
The charters on oil furniture and on the old
cott.i?re gardens are delightful both in text and

Illustration. Mm of the beauty of rural Kns-
lai.d has always boon due to the love of flowers

felt by the majority of the working peoples. The
oid-fashioi •.1 plants and vines grow in their
garder.s aith marveOotn luxuriance, and ad-
miral^ taste \u25a0

- nerally shown in the ar-
rangement of them. A mournful deterioration
in the sppearanee of the beautiful old English
churchyard is mentioned by Miss Jekyll. Cheap
ami vu!?Mr feooratfona from the ironmonger
and artificial a-reaths are taking the places of
the dfgnlfied grave boards which have helped to
give an air of •jciie and quiet beauty" to the
churchyard of the lent time. The concluding
(banter deals with the Surrey haunts of smog-
gler*, in! give? some amusing details of the
"industry." They bad many hiding places on
the down*, and when a country neighbor came
upon DBS at these lairs he never thought of.
betrayal; be merely marked with chalk a small
proi-ortiun of the m.;i.b.r of at tides. These
sjsrkes kegs, the price of w<re always
left for him when (be smugglers .oile-^u-d tiieir
property. Here is Miss lekyll'S last story:

A
-
;.r\ ;. w to the country, came to live at apane tn the bills n« -ii Dorking In it.- early part

oi liv nineteenth oentar>. ... morning, before tiep.a.- dressed, us valet brought him .1:1 urgent mes-
ta^ Crom the t<aiufl 10 nay thai be wished to see
Pot . . liie niaji cane la v\n!i .imysterious -iii
aim itched the Mrvaai out of Lite room, and tln-n
\u25a0sM. ta a boaciM hajf waia4i«er: "There was a runlast Bight, sir, and I've m k.-.I four.*'T:.< squire nad DSC the least id. what th*» in-
rormation meant, anJ on Un.g enligbtened he bursto^t tignartly: "Hut 1 can't have anything to do
ftiih Miiuggled good.-! U.••>. 1m a magistratei.11. .«. dart- you come to a., with suca a suggestion!"
rb« baili.l stood him r,i und s .11- unafca*-ntd. "ifrea il take my word for it.sir, if you duii't do asoiinrs do you'll have trouble."
The squire continuing to protest (igoroody the

bailiCr .ud: 'Well. sir. willyou a,k the \u0084.1 son?"
He did so. w.d the rector's answer was: "if you

jrtfti to live in peace with your neighbors you haJ
Uucr fall in with the custom of tiie country.**

i^i. "Would any one like to lay me Idon't take
It rTi'-kT"

Uk Writings in Prose and Verse in
Ifit to Form.

Ui>l>lN IN
(Fron a lithograph

I" •\u25a0 regrettable proclamation of iu-ri»tr...-'.r stowe on the subject of the Hymn
separation is recalled by Mr. Shorter who
I • says that Lady Byron 'rave half 1

different versions of her troubles with th«
; et to half a dozen different personal friends."

worth noting that whatever the feeling ofLady Myron's own time may have been, the
lyof the world now seems to b<- with her

It is possible that the Cromwell letter soldm London the other day for $CQS may come tothe United States, it was addressed by the
rot.-etor to his wife and dated September 4.lux*. It is in •,„ affectionate strain:
Ihave not leisure to write much, but Icouldchide ''."\u25a0, that '".many of thy letter, thou writ^t

hv lit.l.' m, ""-.''i
"'" '"

'"""''"If"!Of thee and
er-ii Jr. ",.

