
The sjml iMik" of Argyll was visiting Btfl
son, then Governor-General of t'anarju. ami
met I.onicfell.iw in Che American post's ancient
colonial mur.^xn .it Csoantldßjej M.iss. As th y
sat together on the . .{.i th.- duke lers^-t-
ei.tiy asked the n.ttn.s of the various birds hs
saw and heard s-r:g;!:g in the DOSCS tre> s. .;*

wcii as of the Bowers .\v>i boshes growing tn
his Otsastve aad bemnttfUJ sar lon. Longfel-
low was neither botanist nor ornithologist, and
diil BOt know.
"I was surprised to !in<l your IdBBBfDtIBM

sii.h an lit"*—'•eraocu" said ths .i.iive .-..
setiuently to an American acguatntancf. "In-
deed! Pray, on whM Subject?" "Why. r.-
could not tell n:e the namrj of the b;r.!«i ;»:. 1
flowers to bS he:inl and Si-en in h.* o\\: .
den." "May 1 ask hOY niar.y fliT'lilflges ] I
speak"" the American BStadL ""1%-rta.:- \u25a0-

one." "Mr. Longfellow." «is iho answrr,
"speaks six and tfaastetes fre. ly frcm almoLL
ail the MUVUaSJBS of tlurope."

was acquainted. The next minute his carriage
was whirlinghim over the ice covered streets
to the count's residence.

He had evidently arrived at a most inoppor-
tune moment. The count, accompanied by his
daughters, was about to depart to a ill. Hur-
riedly M. de l?i(iwitz inquired if he had heard
the news. The count replied that he had just
learned it,and that he had previous reasons for
believing it to be true. Hut he could state noth-
ing confirmatory. M. de LSlowitz then bluntly

asked him if he would accompany him to the
Palais de Castile, where the new King was liv-
ing. At this suggestion the count's daughters,
impatiently awaiting their father, protested vig-
orously. They were anxious to go to the ball.
The countess appeared at this juncture, and.
learning how things stood, volunteered to ac-
company the girls and allow the count to assist
the journalist In obtaining the information he
required. The next moment, madly as ever, the
carriage was dashing over the streets saws more.
Within an hour In- Hlowitz had seen the King
himself, had learned all the, facts, and had com-
municated then to "The Times." With pardon
able pride he adds that he was the first to ad-
dress Alphonso as "Your Majesty."1

The death of Frederic Hardmaa had left the
post of Paris correspondent vacant for some
time, and it w is evident that the arbiters of
"The Times's" destinies were undecided about
the advisability of giving M. de BlowitS full
powers as correspondent. But their indecision
vanished from the moment they received the
Spanish dispatch. As the years rolled by and
If. de Blowits, the admiration and despair of his
fellow journalists in the French capital. scored
and scored again. "The Times" never had cause
to regret Its choice. Even more noteworthy than
his Alphorso accomplishment was his Hlllßlßr
able feat of securing a copy of the Berlin treaty
of IV7\1 V7\ enabling his paper to publish the text in
full coincident with the signing of the treaty in
ISerlin. The story of how he obtained what
even the derman journalists sought in vain has
never been fully laid, although it has be.
known in a general way for a number of years.

M. de Hlowitz in these memoirs narrates it la

lianu^los. a Spanish Senator, with whom he

The 1 -\u25a0:.'. -. Emperor h;is« j-;<t
-

; imn?t
interesting historiv. presentation \<< the U
2"..-i:i Masram it TimtlTft of the l
"dcstß 'i:> •\u25a0." bj lha h» ; si v. r.: b :
K.'.mt WUhebn's ancestors decided \u25a0 difl .:
case about tr>; midii.e of the «• • :
tury. A beaotiful young gM had
d-r.-ri. a:; 1 suspicion CeO on tws so •;:• rs
an.l Alfrtd, iir,"W*n ri.al su.tors tot b*f .
As both i>risi>n--rs .lenit-<i th- :r tuiit. a: . • a
tiirtute i'u.i.>-d to extract a confi .- \
either, Prtn \u25a0• Frederic w. liana. the \u25a0
ancestor, decided to cut Ins c"ri:.;!i kr.r.t w;-.*!

the tlrce box. The two s»)l«i:trrs shoulJ throw
for thtir h'v \u25a0s. the loser to i. \u25a0 executed a_s the
murderer. The t vent was celebrated wttflBJH I
pomp and solemnity, ariii the I'rin." D
assisted at this appeal to I>ivine int-^r-.
as it was considered by everybody. i^ .̂.. :
the accused themselves. Ralph w.x-s ci \u25a0\u25a0 B I
first throw, ar.tl he threw sixes, the highest
possible number, and no douM felt jutr.;a.nt.

