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omes. having no sense of U-;iuty, fails to da

Justice to the beneficial influence she exerted

upon the decorative art of her time. But he Is

ea«i!y forgiven. He may well have had eyes Car
nothing save the disastrous effects upon the

uhole country of a carnival of extravagance

D which the Marquise de Pompadour -was the

moving spirit- "Oh! the court, the court, the

court! In that wvrd lies all the evil." And the

The Kinlochs of old Pcottis»h stock abandoned

This volume is in truth whit it purports to be—
a study somewhat rambling and gossipy, yet

in that very informality more illuminative, per-
haps; than a more labored amount might be. It
contains a few but enough biographical state-
ments; a slight but effective estimate of th<--

work of the historian of the Crimea, the author
of "Eothen"; it sets forth the recollections of
some of his associates, and quotes various pas-
sages from his k-tters to Mme. Olga Novikoff,

the brilliant woman who was a longtime friend.

The material available is not great in quantity,

however excellent in quality, for Kinglake's

nature was reserved, his personality shy and
elusive; except to a chosen few he showed little
of his real ?•']£. It is not improbable that had
he been consulted he would have been glad to
forbid the publication of any memoir fuller than
this.

A. W. KINGLAKE \ Biographical and Critical
Study. By the Rev W. Tv kwelL 12mo, pp. IS.
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CINGLAKE.

Still "wild about matt?-rs military.''he went to
the Crimea with his friend, Lord liaglan, in1854,

and through the campaign was much with him
—

he rode with the oflii ial staff, indeed, at the
Alma fight. He had a deep affection for the
general, and, as Mr. Tuckwell truly says, his

book on the war is, in fact, a history of Raglan's

share In the campaign. Ton years after they

rode togethor at the Alma the first volume ap-

peared; and in the interval Kinglake went
through a Parliamentary experience of several

years. He entered the House as an "advanced

Liberal" and made excellent speeches, which his

ward in the sulks. Another coeval of those
days calls him handsome- an epithet Ishould
hardly apply to him later -slight, not tall, sharp

featured, with dark hair we'l tended, always
modishlj dressed after the fashion of the thir-
ties the fashion of Bulwer*s exquisites, or of
H. K. Browne's "Nicholas Nickleby" illustra-
tions; leaving "iiall who saw him an impression

,;_•\u25a0 t persi nal distinction, yet with an air of
. "vi abandon which never quite left him.

If.- was pale, small, and delicate in appear-
ance," says Mrs. Simpson, Nassau Senior's
daughter, who knew him to the end of his lif~:
while Mrs. Andrew Crosse, his friend, in the
Crimean decade, cites his finely chiselled feat-
ures and intellectual brow, "a complexion blood-
less with the pallor not of ill health, but of an
old Greek bust."

JOHN IMNVAN.
[From thi portra it bj i S

I ,-.'..:: IN THB EARI
\u25a0

\u25a0•Those obstinate questioi
c if sense and outward things.
Fallings from us, vanishings"

as reported to me bj the late Pr< fessor Boi \u25a0

Price One day, as he was walking will tn<

\u0084,,,t in th< hills, he asked him whai h< m<:in

!. y bj th. words, •Fallings from i

Ishings :':'Wordsworth's answi r was to this \u25a0

'

-Sometimes Ifind mys< If In a m 1 In \u25a0 I

the whole material universe seems to fa

the sense of outward things U lost; nothing

remains bui an Immaterial self, detached fron

,4 V ASECDOTE OF WORDSWORTH.
From The Spe« tator.

your Interesting article on "Vastn. sand l •\u25a0

lation- recalls to my mind Wordsworth
- . i

interpretation of the lines—

Visiting the newly married husband of ».:
friend, Adelaide Kemble, and being the firs
guest to arrive, ho encountered in Mr. Sartori!
a host as contentedly undemonstrative as him-

self Bows passed, a seat by the fire wa in-

dicated he sat down and th«- rair contemplated

one anothi r for un minutes in absolute si
till the lady of the house came in, lik>- tni

prince in "The Sleeping Beauty," though n : !\u25a0:

the same process, to break the .harm. H<
gave up calling at a house wh- re he was » i

appreciated because father, mother, d

ter bombarded him with questions. / l;

'/'.
'

came away without feeling sure that II
some way perjured myself." . • • Qu
he would suavely and often wittilyparry or re
pel: To an unhistorlcal lady asking if no re-

membered Mme. dv Barry, he said "Myn \u25a0

is very imperf. ct as to the particulars o« mj lif<
during the reign of Louis XV and the X- \u25a0

hut Iknow a lady who has a teapot which I
longed, she says, to Mme. dv Harry.

