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// wmmeemea of a Veteran
Jifurnalist.

Further \-.t-< ssj the Qmtttion of Hix Jricixh
Origin.

Prom The Ix>ndon Sphere,
In continuation of my remarks about the an-

cestry of Mr. Bret Kane it is interesting to note
that In "The Jewish Encyclopedia," Just pub-

she ifmud to b. idling. Another old friend ofour author was loan Murray LM. and at a
time when the members of the famous publish-
ing firm have be f n atta. k..1 with abominable
virul.n>e an may quote Mr Bhand*a sufjratlm
\u25a0BMCdote of his friend:

Wee. under seeanJary pressure and apainst
his advi.e. an author part, d with the copyright
of a manus.-npt fur MM. As th(. pUt,i;s },er nad
foreseen, the book had a sensmttonal success,
and the Kale renahaasl over l.;.»«K». The author
received a further Cheek for iU.000." It may be
said that "husiness is business." and that this
action of John Murray's was not "business"
but it was a fine piece of abstract justice, such
as must dignify the mail's memory forever.

m
mm BAMTtTB ANCESTRY.

Till- JrNOI.K. By Upton Sinclair. 12mo, pp, 412.Doohledsy, Pace & Co.
Tfll"r,'\VlANSIN

"'
:OF THE '1-ORDS." Ky Har-

old Wlntle. l^mo. pp, iw. John L.me Company.

The jungle of uhkh Mr. Sinclair writes con-
sists of the plants of the animal food industries
of Chicago. The beasts that roam in it are
alike the Beef Trust magnates and their foreign-
born laborers. The novel is. in fact, a political
tract disguised in the form of fiction—a highly
colored plea for socialism. Itis difficult to tell
where the author's fiction leaves off and where
his fact begins. That conditions in "Packing-
town" are ideal few who have visited that
unsavory suburb could be brought to admit;
that they are as absolutely infernal as they are
here depicted it is difficult to believe. The pub-

American Sensationalism and British

Satire.

POLITICAL FICTION.

ROUEN CATHEDRAL.
(From the etching try Leon Liermitte,)

It appears that the First Folio Sbakespearai
which once belonged to the Bodleian Library
at Oxford and was sold as **snp -iluous" by the
authorities in 1664. m.y possibly como to this
country. Its present owner, a country grntle-
lr.an and Oxford gradua'.e. who inherited the
book fruin his Kreat-sreat-ciajidlalhsr, would
like to ace it return to the liodlelan, and has
not. therefore, etosed with an American offer
of $13.0»>0. He gives the univ-rfity until March
31 the opportunity to purchase the bouk. autl
the librarian of the L'odieiau la trying to ruij»

the necessary fund-

In respect to statements recently made in
London concerning divers letters of Charles
Dickens addressed to his wife, their son, Henry
F. Dickens, writes to the offender:
It Is not true that my father's letter? trs her

were destroyed; ir is nol true thit tlur elieil be-
fore she d'-tl; >\. is not true that "her husbaml
regained possession of th^m and dtatiuyd them."
On the contrary, my <l*:ir ir.o'ier prized the rt>-
session of them to the las! day of her i;fc. they
a»re still in existence, untl in safekeeping.

The current number of "L'A-t." just received,

shows that that exceUent periodJcaJ hi more
vigorous than ever. The text Is full of interest
and the illustrations are exceptionally numerous.
M. Gabillot. writing of the painters of "fetes
galantes," begins, of course, with Watteau, and
his entertaining essay is accompanied by many
reproducuons, among then, fa -imiies ol BOOM
of the great artists adorable drawinsja in red
chalk. M. l^.roi makes son:" allusions to the
etched work of Le m Lhennitte, the painter
\ihose religious composition. "Vlie/. l"s Hnmbles,"
has recently found its way into our own mu-
seum, to the regret ol the French editor, who
would have kept it at home. The plate v.nich
we reproduce. "Rout.ii Cathedral." illustrates a
phase of M. Lherrniitc's art which is too little
known here.

