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The approaching coronation gives, of course,
a suggestion to the an important
article in this number is on “Coronation Music,”
Mr. deal
erudition
of war correspondence and the censorship under

editor, and

by Crowest, who brings a good

to his task
he points out,

Ilizabeth. War correspondence,
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Mr. Julian Corbett writes | a =

ILLUS
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A MODERN ANTAJUS. By the -\"l'!“"‘ ‘;f‘ :‘;‘ | made its first appearance under the virgin queen,
= . g ‘e Letters.” 12mo, pp S
,*,\ ‘]' “."""‘\_' " Be \‘."‘.! I ! }.'Intl, all things considered, its status then need
ol oubleday, ge ¢ o "
. ITY. 1 Hall Caine. 12mo, pp ;nul fill the modern journalist with envy. Mr.
THE ETERNAL CITY. 3y all Caine 2mo, - : i
D. Appleton & Co. i Corbett says:
- | Laments over the ways of war corre spondents
| and protests over the mganner in which the cen- |
sorship is exercised are abundant; but when we
| feel them most acutely let us pause and re-
The anenvmous author W ho achieved such member that, in rard as the golden
anonymous & 3 P : 3 admirals. for
e such evanescent celebrity bvidhe | SAYS 50! = ELR, AR adniias s
£ ling and such €vz i . T | their persor and schemed to do
« osition of “An Englishwoman's Love Let-{ jhair own war cor ind the backs

made up his or her mind

ters” has apparently
i{hat a serious reputation is only to be sgair »d
by more serious work than ¢ racterized the
T‘vw;l( just mentioned. “A Mo n Antwus’” is
1o be taken on much higher grounds than those
which we associate with its frivolous predeces-
cor. It may not be all that a novel ought to be.
; constructed So far

1t is not particulariy well
s the plot is concerned the author may be

id

«
1 w1d material not very substantial in
the first place over a very large surface, so that
1t seems rather thin. But, while the develop-
qent of Tristram Gavney's character owes much

to certain events reported in the story, we put
arcely remembering

the book down at the er

Yhose events; all that we recall is that Tris-
§ram has proved himself to be a man worth
knowing., a companion in whose society every
hour has en interesting, and whose indi-
viduality it would be diflicult to forget. The
autl is at some pains to destroy our ]ilnm:‘
b h by using in the narrative a good |
as of the preciosity of style which disfigured
“Ax “Jlishwoman’s Love Letters.” Yet even
1 84 rusion at intervals of a *“literary” at-
mosphere fails to rob yvoung Gavney his
actualit He ars at the
day of i Vi 'ﬁ"li.’x::l
he is sid experience, and
W rhts, often fool- |
ish himself and

in him,

e 1S

. there remains many

is in the widest

1s man—of that

Mr. Hall Caine is an industric
there can be no doubt. “The Eternal City” is
a very monument of industry. It is plain that
Mr. Caine has visited Rome and has done his
Lest to make himself acquainted with some of
her characteristics.  But his intellect does not
act as the right kind of solve upon the raw
mate has piled up. He y ents himself
to the reader as a thoughtful r list, as one
who wishes in this t  to say something about
serious problems in human experien but he
leaves the impression that he has not really
thought about them at all. While he has been |
ng to do so the demon of melodr: has

*d his ¢ with res

how the

Ca
n T
W 1]l it tren r |
1it stor i f ns=
her melancholy gr ¢ the
1 tion discomfited I
The volume cont by Miss Jordan to
the “Portrait Collection of Short Stories,” issued
by Harpers, is made up of ten brief
tives of rican convent life. The |
£t lea with that more than familiar m
the stirring in a nun’s consciousness
and emotions belonging to the world she
enounced. It is treated sympathetically in
case, and, in fact, Miss Jordan discloses
throughout a ilful hand in the delineation of
her generally placid but sometimes sorely dis-

11

bed types.
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“THIEE ANGLO-SAXNON.”
WHE LAST NUMBER OF THE LUXURIOUS
QUARTERLY.

