
At the recent celebration at Konlgsberg of the
centenary of the death of Immanuel Kant a
memorial tablet wao unveiled In the street
bear, ng the philosopher's name. Cm It is tn-
scrlboi this quotation from htm: "Two things
fillmy mind with new and Increase 1amazement

aacct the oftener and more constantly I
think about thi-rn-^ namely, the starry heavens
above me and the Moral Law within me."

Tn an auction sale at a private boon tn Eng-
land recently tber# wm offered "a very antique
oak table, with history proving It to have been
the property of John Bunyan, on which he
wrote 'I'llgrlm's IVoirress.' \u25a0 As no one was
willingto bid more than two shillings for this
piece of furniture. It was withdrawn from the
sale.

The next votamo to appear m tho "First Novel
Library." » series started, w*believe, not vrrf
long ago, will bo The Cardinal's Pawn," by a
young Irish writer. Miss K. L. Montgomery.
Tho *rene Is laid In Venice tn the days when
the forml'lable Ten were, tn their glory. From
the glimpses we have had of this tale as It
1. is run serially through the paged of an Eng-
lish magazine wo ar* Inclined to expect good
things of it

The new edition o-f the letters of th<? Words-
worth family, upon whlrh Prof rKi rht n:is
b«*en engagi (1 for many years, is soon to be
lssu.-d by Glnn & '«». The eoBsetSSS) will In-
clude nearly eight hundred letters written by
Wordsworth himself, his sister, his brother
John, bis wife, his daughter and others of the
family. ItIs s.Ud that there willbe new matter
In the book throwing lighton the early man-
hood of the poet.

Apparently no week can pass without Its re-
port ofa literary lawsuit in France. The latest
litigants are M. Theodore Onhn and M. Cous-
turirr. They signed a contract with a publisher
binding themselves to pro<!u<*e In collaboration
a novel to be called "The Conscript of
each to receive a h.ilf share of tho author's
rights. But on th? appearance of the book M.•

iri«>r claimed lam nuarUn of the rights,
matntamlntT that M. 1

f.-rm his f;- I I work, and
I \u25a0

his shoulders. Th- affair has been taken Into
court, with what result we have yet to learn.

The new book about Lady Diana Beauderm.
the clever granddaughter of tho great Duks of
Marlborough. shows that ehe was. as a deco-
rative artist, very graceful. But It also shows
that she was a deft caricaturist. There is some-
thing very droll and to the point about the

ure of Gibbon by her which we repro-
duce.

In the house of a French burplar who was
recently arrer.t*»d the Parisian police have dis-
covre<i not onry a mass of pawn tickets for
stolen property, but a nurntw-r cf poems by
the unlui-ky cracksman. Here are some lines
from 1 lyric of his called "The Robber'a Hour":

Ir*iun as roaster In th» woods.
The rich man's purs* belongs to ra«;

WhKTi falls thr r.iKht. r.l.irk for himl
Ieast! him of Ms pruperty.

What matters conscience here below?
Its voice to me is no command.

The law Is geld and it belongs
To him who has the strongest hand.

Whilo •« ire waiting for th<? ofTlclai blos-
raphy <>f I^<>r.l ReaconsfieM. there Is to be no
lack «'f publications ooattssj with him in one
way or another. The book by Mr. Wilfrid Me/-
i.ell. which was published not iong ago. In to
have a rival in one by Mr. Walter Slchel. in
which that writer will aim "at presenting Dis-
raeU's outlook on life an-1 politics, the Ions;
con*isten< y of which, rrnrn tlrst to l;u<«t, has not
yet been re;iliz.-<l." Tho book i3 described as
a l>ii>Kr:i|>»y of the statesman's mind, a por-
tray ll of the development of his ideas. It Is
also announced th it each volume In the new
edition of Lord onsfleld's works which
Mr. larica Wolf ia afwaarfjaj Is to be pro-
vided with u. biographical introduction.

Mrs Qartrais AthTton's n«vw novel will be
entitled -Rulers of Kin;T«." The next book to
be published by Mr. Chnrl^s Marriott, author
of The Column." willbe called "Ginevra."

Since thousands of Germans are eager to
read Lleutennnt r.i;.--"'* now celebrated novel,

"A Little (Jiirrison," the prohibition of the
book baa oaly ut the sssftsjojlen on th»::r mettle.
Copies cross the frontier disguised M From h
or rllsh lassies, Six copies which were
confiscated the other day bore the title of
iJible."

philosophy of
'

The Dynasts* has been handled
as sanely and as calmly as Icould wish.

