
IjBO Tolstoy's second paper on "Shakespeare
and the Drama" is pronounced tn England to be
as narrow and Illogicalas the first. "Notes and
Queries" says of It: "We recognize in the later
Instalment, however, the note of personal vanity
always to be expected Insuch utterances. Tbe
whole constitutes a painful lesson on human
littleness."

According to Tolstoy, the first cause of Shake-
speare's fame was that "the Germans wished to
oppose to the cold French drama, of which they
had grown weary, and which, no doubt, was
tedious enough, a Hveller and freer one. The
second cause was that the young German writ-
ers required a model for writing their own
dramas. Tbe third and principal cause was the
activity of the learned and xealous testhetie
German critics without aesthetic feeling, who in-
vented the theory of objective art, deliberately
rejecting the religious essence of the drama.'*

One of the persons who "cannot get to believe
that William Shakespeare wrote the plays at-
tributed to him" does not think that E>r. Bleib-
trtn is correct in assigning their authorship to
the Earl of Rutland. He advances the theory
that William Stanley, Earl of Derby, was their
author, basing this theory on a reference in two
contemporary news letters, dated 1H99:

—
Therle

of Darby is busyed in penning comedies for the
common players." This ingenious person ob-
serves :

The great scholar, as wen as poet and observant
student of life tn England and Italy, who wrote
those plays cared no more for th<>m after they had
been thrown off his mind and he had seen them
acted than the modern journalist does for his
ephemeral leaders, though some of the best work
to contemporary literatnre, because spontaneous.

That these manuscripts fell somehow intoShakespeare's hands is certain, and he was able
to appreciate. If not their literary, at least their
market value, and sold them to the printers, hav-
ing had tune to make those personal interpolations
which are considered proof of his authorship.

Mr. Crawford is engaged with Professor Giu-
seppe Tomassetti in writinga "History of Rome
in the Middle Ages." Professor Tomassetti is
the custodian of the remarkable Colonna Ar-
chives. The work is said to be based on hitherto
inaccessible material. The first volume is now
on the Macmillan press.

It is hinted that Mr. Marion Crawford's forth-
coming novel, "Prima Donna," is to be a sequel
to his "Fair Margaret." a story in which tbe
heroine's adventures were left unfinished In a
most tantalizing manner.

LITERARY NOTES.

Some opening remark mt lrt» had encouraged me
to talk to the Sage. "Idare say." be said, *peoril«
have told yon that IKm a r-. l&r bear %t m. man.
That is only when 1 do not get exactly vfeat ISSa,

A characteristic glimpse of Carlyle we find ra
these reminiscences:

In some comments on Maeaulay the Talker
Mr. Eerott quotes Brougham's saying that Mel-
bourne objected to Maeaulay In the Cabinet be-
cause bo did not Hke "ten parrots and tbe

chime sf bens." He quotes, also, an estimate
of Maeaulay'. talk given him by Froude— "a
conversational cannonade with seldom a pause

for fresh ammunition."

necessary not only for the Invention of plot aiiJ
underplot, but for keeping the one general mo-
tive of fbe whole steadily in view,as well a.s in
developing the characters, each In his or her
natural place, to work the machinery of the nar-
rative." Itis added that the novelist himself
always considered "Zanoni" to be his best w.-rk.

"When." Bulwer used to say—Mr. Es^ott
quotes

—
"1 meditate a novel, a poem, or a play.

whose chief scenes are in a particular country

and whose characters belong to certain period?.

Ibegin, so far as ls practicable, by steeping
myself in tbe local color of the lands wh> rein

the creatures of my Imagination live and move.
Ifthis can be done by actual residence in the
country Itself Imake my habitation there,

There, too.Igenerally discover persons Ican
press Into my service by making them \u25a0ncon-
frfm^ty git for then* portraits. In other cases

Ipass days, weeks, months, sometimes even
years, among the most authentic documents I
>—» lay hands upon. But In titlier case Isel-

dom attempt to transfer to paper my matured
and elrcumptantial Impressions tin some time
after the assimilation of the material has U-en
completed. Ithen write the thing piecemeal,

sometimes not more than a hundred lines at a
gitHug. putting down the pen. or more often the

srrfbbnng pencil, directly Ifeel the freshness
of thought passing off. Later onIreview the
result* ofeach separate writingand redact them
Into paragraphs, chapters, scenes or acts, as
the case may be." These axe statements calcu-

lated to astonish the authors of modern "com-

mercial fiction."

Tor the dust of Moor and Roman and of em-
pires older.

AX. ad pride and glory of the stormy ancient
c. ijrs.

Lies along each street and valley, blows from
hilland bowlder.

Wraps the sunset city tn a dusky golden haze.
Spain that once was famed and splendid, fame

all turned to powder,
Dried and dead her greatness like the brick-

bnrnt hill,
Wkere the burning sunsets fade away while

winds grow louder
Under this translucent sky blowing «_< they

will.