AXON REVIEW
NY Edited by

‘nurchill (Mrs, George Cornwallis
ptembe 191 Royal ovctavo,
nam's Sons
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Vol. .
G. P Put

The Anglo-Saxon Review” bows itself off the

stage of periodical literature in a volume that is
one of the very best of the ten in which the
fruits of Lady Randolph Churchill’'s enterprise
have been embodied. The contributions are
varied in character and they are unusually in-
teresting. © first essay is a long one on “The
Most Gor, Lady Blessington whose well
known ¢ L by Lawrence s s as frontis-
picee to the volume. Mr. John Fyvie, the author

rought
, and he
liking f¢

of these pages, has together a roodly

number of anceds ketehes his hieroine

with obvious v her picturesque traits
1ler character, he admits,
lees,” but there is no doubt, he adds, “that some
of the aspersions cast upon her
undeserved.” He closes repeating, a spirit
of agreement, the genercus epitaph Barry Corn-
wall wrote for her tombe

“was far from flaw-

were entirely
in

{ the bridle upon the j

ind the censor who held
s of these “men of war”

of their government,

i was a prelate absorbed in the theological con-
, troversy of the time

n Mr. Alexander McArthur's recollections of|
| Rubinstein are full of personal interest, and in
| a similar vein is a brief but admirable paper
by Sir A rnon West on “Celebrated Women
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of I t Times Among the literary »-:h‘:t}-"'
eculiar charm on Ronsard, by Mr.
J. €. X o’Connor
Ne 1 ubl tt
Ur i M red
1 t 1
O 1 W 1lso the roup
34 v i i ‘ 1 iudins |84 wut
portrai Vo G wrourgh of the S
Cumbe Ll or w! ] l.ord  §3 L
ites gl ver I text i
a1 1 ori fesign unped gold on a
ream ground But in takb t ol The
Anglo-Saxon RHevi have in mind more
than the merits of this particular number We
recollect the merits of every number in the
eries It ha rom the start 1 1 edited
high plar text ha en of a riou
chara. it time that it has been
thoroughiy di The illustrations have |
been chosen with nuine art i

really beautiful form has

and

periodical, press work

of the finest. It b perhaps, too luxuriou
and costly to become widely popular; neverthe
less we believe that the disappearance of th
| review will  be sincerely regretted in many
quarter
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| A. R. Wells in The Fra

| Fie! what 2 sinful waste it is to use

IFine calf-skin or morocco - making shoes!

e it the daintiest foo wroof them all,
' That Flora twinkl viy at the ball,

tiore fine

"I'were far 1
Hazlit,

To bind my

v, tittingly applied
Keats, or Akenside.

And what a shame that gold, fair
As sordid, silly coin should be told!
For greasy eenbacks would as well sutlice
To glut the miser or to pay the price,
While gold for this was evidently made—
To letter and embellish Pope and Praed,

gilding gold,

And further: "tis a sin, and nothing less,

To s nder flax npon a4 woman’s dress.
Ave, though a maiden flash upon my sight
fer snowy form with snowy linen dight,
Swift to the mill that fabric fair should go;
We need tine paper for Racine and Poel
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LITERARY NOTES.

is understood that “Richard Carvel” and
are only parts of a series of Amer-
jean historical novels which Mr. Winston

Churchill proposes to write.

It

Mr. Maurice Hewlett’'s new novel, dealing with

SUPPLEMENT

the lifte of Mary Stuart, is announced for pub-|

lication in “McClure's Magazine.”

Some unpublished letters of Robert Southey
containing the writer's descriptions and opin-
jons of light poets of his time are to be printed
“The Atlantic
are Words

worth, Coleridge and Shelley.

tioned

friends

Dean Hole's many American
glad to hear that he is bringing out a new
book. He calls it “Then and Now,” and deals
in it with the changes he has seen in the course

of a long life,

conclude Mr.
The fina!l

Two more volumes of verse will
Murray’s definitive edition of Byron.
volume of Letters is just out.

W. Cable has written a new novelette
of which not laid in his native

Mr.
the

is

CUMBERLAND.
Windsor.)

(830

igh at

South, but in his adopted New-Er

try. It is a story of the period, and its title is
“bBylow Hill"” The Atlantic’” will publish it
serial form next spriz

| vaal ™

Among the light poets men- |

will be |

picted by the elder Kipling does not seem suffi-
ciently disguised to the eritic, who recalls the
fact that Vambery was nearly detected owing
to the hairs on his arms growing in the Euro-
pean fashion, as ihey listed, instead of grow-
ing as those of a Sunni or Shiah Mahometan
would have grown by the long usage of the
daily motion of ablutions at prayers, in one iine
cither toward the shoulder or toward the wrist