••Nevertheless, as was said In the preface. I

have used the philosophy as a plausible theory

only. Though, for that matter, Iam convinced
that, whether we uphold this or any other con-
jecture on the cause of things, men's lives and
actions willbe little affected thereby, these be-

ing Ics3 dependent on abstract reasonings than
on the Involuntary Interaocial emotions, which

would n.ore probably be strengthened than

weaken. ,1 by a sense that humanity and other

animal life (roughly, though not accurately, de-
fin.iMe us puppetry) forms the conscious ex-

tremity of a jorva.linß urgence. or wilL"

LITERARY NOTES.

It hi recalled In 'The Academy" that the lato
Canon Alnger took p.irt In hi* yoath In tho
private theatricals organized by Dickens at
Tavlstock House on Twelfth Night. In 1564 Mr.
Alnger. as he then was. assumed the part of
I»rd Grizzle in Fielding's burlesque, "Torn
Thumb." In ISV> he played the part of the
Emperor M;itapa In "Fortunio." and Dickens'*
playbill humorously announced the "Re-en-
gagement of th.it irresistible comedian, Mr.
Ainper!" He also appeared tn the performaneO 1

at T;ivisto.-k House of The- Lighthouse." by
WUkie Collins.

Inliondon a Judge- has been asked by a Mrs.
Twentyman to stop the further publication by
her divorced husband of a book called "The
British Empire; or. Rule Britannia." It was
said that she had devoted study and re
work lithe subject of the Lost Tribes of Israel.
an.l evolved material for the book. Her
band saw her many limes engaged on the work,
and expressed his admiration of it. After the
divorce the manuscript was left In her hus-
band's possession, and subsequently ho pub-
lished It with an Introduction of his own and
forty new pa^e» at the end. Mr. Twentrmaa
denied that Ilia work was his wlf**a>

Some question having arisen ra Tht Paß
Man Gazette* as to the earliest authentic por-
trait of Charles Dickens. Mr. F. O. Kltton
writes to that Journal as follows: **ITrnture ts>
say that the earliest presentment which bean
the stamp of authenticity is the miniature oa
Ivory painted by Mrs. Janet Barrow (n#o Rosa)
In ISM. representing *Boz* at the age of eigh-
teen, with a h!»-h satin stock, and wearisc a
coat with broad lapels such as was worn la
the reign of William IV. Mrs. Barrow was aa
aunt of Dlckras. and achieved great repute as
a painter of miniatures.

"With regard to the correct spelling of Dicfc-
ens's third baptismal name, there Is. Ithink,
no doubt that "Huffam* Is the accurate render-
Ing. My authority Is the late Robert Langton.

who. In his carefully compiled work on Tho
Childhood and T.>uth of Charles Dickens."
points out that of the name as •HufT-
ham' in the Portsea nsjssßsfl of baptisms Is In-
correct—an assertion borne out by Forster*s re-
mark that, on rare aasassons. Dickens himself
wrote it without the second *h.'

"

Mr. Eugene Andre, who Is described as "orrhld
hunter to Mr. Rothschild." has written a booh
about his adventures in the pursuit of the most
fantastical of all tl>wers. It is to be published
under the title of "A Naturalist to the Gul-
anas." and It is said that it willrecount sonao
remarkable experiences.

Tr.e perpetmtor of t*ie hoix at Kitmamo.-lc
has come forward tf> confess his fnutt. n*» is

a "local ifprflman." and he explains that he
mwf tiptled tii** Totter off-Tirsr \u25a0 Rurna
ternp!e to the town at a rost of £.V»>.0«)O t;>

'
•\u25a0>-

rorr-»r orr-» public property. expr»'»*«»* rwrrt for Ma
conduct and pays a ua of £."i4>, which, has bee
handed to the treasurer of the town Infirmary.

A new book of short storte* Is fmp«*ni •

.rhlch ought to be amusing. This Is "TT<» F- r-
adventures of Private P.iget.** by Major Drury.
This writer has a delightful vein of hum- Bad
hl3 tales about the Fngllsh marines have hith rt \u25a0>
been so engaging that the new. collection will
be taken up at least with sympathetic intor-.-st.

The world at larjr? need not fear that !
eTr^rlence any difficultyInfinding out Just
M." Maeterlinck has to say In"The Doubl
<!. p./' the new book which he Is presently t

lish. French. German and English editions of
the work willappear simultaneously.

