
MR. COLLISS'S ESSAYS.

The author describes with rar^fnl detai; >vr»

course of events that culminated in the •< r i-

tion at Charles and his wife's* subsequent lif*in

Frarc-e. "I swear to you." nh« wrote to her

sister. Christine of Savoy, when the Lone Par-

liament was In session, "that Iam almoat mad

with the sudden change In my fortune tbi
from the highest dftgT****of happiness Iam f \u25a0:\ i

into unimaginable misfortunes of all kinds, \u25a0 \u25a0\u25a0\u25a0I
concerning myself alone, but others." During

the civil war she was in most respects a f \u25a0•\u25a0 r
of strength to her lord. She collected rm>"«>y

and inns for him on th^ Continent: on Enr/'i *i
soil she rode with the troops and strove to k- "?
up Charles's spirits and her own. It was r-.nt
until after the birth of the Princess Henri. \u25a0•'*>-

Anne, just before the decisive battle of Ma: -^ •->

Moor, that the Queen's courage and health f...1- <1
together and she was hurried away to Fr*rv -.
"the most worn and pitiful creature in thi

world." said a Cornishman who saw her j.st

before she sailed. She was never to set *T**
upon her husband again. There are mar :.•l-
ancholy pictures here of Henrietta* year- ol
pain and poverty in Frant*>

—
there, for *xair:pH\

is the often mentioned discovery of th» Ifjr.eiy

Queen sitting in the Louvre by the bed in shictl
her little girl was nestled to keep warm, then
being no wood for a fire and no money in H-n-
rieit purse with which to buy any. Th< .-\u25a0.:-

dest scene of all was on a February day vhea
she sat anxiously waiting for a messenger *It

for news to Saint Germain. Those about i r
knew that Charles's head had fallen, but kr. -v
not how to ten her:

As ordinary conversation was carried on I
*

Queen's uneasiness at the delay of her m^--'
grew. Why was he so long coming? sta-
tioned. Jermyn answered, making use of th»-
portunity to prepare her for what was to f
The gentleman sent, he said, was so fait!.r
so prompt that had the news been fay. .-\u25a0 I
would not have failed to reach her sooner

"What. then. Is it?" asked the QaMa "I| r-
celve plainly that you know."

Jermyn did know. Not even row ar am i
imdaally. he made the necessary iiinwwinni
All hope was over; the King was dead.

The shock was overwhelming. Strange thou-r; :'
may seem, In the Capuchin's word. Henriett : • i
not expected anything of the kin.l." an.! t

*

found her— such blows commoniy do— wh
prepared. For long she sat silent, mot .
"like a statue." deaf to what was said, ir-
to the efforts made to rouse her. It was onl
night wa.H falling that her sister-in-law. th.>

-
ease de Vendome. herself In tear sucef^' . -
awakening her from the species of stupor in »: i

she was wrapped.

having **a fur coat on his bark" and b«tni( **m«>r-
ry." Many a time, no doubt, in the yearn of
misery and lanellnfaw that were to follow. H»"v-

rietta's thoughts went bax.k to that happy i3Olrv-

tlon tocther.

truth, the marriage was a foolish one, for Eng-
land was determinedly Protestant and keenly
resented anything which seemed to lead In an-
other direction. The author does not gloss the
fact thai Charles and bis father were disin-
genuous in their pledges to the French Kins,
and Henrietta at first claimed no more than
she believed that she had a right to ask. Tem-
pests were the outcome— tears and rages, and
curtain lectures. The worried Charles had per-
force to be crowned in solitary state, the little
Queen refusing to be crowned by non-Catholic
ecclesiastics or with Protestant rites, and even
declining to be present behind a lattice. Thiswas politically unwise, as was her attempt,
years after, to lead her youngest son. PrinceHenry, into bet own relisrious fold in violation
of her own promise, of her dead husband's sol-emn injunction, and of the equally solemn com-
mand of her eldest sun. But in these mattersHenrietta, heartily and sincerely believed herself
to be right.