~ author of “Behind the Scenes in the Trans-
aw much of Kriiger in other days, and
sives us to understand that sometimes, when the
President was in good humor, he would tell ex-
cellent stories of himself. Here is one as char-
acteristic as it is amusing:

As a voung man he said he was regarded
as an authority on psalm singing, and the farm-
ers used to eome to him to learn the keynote
for starting the psalms at the next Sunday’s
service. Paul Kriiger even in those days was
belicver in the policy of giving anything
not even a note of musie, so he had a

AW

{ uniform charge of a double handful of dried

peaches for his instruction. Even the fact that
the work was in the service of religion did not
deter him from resorting to slimness, for he
made a point of giving each applicant a different
note. The result when the pious Doppers at-
tempted to raise their voices in sacred harmony

| next Sunday may be imagined. The result was

that each man concluded he had lost the key,
and had to return for a further lesson. “I near-

|1y bankrupted them of their dried peaches,”

| The

| said the President.

“The Harvest of the Sword,™ Mr. Marion
Crawford’s next novel, has among its characters
Dante, Francesca da Rimini, and Count Ugolino.
story turns upon the struggles of the
Guelphs and the Ghibellines.

s Hodgson Burnett has expanded

Mrs. Fr
her little story, “The Making of a
Mar« into a novel which deals partly
with life of that gentle and at-
trac

n of

The ation of the unpublished portis

a letter f L.amb to Wordsworth ave Mr.
| E. V. Lucas » ¢lew to a forgotten ¢
of Charles ) liter

book it-

nur-

1t to lig
h illus

nt sear
a parag

tale of

your heart
You've got the tart
The best tir tof
Is always after a good dinne
A facsimile of the book is to be published soon.

r.

thus
work at

of stories, is

“I do my

Mr. R. V. Risley, writer
quoted by his publishers:

| dawn, often gett 1p in the darkness and
writ 1 in 2 r robe for hou
taking notes in
s on the stre

the gay,
commonp the
‘ ; . but eone eats
AWAY pr » like an aci and drags the veil
| from the eyes of our mind.”
e —
MRS. JOHN RICHARD GREEN.
DI« 'S HELPMATE OF HE i RIAN
largely due to the and val care
wid that the
i (ireen have sé
ting shaps n
n's conn ine r

sae softly and
{
e sweetly on
bear than the mild
irt and the tear blins
Just such was the glance of my bonnie lost
Ju was the glance that once b htened
But lost is smile sae in ssed on my fancy,
And cauld the heart that sae dear was to
e
T wee w'ret we grieve to se ed,

Cow'ring and with'ring in frost nip plain;
The naist turn of Spring shall awauken their
I can Spring wauken my N acy
“Elizabeth's” charming el he Benefac-
tress’” has made an immediate success here and

throad. The third edition is now being disposed

| fri

| of It is one of the neat: wisest and most

| amusing hits of fiction this season has given us,

{ and we pity those who fail to re:

i ——

| In discussing Mr. Kip s “Kim"” an Eng-

lishman declares that within the la Xty years

| two boys of Caucasian blood rescr ling Kim,

but without his preternatural sharpness, liv

in India. They had been brought up by nati 1

were able to go among them as natives nd

were u by the government in Secret Service

work It is supposed that Mr. Kipling may

have founded his hero’s story upon the career
of these men. The same commentator com- |
mends the novelist’s advice as to the er |

ment in this Scceret Service and police we

of va
liary
position, s o cted r
! I

JOHN
(From

RICHARD GREEN
a photograph.)

—
Stephen's forth-
will dis-
woman's

1 family.” In Mr
coming biography of Green the reader
many evidences
invaluable suggestions.

Mrs. Green was Miss Alice Stopford, daughter
of the Archdeacon of Meath. The marriage was

and

wds

cover of this cleve

{ an ideal cne in its joining of two absolutely con-

the sons of otflicers who have been brought up
and educated in India. “Strickland” was such
a man—one who never lost the knowledge of |

native customs and language, which, we are re-
minded, can only be acquired by a child, for to no
white person but a child will the native show his
thoughts and habits without reserve, false pride
or nervous shyness. The face of Kun as de-

The wife brought not only love
to cheer the slowly dying historian; she brought
also inspiring energy and helpfulness in work.
She read and noted for him and discussed re-
sults, and was, in short, a companion, disciple
and assistant that he might well be grateful forg
and that, indeed, he wasl

genial people.




