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A LINK WITH THE

PAST.

Glimpses of Society in the Last Century.
From The Athenzum.
A link with the long past was severed by the

death last week of Mrs. M. C. AL Simpson, the

ERASMUS.

(From the drawing

by Albrecht Ddirer.)

and, as we have indicated, it is doubly welcome
to-day.
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the pages. As with Donnelly, my original key
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middle of the second column in the induction to
the second part of ‘Henry IV, I began by counting
from that—choosing a word such and such a dis-
tance from the top of each column, and, if that
didn’t suit, such and such a distance from the
bottom. The words thus strung together made
a sentence. My final discoveries were, however,
upon a different plan. The heart of the cipher
is, 1 may tell you, in ‘Cymbeline.”” The patient
person conversing with this youth put a few
general questions:

“run right through

9

*Tioes the cipher,” he asked
o Qsl ‘Fnlir{. prefaces and all
: gaid Mr. .\'njr-r-l. y i o

o includes, then, B n_ Jonson's lin
ln‘.‘”l‘num'n-r_ William Shakespeare'?
< said Mr. Nicol. M s

! s 3en Jonson was in the se ™

";] 'l‘;th]Al} l‘.,rlmv- Mr. Nicol answered. It is pos
sible l-h'nt the lines were written by Ben Jon
;-;.;1 at 'u]l but by the Earl of Suurh:x'nuvmn him-
sclf. who assumed all sorts of names

: to ‘my be-

eBut Fen Jonson was allve at the time -surely
wo! have objected?”
L':'l“c":xl"r’u.l‘ see thiat he should. He had been '!! :
Earl :;(A juthampton's amanuensis, and matters
might have been rranged.””

Thus Mr. Nicol would have it that _nvw l?n'rll 'nY
Southampton not on wrote the poems as well ;;1»
‘the piays, but dedicated **Venus and Ax'IA ni -vl“lly e
jmmortal elogquend to himself, and "..”-:'“i ‘( h‘
fraud so cleverly that even the printer, ield, who

dow Cobbett working in his garden
rand, with a mass of whits

corpsel

d7T
pomatumed ha
e face, limping round the

D'Orsay, resplendent in vast shir i
waving locks, handling daintily, with white %.t-;
gloves, the reins of his dashing cabriolet She

danced with the vouthful John Stuart Mill; was
petted by Sir Thomas Lawrence, romped wit?
child I« Whately, her father's closest friend

and v Sydn
Combe Florey, ar a
ho" to 1 1 at nine
d the coronation proces
ford’s, and sat a spectator in the
when the Queen, with a steady count
voice, but a shaking hand, announced

proaching marriage

Miss Senior became the cons

n in which Chate:
mier, Mme. Mohl

to the little sa
pere, Mme, Ré

coecentrici She also of Mrs. Grote's
“jllustrious partner.” his w was wont
call him, declaring in her conjugal appreciation
b o | n able

K¢

15

. 1d ever b
thi no sculptor or painter had eve
;Vrfl'll y\lw vt mingled sweetness and majesty of
“the historian's" countenancs Here Mr imp-
con met Mendelssohin, who plaved his best for
his accomplished nn hostess, and Jenny
[.“““! citting with the o hlvx yl~.r:‘-'n ‘::1
i s part of Su 17 in which she wi
humming the part of ¢ v H € W
shortly to appear. Her too was Mr 1\1.1: t,
whose charming little book, “Willyv: ar, the Sea-
sone,” delighted and educ -:l the

v, Abr:

cedotes,

seventy yvears ago; here, | Ay~
ward, with his incessant t.].lnll ‘n'
nating “My dear fellow, I am always right,” and
h.iu' habit, distasteful to voung ladies not vet

hardened, of telling questionable stories.  The

ibriand, Am- |
and Ballanche |

assembled every evening

Her specis intimate in Fngland was :\Yr:.
Grote She made her friends read Lady ‘.t; |
lake's memoir of that wonderful wo , and
would tell stories of her wit, omniscience and

|

poet Rogers showed her much kindness, talking
to n»-r_ assiduously at his famous breakfasts, yet
sometimes breaking off (Iisztppnén!m:ly to say,

“But people don't care for these Old World
Stories now.” Of Wordsworth, whom she met
at Rogers's, she could remember only that he
waore grien spectacles,

! She saw much of Thackeray. Calling one day
to take him to a dinner party, she heard him
say, “Wait a few minutes till T have killed her.”
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LITERARY NOTES.

