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There Is a vigorous article on the true great-
ness of Thackeray in "The Fortnightly Review**
whi'h may be commended to all whose i'!eas on
the subject need chaatentad Th" author, Mr.
1L EL ntathaai. believes thut Th^> k-r i>"3 coun-
trymen have entirely tailed to do him justice.
Inthe novels of modern Ufla, he decaaraa, Tha> k-
eray has shown a "knowledge of humiin nature,

a variety of invention of human character, an
ULstiiictl*e power of giving to each personage

Mr. Maarten Mnartena's forthcoming norel,

"Dorothea." Is mentioned as perhaps the most
elaborate one he has ever written.

The biography of the late Emile Zola which
Mr Ernest Visetelly v. ill bring out during the
coming summer will contain son;" hitherto un-
published details relating t« the Dreyfus case.

The mat two volumes of the reissue of the
\u25a0 . lish Garner" are to • fbt out

. Th'>\ contain Bfteen colle ttoaa of
i:iizan. ih:m sonnets and a long introduction by

Mr. Sidney l which ih aaM to embody a
large amount of original research, lie deals
with the dependence of tt) sor.net

on fm if- his
I :.. 3] as that a

mass of Elizabethan sonnets, httherw regarded
.::.ai, are literal traaaaathma iroiu r'reuch

or Itaiiau.

LITERARY NOTES.

lAst Sunday we alluded to the Bale In Paris
of the Biaaat collection, scheduled to begin next
Wednesday. Since then M. Dvrand-Rnel has

sent us another catalogue, that of the Mame
collection, which will be. dispersed at the Petit
Gallery on April28, -7. "J> and 29L It includes
old and modern palntlnfjl and drawings, a
quantity of Italian and Other faience. Oriental
porcelains, sculptures, tapestries and articles of

furniture. These wcrks of art represent the

tasta of more than one member of tha well

Afurther SmU of Old and Modem Paimtingi
in Paris.

THE MlME ( OLLECTION.

many personalities, on literary people tn general,
as in "The Dunciad," is not bad, but then liter-
ary people are not so v»ry numerous, and th»
world recks not of their laments. Of course, it
i.s not difficult to stir up the Americans; but
"there i.s no money," for a British back, in in-

siiitinc: Americana <>r any other aliens. The 1ite
Mr. Douglas Brown, to be sure, wrote In a way

f.ir from friendly about a section of bis own
countrymen, bat he merely won their admira-
tion, somehow. Obviouslj the modes of gaining
notoriety b> scurrility are few. wh» b is a fort-
unate circuni: tarn c.

IN TTIB FAELMTARIX
CFrora the paatsl by X 9. MlTiatJ

"A BadMaaT In Ar^ndy" Is a book of grntal
anaatega, Interspersed with episodes of rural
Ufa, and embracing also. Inevitably, a love
story. The hero tells us of the scenes and types
r>t Ike English countryside, he has amusing
finecdotes to recite, and while the love story
aforesaid receives due attention. It remains,
after all. only part of an extremely miscel-
laneous fabric. The book Is sunny, with a sweet
and begsjflhaS savor, and makes a cheerful
oasis la a waste of stupid fiction.

Problem: What will happen when an tnno-
eent, inexperienced, truthful girl Is suddenly
entangled without her own volition In an cn-
gagen • nt with a total stranger In order to save
Hie domestic peace of a base Intriguer who Is
lior ov.n sister? In the solution of this problem
Mrs. A1banes! takes poor Sus«annah through
many sorrows; whether she leaves her drowned
In this grief or in a haven of Joy we leave the
reader to find out for himself. Susannah Is
drawn with genuine power. The maidenly

\u25a0\u25a0CCUmm and honesty of her, her tenderness for
all who are sad and helpless, her sturdy self-
respe< t. are Joined to a feminine unreason and
foolish pride as winning as they are amusing.
She Is the most attractive character In the book.
The wicked sister Is the conventional little
achesner of Vanity Fair without whom most
modern novelists would be lost- The Invalid
mother with a mania for betting on races Is
not realistic The hero Just falls short of being
manly. The minor characters are more or less
probable. Bat pretty and gentle Fusannah is
quite engaging enough to blind the reader to
whatever faults the story possesses.

