
did not know what to dn with his legs. He gaped,
his eye was laek-lUStred, and he said nothing. It
is almost iiitiM.ssilile to believe h<- wrote tli<- werka
which Dam under his name (his wife says be did
not write them). He hud a great nose likf> Kitz-
baU or Kardolph. hut not so red as the tetter's.
Be has cut C'ff his beard, :md the luiirs are s.iinty
and scrubby down his lank Don cjuixot* iaws. I
expected a fini\u25a0 gentleman— perhaps a fop like bis
Own De-vereux or like Boangbroke, and Isaw a
crapulous fossil. He took Mrs. Round down to
dinner, but never spoke a word to her. remaining
silent or muml.ling to hims.lf. 1 think Cockburn
was ashamed of him. and although he asked bin
especially to meet me be <ii.l not venture to solicit
my opinion of him. But Itold it to him. And ha
was ashamed of his guest.

The late IiEdward Vaughan • nealy .ho

aiii>e:ired as counw I for the Tichborne Claim i!

was'well acquainted with many of the ccl jii-

ti.*-s of his time. In the "Memoirs.' which iii.s
daughter ha Just published there aro some

piquant passages. Here is what he had to ay

In his diary about L*»rd Lytton:

Kitie.) f.-iii^'lit with the i..-r.l Chief Justin 1.nr.1
Houghton. Hulwer I.ytton :in<J other .senators faml
'\u0084;,.. Hulvver l.ytton l! :i clown. 11- was lial)
11lv dressed and sidled Into th. room with slouch-
!.; -\u0084, and Bail He »eld his hat in his hand as

though ..1.,. to drop it, .....1 looked .... tl;< ugh be

\ ne\\ translation into English verso of the
first put of Coethe's "Faust" Is soon to be

Bivt.n to the world. Th< author is Sii Georgs

\u0084 icna nan, an English dip|omat who has lived
mu< h In «:• rmany. "While ind< avoring.

'
he

pays "to adh«-r< as closely as possible to t! \u25a0

original, n am '
\u25a0

'\u25a0•' :- '"• r< Irodu ' '

rathe r than to translat< >'onl
"

Every now and then some- one pays Mr. Kip-

ling the compliment of tracing an idea in one
of his poems to a more or less classic prede-

cessor. A correspondent of "Notes and Queries
has discovered that 'Tommy." in the "Barrack-
Room Ballads," is but an echo of certain sen-

timents expressed in Otway's "The Soldier'a
Fortune/ Every one remembers the passage—

For It's Tommy this, an' Tommy that, an" "Chuck

But i?'s° "Saviour of 'is country" when the guns
begin to shoot.

In the old play Courtine says. "These greasy,

fat unwieldy, wheezing rogues that live at

home and brood over th« bags, when a fit of
fear's' upon them, then if one of us oa^s l.ut by,

all the family is ready at the door to cry.

'Heavens bless you. Sir! the Laird go along

wit l, you!'" <'n the 0t1..-r hand, "when the
business is over," according to this exasperated
personage then one who "goes but to a con-
venticle twice a week and pays but scot and

lot !•• the parish. >-h;i!l roar out, 'Faugh, ye

IOUSJIOUSJ red-coat, rake-hells: hout ye caterpil-

lars, ye locusts of the nation! you are the dogs

that wenild enslave us all/*' with more choice
abuse.

the words of the past more vivid. The book
commends itself both to the traveller and ti the

reader at home.

nn ,-e<l with i,,.. alighting on
The ny*?

B
«™S;J^. haps find a i-ar-

dead or living w « lia> ' ,
a.S)

.,
i:i,]e On

allel in .-u-,1

;VirtVr«V:\n^-^»v'»« bnuu,,-s

come ba.-k to life."/ v,,, ((1 has a
in both cas-^ l ;'•;. th ife and death, and

significance t""" ;, one or the other,
lU" U"-,£ wSmSS by irlnilthat they

JS"!r2!m.V .iivi..?-l? imparted knowledge or ca-

pacity f«r ilil- ...
, ,r r,,,\ n

-
..:..» ,\u25a0

-
new !)ook, which

Mrs. aial*l Osgood inlTr th- title .•: The
b» been ;'"»"llL',<;;,r '.',"

-
to 1,.- (.;il:,,t instead

|;;1 I!1:,-' -"';• Pushed at

\u0084„.: I'ytl".Macmillan Company-

' '\u25a0

What follows seems to be new, and was given

to in. recently in Wiltshire, where the bees are

still told ifa death occurs in a family.