"Fanny Lambert" is the title of the nt-w novel
which H. de Vere Stackpoele is al>out to hrtea
out. It is mentioned as a partially humorous
story. Mr. sta-kpoole is remeanhereal as the
author of an uncommonly clever piet-e of Action.

Tall, whito haired. soft ryed. The impression h»
rro.iuced was one of trocdnrss and nobleness, with
something in his looks and his c< nversatioo of
what Daudet calls •lo broaillard Hlave". some
suggestion, in fact, of the wiuV. misty horizns in

«xt and life which made the world he really lived
in so large and mysterious in comparison with
that of his Western friends and actual surround-
tn^s. The a-'ialypt of Russian lium:inity was in
truth a reed thronsh which wtis breathed the tow.
srul music Of centnrtefl of Russian pain. All hia
work w.-ls "triste <-«»mme un chant de moujik.
He was both a realistic attaint and a dreamy poet

whose inspiration camp to him dfcreet from Rus-
sian soil. His patriotism rings true, though v has
the note, of d*>spair. "My atrange, dear, dreadful.
h.-iuv,) fatherland," cries Potugin in "Smoke' : aad
his voice seems to be that of his creator, fur awaj

m France "I have abandoned Rna»la, and It;nd

it agT"»cabl«» and jolly bere; but T shall soon return,

1 (C*l it. Garden "soil is good- but cloudberries
will not grow on it!"

Of Turgen.ieff. "a compound of the Western
man and the Slav," a London critic writes in
"The Spectator" with something like tender-
ness: The novelist sat in Paris among; his
friends, we are told, talked brilliantly. was
found strangely ch.uming. with his simple,
amiable, slightly abaeni manners, by every one
who had the good fortune to make his acquaint-
ance:

"Charles Lever: TTIs TJt^ in IT;~ Letters," is the
title of a new work which ought to offer much
Interesting material cor.c^rninir writers and
literary epi.so<ii-s in the middle of the la^t cen-
tury. Mr. Ediiiund Downey is the biographer.

ON THE DEATH OF A NOBLE LADY.
Time, when thnn Shalt bring again
Pallas from the Trojan plain.
Portia from the Etonian's hall,
Brynhild from the flery wall,
Bleanor, whose fearless breath
Drew the Tenom'd fangs of Death,
And I'hilippadoubly brave
Or U> conquer or to save
When thou sh.Ut on one Iwatow
AH their grac»i and all their plow.
Alltheir strength and all their state.
All their passion pure and gr>u.t.
Some far age may honor then
Such another ijucea of men.

The tragic death by accident of Sir Edward
Grey's wife has evoked from Englishmen of
ability tribute of unusual heartiness. Mr.
Henry Newbolt's lines in "The Spectator" hay»

the ring of an olden time:

A forthcoming book bears the suggestive title
of "The Author's Progress; or. the Literary
Book of the Road." It is hardly necessary to
say that it is a satirical study. Its author is a
well known writer who calls himself "Adam
Larimer."

LITERARY NOTES.

powerful enough to purify even so cotiupl a
social .-ystem as the one he describes without
having recourse to the socialistic dispensatory.

Dedicated "to all thos,= statesmeai who I \u25a0
that pnn tiral facts are of more importanrf- than
sentimental theories. 1 Mr. WratkVs novel. 'The
Cleansing of the "Lards*." is. in effe( t. an
amiable satire on Knglish p. litics. The plot
of the story turns on an imagined Act of l'.»r-
liament de< laring that all future elevations to
the peerage shall be made at the expense of an
equal number of the least worthy MMabera of
the Upper House. Inother words, no neu
are to be created, but the old ones shall be
takm, from time to time, from those aathadced
least fit to bear th'-m, and bestowed on com-
moners who by services to the state and society
phall have demonstrated their claim to sjflisnrti
ment to nobiliary rank. How the plan worked,
and for what real purpose it was contrived, the
author describes with ingenious clever:, •- s.
While to the average American reader many of
the political details and veiled allusions will
probably net be comprehensible, there is enough
that is transparently clear in the story— the
main outlines of the political stratagem, the
social problems, and the Introduction of great

financial interests— to make the volume illumi-
nating. The love interest is a subordinate one,

and as surprising, if not perhaps as amusing,

in its denouement as are the plots political and
financial.