A BACHELOR IN ARCADT. Vy naniweli Bat-
clifl-. lima, PP- 3^a T. Y. Crovv.-ll & « \u25a0).

KL'SWVAH VND OMB OTlirU. By K. Maria*
JObanesL iaw pp. » Me. lure. PnHllp- A vo.

The authors of "The Court of QaLtillllM"
have written a sincere and amusing book whore

they might easUy have produced an affected and
dull one. They ask us. In the first place, to

belir\> that certain whimsical gentlemen. call-

Ing tininmIMSJ respectively the Exotic, the Am-
baspu.lor. the- Poet, the Man of Truth, the

BcriN- and the Mime, go strolling in the coun-
try. i ma upon a beautiful garden, and proceed

with .-very circumstance of the most courtly

potttenen and the quaintest humor to make
friends with Sacharlssa, Its mistress. Inactual
life this sort of thing docs not happen, and even

IfIt v •\u25a0!\u25a0? to happen the Interlopers would » ver

dream of Bittingabout talking dainty UOnacnM

to their hostess. But In this book absurdity Is

made to seem entirely natural, and the reader

soon forgets to Question the credibility of what
Mr. Ph. ringhara and Mr. Meakln have pat be-

fore him. This Is the kind of tale that Is told

In these pages, the speaker being the Exotic,

who is relating one of the romances of his life:

"Isaw her go past the window, and Iloved her

to di.-traction; but she had a green feather In

her bat, and so 1realized that It could not be."
fiarharissa Is,of course. Immediately Interested.
"Is that all the story she asks. "Tea." the

Exotic replies- lie Is charged with being very

impressionable- "I am," he says; "a green

feather has always had a disastrous effect on

me." We are well aware of the fact that this
episode is not precisely brilliant In Itself. But

it is v>ry amusing as It Is Introduced In "The
Court i f Sacharlssa." The book flows on In the

most I'i.^urcly fashion, demurely droll, caprV

rious. poetic and charming. It Is a clever tan-
tasy, executed well and with originality.

MI-: Brown's twelve Fhort stories, gathered

together under the general title of "High Noon."
are delicate studies in psychology, morbid, but

•with a certain fine quality in them that excuses
their morbidity. The author has reflected with

a kind of tender sympathy on the strange expe-

riences which visit the human mind and soul,

the si irltual Incidents that do not always ob-
viously trouble the surface of things, but m-
variaily leave their mark. Thess tales are
worked out with Ingenuity and they are written
with in artistic touch. Rome of them, like
'"Thei.- and Here," are remarkably successful
In Kiwrig vivid reality to eerie themes, The

book < '.uld have been made depressing, yet Miss
BnmD manages to avoid too gloomy a serious-
ness, and we find genuine pleasure inher rather
mysti<al narratives.

men HOOK ny Ah'" Brown. UM, pp- xx.
Ucu.^hton. Miinin & Co.

THTJ rouKT OF SACRASIBSA. A Mldsammer
IdylL (Compiled oat of th* Traditions of the
I possible Club.) By Hugh rih.TitiKliam ;i1';1 ';Kevin Mcakin. limo. pp. m. The MwcmlllMi
Company.

WHOM TO ABUSE t

Another new book which will particularly In-
terest students of literature Is Professor
llaleigh's "Shakespeare." which Is coming out
in the "English Men of Letters" series.