MALAGA.
From The Ix>ndon Outlook.
Out between the sea and city the white dv.it fc*

flying.
Down in the durty garden great roses blow.

Dost on every tawny hillside where tbe wind Is
sighlnr.

And deep in every rutty path where the mules
and bullocks go.

LETTERS AS PROPERTY.
Andrew Lang. In The Illustrated News.

A« far aa 1 <-an see, it Is not only the reci-lver of
th» letters who ran publish them aft- r the de:iitse
of tbe wr.t»-r. it is ar.y one who has K"t the manu-
script Into hia k-ral possession, any one1 who is Its
"lawful proprietor." This In a prrtty lookout.
IfFnch be the l:iw of the lar.d. Bverj one will
be ohlig'd to write letters of the most dull and
formal character, keeping auth< nt: nted copies,
as the s<-ot did when be was courting. Itis too
late for mo to be cautious: Ihave already **giv«n
myself away." like everybody < U«-, I'.ut yester-
dny, in a letter, Irasually described an eminent
foreign savant as a prize ttxx." That Is not my
sincere :in<l well-considered opinion of tbe dis-
tinguished theorist, but, if 1 understand the law.anybody who can get legal possession of the
epistle may publish It as Boon as the breath ta
out of my body. Moreover, many poets have
writlon verses 'perhaps a little gay." not m«int
for publication. May holders of the manuscripts
publish tlii'tn? Ifso, Iam sorry for the widows
of the poeta Poor ladies, they bave to blush for
their joyous lords.

that prince's happy arre<i<4on tn the crown, be
rv warded his preserver, Malcolm, with the
thanedom of Cunningham, from which he and
hi.s posterity have tinir surname, and took his
figure to represent tbe shake fork with which
ho forked hay cr straw above the prince, to per-
petuate the happy deliverance their progenitor
had tbe gouJ fortune to give to their prince.

M iuslin Dobson's New Edition of
the Famous Diary.

„_— ov JOHN EVELYN. With an In-
&***£!Sit Note, by Austin Dobson. In

§^^aC^StJ^ illustrated, ho, pp. lxxli. SSS;
ftr^yvLCi The M•'""""""Company,
H.«ilishln(r poMcy which nowadays bo ofteniblishlnr po'icr which nowadays so often***

A.r»der an old book Instead of a new<*""
is never more deserving of praise than**•*

v
, a perfect editions of the cole-

**Tjdiarirt? or letter writers, gossips like**le^
WalP«-' lr

- Funny Burney and John Evelyn.'*rE"
otber enterprises are the resources of

'Jin bookTT.a)- up exploited more legitimately

"titterpun'os°- Illustration, which Is some-**
»n intrusive affair, becomes a downright

'"""when ItIs a question of matching a text

*"""\u25a0* comment on historic figures and places

nortra:t.« and views reproduced from hls-

•JJ* Ztats and paintines. The art of annota-*"
jastlfies "self. If anywhere. Ina new cdl-

"*'.sftc!assic of personalia. Finally, there Is<**
> toe eft""* that the editingofone of these

"2gl reprints will be placed In the hands of

"sin born to do Just such work. This new

*ionof Evelyn offers a case Inpoint.

j^Dobsoii himself a little dubious about

-.^t the readers of his "Evelyn"may think of

rjgbt *° overhaul the narrative of that

\u25a0as* tn" of "an age of extraordinary events_ revolutions." His repute has oil hern

by researches In the literature of the

me—'enU» century, and Evelyn belongs to the
>|Trrl But Mr.Dobson Is Quite right m

Hg remise that "the qualities which make for
Inmm epoch are equally serviceable to

"

jixr;nay. thai those qualities may even he
packrnefl and Intensified by a special enthusl-

fC
-

the gufcject Inhand." Besides, he his
taK. ua attentive reader of Evelyn for many

—a. The upshot nt the matter Is that he
•\u25a0 fcls treatment of this book all th vskill

cad rynpathy which be brought to the> editing

•r Fancy Bumey. a year or so ago. and he has

joey his work on this latter occasion Ina man-

xt t» pet an lovers cf the sage of Wotton In

t,, debt. Itmust be added that the publishers

Eparsd no pains to give the text, as he
bu prepared It, a enbstantial and attractive
,iCU=g. Paper and type are Just what they

f>r- to be, the portraits in photogravure, and
0* news in halflone» are equally well printed.

n«* the volumes are convenient in size, light In

Ms
* and neatly bound Inred covers. The book

\u25a0 meant not only to look well upon the shelf,

fcsi to be used, and we do not doubt but that it

rt.csxnisend Itself to those who know Evelyn

ail, and to many new readers.
ffce notes in t>»'« edition call for only slight

\u25a0v -:.t. We may best describe their merit In
\u25a0stag tSiF-t they correct, or Judiciously amplify,

