.- II i..,| ,,] Letters, etc.:
till then unpublished, to which are now added
others in a Supplement after the Introduce
tion. Edited by James G.iinirer, of the Public
Record Office. Four Volumes. Urn >, i>i>.
ccclxxvi, 200, 554, til, 623. The Macmillan Com-pany.

The Past ins were small gentry of Norfolk,
whose papers, pres. rved Mi several generations

with religious care, furnish to-day a striking
picture of social and political life in the Eng-

spite of diligent swinh remained lost for nearly

a. huinlr. (l years, only about a doarea yean
ago they were discovered in a Suffolk manor
bouse, where they had apparently I n mixed
up \\i\h the private papers -it" Pitt and I'.ishop

Tomline. The originals of the letters in Fenn'a

third and fourth volumes also r< mained in
hiding for manj long years, their seclusion due
as much, seemingly, to th" stupidity as to th"

carelessness of a country gentleman unblessed
by a taste for literature <>r history. Again they

came to li^ht. and with them many unpub-

lished treasures. Other precious Paston docu-
ments turned up, too, in university or private
libraries, and In this, the • ond edition pre-
pared by Mr. Oaii Iner, •• ¦ Im. ally in
its entirety the immensely valuable mass of

'I'lic American illustrator, thai brilliantly

clever man, excites so much hones! admiration
a- he _... - gladly through the periodicals that
In- ought not to complain if occasionally he
c ri;cs no admiration :it all, but something
quite different Tin* something quite different
i- what ill- reader must feel who turns from
1, \i i.. picture in the story by Mr. Henry
.!-iiii.-s. "The l.eldonald Holbein," in the Octo-
li ;• 'Harper." Mr. James, as usual, is ter-

ri.il.v anxious about conveying precisely the
i .;ii impression. The Keldonald Holbein is
ii-.t a painted picture, but an American lady,

Mrs. Brash, mil lie is eloquent over her "little
v.bite old face, in winch every inkle was the

in.li of a master." Tin- special character of
:l:;it face is of transcendent importance to the.
joint of the story- [tut the illustrator, with a
j ivous recklessness that is at once pathetic
: i.l funny. KiK-s straight to the subject that he
shouli! let alone and produces a portrait, duly

Libelled "Thy Idonald Holbein." which is in
every detail the llattest land of a contradiction
to the [loilHin of the text: The face i-

neither old nor wrinkled; it lias, bint of
Mhiteue.s.s; it resembles a Holbein no more
ii. ii resembles a Carolus lUimn in fact, not

.so much. Then! is, indeed, no place for ad-
miration here; we an feel only amused, ami
amazed.
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My love h;i< her dwelling in the forest.
Ipan feel her .is 1 walk among the pines;

/ill the avenues of the wood lead to h--r
And my h-..it runs to her leaping down the

lines.

.-. i about her is n magic. < ircle;
Ican ppeak with h<»r, can touch her, take her

hand;
Tit she smiles, her eyes ure kind and tranquil,

Ai,i i world divides me from her where 1
nd.

Ah. I'iit, love, pome day and for a momi nl
, ¦:¦. ¦.•!], the circle; in the sunshine let me lie,

po a-.-.iin the eyes divinely altered,

T.vi me s.i you once again before Idie.
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