Kinglake's terse characterisations of his coi

temporaries are often quoted in this volume

mosi of them are tart and all are pictur

Of Carlyle, who was his intimate, lie us <

speak as being essentially a humorist ml \u25a0

ally a humorist: "So far from being a
-

he" is a bad Scotch joker, and know, himsell

to be a windbasr." He called Gladstone "a good

man In the worst sense of the t rm, coi

tious with a diseased conscience." As foi Dv

raeli "he always attributed Dizzj's popula

to the feeling of Englishmen thai he had
-

them sport,1 at; Instinct, he thought, supreme in

ali departments of the English mind.
Enough; the reader is heartilj advised to b<

uke himSelf to a collection of unusually in-

teresting reminiscences. Some day perhaps ,

memoir of Imposing volume will W- devoted t<

Kinglake, but we doabt ifsuch a work willgiv,

a clearer idea of the man than Mr. Tuckwell

offers us In the! •• pag s.

witty, playful With th«- Russian lady. MrKe
Novikoff, known to all the world aa <>. X., \u25a0 h

maintained a friendship. long, constant and U
him most precious. When she was absi ni on in-
continent he wrote to her weekly, and ih.

-
l< t

ters furnish Mr. Tuckwell with s>>me of his mosi
entertaining pages. Graceful banter, p. t:<

compliment, nonsense verse, are mingled witl

serious passages on theology and politics, sub-
jects, we are reminded, on which O. K. was
passionately in earnest. Another friend of manj

years was that brusque old lady, Mrs. "Barn
Cornwall" Proctor, whose wit was always a-

acrid as hi.« sometimes was. She used to ex-

plain their firm friendship by saying that sh>

and Kinglake sharpened one another lik« twi

knives. The chi>-f characteristic of th» m i'-
wit, his biographer declares, was its nr» \i \u25a0

\u25a0
•-

edness. "His calm, gentle voice, contrasted with
his startling caustic utterance, reminded pe< i

'

of Prosper Merimee: terse epigram, feliciti

apropos, whimsical presentment of thi topi

under discussion, emitted in a low t. ti- ai

without the slightest change of muscle." HI:
shyness was so great that he even had a horn

of hearing his name announced at the door • f :>

drawing room.

feeble voice and unimpressive manner robbed of

their due effect. It happened to be hia fate to

sit for an uncommonly venal borough, three-
fourths <'f whose constituency sought and re-
.....; ;• be*, from tl \u25a0 ag< nts of candidates. It

does not appeal that Kinglak* had any knowl-.dg< . r !'•:• p< rform m< • -
r.f his r« presentatlves,

but he paid the pi ol g for su< h a
town and \u25a0

\u25a0
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iwent yesterday to visit a <-<>urti<-r who mvns
a pr-;ii chateau in my neighborhood. How little

merit causes, accompanies, and follows fortune!
II\u25a0\u25a0»\u25a0 many r**x»urces ar«- found at court to

pratify the love of luxury! The strange thing

i« ihai rich men seek in pood faith the useful
iii roinous expenditures! a kitchen garden is

constructed at enormous expense for Its utility,

ami every vegetable that costs a sou In th-
market cos's ;i ... i. in the garden. They

make vast conduits and waterways to get, as
th-y think, ten thousand weight more hay. The
courtier is the same everywhere: prodigal of his
<nvn. greedy of that of others. <.>n his estates,

btstead ofIprotecting the inhabitants, he em-
p].iys his power to punish unjustly, to revenge
himself, or to maintain w hat is useful to his

Intereifts: h^ wants his tenants prosperous by

tr>« o|ipressioh of poorer men: n«- obtains from
oo']v the ri?ht to make paved roads, which

ems* the poorer , \u25a0\u25a0]\u25a0•• by enforced labor and

ta'K- from them a quantity of land. He is proud
ar«j haughty with his neighbors; he think* him-
eelf a king, surrounded by courtiers and vas-
Eale: he Fpsaks little, he assumes to uttvr

Eentences of weight on the few and common-
place topics which his small pride and his great

si!!i:i'ss dictate to him. That is the courtier

resting in his chateau.

inarqui-e was the court. Th- expenditures of

the King's household amounted to sixty-eight

millions in 1730. and a great proportion of this

,as due to the "needs" of the King's mistress.

Money required for the public service was di-

v<rli<S to her uces. She appears at Marly in a

p.v.n trimmed with English lace that cost 22,500

livus. Tensions an given to her favorite ac-

tors, while the people starve. The Kingorders

norcV-lains to the value of more than 800.000
livres; they are meant for his country houses,

i-ti: more especially for the Pompadour's dwell-
ing . t Meudon. Millions are spent on public

fetes, the marquise being a great believer in

the etVn aey of the Roman expedient of paw m ct

iiiri~4n**.and Pari.- has interludes of enjoyment.