The dice b»>x was then given to Al'r».i. whd
fell on his k•• s and pruyeii aloud. A
<:o'l. Thou know.-st Iam ir.n->eent. I
me. Ibeseech Thee."" Rising to 881 f\u25a0 ". BS
threw the dice with *uch force th.it one of
them broke in two. Th»» unbroken one >' *
six. the broken one also showed six on !'•\u25a0

larger portion, and the bit that had isaa s; .t
off showed one. giving a fetal of thirto*n r
one more th.m the throw of ILilph The a k

i
audience ..... astonishment. Wfl •

Prince exolaime-1. "«;...\u25a0! ha;! SBOkear* K.i:;ih.
regarding the miracle as a si^n from tl-.i:• •>.
(•nftased Tv!?» Kinit. and was senteni-*- >! Is death;
It is probable that Alfred ever aft

-
did n t

number himself among these who look ui»>!i
thirteen as 88 unlucky numb' r.

THE DEATH DICE.
From The I

It was his enthusiasm that earned for him

his permanent appointment as I'aris corre-

spondent. The story Js worth repeating.

On the evening of the day that the Fringe

of the Asturias. then in Paris, had be<-n pro-

1 by Martinez f'amrxo Kin^ of Spain,

under the title of Alphonso XII.M. de Fslowit*

found himself in bed, suffering from a slight

lie was about to. send for hia collabo-
rator to arrange for the evening's dispatches

to "The Times." when a copy of "I*a Laberte"

was brought to him announcing in a fc«J words

the report of the proclamation. M. d--' Uiowltz

forgot his fever. The thing to be done was SB

obtain confirmation of the report and wire the

news to London. Within half aa hour he was

at the Spanish Kmbassy. wh-re, after having

been detained In an anteroom for m«>r>? than

an hour, he was Informed by the ambassador
that the revolution had been a failure and
that the newa contained in "I>a UtarsT was

a canard. Dissatisfied, he left the embassy,

cudgelling his brains to devise some means of
obtaining access to Queen Isab- lla or the
young King. But he knew neither and was

satisfied that in the excitement of the mo-

ment he could not hope to be received. Sud-
denly h« bethought himself of the Count de

There are many equally «trar;~» ar.l
tiona.l episodes in this collection of memoirs.
There Is, f-r example, the story of "EI"U." the
religious zealot whose life and d^ath alike
formed a dismal tragedy; there Is the Z--~i.i-
like narrative of the mysterious Princess Aiva:
and there is the revelation of the tras- iy ..t
San Kemo, with the doctors quarrelling uv»r
the pathetic figure of the dying Frederick. But

it i.-> not in these that the power of the j«>urnal-

ust is best revealed; it Is in the chapters that

detail his crowning triumphs. hi3diplomatic

successes— notably in connection with the war
scare of I^75

—
and his interviews with L^" X . :.

Utsniuri k arid the Sultan. Truly. M. de Ulowitz
ntfd not have f-ared the fatr- -.j. -: wJtt :i

he so eloquently pleads in b^h^i.t nt Lr : r
journalists— the fate of p.tssi: „\u25a0 :".- tn I •\u25a0 s; -.
of life, r.o n-.atlxr what h;s j.- hiev«msSßtßj BSV
wtpt, anneoand and 'I"

—
»sj

**

A truly remarkable tale In a htgatl Iramatlr!
setting! Thus does M. d>; Hlo.vUz c- r \u25a0 ..:. : '

the man who had causej all Europe to
by remarking to a diplomatist as he lifted up
the tablecloth at a sssstosi of th* I>-.-l:.n con-
gress: "Iam locking to see U B'owitt ..- :. •:
underneath."

To h*r surprise Iwas silent:
For some moments, since the close of h»r nir-

rative. one of the candles of the candelabrum
on the table in front of the sofa, h.ni :<*-<•::.

• >

flicker. Iwas astonished at this, a» the i i

and windows were all closed. On lookingaro .- I
Iwas unable Is guess from what quarter the
current of air came that cause! the Came to

flicker. Imoved and placed myself Just in
front of the candelabrum, and Ith*>n felt, c-.::.-
ing from the direction of the mirror, an ua;:..s-

t.ikahl.- draught which fanned my orse»k.
Iperceived at once that Iwaa the victim n{

treachery, which us what Iha above all
- -

in the world. Iclosely scrutinized the mirr r
and saw that a slight gap. which had b*-«*n rr a :••
only during the las! few instar.ts, eepar.t- 1
the two halves of the glass, and Iun'ierstr--i
that behind it there was a witness rea>ly t
down what Imight say Rising .- ;!i-.\!y. and
in a voice which Ivainly endeavored to !\u25a0••:.•!• r
calm. Isaid, pointing at the fli k'-rir.E: B
and then at the cloven mirror, Jusl when th-
Princess was putting out her hj.n<l to res ..\u25a0;

the candlestick:
"Madame, itIs needless. You see that Iha. a

understood."
She saw that distinctly and, turning away hr

head, she touched an electric button. Tr -1
opened, a servant appeared, and. without
Ing at me. she stretched -Hit her hand v:I
cated the way to the door.