"'•'" ;lrt *«"W to me than any
,',': ire. i,u that suffice. The Lord i. th sbsweaus an "ceeding merry. Who \u0084ari

„.„
\u0084,

•\u25a0 H] weake raylbe hath been upheld. Ihavo,',
•\u25a0

'"
i'"

"'w:"":' '"•l marverlousb" support. .1.
• > in'-.r,,-',v;":" f

hvv • Kli>w an ouM
- ™* S3

me
infirm. yMof age marverlously stealing* upon"r,v ,)n'\ v .'"> ,r.,

r." r'"l"""^r'"l"""^did aa fast .liacrea^-!
,;,™ $'£?%& "' «'••• latter respect The par.
i.iuiars or our Lite success one j.-iL

Pickering will impart to thee.
At the same sale the Interesting sum of $1,170was Paid for some Chatterton relies. The visage

oveV'S tVSggn! We
"

WeUr Sard^ S-

fi,,-
1.I', IT**Hope -" the late Mr. Merriman-srial novel is written round the now hackneyed

story that poor little Louis XVIIescaped fromthe remple and grew up In safety. The novelIntroduces, says "The Sketch," "a young man asailor on the Suffolk coast, by name Loo Bare-bone. _whose father had been brought over tothat village in childhood by French parents whohad crossed the sea about the time of the execu-tion Of Louis XVI. The boy. although only asailor bears a remarkable resemblance to the111 fated Louis XVI. Upon the seesjs enter aFrench nobleman and his friends— Loyalists
who Bee with dismay Louis Bonaparte about tomount the throne of France."

.Persuade I-oo Bareboae. whose real namethey think is Lotus dc Bonrboa thai his bosineH
\u25a0 ," ''li"'".1

"
to Kri">

- •">•>
or^iuiz- a Royalist

Party. He does so and a (Iranian.- episode Ls pre-
•;•'.• , !r\', a .locket '"•" bad been in bis familyfrom his father*! Infancy is ooened in o hmeuh
A
:r;,y. ;iu! to

i
ii,is !","'wm.Ui" '"" tr:iir <if «ssAntoinette. Loo Barebone knowi thai ibe portraitlha bad rormerly occupied the k> ket was quitsdifferent. .•<>.,! h,- U »m» private^ for the first timefrom one of the 1 nirator* that instead of U-in-the grandson ol Louis XVI. he is probably or.lv theKTo^Fiencb Subwti!* <UaUßCul «htd *-*of

Prance Is the one country in which literatureIs regarded with actual enthusiasm. To herlorix list of celebrations is to be added In July
th.-.t of the literary centenary of George Sand.A committee of arrangements has been formedwhich includes, we are told, every name in
1 •'\u25a0•\u25a0 • distinguished In literature, art or set-ence. The Minister of Public Instruction Is at
tin- bead of it.

Acton literature will not come to an end with
the publication of the scholar's letters to Mis3Gladstone. The present Lord Acton is collect-

,' his father's writings and lectures, publish-d
and unpublished, and will give them to the
lubhc in three or four volumes.

LITERARY NOTES.

coarse of the crusade and the evils that wore
wrought in it are graphically portrayed. Th*

s a carious mixture that, stir the lngredl-
entsas the author win, refuses to make a wholly
satisfactory combination. The reader lays town
the book, unable to decide v.nether he has been
treated to a dish of Lew Wallace ilavored with
Stanley Weyman, or of Max I'embei ton with a
dash of Sienklewlcz.

Tin: COMPLETE WORKS OF ralph WALDO
KMKKtSON. With a Biographical Introduction

-nnd Not»s by Edward Waldo Emerson a: i a
Oenersl lades. Centenary Edition. Vols. I-IX
J-vo. pp. ttL SO. MS, SSL Hi. tlli, •S^'i. i»l. Hu, jSL
Upogfasea, Mlßllll Co.