But this policy communicates a poison to the
entire national fabric, ai.d the \u25a0\u25a0•\u25a0\u25a0\u25a0-

ing in the country the habits of his masters in

the capital, makes every province a sink of
misery, in which the passions of the Ile;-o!u-

tion are slowly but surely generated. D'Arsen-
Bon is full of interesting notes on the sufftri'iss
of the peasants, and the evils in provincial ad-
ininistration generally, but perhaps bis .nost
«-!«-qu«-t.t passage on tins subject is the foliow-

MMX NOVIKOFF.
(From a |>1 m I

Tlie earlier volumes of the late Or. Gardiner's
"History of England from l»',ti.". to I»Hii> hay»

already become scarce. A few weeks ago $N

was paid for Volumes Iand IL

all physiiai conditions. in order t.. gel bad
into the known world of cotiM-iousness Ihav<
i,, dutch ai something so." Here hi graspei

the bar of the gate on which they were leanini
• i the momi nt. I was mm h struck by On
story al the time, and made a note ol It,

have since mentioned H to several friends, bu
\u0084 far as Iam aware it has not found Its wa;

Into print.

their own country for England in the train of

the canny King,James I,found prosperity there

in the shape of landed estates, and Anglicized

the name into Kinglake- Alexander William
Kinglake's father was a university man of some

literary distinction, and later an eminent solid-

tor and banker. His mother v.as a charming

and clever member of an old Somersetshire fam-

ily She taught her boy. he tells us. "to find a

home in his saddle and to love old Homer and

all that Homer sung." He adored her. and there

is a story that on •\u25a0.. night of the .la;, she was

"buried he galloped alone five miles in th. dark-

ne^s. to watch beside her grave. As an Kt»n

boy •\u0084. followed old Homer from afar. Praed

mentioning him as "dear to poetry/ At Trinity

Collet.--. Cambridge, he distinguished himself

as writer and speaker among a set which in-

cluded Tennyson, Ppedding. Maurice. Monckton

Miln.s. Hallam and Trench. He hated the con-

ventional even as a youth; he longed to ,-\u25a0 i

away from what he called "state civilization.

His wish for a soldier's life was d-feated by

his,shortsightedness and he sought the excite-

ment he loved in foreign wanderings. It was

then that he gathered his material for that de-

lightful -lassie- of travel. -Eolhen." a book

which after he had .... called the bar in

London he wrote at the entreaty of hi- closest

friend. Kliot Wai burton. He was disinclined
to th task, and only settled down to ii aft« i

two unsuccessful attempts. It is worth while
remembering that John Murray refused the work

—••the great blunder of his professional life."

he said in after years Ollivier. a friend of

Kinglake. at last published it. the author pay-

Ing $250 "to cover risk of loss." 11 had an im-

mediate success, and Kinglake found himself

as much of a social lion as so proud, sensitive
and reticent a man would consent to '•• He

is described as being at that period quiet In the
presence of noisy, clever people; liking their
company, but never saying anything worthy of

remembrance. His shyness yielded to the tact-

fulness of women, and they always liked him.

"Ifyou were as gentle as your friend King-

lake,** writes Mrs. Norton reproachfully to Hay-

A PORTRAIT 01 Bl "\u25a0\u25a0 ) IV.

•p.. National Portrait Gallery in London has
lately a'-juir'-d a work of peculiar importance,

the portrait of John Bunyan. of whi<h we give

i. reproduction to-day. I* is said to be the only

mast portrait, though it has a rival in one
possessed by an Knglish gentleman. The por-

trait sow in the National collection is believed
to have been painted by Thomas Sadler in 1063.
\u25a0hen liun>a.n km £fty-£ix ye.u,rs old, lie died
b. Mat.

i \u25a0\u0084.:,.' authors, .from Moliere down to
Dickens, ho never read aloud to friends any
[utti f th«- unpublished manuscript: never,
excent i" closest intimates, spoke of the book
or tolerated inquiry about it from others. When
asked as to the progress of a volume he had In
hand, he 'i-.«l to say: \u25a0That is really a matter

on Which it is quite out of my power even to
.\u25a0\u25a0... myself.'; and Iremember how once, at
:i \\. II selected dinner party In the country,
whither he came in good spirits and inclined to
talk his I" si :i >-••' «piici hand criticism on his
hook by a conceited parson; tie- ollicial and in-
congruous ... : in the group, stiffened him
into' persist* nt sil'iM...... The claims ofihis
Crimean book, which compelled him latterly to
refuse all other literary work, gave little time
for correspondence. It.- successive revisions
formed his dally task until illness struck him
dmvn. Sacks of Crimean notes, labelled through
some fahtastie whim with female Christian
n;:m«-s— :!,, Helen Iur. the Adelaide bag, etc.

-
were ranged round the. room. His working
library was very small in buik. his habit being

to i .1- out tni:. any book the pages which would
be serviceable and to Ming the rest away.

Kinglake n. v<r contemplated marriage ap-

parently, although he delighted in the friendly,

unsentimental companionship of women, and
was at his best with them— gracious, kindly.

•-
1 \u25a0..;... i:i.\u25a0: 11 i i 111 1 red or

:.-.\u25a0\u25a0 mite rnii> t fui red by

who 111*-] . \u25a0
' • ' . \u25a0:

'
\u25a0 \u25a0

\u25a0 \u25a0 to the h
\u25a0•. ;,.. | \u25a0!.:\u25a0: ii \u25a0 : nt. As to King

Lhods. Mr. 1 \u25a0\u25a0\u25a0 this
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