Ushers have stated that they were unwilling to
publish the book until they had sent a legal
representative to investigate on their account
the statements made by Mr. Sinclair; and since
they have now put forth the volume the in-
ference Is that they were satisfied of the sub-
stantial correctness of the author's revelations.
If true they are, the packing industry, as now
conducted, is morally and physically the foulest
blot o^; twentieth century American civilization,

and no one who fully credits its horrors and
iniquities could possibly eat anything that he
suspected of being its output. Yet it is possible
that justification could be found for every state-

ment made by Mr. Sinclair and still leave him
guiltyof exaggeration. His plan has apparently

been to hunt up every conceivable evil asso-
ciated with the business of converting cattle

into food, arnl tfa n to take a single family of
I..ithu:uiian Immigrants and so contrive their
experiences that they shall come in contact
with every one of them, until all who are not

kilted outright, and some who ultimately are,
are driven into crime or into dependence on the
wages of sin. Socialism saves the hero, but

is not powerful enough to redeem his women

kith and kin. ,.
Mr. Sinclair's method and temper alike are

fatal to conviction, a. fact keenly to be regretted

if tiie eircumstaiM are one-half, or even one-

(jnarter, aa la»l as lie point* them. His style

is hysterical, and bis only idea of e.mph;Lsia is

t.i shriek. The natural result is that the reader
unconsciously diseoanta everythins he says, and

the bisher he pitches hia key the lesa credence-

he receives. He paralyses the brain with his din
and d< aiieris sensibility with his reiteration of
ahominatlona, instead of arousing indignation

ari«i stimulating to
—

defeating his own
ends, if one pives him credit for earnestly de-

sirimr M fanstlgats a cmsade and nut merely to
exploit to a new phase of sensationalism. J-'urt-

i.nateiv. even if one accepts his diagnosis, it

is not naeeaaary to apply his remedy. There

-re panaceas in the economical pharmacopoeia

DAT* \u25a0 -nn: rAFT. A vn^iih-y of m.-rv
--

by
A \.• ,j#t Inncss Stiand. 12mo, pp. 3is. E. I.I'.'\u25a0'\u25a0 '"U & Co.

Mr :. who has *p**nt the greater num-
b- r . \u25a0'. life year* in London journalism and in
t baa genially *et down in this volume
!

- •
niscences of the famous and interest

-\u25a0\u25a0 \u25a0 ; • pti he has known and of manners and
rod na hi England and Scotland forty years
i. ItIs of men and of the affairs and sports
< ' tnea hat he writes, and writes with healthy.
fc.-.-y enthusiasm. Hi* sporting sketches are

J-> \u25a0\u25a0 \u25a0eciall.v commended to brother*, of the
4- run; most amusing also are his anec--
Df the oldtime poacher and shepherd,• 1 of the oldtime coachmen who drove before

rail had superseded the road. Of the com-• old days in Ix>ndon lodgings where a• dor could live in .lover under the care of a
llord of substance, a r.-tired butler or courier,

t. author has almost pathetic recollections—
ttOBB which take ti»e reader back into

t: world of T-.-.< -:>- and Dickons.
Mr. Shand remembers Qoe<n Victoria a« a

pretty, smiling, dainty yoursr matron, caressing
iit'Je princes? royal at her kru-e- are

?\u25a0:•. worn with ape and sorrow. He remem-
bers WtllingloD on horseback, a lightweight,
f;uire of figure. In faultless attire, "the but-
I•

-d blue frock coat, the white ducks tightly
fir.ir-i^-d down and the stock with the silver
buckle showing consfi>k-uously behind." So he
rides past as. "u:th abstracted face, gazing fix-
edly bf-fore him mechanically he kept raising his
finger to the brim of his hat in answer to t!:e
b ssar.t salutations • \u25a0 rather expected than
paw." Eroogham seemed to the young Shand
cne of the ugliest <f mortal men and one who
apparently rridrd bJmsett en his defects:

T*-.* lofty for^h^a"? treely nilinimitn<> BMafhaI• rose, the cadaverous -omT'iex:on. ar.d dM eyes•
:.\fjT shaggy penthouse, that ient :hem-

