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OARLYLE’S «REVOLUTION.”

A NEW EDITION ANNOTATED BY MR.
ROSE.

THE sNCH REVOLUTION. A History. By
'I:Plr}\’n]}:; C.llrrlylv-. With Introduction, Notes and
Appendices by John Holland Rose. M. A. In
Three Volumes With Illustrations and Plans.
Octavo, pp. X . 348; vii, 369; ix. 435. The Mac-
millan Cumpany.

{

Carlyle's great book on the French Revolution
§s constantly being reprinted, but new editions
of it vary greatly in value. Too often they tes-

MIRABEATU.
(From a contemporary pastel)

tify to nothing more than the laziness of an
editor with a series of classics to bring out. He
seizes upon Carlyle as he seizes upon Sterne,
Cervantes and two or three others, without
whose presence no series of the sort is supposed
to be complete. An edition of this kind relies
chiefly upon its paper, presswork, and illustra-
tion for success. More rarely we have an
edition like the one now published by Mr. J. H.
Rose, whose recent work on Napoleon has won
him high rank as an authority on the revolu-
tionary epoch in France. It is an admirable
piece of work. The notes, while not encroaching
seriously upon the text, are numerous, and they
are uniformly good. Mr. Rose does not confine
himself to checking his author on po!nts. of fact,
as, for example, in his correction of Carlyle’'s
attribution of the murder of Foulon to “a mere
mad outbreak of popular fury,” or In his re-
adjustment of the perspective in which the text
leaves Mirabeau in the famous chapter on the
triumph of the Third Estate. He is alert
enough whenever it is necessary to counteract
an inaccuracy or clear up an obscurity. But we
appreciate even more his readiness to affix a
note like that at the foot of the chapter describ-
ing the ignorant quietude of the Court on the
night which had closed on the fall of the Bas-
tile. It consists simply of an extract from the
King's private diary for July 14, 1789, and runs:
“Nothing, i. e, no game Kkilled.”” A similar
tragically significant entry is borrowed from the
diary in the following October: “Shooting near

Chatillon; killed 81 head; interrupted by
events.”

The introduction rises far above the perfunc-
tory level of such additions to a classic. Mr.
Rose traces in the most interesting maunner
some of the sources of Carlyle’s gradual ab-

sorption in his subject, noting especially his
it to Paris in the year 1825, and his talks
with Danton’s friend, the butcher Legendre.
The secret of his success in picturing the great
spectacle Mr. Rose finds in Carlyle’s possession

of “an eye that could sce,” and in an imagina-
tion that easily visualized a scene. Speaking
cf the historian’s attitude toward the Revolu-

tion, he describes him as viewing it “as a vol-
canic outhurst, revealing the utmost powers and
passions of human nature,” and goes on to rep-
resent him as gazing into the crater with eager
longing, “so that he might learn something of

that demoniac force that lies hidden under the
surface of a seemingly outworn society.”

ng

Ask-
“what aspect of that mighty event Carlyle
1dertook to depict,” continues:

Here we have his own answer,
Homeric phrase., The “destructive wrath
1sculottism: this is what we speak, hayv
nhappily no voice for singing.” And ag
. we not say that the French Revolu
n the head and heart of every violent-
ng; of every violent-thinking French-
His work, then, is a prose epic describ-
the struggles of ‘nty-five million French-
to right the wrongs of the past and also to

he

couched

» them. He cared not a jot for laws and
dir 1cy, institutions and constitutions. He |
had no liking for since the date of
Homer, unless they to be as irregular
and pers as t a on the Bastile, or
the march of the women to Versailles. He ever
sought to come to close hand-grip with indi-
vidu: especic - when fighting difficult

men, ,

1

and 1 said elsewhere, *is
the rable biographi Its
duty is > the hidden causes of
events; are unknowable; but it can
prefitably what have done; and if
the Past be reverently studied in this way, it
will become “the true fountain of knowledge.”
Mr. clearly exposes Carlyle’'s limita- |

tions, his sins of omission and commission, but
he is, on the whole, sympathetic. He does not
write to patronize a work of genius, but, by
strengthening it at its indubitably weak points,

to make it more useful. His fllustrations he has
wisely chosen almost exclusively from that vol-
ume of “Tableaux historiques de la Revolution
Francaise” of which Carlyle himself made good
use. They are reproduced in good half-tones.
The frontispiece portraits of Louis XVI, Mira-
beau and Robespierre are in photogravure, The
volumes are capitally printed on good but lighi
they are wastefully bound in dark
In brief, this is one of the best edi-

paper, and
blue cloth.
tions of the book ever published.
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CANROBERT S REVELATIONS.
From The Pall Mall Gazette.
Some curious revelations of the under side of
history appear in some reminiscences of sMarshal
Canrobert, now being published, with regard to

what happened during that Congress of Paris |
which put an end to the Crimean War. Ac-|
cording to him, De Morny had been for some |

time in secret communicatisn with Gortch ikoff
through the Baron d’Eskeles, the administrator

of the Austrian railways, just purchased with
money supplied by the Crédit M lier of
France. On hearing of this Palmerston pro-
posed to throw over the French alliance alto-
gether and to carry on the war with the help of
the Turks alone, brt was prevented by a letter

by

Napoleon to (
lity, an

written privately
toria, assuring her of his fid
by her in the same spirit. /
considered that it d be

wot ft to her to make

peace, and that she would receive the Danubian |

principalities for her pains.
But what really put an end to the war was
the sudden volte-face of the Prussian Ki

Frederick Wiliam 1V—“esprit mystique” Can-
robert calls him—who, after having assured both
Czar Nicholas and his successor that he was
“the little dog who bit the legs of the enemies

Mr. Sidney Lee, the biographer of Shake-

speare, expects to lecture on the poet and his,

works both at Harvard and at Yale next month.
In March New-Yorkers will have the oppor-
tunity of listening to hum in the precincts of Co-
lumbia. He goes West in April and will return
to England in May.