The February number of The Author" con-
tains this letter from Mr W. 8. Gilbert:

"Sir: Inyour December number appears a con-
tribution from 'Proxy/ entitled. "Should well
known writers "farm oat" Cctionr in which he
attempts to Justify popular authors la palmin<
oft as their own original work novels and tales
written by 'ghosts* in their employ, 'i
supports his theory that such an act Is p<
ly Justifiable by the argument *whether Blank
himself actually writes the books or whether he
employs some one to write them for him is
of no great consequence so far as the reader la
concerned.'

"To the grocer who takes half a crown across
the counter it is of no great consequence w
the coin has been stolen or honestly earn
pocket-plcklng is a felony nevertheless.

"By the way, Ifind in this article an allusion to
•poor Gilbert's Inimitable humor.' Iam much
obliged to the author for his sympathet

erence to me. but why *poor*? Ifhe
that Iam In embarrassed circumstances I
rru.-h pleasure in assuring him that Istili

-
I-

trtve to keep my head above water. Ifhe is
under the Impression that Iam a helpless in-
valid Itgratifies me to Inform him that Iam in
robust health. If he supposes me to bo dfcjem-

ImtHiiIam pleased to say that Iam no
an author's ghost."

Collectors of book plates wCI be Interested tn
the volume which Mr. James Dorman. a well
known authority on the subject, is soon to pub-
sMh It wt'l bo s)ssjsj|sji to a particular school
of book plat»s, thr Chippendale. The name has
cone to be used for the reason that the^e book
plates are mostly in the decorative style asso-
ciated with Thomas Chippendale and other
makers of furniture in the eighteenth century.
The book will give an alphabf ti^al list and a
description of five thousand Chippendale boolc
plates.

Mr. William Le Queux, the popular romancer.
Is said to have long been In favor at the ItaßaSi
court. Only the other day the King bestowil
upon him the Order of the Crown of Italy, send-
ing him also a very fiatt<»rlnj letter. Itwas Mr.
Le Queux who translated into English the Duk-»
of the Abruzzi's book on his arctic adventures.
He is a winegrower as well as a novelist, ownins?
an estate at Si«iia» near Florence, with a tine
old villa, which was once the ancestral home o:
the Tolomel whose daughter Pla Is one of tha
heroines of Tuscan history.

palntecl on fne ceHlns; of tie am* cTiapri. &n4
on the back of this sketcii is tl» rornrn out!U»
for the painting of "The Brazen Serpent." like*
wise in the Slstine. Among the others is a
study in black chalk of a man's risht arm,
which recalls that of the famous statue of Moses)
In the Church of 9L Petro In Vlncoll, at Rom<\

The sketches have been placed wit* Michei-
angelo'9 other drawings In the Ufflzzl Gallery

In Florence, and will be reproduced and de-
scribed at length in the forthcoming; number of
the "Miscellanea d'Arte," the new monthly re-
view in modern and mediaeval art.
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Further Argument Jletrrrrn Mr. Hardy and

Mr. WMUf.
Mr. A. R Walkl. y, the gn—tlicritic of "The

I^ondon Times," Is. it B>ern«, an official In the
secretary's <!< i>artm« nt at the I^ond>n General
PostoflsßSj with which Institution he has been

Identified Mn^e 1-TT. when he came up from a
distinguished academic career at Oxford. "M.

"THE DYSASTS."

game of chance they play. ItIs » dangerous

motive for a novelist to handle, since It could
so easily be turned Into nonsense. As it hap-

pens Mr. Lincoln knows better than to be too

frivolous, and as we get deeper Into bis story

we discover that he can be more than tactful.
Love enttrs naturally enough Into the book,

adventure and even tragedy are as plausibly
introduced, ar.d a plot which promises at the

outset to be rIcSJ In absurdity develops into

something that li of serious interest, and

humorous only in a legitimate fash^m.