First—Bees foretell; by their behavior, weather
changes sooner than these can be discerned by

"Scld^ney foretell death when a swarm

"\u25a0SiVy^pidTS, by alighting on living

W<£?urth-Thev awake at midnight on Christ-

mas Kve and hum loudly in their hives to salute

the newborn King.
in Folk 1....' Mr G. L.eipiaSion'of the

fundamental idea underlying the message to the

bees:

Somm Cmriom* tm»ta*eeg »f Rustic B*per*tUi<m.

From N'ot«-.- and tju*rtes.

TBLUKG THE BEES.

comfortabH reading. But -Lion Ame.ng Kings."

•Tigers e.f Men" and "Bull Among Penitents'

an forms of address which can be read, with a

littk practice, so as te. heighte-n the effect.

THI- MAT' OF THE KAST. A Selection of
I-rf-Ccnds Prawn from Valmiki's Sanscrit Intern.

Tlir Kanint. Isy Fn-Jorika Haatanald.
\u25a0\Vith :''.:str;itionv by J. l«>c k»(H«! Kipling |*o.
i;331. John l^iiu e.Vimpani'.

Kven ifthe legends of India's great epics were
valueless as literature, they would still merit
translation in popular form. They are the very

mm.i and heart of th« India of yesterday, to-day

ami
—

alas!
—

to-morrow. Sir Oe<»rpo liirdwood,

the distinguish«-d student of Indian arts. only

expressed the opinion of every authority on
Julian matters when he maintained that people

cannot property inland the art. archhVectm>e.
jKilitics,philosophy, customs or sentiments of t!io
xnodern Hindu without some knowledge of the
"Ramayana** and the "Mahabharata,** the two
sacred poems which have dominated the lan-1
for twenty-five centuries or longer. In their
jvs. ::i written form, and for unknown ages

earlier as village tai«-s. -Miss hTaodonald, in in-
tr< iludngher readers to the Ramayana legends,

•rr.'-s an apt [llustration of the confusions beaet-
:::._• the Western student who attempts to in-
t,

•
i\u25a0:•• t Hindu In-liffs or practices without suL-

ptantial knowledge of the language and ideas

us« >'- throughout "The Iliadof the Hast." Gpeak-
ir.jr <•! the uninformed Christian's frequent en-

deavor to criticise Huddhism, she says:

Fuel a reade* 1 will inevitably come away with
t». :.. s> coin Jusiniis: First, that Boddhiam, ay a
J,-,M- counterpart am! an aiiti«-ij>ati»>n of Chrio
tiaTiitv, is chi»-tiy int»-i>*stinp !> its Inferiority.

ih;»t only wilful •JisJngenuoußDeFe or
Ftu|ii*<s Obstinacy can account for tin aifirniations
t<< < ntics who describe BueUhtam ac an intellectual
j.;.^.':. independent of • \u25a0 natnrattem. . . . l*>*

B5 :\u25a0•. \u25a0• imize the position of the practical Western
rt..>:-; who is a>ked to rt-copnize the founder of
;. ] :\u25a0. religion of the Intellect in a peraonag< win.
io !-"iarJ with, filters his mother's side as a fine
v< -.:*.;: white elephant with an abnormal number <'

t;.»];.-- wii.it is *u<h a reader to think of th< hon-
f^lx cf i-ntit-^ who affirm that no «i|wmatnral

Qualitit-s ur< attributed to Huddha? . . . Hut
tN • apparent contradictions present no real difli-
i-uli

—
to inuiat'd student. Such an attentive

tv.nW r l..iS traced the Uev«l«'pni*'nt Jtiid trausforma-
lion <»f pentimente into thoughts, and of traditional
j. • \u25a0 \u25a0^-\u25a0:ion« ir.io true ideas: and h«- can eytab-
li>t: -..'it relaXiooEhip Buddha's spiritual <l«-trir.c
t.;i> :<\u25a0 :!:«\u25a0 am .«-tit lecends and myths which form

a •. itj'x.!a:id iMwessary J'art of its environmexit.
fc A-- '<-r wi.it. elephants zwith Sve tu^ks. ami rr*'-
k ,b« infants who preach to their elders imrne.li-
\u25a0 . . .\u25a0•;.