The dissensions between the young wife andhusband gradually ceased, and their union be-came one which for dee D and unwavering affec-tion and devotion ha* rarely been seen in royal
Palaces. The Kin grew to bo ardently in loveWit* the sweet if hasty tempered French gi-I
and she responded with a tenderness which sel-dom faltered. There were no more bitter com-plaints addressed by Charles to his mother-in-law; instead he writes to her that the only au-thority he needs to exert over Henrietta is thatof love, the sole dispute now between us being
*hieh shall vanquish the other by affev.tion. eachdeeming the victory is rain,a w

-
hen J JJJJof the other are discovered and followed \u25a0 "Iw.sh." he said to the fair owner of his heartthat we could always be together, and th ityou could accompany me to the Council BUtwhat would these people say ifa woman wereto busy herself with matter, of government-The pair, With their children, had the domestichappn;ess of a very Darby and Joan. Whenthe Kins contracted small.-,*. Henrietta bravedinfection and would not be parted from him.Ierhaps Me of their cheeriest noun, were spentn that period of invalid^, shut away fromtheir world in the quiet, warm room. the Kme
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in* her. to u«e the lanffn«e of an old bio«rraph*T.
somewhat surprint

'
at h*r position a.i '"«"".,

of a \<r..Jfcroom hitherto unknown. b» set himseii

to r
-

\u0084i..- her. She was. not fallen, he .into
th.- hands of enemies and \u25a0tranters, it was '•<£.»
will that she should leav.. her k.n.»r*-d and £'££«
to her husband, and he himjwlf would be no longer

master than while he was h*-r servant. __.__ tn
It was K':acrf..lly wii.l. and !l-nr••\u25a0«» *PPr»™J^

have recovered her self-comman-l qtm.-kly (
"ar '™;

taking stock Of the wtfa pr0v..1.-,l for hlm.^lan<.«l down at her fe.t. AUhoi. h *ho rv, hed

oniv as MKh as hu shoulder f=o much »««
lvi.l Iw-en laid by the ambassadors upon her low

Mof st;itur«\ that he had probably formed an
exaggerated idea of it. since he seemed surprint
to find her no shorter. Henrietta's quick wit 01-

vin«'«l what was passing in his mind.
•'Sire." she said. Kayly. .lfeplnying her shoes. 1

stand upon mine own feet Ihive no help from
art. Thus high am I.neither higher nor lower.

"The little Queen." they called her. because her

height was on!v to her husband's .shoulder
—

but she was not little in will. The first year or

two of marriage meant constant vexation and
Irritation between man and wife, irritations root-
ed in Henrietta's natural devotion to the faith
in which she had bet-n reared and in the exas-

perating behavior of her French attendant*. InHenrietta Marie de Uourbon was the youngest

THE LIFE OK HKNRIKTTA MARIA By 1 A

Taylor. In Tw> Volumes. Bv<>. pp. 306-031. Il-

lustrated. K. I*. Dutton & Co.

Inthe journal of a. court physician of the time

nf Henri Quatre there is a pretty picture of a

little boy bending: with fond ouriosity over tlif

cradle of his baby sister, then but a few hours
old. "Laugh, laugh, my sister." whispered the
boy to the infant, 'laugh, lau^h. little child.

See how she squeezes my hand!" Tho small girl

thus tenderly adjured was to have more tears
than laughter in the life that stretched before
her. and was to lay her gray head in the grave

as "la Reine Malhoureuse."

The Married JAfe of La Heine Mat-

he vreuse.

lIEMUETTA MARIA.

Duty. CaHh, Love, are roots, and ever preen.

IIis hatmel now shall make a hive for bees;

And, lov. rs
-

sonnets turn'd to holy psalms.

t i:\iii-at-arrns must now serve on his knees.

And f' :«1 on prayers, which are Age. his alms:

Put Ihottfjl from court to cottage he depart.

His Saint is sure of his unspotted heart-

And when h« saddest sits Jn homely cell.
1. IIteach his swains this carol for a sonp.

"! -t ie the hearts that wish niy sovereign well.
curst be the seals that think her any wrong."

Roddt ss. allow this BSed man his right

To 1 your beadsman now that was your knight.

Beauty, strength, youth, are flowers but fading
r seen :

TO QUEEN ELIZABETH—A FAREWELL
TO Ah' MS.

JIT GBOBGB PF.KI.K.

His golden locks Time h:ith to silver turn'd:
(» Time to-, swift. O swiftness never ceasing!

Ili.s youth 'gainst time and age hath everspurn'd,

But spurn'd in vain; youth waneth by in-

creasing:

(ft* ®ri!mn^
SUNDAY, UARCII 4. 10CHJ.