"Their ChDd." In I»JS \u25a0eriei of MLlttsi Novels

by rmverttt Authors," is a rurloua perform-

ance. The youngFter v.lio «hr«s the book its

aue Is represented as having positively mur-

derous propensities. This ia novelty with a

vcnscar.ee. Mr. Ilenick iOCI not spare us.
cither, BOd iiKident? U sSIgM well enough bo

ieft for mto tml \u25a0\u25a0 < B faith. The child tually

strikes Its nm with \u25a0 knif.\ and. as tho-ish
this v.crc not enough, we have him. a little

later on, easjacbnj in another equally sinister

tStcrprtSC A more skilful writer ww«li hive

made his point without dfaalng in the rtfsjl

sive : \u25a0tails. In his exposition of affairs as

they exist betwesSJ the < hild's father and
mother, hnwvrr, Mr. H.<rrick is hnipUr. His

little Etory is a . l-v<r stii'ly in BCltdllJ, BJkl It

is dally well written in that \u25a0•*! whi< h

relates to the efforts of lh« parents to adjust

thcit.sclves to UM problem which tht-y h^ve

sunii'l.ow to solve.

oinitos.
(From a eaxtcaturr by I>a.ly PUaa Boauclerk.)

Mr. Walkley. most amiably, noticing that re-
Jotnder of Mx. Hardy's to the criticism of "The
Dynasts" h\- "The Times," which w» repro-
duced a Bh«:rt time ago, has only Incited the
famous novelist to go on protesting. The contro-
versy Is growing dull, and we cannot follow Itto
detail, but we must find room for this extract
from Mr.Hardy's latest letter on the subject:

"But the truth seems to be
—
IfImay say a

final word here on a point outside the Immediate
discussion

—
that th* real offence of "Tlie- Dy-

nasts' lira, not m tts form as cuch, bat in
the philosophy which gave rise to the form.
This is revealed by symptoms In various quar-
ters, even (LfIam not mistaken) by your critic's
own faint tendency to harden his heart against
the Immanent WIIL' Worthy British Phlllstla.
unlike that ancient Athens It professes to ad-
mire, not only does not a«k for a new thing,

but even shie? at that which men-ly appears
at first (right to be a new thing. As with a
certain King, the reverse of worthy. In the case
of another play, some people ask, "Have you
read the argument? Is there no offence In'tr
There can hardly be, assuredly, on a fair exam-
ination. The philosophy of The Dynasts,"
under various tltl'-s and phases, Is almost as old
as civilization. Its fundamental principle, an-
der the name of Predestination, was preached
by St. PauL TJt-Ing predestinated'

—
says the au-

thor of the Ej>l«tle to the Epheslans, TJclng
predestinated according to the purpose of Him
who worketh all things after the counsel of Ills
own will': and much more to the same effect,
the only dlfferer <-e being that externality Is as-
sumed by the Apostle rather than Immanence.
It has run through the history of the Christian
Church ever since, BC Augustine held It vague-
ly. Calvin held It fiercely, and. Ifour English
Church and Its Nonconformist contemporaries
have now almost abandoned It to our men of
science (among whom determinism Is a com-
monplace). It was formerly taught by evangeli-
cal divines of the finest character and conduct.
Ishould own In fairness that IUilnk this *>»\u25a0

been shrewdly recognized tn soms quarters
whose orthodoxy Is nnlmp»arfnM/>_ where th*

A. r." d^f-ribcs him as "a fr-arful and wonder-
ful Ungutst-

The situation described In the opening pages
•f. "Cap'n Krl- Is droll enough Inall SSSsKteae*
It Implicates time elderly eea captains who
liave given up their ships and established them-
Ion the New-England coast in a nttlQ

which they would find Ideally comfortable if
only they could be spared the responsiMlUlr-s
of housekeeping. Dust accumulates, and though
it can be left where it falls there is no denying

that Itla obnoxious. Dishwashing simply can-
rot be put off; the best the three can do Is to
"matcb." for the bitter privilege of "clearing
away." Matters have steadily gone from bad
to worse, so that when we make the acquaint-
ance of these weather benten Innocents they
are ready for any expedient, and the one they

hit upon ts th* acquisition by xdvertisement
gt s> wlf* for th» unXortunale who loses in a

Ghetto life. "k<? m.iny other Interesting themes,

fcas been c.idly overdone In recent fl Uon. The

movel has been so persistently r.iuli/id

that constantly we find It written for no obvious
purpose save that of making It "pay." nis-
torical romance, Scotch dialect, the sl.ing of

Kreut cities, negro humor— these IMIAand
many others, have been exploited by one writer

or another for what they have been worth In
dollars and cents, and the Glw:tto as a litenry

fsubject has not escaped the attentfcMM of the
money -grubber. To remember these things Is

to feel a special gratitude to Mr. Leasing for

his "Children of Men." He outstrips all his

competitors with ease. None of the writers

that we can recall, dealing with the obscure

Jews of New-York, has ever pro-luced such
capital short stories as those which nrr gath-

ered together in this volume. In the first place

they are Interesting: Ifyou read on? of them
you are bound to go on ami read the rest. Mr.
Lesslng*s men and women are no doubt "types."