-
their Inrth. tht initiatt-d explorer knows

\u25a0 \u25a0
\u25a0 rldere mum dJ-

\u25a0 :.xpior«Iknows
tf.:.-.: :. ::.:.h' <\u25a0{ tiiein. . . . They an the ton-
V .-! •\u25a0\u0084!;,; .::i;iTM«lit.-" which .-idorn the |iortioo of

t<j- Indian lemplc
—

outside domw ntf which show
i.. \u0084,..';:-.- where the temple is reared, »«m that «io
in;reveal' the <h;ira.-ter <•! the •-'.!.• not interpret
th. -i:-:t if the worshio that is coins on within.

}!\u25a0 cho would read the curiously wrought

tak*! of Vahniki must constantly bear in mind

that t.- prodigies and fantasies of which the

et«>ry t'-'ler speaks are but tin language of a

liiimitivepet-pie who, perhaps for a million
v, ars. had been struggling helplessly on \u25a0

s, , rcling plain, whore madness (-oim* at mid-

day <-'\u25a0\u25a0''\u25a0 th< tiger and tho typhoon at night.

Nn v-« was a tad Jumble of merciless powers,

;.\u25a0. :.c man could winnow out the chaff of
<]-• ams fr«>m the substance of fact. When, after
.• apes, it finally • am. clear that all
things S'-r. and heard .-.•• Maya, or Illusion,and
thai the ::.ind of man can know the truth only

lv <!;r.t of reasoning;, it was too late to slough off

Oh words, phrases and concepts of uncritical
ancestors, just as .-. \u25a0 Impossible for modern
Weetern scientists to escape crude, popnlat

tin taphors in describing new facts. The legends

of Valn.iki. therefore, arc- highly ligurative and

poetic, but they are not strictly esoteric. Their

a'.l<-S< >ri*-s are an innocent gauzy dress for mor-
i!izi!.p an.3 sentimentality. As Miss Macdonald
notes, the Occidental idealist quickly finds him-

*!fit home in this old Indian poetry; "his
imagination is actually More at home in it than

in th- sentimental atmosphere of mediaeval ro-

k nance.* 1 We may say even more than this: In

*j:t< «,f enormous external differences, the
uiid^rh ;r;p thoughts of the Banmyana are in
*&!]>\u25a0 harmony with all these varieties of mod-
ern amnanism which here snateh«-d then fire-
brand!; of inspiration from the altars of science
zIC. scientific morality. This harmony is not a

ncison; it is a consonance of different notes,

neither of -which can, by any skill of logic, be
redu.'«<] to the other. "For East i.< East and
W.-st is W<-st."' But whoever responds to one

r.<.w can respond to the other sympathetically,

us ti* ... here recounts will show. In

fl*adventures of the perfect hen-. Rama, Miss
Mar dona:-: Bays, we have "the ;\u25a0• • ti«»! inter-

pretation cf life." in which !mnan existence,
c.-,:v '.., illusory nature, is eon-

teJijjlatcd without grief and without i?isf?u ct,

i.iw un& rly. now.... now seriously,

bra always from a lofty moral plane.
This volume contains nineteen tales fr<<m the

fiatcayar.a. a:i chosen with a view to bringing

oirt th<? romantic* character of the work. We

» 2rst v 'Ihow Valmikl,the narrator, received
'\u25a0\u25a0• gift of poesy as a reward for the tears <<f

t '-'y which he shed over the <3< aih <-f a heron
'\u25a0•"> :y a ..:*•r. This piece of sentimentalism

i k follow^] by tli<- delightful and very Oriental
I ""rj-'fKit-hyaFringa, th<- anchorite's son. who
1 »as Lroug-}; 1;;, "amid reptiles and venomous

towels, :: ::•:.. i^jjcof what Is most vile and
, bathsooic .:: nature,*' namely, man. Ii 'The
i I**c*atof Gaiiga" the story <>f India'.s sacred

1 rivtr is v . \u25a0; .>, the most allegorical language:
L taiess t!..f reader i.« nloely attuned to Oriental