According to M. de Blowitz. the Iron ChaiK-^:-
BW did not scruple to avail himself of the ser-

vices of a woman, the Princess Kralta, w:*h

whom the journalist was well acquaint' ••!

surprised him one day by givinghim the detail
of a peculiar mission upon which she had I-\u25a0•

•
i

employed by Kais«T YVUhelm; and having thus

paved the way to confidences on his par sh*:
suddenly asked him point blank how he h.i
been enabled to effect the publication of th-;

Berlin Treaty at the moment of itjsfSsssssfßi
We quote from the memoirs:

del illwith one significant orr.fsston— th» r.imeef
the diplomat who gave him the treaty. Th«

story, needless to say. forms one of the snost
entertaining chapters in the memoirs. It fca*.
too, a most unique sequel— the narrative of the
method adopted by Bismarck five years later to
entrap M. de lilowiUinto revealing the mystery

of the treaty.

NEW-YORK TRIBUNE ILLUSTRATED SUPPLEMENT.

/ LATELY TOWFD.
BT JOHN OU'MIXON.

Ilatery vow'd. but 'twas in haste.
That Ino more would court

The joys that seem when they are past

As dull as they ar<- short.

Ioft to hnte my mtstn bs swear,
l.ut soon my weakness Bnd;
Imake my oaths when she's severe,

But break them when she's kind.
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MEMOIRS OF M I>K BLOWm, Illustrated.
mo, pp. x, m. DmiMrrtaj. Pace &\u25a0 Co-

During his thirty-odd years of service as Paris

correspondent of The London Times" M. de

Blowits forced for himself a general recogni-
tion, and made manifest in a way peculiarly his
own the power of the press in moulding pub-

lic opinion and in shaping the destinies of na-
tions. All acquainted with the inner history of

recent European politics know that he played

an important part in some events of no small
magnitude. Added to this, he was the confidant
of monarchs and statesmen, who outvied one
another in showing him marks of respect. He

was one of Europe's most bedecorated men,
and his home was a museum of tokens of re-
gard from almost every part of the Continent.
Through him not infrequently diplomats con-
veyed to the world Information of far-reaching

importance, which they knew would have far

The Late Park Correspondent of
"The London Times."

A GREAT JOURS ALIST.

Mr. Cosmo Hamilton wants to know wfcj

Bngliali pubUsbers shy at "utwgth.** If they

have had bad seasons of late, he thinks, it is

because, owing to their "olduiaidish fear," they

bave driven novelists to the production of po >r

*UilT. "Authors are afraid to write of things

as they are, and are obliged to hed^e." One

\u0084f the publishers promptly writes to "The
Academy and Literature," In which the Inquiry

ed, to stato that he will$ro on his knees

from I'.edford st. to Waterloo Bridge and back
if Mr. Hamilton- or any other person— will
bring him a really stronj manuscript. "Now
!!.<• qualities of real xtrtn-jtli," he adds, "are

truth, breadth, and gentleness; also the ability

,;f 1 ,lful) to touch things unsavory and yet

clean hands. When the "strength' of

'writer's jargon1begins to merely dream of such.. standard, it is possible that the 'English pub-
s' < f nowadays' may become less •timid.'"
ar that the publisher has the better of the

argument Mi". Hamilton pretests that by

\u25a01 he does not mean "gloating and pro-
;. -. u«i>is excursions into the filthy," that he
means "the sincere and honest treatment of

ts that may enter into the everyday life
<t Interesting people, Rood, bad, and Indif-
ferent*' Hut Lie seems to forget that this sin-
cere and honest work constantly fails to give

the Impression of "truth, breadth, and gentle-
n< .>>," that in ;*;* word, it lacks strength.