Among the new letters in the "Complete" Rus-
kln, now in process of publication, is a particu-
larly interesting one, dated lsT»"_':
I cannot write anything but what is la me

and interests me. Inever could write for the t>ub-\u25a0c Inever have written except under the convic-tion of a thing's bring important, wholly irrespec-
tive of the public's th.nking ->... and all my power
such as it is. would be lost th.- moment Itried to
catch p.opl» by fin.' writing You know Ipromised
th.m no Kiiinancf, Ipromise! them stones. Noteven bread. 1 do not fwlany romance In Venice.
It SI simply a heap of ruins trodden under foot bysuch men as l.at-ki.l describes, xxi. 21. and thisv the great fact which Iwant to teach.

Frederic Mistral, the Provencal poet. is trying
to organise at Aries a movement for the per-
petuation of the beautiful feminine costume of
Lii«j country—a dress which for countless gen-
erations trvs doubled the beauty of the dark-eyed Arlesiennes. He arranged a festival the

In his now book, "neralds of Revolt," Dr.
William Barry dtscMMa the lives and works of
various authors, among them AuiieU NleUsche
and George 101lot.

his appropriate and cfearacteristtc utterance,
which, Ifwe cannot call It equal to, Is at least
analogous to that possessed by Shakespare. In
this sense he has at all events come nearer to
Shakespeare than any other writer in our lan-
guage has attained."

That cry of cynicism against Thackeray, Mr.
Btatham truly says, is really too stupid for one's
pat* me; "one cannot understand the nature of
the perceptions of the people who raise it.
There neve* was a writer whose love for hu-
manity was more obvious, more genuine, more
sincere. ... Ibelieve that this charge of
cynicism is really a kind of revenge taken by
the commonplace crowd against Thackeray for
having told them the truth about themselves
too plainly. In inditing his comedy of modernlife, he was no doubt spurred to a great extent
by a moral indignation, which had its ground-
work in an intense love of truth and hatred of
shams."

"Enid" Is the title of the novel of En«!i^,^
which Is coming from the pen of Mr. *£«,.
duke I'Kktnali. th* autnor of "S*M t»s »«••"

There are to be nln- volumes In the ess»»
edition of Ben Jonson's works whlca IIe>ir»
ford Iniveristy Prewi will Issue. Th» mmmf
in charge of the work are Professor j»-^
and Mr. Percy Simpson. For the last **£*
Mr. Simpson has been making a critical «s*^-

ation of Jonson's text.

The Auld Brig o' Ayr has Just N»*n^SiT
the public on account of its dan^erou* co" îl,
It was very old when Burns made it say

poetical dialogue with the new Brig.

11l be a br»jf when ye'r» a shapeless SSB»

Mr. W. H. Mallocks new novel. "Veil of f
*

Temple.- will soon be published. It \u25a0*»
•

ligious atmosphere.

An ea»fer world is to be offered soon a
•••

Uon of the letters of Henrik lbs«n.

A recently published volume of Cheshire I***
history contains this bit of biography:

Charles Lutwldg* Do.ißsoa far better known *»

"l^ewis Carroll.'* was born In the quiet parson »<•
hero (at Daresbary). He lived among the sisssis*
animals, and kn*»w them a.« frlfrt»and plsysntssj
"he numbered certain snails and toads asMSSj a-»
intimate frwnrta" So be learnt to see the cwstsws
as others could DOt see them, and so he taoKbt nia-

self those delightful fancies which In later life
-•

wrote about, and so became the author of

—
\

the best chi Wren's books whiota have ever Mes

written. ntd the country of his birth suggest to d"

that delightful character, the Cheshire Oat. "*=•
diiMoursed \u25a0» learnedly to Ali«-e on the «abJw-J2
babies and pigs, and who faded gracefully »•»/ a"
there was aotf.las left but the srinT

Inanother recent contribution to English I***
history mentioned by "Tbe Athen«am" re --,1,1
records of a remarkable Puritan name. la,1"-;
there was buried "The-Lord-is- Pn^,
and in 1040 "Tne-L4>rd's-n*ere. wife of \u25a0>»\u25a0»
Knell" In the same parish r»i; »\u25a0*»
has these entries the pariah clerk aia*c.i.'ot
amusing addition in setting down tee. ar*f[s
one Elizabeth Hnrwood. widow. in

'
>«\.« \.