J^ •!.'.;<;..;. .... v.-i-l find this chapter too high

"'--!;. aTj<3 wii]-.urn with ... "The Pen-

\u25a0<-.v- or Vjsvamitra," wherein is narrated the

kard itruf,'f]< of a mighty kin? to acquire, fir.--t,
: ':;>.:,;.., cow—whose udd<-r£ yielded sugar

'• honey mountains of boiled rice, liquors

I anriieg of indomitable warriors—and,
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Her TjCgcnds lidold from One of
Her Sacred Poems.

lxniA. secondly, control over himself. In this long and
lively tale, tin folly of war and the glories of
renunciation an- sharply drawn. Many of the
other Mortal are su< h as might have been
chosen for tho us. of students in comparative
literature: the tale about the death of Jatayu.
king of the vultures; the story of Sugriva, "an
Ape of a scntittiental and mournful disposi-
tion": "Th«> Ancient Vulture Sampati." "The
Adventures of Hamiman. Son of the Wind." and
others give tin renders something more than a
vague hint as to the origin of the inspiration
that Moves novelists of our day and race to
writ! jungle stories. If tho suggestion leads to
dose comparison, the ancient legends will
usually I*-- found superior to their modern coun-
terparts, both as stories and as morality pict-
ures. Their simple acceptance of talking ani-
mals and wonder working hermits as a part of
the natural order of things gives them a charm
which no sophisticated age can well imitate.
Miss Mnodonald has succeeded fairly well in
preserving this naivete; but some readers may
find the superlative epithets which the editor
has lit*rally translated a little too strange for

A happy idea has been charmingly carried out
by Mr. William Amory Gardner, master at Clro-
ton School, in his little volume of travel, "In
Greece with the Classics" (Little, Brown & Co.).
Ho describes what he has seen in Greece and
translates from ancient literature passages in
prose and verse recalled by the scenes visited.
This serves at once to gild places of the visible
world with the beauty of literature and to make

M. Arnould Gnlopin's book on "The Real Ninon
<!<\u25a0 1- Krulos" has been translated into Rngtfo*»
and will soon appear. Presumably the heroine
of this work will hr placed in a kinder light.
The whitewash brush is popular to-day among
tlie historical gossips and the truth about a
personage not generally believed to be saintly
usually turns cut to be a warrant for a halo.

The latest addiiiori to the series of "Original
Narratives of Early American History." pub-
lished by the Scrihner*. i.s an edition of "Win-
throps Journal: The History of New England.
1631^-1649." This is printed iti two volumes,
edited, with an introduction, by Dr. J. K. Hos-
mer.

LITERARY NOTES.

TTTE BIRTH OF SITA.
(From the design by J. Lockwood Kipling.)

AT XIOIITFALL.
(Words for a cadence of Chopin.)

R. C. K. Ens in The London Xa.t:on.
While lie rides the spectral avenue,
Night's black caldron spills its raven hue'-.

Stars forsake him; shadows cover him:
Deadly trees drip poison over him.

In the fields hi; stood went crLnteiing:
Through the thorns it stumbles sauntering.

In the sun his h>rn ran? merrily;
Weary new, he winds it wearily.

Ghosts of men, that once were frier, to him,

Whisper through the gloom like fiends to ;'""; '""
nones of heroes bleach ••\u25a0 I '•\u25a0\u25a0\u25a0 ; \u25a0

•• (hue.

Whom the dusk lias overtaken there.

Sine he '\u25a0\u25a0•\u25a0.. the night must '•\u25a0" on him.
That shall Iring th. sumo dark doom on him.

He, too. drop, whore •\u25a0' « : dropped before;
Though he hope not all they hored Ivft'io.

Still lie smiles serenely, candidly,
Facing night and doom undauntedly;

Still, though every hope be stinted >\u25a0\u25a0\u25a0 ,
i:-.i,-. toward the place appointed him.

Tw.. books relating to Ireland are soon to be
expected Mr Arthur Na Cierigh has completed
the first volume of an elab< rate "History of Ire-
land." Mr. Sheeny Skeffinston has prepared a
monograph on Michael

• >avitt.

Sir Alexander Coekburn was fond of telling how
on one occasion a keeper received a liberal pepper-
ing, and a lively, not to pay acrimonious, dispute
arose between Rethell and his son. "How often.