\u25a0•« rasHy to noFt diabolical scowls. \V.I-
i Bras iusterr|y s; i,k ar.d s^an; Broughajn'

\u25a0 • Bpscst ftressad mea ta the kingdom
Ibea tatesßMa and leeislatiari vere wUB

\u25a0:• Om d::r:.jif*. He U'T. tBS farri.ius ptaM
• rs: .t »-as s^i.3 (.*> hid r'-'k«-i up a web of

\u25a0
• ". s- M at |—tTlflee mtter spend ing 1 ba-"

b et. a Yorkshire eleriinn. Th> -r>- v»:is a
a thoai teya of 'What a ?^..i kirig

•
'

Bet Bvocarbanfi beadpieea w;ts U.e
est It was 7>r.ssitle to conceive— a bct:er*-d

wit!. '.\u25a0 brlsttea tuUted the wroripr v. iy.
old cJ '.•\u25a0!= man would have pit koii out• irutter. His r<"-yT'.:r'-? w<r» as protfjsq'j^ B>

I•" Bsaa. ar.d in his orator>- be ca.rri<"d> th< • eights and depths of al.snrditT- He
I \u25a0 \u25a0 '...<! xr*-:* Lk^ a r-vur,d-b;tii2s prtoeflshter l
i Ib ..^»ed like a. baO of Ba.sr,.-.r.,

-v noted fg'-ir^s of '.itTature pass through
;...its. \u25a0\u25a0 of dkBB hi GMnje Meredith.

\u25a0;r fn.=t, v ith "the bu yant Gallic tcrrpera-
• with a flow of esprit to t"he v^Ty fing*r-

" • '
and body swrntd to be set on.... L

,c
-

Th^ro is a particularly vivid \u25a0.rant
cf Laurence 'Viphant. that "ttorrry petrel" of
6 ; •:i y and jouniaJlsm. Hi was the mo?t

f war correspond! Nts, but it was not on the
field that h« encountered hi? greatest risk.

"H< toM rr.- ." &iys i^hand. "his r.- rv«> v.-ere
nevr-r more severely tried than when h« was on
". •-<* duty at Lyons and atteridir.g a great
(wcialirt meeting. Perfidious Enarland wa? blt-
t'-r'y denounced when the rumor somehow

F'-- about tnat a spy of The Times' was
;resenL The rabid mob were on their legs to

liunt him out, when Oliphant Jumped up with
the otJ»era. and with hie Etanch friend. Leroy

.Lieu, began looking everywhere b< low the
benches. N^-f-dless to say, he did not find the
rrxsLn he wa.» hunting for." It iF worth while re-
nter baring Fhand's statement that Oliphant, as
a p.x>d Judge of courag:*, always maintained
tt.r thr Franco-Oman W.Lr that the G<irman
'j.-i. •. and determination came short of that of
Uae iMnim hi the Civil "War.

A conlributor to the London "Times" in its
Ftrnr.gest days. Shand was the friend of sue-
*\u25a0*>• five editors, ti.e rn-jFt remarkable of whom.

iif declares, Mi J>)hn Delane. He reminds us
that Delane was only twenty-four when On
pot=t w\ij offered him, and describes the incident
tn th* words of thr «>ditor's lifelong comrade.
Jorn Blaclr*ood. 'The youths were li\-ing to-
p. ther in St. James's Squuj>-. One morning De-

.: burst Into Uieir ronn exclaiming: "By .
J 1•\u0084 what do j"U tiiink has iMMMMdt Iam

K'iitor of "The DmML."" Forthwith Le bu<-l:li-d
i the arduous task, ar.d from Om UPrtadnt
HouKe Squarr- acknowledged the master."

Of John Llarkwoud aiid Ins hrflUßSt group of

BOCtributors Fhand, as or.r of tlie efar 'c, has
QiU<h to say. It is a pleaMM to find h his

Cu:,.v en General Hamley an adnJring reference

to that writer's riiastf-rpiece, "Shakespt^ire s
Ku:i<-ral." a bit of work whose charm is truiy

pert :lal Handeyit one nov<l. \u25a0 1--\u25a0':\u25a0\u25a0 l>e'a
ITJdowhood." is happily "ot yet forgotti-n; but
v..