“The Art of William Blake.,” a
the pen of Miss Elizabeth Luther Cary, is an-

nounced for j tion this autumn. It wil}
contain muny illustrations,

volume from

Mr. Quiller-Couch's truly delightful anthology,
the “Oxford Book of English Verse,” is to have
a suecessor in similar form in the shape of Mr.

S_l. John Luca: “Oxford Book of French
Verse.” This volume, which will be Joyfuliy

welcomed here and abroad by all who have ¢

( € ; a
reading acquaintance with the French language,
contains ¢ poems, many of them copyright

and none by a living author,
other notes and a long eritical introduction un
French verse contributed by the clever editor
add to the genuine interest of the volume.

Biographical and

While on the subject of French literature we
may remind our readers that a limited edition
of volume

a entitled “Prosper Mérimeée,
I'Homme, I'Ecrivain, I'Artiste,” is coming out
in Paris, It offe

TS a biographical essay ang
seventy-four hitherto unpublished letters.

Miss Anna Seward, the “Swan of Lichfield,” is
the central figure of a volume of literary his-
tory, which the busy E. V. Lucas is about to
publish. The book ought to be an entertaining
one._fnr a great many odd or cleve personages
of eighteenth century England circulated about
this lady—who, by the way, has been called
“mendacious” by high literary authority. Many
readers remember her chiefly as inspiring Por-
son’s lines ridiculing the absurd flattery she ex-
changed with Hayley:

Miss Seward, loquitur:
“Tuneful poet,

Mr }lu,\Ly.
respondet ;
you carry all before
rus me, Lichficld swan, you
Seward:

», Aid:
Hay
Haylev:
“Ma'am, T'll take my oath
You yourself are all the

Britain's glory,
that is you.”
Hayley,

i you
Mi 4 do.’
iss £
tie,
ley

eple,
yYou're

sonnet,
divine.

upon it

Nine."

An undoubtedly interesting bhook which the
English critic, Mr. W, L. Courtney, is about to
publish, is entitled “The Literary Man's Bible.”
Mr. Courtney four 1 its origin in a talk on the
literary merits of the Bible: ““The question was
whether a book that had come so near to our
business and bosoms could possibly be relieved
from its didactic implications and regarded as a
collection of texts illustrating the characteristic
tendencies of Jewish writers and exhibiting cer-
tain high standards of literature” The book
will deal with the narrative literature, the pro-
phetic literature and the poetic and philosophic
literature of the BEible.

Did Sheliey in his grewsome tragedy, “The
Cencl,” founded as he acknowledged on a story

“eminently fearful and monstrous,” place too
much credence on the manuscript communi-
cated to him in Italy? Mr. Marion Crawford

has written an article which shows, it is said,
the falsity of the history used by Shelley. The
novelist has lately acquired two Cenci family

documents, one of these being a long letter
written by the abominable Francesco Cencl
himself. A copy of another Cenci letter has
been given to him, and he has framed fron:

these and from careful study of the case what
he believes to be a true relation. It will prob-
ably need to be extraordinarily convincing proof

that will change opinion in Italy in regard to
the terrific tragedy of the Cencl family. Mr.
Crawford's article is to appear in a future
| number of “The Century.”

At the recent meeting at Cambridge (Enge
land) of the Classical Association some inter-
esting resolutions were passed. The first—pro-
posed by the Council—was to the effect “that it
i t desirable to begin the school study of two
for languages, ancient or modern, at or
E the same time.” The second resolution

“that in the earlier stages of teaching

and Greek the teacher should aim at

18 his pupils ver iar with such
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