When a " edition of genet son's works was
projects -ith a view to comnH morating In this
admirable fashion the hundredth anniversary of
his birth, the task of preparing the volumes was
offered to his old frier.d sad lit.rary executor,
Mr. James Elliot Cabot, v.:.u had put the well
known Riverside edition into shape. He, bow-
INT, felt unable to take the matter up, so the
work was assur^c-d by Mr. Edward V.'aldo Enter-
eon. Th*t gentleman was deprived by thedeath
of Mr. Cabot last year of invaluable advice
which he might have mJoyed, but li»li»- ha? proved
blrr.!=(-lf, nevertheless, an altogether adequate

editor. In this Centenary edition the familiar
prose and perse will fill, we gather, twelve vol-
umes. Two or three more will t<• added, em-
bodying new matter. Throughout the series th.-
editor supplies cojiious not- and these, while
Bcmetimc-s a little too long, as Mr. Emeii n
himself admits in bis preface, are, on the whole,
co useful that we cannot regret the space they
occu; y at the back of each rotame. In \u2666•very

LUCItEZIA CRivru-T.
(From tho portrait by Leonardo.)EMKRSON DI \u25a0\u25a0

(From a daguerreotype.)

"The Chronicles of An Old Campaigner" la the
title of a translation of a book originally pub-
lished In Holland in the early years Of the
eighteenth century. The author, Mr. de la
Colonie, served In the army of the Klector of
Bavaria, and Offers some stirring records of
the war of the Bpeni&h Fiicrer-sion and espe-
cially of the bailie of Uainliiu>« iuid M»i-
plao^uefci

What ought to bo a book of {Trent interest Is
the proposed "Life of Kenan." by l>r. Barry.
The priest's estimate of the French thinker will
be look for with curiosity, and will no t'oubt ex-
cite burning discussion.

"Beatrice or Venice" la the title of Mr. Mas
Pemberton's new novel. It is to be published
in the autumn.

1 asbiind. The mystery of their parting will
probably never be solved; the atrocious theory
repeated by Mis. Btowe ia, at ajiy rate, thor-
oughly discredited.

bis t!:;.- thousand Frenchmen await them with
cleverly .\u25a0;•!\u25a0'.!.:.. there Lord How.
is killed as he 1.-.n!s the attack; and then
a '".•••\u25a0.. ::s :.•• :....i'i; the rampart, is wounded
In the 1heal Hi wakes from unconsciousness
to li.-.d lii!'is> !f a ..risoner on bis way into the
wilds >( X- ..!!\u25a0. The dramatic episodes
of !.:.s journey thither, his strange romance with
the daughter of a provincial seigneur and sol-
dier and his life among the Indiana make up
the \u25a0\u25a0\u25a0\u25a0 . of a • adablc 1 k. This hero suffers
more than he enjoys, but h;s sufferings are en-
tertaining especially at the moment when he
bolds the roof of Port*Amity with Diane while
a party of bloodthirsty red men force the trap-
door at their feet

He found himself saying aloud In Frrnrh. "I
won't answer for the binges. Run, mademoiselle]

—
call again to tie red-coats! They will •• -

11'I
'

Hut .-till, while blow after blow shook the hatch.
I>ian^ crouched motionless, staring at him with
*v;l<l eyes.

"They will help," h* repeated with the air of
one striving to speak lucidly; then, with a change
of tone: "Give me your pistol, jri«-as"i"

S!:o hold it out obediently at arm's length, but m
ho took it Fho seemed to remember, and crept
close. "No- no!" she whispered. "Vest a nui^-^wtv /<• iota, <nflnt"

From the hi ilrrasfi not clop* beneath tho hatch,
bat. as it seemed, far below their feet— the
muffled sound of shots, and between the shot*
hoarse erles of rage.

"Courage!' 1 whispered John. He could hear that
men were grappling and fighting down there and
supposed the 4Cth to be iit hand. He could not
kiiow that it." parlcyers at the ira.t«. appalled for
an Instant !;>\u25a0 the vision of Diane, with a dozen
savages In chase, bad rallied at a yell from
Dominique Guyon, pelted after him to the rescue,
and were now at grips with the rearmost Indians—
a locked and heaving mass choking the iiuxrovr
spirals of the stairway.

"Courage l.< whispered ap^tn, acA, prepHnfr a
knee on tbe edge of the batch, reached out a hand
to 6t<a>iy hir. What mattered it if they dl.-i
BOW—together— he and she? "Tv <loU"—Uio words
sang through him, thrilling,Lathing tiiuiin bttsa.