A letter from a stil»s»riber set the Editor of
"llnr|«>iV to overhauling the magazine, in
order in sec if be bad lately betii giving more
spare to fiction than usual, and in the M;irch

number be prints tbe result of bis Inquiry. It
seems thai in January, 18M, be published sev-
en;., vine pages of iietion; In January, 1906,
only one and three-quarter pases more. Yet
Mr Uden notes thai if be bad followed hia
own impression be would have at once replied

to tiis subscriber with tho assurance "that we
"were giving considerably more fiction than
"formerly, and thai we thought it a good thins
"to do." Analysing the matter, he soon discov-
ered why the proportion <>f action in "Harper's"

Beemed to have grown so much greater than
actually turns out to be the case. In the old
number be bad two serial novels and four short
stories. In the number printed ten years later
he bad only one serial, but eight short stories.
Mr. AJden sees nothing to regret in his pres-
ent policy. "A man without romance is not a
whole mar.." be justly remarks. Itmay be
questioned, however, if the reasons are, as
ho says, "quite obvious," for keeping aloof
from "that atmosphere of discussion and criti-
"cisin which from the beginning lias belonged
"to the review and to tbe best of the unillus-
"trated monthlies." Why should that atmos-
phere be unwelcome in a popular magazine?

riTCN'RIETTA MARIA.
(From the portrait by DartdL)

Tho retirement of Sir F. C. Bnrnand from
the editorship of "Punch" and the appointment

of Mr. Owen Seaman to his chair have natu-
rally served to make the famous paper once
more a subject of friendly but satirical com-
ment. The ability of "Punch" to be really and
persistently comic is gravely debated, and we
bear again the old stories as to the difference
between an English joke and one of American
origin. Why is it, we wonder, that even the
English themselves have been so slow to see
that the ministrations of "Punch" were never
meant to be simply and solely comic? The
Editor of the London "Saturday Review"
makes the sage remark that he does not "pro-
"fess to be enthusiastic over every funny thing

"win n appears in 'Punch.'" Nobody ever
asked him to be anything of the sort. The
fact !s that while "Punch" has always sought

to amase it has sought with just as much de-
votion to be clever in a purely literary sense,

and its success iv this direction has largely ac-
counted for its charm and its fame. Consider
its verses alone. These are not always the
drollest tilings in tbe world, but they fre-
quently reach a standard of excellence which
by Itself is enough to hold tbe loyalty of the
fastidious reader. Mr. Seaman would not be a
fitting successor to Sir Francis Burnaud with-
out his sense of humor and bis wit. I.ut be
might be ten times funnier than be ever is
and still be unworthy of the post he has se-
cured ifbe lacked the quality of the man of
letters. The real secret of "Punch," the se-
cret of its survival in spite of all the fun poked
:it its fun, lies in tbe fact that those who have
made it have never lost sight of the tie bind-
ing true Journalism to literature.

Mr. W. Bead) Thomas, writing in "The Lon-

don Outlook," observe? that "open air books be-
long peculiarly to English literature," and, al-
luding to White's "Sclborne." ho speaks of the
revelation that it gives of "the affectionate care
"given in England to the earth and air that are
"the surrounding and making of a home." That
care explains the superiority of the English
nature book, ami the point may well be com-
m< nded to the American publisher. When we
become Interested in a subject we are apt, like
the people of the anecdote about culture in
Chicago, to make that subject nnm. When we
started to write nature books we flooded the
market with them. The market rebelled, and
tn some quarters it was argued that tin's was
\u25a0imply for the reason that the market was get-
ting too much of a thing. All the time
too real point at issue was the quality of the
\u25a0tuff produced. Many a nature book got Itself
{Written to order l>y an author who would just
r.s readily have undertaken a work on the hip
poi>ofamu3 if hippos had happened to be at
the moment amusing to mankind. Our nature
books will Improve as the taste for nature is
developed in this conn try and people write
about it, not to make a few dollars, but be-
»'.:>\u25a0.- they r.;:. :;-.-, help themselves..

child of the great Henri Quatre and of his fat,

selfish, scheming Italian wife. Marie de Medicis.
The baby was only six months old when her
father was murdered: but even in those short

months a likeness to him was to be traced in
her little face, and he is said to have shown a
special affection for her. although at her birth
he lamented that she was not a boy. This
daughter had much of Henri in her nature.
Hotheaded, impulsive and self-willed, she was
warmhearted, too. But ifshe derived a certain
insincerity from her royal father, she did not
inherit the farsightedness and craftiness which
so often helped him to steer safely through dif-
ficult ways. As Queen of England, her unwis-

dom brought woe upon herself and on those
she loved

—
and a part of th.it unwisdom was an

incapacity for understanding an alien point of
view. It may be admitted that a girl trained
by Marie de Medieis could hardly be blamed for
such Incapacity. For the rest, Henrietta had
gracious gifts: she lovea and was accomplished
in music, painting and dancing": her voice was
like a lark's for sweetness: her manner was joy-
ous and gentle; in fare and figure she was love-
ly. A spoiled child, she had not much profited
by the instructions of her tutors in the serious
branches of knowledge: hut as a creature of
wilful charm and dainty beauty she might have
been a princess out of a fairy tale.