\u25a0\u25a0r *-? offact. Mr.Dobson is not a commenta-
aw to air more or less appropriate opinions at
the bottom of the page. 'What be has to say

\u25a0tsct £velyn be says In a long introduction.
Wbir: is also a good condensed survey of the
fezisfs career. On one point the author of

Ma essay strikes a note which might, perhaps,

feat to misunderstanding. The Diary Is not.
men Mr. Dobson. "V psychological document.
\u25a0\u25a0king intimate revelation, conscious or vi. n-

KkKav of Its writer's personality." We under

Iftbe critic does not here allow himself to be

#MTled by the equable tone of Evelyn's pages

tarn a realization of the fact that the diarist
*a*not. after all. a type of spiritual complexity?

fc other words, might not Evelyn have talked*great deal more than he actually does talk
Asot Ms inner \u25a0">*<""% and still have left us•

portrait of Min.vlf la no wise differing, as
aecscrds essentials, from the one that we possess?
tk» candor of Pepys means so much to us large-
ly because Pepys was a man of a certain sort.
ftMtyn was nothing like so racy a type, and

\u25a0 he nad been put upon the rack be could not

Ine exhibited qualities of soul other <>"" those
vfcich lie upon the surface of his Diary. There
hi & phase of his character which the man's
sacdve- goodness and dignity somehow seem to
toep bis biographers from estimating at quite

Cj troe value. They Instinctively shrink from

wr?"r this staid courtier a dilettante, no doubt
ksaaaa* the word connotes. In the earlier Bng-

Pjbs memoirs, a certain levity,or. at least, acer-
y«»r« oXmTnirnt from public affairs, and Evelyn

wav not by airy \u25a0n*^*^* an Indifferent patriot.

Ed bard words break no bones, and. Indeed.
Caere ls r"*^^g really harsh in the conception

of John Evelyn as something of an epicurean, a
flsTii i i"j selnsh lover of the things of the mind.

T» be In Evelyn's company is unquestionably

a> share, frequently esongii, in grave and even
s*v> emoticaa. Am we noted only a few weeks

sjpt m dl£CQ£slsg btr. Whea£ley*s new edition
•7 Ike Diary, tbere are subjects like the Great
Ism m Jjondon, Che character of the Second

Ckxrlcs itml the diarist's love for his wife or for
Mb "deare, sweeta. dealreabtaT Mary, which be
•aches with so stromj or so tender a pea that
ft.si lir.posEll»le to think of him save as ofa man
ofdeep nature. Tot. when aC is amid, the Diary

Si ohkefry interesting as the record of a clear-
sjsd. "q*rn observer, a man who may be never
m dose to great events but that be win still

SBsain the disinterested onlooker—a mac with
the temperament of a dilettante. So far are we
trcra ihsJbiss; the less of him for this fact that
we really fir.l !nbis generally dispassionate at-

titude ac; ecial charm. Bo may on occasion \.i
a tittle meat, lbs dilettante is necessarily
a critic and there wont divers opportunities

effered to Evelyn to tribute*-. In tbe privacy of

JOBS EVELYN.
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His Conscientious Method of Writ-
ing a Novel, a Poem, or a Play.

Burwer Lytton. 1t appears, had a high opinion
of the craft to which he belonged, stoutly up-
holding the Intellectual dignity ef the novelist's
and story writer's occupation. T. H. 8. Es-
cott recalls. In the current number of "Cham-
bers's Journal.'' a conversation wherein, at some
length and with much enthusiasm, Bulwer
"dwelt upon the clearness and tEuacity of hrain

BULWER AT WORK.

his diary m criticisms forcible and warm. But
Hmtld7 ?l PICtUrC *"

hC draws ls «»w» to

lence.
Ochl without prejudice, without vio-lence. He is one of the must restful of thefamous diarists. one ° **

most beguiling OQa long winter evening, and the reader who en-Joys
,

OSing hims-lf by the fireside in the by-ways of history should find a gift after £ ownheart inMr. Dobson's three beautiful volume*

mOVER, FORK OVER."
Prom Notes and Queries.

"Over, fork over," Ls the motto of the Cnn-Inghame family, whose arms display a shake
fork fable on a field argent. Nlsbet has the fol-
lowingas to the origin of the motto and arms:

Frederick Vanbassan, a Norwegian and a very
confident gen>ialogist, wrote a manuscript (now
in the Lawyers' Lilrary) of the rise of Borne
families with ns, amonpr whom is that of the
Cunninghams, whose first progenitor he calls
Malcolm, the son of Friskine, who assisted
Prince Malcolm (afterward King, sarnamed
Canmore) to escape from Macbeth's tyranny,
and being hotly pursued by the usurper's men.
was forced at a place to hide bis master by
forking straw or hay above him; and after, npon

the 1?«£ nr f "°rta But wh*"*****'" no cold on
wVTiiirih orif1 and,everything poen exactly as I
Ie«« .h^', ho reople upstairs order it. lam littleie«>, tnaii an angeL

Among the literary stories recently told by
Mr. Escott is one of Douglas Cook, of the Lon-
don "Saturday Review." and his contributor.
Mrs. Lynn Linton. "Has he not," she wouldsay. "stormed at me, cursed me. on one occasion
actually hit me, on one of his bad days?"