M. DE BLOWITZ IN THE LAST TEAB OF IIIS I.II'II
(From a photograph.)

A letter from our Paris correspondent printed

on another page describes the lamentable con-
dition >>f the book trade in Trance. Sales are

falling rapidly. Why is it? In the "Fort-
nightly" M. Octave Izanne discourses on the
subject, pointing out what lie considers to be
the evil influences at present affecting "The
Evolution of Contemporary French Literature."
Public taste, ho maintains, has no longer any
definite trend. Authors write 100 much, and
people are too much in a hurry to road their
works. Criticism is in a bad way. •'The news-
papers have sunk BO low as to demand as much

remuneration for gtvtng publicity to intellectual
work as for advert manufactures, patent
medicines, and other goods. . . . Every au-
thor is allowed to sing his own praises, every
publisher can insert his Narcissus-like prose in
the columns of any paper on payment of a
fixed charge.* Following on the slimy trail of

111 1 is "commercial quackery," and the vulgar in-
triguing of mediocre writers, came the Dreyfus
affair, nrhicb drew- one man of letters after an-
other from his Tour d'imirc, and created an at-
m (sphere in the highest degree Inimical to the
best interests of literature. All this is very

amusing, bet .M. Uzanne does not cut to the
bone. lie denies that France is suffering from
n literary decadence, insisting that "it would be
;ussible to pick out works of first rate en I
Deuce and rare originality" from the mass of
I•< oka published. I.ut, though '

c admits that,
Flaubert, Barbey d'Aurevill... Dumas tils,

Kenan, Dandet and Edmond de Goncourt being
<! :n3, "tin? gods who still kept up the cult of
(lie sovereign dignity of the profession and
li."religion of the beautiful have departed," he
fails I• recognize the great central fact explain-
ing the existing situation. If, as he asserts,
the "liiorary event" is a thing; of the past in
Pars, it is because Trance possesses to-day no
great writer of genius, no man of high imagina-

Live power, qualified to revive the traditions of
the giants of earlier times.

When a modern author publishes a new edi-
tion of one of his books, or collects all his writ*
ings ci a uniform set of volumes, the announce-
ment .-- usually made that he has given his work
a thorough revision, flonictimes be goes so far
U •nally to change the character of a
work. Shall a man not do what ho likes with
his own? It would seem as though his rights
ia the ...alter were unquestionable, yet we are
i..it surprised to find a writer in "The Daily
Mail" iskinpr. with some dubiety, if a novelist
is really justified in \u25a0me lull111 his original con-
ception. It depends, we think, upon whether
lie lias sent that conception forth to the world
!< ure attempting to a—end it. Let him make
ail the change* that seem to him necessary in
'.is manuscript, but in everything save scientific
• r historical work, where questions of fart or
crcn of judgment nay be put in a new li^'ht
by tij:- discovery of new documents, it seems
.ts though the author ought to have tho emirate
i stand by his original performance. After ail,

why sh old he bo allowed to pursue his educa-
tiou in public? Here verbal Improvements are
to ho noted without a murmur. lint if you
bare published an unsatisfactory book, it is
better to take your whipping and see that it
goes Di of print than to take it Inhand again
;m1 try to make it right Especially as, in nine
<::se.s out of ten, you cannot make itri^ht.

Some roa :>rs will doubtless find in thin
much that is familiar, for sewral of the mosl
interesting chapters have already appeared in
print in the form of reminisreno .s ami inter-
vii.-ws. Hie period which the memoirs cowt is

a long; one, extending from the author's earlii st
youth until within a few years of his retire-
ment from journalism. Harked though they
be by a <<it. m egoism, pardonable in a man
of ML «!<-• Bk>wita*l attainments, these
ring true to human nature and will find an
answering response in the sympathy of the
it.iler. Herein we see one <>f the traits th it

contributed :;<> largely to his success. He
\u25a0 the secret of winning the confident I

good v>iii nf those who could help hii He
was essentially a man of tact as well as a
man of resource. Bui what, in our O\
was the chief fie.or in making him \u25a0
Ing fiprurr in the newspaper world, over and
above h's innate talents, was thai he made
b v. \u25a0rk his life lie wa. an enthusiast. True,
it was accident, to r\ certain extent, that Oral
brought M. de Blowits into the ranks, but

Perhaps nothing rums up thf1 position M. de
Blowitz attained in the world of diplomacy, as
in tho world of Journalism, quite bo well ai the
involuntary tribute • him by G
An.-:, vis Sala, who. In to a Mend

•\u25a0f t:.- impression l»-- Blowitz n:.: it- on him dur-
ing a reception at the Elysee, said: "H'
We specials are all paid r.s' salaries,

but de Blowits is treated by the ambassadors
as though be were greater than they!" *>f
course, he had emtr.i-s, and these Industriously
circulated all manner of stories calcalated to

discredit him. P.ut De Dlowiu pursued the
even tenor of his way, and so far as public
opinion w.is concerned the stories injured him
not a whit. Assuredly a life such as his must
have been replete irith prisons! Incidents -a.>r th
narration, and it i.annot be accounted a matter

of surprise that the announcement of the pub-
lication of his memoirs was sufficient to <ause
a widespread Butter ofanticipation. The mem-
sirs are now to hand, and prove in no way dis-
appointing.

more weight coming from him than through or-
dinary diplomatic channi Is.

ARGYLL l\/> LOXGFELLOW.
Fmm T^.o Crit< rion.
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