Such was Henrietta Maria when at fifteen she
married at Paris, by proxy, Charles Iof Eng-
land. She landed at Dover and was lodged in
the castle until the young husband could hasten
from Canterbury to meet her:

By 10 o'clock the next morning Charles hadreached the cast ie Break fast was proceeding, but,disregarding the Kings suggestion that it sliouiil
not be interrupted. Henrietta rose hastily from
the table upon barms of his arrival ami runnin-'down stairs to meet him, would have kneit to kUshis hand had ho not instead "wrapped her ui> Inhis arms with many kisses." She ha.l howeverbeen too well primed in her part not to attempt
>are.L

Si)eccil with 9hit£ she tad come pre-

"Sire. she bepan. -Iam come to this eotmtry
0 f >"?v. "

la <*sl> «to be made us* of and com-manded by you;" but before she could proceed fur-ther nervousness and excitement had got the ui>-per hand aud Bne broke into a passion of tearsCharles
—

not. one imagines, without some mascu-line dismay— led her Into an lunar chamber andwith more tUsm did bJ* best to .oothe *£ Vtao!

Ephemeral Pages from the Author

of "Ephemera Critica."
Some five years ago Mr. John Churtor.

lias collected a number of his fugitive e~s*v3

and published them In a book entitled "Xih
era Critica. or Plain Truths About Current I.

-
erarure," He created a little sensation, fcr
disclosed more common sense and tnor? cou -:•_'\u25a0»

than ordinarily go to the making of the m..!-
era essay. Even the severest critics of t.-.is

critic felt constrained to respect the sturdy » :y

In which he exploited his stores of learn;- V«
were, for our own part, especially grateful r" i
the thoroughness with which he castigate! c r>
tain contemporary pretenders to critical or !.. -
tortcal authority, but the whole tone of hi > I
was refreshing. Mr. Collins left the impres.-,.- rs
of an author having something: to say an.i know-
ing how to say itIn an effective manner. Ha
has scarcely confirmed this impression in h <

new volume of "Studies in Poetry and Cm-
|cism" (The Macmillan Company), which Ls. in-
deed, grievously disappointing.

Two of the seven essays here collected hav\ H
is true, the merit of sound scholarship. T >

one on "Longings and Greek Criticism" •
bodies some useful information, and cor.- i
some suggestive comments. Infact, Ifever
else in the book had been raised to OH \u25a0

instructive level we might have submitted i
-

\
willingly to the absence of certain ojoaß
which one wants In an essay— truaHties of s> •\u25a0

and charm. As it Is. however, wh- we h.
-

praised the study just mentioned for its put »•
sorial adequacy, and have characterised (be e»-
say on "Miltonle Myths and Their Authors." H
a similarly well balanced example of mtu b
and Judgment, we have exhausted the ten I
approval which may legitimately be applied M
the book. The long survey of "The Poetry . t
Poets of America- tells us nothing that b nraor inspiring In "The Collected Works of I,-!nyron- Mr. Collins gives m \u25a0ttllllJH more tl.t1. iI
tolerable piece of book reviewing, workmanlikebut in no way deserving of preservation b*t»covers. The essay immediately fttitowtas BThe evicted Poems of Mr. William Wfctxn

-
Is pitched in so absurdly high a key Of «Blhc

-
Mm that we rub our eves and wonder Vth.writer of these ecstatic mm is art,,,-
same Mr. Collins of whoso powers ofSotateat:on we hail been led to expect so much. T--account of Mr. Gerald Massey and hi, poetry\
only of valuo for the Mm Mid da ait '\u25a0•'-fords, and the la.t of the essav^ th it on T

T^e Junctions of Hkew^^,;.;
reel that the essayist has a.rnohow f-,11».i t

Mr SJZL T*Wttn 3UMect !

HEv—---«\u25a0

HSrssssSSSthe Pa^n* mocw,, U left to Adrat ofciUioix
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