HENBY IV, KING OF FRANCE AND NAYARRn
(From the portrait attributed to Pierre de Moustier.)

RICHARD BAGOT.
Rome, January 11. WOT.

MR. BAQOTB 'TEMPTATION*

To the Editor of The Tribune.
Sir: While thanking yon for your notice hi

your Issne of December 21 last of my fortherm-
ingnovel 'Temptation," may Icorrect a state-
ment likely to lead to a misunderstanding con-
cerning the nature of that novel? Its ylut.
scemu-y and characters are not. as stated. \mM
in mediaeval Italy, bat tn tiu< Italy at our «w*

day. Iam, yours faithfully.

A boo* of caricatures by Gnstave Dore ha*
just btfn published InParts. They were drawn
from various types of individuals observed by
him during the winter of IS7I. when he had
sought refuge with some friends at Versailles
from the troubles of the Commune.

The writings of Captain John Smith, the rec-
ords of his travels, adventures, observations and
discoveries, are to be brought out here by the
Macmillan Company In two handsome volumes,
printed on antique paper. In form like the re-
cently published volumes of "Coryat's Crudi-
ties" This edition win be printed from the
original editions and win contain facsimile re-
productions of all the rare maps and illustra-
tion!! in the originals, including the portraits of
th<* Duchess of ItJchmond and Pocahontas. The
edition is a limited one.

Th« quaint portrait of Pocahontaa Is not
quainter than Cnptain John's letter to the
Quern of Kngland describing Powhatan's "most

-are and well beloved daughter, being but a
child" cf twelve or thirteen yoer* of ago, whose
compassionate, pitifulheart, of desperate estate,
gave me much cause to respect her."

After romp six »wla fatting among those B*l-
vage Courtiers, at th» .nlnutn of my execution, she
hazarded the beating out of her own* bralnes to
nave mine, and not only that but so prevailed with
her father, that Iwas safety conducted! to James
tn*m«» where Ifound about eight and thirtie mN-« r-
ahl« poore and ell \u25a0\u25a0 creatures, to knepe possession
of all those la.nr« territories of Virginia. Such was
the weakness* of this poore Commonwealth, as had
the Salvages not fed us w« directly had starved.
And this rHfefe, most gracious Qiu-ene, was com-
munly brought us by this Lady Pocabonta*.

An edition of Mr.FL C. Chatfleld Taylor's biog-
raphy of Moliere 19 to bo brought out hi Lon-
don. The book has Just wan for Its author the
decoration of the Legion of Honor.

In the recently published Life of Sir Charles
Fwje Bnnbnry, the grandnephew of Charles
James Fox. there Is an amusing glimpse of Cole-
ridge derived from Miss Fox. sister to the third
Lord Holland:

Bhe was one at a party at Bowood. «f coarse whet
last century was young. Coleridge was there also,
the bright particular star of the gathering. At din-
ner some on*happened to mention the literature of
Germany. Whereupon the poet launched Into a
prosy dissertation on the subject. He held the com-
pany—with the persistency of the Ancient Mariner
himself

—
with his interminable lannrM. Nobody

else could Ret a word in edgeways. When the Kf.n-
tlcmcn joined Oh« ladles in the drawing room Coi«-
ric'KO was still unabashed and unexhausted. Ills
pn-m "ChltstabeF was then unpublished, but he
v '\u25a0inf'"er« ><l ?ra<-iousljr to roll up the curtain, anil
went through the whole of It to the consternation
of the company. Then comes the nnkindest cut of
all. Up used to prime himself for society by lars*
doses of laudanum.

Tbe presentation of the Nobel prize to Giosud
Cardued. the eminent Italian poet, took place
recently at his villa InBologna. The poet, who
Is now helpless from a paralytic seizure, uttered
a few words of thanks, with tears runningdown
his cheeks. It Is doubtful Ifhe will ever work
again. Queen Marghertta, who has done many
a kind and noble thins, not long ago bought the
Cardued villa and the poet's library and other
effects, to the end, we are told, that In his old
are and suffering ha should not be troubled
by sordid questions of ways and means.

The volume on Shakespeare tn tbe "Rnglish
Men of Letters" aeries has been prepared by;
Professor Waiter Raleigh and tt will appear
tills season.
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