-• -
..Id br piad to see a MB*)tiul. of his to-

lißliitul i-hort stories. Anoth. r novelist of the
rr> uj Laurence IXKkLart, Is rea»emh«rai aa

th« iricarriation of Jovial ppirits. He COUld get

m. up to play a part like MMlber MMTIO
1 mm, Sfcaiid declares. "Ills MMt perilous. apaos v.as at Gibraitar. wher, the en-sign.

•. -.d as ur. admira.l, called on the comman-
• : a.'td \u25a0Ml MaMMMIby an invitation to

;•••' IJt; bMJMMItf figured as an old general

..• t i.oon MMMMk growling with a pruff voice. .r a Ktarcbed neci-Ue
"

Mrs. <.»liphant also
l»»-lor:»;e<J to Lbat band of «*ov«-li-ts. on>' who sur-

;,ns.<j h<r «dityr *u*d hoiit. John Biixckwo<Kl. by

Ihruwiug ufl fca ma/ inn amount of »wk \*heii

The Building of the Tower" is the till. <-f
T«»isto> new novel. As nay be gu*-««ed. it
ije.aJs with the upheaval in Ru»?i:i. IT will prob-
ably api>*ar eouu: Urn* during the uprins-

lish^d V7V7 Funk & WagnalLs, there Is a biography
of on* liernard Hart which runs as follows:

"Bernard Hart, men-hant. born in Kngland In
1764, died in New-York In 1555. He went to
Canada in 1777 and removed to New-York In
17S0, where he engaged in business, keeping up
the trade connections he had formed in Canada.
During the yellow fever epidemic of 1795 he was
unceasing in his devotion to the afflicted. In
1797 Hart was quartermaster of a brigade of
State militia, of which James M. Hughe* was
brigadi< r rrnTTat He married in ls»n» Rebecca
(born 175.1, died IMS), daughter of Benjamin
Mendez Seixas, and by her had several children,
one of whom was Emanuel Hart-

"ln I^/2 he had associated himself with Leon-
ard LL«penard under the firm namr- of Ljspenard
& Hart, and conducted a general commission
business. Hart withdrew from the firm in 1813.
and then cofitinu"d in business alone. In 1831
he succeeded J;it c>b fluff as stcretary of the
New-York St... k Exchang and continued in
office ur.til 1853. Hart was interested in the
formation of BOOM of the earliest sorial organi-
sations of New-York City, and hi? nanii fre-
quent!y occurs in the records of the Congrega-
tion Bhearith Israel."

This, it s*emed to me. must have been Mr.
Bret Hart«-'s grandfather. n-l Is<-nt the biog-

raphy to MISS Ethel Bret Hart*,who replied as
follows:

•Thp inclosed biography of P'-niard Hart, as
given by The Jewish Encyclopedia.' is correct
aa far as loy mother knows and as far as it
fro.;-, though she has always understood that be
was th<- first president of th<"- Stock Kx.nance of
NVw-York Kath.rine P.r*»tt. ho was the first
wife of Bernard Hart and the gnuidmother of
PYancia Bret Harte, w:us separated from her
husband on account of religiou.s differences, and
died early in her married lif.-, hut my mother
does not know i;i '.v.at year IliMSeixas ffM
the second wtfe of Bernard Hart Henry Harte,

IJr,t Barters rather, added the c to the oame,
as It way oti| :ally spelled Hurt.- in Kngluntf,

but the c v.as i.ot uaad by the Jewish Barts in
Ameri' a
"In JS(S2. at Fan Rafiaei. Cal., Prancis P>ret

Harte married Miaa Anna Grsrwold, daughter of
Daniel s Grtewold and Vary Dwiham, Ms wife,

of New-York <.*ity. Sli<- bore him thre* mum and
two dat:ghl< rs. Thetr vduns^i 800 died In in-
fancy tSefr eldest son .lied in -York City
five "months before hi- fathers death Bret
Harte'l widow, one son, and two daughters yet
wurvive him."
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