*•
f

she made her willand gave me £Tx Iwish i-

all good pet*pell that are burled in Barneasapw

would doe the like if the bee abe 11. Jjan S»»ss»
clarke."

Itis said that Matthew Arnold ra ***!**
acter of school inspector never assumed us
stereotyped manner and coldly critical air «\u25a0_>*«\u25a0
lyassociated with such an official. Mr. O. >*. &
KusseU says of him that he was »?mP»^
without betas condescending, and be wCMI

the humblest drudge In a London school
•• -a

or her drudgery for the next twelve months:

P.- th» tall C<ur«. at once graceful and «\u25a0**}£
tha benign air. as of an affable arenas V»

critical brow and Inquiring eyeglass bent on**3*
very Immature performance la pentnoasay m
needlework; and the frightened children an« tbj
anxious teacher, gradually lapsing into smjkßMbm

peace, as the great man tested th« prortrfe-cy a
some such humble art as spelling. „'>•"•'?'
Uttio rain, and how d> you spell dog. . *' *

l
sir. d-o-K." -Capital; very good. '.->*'!*£
couldat do it better myself. And now let us **£
little further, and see if we can ijeu «C
Chorus (eicitedijr)-"C-a-t." "Now. tills is r<*.£ex.. lent (To Ihe tench^rv- T.-»u h.ive bruixiit £.on wonderfully In »p«Uin« since- Iwas her* •*«•

You aball save a capita* report. uo<w>y

In the new edition of the Charles Lamb "Let-

ters." prepared by Canon Aing»r shortly cc.or*
his death, there are. we are glad to say. a nu->-

ber of letters hitherto unpublished.
A volume of Canon Aiders lectures en

Chaucer, Shakespeare, Covr^r tM •«\u25a0 '»"

erary subjects willsoon be brousst out.

Some of the treasures in the possession of ti«

firm of A. & a Black are the alrrost priceless
letters and manuscripts of De yuincey. AM...c.
treasure sometimes shown to a visitor rep"

Ina large safe. The door opens •\u25ba a a numDsr
of volumes set In two row*. "Th \u25a0 forty"°™
volumes." says "Public Opinion." \.on«mM»
what th« immortal Sir Walter Scott termed bi

magnum opus. They are the Wave r'.ey Novell
with manuscript Interleaving^, and auui-JM
and corrections In his own handwriting. ">

(Tether with the appendices and th- dedica^on
to the King. Yon may even note there \u25a0»••\u25a0»
Bisnature specially written for purpose* of re-
production; that appended to the original dedi-
cation he did not regard as good or clear enoa?.-
The famous tomes are bound in a kind of Kns-
sian leather, but of stronger texture, and «•
impressed with his crest. 'Vijrilantia. TsSF
were discovered at Cadell's bookshop. in St. An-
drew's Square. Edinburgh, and w»re bought, to-

gether with Scott's book.<, in l>li»."
—

This firm Is about to bring out Mr. I*
Menpes's book on Whistler, and have In prep-
aration reproductions of the portrait of LmT
Menx. of certain of the Venetian pictures as*

of the etching "Gold and Blue" The voter**
will be issued In this country by the Mil"'—
Company.

Sir Archibald CefWe has Jnst published hi
Reminiscences— volume full of stories aaaat
the Scots. Here are some of them;

••\\-p»>l. Tarn, are ye gaan home wi* yaar work?"
was the Invariable greeting of a doctor to a taller
of his acquaintance, when be met h:in carrying %

bundle. On< c the tailor saw the doctor w»i«in< la
a. funeral profession. "Weel. doctor.