Klinirs!>y." said Sir Richard, "have Iremonstrate.!
with you for handling firearms carelessly. You
have now apparently shot one of the Keepers,

whom Ican hear vociferating in the bushes."
Prompted by curiosity, Coekburn managed to in-
quire of the injured man which of the two had
shot him. "Idrip 'em. they both did!" was tho

answer A year or two afterward Sir Richard, in
coiners:, lion with the Chief Justice, fixed the date
of a certain discussion by the \i<=i. "when you shot
my keeper, dear Cockburn."

Mr. J. B. Atlay, in the second and last volume
of his interesting work on "The Victorian Chan-
cellors," has many amusing anecdotes of eleven
famous holders of the Groat Seal One of his
most picturesque h^roe..; is Sir Richard Kethell,
afterward Lord Westbury, who. with a nan
voice and a stately manner, nevertheless had a
way of bearing down the foe with almost savage
wit. Once, in court, he had to follow a barrister
who had delivered his remarks in very loud
tones. "Now that the noise in court has sub-
sided." murmured Bethel], "Iwill tell your honor
in two sentences the gist of the case." Mr.
Atlay has the following delightful story of this
brilliant and dogmatic jurist:

A subject with which few Western reader? aro
familiar is treated in the book which Mr. K. B.
Havell. principal of the Government School of
Art at Calcutta, is shortly to publish. He deals
with "Indian Sculpture and Painting." discuss-
ing them not from the archaeological but from
the artistic standpoint. He traces the evolution
Of the Indian ideal and explains the fundamental
differences between it and the standards of
Greece and Home. Modern Indian painting is

Included in the author's survey, which is illus-
trated with reproductions printed in colors.

In a book entitled -'The I>aw of Check?. Notes
and Blanks" (Victor Van Horen), Mr. Thomas

C. Simonton has presented, in clear and con. ise
style, free from legal terminology, the law re-
lating to commercial paper and banking g»-n-

erally. He has put into practicable form, for
use by men who are not lawyers, as well as
men who are, the substance of the statutes and
of the decisions of the courts pertaining to nego-

tiable instruments. To this he has prefixed a
short discussion of the business of banks and
the functions of their officers and directors. His
obvious purpose has been to produce a bonk
for the instruction of business men in general,

and particularly for the guidance of officers
and directors "fbanks. The latter will find tho
author's treatment of the question of their lia-
bility of special value. The book is carefuS)

indexed and should prove very useful.

The ideals nf Christian Science are traversed
by T>r. Gerhardt C. Mars in a stout volume
which r». Appleton &\u25a0 Co. publish. "The Inter-
pretation of I-ife." The aim of the author is
to "review the whole problem objectively, on
the basis of pure reason, and to prevent the
results in the ordinary terms of philosophical
exposition."

Some five hundred years before Christ the
last female ruler in the line of the Pharaohs
reigned at Thebes. She had many predecessors
during thirty-five centuries and some of theso
ladies are commemorated in a book on "The

Queens of Egypt" which Miss Janet R. Buttlea
has written. The purpose of this history is to
give some idea of the social position and power
of woman from -HXX) B. C. to the disappear-
ance of the Queen of Thebes just mentioned.

Students of the literature of archaeology will
await with the keenest interest Mr. R. M.
Dawkins*s account of the great discovery made
by the British School at Athens under his direc-
tion during the course of excavations at Sparta.
The spades brought to light in the precincta
of the shrine of Artemis Orthia a templ» pre-
sumably dating from the eighth century before
Christ.

"

A good many of the stories that are t«>l<l about
Disraeli inspire doubt as to their authenticity,
but the stiinip of truth is upon this one, written
down by L>r. Kenealy in 1873:

Pra.ly. M. P. for somewhere, asked Bright to in-
troduce- liim to Disraeli. Bright did so. Brady
said. "Mr. Disraeli, Ifeel very happy to make
your acquaintance. Ihear you have written some
Clever novels. Inever r^-ad any of them myself,

hut my daughter has. and she thinks them so tin. \u25a0!"
Disraeli drew himself up, and in tones of Mepliis-

topbetes replied. "This is praise!" and l<ft Hraiiy
very solemnly. Bright ran chuckling about telling
every one. Brady return*-.] to his place bappj ;m.l

satisfied that he 'had done the right thing- So ail
wer>- content.
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