but he docs not make us feel that that is hlfl
reason for writing about them. On the con-
trary, rach one of his characters merrs to have
been Etudied simply for his or her own Kike as
a human being. The book Is absolutely finccre.
One proof of this lies In the genuineness of the
author's pathos. Over and over a»;aln we have

had the little trace dks of the Knst put before

us in fl( t'nn, but nearly always with the savor
of melodrama, with a t"uch indicating that the
writer has made up his n ind to reveal the suf-I
f«*r!ng of a class, and Is going to g:iln his
efr^ct at any cost. Mr. I^-s.-inp goo* about his

Lu.lness in the spirit of the true artist.
lie sets forth nothing fur «-fleet, but gives as

the truth with no other .1!r:i:::-nt rave that
which an artist unconsciously brings to his

work when he ha* an lnstlnetttM girtBar expres-
sion. "The Knd of the Ta*X,~ the first of tht
Ftories In the book. Is an .r.t\u25a0 r.r< ly j;i!r:fulpro-
duction, but It is beautiful, too, a j »'•' from
life written with delightful Fyrrj-athy an! slm-
yllc!ty. There are other x>ai:-.ful stories tn this
collection, and there are same In v.hlch Mr.
Leasing displays a hurror as quaint as It Is
rpontaneous. Take, for ex.irr: th» rr.jraliv*

cr.tlUed "Out of His Or!, In wh! h we ar«
rl.own how d>arly a certain Mr.Ro-ei.strln had1

to pay for his atterrpt to teach has wttlIl'-s-
ron. It Is as funny as a farce, yet th. r.- U
j.'tUiU-.gIn the least farcical about It; the thins;
gives us as vivid a Benin of actual life as we.
could expert from the most serious of stories.
In short, Mr. Lerslng tr its the Ohetto not as
an excuse for the working up of types and
local coiur Into salable stuff, but as a rource
of material out of which fiction worthy of
mature readers may be mad& He has written• good book, and we hope he will write another.

The scene of Mrs. Dndcney*s Ftory is early

Victorian England, and the spirit of the time
nnd place ts maintained throughout with re-
markable faithfulness even the fashion of
thought matches the cut of apparcL Susan Is
a beautiful. Ignorant lltt!e butterfly, half maid,
half companion— a small walsted. sloping shoul-
dered, rose-cheeked, "genteel" piece of foolish-
ness, one of the types of her period. Her bent
to vanity and pleasure. Innocent enough In the
beginning, takes her into a slough ofsorrow and
of despair of future salvation, out of which she
finallystruggles by help of an uncommonly fine
youig hero. This hero. Itmay be said. Is a
manlier man than the feminine novelist Is ac-
customed to paint. Poor Susan's agonized
longing for happiness and beauty and worldly
*vellbclng is set forth In striking contrast
\u25a0with Martin Heritage's ctcrn devotion to what
he believes right In life and religion. The
quaint and narrow characters of the rmaH
country town of IS4O are sketched firmly and
with true humor. Perhaps there Is a tinge of
extravagance In roine of these portraits of the
vulgarians who "set up for gentry." or of the
chapel folk who have forgotten the spirit In the
letter. But most of Susan's friends and enemies
nre admirably drawn, and her story Is decided-
ly worth reading.
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A *:•-••;>••• scribe In England has Just discov-
ered Imore Cooper. lie reviews "The Path-
finder" with huge delight, as what Is to him a
ni-w book, lie et.ites that "the BeajSja of the
romance Is America," and that "the characters
of the Pathfinder and &l:ibel are well drawn."
Also he considers th.it this book Is "equal to
any from the pen of thljpopular writer."

The Rome eorrwrpondent of "The London
Morning Post" writes that a valuable discovery
ha» been made at Florence of some hitherto un-
known sketches by Michelangelo. They number
about twenty and are on eight pieces of pnper,
stained and yellow with age, and are studies In
the nude. In architecture and sculpture, appar-
ently dashed down as the idea occurred to the
great master. Some of the sketches were at
once recognized as the work of Buonarrottl. as
they were obviously the tlrst studies for Home
of bis best known creations. One sketch con-
tains two seated nude figures, which In their
attitude pre like the Sibyls and Prophets In the
Sistln* Chapel at the Vatican; two other groups
of nude figures were studies far The Deluge"