—
»• g*aa

hacie wi'Mwork?" be asked.
Decanting on the changes In life and work

brought about by tune, a farmer sal !:
•"When Iwas young Iused to think my father

hadna muckle senate, but my son* look oa tajsef
as a born eedioL"

At a funeral in Glasgow, a stranger who ht4
taken his spat In one of the mourning -oacbes. ex.
ciied the curiosity of th» three oUier occupazta

one of whom at i^^tasked him:
••Ye'U be a brither o' the corp*"
"No. I'm.no a blither o' the eorp~
"V.'.el. then. y»"ll be his oousiu;"*
"No. I'm M that!"
"Then yellhi at least a frten' o" the <wj>.
"No that either. To tell the truth. Vt* no b~«

wt-^1 myser, and as my doctor has ordered a*
=.>m» carriage exercise, Itnucht UJ» wad be ti«
cheap«st way t-> tak it."

He tells, for instance, of the Highly who
had been to Glasgow and seen that wonderful
invention, the telegraph.

"What is it like?" his neighbors asked him. "It
Itrod on ma collie do^i tail in Oban.- said Joe*
"and it squeaked In Tombercnory. that m t« a
telegraph."

Then there Is the story of the blacksmith *h»
sold to hi*minister:

••Ah. sir. If ye wu ance rich* drunk, i*wads*
want «v«r u> be sober again."

other day, «* wbJeh f<mr tnrn<!r««l maVJens \>
tired In that charming costume walked In pro*
cession through the ancient theatre of Ariel
to the music of a cantata composed by Urn
author of "MlreiHe." He presented to eaca
young girl a bit of jewelry and a diploma 4*>
signed by an Artesian artist.

Mr. La Queux tells a pretty story of Verdi's
modesty. His father was an intimate friend
of the great maestro, and the novelist Jn his
youthful days used to visit him at his palace
at Genoa. One evening they were alone in the
great musician's private study, having dined
together, when the servant entered with the
post. Among the letters was a roil of music,
which, on being opened, proved to be a n -w
wait* by a Viennese composer, who had dedi-
cated it to th<» great master of opera. Verdi
first hummed it to himself, swaying his head
the while, and afterward, seating himself at
the piano, played It off. Then, having finished,
the man whose works had charmed the world
and brought in colossal royalties, turned to the
young novelist, and, sighing. Bald: "Ah! How 1
wish Iuould writ^ popular music Ilka that!"

known publishing house at Tours. So Car as
we may Judge from the illustrated catalogue*
they arc of serious Interest.

The list begins with a portrait by Antonello
da Messina which was once In the Beurnonville
collection, and it embraces examples of many

other schools. There are two Bouchers, paint-
ings of children, which look promising in the
plates, and there are portraits by Clouet. Hol-
bein and DQrer. One of the most attractive of
the plates Is from a portrait of the young Due
de Cholseul. by Drouals. Fragonard. Greuze,
Nattier and Chardin aro represented, but more
Interesting than any of their works is the por-
trait of a man which is attributed to Mantegna.
The portrait of a woman in a cap by Perron-
neau seems a peculiarly admirable specimen.
Among the modern pictures the Barbizun paint-
ers figure conspicuously, and in this part of the
collection we find two evidently notable pastels
by Millet, one of which we reproduce. In the
group of sculptures there is a charming
Bacchante, a statuette in terra cotta, by Clo-
dlon. The collection. in short, has every ap-
pearance of artistic importance.

\u25a0

VERDI'S REGRET.
From It.A. P.

A Question for the "Popular" Novelist
Andrew l.r.ne;. in I>ongTr.an's Magazine.

ItIs not easy to think of a pood large Irritable
eet of i•"pie, easily hurt, and. when hurt, noisy.

Whom are we to abuse If we want them to ad-
VCTtIM us? The clergy are used to It;long ago

was written the book about overmuch blaming

the clergy. Solicitors are used to It, barristers
do not \u25a0 ire; schoolmasters. If they cry cut, wall
In educational Journals, and doctors have been
resign- 1 butts since the days of Mollere. Butch-
ers an- sensitive, but do not us« the pen In ex-
pressing just Indignation, nor do plumbers. It

1* easy ;o get a rise out of bookseller*, but their
voices Jo not carry far. A general assault, with
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