The characters of this book are well within

the lines of romantic convention
—

even to the
Indian chief whose deep affection for the hero
and whose lofty and refined language are in
the best early-nlnetecnth-century literary style.

We appreciate the. fleeting glimpses of the
brilliant soldier. Richard Montgomery—espe-
cially that most vivid one at the end, when he
meets death under the palisade of Pres-de- Ville.

The fact that Mrs. Stevens takes the Children's
Crusade In France In the thirteenth century rm
the background for her latest story doe.3 not
signify that Itis by any means a Sunday school
tale. It belongs rather to the swashbuckling

school of historical romance, of which the public

has had a surfeit of late years. It tells the story

\u25a0if a gentleman adventurer, fallen into evil
courses, who befriends one of the child knights

and saves him from the fata that overtook the

main body of the unfortunate little crusaders.

Ther* are a light
"'

leva and a lady of high de-

cree to give spice and contrast to the adventur-
er's adventures. The descriptions of the pitiful

HIS STI'IUO.
\u0084 .... 1. • .. I.-1. !• )

Mrs. Cartwright supplies th* text sccompany-

Ing a number of admirable reproductions of
drawings by Millet In the collection of the late

J. 8. Fornea, whose London nailery was RTadu-
ally made extraordinarily representative <>f the
Barblzon rehool. Fhe speaks of Millet's predi-

lection for the masters of line, and especially ol

his enthusiasm for a certain drawing by Michael
Angelo. She adds, with Justice, that we realize

something of the same feeling that he had In

the presence of the great Italian when we con-

template his own drawing. The Forbes ex-

amples are of signal importance. The scries Is

continued In the May number and will be car-

ried on until forty of the Frenchman's works In

line are reproduced. The May number contains

several other good things, including some use-

fulnotes by Mr. Weal* on the portraits by John

van Eyck at Vienna, and the conclusion of Mr.

Cook's suggestive study of the Milanese painter

Zenale as a maker of portraits. From this

number we borrow the fascinating portrait of

Locrezta Crivelli by Leonardo in the Louvre.

The second number of the new quarterly

magazine "The Artist Engraver" has Just been

published by the Macmlllan Company. It con-

tains lik£ its predecessor, five original plates

printed on a genCHHM scale, and this group well

eustains tie standard originally adopted. "The

Farmer" la an admirabio etching by Philip

Plmlot. a freely drawn and very skilfullybitten
study of a barnyard eceno."

T!:e Falcon." by C M. nnd B. J. Detmold, U

not at all attractive as a design, but In technique

IX 1* an adequate illustration of that method In

the treatment of birds which, originally derived

fxom Dttrer. baa been excited to very good «*-

Recent Numbers of the "Burlington"
and the "Arlkt Engraver."

An Interesting r.oto appears on the <\u25a0 \u25a0

t»ie Airil number of 'The Burlington ftlaga-

Eine," published here by the Macmlllans. it is

to the effect that the annual subscription price

has been reduced from $12 to $8. The change

la well advised, and ought to result In a wide-

Increase of popularity for thia excellent period-

ical.

Tii0 ART MAGAZINES.

in these n< t< I md ci ds gathered from

the •• litor*i \u25a0 1 or 1
. , \u25a0 1

'

u< b as the fiiendshii
wl,!i «\u25a0«

\u25a0 :.:\u25a0 . ttl right n anm r. Intro-
\u25a0 . - • . . • . cdote *Ith practical

\u25a0 with good !..:-'• His an
.-. »boj -. v wel< • ;..o ad :.v<r, to

••
1.