The forthcoming volumse¢ s. Carlyle's let-
ters will contain correspondence which Froude
did not, for some rea to | In the

introduction will app=ar s
of the Carlyles
Browne. This friend of the fa
opinion that the wife could ho
with her crabbed husband.
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LOUIS XVL
(From the portrait by Duplessts.))

of Russia,” wrote to Alexander without previous
warning that if he did not make peace he
should, “though with death in his soul,” join
the coalition against him. Immediately he had
done so he wrote to Queen Victoria *in the tone
of a malefactor, announcing the succ:ss of a
plot,” concluding with the words, *“Above all,
keep this to yourself”; but she very properly
caused it to be given out that there was reason
to believe that Russia would ‘now accept the
conditions of peace. Mr. Sidney Lee and the
rest notwithstanding, the predominant and per-
sonal part played by our late Queen in Euro-
pean politics becomes plainer every day.
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SOLWAY.

Wallace Ritson, in The London Outlook.
O to hear the singing of the sea,

And catch the .sh breath of the oz
sweet o i
From honeyed south, to glad the heart of me,

And Solway, Solway leaping at y feet!

A morning sun high o’er the heights behind
Whose beams gleam on the waves \\'il'h

gl beat;

And O to hear the gull's ery down the wind,
And Solway, Solway leaping at my feet!

ous

'Mongst the gray stones to watch the ripples
reach
Round where old swirling Derwent’'s glad
floods greet
The sea, and hear their sweet songs, each to

each,
And Solway, Solway leaping at my feet!

So let me linger where my young breast first
Drew from this fair scene's loveliness the
sweet,
Wild, quenchless thirst for beauty it has nurst,
Bince these eyes viewed through dawn’s mist
Criffel burst,
And Solway, Solway leaping at my feet!
——————— e

Dr. Brardcs' volume of literary history, “The
Reaction in France,” has just appeared in this
country. It is Vel 1II of his “Main Currents in
Nineteenth Century Literature.”

begins to wrile out a romance until it has been
complete in his mind (as discussed and elabo-
rated with his wife) for a very long time. It is
only when both character and incident and the
reciprocal influence of one on the other have be-
come familiar that the story is begun.

“After that the writing goes fast enough at an
average rate of 2,000 words a day—writing in
the morning and rev 1z at odd moments of the
day. Thus a long novel wili be written in three
months; but, of course, the period from its con-
ception is much longer—generally a year or
more."”

An edition In facsimile
Folios of Shakespeare has

of each of the four

Methuens, of London. There
copies printed on pure lir
paper boards. The Seconc

brought out first.

The late Mrs. Alexander left the MS. of a
novel which is soon 1o be published under the
title of “Kitty Costello.” It a story set in th

tury, t
1ily but infirm purse.

middle of the last ce
Irish girl of good far

Helen Adair, h girl, is the heroine

another Ir

of Mr. Louis ‘ke's forthcor Some
of the troubles of this story from
the fact that the girl's father has 1 sent to
Botany Bay. |

Why is there so much corruption in new|
Western cities? Here is Professor R. T. Ely's
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curious fact

this, that individuals, as th their
early homes and form may
take with them their individual acq itions

but to only a limited extent do they ca
them their social =
large part the results of social experience, and

acquisitions. lose

have to bLegin by slow and painful processes
the formation of a civilized society. What they
precisely lose in a great measure is what we|

must term a social consciousness and a social |
conscience, and without both a high grade of |
civilization is not possible. This explains the
civic backwardness and, in some cases, the civic|

NEW-YORK TRIBUNE ILLUSTRATED SUPPLEMENT.
s LITERARY NOTES. 1

corruption In new cities. It also explaims in

some measure, [ believe, the ract that In ogp
| civic life we Americans are in many par
{ lars still behind the older countries of
world. One reason for this is that in a new city
men expect to stay for a short t ake juse
as much money as they poss nd

leave. Consequent one f
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“Oh, Betty,” he sighed one day t«
wish I was a cat!” “Why?”
ished Betty. “Whern I think, 1
“of the maay times i must 2
before I die I wish my clothes gre or ¥
back!”

Mrs. Bignell's fascinating littl
Chupes and Miss Jerny,” is to hav
which is entitled “My Woodland Inn
dormer window, “Balsam I
regularly as a dming
animals living <ound he
country. The rabbits,
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General James Grant Wi on
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pear in two richly pstrated v f
these illustrations as well as mar vel-
ists’ letters therein quoted will be h
reader.

Mr. Anthony Hope’s “Rupert of Her re-
mains one of his mest popular boo is

here

country. Although it was first publ 11
nearly five years ago there is still a brisk de-
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The verses written by Charles T L]
comic satirical and political poe with 3
lyrics from his opera, “The
and his prologue to Wilkie C ng's -
Deep”—will soon be printed in a neatl voiu o
London,
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BUYING ABBOTSFORD.
From The London Athensum.
It is said that Mr. Alexander Macdonald, of
Ohio, is nege ng for r f Ab-
ford In ord the
h people. ~
1l reminds ) 4
110,000 projected after € 3=
charge all incumbrances 1 house
had been st I ] ¥y cou 3
have bheen 1Zreste states t a
part of the sum rai zled by toe
yang person “rashly appointed to the post f

;v-vx'»‘!nry, who carried it with him to America

where he soon after died Mr. Macdonald, the
prospective purchaser of Abbotsford, Is

I,»\meric;m Scot, president of the Standard OH
Company of Kentucky.