Lecturing on Plato, In the series on "Itepre-
stuaUve ilex*."Emerson epeke or the philoao-

His annotations Rain much in Interest from
being obviously. Inmany case?!, the fruit of per-
Fonal observation. Thus, in treating of the es-
f-'iy on "Manners," be alludes to the saying,

"Fashion loves lion.", and points like Circe to
her horned company." and adds the following:

Clrre ana her company of lions, or horned beasts,
recalls a remark which Ilizard Mr. Kmcrson make
about a zealous lady of wide sympathies whom ho
valued more for her virtues than for her Judgment,
f-'ome one r,aid at bis tab;-, h*;nMr. Kmeraon did
not teem to think highly of (unit traveller who
was eztci:rn rf "Hut Mies X- says that ho Is a
v-ry r.-rukrV-,.: !», max 1" "Oh. Mlvi X.." said Mr.Kuivaon, \u25a0>:..\u25a0 .'.as aJwaj-u a, utiole stud id I'hae-
i-ii'a 1^ cLiai,'*-"

en» of the nine volumes thus far published Mr.
En.erson has something interesting to cay about
his father's works.

NEW-YORK TRIBUNE ILLUSTRATED SUPPLEMENT

FORT AMITY. By A. T. Quiller-Couch. ttmo, pp.
\u25a0'\u25a0'. i. i"harl< a Sci Ibner'a Sons.

THE SIGN OF TRIUMPH. Bj Bheppard Stevens.
I2mo, \<\>. 337. With four Uluwtrations by Harry
C. Edwards. Boston: L. C. Page <& Co.

Mr. Quiller-Couch, deserting In his new novel

the shores he knows best, follows the fortunes
of an English ensign In the America ol the
eighteenth century. The scene opens on Lake
George at Port William Henry, the year after
the famous massacre a disaster not seldom re-
called to ihs day by the poor remnants of
mortality unearthed by the road-maker and

the ploughman. Young John a Cleeve, em-

baritlng with his regimental colors, sweeps down

the ;;!<iii"tis lake with the army Of Howe and
A-berc-rombie, Inteni upon the reduction of Fort

Carillon or Ticonderoga. There Montcalm and

Quiller-Couch on American Soil.

FI( TION.

Sect by several members of the modern French
school. Mr. Monk's "Strand Mortuary* is a
commonplace etching of a subject needing the
genius of a Meryon for its proper treatment.
There is another plate In this number bearing
two woodcuts of Hihlical subjects, by Mr. T.
Sturge Moore, which are obviously Intended to
be naive in Btyle, but are merelj feeble. «>!,:\u25a0

lithograph is Included, a capital portrait of Ro-
din in bis studio, by Mr. Will Rotkenstein.

had lr>v
having no external biography. "It behad lover. Wife or children, we hear nothing ofnem. ,lie ground them all Into paint A3 aeooa chimney burns its smoke, so a philosopher

converts the value of all his fortune* Into Maintellectual performances." The editor notes:
When Mr. Emerson gave this lecture in Con-<-"rd. a lady walking home with her neighbora substantial farmer's wife, found feat she didnot approve of it. on pressing her to learn

•mat she objected to, the disapproving matronraid, Well! If those old heathen did what Mr.
Emerson said they did. the less said about them
the better!' "Why. what do you mean?' He
\u25a0aid they ground thin- vices and child into
paint!'" it is recorded, apropos of a passage
in the speech Emerson delivered at Manchester
In IM7 that, "finding life bo beautiful that alldays were, or should be, holidays, [he] took
little interest In these as such. When any one
would remember that the day was the anniver-
sary of Borne occurrence, be would Jestingly say.
"On. it is always a hundred years from some-
thing."* In the chapter on Pate, in "The Con-
tact of Life," Emerson notes that "the pig-
ment of the epidermis.*" among other things,
betrays character. Bis son remarks: "1 re-
member Mr. Emerson saying somewhat sadly
of a spirited schoolboy of good blood, 'Bui he
has the hopeless adust complexion,' and the sub-
sequent history of the man, of generous traits,
but cursed by a passionate temperament, Justi-
fied this foreboding.** There are many simi-
larly Interesting bita of Bmersoniana Bet forth

EMEliSOX.
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